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PREFACE. 


||E^^^Sffi;HAKSPEARE  has  his  Concordance;  lesser  poets,  such  as  Tennyson  and 
Cowper,  have  theirs — why  not  Burns,  the  National  Poet  of  Scotland? 
It  may  be  said  that  Bums  is  not  a  voluminous  writer;  yet  there  are 
no  fewer  than  six  hundred  distinct  pieces  in  his  "Poems  and  Songs;" 
and  the  difficulty  of  verifying  a  quotation,  finding  a  phrase,  a  happy  expression,  or 
the  exact  words  of  a  passage,  is  further  augmented  by  the  hopeless  character  of  the 
Index  to  any  "  Edition "  that  may  be  possessed.  But,  apart  from  the  question  of 
utility,  a  genius  Hke  Bums — wielding  with  unrivalled  power  what  Ruskin  characterises 
as  "the  sweetest,  richest,  subtlest,  most  musical  of  all  the  living  dialects  of  Europe" 
— is  a  writer  whose  every  word  is  deserving  of  study. 

This  Concordance  claims  to  be  not  only  a  complete  Verbal  but  also  a  complete 
Phrase  Concordance* — the  first  instance  in  which  this  combination  has  been  attempted. 
In  view  of  the  fact  that  no  poet,  except  Shakspeare,  is  more  quotable  than  Bums,  the 
aim  has  been  to  give  every  quotation  in  sufficient  fulness  to  serve  the  purpose  of  the 
literary  man,  the  public  speaker,  or  the  conversationalist.  This  fulness  of  the  quotations 
also  makes  it  easy  to  determine  from  the  context  the  various  shades  of  meaning  in 
which  any  word  may  be  used.  The  Text  adopted  is  that  of  the  First  Editions, 
edited  by  the  Poet  himself.  Alterations  and  additions  made  by  the  Poet's  own  hand 
are  embodied  in  the  Work,  and  explained  in  an  Appendix  to  which  references  are 
given.  It  has  been  too  much  the  practice  of  Editors  to  improve  upon  Bums.  They 
have,  evidently,  been  unable  to  rid  themselves  of  the  idea  that,  although  Bums  was 
n  genius,  he  was  also  a  ploughman,  and  therefore  deficient  in  critical  perception.  The 
"Titles"  and  "First  IJnes"  of  the  Poems  and  Songs  are  given  in  as  extended  a  form 
as  the  exigences  of  space  would  permit  They  are  those  with  which  the  Poet 
headed  his  pieces ;  in  a  few  instances  only,  such  popular  titles  as  "  My  Nannie's  Awa," 
"  Wandering  Willie,"  "  Tam  Glen,"  etc,  have  been  preferred.  The  Glossary  will  be 
useful  to  those  Scotsmen  whose  acquaintance  with  their  native  tongue  has  become 
vague  and  shadowy,  as  well  as  to  those  who  are  ignorant  of  the  Scottish  language; 
and,  as  incorporated,  will  save  some  trouble. 

This  Concordance — done  in  intervals  of  other  duties  during  several  years  past — has 
been  a  growing  pleasure;  that  it  may  add  another  stone  to  the  caim  which  many 
successive  hands  have  reared  in  love  of  Robert  Burns  is  the  humble  ambition  of 

THE   EDITOR. 

*  The  Concordince  ccHitftins  over  11,400  wordi,  and  53,000  quotatioDs. 
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EXPLANATIONS    AND    ABBREVIATIONS. 


A  complete  Index,  arrsmged  in  Alphabetic  order,  of  all  the  '*  Titles"  and  "First  Lines"  used  in  the 
Concordance,  is  appended  to  the  Work.  ** Titles"  and  **  First  Lines"  not  used  in  the  Concordance  are 
also  given  along  with  the  above;  where  these  occur  the  lines  are  slightly  indented. 

An  English  numeral  after  a  "Title"  or  **  First  Line"  indicates  the  verse,  stanza,  or  division  of  the 
poem  or  song  in  which  the  quotation  occurs. 

Brackets  [  ]  enclose  any  explanatory  word  or  words  of  the  Editor.  Words  within  parentheses  (  ) 
are  the  Poet's  own. 

A  quotation  beginning  without  a  capital  letter  means  that  it  does  not  begin  with  the  first  word  of  the 
line,  but  shows  where  the  quotation  has  been  cut  out.  The  pointing  of  the  Poet  has  been  preserved 
at  the  end  of  every  quotation ;  and  the  capitals  which  occur  in  the  Poet's  text  retained. 

+  indicates  that  the  words  which  stand  before  it  are  a  first  line  or  part  of  a  first  line. 


Add. 
adj.  . 
adv. 
Ans. 
Ded. 
D.    . 
dim. 
El.    . 
Ep.  . 
Epig. 
Epit, 
Extern, 
fr.      . 
Frag, 
lb.     . 
inscr. 
lit.     . 


Address. 

adjective. 

adverb. 

Answer. 

Dedication. 

Duan. 

diminutive. 

Elegy. 

Epistle. 

Epigram. 

Epitaph. 

Extempore. 

from. 

Fragment, 
in  the  same  place. 

inscribed. 

Literally. 


Lns  . 
P.,  or  jP.S. 
ffrts.  ,         . 
pr^t.  . 

pp.     . 


Lines. 

.  Postscript. 

.     present  tense  of  the  verb. 

.  preterite  of  the  verb. 

perfect  participle  of  the  verb. 

Kecitativo. 


[re.]  indicates  that  the  word  is  repeated  in 
the  poem  or  song,  in  the  same  or  a  similar 
line,  or  in  a  similar  connection;  or,  that 
the  word,  if  a  proper  name,  occurs  again 
in  the  same  piece. 


S.       . 

s. 

Sp.      . 

V. 


Song. 

substantive. 
Spoke,  Spoken. 

Verse,  Verses. 
See. 


[v.  A.  I,  &c.]  See  Appendix,  under  heading  i,  &c. 
iVr.    ....        Written. 


CONCORDANCE 


TO  THE 


POEMS    AND    SONGS 


OF 


ROBERT    BURNS. 


A.    First  enter  d  A,  a  grave,  broad,  solemn  wight,    The  Vowels. 
A*  [all]*    bonie  blossoms  a\      .        .  .A  Dream.  14. 


lb.  /J. 
A  Fragment.  2. 

.     .     .  n.s- 

.  .  lb.  7< 
.  .  lb.  S. 
A  Gnid  New-year  \  7. 
lb.  IS' 
Add.  of  Beelzebub.  4. 
lb. 

Add.  to  Illegit.  Child. 
,  lb. 

Add.  to  the  Deil.  4. 
I'd  a\  fb.  lb. 

lb.  ig. 
Add.  to  Toothache, 
lb. 


.       lb. 
S.  Ahy  Chloris\ 


God  ble^s  you  a' !     . 

Amang  his  en'mies  a',  man.     . 

Nae  mercy  had  at  a*,  man ; 

*  Up,  Willie,  waur  them  a\  man!*   . 

*  Would  I  hae  fear'd  them  a',  man!  * 

till  they  a*  did  wauble.  Far,  far  behin'! 

My  Pleugh  is  now  thy  baimtime  a'; 

They  lay  ai^ide  a'  tender  mercies,    . 

But  sma.>h  them!  crash  them  a'  to  spails 

My  funny  toil  is  now  a'  tint,   . 

Thro'  a'  thy  childish  years  I'll  e'e  thee, 

For  prey,  a'  holes  an'  comers  tryin  ; 

gied  the  infant  warld  a  shog,  'Maist  ruin' 

Wad  ding  a'  Lallan  tongue,  or  Erse. 

thou  hell  o'  a*  diseases,    . 

bear' St  the  bell  Amang  them  a'! 

Gie  a'  the  faes  o'  Scotland's  weal 
A  towmond's  Tooth- Ache !  . 

Tho'  a'  my  daily  care  thou  art. 
And  a'  my  nightly  dream,    . 

Ye  gallants  braw,  I  rede  ye  a',    S.  A .  Mastertoiis  bonie  Anne- 

When  in  my  arms,  wi'  a'  thy  charms, 

1  cla«ip  my  countless  treasure,  O  !    S.Au^  I'll  kiss  thee  yet  \ 

How's  a*  the  folk  about  Gl— nc— r ;  Auld  comrade  dear  t 

God  bless  them  a'  wi'  grace  an'  gear lb. 

My  riches  a's  my  penny-fee,   .  S.  Behind  yon  hills  \ 

My  thoughts  are  a',  my  Nanie,  O lb. 

Aboon  them  a*  I  loo  him  better;    S.  Braw  lads  on  Var.  braesf 

And  a'  the  day  to  sit  in  dool,  ...         S.  Cd  the  ewes. 

She  draigl't  a'  her  petticoatie 
Comin' thro' the  rye.    .  .   S.  Comiri  thrd  the  rye\ 

Oh  Jenny's  a'  weet,  poor  body lb. 

But  a'  the  lads  they  lo'e  me,  and  what  the  waur  am  I.  .       lb. 

A  nieht  o'  gude  fellowship  sowthers  it  a'; 

S.  Contented  wi:  little  \ 
To  count  her  horns,  wi'  a'  my  pow'r, 

I  set  mysel,  Deaih  and  Dr.  Hvmbook.  4. 

Bonie  wxs  the  lemmas  moon, 

Glowrin'  a'  the  hills  aboon.      .  .      S.  Duncan  Gray. 

We  freely  wad  exchang'd  the  wife. 
An'  a*  been  wcel  content.     .      E^g,  on  Henpecked  Squire. 

And  a'  your  views  may  come  to  nought, 

Ep.  to  Young  Friend.  2. 

I'll  no  say,  men  are  villains  a': lb.  3. 

But  Och !  it  hardens  a'  within, lb.  6. 

Debar  a*  side-pretences ; lb.  S. 

Esteeming,  and  deeming.  It  a'  an  idle  tale !    Ep.  to  Davie.  6. 

There'*  a'  the  pleasures  o'  the  heart,  .  lb.  8. 

It  heats  me  it  beets  me. 
And  sets  me  a'  on  flame ! lb. 

Wi*  a'  this  care  and  a*  this  grief,     .        .      Ep.  to  H.  Parker. 

Aboon  them  a'  it  pleat'd  me  best,      Ep.  to  J.  L—k^  Ap.  1st.  3. 

It  thirl'd  the  heart-strings  thro'  the  breast, 

A'  to  the  life. lb. 


But  still,  but  still,  I  like  them  dearly— 

God  bless  them  a' !  .     Ep,  to  Major  Logan.  9. 

But  here  we're  a'  in  ae  accord. 

For  ilka  man  that's  drunk's  a  lord.  .        .  .S".  CoMe  is  the  day\ 

An'  ye  drink  it  a'  ye'll  find  him  out        .        ...       lb. 

An'  warty  cares,  an'  warty  men. 
May  a  gae  tajnalteerie,  01.      S.  Green  grow  the  rashes. 

We're  a'  noddin,  nid  nid  noddin.       S.  Gudeen  toyou^  kitnmer\ 

How's  a'  wi'  you,  Kimmer lb. 

Are  they  a*  Johnny's  ? lb. 


Their  stocks  maun  a'  be  sought  ance : 

They  roar  an'  cry  a'  throw'ther ;     . 

For  it  was  a'  but  nonsense  :     . 

An'  ran  thro'  midden-hole  .in'  a',     . 

Set  a'  their  gabs  a  steerin  ; 

And  a'  the  hills  wi'  echoes  roar, 

Sends  ane  to  heaven  and  ten  to  hell, 
A'  for  thy  glory, 

A  biimin'  an'  a  shinin'  light,  To  a'  this  place. 


.    Hallo7veen.  4. 

.  lb.  J. 

lb.  //. 

lb.  22. 

lb.  28. 

S.  Highland  Laddie. 

Holy  Willie's  Prayer. 

.      lb. 


.  S.  I  dreamed  I  lay  t 
.    S.  Ftn  o'eryoung\ 

S.  It  was  a' /or  our^ 

S.  Jockey  fou^  and  Jenny  t 

5*.  Landlady  count  \ 


A'  my  flowery  bliss  ilestroy'd. . 

I've  been  her  dsu-ling  a'  my  days. 

Now  a*  is  done  that  men  can  do. 
And  a'  is  done  in  vain  : 

Love  to  love  mak's  a'  the  sport. 

Weel  may  we  a'  be ! 

Not  a'  the  quacks,  wi'  a'  their  gumption, 

Will  ever  mend  her,         .  Letter  to  J.  Goudie. 

Tho'  ye  had  a'  the  sun  shines  on. 

And  the  earth  conceals  sae  lowly ; 
I  wad  turn  my  back  on  you  and  it  a',    i*.  My  Collier  Laddie. 

But  her  tenpund  lands  o'  tocher  gude 
Were  a'  the  charms  his  Lordship  lo'ed. 

S.  My  Lord  a-hunting  f 

We're  a'  dry  wi'  drinking  o't,  . 

But  Mary  she  is  a'  my  ain. 

The  merry  birds  are  lovers  a', . 

I  sigh'd,  and  said  amang  them  a', 
Ye  are  na  Mary  Morison.     .     5".  O  Mary^  at  thy  window  t 

May  a'  that's  gude  watch  o'er  them :        S.  O  may  thy  morn\ 

It's  a'  for  the  apple  he'll  nourish  the  tree : 
It's  a'  for  the  hmey  he'll  cherish  the  bee: 

S.  O  meikle  thinks  my  love  f 

An'  kissin'  my  Katie  when  a'  was  done. 

S.  0  merry  hae  I  been  t 

O'  a'  the  lang  day  I  ca'  at  my  hammer. 
An' a' the  Tang  day  I  whistle  and  sing;        .        .        ,       lb. 

An  exile  frae  her  father's  ha*. 
And  a'  for  loving  thee  ; 

My  thoughts  are  a*  bound  up  in  ane, 

Yet  poortith  a'  I  could  forgive. 

An'  twere  na  for  my  Jeanie.    .  S.  O poortith  cauldf 

Its  pride,  and  a'  the  lave  o't ; lb. 


S.  My  love  she's  buti 

S.  How  bank  and  brae  t 

.   S.  Now  rosy  May  \ 


O  mirk,  mirkf 
S.  OPhelyf 


May  fireude  discords  jar  a  base 
To  a'  their  parts ! 


Ep.  to  Major  Logan.  7. 


To  steel  a  blink  by  a'  unseen ; . 

A'  for  a  penny  fee,  jo  ?     . 

I'd  feast  on  beauty  a'  the  night ; 

Thy  bield  should  be  my  bosom. 
To  share  it  a',  to  share  it  a' . 

And  syne  deny'd  .she  did  it  at  a'. 

And  kissii/  a  Collier  lassie  an  a'  ? 


.9.  O  this  is  no  uty  ain\ 

S.  O  wat  ye  what  my  t 

S.  O  toere  my  love  yon  t 

S.  O  wert  thou  in  the  t 

S.  O  when  she  cam*  ben  f 

•        .        •        .       lb. 


A'  [all] 


Abode 


A*  [all].    O  never  look  down,  my  lassie,  at  a*, 

S.  O  when  she  cam'  ben^ 
And  a'  my  tears  be  tears  of  joy, 
When  he  comes  hame  that's  far  awa\ 

S.  Ok,  hew  can  i  be  blythe^ 

The  Muse  was  a*  that  he  took  pride  in. 

Oh  Scot.  Bard  gone  to  M^.  Indies. 

His  faults  they  a*  in  Latin  lay,  On  Mr.  Cruickskanks. 

Ye*se  a'  be  het  or  I  come  back.       .    On  Kirk  of  Lamington. 

If  there's  a  hole  in  a'  jrour  coats, 

I  rede  you  tent  it :  On  Grotis  Peregrinations. 

Abjuring  a'  intentions  evil,  I  quat  my  pen :    .    Poem  on  Life. 

They  carry  the  gree  frae  them  a\  man.  S.  Ronalds  ofBennals. 

And  a  conduct  that  beautifies  a',  man lb. 

My  stomach's  as  proud  as  them  a',  man.         .        .        .       lb. 

And  wish  them  in  hell  for  it  a',  man.  .lb. 

And  ay  my  Chloris'  dearest  charm, 
She  says  she  lo*es  me  best  of  a\  .        .S.  Sat  flaxen  were\ 

Of  a*  the  thoughtless  sons  o'  man. 

Commen'  me  to  the  Bardie  clan ;    .         Second  Ep.  to  Datie. 

But  a'  the  pride  of  Sprini^'s  return 
Can  yield  me  nought  but  sorrow.        JS".  Sweet  ftCs  the  evef 

To  anger  them  a*  is  a  pity,  .    S.  Tarn  Gien. 

O'er  a*  the  ills  o*  life  victorious !  .    Tarn  o*  Shanter.  b. 

Till  roof  and  rafters  a'  did  dirl lb.  ii. 

PC  plump  and  strapping  in  their  teens,     .        .        .        lb.  13, 

Wi*  twa  pund  Scots  Ctwas  a*  her  riches), .        .        .        lb.  15. 

*  Na,  waur  than  a* !  *  cries  ilka  chiel,       Tarn  SeunsotCs  El.  i. 

tell  your  crack  Before  them  a*. 

The  Author*  s  cry  and  prayer.  6. 

AvC  strive,  wi*  a'  your  wit  an'  lear lb.  18. 

But  Armour's  the  jewel  for  me  o'  them  a'. 

The  BelUs  ofMauchline. 

Oh  wha  wad  leave  this  humble  state 

For  a*  the  pride  of  a*  the  great  ?    S.  The  Contented  Cottager. 

He  ca't  the  girrs  out  o'er  us  a';  S.  The  Cooper  o*  Cuddy  \ 

Does  a'  his  weary  kiaugh  and  care  beguile. 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night.  S. 

Does  a'  his  weary  carking  cares  beguile,    [v.  A.  5].  lb. 

For  a'  that,  and  a'  that,  [re.]  The  Election  Ballads.  II. 

The  tongue  o'  the  trump  to  them  a';       .  .lb.  III. 

head ;  Fine  for  a  sodger  A'  the  wale  o'  lead.  .  lb.  IV. 

Quoth  I,  '  With  a'  my  heart,  I'U  do't ;'    .     The  Holy  Fair.  6. 

For  a'  the  real  judges  rise, lb.  14. 

Are  a*  clean  out  o'  season lb.  /j. 

Till  a*  the  hills  are  rairan, lb.  21. 

They're  a'  in  famous  tune  For  crack       ...         lb.  26. 

We  dare  be  poor  for  a'  that !  [rr  ]     .S*.  The  honest  man  the  best. 

He  swoor  by  a'  was  swearing  worth 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  VI. 

I've  wife  eneugh  for  a'  that    [re.]  .       .        .        lb.  S.  VII. 

Up  and  waur  them  a*,  Jamie,  .  .S.  The  Laddies  by  Y 

The  bride  went  to  bed  wi*  the  silly  bridegroom. 
In  the  midst  o'  her  kimmers  a'  Tne  last  braw  bridal\ 

Swith  to  the  Laigh  Kirk,  ane  an'  a',  The  Ordination, 

Then  up  wi't  a',  my  ploughman  lad,  .S*.  The  Ploughman. 

I  kent  her  heart  was  a'  my  ain  ;        .     S.  The  Rigs  0'  Barley. 

That  happy  night  was  worth  them  a',     .  .  lb. 

gin  the  truth  were  a'  but  kent.   The  Ruined  Meud's  Lament. 

The  Taylor  fell  thro'  the  bed,  thimble  an'  a', 

S.  The  Taylor  fell  ^ 

Cut  affhis  head  and  a',  man.  .  The  Tree  tff  Liberty. 

She  sang  a  sang  o'  liberty, 
Which  pleased  them  ane  and  a',  man.  .        .        .       lb. 

An'  hear  it  a',  an'  fear  an'  tremble  !        .    The  Twa  Dogs.  13. 

But  human  bodies  are  sic  fools. 

For  a'  their  colledges  an'  schools,   ....         lb.  2q. 

Then  sowther  a'  in  deep  debauches.        ...         lb.  32. 

And  a*  that  she  has  made  o*  that, 

Is  ae  poor  pond  o' tow.  .  S.  The  weary  pund. 

He'll  be  a  credit  'till  us  a\ 

We'll  a'  be  proud  o'  Robin.  .  .J.  Thtre  was  a  lad\ 

And  his  hair  has  a  natural  buckle  and  a'.  S.  There"  s  a  youths 
The  Pennie's  the  jewel  that  beautifies  a*.  .  .  .  lb. 
But  th' laddie's  dear  sel  he  loe's  dearest  of  a'.        .  lb. 

Aboon  them  a' ye  tak  your  place,   .  To  a  Haggis. 

An'  set  your  beauties  a'  abread  !     .  To  a  Louse. 

For  a'  his  meal  and  a'  his  maut.     .       ,   S,  To  detuni^H  me. 


But  why  should  ae  man  better  fare. 
And  a'  men  brithers  ! 


To  Dr.  Blacklock. 
To  Gav.  Hamilton. 


To  J.  S.J  2. 

To  Miss  Ferrier. 

To  Mr.  M*Adam. 

.    To  IV.  Creech. 

To  IV.  Simpson.  6 

lb.  14. 


An*  if  a  Devil  be  at  a', 

In  faith  he's  sure  to  get  him.    . 

I'his  life,  sae  far's  I  understand. 
Is  a'  enchanted  fairy-land, 

Auld  Reekie  dings  them  a'  to  sticks, 

I'll  cock  my  nose  aboon  them  a'. 

He  was  a  dictionar  and  grammar 
Amang  them  a'; 

Till  echoes  a'  resound  again 
Her  weel-sung  praise. 

0  Nature !  a*  thy  shews  and  forms 
To  feeling,  pensive  hearts  hae  charms  ! 

Her  modest  demeanor's  the  jewel  of  a'. 

.y.  TrttC'hearted  was  he  \ 

In  some  sma' points,  altho' not  a';   .  V.s  to  J.  Ranken. 

The  breaking  of  ae  point,  tho'  sma', 

Breaks  a'  thegitner. lb. 

To  please  us  a',  I've  just  ae  ither,   .        .    What  ails  ye  no7vf 

1  never  can  please  him,  do  a'  that  I  can  ; 

S.  What  can  a  young  lassie  t 

I'd  lay  them  a'  at  Jeanie's  feet,  S.  IVhen^Srst  I  sawf 

For  a'  that,  and  a*  that, 
And  twice  as  meikle's  a'  that,  .  S.  Women's  minds. 

She'll  be  my  ain  for  a'  that lb. 

Ye've  lien  a'  wrang ;  .       S.  Ve  hae  lien  wrang. 

When  in  his  arms  he  taks  me  a':  S.  Young  Jockey^ 

A-baek,   The  third,  that  gaed  a  wee  a-back.  The  Holy  Fair.  2. 

O  would  they  stay  aback  frae  courts,      .   The  Twa  Dogs.  26. 

Abandon 'd.    a  hope-abandon'd  wight. 

Unfitted  with  an  aim,         .  Despondency,  an  Ode.  2. 

She  sunk  abandon'd  to  the  wildest  woe. 

On  Death  ofR.  Dundas. 

Abash' d.     Backward,  abash'd  to  ask  thy  friendly  aid  ? 

Ep.  to  K.  Graham,  j. 

ABC*    *  Their  Latin  names  as  fast  he  rattles 

.\s  A  B  C    .  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  20. 

Sir  Abece  the  great,  In  all  his  pedagogic  powers  elate. 

The  Vo7vels. 

Abel.    The  knife  that  nicket  Abel's  craij^ 

Ou  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

AbePfeldy.    the  birks  of  Aberfeldy  ire.]. 

S.  Bonie  lassie  will  ye  go  f 

Abhor.    Tho'  some  there  be  abhor  him :  .b".  Come  boat  me  o'er. 

O  Thou  whom  Poetry  abhors,  Epig.  on  E.'s  Martial. 

AbhorP*d.    thou  grim  Pow'r,  by  Life  abhorr'd,      .    To  Ruin. 

Abhorrent.     Scenes  so  abhorrent  to  my  heart ! 

Sent  to  Gent,  offended. 

Abhorring.    Wi*  wh-re-abhorring  rigour ;  The  Ordination.  4. 

Abide.   The  deil  would  ne'er  abide  her.  5.  Tht  Joyful  Widtnver. 

Sair  do  I  fear  that  despair  maun  abide  me  ; 

S.  'Twos  na  her  bonie  blue  e'e  t 

Abiegh  [at  a  shy  distance]. 

Towns-bodies  ran,  an'  stood  abiegh,    A  Guid  Nciv  Year  f  S. 

Gart  poor  Duncan  stand  abiegh ;    .        .      S.  Duncan  Gray  f 

Abject,    poor,  o'erlabour'd  wight. 
So  abject,  mean,  and  vile,        .        Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 

Abjuring.    Abjuring  a'  intentions  evil, 

I  quat  my  pen:  Poem  on  Life. 

Abjuring  their  democrat  doings,     The  Election  Ballads.  III. 

Able.    And  sev'n  braw  fellows,  stout  an'  able. 
To  serve  their  King  an'  Country  weel, 

A  Ded.  to  G.  H.  14. 

As  able — and  as  wicked  as  the  Devil.     .        .  Scots  Prologue. 

By  which  heroic  Tam  was  able  To  note    Tarn  o'  Shanter.  it. 

No  tongue  then  was  able  their  joy  to  express. 

The  Poor  Thresher. 

I'll  act  with  prudence  as  far's  I'm  able, 

5".  Tho'  fickle  Fortune  \ 

Ablins  V.  Aiblins. 

Ablution.    Strong  ale  was  ablution, 

Epit.  on  J.  Doi'e^  Innkeeper. 

Aboard.   Then  heave  aboard  your  grapple  aim,    A  Dream.  13. 

Abode.    Seeks  Science  in  her  coy  abode.  Add.  to  Edinburgh.  2, 

Taks  upits  last  abode:    .  Epit.  on  Holy  Willie. 

Learning  and  Worth  in  ecjual  measures  trode, 
From  simple  Catrine,  their  long-lov'd  abode : 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  13. 

For  their  abode  they  chuse  it :        .  .S*.  The  noble  Maxwells  t 


Abode 


Aeeastom'd 


Abode.    Or  Death's  unlovely,  dreary,  dark  abode? 

Th'  abodes  of  coveyed  grouse  and  timid  sheep, 

IVr.  tK  Kenmore  Inn, 

Aboon  [above*  upj.    a  wee  bit  heap  Aboon  the  timmer: 

A  Guid  Nrof  Y'tari  /j. 

**  Yon  wee  while  Cot  aboon  the  Mill,  .  As  oh  the  banks  t 
Aboon  them  a'  I  loe  him  better:  S.  Braw  lads  on  ]  'ar,  brats  f 
Ml  kilt  my  coats  aboon  my  knee,  5".  Braw  lads  o/G.  water. 
Bonie  was  the  lemmas  moon,     -    • 

Glowrin  a'  the  hilLs  aboon,  .  .  .  S.  Duncan  Gray, 
Aboon  them  a*  it  pleas'd  me  best,  E^.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  ist.3. 
And  screw  your  temper-pins  aboon     Ep.  to  Major  Logan.  4. 

coziely,  aboon  the  door, Halloween,  j. 

My  pains  o'  hell  on  earth  are  past, 

I'm  sure  o'  bliss  aboon,  man.  S.  O  ay  my  wife  she  dang. 
Gude  ale  keeps  my  heart  aboon  [f».]  .  .  O  gude  ale  comes  f 
Within  yon  chariot  gilt  aboon.  .  S.  O  Afall/s  meek. 

The  powers  aboon  will  tent  thee,  i*.  O  saw  ye  bonie  Lesley  t 
May  powers  aboon  unite  you  soon,  On  IVillie  Chalmers. 

Hi*  heart  will  never  get  aboon  !  Poor  Mailiis  El. 

.\nd  near  the  thorn,  aboon  the  well, 
Whare  Mnngo's  mither  hang'd  hersel.       Tarn  o'  Shanter.  10. 

A*  ye  douce  folk  I've  borne  aboon  the  broo. 

The  Bngs  of  Ayr.  q. 
though  his  brow  be  beld  aboon,  S.  The  cardin  o't. 

Aboon  distress,  below  envy,  .  S.  The  contented  Cottager. 
Aboon  the  plain  sae  rashy,  O,  6\  The  Highland  Lassie. 

l^ut  an  honest  man's  aboon  his  might. 

,S\  The  honest  man  the  best. 
the  kebars  sheuk,  Aboon  the  chorus  roar: 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  II. 
It  raises  man  aboon  the  brute.  The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

But  ay  a  heart  aboon  them  a'  [misfortunes]  : 

S.  There  was  a  lad\ 


To  a  Ht^^s. 

ToJ.S. 

To  Mr.  M^Adam. 


Aboon  them  a'  ye  tak  your  place,  . 
And  ev'ry  star  that  blinks  aboon,  . 
I'll  cock  my  nose  aboon  them  a*.  . 
Ramsay  an'  famous  Ferguson 

Gicd  Forth  an'  Tay  a  lift  aboon;     .  To  W.  Simpson. 

But  there  is  ane  aboon  the  lave,  .  .  S.  Women's  Minds. 
Abortion.  From  mildews  of  abortion ;  .  .  Xaiure's  Law. 
Abound.    And  still  the  more  and  more  they  drank, 

Their  joy  did  more  abound.         John  Barleycorn. 
About.    At  length  we  had  a  hearty  yokin, 

At  sang  about.     .        Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  ist.  2. 
But  Rab  slips  out,  an'  jinks  about,  .    Halloween.  6. 

I  vow  and  swear,  I  dinna  care. 
How  lang  ye  look  about  ye.  .   S.  Here's  to  thy  health  t 

Above.    Who  would  set  the  Mob  above  the  throne, 

S.  Does  haughty  Gattlf 
Above  the  world  on  wings  of  love  I  rise,  In  vain  wld  Prudence  \ 
O  Thou  dread  Pow'r,  who  leign'st  above! 

O  thou  dread  Pow'r  \ 
While  joys  above  my  mind  can  move,  S.  The  day  returns^ 
Beneath  th'  Omniscient  Eye  above.  The  farewell  to  St.J.'sL. 
The  oft-attested  Powers  above  ;  The  Lament.  3. 

And  I'll  place  it  in  her  breast,  and  I'll  swear  by  a'  above, 

., ,   ^  S.  ThePosie. 

Abnun.     Is  he  to  Abra'm's  bosom  j^ane  ? 

.y.  Ken  ye  ought  0'  Capt.  Grose  ^ 

How  Abram  was  the  Friend  of  God  on  high  ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  14. 

When  the  bloody  die  was  cast  on  the  heights  of  Abram ; 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  i. 

Abroad  [abroad,  in  sight]. 

An'  set  your  beauties  a*  abread  !     .  To  a  Louse, 

A-breakinff.     My  heart  is  a-brealdng,  dear  titty. 
..  .  „    .  .^.,  ^'  TamGlen. 

Abreed  [in  breadth]. 

An'  spread  abreed  thy  weel-fill'd  brisket,  A  GuidNrtv  Vear^ti. 
A-brewlng.    To  meddle  wi'  mischief  a-brewing ; 

The  Kirk's  A  lartn. 
Abridge.    But,  G-d-aake  !  let  nae  saving.fit 
Abndge  vour  bonie  Barges 

An'  Boats  this  day.  A  Dream.  7. 

Abroad.    Look  abroad  through  Nature's  range, 

^S'.  Letnotwoman\ 
Tho*,  by  the  b>-e,  abroad  why  will  you  roam? 

Pr9logu€^atTk.,D, 


For  Comedy  abroad  he  need  na  toil,  .  Scots  Prologne. 

As  ne'er  poor  sinner  was  abroad  in.         .    Tarn  o'  Shanter.  7. 

I'hat  makes  her  lov'd  at  home,  rever'd  abroad  : 

The  CotUf's  Sat.  Night,  ig. 

Whistling  hit  [Combustion's]  roaring  pack  abroad, 

The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

Nor  from  the  seat  of  scornful  Pride 
Casts  forth  his  eyes  abroad,  .   The  ist  Psalm. 

But  whalpet  some  place  far  abroad,  .  The  Twa  Dogs. 

As  lightsomely  I  glowr'd  abroad,    .  The  Holy  Fair.  2. 

Absence.    Can  all  the  wealth  of  India's  coast. 
Atone  for  years  in  absence  lost  ? 

S.  Slow  spreads  the  gloom  t 

Sae  sad  was  1,  In  absence  o'  my  dearie.    S.  The  titker  mom f 

Absent.  \Vhen  absent  from  my  sailor  lad  ? 

S.  How  can  my  poor  heart  t 

And  oh,  her  widow'd  heart  issair. 
That's  absent  frae  her  dearie.       .S*.  How  lang  and  dreary  \ 

The  absent  lover,  minor  heir. 

In  vain  assail  him  with  their  prayer.  Sketch.    Ne7v-  Vr's  Day. 

But  hear  their  absent  thoughts  o'  ither,      The  Twa  Zfi^gs.JS' 

Absolute.     I  find  that  contentment's  an  absolute  feast. 

The  Poor  Thresher. 

Absolutely.     For  absolutely  in  my  breast 

She  reigns  vrithout  control.  S.  Handsome  Nell. 

Absorl)ent.    Their  hearts,  no  selfish  stem  absorbent  stuff, 

Ep.  to  R,  Graham,  s. 
Abstraction. 

But  truce  with  abstraction,  and  truce  with  a  muse, 

Fragmentt  inscr.  to  Fox. 

Abuse.    I'hence,  mystic  knots  mak  great  abuse. 

On  Yonng-Guidmen,  fond,  Iceen,  an'  crouse ; 

Add.  to  the  Deil.  it. 

And  even  th'  abuse  of  poesy  abused !  Ep.fr.  Esopus  to  Maria. 

Abuse  o'  Magistrates  might  weel  be  spar'd ; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  10. 

Abuse,  to.    Abuse  a  Brother  to  his  back :    A  Ded,  to  G.  H.  8, 

Though  I  maun  OMm,  as  monie  still, 

As  far  abuse  me.  Ep.  to  J.  L — ky  Ap.  ist.  lb. 

Abused,— *d, — 't.    Which  I  in  just  proportion  have  abused, 

Tragic  Frag. 

Till  aft  his  guidness  is  abus'd  ;        .        .A  Ded.  to  G.  H.  j. 

I,  ance,  was  abus'd  i'  the  kirk, .  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  Hi. 

mony  scores  as  guid's  the  priest  Wha  sae  abus't  him. 

To  Rev.  J.  M^Math. 

Abusin*.    Abusin'  roe  for  harsh  ill  nature  On  holy  men. 

Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap. 

Accent.    But,  Delia,  more  delightful  still 

Steal  thine  accents  on  mine  ear.       .  Delia,  an  Ode. 

With  accents  wild  and  lifted  arms  she  cried ; 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 

'  Those  accents,  grateful  to  thy  tongue.    The  Vision,  D.  ii.  lb. 

Accept.    Will  Ye  accept  a  Compliment, 

A  simple  Bardie  gies  Ye?  .A  Dream,  g. 

"  Accept  this  tribute  from  the  Bard.     Lament  for  Glencaim. 

Now  hear  our  pray'r,  accept  our  song,   .         New  Psalmody. 

Accept  this  mark  of  friendship,  warm,  sincere. 

Once  fondly  lov*df 

But  accept  it,  good  sir,  as  a  mark  of  regard, 

Poet.  Add.  to  Tyiler. 

Accept  a  Bardie's  gratefu*  thanks !  .       Scotch  Drink.  18 

Accept  the  gift ;  tho'  humble  he  who  gives,!  Zl^  Miss  Graham. 

God  won't  accept  your  thanks  for  murther  1  V.  on  Nat.  Thanks. 

Accept  the  gift  a  friend  sincere 
Wad  on  thy  worth  be  pressin' ;     .  V.s  under  Grief. 

Acclaim,    by  a  generous  Public's  kind  acclaim, 

Prologue,  sp.  by  Woods. 

Accomplish'd.    that  which  laid  th'  accomplish'd  Burnet  low. 

El.  on  late  Miss  Bumet. 

Accord.     But  here  we're  a'  in  ac  accord,    S.  Gane  is  the  day  t 

Accord,  to. 

To  you  [wastes,  cliffs]  I  fly,  ye  with  my  soul  accord. 

El.  on  late  Miss  Bumet. 

Accorded.     For  boons  accorded,  goodness  ever  new, 

To  R.  Graham. 

Account.    Lord,  to  account  who  dares  Thee  call, 

On  Com,  Goldie's  brains. 

And  call  the  trembling  vowels  to  account.     .       The  I'owels. 

AeCUStom'd.     They're  sae  accustom'd  wi'  the  sisht. 
The  view  o't  gies  them  little  fright. 

The  Twa  Dogs,  ij 


Ace 


Adore 


A06.    Till  the  Diamond's  Ace,  of  Indian  race. 

Led  him  a  f>»\r /aux ptu^  roan:  .         A  Fragment.  7. 

The  ace  an*  wale  of  honest  men ;    .         A  uld  comrade  dear\ 

But  tent  me.  Davie,  Ace  o'  Hearts!  Ep.  to  Davie.  8. 

A-Ohaslng.    My  heart's  in  the  Highlands  a-chasing  the  deer  : 

.V.  Aty  hear  ft  in  the  Highlemds\ 

Ache.     But  for  their  sake  my  heart  doth  ache. 

S.  The  SMH  he  is  sunk  t 

Achieve,     feats  like  Squire  Billy's  you  ne'er  can  achieve  'em. 

Fragment^  inter,  to  Fox. 

Achlngr.    Well  thou  know'st  my  aching  heart, 

S.  Can* St  thou  leave  me  thus  t 

In  naked  feeling,  and  in  aching  pride,   .         To  R.G.  o/F.  j. 

Aehmacalla.    *  That  liv'd  in  Achmacalla :        HaUevfeen.  16. 

ACQUalnt*    '  He's  grown  sae  weel  acquaint  wi'  Buchan, 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook^  14. 

when  we  were  first  acquaint,  .        S.  John  Anderson^  myjo\ 

ACQIuUntailce.    An'  next,  my  auld  acquaintance,  Nancy. 

A  uld  comrade  dear\ 

Of  lordly  acquaintance  you  boast,  .  On  empty  Fellow. 

Should  auld  acquaintance  be  forgot. 

S.  Should  auld  acqueuntance\ 

ACQUalnted.    An'  faith,  we*se  be  accjuainted  better 

Before  we  part.  hp.  to  J.  L—h,Ap.  tst.  tg. 

ACQUiesce.    Then  let  us  chearfu*  acquiesce  :  Ep.  to  Davie.  7. 
Acquirements. 

Whose  parts  and  acquirements  seem  mere  lucky  hita ; 

Fragment^  inscr.  to  Fox. 

ACPe.    O  gie  me  the  lass  that  has  acres  o'  charms, 

S.  Atua'  wr  your  fuitchcr aft  \ 

A  farm  of  full  forty  good  acres  of  land  S.  The  Poor  Thresher. 

Hb  acre's  till'd,  he's  right  eneugh  ;        .    The  Twa  Dogs.  30. 

Acpe-bpald  [axsre-bpoad]. 

In  vain  the  bums  cam  down  like  waters. 

An  acre-braid  !  .  .        Tain  Satnsons  El.  g. 

Act.     Sure  Thou,  Almighty,  canst  not  act 

From  cruelty  or  wrath !        .-1  Prayer  uneUr  Anguish. 

He  bade  me  act  a  manly  part. 
Though  I  had  ne'er  a  farthing,  O  : 

S.  My  father  was  a  farmer  \ 

That  feeling  heart  but  acts  a  part,  .  O  leave  novels i 

I'll  act  with  prudence  as  far's  I'm  able,  .b'.  Thd  fickle  Fortune  \ 

Loves  and  graces  all  rejected, 
Then  indeed  thou'dst  act  a  part.  .        .  To  Miss  Fontenelle. 

Who  act  so  counter  Heavenly  Mercy's  plan  ?  IVhy  am  I  loth  t 

Acted.     I  rather  wou'd  bear  a'  the  load  o'  my  sorrow 
Than  ever  hae  acted  sae  faithless  to  him. 

S.  As  /  was  a-wandringi 

Acting,    thanks  to  Nature,  I'hou  art  acting  but  thyself. 

To  Miss  Fontenelle. 

Action.     Ilk  action  may  he  rue  it ;  .  On  IV.  Stcivart. 

Sorrowing  joy,  adieu's  last  action,  .  To  a  Kiss. 

Active.    The  losses,^  the  crosses. 

That  active  man  engage ;    Despondency,  an  Ode.5. 

Manhood's  active  might ;  Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 

Actor.    "  Alas!  I  feel  I  am  no  actor  here ! " 

Ep.fr.  Esopus  to  Maria. 

When  here  your  favour  is  the  actor's  lot. 

Prologue^  sp.  by  Woods. 

Adair.    Wha  wadna  be  happy  Wi'  Eppie  Adairt  [rv.] 

S.  Eppic  Adair. 

Adam.    As  father  Adam  first  was  fool'd. 

Epit.  on  Henpecked  Squire. 

For  broken  laws. 
Five  thousand  years  'fore  my  creation. 

Thro'  Adam's  cause.  .   Holy  Williis  Prayer.  3. 

.^  may  he  hae  auld  stanes  in  store,    •    - 
The  very  stanes  that  Adam  bore, 

.S'.  Ken  ye  ought  d  Capt,  Grose  \ 

Forbye,  he'll  shape  you  aflf  fu'  gleg 

'l*he  cut  of  Adam  s  philibeg ;  On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

When  angels  met,  at  Adam's  yett,  .        The  FHe  Champetre. 

Adamhill  [name  of  a  fkrm  in  Ayrshire]. 

By  Adamhill  a  glance  he  [Death]  threw, 

Lns  tuld,  to  J.  Rankeu. 

Adams.    New  Brig  was  buskit  in  a  braw,  new  coat, 
That  he,  at  Lon'on.  frae  ane  Adams  sot ; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr,  4, 

A*-day  [all  day],    heavy,  dark,  continued*  a'-day  rains 

The  Brigs  ^  Ayr.  7. 


Add.    Will  time,  amus'd  with  proverb'd  lore. 
Add  to  our  date  one  minute  more  ? 

Sketchy  New-Vr'f  Day. 

Nor  ever  sorrow  add  one  silver  hair !     .  Blest  he  M'Murdo\ 

But  to  my  heart  I'll  add  my  hand,  .        S.  Where  Cart  rinsi 

Added.    And  ev'ry  time  has  added  proofs, 
That  man  was  made  to  mourn. 

Man  ivas  tnade  to  Mourn,  3. 

'Iliis  sting  is  added—'*  Blame  thy  foolish  self ! " 

Remorse^  a  Frag. 

Address.    The  frank  addre&s  the  soft  cares.N,  O  leave  navels  i 

The  frank  address,  and  politesse.  Are  all  finesse  .  /b. 

Address,  to.    She'll  sie  ye  a  beck,  and  bid  ye  light. 
And  nandsomely  address  ye. 

The  Tarbolton  Lasses. 

Address'd,  — St.    When  thus  the  Caird  address'd  her 

The  Jolly  Beggars,  R.  VI. 

That  some  kind  husband  had  addrest. 

To  some  sweet  wife:  Ep.  to  J.  L—k^  A  p.  ist.  3. 

Adieu.    Adieu,  my  Liege !      .        .        .        .        ^  Dream.  S. 

Adieu,  dear,  amiable  Youth  !         .  Ep,  to  You  fig  Friend.  11. 

And  gae  his  bridle  reins  a  shake. 
With,  adieu  for  evermore,    .        .  S.  Itwas  a'for\ 

Now  a  sad  and  last  adieu.  .      S.  Scenes  of  woe  ^ 

Bowers  adieu  !  where  love  decoying,  First  enthrall'd  .        lb. 

Adieu  too,  to  you  too. 
My  Smith,  my  bosom  frien':        .        .  The  Farewell. 

I'hee  Hamilton  and  Aiken  dear,  A  grateful,  warm  adieu !   lb. 

Adieu !  a  heart-warm,  fond  adieu !  The  Farewell  to  St.  J.'s  L. 

Sorrowing  joy,  adieu's  last  action,  .  To  a  Kiss. 

Since  thou,  in  all  thy  youth  and  charms. 
Must  bid  the  world  adieu To  Chloris. 

AcUust.    Then  at  the  balance  let's  be  mute. 

We  never  can  adjust  it :       .  Add.  to  Unco  Guid. 

Adjust  the  unimpair'd  machine,  Sketck,  New-Yi^s  Day. 

Adjusted.     If  Self  the  wavering  balance  shake. 

It's  rarely  right  adjusted!  Ep.to  Young  Ft  lend.  3. 

Adjutant,    llie  adjutant  o'  a'  the  core, 

Willie's  awa!  .        .         To  W.  Creech. 

Adle  [foul  putrid  water]. 

Then  lug  out  your  ladle,  deal  brimstone  like  adle. 

The  Kirk's  Alarm. 

Admiration.    THe  charms  o'  the  min*,  the  langer  they  shine 
I'he  mair  admiration  they  draw, 

Ronalds  of  Bennals. 

Which  even  the  Rights  of  Kings  in  low  prostration 
Most  humbly  own — 'tis  dear,  dear  admiration ! 

The  Rights  of  Woman. 

Admire.     But  ah  I  how  bootless  to  admire, 

When  fated  to  desinir !       .S".  Anna^  thy  charms^ 

It  is  na,  Jean,  thy  bonie  face, 
Nor  sHape  that  I  admire,     .  .      S.  It  is  na,  Jean  t 

I'll  drap  the  lyre,  and  mute,  admire,  A*.  Lovely  Davies. 

And  whose  that  generous  princely  mien 

Even  rooted  foes  admire?    .        .  V.s,  below  a  Picture. 

whose  vernal  tints  His  other  works  admire.  .        .        .        lb. 

If  ance  I  had  my  lovely  treasure, 
I^t  the  rest  admire  and  die.  S.  II 'ill ye  go  and  marryS 

Admir'd.     Admir'd  and  prais'd— and  there  the  homage  end.s : 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  3. 

Admiring.  With  little  admiring  or  blaming :  To  Capt.  Riddel. 

Admiring  Nature  in  her  wildest  grace,      Wr.  in  Kenmore  Inn. 

They  charm  th'  admiring  gazer's  sight,  .       S.  1  'oung  Peggy  t 

Admit.    Farewell,  dear  Friend  !  may  guid  luck  hit  you  ! 

And  'mang  her  favourites  admit  you  I        A  Farewell. 

Admonish*d.     by  the  heel  and  hand  admonish'd, 

Tavt  o'  Shanter.  it. 

Admonition.    The  Father  mixes  a'  wi'  admonition  due. 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night,  j. 

Ado.     Hey  ca'  thro'  ca'  thro', 

I  or  we  hae  mickle  ado,        .  S.  Hey  ca'  thro. 

Adore.     L — d,  we  thank  an'  thee  adore,  .  ,     A  Grace. 

I  adore  my  Bonie  Bell S.  Bonie  Bell. 

To  adore  thee  is  my  duty,  .  S.  Bonie  7tve  thing  t 

And  'a  my  days  o'  life  to  come 

I'll  gratefully  adore  thee.  .      S.Craigie-buru  Wood. 

And  owning  Heaven's  mysterious  sway, 
Submissive,  low,  adore.        .        .        .      Fragment  of  Ode. 

The  maid  that  I  adore  !   .  S.  From  thee,  Eliza  t 

Thy  goodness  constantly  we  prove. 
And  grateful  would  adore.  .  .  Grace  aficr  Dinner^ 


Adore 


Ae  [one] 


AdOPe.    The  deities  that  I  adore. 

Are  social  Peace  and  Plenty, 

Lfu  tnt  windows^  GL  Tm.; 

Or  nations  to  adore  you,  O,     .    iT.  My  father  vtas  a/armerf 

But  I  adore  my  Mary'n  heart. .        .        .  S.  My  Mary  i  face  t 

The  heart5  of  men  adore  thee.  S.  O  saw  yt  borne  Lesley  t 

For  why  ?  that  God  the  good  adore 

Hath  giv'n  them  peace  and  rest,  .  The  tst  Psalm, 

llitSj^aU  its  source  and  end  to  draw, 

That  to  adore,    (v.  A.  4I  .  The  Vision. 

llic  noblest  breast  adores  them  mabt,     .  S.  Women  s  Minds.    1 

Adore  the  rising  sun,  .         S.  Ye  Jacobites  by  name^ 

Adored,  -'d.     But,  had  I  in  my  glory  been. 

He,  kneeling,  wad  aidor'd  me. 

The  Petition  <fBr.  Water. 

Those  accents,  nateful  to  thy  tongue, 

Th*  adored  Name,     .        .        .       The  Vision.  D.  II.  t6. 

Adoring.     Fair  B strikes  th'  adoring  eye, 

Add.  to  Edinburgh.  4. 

By  all  on  high  adoring  mortals  know !    .        .To  Clarinda. 

Adorn.    Thy  Daughters  bright  thy  walks  adorn, 

Add.  to  Edinburgh.  4. 

When  they  wha  wad  hae  starv'd  thy  life 
Thy  senseless  turf  adorn !  Extern,  on  Commem.sof  Thomson. 

A  fairer  than  either  adorns  the  green  vallies. 

How  pleasant  the  banks  t 

And  Man,  whose  heav'n-erected  face, 
The  smiles  of  love  adorn,      .        Man  wtu  made  to  Mourn. 

The  snaw>drap  and  primrose  our  woodlands  adorn, 

S.  My  Nanie's  au*a\ 

When  flow'ry  May  adorns  the  scene,    S.  On  Cessnock  banks  f 

Let  husky  Wheat  the  haughs  adorn,       .        Scotch  Dri$ik.  j. 

A  sprig  her  fair  breast  to  adorn ;     S/oke  extern,  toyng  Lady. 

kind  connubial  Dear  Your  But-and>ben  adorns,     .    The  Catf. 

Here's  an  honest  conscience 
Might  a  prince  adorn ;  The  Election  Ballads^  IV. 

Let  fragrant  birks.  in  woodbines  drest, 
My  craggy  cliffs  adorn ;  The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

thy  rays  adorn  The  faintly-marked  distant  hill :  The  Lament. 

Adorns  the  histie  stibble-field,         .      To  a  Mountain-Daisy. 

Adom*d.    Saw  him  in  sbootin'  graith  adom'd, 

Tam  Samsons  El.  8. 

AdomlnflT.    When  past  the  show'r,^  and  ev'ry  flow'c 

The  garden  is  adorning :  .      S.  Lovely  Davies. 

Nature  gladdening  and  adorning ;  S.  Sleep' st thouyorwakst f 

I/>ve's  the  cloudless  summer  sun, 
Nature  gay  adorning S.  Thine  am  I  \ 

Young  Fancy's  rays  the  hills  adorning ! .        .        To  J.  S.  15. 

With  early  gems  adorning.  .      S.  \  'oung  Peggy  t 

Adown.    Adown  a  corn-inclosed  bawk,  ^\  A  Rosebud  by  my  f 

The  stream  adown  its  hazelly  path,         .  ,  A  I  'ision. 

Adown  my  beard  the  slavers  trickle !      .    Add.  to  Toothache. 

Adown  winding  Nith  I  did  wander,  S.  Adown  winding  Nith  \ 

The  shrinking  bard  adown  an  alley  skulks, 

Ep.fr.  Esopus  to  Maria. 

Adown  her  neck  and  bosom  hing  ;  .       S.  Ilerfloxving  locks  \ 

Adown  the  glittering  stream  they  featly  danc'd ; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  it. 

Adown  my  cheeks  the  pearls  ran,     The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  IV. 

Yet  green  the  juicy  Hawthorn  grows, 

Adown  the  glade.      .        .        .       The  Vision.  P.  II.  20. 

Adown  some  trottin  bum's  meander,       .  To  fl '.  Simpson,  ij. 

At  noon  the  fisher  seeks  tlie  glen, 
Adown  the  bum  to  steer,  my  jo:  .      .V.  When  o'er  the  hill\ 

Adrla.    A  flight  of  bold  eagles  from  Adria's  strand ; 

5".  Caledonia. 
Adrift.     '  Gie  me  o'  wit  an'  sense  a  lift, 

'  llien  turn  me,  if  Thou  please  aidrift, 

Ep.  to  J.  L—kt  Ap.  21  St.  13. 

A-dryln.    And  hing  our  fiddles  up  to  sleep, 

Like  baby-clouts  a-dryin :  .     The  Ordination,  7. 

Advance,    in  his  [Want's]  grim  advances,  A  Ded.  to  G.  II.  16. 

Advance,  to.    As  Youth  and  Love  with  sprightly  dance, 
Beneath  thy  morning  star  advance, 

Wr.  in  Friars-Carse  H. 
AdvanC*d.     A  venerable  Chief  advanc'd  in  yean ; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  13. 

Advancing,    seasons  dandng,  life  advancing,    S.  Bonie  Bell. 

Adverse.    «rayward  fortune's  adverse  lumd 

S.  The  Banks  of  Nith. 
.    (Nature  is  advene  to  a  cripple's  rest) ;    .       To  R.  G,  ofF,  1, 


.        .  lb,  4* 

The  Vision,  D.I.  5. 

To  a  Painter. 


Advice,    They  hoy't  out  Will,  wi'  sair  advice ;  Halloween.  23. 

But  Tibbie,  lass,  tak'  my  advice  :  .        .   S.  O  Tibbie,  I  hae\ 

sae  wise.  As  ta'en  thy  ain  wife  ICate's  advice ! 

TatH  o'  Shanter.  3, 

How  mony  lengthen'd  sage  advices, 
The  husband  frae  the  wife  despises  \ 

Had  I  to  guid  advice  but  harket,    . 

Dear ,  I'll  gie  ye  some  advice,  . 

Advise.    To  sum  up  all,  be  merry,  I  advise ; 

Add.  sp.  by  Font enc lie. 

Gin  ye  will  advise  me  to  marry 
The  lad  I  lo'e  dearly.  Tarn  Glen.  .     J.  Tam  Glen. 

Advisement.    Of  gude  advisement  comes  nae  ill. 

S.  In  simmer  when  f 

Adviser.  And  may  ye  better  reck  the  rede, 

Than  ever  did  th' Adviser  I  Ep.  to  Voung  Friend,  it. 

A-djring.    The  Devil  got  notice  that  Grose  was  a-d^ng, 

Epig.  on  Capt.  Grose. 

Ae  [one].    Than  did  ae  day 4  Dream.  4. 

Ae  night,  at  tea,  began  a  plea,  A  Fragment.  1. 

Then  lost  his  way,  ae  misty  day, lb.  4, 

Ae  night  the  storm  the  steeples  rocked,     A  Winter  Night.  2. 

Ae  dreary,  windy,  winter  night,      ,        .    Add.  to  the  Deil.  7. 

Ae  bonie  simmer  mom  I  stray'd  As  on  the  banks  f 

In  ae  constellation  shine ;         .  .  S.  Bonie  tvee  thing \ 

An  awfu'  scythe,  out-owre  ae  shouther, 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  6. 

The  ae  best  fellow  e'er  was  bom  !    .       El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.  2. 

There  was  ae  sang,  amang  the  rest, 

Aboon  them  a'  it  pleas'd  me  best,    Ep.  to  J.  L — k,  Ap.  ist.  3. 

Gie  me  ae  spark  o'  Nature's  fire lb.  13. 

But  gif  ye  want  ae  friend  that's  true, 

I'm  on  your  list lb.  tj. 

There's  ae  wee  faut  they  whiles  lay  to  me,     .  lb.  tj. 

We'se  gie  ae  night's  disdiarge  to  care,   ...         lb.  iS. 


.    Ep.  to  J.  R.  7. 

JiiT.  Gane  is  the  day\ 

.  Halloween,  ij. 

.     S.  fm  deryoung\ 

S.  In  simmer  when  t 


'Twas  ae  night  lately,  in  my  fun,    . 

But  here  we're  a'  in  ae  accord, 

.\e  Hairst  afore  the  Sherra-moor,    . 

I  am  my  mammy's  ae  baim,    . 

Ae  blink  o'  him  1  wadna  gie 
For  Buskie-glen  and  a'  his  gear.  . 

Ae  day,  as  Death,  that  grusome  carl,     Lnsadd.  to  J.  Remken. 

Without,  at  least,  ae  honest  man. 

To  grace  this  damn'd  infernal  clan lb. 

As  I  was  a-wand'ring  ae  moming  in  spring, 

Lns  on  a  Ploughnusn. 

True  it  1%,  she  had  one  failing, 
Had  ae  woman  ever  less  1     Lns  under  Pict.  of  Miss  Bums. 

0  let  me  in  this  ae  night, 
This  ae,  ae,  ae  night ; 

For  pity's  sake,  this  ae  night,         S.  O  lassie  art  thou  sleep,  t 

1  tell  you  now  this  ae  night,    •    - 

And  ance  for  a'  this  ae  night lb. 

Ne'er  break  your  heart  for  ae  rebute,    .      A".  O  steer  her  up^ 

As  he  frae  Ayr  ae  night  did  canter,        .      Tatn  d  .Shanter.  2. 

Ae  market-day  thou  was  nae  sober :       .        .        .        .    lb.  3^ 

Ae  market-night,  Tam  had  got  planted  unco  right ;        .  lb.  $. 

For  ae  blink  o'  the  bonie  burdies  I  .        .        .        .         lb.  13. 

There  was  ae  winsome  wench  and  wawlic,      .  lb.  /j. 

first  ae  caper,  syne  anither, lb.  lO. 

Ae  spring  brought  off  her  master  hale,    ...         lb.  iS. 

Ae  social,  honest  man  want  we  :     .       Tam  Samsons  El.  14. 

Ae  night,  within  the  ancient  bmgh  of  Ayr,  The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  3, 

Was  ae  day  nibbling  on  the  tether.  The  Death  &*c.  of  MeUlie. 

But  the  ae  best  dance  e'er  cam'  to  the  Land, 
Was  the  dcil's  awa'  wi'  th'  Exciseman. 

S.  The  deil  cam' fiddlin\ 

Our  lads  gacd  a  hunting,  ae  day  at  the  dawn, 

S.  The  heather  was  blooming^ 

Ae  auld  wheel  barrow,  mair  for  token, 

Ac  leg  an'  baith  the  trzuns  are  broken  ;  .        .  The  Itnentory. 

Ae  night  at  e'en       ....     The  Jolly  Beggars,  R.I. 

Ae  night,  they're  mad  wi'  drink  an'  wh— ring. 

The  Twa  Dogs.  32 

And  a'  that  she  has  made  o'  that, 
Is  ae  poor  pund  o' tow.         .  S.  The  tveary  pund\ 

Ae  day  as  the  carle  gaed  up  the  lang  glen, 

S.  there  liv'd  ance  a  carle  ^ 

a  tale  o'  love  Ae  ev'ning  on  the  lily  lea?  6'.  There  was  a  lass^ 


Ae  tone] 


6 


Atnid 


Third  Ep.  to  J,  Lap. 


kt  [one].    And  ae  bonnie  Us&ie,  his  darling  and  mine. 

.y.  Therzt  amid  Rob  M.\ 

Just  ae  hauf  muchkin  does  me  prime,     There* s  fuuihin*  ithei 

I  mean  your  ingle-side  to  guard 
Ae  winter  night. 

But  why  should  ae  man  better  fiitfe, 

And  a'  men  brithers !         ...      TV  Dr,  BUtcktock. 

I  get  it  no  ae  day  in  ten.         .        .        ,     To  Mr.  P.  Stuart. 

An'  stay  sie  month  amang  the  Moons       To  IV.  SimpsoMf  P.S. 

Ae  kind  blink  before  we  part ;  .S".  Turn  agmut  thou/air\ 

Ae  sweet  smile  on  me  bestow. lb. 

gin  I  fa',  Ae  wa^  or  ither, 

The  breaking  of  ae  point,  tho'  sma' 

Breaks  a  thegither V.s  to  J.  Ranken. 

"  To  please  us  a',  I've  just  ae  ither,  li^hat  aitsyi  now\ 

Ae  look  deprived  me  o'  my  heart,    .        5".  Pf^heuj^rst  I  sawf 

Ae  limpin  leg  a  hand-breed  shorter;  S.  IViUie  ft^attlef 

This  ae  thing  I  hae  to  tell,  S.  Will  ye  go  and  marry  f 

Asrial.     '  Know,  the  great  Genius  of  this  Land, 

'  Has  many  a  light,  serial  band,  The  Vision.  D.  //.  j. 

Aesop.     Like  Aesop's  Lion,  Bums  says,  sore  I  feel 
All  others  scorn — ^but  damn  that  ass's  heel. 

Reply  to  a  Reprooj. 

Afkr.    Thy  rough,  rude  Fortress  gleams  afar; 

Add,  to  Edinburgh,  s* 
I  see  her  wave  thy  towering  plumes  afar, 

Ep./rom  Esopns  to  Maria, 

Ere  ye  toss  me  afar  from  my  lov'd  native  shore ; 

Lament  on  leenhtg  Nai.  Land. 

The  shouts  o'  war  are  heard  afar,    .  S.  My  bonie  Mary, 

That  like  a  deathful  meteor  gleam'd  afkr. 

On  Death  ffSir/,  Blair, 

an  ancient  nation  fam'd  afar,  .  Prohgwe  sp.  by  Woods, 

For  your  poor  friend,  the  Bard  afar, 

He  only  hears  and  sees  the  war,       The  Election  BeMmds.  VI. 

What  makes  heroic  strife,  fam'd  afar, 

S.  Ye  Jacobites  by  name\ 

Air  [off]*    AffstraughttoH— U.      .  Add,  to  the  DeiL  14. 

She  diri'd  them  aff  fu'  clearly,  O     .  S.  Anuutg  the  trees\ 

**  And  stript  the  claeding  aff  your  braes         As  on  the  ba9iks\ 

Horn  sent  her  aff  to  her  lang  hame, 

DetUh  a$td  Dr.  Hornbook.  28. 
Aff  she  started  in  a  fright,       .  S.  Donald  Brodie. 

Tak  thou  the  Carlin's  carcase  aff, 

Thou'se  get  the  saul  o'  boot.    Epig.  on  Henpecked  Sqmrv. 
While  caps  an'  bonnets  aff  are  taen. 

As  by  he  walks?        .        .     Ep.  to  J.  L—k^  Ap.  2tst.  la. 


But  vour  curst  wit^  when  it  comes  near  it, 
Kives't  aff  their  back. 


Ep.  to  J,  R.J. 
Halloween.  4. 

ib.  2j. 

lb.  28. 


Poor  hav  rel  Will  fell  aff  the  drift,  . 

Till  skin  in  blypes  cam  haurlin  Affs  neives 

They  parted  aff  careerin  Fu'  blythe 

Hadst  thou  taen  aff  some  drowsy  bummle, 

On  Scot.  Bard  gone  to  W.  Indies. 
Forbye,  he'll  shape  you  aff  fu'  gleg 

The  cut  of  Adam  s  philibeg ;  On  Grose* s  Peregrinations. 

.  She  eyes  her  freebom,  martial  boys, 

'Tak  aff  their  whisky.  The  Authof' s  cry  and  prayer^  P.S. 
Till  skelp— a  shot— they're  aff,  a'  throw  'ther,  .       lb. 

Freedom  and  Whisky  eang  thegither, 

Tak  aff  your  dram ! Ih. 

Tak'  aff  your  whitter.    [v.  A.  2I Ib. 

Wr  lightsome  heart  I  pu'd  a  rose, 

Frae  aff  its  thorny  tree ;   .        .      S.  The  Bemke  0/  Doon. 

Gifted  by  black  Jock 

To  get  them  aff  his  hands.         The  Election  Ballads,  IK 

Wi'  bonnet  aff,  quoth  I,  "  Sweet  lass,     .      The  Holy  Fair.  4. 

An'  aff  the  godly  pour  in  thrangs,   ....         Ib.  14, 

While  Common-sense  has  taen  the  road, 

An'  aff,  an'  up  the  Cowgate  Fast,  fast  Ib.  16. 

He'll  screed  you  aff  Effectual  Callmg, 

As  fast  as  ony  in  the  dwelling.        .  .  The  Inventory. 

Haud  aff  your  hands,  young  num,  said  she, 

S.  The  lass  that  made  the  bed. 
Then  aff  to  B— ^b— 's  in  a  raw, 

An'  pour  divine  libations  .        .        .    The  Ordination,  t. 

An'  touch  it  aff  wi'  vigour, Ib,  4. 

Now  there,  they're  packed  aff  to  h— 11,  ...         Ib.  12. 
We'll  rin  them  aff  in  fusion  Like  oil,       .  .         Ib.  14, 

Cut  aff  his  head  and  a',  man. .  The  Tree  ^Liberty,    | 


I'd  gie  my  shoon  frae  off  my  feet, 

To  taste  sic  fruit,  I  swear,  man.         The  Tree  oj  Liberty. 

May  a'  pack  aff.      .  .        .  The  Twa  Herds.  17. 

Nor  kick  your  rickles  aff  their  legs.  Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap. 

*'  You  ^ou'd  remember  To  cut  it  aff,  an'  whatfore  no, 

IVhat  ails  ye  now  t 

Trifled  aff  till  she's  grown  auld,       .9.  Will  ye  go  and  marry  t 

AflUr.    Somebody  tells  the  Poacher-Court, 

The  hale  affair.    .        .  .  Ep.  to  J.  R.  8. 

dousely  manage  our  affairs  In  PaHiament, 

The  Author's  cry  tutd prayer. 

To  mind  the  Kirk  and  State  affairs ;       .    The  Twa  Dogs.  18. 

Affected.    Who  calls  thee,  pert,  affected,  vsun  coquette, 

Ep.Jr.  Esopus  to  Maria. 

awkward,  stiff,  affected.  Spuming  nature,  torturing  art ; 

To  Miss  FontenelU. 

AffbcUon.    In  loyal,  tme  affection,  A  Drtatn.  8. 

From  friendship  and  dearest  affection  removed ; 

Monody f  on  a  Lady. 

She  steals  our  affections  awa,  man.         .  Ronalds  of  BennaU. 

Humid  seal  of  soft  affections,  To  a  Kiss. 

What  words  can  ever  speak  affection 
So  thrilling  and  sincere  as  thine  \       ....        lb. 

In  mutual  affection  to  join To  Mary. 

Aff  ban'  (off-hand,  at  oncel. 

Ay  free,  aff  han',  your  story  tell,     .   Ep.  to  Young  Friend,  j. 

An'  wad  hae  done't  aff  han':    .  .To  Gov.  Hamilton. 

Aff-hand  [Off-iiand].    And  marriage  aff-hand, 

S.  Last  May  a  braw  Tcooeri 

torn  a  Carpet-weaver  Aff-hand  this  day.     The  Ordination,  g. 

AfllFniM.    This  was  deny'd,  it  was  affirm'd ; 

To  W.  Simpson.  P.S. 

AflUet6d.    But  if  I  must  afiUcted  be, 
To  suit  some  wise  design ; 

A  Prayer  under  Anguish. 

AflUetlon.    'Affliction's  sons  are  brothers  in  distress ; 

A  Winter  Night,  g. 
I  see  the  children  of  affliction, 
Umuded  through  thy  cnrs'd  restriction ; 

Lns  back  0/ Bank  Note. 

Scotland  an'  me's  in  great  affliction, 

The  Authors  cry  and  prayer. 

Aff-loof  [off-hand,  eztempopaneouslyl. 

But  I  shall  scribble  down  some  blether 

Just  clean  aff-loof.    .        .      Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  2tst.  7. 

Afford.    The  soupe  their  only  Hawkie  does  afford, 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  11. 

And  wi'  the  beggar  shares  a  mite 
O'  a*  he  can  afford,  man.  The  Tree  0/ Liberty. 

And  thou  g^^m  Pow'r,  by  Life  abhorr'd, 

While  Life  a  pleasure  can  afford,    ...  To  Ruin. 

AffHffht.    Or  guilt  affrights  thy  contemplation.     The  Hertnit. 

AffHffhted.    startling  half  awake,  Away  affrighted  springs. 

.y.  On  a  bank  0/ flowers  t 

Affk*Ont.     '  So  dinna  ye  affront  your  trade, 

Ep.  to  J,  L—kt  A  p.  2 1  St.  4. 

Affk*Onted.    An'  dinna,  for  a  kebbuck-heel^ 
\aX  lasses  be  affronted 

On  sic  a  day  !  .        .    The  Holy  Fair.  jj. 

A-flel  [a-fleld].    At  hame,  a-fiel,  at  wark  or  leisure, 

Second  Ep.  to  Decvic. 

A  field.    By  night,  by  day,  a  field,  at  hame, 

.S".  O  were  I  on  Parnassus  t 

AfOPe    [before].    Ae  Hairst  afore  the  Sherra-moor, 

Halloween,  ij. 
And  no  for  onv  guid  or  ill 

They've  done  afore  thee !  .         Holy  Willie  s  prayer. 

That  I  am  here  afore  thy  sight, Ib. 

So,  took  a  birth  afore  the  mast. 

On  Scot.  Bard  gone  to  W.  Indies. 

I  have  four  bmtes  o'  gallant  mettle. 

As  ever  drew  afore  a  pettle. 

My  Lan'  afore's  a  gude  auld  has  betn^   .        .   The  Inventory. 

Foreby  a  Cowt,  o'  Cowts  the  wale. 

As  ever  ran  afore  a  tail, lb. 

And  sairiy  thole  their  mither's  ban, 

Afore  the  howdy What  ails  ye  no7v\ 

AfHdd.    Why  shrinks  my  soul  half  blushing,  half  afraid, 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  5. 

While  Jenny  haffiins  is  afraid  to  speak ; 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night.  7. 

No  more  I  shrink  appall'd,  afraid ;         ...    TV  Ruin. 


Afresh 


Age 


AAresh.    Thtse  bleed  afresh,  those  ties  I  tear, 

S.  Tht  gloomy  niikt\ 

AfMc    Afric's  burning  xone,    .        .  S,  Now  Spring  has  clad^ 

savages  Froni  Afric's  burning  sun,  .  On  Miss  J.  Lewars. 

This  fruit  is  worth  a'  Afric's  wealth,  The  Trte  o/ Liberty. 

AfH^rht.    Or  if  I  slumber,  Fancy,  chief, 

Reigns,  haggard-vdld,  in  sore  afright :  .     The  Lament. 

Aft.    The  Fiddler  rak'd  her,  fore  and  aft, 

The  Jolly  Beggars,  F.  VII. 

Aft  [oft].    Till  aft  his  guidneiis  is  abus'd ;   A  Ded.  to  G.  li.  j. 

Yet  aft  a  ragged  Cowte's  been  known, 

To  male  a  noble  Aiver ;     .  ,        .A  Dream.  //. 

Aft  thee  an'  I,  in  aught  hours  gaun,      A  Guid Netwyear^  ti. 

Aft  'y^mt  the  dyke  she's  heard  you  bumman. 

Add.  to  tiu  Deil.  6. 
An'  aft  your  moss-traversing  Spunkies 

Decoy  the  wight  that  late  an'  drunk  is :  .  /b.  rj. 

'Till  daft  mankind  aft  dance  a  reel 

In  gore  a  shoe-thick;  .    Add.  to  Toot/tache. 

(what's  oft  mair  than  a'  the  lave)    .       Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  3. 

His  cheek  to  hers  he  aft  did  lay,     .       S.  As  down  the  htmi 

If  I  had  twenty  thousand  lives, 

I'd  die  as  aft  for  Charlie.  .  S.  Come  boat  me  o'erf 

Alas!  how  aft,  in  haughty  mood, 

God's  creattires  they  oppress !  .  E/.  to  Daviey  6. 

An'  aft  my  wife  she  bang'd  me,        .9.  O  ay  my  w\fe  she  dang 

Let  witless,  trusting  woman  say 
How  aft  her  fate's  the  same,  jo. 

S.  O  Lassie^  art  thou  sleeping^ 

Aft  has  he  doudl'd  me  upon  his  knee ; 

S.  O  whare  did  ye  get  t 
Poor  man  the  flie,  aft  bizzes  bye, 
And  aft  as  chance  he  comes  thee  niph. 
Thy  auld  damned  elbow  yeuks  wi'  joy,  .  Poem  on  Lift. 

And  och !  o'er  aft  thy  joes  hae  starv'd,     P.  on  Pastor.  Poetry 

On  thee  aft  Scotland  chows  her  cood,  Scotch  Drink,  4. 

Aft,  clad  in  massy,  siller  weed, 

Wi'  Gentles  thou  erects  thy  head ; lb.  4. 

Aft  hae  I  rov'd  by  bonie  Doon,  S.  The  Banks  o/Doon. 

And  aft  he's  prest,  and  aft  he  ca's  it  guid ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  ti. 

That  aft  has  borne  me  hame  frae  Killie,         .  The  Inventory. 

But  0(liphant]  aft  made  her  [Common-sense]  yell, 

The  Ordination. 

Fu' aft  at  e'en S.Thetithermomf 

ThiU  aft  ha  e  made  us  black  and  blae,  S.  The  Twa  Herds,  t2. 

The  liest  laid  schemes  o'  Mice  an'  Men, 

(iang  aft  agley, To  a  Mouse. 

Where  glorious  Wali.acr  Aft  bure  the  gree. 

To  \V.  Simpson,  to. 
'Bout  which  our  herds  sae  aft  hae  been 

Maist  like  to  fight lb.  P.S. 

trysting  thorn,  Where  Nancy  aft  I  courted : 

S.  Whenwld  IVars^ 
pledging  aft  to  meet  again, 

S.  Ye  banks  and  braes  emd  streeuns^ 
those  rosy  lips  I  aft  ha'e  kiss'd  sac  fondly  1      .        .        .lb. 

kttMtL  (oftanl.    Spare't  for  their  sakes  wha  aftcn  wear  it, 

Ep,toJ.R.3. 
Lament  'im  Mauchline  husbands  a', 
He  aften  did  assist  ye ;         .    Epit.  on  Wag  in  Mauchline. 

The  man  wha  boasts  o'  warld's  wealth, 
Is  aften  laird  o'  meikle  care ;       .    S.  Now  bank  and  brae  t 

How  aften  didst  thou  pledge  and  vow. 
Thou  wou'dst  for  ay  be  mine ;     .  S,  O  mirk,  mirki 

Scou,  wham  Bruce  has  aften  led ;  .        .    S.  Scots,  wha  ha'ef 
An'  aften  labour  them  completely.  .    The  Inventory. 

He's  aften  wat  and  weary :      .  .   S.  The  Ploughman. 

I've  aftcn  wonder'd,  honest  Luath. 
What  sort  o'  life  poor  dogs  like  you  have ;    The  Twa  Dogs.  7. 

Sic  game  Is  now  owre  aften  pUyed ;        .        .        .         lb.  Mt. 
Till  curst  with  Age,  obscure  an'  »tarvin', 

They  aften  groan ToJ.S./g. 

Aftantimes  [oftentimes]. 

Beneath  the  woods  and  rocks,  aftentimes  for  a  home, 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  /. 

After.    As  fill'd  his  after  life  wt' grief.      .    IVhai  ailsye  now\ 

Afternoon.    Some  wait  the  afternoon.    .    The  Holy  Fair.  a6. 

When  wearing  thro'  the  afternoon,  The  Twa  Dogs. 

Afton.    Flow  gently,  sweet  Afton,  among  thy  green  braes, 

S.  A/ton  Water. 

Flow  gently,  sweet  Afton,  disturb  not  her  dream.  .  lb. 


How  lofty,  sweet  Afton,  thy  neighbooring  hills, 

S.  Afton  Water. 

Thy  crystal  stream,  Afton,  how  lovely  it  glides,     .  lb. 

Afton's  Laird,  Aftons  Laird,     P^.  to  "  The  Kirk's  Alarm." 

trusty  auld  worthy  Clackleith,  Afton's  Laird,         .  lb. 

Affftln.    An  somebodie  were  come  again, 

Then  somebodie  maun  cross  the  main, 

S.  Carl,  an  the  king  come. 

My  warst  word  is,  "  Welcome,  and  welcome  again ! " 

5".  Contented  n-t"  little  i 

A  man  may  kiss  a  bonie  lass,  ^ 
And  ay  be  welcome  back  again. 

The  beast  i^ain  can  bear  us  baith,  . 

What  ye'll  ne'er  ha'e  to  gi'e  again.  . 

But  pennyworths  again  is  fair. 

My  homy  fist  assume  the  plough  again ;  £p.  to  R.  Graham,  j. 

You  have  my  choicest  model  ta'en. 

How  shall  I  make  a  fool  again  ?      .  Epit.  on  W . 

Thou's  welcome  again  to  thy  ain  Jock  Rab.  S.  Eppie  M*Nab. 

I've  dar'd  his  face,  and  in  this  place 
I  scorn  him  yet  again  !  S.  Fareivell,  ye  dungeons\ 


S.  Duncan  Davison. 

S.  Duncan  Gray. 

El.  on  Year  /7S8. 

.  Ep.  to  J.  R.  13. 


Till  Revenge,  wi'  laurell'd  head^ 
Bring  our  Banish'd  hame  again ; 


S.  Frae  the  friends  t 


Holy  Willie's  Prayer. 
.    S.niayca'inby\ 


An'  I'll  ne'er  lift  a  lawless  1-g 
Again  upon  her. 

And  by  yon  garden  green  again ;    . 

And  see  my  bonie  Jean  again. lb. 

What  brings  me  back  the  gate  again,      .        ...  lb. 

And  stownlin's  we  sail  meet  again lb. 

O  haith,  she's  doubly  dear  again  ! lb. 

But  if  you  come  this  gate  again 
I'll  aulder  be  gin  simmer.  Sir.  .    5*.  fm  o'eryoung^ 

But  I  hae  parted  frae  my  Love, 
Never  to  meet  again,    .  S.  It  was  a  for  our\ 

John  Barleycorn  got  up  agxun,  John  Barleycorn. 

But  far  better  days  I  trust  will  come  again  ; 

.9.  Lady  Mary  Ann. 

Again  ye'll  charm  the  ear  and  e'e ; 
But  nocht  in  all-revolving  time 
Can  gladness  bring  again  to  me.        Lament  for  Glencaim. 

And  at  night  she'll  return  to  her  nest  back  again. 

Lns  on  a  Ploughman. 
I'll  never  see  him  back  again. 
O  for  him  back  again  S.  My  Harry  was  a  f 

Spirits  kind,  again  attend  me,         S.  Musing  on  the  roaring  f 

Gae  back  the  gate  ye  cam'  again,   .     S.  O  can  ye  labour  lea  t 

An'  come  to  my  arms  and  kiss  me  again  !     S.  O  merry  hae  l\ 

And  blest  be  the  day  I  did  it  again lb. 

That  we  may  brag  we  hae  a  lass, 
There's  nane  again  sae  bonie.       S.  O  saw  ye  bonie  Lesley  f 

Again,  again  that  tender  ptart, 

Tnat  I  may  catch  thy  melting  art  1  S.  Ostay,  sweet  warbling ^ 

Wha  will  kiss  me  o'er  again  ?  .        S.  O  wha  my  babie-clouts  f 

Never  to  rise  again.  Oh !         .        .       S.  Oh,  open  the  doorf 

To  run  the  twelvemonth's  length  again  : 

Sketch,  Nero-Yf's  Day. 

Or  R[obinson]  again  grown  weel, 

"To  preach  an'  read  1 .        .  Tarn  Samson's  El.  t. 

Again  ye'll  flourish  fresh  and  fair;  .      S.  The  Catrine  woods \ 

Again  ye'll  charm  the  vocal  air lb. 

...if  e'er  again  he  keep 

As  muckle  gear  as  buy  a  sheep.        The  Death,  &K.,  oj  Mailie. 

I'll  try  him  yet  again.  .  The  Election  Ballads.  I. 

Again  Thou  say'st,  '  Ye  sons  of  men, 

*  Return  ye  into  nought ! '         .   The  ist  6  Vs.  ofgoth  Ps. 

Scenes,  if  in  stupor  I  forget. 

Again  I  feel,  again  Ibunil  The  Lament.  10. 

I  kiss'd  her  owre  and  owre  again, 

S.  The  lass  that  made  the  bed. 

I  kiss'd  her  owre  and  owre  again,    .        .  The  Rigs  o'  Barley. 

Gie  me  the  groat  again,  cany  young  man,  S.  The  Taylor  fell\ 

There's  some  that  are  dowie,  I  trow  wad  be  fain 

"To  see  the  bit  Taylor  come  skippin  again.       .  lb. 

Afire.    Yet  here  to  crazy  Age  we're  brought, 

A  Guid  New-Year^  r6. 

nae  kindly  thowe  Shall  melt  the  snaws  of  age ; 

S.  But  lately  seen  t 

Oh !  age  has  weary  days ! lb. 


The  fears  all.  the  tears  all, 
Of  dim  declining  Age ! 


Dt^pondtmyt  em  Ode.  j. 


Age 


8 


Aimed,  -'d 


AgO^    Attld  age  ne'er  mind  a  feg ;    .  £/.  to  Dame.  2. 

They  [Misfortunes]  gie  the  Wit  of  Age  to  Youth ;  .  lb.  7. 

The  friend  of  age,  and  guide  of  youth :  .     Epit,  on  a  Friend, 

My  age's  future  shade.    .  .    S,  Fate  gave  the  fvordf 

He  faded  into  age ; /okn  Barleycorn. 

the  palsied  arm  of  tottering,  powerless  age.    .  Liberty. 

Age  and  Want,  Oh !  ill-match'd  pair ! 

Mem  was  made  to  monm. 

The  frost  of  hermit  age  might  warm ;  S.  My  Mary'sface\ 

An'  fill  auld-age  wi'  grips  an'  granes ;  .    The  Twa  Dogs.  2g. 

curst  with  Age,  obscure  an'  starvin,  To/,  S.  tg. 

Low-sunk  in  squalid,  unprotected  age,  .        To  R.  G.  o/F.  j. 

The  forms  of  ages  long  gone  by  On  Lincluden  Castie. 

That  wound  degenerate  ages  cannot  cure. 

On  Death  o/R.  Dundas. 

"  And  future  ages  hear  his  growing  fame. 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 

In  this  braw  age  o'  wit  and  lear,     .  Poem  on  Pastor.  Poetry. 

What  force  or  guile  could  not  subdue, 

Thro'  many  warlike  ages,         .        .        .   S,  The  Union, 

Charm  or  instruct  the  future  age,  [v.  A.  4]     .        The  Vision, 
Which  [trophy]  now  in  his  house  has  for  ages  remained ; 

TheH'histU.s. 
And  tell  future  ages  the  feats  of  the  day;  lb,  11. 

Hae  thought  they  had  ensur'd  their  debtors, 

A' future  ages ; ToJ.S,8, 

Ag9d,    By  Tweed  erects  his  [Autumn's]  aged  head, 

Add.  to  Shade  of  Thomson. 

So  deckt  the  woodbine  sweet  yon  aged  tree, 

Kl.  on  late  Miss  Burnet. 

Trees  with  aged  arms  were  warring,       .  S.  I  dream' di  lay  f 

"  The  honours  of  the  aged  year,  Lament  for  Glencaim, 

"  I  am  a  bending  aged  tree,    .,.'..      ib. 

hope  has  left  my  aged  ken, Ib. 

whose  aged  step  Seem'd  weary,       Mem  was  made  to  Mourn, 

Welcome  the  hour,  my  aged  limbs 

Are  laid  with  thee  at  rest !        .        .        .        .         Ib.  11, 

See  aged  winter  'mid  his  surly  reign, 

Sonnet  writ,  on  birthday. 
Beneath  the  shelter  of  an  aged  tree ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  3. 

Where,  like  an  aged  man,  it  [the  hawthorn]  stands  at 

break  o'day ; S,  The  Posie. 

An  aged  Judge,  I  saw  him  rove, 

Dispensing  good  [v.  A.  4].        .        .        .         The  Vision, 

klgtUt*    like  himsel',  a  full  free  agent.     .       El.  on  Year  fjSS. 

Aflrhast.    aghast,  The  wheeling  torrent  viewing, 

.S*.  Farewell^  thou  stream  t 

As  trembling  U  stood  staring  all  aghast.  The  Vowels. 

AffinOOUPt.     Him  at  Agincourt  wha  shone,   .     A  Dream,  it. 

Affley  [off  the  right  line,  wrong]. 

The  best  laid  schemes  o'  Mice  an'  Men, 

Gang  af^  agley, To  a  Mouse. 

Ago.    Igoandago,   .  .  Ken  ye  ou^  o*  Ca^t.  Grose  \ 

Agonizing.    Can  reason  down  its  agonizing  throbs ; 

Remorse^  a  Frag, 

agonizing,  curse  the  time  and  place,         The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  g. 

Ah !  must  the  agonizing  thrill, 

For  ever  bar  returning  Peace !         .  The  Latnent.  2. 

Agony.     But  the  dire  feeling,  O  farewell  for  ever. 
Anguish  unmingl'd  and  agony  pure. 

S,  Gloomy  December, 

Agree.    How  we  love,  and  how  agree ;  S,  First  when  Maggy  f 

And  faith  I  agree  with  th'  old  prig  to  a  hair ; 

S.  No  Churchman  am  /f 
Wi'  his  proud,  independent  stomach. 

Could  ill  agree ;         .    On  Scot.  Bard  gone  to  W,  Indies. 

That  thou  wilt  work  them,  hot  and  cauld. 

Till  they  agree.  .  The  Twa  Herds,  to. 

Agreed.    Wi'  sma'  persuasion  she  agreed, 

To  see  me  thro'  the  barley   S.  The  Rigs  o'  Barley, 


And  soon  'twill  be  agreed,  man, 


The  Tree  of  Liberty, 


Agriculture.    To  rustic  A^culture  did  bequeath 

The  broken  mm  instruments  of  Death. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  t3. 
A-grouing.    each  bedpost  with  its  burden  a-groamng, 

Epig.  on  Capt.  Grose. 

Ague.    When  fevers  bum,  or  ague  freezes,  Add.  to  Toothache, 

Ahln  [behind].    My  Lan'  ahin's  a  weel  gaun  fillie, 

The  Inventory. 
My  Furr  ahin's  a  wordy  beaist,       ,       9       ,       ,       ,      lb. 


Ahint  [behind].     May  Homie  gie  her  doup  a  clink 

Ahint  his  yett,      Adam  A—'s  Prayer, 

A-hunting.     My  Lord  a-hunting  he  is  gane, 

^y.  My  Lord  a-hunting^ 

AL    And  flagrant  from  the  scouige  he  grunted,  a/.'  The  Vowels. 

Aiblins,  Ablins.    And  aiblins  ane  been  better      A  Dream,  3. 

Might  aiblins  waur't  thee  for  a  brattle :  A  Guid  New-year  \  to. 

Ye  aiblins  might — I  dinna  ken — 

Still  hae  a  stake.       .  Add.  to  the  Deil.  21, 

Ye're  aiblins  nae  temptation.   .  Add,  to  Unco  Guid.  6, 

She'll  aiblins  listen  to  my  vow ;  .  S.  I gaed  a  waefu  t 

And  aiblins  when  they  winna  stand  the  test, 

Wink  hard,  and  say,  ^'The  folks  hae  done  their  best." 

Scots  Prologue. 
Till  when  ye  speak,  ye  aiblins  blether,  [v.  A.  2] 

The  Author's  cry  and  prayer.  P.S. 
And  aiblins  gowd  and  honour  baith    The  Election  Ballads.  /. 

She's  dour  and  din,  a  deil  within. 

But  aiblins  she  may  please  ye.         The  Tarbolton  Lasses. 

sublins  thrang  a  parliamentin,  .    The  Twa  Dogs.  21, 

Or  aiblins  some  bit  duddie  boy,  To  a  Louse. 

But  aiblins  honest  Master  Heron, 

Had  at  the  time  some  dainty  fair  one,    .      To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

For,  faith,  they'll  ablins  fin'  them  [chiels]  fashious : 

A  uld  comrade  dear  f 

Aid.     Backward,  abash'd  to  ask  thy  friendly  aid  ? 

Ep.  to  R.  Greihani.  j. 

Frae  the  Glenkin  came  to  our  aid 
A  chief  o' doughty  deed;      .  The  Election  Ballads.  V. 

I  court,  I  be^  thy  friendly  aid. 
To  close  this  scene  of  care ! To  Ruin. 

Aid,  to.    Who  hold  your  being  on  the  terms, 

*  Elach  aid  the  others,'  Ep.  to  J,  L — k^  Ap.  ist.  2t. 

Plain,  dull  Stupidity  stept  kindly  in  to  aid  them. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr,  to. 

Time  cannot  aid  me,  my  griefs  are  immortal. 

.9.  IVhere  are  the  joys  f 
O,  aid  me  with  Thy  help.  Omnipotence  Divine ! 

IVhy  am  I  loth  f 

Aik  [oak].    And  gie  their  hides  a  noble  curry 

Wi'oilofaik.     .  Adam  A—' s  Prayer. 

By  Ochtertyre  grows  the  aik,  .        .        ,    S.  Blythe  was  she  t 

Young  Charlie  Cochran  was  the  sprout  of  an  aik  : 

.S".  Lady  Mary  Ann. 

He  lean'd  him  to  an  ancient  aik,     .      Lament  for  Glencaim. 

On  lofky  aiks  the  cushats  wail,        S.  The  contented  Cottager. 

When  I  forlorn,  Aneath  an  aik  sat  moaning, 

S,  The  tither  mom  f 

Aiken  loaken).    Shell  wander  by  the  aiken  tree, 

5".  ni  ay  ca'  in  t 

Aiken.    O  L— d  my  G-d,  that  gUb-tongu'd  A— n, 

Iloly  Willies  Prayer.  t4. 

What  A[iken]  in  a  Cottage  would  have  been ; 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night,  1. 

Thee  Hamilton,  and  Aiken  dear,    .  .    The  Farewell. 

And  now,  remember  Mr.  A-k-n, 

Nae  kind  of  licence  out  I'm  takin' ;         .        .  The  Inventory. 

AiL     Yet  wist  na  what  her  ail  might  be,    .9.  There  was  a  lass\ 

Ail(  to.  Tho'  deil-haet  ails  them,  yet  uneasy ;  The  Twa  Dogs.  30. 

What  ails  ye  now,  ye  lousie  b — h,  .        .     What  ails  ye  nowf 

Ailed.    I  couldna  tell  what  ailed  me,        S.  When  first  I  saw  f 

Ailsa  Craig.   Meg  was  deaf  as  Ailsa  Craig,  .S*.  Duncan  Grayf 

Aim.    Can  harbour,  dark,  the  selfish  aim. 

To  bless  himself  alone !      .        .A  Winter  Night.  8. 

A  hope*abandon'd  wight, 

Unfitted  with  an  aim,  .    Despondency,  an  Ode.  2. 

And  curse  the  ruflfian's  aim,  and  mourn  thy  hapless  fate. 

On  seeing  wounded  Hare. 

They  tune  their  hearts,  by  far  the  noblest  aim  : 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  13. 

Who  formed  this  frame  with  beneficent  aim, 

S.  The  Sons  of  old  K, 

For  me,  an  eum  I  never  fash ;  I  rhyme  for  fun.        To  J.  S.  5, 

With  steady  aim.  Some  Fortune  chase ;  ,        ,         Ib.  18, 

Make  content  and  ease  thy  aim.     Wr.  in  Hermitage  at  F.  C, 

Detraction's  eye  no  aim  can  gain. 

Her  winning  powers  to  lessen ;  S,  Voung  Peggy  ^ 

Aimed,  -*d.    But  yet  he  drew  the  mortal  trigger 

Wi'  weel*aim'd  heed ;  Tam  Samson's  El.  tt. 

With  stem-resolv'd,  despairing  eye, 

I  see  each  aimed  dart  ;.•».•    7V»  Ruin. 


Aiming 


0 


Airles  [eamett-moneiy] 


AltniniT*    And  blasted  be  thy  marder>aiming  eye ; 

On  itting  vtotmded  Hart. 

Aln  [own].    What's  no  his  ain,  he  winna  talc  it ; 

A  Dtd,  toG.  H.5. 

For  gumlie  dul»of  your  ain  delvini       .        .        .         lb,  lo. 

Bat  he  wan  my  heart's  consent, 

To  be  his  ain  at  the  neist  meeting.  .     S.  As  I  came  o*er\ 

And  every  man  shall  hae  his  ain,     S.  Carl^  an  the  king  come. 

This  -w-as  a  kinsman  o'  thy  ain,        El.  on  Ca^t,  M.  H.^  E^t. 

Set  by  the  Deil's  ain  dibble ;    .        .        .        .   E^t.  on  D.  C. 

She  winna  come  hame  to  her  ain  Jock  Rab.  [re.] 

S.  EppU  AVNah. 
And  ilk  loyal,  bonie  lad 

Cross  the  seas  and  win  his  ain.  S.FraetkefnentU\ 

Mall's  nit  lap  out,  wi'  pridefu'  fling, 

An'  her  ain  fit,  it  brunt  it ;        .        .        .    IfalUnveen.  g. 

Frae  G— d's  ain  priests  the  people's  hearts 

He  steals  awa*.         .        .  Holy  Willies  Prayer. 

tho*  you'd  fain  make  me  your  ain, 

S,  fm  o'er  young  to  marry  ^ 

My  ain  gudeman,  it  is  nae  faute.    .        .    S.  John^  come  kiss\ 

gin  the  Lord's  ain  focks  gat  leave,  .        .  Letter  to  J.  Gondie. 

I  hae  a  wife  o'  my  ain, S.  Naehody. 

But  Mary  she  is  a'  my  ain,  .    S.  Now  btmk  and  krae  t 

My  ain  dear,  dainty  Davie.     .        .        .    S.  Now  rosy  Mayf 

The  wierd  may  be  her  ain,  jo.         .      S.  O  LasnOt  art  thou  \ 

And  swear  on  thy  white  hand,  lass, 

That  thou  wilt  be  my  ain.         .  S.  O  lay  iky  loof\ 

But  now  he  [love]  is  my  deadly  iae, 

Unless  thottlt  be  my  ain. lb. 

Whilst  thou  did  pledge  the  Powers  above, 

To  be  my  ain  dear  Willy,  [m]        .        .        .       S.  O  Pkefy^ 

O  this  is  no  my  ain  lassie,        .        .     S.O  this  is  no  my  ain  f 

O  weel  ken  I  my  ain  lassie, lb. 

Thy  coat  and  thy  sark  are  thy  ain  handjrwark. 

S.  O  when  she  cam'  ben  f 

We're  your  ain  bairns,  e'en  guide  us  as  jre  like, 

Scots  Prologue. 

0  Tam!  hadst  thou  but  been  sae  wise, 
As  ta'en  thy  ain  wife  Kate's  advice ! 

Tam  p'  Shanter.  3. 

Whom  his  ain  son  o'  life  bereft,       ....         lb.  //. 

Bat  left  behind  her  ain  gray  tail :   .        .        .        .         lb.  iS. 

at  Dunblane,  in  my  ain  sight.        The  Battle  qfSherro'moor. 

And  bring  our  ain  sweet  Albany.     The  bonie  Lass  ^ Albany. 

Wha<e  ain  dear  lass,  that  he  likes  best, 

Comes  clinkxm  down  beside  him !     .    The  Holy  Feur.  tt. 

To's  ain  het  hame  had  sent  him  Wi*  fright,    .  lb.  n. 

But  now  the  L — 's  ain  trumpet  touts,      ...         lb.  21. 

This  list  vd'  my  ain  han'  I  wrote  it,  .  The  Inventory. 

And  a'  to  pu'  a  posie  to  my  ain  dear  May  \re.\.   S,  The  Posie. 

1  ken't  her  heart  was  a'  my  ain ;     .       S.  The  Rigs  0'  Barley. 

If  ye  shoiikl  doubt  the  truth  o'  this 

It's  Bessy's  ain  opinion  !  .  The  Tarbolton  Lasses. 

Now  he's  ta'en  her  hame  to  his  ain  reeky  den, 

S.  There  Md  once  a  carle  f 

And  to  her  ain  henpeck  e'en  carried  her  back,  .      lb. 

On  m^  ain  legs  thro'  dirt  and  dub, 

I  independent  stand  ay.    .  .      To  Mr.  APAdam. 

She's  gotten  Bardies  o'  her  ain.  To  jr.  Simpson.  6. 

Come  to  my  bosom,  my  ain  only  deary,  S.  JVattdering  Willie. 

But,  dying,  believe  that  my  Willie's  my  ain.  .        .        .       lb. 

My  ain  kind  dearie  O  [re.].     .  S.  When  o'er  the  hillf 

Wha  spied  I  bat  my  ain  dear  maid,        .S".  When  wild  Wof^sf 

Art  thou  my  ain  dear  Willie  ? lb. 

Then  nae  ither  man  can  get  ye, 
But  >'e'll  be  my  very  am  :   .         S.  Will  ye  go  andmarry^ 

Or  if  thou  wilt  na  be  my  ain, 
Say  na  thou'lt  refuse  me.  S.  Wilt  thou  be  my\ 

The  bonie  lass  that  I  lo'e  best 
Shell  be  my  ain  for  a'  that. .  .  S.  Women's  Minds. 

IDc  stream  foaming  down  its  ain  green,  narrow  strath ; 

.S*.  ron  wild  mossy  mountains  t 

An'  av  he  vows  he'll  be  my  ain 
As  lang's  he  has  a  breath  to  draw.  S.  Young  Jockey  \ 

Mir  [early  I    De'il  tak  the  war !  I  bte  and  air  Hae  wish'd 

S.  The  tit  her  mom  t 

I'm  weary  sick  o't  late  and  air !  .To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

Air  [of  music],    struck  okl  Scotia's  melting  airs. 

The  Brigs  ^Ayr.  a, 

B 


EL  on  Ca^,  M.  H,  13, 


Air  [look,  mien,  majiner]. 

An'  sweet  an'  gracefti'  she  did  ride  • 

Wi' maiden  air!  ,  A  Gnde  NenhYeeur\ 

Who  long  with  jiltish  arts  and  airs  hast  strove ; 

Add.  sp.  by  Fonienelle. 

Her  air  so  sweet,  her  sIu^m  complete,    ,  S,  As  I gaed  upby\ 

Heaven,  I  thought,  was  in  her  air ;      S.  First  when  Maggy  ^ 

A  gaudy  dress  and  gentle  air 

May  slightly  toudi  the  heart,  .    S.  Handsome  Nell. 

I  love  my  Mary's  angel  air,     .  .  S.  My  Marys/au\ 

Great  Nature  spoke,  with  air  benign,     .        .  Natun^s  Law. 

But  it's  not  her  air,  her  form,  her  face,  S.  On  Cessnock  banhs  f 

And  Modesty  assume  your  air,       .        .On  W.  Chalmers. 

Her  fautless  form  and  gracefu'  air ;        .        .  S.  Saefletxen  \ 

Benevolence,  with  mild  benignant  air.    The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  13. 

'  And  let  us  worship  God ! '  he  says  with  solemn  air. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  ti. 

with  an  air  That  show'd  a  man  o*  spunk. 

The  folly  Beggars,  R,  mi. 

The  daisy  for  simplicity,  and  unaffected  air,  .     S.  The  Posie, 

Smiles,  glances,  sighs,  tears,  fits,  flirtations,  airs, 
'Gainst  such  an  host  what  flmty  savage  dares 

The  Rigkieof  Woman, 

When  with  an  elder  Sister's  air 

She  did  me  greet.  The  Vision,  D,  II.  i. 

What  urs  in  dress  an*  gait  wad  lea'e  us, 

And  ev'n  Devotion ! To  a  Louse, 

Her  air  like  nature's  vernal  smile ;  J*.  'Tmeu  even—ike  dewyf 

Pleasure  with  her  siren  air  .  Wr.  in  Friars^aru  H, 

Air  [the  atmosphere]. 

On  trembling  string,  or  vocal  air,    .         J".  A  roseiud  bymy\ 

Where  the  wa'  flower  scents  the  dewy  air,      .       ,  A  Vision, 

the  air  was  still, lb. 

They  darken'd  the  air,  and  they  plunder'd  the  land  : 

S.  Caledonia, 

Winter,  hurling  thro'  the  air 
The  roaring  blast, 

What  tho',  like  Commoners  of  air. 

We  wander  out,  we  know  not  where,      .         Ep.  to  Davie,  4. 

Such  as  the  slightest  breath  of  air  might  scatter ; 

Ep,  to  R.  Graham,  3, 

As  light  as  the  air,  and  fause  as  thou's  fair,  S.  E/pie  M*Nab, 

All  thy  fond-plighted  vows,  fleeting  as  air !  .S".  Had  I  a  coort 

thunders  rend  the  howling  air,      S.  How  can  my  poor  heart  f 

like  the  morning  sun  That  melts  the  fogs  in  limpid  air. 

Lament  for  Glencairm, 

And  mount  to  the  sur  wi'  the  dew  (Hi  her  breast ; 

S.  Lns  on  a  Ploughman, 

Deal  Freedom's  sacred  treasures  free  as  air, 

Lns  extem.  in  Lady  s pocket-book. 

But  see  3roa  the  Crown  how  it  waves  in  the  air, 

S.  No  Churchman  am  /f 

Tho'  raging  winter  rent  the  air,      .       S.  O  watye  wha's  inf 

I  hear  her  charm  the  air.         ...     ^.  O/a'  the  airisi 

Th'  inconstant  blast  howl'd  thro'  the  darkening  air. 

On  Death  <ifSirJ.  H,  Blmr, 

larks  with  little  wing,  Fann'd  the  pure  air,  S.  Phillis  the  Fair, 

in  its  native  air  And  rural  grace ;    Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry, 

Two  dusky  forms  dart  thro'  the  midnight  air. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr,  4, 

Their  likeness  is  not  found  on  earth,  in  air,  or  sea.        .  lb.  8. 

Again  ye'll  charm  the  vocal  air.      .     S.  The  Cairine  woods  f 

to  view  the  com.  An'  snuff  the  callor  air.      The  Holy  Fair.  1, 

Or  ruins  pendent  in  the  air,  [v.  A.  4]      .  The  Vieion, 

As  high  in  air  the  bursting  torrents  flow,  Wr.  by  FallofFyers, 

Aire  [old  spellhiff  of  the  town  and  river  Ayr]. 

Along  the  banks  of  Aire,  Man  was  made  to  mourn, 

Auld  Aire  ran  by  before  me,    .  One  night  as  If 

wha  on  Aire  jrour  chanters  tune !     .        .      Poor  Mailie's  El. 

While  Irwin,  Lugar,  Aire,  an'  Doon, 

Naebody  sings.  To  W.  Simpson. 

Alrle— ,  Arle-penny  [earnest-money]. 

I  fee'd  a  man  at  Martinmas, 
Wi'arle  pennies  three;  .     S.  O  can  ye  labour  leaf 

Your  proffer  o'  love's  an  airle-penny, 

.S".  O  meikle  thinks  my  lovef 

Airles  [eamest-moneyl. 
An'  name  the  airles  an'  the  fee,  •  To  Gov,  HtutriUon, 


Aim  [iron] 


10 


Ale 


5.  Gat  ye  me\ 


Airn  [IPOn].    Then  heave  aboard  your  grapple  airn, 

A  bream,  /j. 
a  good  bay  mare,  As  ever  trode  on  aim ;  EL  om  PegNichohom, 
Rusty  aim  caps  and  jinglin  jackets,  On  Grose's  Peregrinations, 
Nae  mercy,  then,  for  aim  or  steel;  Scotch  Drink,  ti. 

A  murderer's  banes  in  gibbet  aims ;        .  Tarn  o'  SManter.  tt. 
Patronage,  wi'  rod  o'  aim,  .        .    The  Ordination.  8. 

Alrt  [direction,  quartep  of  the  sky]. 

If  he  but  want  the  miser's  dirt, 

Ye'U  cast  your  head  anither  airt,    .  S.  O  Tibbie  i  I  hat\ 

My  plaidie  to  the  angry  airt,  I'd  shelter  thee, 

S.  O  wert  thou  in  the^ 
Of  a'  the  airts  the  wind  can  blaw, 
I  dearly  like  the  west S.  Of  a'  the  airts  f 

Airt,  to  [to  direct). 

But  your  green  graff,  now,  Luckie  Laing, 
Wad  airt  me  to  my  treasure. 

Alrted  [directed]. 

An'  her  kind  stars  hae  airted  till  her, 

A  guid  chiel  wi'  a  pickle  siller :  AuU comrade  dearf 

Airy.    Ye  duck  and  drake,  wi'  airy  wheels 

Circling  the  lake  :  .  El  on  Capt.  M,  H.  8. 

Vl3Lt  mair  the  grove  with  airy  concert  rings,  The  Brigs  ofAyr. 

Ane  on  the  Auld  Brig  his  airy  shape  uprears,  .  16.  4. 

Fame  a  restless,  airy  dream ;         Wr.  in  Hermitage  at  F.  C. 

Aisles.    NVhose  tones  the  echoing  aisles  prolong ; 

On  Ltncluden  Castle. 
Her  home,  these  aisles  and  arches  high  \        ,        .        ,       lb. 

Alth  [oath].    *•  This  night  I'm  free  to  tak  my  aith,' 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  ^. 
But  Duncan  swoor  a  haly  aith,  S.  DuncoM  Davison^ 

But  Duncan,  gin  ye'll  keep  your  aith,    .        S.  Duncan  Gray. 
Then  up  I  gat,  an  swoor  an  aith,     Ep.  to  J.  L — ^,  Ap.  1st.  7. 

I'll  pledge  my  aith  in  guid  braid  Scotch, 

The  A  uihof's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

And  a  deadly  aith  she's  ta'en,         .  The  Election  Ballads.  I. 

To  which  I'm  clear  to  gi'e  my  aith.        .        .  The  Inventory. 

Did  tak  a  solemn  aith,  man,    .  The  Tree  ^Liberty. 

To  swear  by  a'  yon  starry  roof. 

Or  some  rash  aith The  Vision^  D.  I.  6. 

The  infant  aith,  half-formed,  was  crusht ;      .        .        .  lb.  8. 

Frae  words  an'  aiths  to  clours  and  nidcs;  ToW.Simpson^P.S. 

Alth-detesting.    Thee,  aith-detesting,  chaste  Kilkerran ; 

The  A  uthors  Cry  and  Prayer,  /j. 

Alts  [oats].  And  Aits  set  up  their  awnie  bom,  Scotch  Drink. 3. 

Alver  [an  old  horse]. 

Yet  aft  a  ragged  Cowte's  been  known. 
To  niak  a  noble  Aiver  \        ....    A  Dream,  11. 

Aizle  [a  hot  cinder]. 

She  notic't  na,  an  aizle  bmnt 
Her  braw,  new,  worset  apron  Out  thro'       .  Halloween.  /?. 

AlOO  (to  one  side].  And  come  na  unless  the  back-yett  be  ajee ; 

S.O  whistle,  and  r  11^ 
His  bonnet  he 
A  thought  ajee,  Cock'd  sprush  ^.  The  tithermomi 

A-keepingr.    And  has  my  heart  a«keeping  ? 

S.  O  watye  wha  that  loesf 

Alacrity.    With  arch-alacrity  and  conscious  glee 

Ep.  to  E.  Graham,  j. 

Alake  [alas!]  Alake,alake  the  meikle  deil,  Friend  qf the  poet  f 
Alake !  that  e'er  my  Muse  has  reason, 
To  wyte  her  countr>'men  wi'  treason  1    .       Scotch  Drink.  14. 

Without  this  tree,  alake  this  life 
Is  but  a  vale  o'  woe,  man ;  .  The  Tree  qf  Liberty. 

Alane  [alone].     Helpless,  alane,  thou  clamb  the  brae. 

Extent,  on  Commem.s  0/ Thomson. 

Love  alane  can  gi'e  delight.     .        S,  Jockey/oUy  and Jenny^ 

I  bear  alane  my  lade  o'  care,   .  Lament/or  Glencaim. 

[Winter]  Alane  can  delight  me — now  Nanie's  awa', 

J*.  My  Nanie's  awa. 

We'll  e'en  let  this  subject  ahine.      The  Election  Ballads.  III. 

Adorns  the  histie  stibble-field. 

Unseen,  alane.  .       To  a  Mountain-Dtusy. 

Alang  [alonflT].  The  stars  they  shot  alang  the  sky;  A  Vision. 

That  shoots  my  tortur'd  gums  alang ;     .    Add.  to  Toothache. 

I  gi'e  them  a  skelp  as  they're  creeping  alang, 

^.  Contented  wC  little  ^ 

To  echo  bore  the  notes  alang.  Lament /or  Glencaim. 

Scarce  ane  has  tried  the  shepherd-sang 

But  wi'  miscarriage  ?  Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 


Alami.  Mratching  high  the  least  alarms.  Add.  to  Edinburgh.^, 

Awa'  wi'  your  witchcraft  o'  beauty's  alarms, 

S.  A  wd  vn  yr  witchcraft  f 

And  meful  thy  alarms : Sad  thy  tale  \ 

Let  me  sound  an  alarm  to  your  conscience ;  The  Kirk's  Alarm. 

war's  loud  alarms     .        .        .       .S*.  There  was  a  bonis  lass  f 

Alarm,  to.    Wi'  a  jump,  yell  and  howl,  alarm  every  soul. 

The  Kirk's  Alarm. 
No  anxious  fear  their  little  heart  alarms ; 

S.  The  sun  he  is  sunk\ 
How  your  dread  howling  a  lover  alarms !  S.  Wandering  Willie. 
Is  it  departing  pangs  my  soul  alarms  ?   .         Why  am  I  loth  t 

Alarm'd.    The  herds  an'  hissels  were  alarm'd  ; 

To  W.  Simpson,  P.S. 
Alarmingr.  O  then  the  heart  alarming, 

And  all  resistless  charming,  iT.  Mark  yonder  Pom  pf 

Had  ne'er  sic  powers  alarming  :     S.  O  watye  wha  that  loesf 


Alas! 


II 


Alas ! "  quoth  I,  "  what  ruefu'  chance, 
"  Has  twin'd  ye  o'  your  bonie  trees ; 


As  on  the  banks  i 
Ep.fr.  Esopus  to  Maria. 


Ep.  to  Davie.  6. 
Epit.  on  Holy  Willie. 


"  Alas !  I  feel  I  am  no  actor  here ! 

Alas !  how  aft,  in  haughty  mood, 
God's  creatures  they  oppress ! 

Justice,  alas !  has  gi'en  him  o'er. 

To  what  dark  cave  of  frozen  night, 
Alas  I  shall  thy  poor  wand'rer  hie ; 

S.  Farewell,  dear  mistress  t 
Alas !  Alas !  a  devilish  change  indeed.  Lns  wrote  on  death-bed. 
The  wife  of  my  bosom,  alas !  she  did  die ; 

.S".  No  Churchman  am  I\ 
And  gane,  alas!  the  sheltering  tree,  On  birth  o/Posth.  Child. 
Onefarewell,  alas,  forever!     .  S.  One  fond  kiss  ^ 

But  alas !  when  forc'd  to  sever, 

Then  the  stroke,  O  how  severe !  .  .  S.  Scenes  ofwoe\ 
Alas !  my  ronpet  Muse  is  haerse ! 

The  A  uthor^s  Cry  and  Prayer.  2. 
Alas!  I'm  but  a  nameless  wight,     ....         lb.  to. 

But  oh,  alas,  for  her  bonie  face, 

They've  wranged  the  Lass  of  Albany. 

TJu  bonie  Lass  0/ Albany. 

Alas  the  day,  and  wo  the  day, fb. 

But  here,  alas !  for  me  nae  mair 

Shall  birdie  charm,  or  flow'ret  smile ;  S.  The  Catrine  woods  \ 
For  woman's  wit,  or  strength  o'  man, 
Alas !  can  do  but  what  they  can ;     The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

Alas !  misfortune  stares  my  face,    .        .        .    The  Farrtuell. 
Alas !  Life's  path  may  be  unsmooth !      .  The  Lament,  j. 

But  av  she  sigh'd  and  cry'd,  "Alas! 
"  Alas!  young  man,  ye've  roin'd  me." 

S.  The  lass  that  made  the  bed. 
For  e'en  and  mom  she  cries,  alas !  .    S.  The  lofely  lass  of  L\ 
Alas  I  sae  sweet  a  tree  as  love. 
Sic  bitter  fruit  should  bear ! 
Alas !  that  e'er  a  bonie  face 

Should  draw  a  sauty  tear !  .  The  Ruined  Mauls  Lament. 
And,  alas !  I  am  weary,  weary  01.  ^.  The  Slave's  Lament. 
Alas !  can  I  make  it  no  better  retum ! 

S.  The  small  birds  rejoice  t 
Albany.    They've  wranged  the  Lass  of  Albany,  [rt.] 

S.  The  bonie  Lass  of  Albany. 

Albion.    And  wha  wad  betray  Old  Albion's  rights, 
May  they  never  eat  of  her  bread  I 

S.  Here's  a  health  to  them  t 
That  ruled  Albion's  kingdoms  three, 

S.  The  bonie  Lass  of  Albany. 

thro'  Albion's  farthest  kin,       .      The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

Ale.    honest  lucky.  Brews  gude  ale  S,  A'  the  lads  o'  Thomie  t 

I  wish  her  sale  for  her  gude  ale, lb. 

Wi'  a  cog  o'  gude  ale,  and  an  auld  Scottish  sang. 

S.  Contented  wi  little  \ 
set  him  to  a  pint  of  ale,   .  Ep.  to  J.  L^k,  Ap.  tst.  6. 

Strong  ale  was  ablution,  .        .    Epit.  on  J.  Dove,  Innkeeper. 
ale  and  brandy's  stars  and  moon,   .        .    S.Gafuisthe  day\ 
O  gude  ale  comes,  and  gude  ale  goes, 
Gt^e  ale  gars  me  sell  my  hose,  S.  O  gude  ale  comes  f 

Gude  ale  keeps  my  heart  aboon lb. 

Gude  ale  bauds  me  bare  and  busy,         .        ...       lb. 
She  brew'd  gude  ale  for  gentlemen.  ^.  Scroggam. 

And  ay  the  ale  was  growing  better :        .    Ta»n  o'  Shanter.  j. 

Gae  down  by  Faile,  and  taste  the  ale, 
And  tak  a  look  o'  Mysie ;     .  The  Tarbolton  Lasses. 


Alexander 
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Alms 


AleZAXldOF.    She's  gane  like  Alexander, 

To  spread  her  conquests  farther. 

S.  O  saw  ye  borne  Lesley  \ 

Alias.     I  Rhymer  Robin,  alias  Bums,     On  dining  with  Deter. 

Master  Tootie,  Alias,  Laird  M'Gaun,    .    To  Gov.  Hamilton. 

Alison.     My  bonie  Peggy  Alison.  [rt.\ 

S.  Ah'  r II  kiss  thee  yet  i 

A-listanillfir.    A-Ustenlng  the  linnet,  oft  wanders  my  Jean. 

S.  Their  graves  o/\ 

Aliye.    That  year  I  was  the  waest  man 

O'  ony  man  alive.  .  The  EUciion  Ballads.  V. 

AlkalL    Sal-alkali  o'  Midge-tail  clippings, 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  22, 
AIL     The  fears  all,  the  tears  all, 

Of  dim  declining  Age  I  .        .    Despondency  ^  an  Ode.  J. 

And  all  my  frowzy  couch  in  sorrow  steep ; 

Ep.fr.  Esopus  to  Maria, 

Because  thy  guilt's  supreme  enough  for  all?  .  lb. 

In  all  of  thee  sure  thy  Esopus  shares lb. 

And  dare  the  war  with  all  of  woman  bom:    .        .        .       lb. 

And  thy  still  matchless  tongue  that  conquers  all  reply.        lb. 

O,  all  ye  Pow'rs  who  rule  above  1    .        .         Ep.  to  Davie,  g. 

Yet  oft  the  sport  of  all  the  ills  of  life ;     .   Ep,  to  R.  Graham. 

And  with  him  all  the  joys  are  fled. 
Life  can  to  me  impart.         .  S.  Fate  gave  the  wordf 

So  fell  the  pride  of  all  my  hopes, lb. 

All  in  all  he's  a  problem  must  puzzle  the  Devil. 

Frag,  inscr.  to  Fox. 
All  thy  fond-plighted  vows,  fleeting  as  air !  ^.  Had  I  a  cave  f 
All  underneath  the  birchen  shade ; .  .  S.  Here  is  the  glen  f 
We've  all  things  that's  nice,  and  mostly  in  season.  Impromptu. 
Clarinda,  rich  reward !  o'erpays  them  all ! 

In  vain  would  Prudence  f 
John  Barieycom  got  up  again, 
And  sore  surpris'd  them  all.  John  Barieycom. 

All  for  to  court  this  pretty  maid,     .        .    KeUharine  J  affray. 

His  worth,  his  honour,  all  the  world  approv'd. 

Lns  sent  to  Sir  J.  WhiUford. 

With  all  her  [fortune's]  wonted  malice,  O  : 

n,       .M    , .  .     „,        ,        My  father  was  a/armer^ 

But  as  daily  bread  ts  alll  need, 

I  do  not  much  regard  her,  O lb. 

Make,  all  and  every  one,  A  joyful  noise,  New  Psalmody. 
a  big-bellied  bottle's  a  cure  for  all  care. 

S.  No  Churchman  am  If 
Nature's  gifts  to  all  are  free  :  .        .On  scaring  IVaterfowl. 

Tyrant  stem  to  all  beside /^. 

All  on  Nature  you  depend, /^. 

O  homing  hell !  in  all  thy  store  of  torments 
There's  not  a  keener  lash!  Remorse,  a  Frag. 

Feeb  all  the  bitter  horrors  of  his  crime,  .       .        ,      lb, 

"  The  passing  moment's  all  we  test  on ! " 

Sketch.  New  Vrs  Day. 
Yes — all  such  reasonings  are  amiss  I  ....  lb. 
On  this  poor  being  all  depends;      ...  .lb. 

And  in  an  instant  all  was  dark:  .  .  Tarn  d  Shanter.  i6. 
With  all  the  venal  soul  of  dedicating  prose  ? 

The  Brigs  oj  Ayr.  t. 
He  glows  with  all  the  spirit  of  the  Bard,  .  ,  .  lb. 
All  else  was  hush'd  as  Nature's  closed  e'e  ;    .  .  lb.  j. 

In  all  the  pomp  of  ignorant  conceit ;  .  .  .  lb.  to. 
But  all  the  soul  of  Music's  self  was  heard ;  .  .  lb.  t2. 
That  thus  they  all  shall  meet  in  future  days : 

The  Cottet's  Sat.  Night.  i6. 
Chose  one  who  should  owe  it  all.  d'ye  see, 

To  their  gratis  grace  and  goodness.     The  Dean  of  Faculty. 
Despising  worlds  with  all  their  wealth 

As  empty  idle  care : .  The  Petition  of  Br,  fVater. 

Here's  to  all  the  wandering  train!  The  Jolly  Beggars,  S.  Vlll. 

Oneandallcry  out,  Amen! jf, 

Of  all  the  women  in  the  world, 

I  never  could  come  at  her.  .        .    S.  The  Joyful  Widcwer. 
And  moum,  in  lamentation  deep, 

How  life  and  love  are  all  a  dream  I     .  The  Lament,  t. 

Morality  himsel,  Embracing  all  opinions;  The  Ordination. t2. 
And  nought  but  his  labour  to  keep  them  up  all. 

The  Poor  Thresher. 
AUftO.    By  Allan  stream  I  chanc'd  to  rove 

S,  By  Allan  stream  f 


Allan  [Ramsay  the  poet]. 

O  for  a  spunk  o'  Allan's  glee,         Ep,  to  J.  L — k,  Ap.  ist.  14. 

come  forrit,  honest  Allan !  Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

to  speel,  Wi*  Allan,  or  wi'  Gilbertfield, 

The  braes  o'  fame ;  .        .        .  To  IV.  Simpson. 

Allan  [Masterton,  who  composed  the  aip  of  *'  0  Willie 
bpew*d.'T 

And  Rob  and  Allan  came  to  see ;  .  S.  O  l^illie  brew'df 

All-bitteP.     Ev'n  day,  all-bitter,  brings  relief. 

From  such  a  horror-breathing  night. 

The  Lament.  8. 

All-ehearinST.    All-chearing  Plenty,  with  her  flowing  horn, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  13. 

All-eonqueping. 

O  these  are  my  Lassie's  all-conquering  charms. 

S.  Yon  wild  mossy  mountains  f 

All-directing,    impell'd  by  all-directing  Fate, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr  3, 

Allegiance.    I'll  desert  my  sov'reign  lord. 

And  so  good-bye,  allegiance ! 

S.  Husband,  husband  \ 

Allegretto.    Set  off  wi'  allegretto  glee  His  giga  Solo. 

The  Jolly  Beggars,  R.  V. 

But  [your  life]  "  allegretto  forte  "  gay 

Harmonious  flow  .     Ep.  to  Major  Logan,  j. 

Alley.    The  shrinking  bard  adown  an  alley  skulks, 

Ep.fr.  Esopus  to  Maria. 

All-forgot,  all-forgetting,  all-forgot.    Despondency,  an  Ode.  3. 

All-Good.    Thou,  All-Good,  for  such  Thou  art, 

A  Prayer  in  Prosp.  of  Death. 

All-hail.    All-hail  then,  the  gale  then, 

Wafts  me  from  thee,  dear  shore  !      The  Farewell. 

All  hail  thy  palaces  and  tow'rs,       .        .  Add.  to  Edinburgh. 

All  hail !  ye  tender  feelings  dear !   .  Ep.  to  Davie.  10. 

All  hail !  my  own  inspired  Bard !    .         The  Vision,  D.  II.  2. 

Alliance.    Sae  knit  in  alliance  are  kin. 

The  EUciion  Ballads.  III. 

All-important.    Who  left  the  all-important  cares 

Of  fiddles,  wh-res,  and  hunters ; 

The  Election  Ballads,  VL 

Allow.    That  sic  a  couple  fate  allows  ye 

To  grace  your  blood.       .  Ep.  to  Major  Logan.  13. 

The  little  fate  allows,  they  share  as  soon, 

Ep  to  R.  Graham.  3. 

Besides,  I  farther  maun  allow,        .   Holy  Willie's  Prayer.  8. 

Ye  foam-crested  billows,  allow  me  to  wail, 

Latnent  on  leainng  Nat.  Land. 

Friendship !  'tis  all  cold  duty  now  allows.    Once  fondly  lovdf 

Ye've  the  figure,  'tis  tme,  even  yoiir  faes  will  allow. 

The  Kirk's  Alarm. 

Alloway.    Or  catch'd  wi'  warlocks  in  the  mirk. 
By  Alloway 's  auld  haimted  kirk. 

Tatn  o' Shanter.  3. 
Kirk-Allowa>[  was  drawing  nigh, 
Whare  ghaists  and  houlets  nightly  cry.  .lb.  g. 

Kirk- Alloway  seem'd  in  a  bleeze ;    .        .        .        .         lb,  10. 

Allowed,  -*d.    To  mle  their  torrent  in  th'  allowed  line ; 

Why  am  I  loth\ 

On  ev'ry  hand  it  will  allow'd  be,     .        .A  Ded.  to  G.  H.  4. 

They  durst  nae  mair  than  he  allow'd,     .  To  W.  Creech. 

Alloy.    God's  image  mdely  etch'd  on  base  alloy ! 

Ep.  to  R.  GrahcuH.  3. 

All-prevailing.    And  Burke  shall  sing,  O  prince,  arise ! 

Thy  power  is  all  prevailing ! 

The  Election  Ballads.  VI, 

All-revolving.     But  nocht  in  all-revolving  time 

Can  gladness  bring  again  to  me. 

Lament  for  Glcncaim. 

Allseeing.    Thou  Being,  Allseeing, 

O  hear  my  fervent  pray'r !        .  Ep.  to  Davie,  g. 

Allur'd.    An'  nighted  Trav'Uers  are  allur'd 

To  their  destruction.  .  Add.  to  the  Deil.  12. 

Alluring.    Gaunt,  ghastly,  ghaist-alluring  edifices, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  8. 

Almagro  [one  of  the  Spanish  conquerors  of  Peru]. 

Between  Almagro  and  Pizarro ; 
A  seat,  I'm  sure  ye're  weel  deservin't ;     Add.  of  Beelzebub. 

Almighty.    O  Thou  unknown,  Almighty  Cause 

A  Prayer  in  Prosp.  of  Death. 

Sure  Thou,  Almighty,  canst  not  act 
From  cruelty  or  wrath  1  A  Prayer  under  Anguish. 

Alms.    When  ye  pilfer'd  the  alms  o'  the  poor ; 

The  Kirks  Alarm 


Aloft 
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Amang  [among] 


Aloft.    I  rather  think  she  is  aloft, 

And  imitating  thunder;    .    S,  The  Joyful  Widtwer. 

Alolt  OD  dewy  wing ;  LmneiU  of  Mary  ^  Scots, 

Alone,    the  selfish  aim,  To  bless  himself  alone ! 

A  Winter  Night.  8. 
Who  made  the  heart,  'tis  He  alone 
Decidedly  can  try  us,  .  Add,  to  Unco  Guid.  8. 

I  ask  for  dearest  life  alone. 

That  I  may  live  to  love  her.    .       S.  Come,  let  me  tahe  thee  f 

Must  thou  alone  in  guilt  immortal  swell, 

Ep,fr,  Esofus  to  Maria, 

Who  says  that  fool  alone  b  not  thy  due,  ,       ,      lb. 

The  Friend  of  Man,  to  vice  alone  a  foe ; 

Epit,/orAMth^e  Father. 
For  had  he  said  the  soul  alone  •  • 

Then  thou  hadst  slept  for  ever!  .  E^t.  oh  Country  Laird. 
The  eagle's  gaie  alone  surveys 

The  sun's  meridian  splendour ;    .       ,      S,  Lovely  Davies, 

Look  not  alone  on  youthful  Prime,  Mem  weu  made  to  momm. 
O  why  thus  all  alone  are  mine 

The  weary  steps  o' woe.  S.  Now  Spring  has  clad  i 

— Man.  to  whom  alone  b  given 
A  ray  airect  from  pitying  Heaven,     On  scaring  IVater-fowL 

Virtue  alone  who  dost  revere, 

Thy  own  reproach  alone  dost  fear,         .      Poet,  Inscription, 

Dread  Omnipotence,  alone. 
Can  heal  the  wound  He  gave;     .  .    Sad  thy  tale\ 

That  future-life  in  worids  unknown 
Must  take  its  hue  from  this  alone ;    Shetch^  NewYt^s  day. 

The  godlike  bliss,  to  give,  alone  excels.   The  Brigs  qfAyr,  t. 

While  joys  above  my  nund  can  move. 
For  thee,  and  thee  alone  I  live :  .         5".  The  day  returns  f 

As  theirs  alone,  the  patcnt-bliss. 
To  bokl  a  F6te  Champetre. .        .    S,  The  Fite  Champetre. 

For  her  dear  sake,  and  her's  alonel  .  The  Leunent.  4. 

dear,  dear  admiration ! 
In  that  blest  rabere  alone  we  live  and  move ; 

The  RighUqf  Woman. 

Your  dear  idea  reigns,  and  reigns  alone :  To  ClarindUi. 

Then  let  your  achemes  alone,  in  the  sute, 

S.  Ye  Jacobites  by  nasne  \ 

Akmd.    Wh«n"  Catch  the  thief  1"  resounds  aknid; 

Tam  o'Shaater,  ij. 
An'  tell  aloud 
Their  jugglin'  hocus-pocus  arts       .         To  Rev.  J.  MMath. 

Already.    She's  got  mischief  enough  alreadv ; 

Adam  A* — s  Prayer. 

I've  paid  enough  for  her  already,    .  The  Inventory. 

Altai*.    The  altar  sinks,  the  Upers  fade,  On  Lincluden  Castle. 

Alter*    Who  knows  how  the  fashions  may  alter. 

Poet.  Add.  to  Tytler. 

And  thou'rt  the  angel  that  never  can  alter, 

S.  Ttuasna  her  bottle  blue  e'ei 

Alteration.    To  see  each  melancholy  alteration ; 

The  Brigs  o/Ayr.  9. 

Alter'd.  No  cold  approach,  no  alter'd  mien.  The  Tears  I  shed. 

Wi'  alter'd  voice,  quoth  I,  sweet  lass,    S.  Whin  wild  Wat's  t 

Alternate.    Alternate  Follies  take  the  sway ; 

Mem  weu  meuU  to  Mourn.  4. 

Hope  and  Fear's  alternate  billow   S.  Musing  on  the  roaring^ 

Alway,-8.  Guide  Thou  their  steps  al  way.  O  Thou  dread Pow'ri 

*  And  O !  be  sure  to  fear  the  Lord  alway ! 

The  CoiUf's  Sat.  Night.  6 

Then  eigo,  she'll  match  them,  and  match  them  always. 

S.  Caledonia.  6. 

He's  always  compleenin  frae  momin'  to  e'enin, 

S.  What  can  a  young  lassie  f 

Fear  not  clouds  will  always  lour.        Wr.  in  Friars-Carse  H. 


Amalft  [almost].    I  had  amaist  said,  ever  pray, 

A  Ded.  to 

The  words  come  skelpan,  rank  and  file, 
Amaist  before  I  ken !  ... 


G.  H.,  13. 


Ep.  to  DaviCi  it. 

Amaist  as  soon  as  I  could  spell,       Ep.  to  J.  L^h^  Ap.  tst.  8 

Leeae  me  on  rhyme  I  it's  ay  a  treasure. 

My  chief,  amaist  my  only  pleasure.         Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

For  fear  amaist  did  swarf,  man.    The  Battle  <ffSherra-moor. 

Gars  auld  claes  look  amaist  as  weel's  the  new: 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night,  jr. 


By  a  thievish  midge 
They  had  amaist  been  lost  . 

I  had  amaist  forgotten  clean,  . 
TUl  now  anuust  on  ev'ry  knowe 

Ye'Ufindaneplac'd;    .       .       .       .      Jb 


The  Election  Ballads.  IV. 
To  W.  Simpson,  P.S. 


Amalek.    Or,  Moses  bade  eternal  warfare  wage, 
with  Amalek's  ungracious  progeny ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  14. 

Amalthea.    And  those,  alas !  not  Amalthea's  horn : 

To  R.G.  o/F.  3. 

Amang  [among].    Amang  thae  Birth-day  dresses. 

A  Dream.  1. 

Amang  his  en'mies  a',  man.     .        .        .         A  Fragment,  i. 

Amang  the  fresh,  green  leaves  bedew'd,  S.  A.  Rosebud  by  my^ 

up  amang  thae  lakes  and  seas,        .  Add.  qf  Beelzebub. 

Amang  the  springs,         ....  Add.  to  the  Deil.  8. 

bear'st  the  bell  Amang  them  a' !     .        .    Add.  to  Toothache. 

Amang  the  reeds  the  ducklings  cry, 

S.  Again  rejoicing  nature  f 

And  down  amang  the  blooming  heather,    S.  As  I  came  oer  f 

O'er  yon  moss,  amang  the  heather ;  S.  Brmu  lads  of  G.  Water. 

Dowm  amang  the  broom,  the  broom,      .        ...       lb. 

Amang  oursels  united :    .  .    S.  Does  haughty  Gaul  t 

There  was  ae  sang,  amang  the  rest, 

Aboon  them  a'  it  pleas'd  me  best,    Ep.  to  J.  L — h,  Ap.  ist.  j, 

Or  dealing  thro'  amang  the  naigs 

Tueir  ten-hours  bite,  lb.,  Ap.  list.  2. 

The  sweetest  hours  that  e'er  I  spend, 
Are  spent  amang  the  lasses,  O.    S.  Greengrow  the  rashes. 

Amang  the  rocks  an'  streams 
To  sport  that  night.   . 

Amang  the  bonie,  winding  banks,  . 

He  marches  thro'  amang  the  stacks. 


Halloween^  /. 

.  lb.  2. 

lb.  18. 


But  Och  1  that  night,  amang  the  shaws, 
She  gat  a  fearfu  settUn  ! lb.  24. 

Amang  the  brachens,  on  the  brae, ....         lb.  26. 

Sounding  Clouden's  woods  amang,       S.  Hark  I  the  mavis  f 

Tho'  bred  amang  mountains  o'  snaw  1 

S.  Herds  a  health  to  them  t 

Amang  its  native  briers  sae  coy,  S.  I  do  coifeu  thou  f 

If  he's  amang  his  friends  or  foes? 

Ken  ye  aught  ofCapt.  Grose  f  t 

The  youngest  he  %ras  the  flower  amang  them  a' : 

S.  Lady  Mary  Ann, 

The  flower  amang  our  barons  bold.      Lament  for  Glencaim, 

The  meanest  hind  in  fair  Scotland 

Mi^  rove  their  sweets  amang :        Lament  <f  Mary  of  Scots. 

Amang  the  heather  in  my  plaidie,     S.  Montgomeries  Peggy. 

Amang  the  blooming  heather  :        .    S.  Now  westlin  winds  f 

How  pure,  amang  the  leaves  sae  green;  S.  O  bonie  was  yon  rosy  f 

Amang  her  nestlings  sits  the  thrush ; 

.V.  O  Logan,  stoutly  didst  t 

1  sigh'd,  and  said  amang  them  a'. 
Ye  are  na  Mary  Morison.      .    .f.  O  Mary  at  thy  window  t 

And  I  mysel'  the  Zephyr's  breath, 
Amang  its  bonie  leaves  to  play.       S.  O  were  my  love  yon  t 

Wha  last  beside  his  chair  shall  fa', 
He  is  the  king  tunang  us  three.     .        .S".  O  Willie  breutd  f 

A  chield's  amang  you,  taking  notes 


On  Grose's  Peregrinatiotu. 


Say,  Lasue.  why  thy  train  amang. 
Scarce  ane  nas  tried  the  shepherd-i 


And  amang  guid  companie ; 


sang 
Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

S.  Rattlin,  roarin  Willie. 


Fair  beaming^  and  streaming 
Her  silver  light  the  bougfaa  amang ;      S.  Saejlaxen  were  f 

Care,  mad  to  see  a  man  sae  happy, 

E'en  drown'd  himsel  amang  the  nappy :     Ta»H  o'  Shanter,  6. 

Yon  auld  gray  stane,  amang  the  heather, 

Tam  Samsons  El  12. 

When  first  amang  the  yellow  com 
A  man  I  reckon'd  was  ;  The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwfe. 

The  rough  burr-thistle  spreading  wide 
Amang  the  bearded  bear, lb. 

They've  lost  some  gallant  gentlemen 
Amang  the  Highland  clans,  man ; 

The  BeUtle  if  Sherra-moor. 

Few  men  o'  sense  will  doubt  your  claims 
To  rank  amang  the  Nowte The  Ca{f. 

The  craik  amang  the  clover  hay,  5'.  The  Contented  Cottttger. 

At  Service  out,  amang  the  Farmers  roun' ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat,  Night,  6. 

An'  cU>s'd  her  e'en  amang  the  dead  !  The  Death  qfMailie. 
As  flames  amang  a  hundred  woods.  The  Election  Ballads,  YI, 
The  gay-green  woods,  amang,  man ;       The  File  Cheunpetre 


AmanflT  [among] 
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Anee  [onee] 


How  drink  gaed  round,  in  cc^s  an'  caupt, 
Amang  the  forms  an  bendMs ;    .        .    The  Holy  Fair.  23. 

They're  left,  the  whitening  stanes  amang, 

The  PeiitUn  of  Br.  Water. 

But  I  will  down  ]ron  river  rove  amang  the  wood  sac  green, 

S.  ThePosie. 
1  set  her  down^  wi'  right  good  will, 
Amang  the  ngs  o'  barley :    .        .      .S".  The  Rigt  o  Barley. 

Wh-re-hunting  amang  groves  o'  myrtles :  The  Twa  Dogs.  2J. 

Forby  tum-coats  amang  oursel,  .  The  TWoa  Nerds.  14. 

But  stray  amang  the  heather  bells,  S.  Thert  was  a  lass  t 

She's  sweet  as  the  ev'ning  amang  the  new  hay ; 

S.  There's  auU Bo6f 

Then  I  maun  rin  amang  the  rest    .  Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap. 

For  I  maun  crush  amang  the  stoure 

Thy  slender  stem :     .  To  a  Mountmn-Daisy. 

He  was  a  dictionar  and  grammar 

Amang  them  a' ; To  IV.  Creech. 

When  lintwhites  chant  amang  the  btids.    To  IV.  Simpson.  12. 

An*  stay  ae  month  amang  the  Moons     .        .        ^      lb.  P.S. 

amang  the  chief  O'  lang  S3rne  saunts.     .     What  ails  ye  now  f 

amang  the  saunts,  At  Davie's  hip  yet 16. 

We  heard  nought  but  the  roaring  linn, 
Amang  the  braes  sae  scroggie.  i*.  What  will  I  dogin\ 

He  strays  amang  the  woods  and  briers,         S.  Yonmg  JaiHie\ 

AniAze.    But  seeing  the  ring,  then  she  stood  in  amaze. 

S.  The  Poor  Thresher. 

Aniaz*d«    As  Tammie  glowr'd,  amaz'd,  and  curious. 

Tarn  0'  Shanter.  12. 

AmAZementi    The  eye  with  wonder  and  amazement  fills ; 

Wr.  in  Kenmore  Inn. 

AlDb6F.    While^  thro'  your  pores  the  dews  distil 

Like  amber  bead.  .        .      Toa  Haggis. 

AmbitiOlL    mad  Ambition's  gory  hand,  A  WitUer's  Night.  8, 

Ambition  would  disown 

The  world's  imperial  crown,    .  S.  Mark  yonder  Pomp^ 

Ambition  is  a  meteor  gleam,   ,        Wr.  in  Hermitage  at  F.C 

Ambush'd.    ambush'd  by  the  chimla  cheek,  Ep.  io  H.  Parker. 

Aip^i»T    An'  a'  the  glory  shall  be  thine, 

Amen,  Amen.  Holy  Willie's  Prayer. 

The  Lord  preserve  us  frae  the  devil ! 

Amen !  Amen ! Poem  on  L{fe. 

One  and  all  cry  out,  amen  !    .      The  Jolly  Beggars^  S.  VIH. 

And  the  Priest  shall  say,  Amen.      S,  Will  ye  go  and  marry  t 

Amendment.    And  after  proper  purpose  of  amendment. 

Remorse,  A  Frag. 
A"*^*^***-    To  mak  amends  for  scrimpet  stature,    .  T0J.S.3. 

America.    Ae  night,  at  tea,  began  a  plea. 

Within  America,  man :  A  Fragment^  /. 

Amiable.    Adieu,  dear,  amiable  Youth  ! 

Ep.  to  Young  Friend,  it. 

AmiM.  Were  sayin  or  takin  aught  amiss :  KindSiryTvereadX 

An'  gin  she  tak  the  thing  amiss 
E'en  let  her  flyte  her  nil,  ja  S.O  steer  her  up  \ 

Yes— all  such  reasonings  are  amiss !     Sketchy  New-  Vrs  Day. 

AmmunitiOIl.    Ammunition  you  never  can  need ; 

The  Kirk's  Alarm. 

Amorous.  While  falling,  recalling. 

The  amorous  thnuh  concludes  his  sang  ; 

S.  Saeflaxen\ 
Twin'd  amorous  round  the  raptur'd  scene : 

To  Mary  in  Heaven, 
And  jinkin  hares,  in  amorous  whids, 

'Their  loves  enjoy,  .  .  To  W.  Simpson.  /2. 

Amount.    While  here,  half-mad,  half-fed,  half-sarket. 

Is  a'  th'  amount.      .        .     The  Vision.  DJ.  j. 

Amour.     By  some  sweet  elf  I'll  yet  be  dinted. 

Then,  vive  I'amour!    Ep.  to  Major  Logan^  12. 

May  powers  aboon  unite  you  soon. 
And  fructify  your  amouTS,    .  On  W.  Chalmers. 

Leam'd  vive  la  bagatelle,  et  vive  I'amour ;     .        .A  Sketch. 

AmpilS     To  show  thy  grace  is  great  an'  ample. 

Holy  WilUe's  Prayer.  5. 

The  woods,  wild-scattered,  clothe  their  ample  sides; 

Wr.  in  Kenmore  Inn, 

Ain^fl*!     A  being  form'd  t'amuse  his  graver  friends, 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham,  j. 

Amuse  me  at  my  spinning-wheel.   S.  The  Contented  Cottager. 

Amus*d.    The  daisy  amus'd  my  fond  fancy, 

S.  Adown  winding  Nith  f 

Wni  time,  amus'd  with  provcrb'd  lore, 

Add  to  our  due  one  minute  more?      SJUtcht  New-Vp's  Day, 


Amusement.    Her  darling  amusement,  the  hounds  and  the 

horn.         .       .       .        .     S.  Cededonia. 

An,  An*,  And  [if].    Carl,  an  the  king  come,  \rt.\ 

S.  Carl  em  the  kitig  come  \ 
An  somebodie  were  come  again. 
Then  somebodie  maun  cross  the  main,        .        .       ,      16. 

And  pleasure  is  a  wanton  trout. 

An'  ye  drink  it  a',  ye'll  find  him  out  S.  Gone  is  the  day  t 

What  signifies  the  life  o'  man, 

An'  'twere  na  for  the  lasses,  O.    S.  Green  grow  the  rashes  \ 
Deil  Uk  Kate 

An  she  be  na  noddin  too !     .       5".  Gudeen  to  you  Kimmerf 

An  ye  had  been  whare  1  hae  been. 

Ye  wad  na  been  sae  csmtie  O ; 
An  ye  had  seen  what  I  hae  seen,     .  S,  KilUtcrmukie. 

O  father,  O  father,  an  ye  think  it  fit. 
We'll  send  him  a  year  to  the  College  yet ;    S.  Lady  Mary  Ann, 

Cog  an  ye  were  ay  fou,  .  .  ,  S.  Landlady,  cottnti 
O  an  ye  were  dead,  gudeman,  .  S.  O  gin  ye  were  dead. 
Yet  poortith  a'  1  could  forgive. 

An'  'twere  na  for  my  Jeanie.  S.  O  poortith  could  i 

An  he  eet  na  hell  for  his  haddin, 

The  deil  gets  na  justice  ava.        The  Election  Ballads.  III. 
And  see  an  onie  bonie  lad  will  fancy  me. 

^\  There  grows  a  6onie  6rier\ 
And  thou  live  thou'll  steal  a  naigie.  .    S.  Hee  6alou  t 

Ananas  [Uie  iiine-apple]. 

Far  dearer  than  the  torrid  plains 
Where  rich  ananas  blow!         ....   The  FarewelL 
Anarchy.    Be  Anarchy  curs'd,  and  be  Tyrany  damn'd ; 

At  a  Meet,  ifD.  Volunteers, 
AnM.t|ittmT    An'  rouse  their  holy  thunder  on  it 

And  anathem  her.     .         To  Rev,  J.  M*MeUh. 

Anbanlc  [Mr.  Cuningliame  of  Anbank,  Ayrshire]. 

Anbank,  wha  guess'd  the  ladies'  taste, 
He  gies  a  F£te  Champetre.  The  Fite  Champetre. 

Anoe  [once]. 

What  ance  he  says,  he  winna  break  it ;  A  Ded,  to  G.H.,  j. 
He  should  been  tight  that  daur't  to  raize  thee, 

Ance  in  a  day.  .  .  .  A  Guid  New  Veetri  2 
Thou  ance  was  i'  the  foremost  rank,       .  .        .16.$. 

Than  let  them  ance  out  owre  the  water ;  Add.  of  BeelMe6u6. 
a  royal  ghaist  wha  ance  was  cas'd.  S.  Amang  the  trees  f 

And  ance  she  bore  a  priest ;   .  EL  on  Peg  NickoUon, 

My  spavet  Pegasus  will  limp. 
Till  ance  he  s  fairly  het ;      .        .        .       Ep,  to  Davie,  ti. 

Ance  to  the  Indies  I  were  wonted,  Ep.  to  Major  Logan.  t2. 
But  ha'd  your  nine-tail  cat  a  wee. 

Till  ance  you've  heard  my  story.         Epit.  on  Holy  Willie. 
Then  farewell  folly,  hide  and  hair  o't 

For  ance  and  ay.  .        .  Friend  ^ the  Poet  \ 

Ance  mair  I  hail  thee,  thou  gloomy  December ! 
Ance  mair  I  hail  thee  wi'  sorrow  and  care ; 

.S".  Gloomy  December. 
^Vhe^e  Bruce  ance  rul'd  the  martial  ranks,  .  HeUloween.  2, 
ITieir  stocks  matm  a'  be  sought  ance ;    .  .        ,16.4. 

My  heart  was  ance  uls  blythe  and  free 

As  simmer  days  were  lang, .  S.  My  heart  was  ance  t 

My  life  was  ance  that  careless  stream, 

S.  Now  Spring  has  clad  t 
And  ance  for  a'  this  ae  night  S.  O  Lassie,  art  th.  sleeping  \ 
Ance  crowdie,  twice  crowdie. 

Three  times  crowdie  in  a  day ;     .     S.O  that  I  had  ne'er  \ 
Hand  up  thy  ban'  Deil !  ance,  twice,  thrice  I 

There,  sieze  the  blinkers  I  .  .  Scotch  Drink,  20. 
That  ance  were  plush,  o  gude  blue  hair,  Ttun  o'  Shanter,  13. 
L — d  !  if  ance  they  pit  her  till't. 

The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer,  77. 
Ance  ye  were  streekit  owre  frae  bank  to  bank  I 

The  Brigs  o/Ayr,  j. 
The  big  ha'*Bible,  ance  his  Father's  pride : 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  12. 
O  Wives  be  mindfu',  ance  yoursel. 

How  bonie  lads  ye  wanted,  .    The  Holy  Feur,  25 » 

ance  whan  in  my  wooing  pride  .  The  Inventory, 

I,  ance,  was  ty'd  up  like  a  stirk,    •    • 

I,  ance,  was  abus'd  i'  the  kirk.         The  Jolly  Beggars,  S.  HI, 

To  confound  the  poor  Doctor  at  ance.   The  Kirk's  Alarm,  tj. 

O  love  will  venture  in,  where  wisdom  ance  has  been ; 

S.  The  PotU, 
It  stands  where  ance  the  Bastile  stood,    The  Tree  o/Li6erty, 


Anee  [onee] 
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Gif  ance  the  peasant  taste  a  bit, 
He's  greater  than  a  lord,  man,  The  Tru  qfLihtrty. 

Auld  Britain  ance  could  crack  her  joke,  .  The  Posie. 

Forgather'd  ance  upon  a  time.  The  Twa  Dogs^  /. 

There  liv'd  ance  a  carle  in  Killybum-braes, 

S.  There  lived  oMce  a  carle  \ 

When  ance  life's  day  draws  near  the  gloamin,  lb. 

For,  ance  that  five  an'  forty's  speel'd, 

See,  crazy,  weary,  joyless  Eild,      .        .  ToJ.S.  iS- 

And  spunkie,  ance  to  make  us  mellow       To  Mr.  /.  Kennedy. 

Down  droops  her  ance  weel-bumish't  crest,       To  W.  Creech, 

I  hae  been  in  for't  ance  or  twice,  .  V.s  to  J.  Ranken. 

For  Scotia's  son — ance  gay  like  thee  V.s  under  grief. 

And  wafl  my  dear  Laddie  ance  mair  to  my  arms. 

S.  Wandering  WilUe. 

Quo'  she,  a  sodger  ance  I  lo'ed,    .        S.  When  wild  Wat's  f 

Ance  the  darling  o'  the  men :  S.  Will  ye  go  and  marry  f 

If  ance  I  had  my  lovely  treasure, 
Let  the  rest  admire  and  die.        .       .        .       ,        .       /^. 

Ance  lightly  lap  ye  owre  the  knowe,      S.  Ye  hae  lien  wrong. 

AllC6StOF.  Whose  ancestors  in  days  of  yore,    ... 
Old  Scotia's  bloody  lion  bore : 

Add.  to  Edinburgh  7. 

And  swore  'twas  the  way  that  their  ancestor  did. 

The  Whistle.  14. 

Anchor.    A  correspondence  fix'd  wi'  Heav'n, 

Is  sure  a  noble  anchor !  Ep.  to  Young  Friend^  10. 

Ancient.    Our  ancient  crown's  fa'n  in  the  dust ; 

S.  AwOf  whigs,  awa. 

He  lean'd  him  to  an  ancient  aik,     .      Lament/or  Glencaim. 

The  flow'r  of  ancient  nations;  .  Nature's  Lam. 

The  piety  of  ancient  dajrs  \      .       .       On  Lincluden  Castle. 

Oh !  had  each  Scot  of  ancient  times, 
Been,  Jeany  Scott,  as  thou  art,  On  Miss  J.  Scott. 

I  saw  my  sons  resume  their  ancient  fire ; 

On  Death  <tfSirJ.  Blair. 

an  ancient  nation  fam'd  afar,  .       .    Prologue^  sp.  by  Woods. 

Strong  may  she  glow  with  all  her  ancient  fire ;      .       .lb. 

His  ancient,  trusty,  drouthy  crony;  Ttun  0*  Shanter.  j. 

Auld  Brig  appear'd  of  ancient  Pictish  race,  The  Brigs  qfAyr.4. 

0  ye,  my  dear.remember'd,  ancient  yealings,         .  lb.  g. 

Her  ancient  weed  was  russet  gray,    The  Election  Ballads.  /. 

Fareweel  our  ancient  glory ;    .       .  .   S.  The  Union. 

An  ancient  Borough  rear'd  her  head ;        The  Vision,  D.I.  /j. 

AndO.    Her  pretty  ancle  is  a  spy, 

Betraying  fair  proportion,  .  S.  Saeflaxen\ 

In  vain  the  Gout  his  ancles  fetters ;  Tarn  Satnson's  El.  g. 

AndCPSOn.    John  Anderson,  my  jo,  John,  [re.] 

S.  John  Anderson f 

Andrew.    Andrew  dear  believe  me,    Ep,  to  Young  Friend,  x. 

Her  thoughts  on  Andrew  Bell ;       .       .        .   HalUrween.  ti. 

Poor  Merry  Andrew,  in  the  neuk. 
Sat  guzzling  wi'  a  Tinkler-hizzie ; 

J.  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  III. 
Poor  Andrew  that  tumbles  for  sport,       .       ,       ,       .      lb. 

Andro  [Andrew]. 

Andro  Gouk,  Andro  Gouk,  ye  may  slander  the  book, 

The  Kir^s  Alarm. 

Ane  [one].  And  aiblins  one  been  better  Than  You  A  Dreafn.3. 

Or  else,  I  fear,  some  ill  ane  skelp  him!  .       A  Ded.  to  GJI,^. 

rU  reserve  ane  Laid  by  for  you.  A  Quid  New-year^ ly. 

a  feckless  matter  To  gie  ane  fash.  .       Add.  to  Illegit.  Child. 

A  dream  of  ane  that  never  wauks.  S,  Again  rejoicing  Nature^ 

And  O  for  ane  and  twenty,  Tam !  [re.] 

S,And  Ofor  one  tmd  tu/enty  t 

My  heart  it  shall  never  be  broken  for  ane. 

S,  As  I  was  a-wand  ring,  f 

But  there  is  ane,  a  secret  ane,     S.  Braw  lads  on  Yar.  braes  f 

Ilka  body  has  a  body,  ne'er  a  ane  hae  I ;  .S*.  Comin  thro'  the  rye. 

Ilka  Jenny  has  her  Jockey,  ne'er  a  ane  hae  I,  .lb. 

Till  ane  Hornbook's  ta'en  up  the  trade. 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  /j. 

1  threw  a  noble  throw  at  ane ;  ....  lb.  16. 
Wbare  1  kill'd  ane,  a  fair  strae^leath,  ...  lb.  ^. 
A  hich  house  and  a  laigh  ane ;  .  .  .  JT.  Gat  ye  me  t 
For  muckle  anes,  an'  straught  anes.  .  HeUlaween.  4. 
For  monie  a  ane  has  gotten  a  fright,  ...  lb.  14. 
Sometime  when  nae  ane  see'd  him,        ...        lb.  ty. 


They  hecht  him  some  fine  braw  ane ;      .  Halloween.  23. 

Here's  a  health  to  ane  I  lo'e  dear,  .       .  S.  Here's  a  health  t 

Sends  ane  to  heaven  and  ten  to  hell, 

A'  for  thy  glory, .  Holy  Willie's  Prayer. 

It's  ye  hae  wooers  mony  ane,  .  S.  In  simmer  whenf 

And  ane  to  wait  on  every  hand,  S,  My  Collier  Laddie. 

There's  ane  to  you,  and  twa  to  me,  S.  O  gin  ye  were  dead. 

I  sell'd  them  a'  just  ane  by  ane ;     .  S.  O  gude  ale  comes  f 

My  thoughts  are  a'  bound  up  in  ane,  .       S.  O  Phely  t 

The  deil  a  ane  would  spier  your  price. 
Were  ye  as  poor  as  I.  .        .        ,    S.O  Tibbie  I  hae  seen  f 

O  that's  the  queen  o'  woman-kind, 
And  ne'er  a  ane  to  peer  her.         S.  O  watye  wha  th.  lo'es  t 

But  I  hae  ane  will  take  my  part,  S.  Oh,  how  can  I  be  blythe  f 

It's  ten  to  ane  ye'Il  find  him  snug  in 

Some  eldritch  part,  On  Grose's  PeregrineUions. 

And  ane  would  rather  fa'n  than  fled ;     .        .  ,      lb. 

And  Modesty  assume  your  air. 
And  ne'er  a  ane  mistak'  her:        .  On  Willie  Chalmers. 

my  fond  regard  For  ane  that  shares  my  bosom,     .        .       lb. 

Yes !  there  is  ane ;  a  Scottish  callan ! 
There's  ane ;  come  forrit,  honest  Allan ! 

Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

There's  ane  they  ca'  Jean,  .  Ronalds  o/Bennals. 

For  thrice  I  drew  ane  without  failing,     .        .    .S*.  Tam  Glen. 

And  how  Tam  stood,  like  ane  bewitch'd,  Tam  o' Shanter.  16. 

And  ane,  a  chap  that's  d— mn'd  auldfarran, 

The  Authors  Cry  and  Prayer, 

Ane  on  th'  Auld  Brig  his  airy  shape  uprears, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr,  4. 
That  he,  at  Lon'on,  frae  ane  Adams  got ;       .        .        .       lb. 

But  nae  ane  could  their  fancy  please, 

O  ne'er  a  ane  but  tway. 
The  first  ane  was  a  belted  knight.      The  Election  Ballads.  I. 

And  ilka  ane  at  London  court 
Would  bid  to  him  gude  day lb. 

But  we'll  hae  ane  frae  'mang  oursels,      ...        lb.  II, 

The  deil  ane  but  honours  them  highly, 
The  deil  ane  will  give  them  his  vote.  .  ,      lb.  III. 

Ane  gies  them  coin,  ane  gies  them  wine, 

Anither  gies  them  clatter ;      .        .  .S.  The  File  Champetre, 

Ane  curses  feet  that  fyl'd  his  shins, 
Anither  sighs  and  prays  :     .  The  Holy  Fair.  to. 

On  this  ane's  dress,  an'  that  ane's  leuk. 
They're  raakin  observations ;       .        .        .        .         lb,  to. 

Till  some  ane  by  his  bonnet  lays,    ....         lb,  24, 

A  gaudsman  ane,  a  thrasher  t'other,      •       .  The  Inventory. 

Heav'n  sent  me  ane  mae  than  I  wanted.        .  .lb. 

in  auld,  red  rags,  Ane  sat ;      .        .  The  Jolly  Beggars,  R.  I. 

But  what  could  ye  other  expect 
Of  ane  that's  avowedly  daft!       .        .        .  lb.  S.  Ill, 

I've  lost  but  ane,  I've  twa  behin',    .  .         lb.  S.  VII, 

Yet  that  winna  save  ye,  auld  Satan  must  have  ye, 
For  preaching  that  three's  ane  and  twa. 

The  Kirk's  Alarma- 
Swith  to  the  Laigh  Kirk,  ane  an'  a,  .  The  Ordination.  /, 
He's  wal'd  us  out  a  true  ane,  And  sound  .  .  .lb.  8, 
As  ane  were  peelin  onions ! lb,  12, 

She  sang  a  sang  o'  liberty, 
Which  pleased  them  ane  and  a',  man.  The  Tree  of  Liberty, 

Thy're  no  sae  wretched's  ane  wad  think ;   The  Twa  Dogs.  1$. 

The  young  anes  rantan  thro'  the  house  ...         lb.  20. 

It  wadj  for  ev'ry  ane  be  better,        ....         lb.  26, 

But  he  has  gotten  to  our  grief, 

Ane  to  succeed  him,    .        .        The  Twa  Herds.  13. 

And  mony  a  ane  that  I  could  tell,  ....         lb.  14, 

There's  S[mit]h  for  ane lb. 

Our  monarch's  hindmost  year  but  ane     5'.  There  was  a  ladi 

Sweet  ane  an' twenty  !    .        .        .         Third  Ep.  to  J,  Lap. 

An'  naething,  now,  to  big  a  new  ane,     .  To  a  Mouse. 

if  ye're  ane  o'  warl's  folk,        .        .        .To  Mr.  J.  Kennedy. 

ane,  Whase  heart  ne'er  wrang'd  ye,         To  Rev.  J.  M*Math. 

An'  shortly  after  she  was  done 

They  gat  a  new  ane. .  To  W.  Simpson,  P.S. 

amaist  on  ev'ry  knowe  Ye'll  find  ane  plac'd ; .        .        ,      lb. 

She  has  an  e'e,  she  has  but  ane,     .       .     S.  Willie  Wastle  t 

It's  a  pity  ane  sae  pretty 
Should  na  do  the  thing  they  can.  S.  Will  ye  go  and  marry  ^ 

But  there  is  ane  aboon  the  lave,     .       .  S,  Women  s  Minds, 


Ane  anither  [one  another] 
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Another 


Ane  anither  [one  another]. 

Well  toyte  about  wi'  ane  anither ;  .    A  Guid  New  Y€ar\  iS. 

An'  hae  a  swap  o'  rhymin-ware, 

Wi'  ane  anither.  E/.  to  J.  L—K,  Ap.tst.  t8. 

And  mony  a  canty  day,  John,  we've  had  wi'  ane  anither ; 

S.  John  AtuUrtofif  my  Jo  f 


An*  when  ye  think  upo'  your  Mither, 
Mind  to  be  kind  to  ane  anither. 


Tht  iUath  o/Mailie. 


Aneath  [beneath].    When  I  forlorn 

Aneath  an  aik  sat  moaning,  5*.  Tkt  tithtrmom. 

Anflrel.  The  Poet,  some  guid  Angel  help  him,  A  Ded.  to  C.  H.3. 

May  guardian  angels  tak  a  spell. 

An'  steer  you  seven  miles  south  o'  hell ;   Auld  comrade  dear\ 

Now  health  forsakes  that  angel  face.  Fragment, 

I  guess  by  the  dear  angel  smile,      S.  Here's  a  health  to  ane  f 

Guardian  angels !  O  protect  her,    .        .   S.  Htghland  Mary. 

I  love  my  Mary's  angel  air,     .  .  S.  My  Marysface\ 

No  fallen  angel,  hurled  from  upper  skies ; 

Ode^  to  Mem.  o/Mrs. . 

O  sweet  be  thy  sleep  in  the  land  of  the  grave. 
My  dear  little  angel,  for  ever,     .    On  Death  offav.  Child. 

An  angel  form's  faun  to  thy  share ! 
Twould  oeen  o'er  meikle  to've  gi'en  thee  mair, 
I  mean  an  angel  mind.  .    S.  She' s  fair  and fauxt\ 

Saw  in  the  sun  a  mighty  angel  stand ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  /j. 

And  swear  he  has  the  Angel  met 
That  met  the  Ass  of  Bddaam.  The  Dean  o/Fac. 

When  angels  met,  at  Adam's  yett, .         The  Fite  Champetre. 

And  bring  an  angel  pen  to  write 
My  transports  wi'  my  Anna !       .    5"  The  gowd.  lochs  of  A. 

Old  Scotia's  dariing  hope.  Your  little  angel  band. 

The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

You  shouldna  paint  at  angels  mair,  .     To  a  Painter. 

To  paint  an  angel's  kittle  wark, lb. 

An  angel  could  not  die To  Dr.  Maxwell. 

Twas  guiltv  sinners  that  he  meant — 
Not  angels  such  as  you.       .        .        .        To  Miss  Ainslie. 

And  thou'rt  the  angel  that  never  can  alter, 

Twas  na  her  honie  bine  e'e  f 

The  golden  hours  on  angel  wings, 

S.  Ye  banks  and  braes  and  streams  f 

Anflrelle.    Angelic  forms,  high  Heaven's  peculiar  care ! 

Prologue,  at  Th.,  D. 
AnSTOP*     I  canna  tell,  I  maunna  tell, 

I  darena  for  your  anger :       S.  Craigie-bum  Wood. 

If  Providence  has  sent  me  here, 
'Twas  surely  in  an  anger.     Epig.  on  being  neglected  at  inn. 

Fain,  fain,  would  I  my  griefs  impart. 
Yet  dare  na  for  your  anger ;  S.  Sweet  fa's  the  eve  f 

They  canna  sit  for  anger.  .        .    The  Holy  Fair.  14. 

Anger,  to.    When  neebors  anger  at  a  plea,    Scotch  Drink,  tj. 

To  anger  them  a'  is  a  pity,      .        .        .        .     S.  Tarn  Glen. 

Anger'd.    And  our  gudwife  has  gotten  a  ca'. 

That  anger'd  the  silly  gudeman,  O. 

The  Cooper  o'  cuddy  \ 

Angler.     And  safe  beneath  the  shady  thorn 

Defies  the  angler's  art :    S.  Now  Spring  has  clad\ 

Anglian.    The  Anglian  lion,  the  terror  of  France,  5".  Caledonia, 

Angry.    Come  Winter,  with  thine  angry  howl, 

S.  Again  rejoicing  Nature  t 

If  angry  fate  is  sworn  my  foe,  S.  O  watye  wha's  in  f 

My  plaidie  to  the  angry  airt,  I'd  shelter  thee, 

J".  Owertthouinthei 
braving  angry  winter's  storms,  .   S.  Peggy  Chalmers. 

As  bees  bizz  out  wi'  angry  fyke,  .  Tarn  o'  Shanter.  rj. 

And  e'en  a  vex'd  and  angry  heart  had  he ! 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  4. 

November  chill  blawrs  loud  wi'  angry  sugh ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  2, 

Tho'  stars  in  skies  may  disappear 
And  angry  tempests  gather,        .  S.  The  noble  Maxwells  f 

1  tremble  to  approach  an  angry  God,     .         Why  am  I  loth  f 

Anguish,    on  the  couch  of  anguish  ?  S,  Ay  waking,  O  f 

LeUie  is  sae  fair  and  coy, 
Care  and  anguish  seize  me.  S.  Blythe  hae  I  been  f 

And  my  heart  it  founds  wi'  anguish, 
Lest  my  wee  thing  be  na  mine.  .        .  S,  Borne  wee  thing  t 

But  what  avails  the  pride  of  art, 
When  wastes  my  soul  with  anguish  T 

S,  Could  aught  ofsong\ 


To  see  thee  in  another's  arms,  .-    •    - 
My  heart  wad  burst  wi'  anguish.       5".  Craigie-bum  Wood. 

Nor  dare  disclose  my  anguish.       5".  Farewell,  thou  stream  \ 

But  the  dire  feeling,  O  farewell  for  ever. 
Anguish  unmingl'd  and  agony  pure.    S,  Gloomy  December, 

If  sorrow  and  anguish  their  exit  await,     Monody,  on  a  Lady, 

That  press  the  soul,  or  wring  the  mind  with  anguish. 

Remorse,  A  Frag, 

What  bursting  anguish  tears  my  heart  I  The  Farewell, 

Yet  dare  not  speak  my  anguish.  .  5".  The  Itut  time  l\ 

Tho'  despair  had  wrung  its  core. 
That  would  heal  its  anguish.       .        .        S.  Thine  am  /  f 

enzunour'd  and  fond  of  my  anguish,     S.  Where  are  the  Joys  \ 
Angus.    The  Angus  lads  had  nae  gude  will, 

Th€  Battle  of  Sherra-Moor. 
Animated.     No  storied  um  nor  animated  bust, 

Inscrip.  on  Tomb  ofFergusson. 

Anither  [another].    We'll  toyte  about  wi'  ane  anither ; 

A  Guid  New  Year  f  i8 
The  Rigid  Righteous  is  a  fool. 
The  Rigid  Wise  anither  :     .        .    Add.  to  the  Unco  Guid. 

And  mony  a  canty  day,  John,  we've  had  wi'  ane  anither ; 

S,  John  Anderson,  t 
Or  if  the  Swede,  before  he  halt, 
Would  play  anither  Charles  the  twalt :   Kind  Sir,  Tve  read\ 

Sae  ye  wi'  anither  your  fortune  maun  try. 

S,  O  meikle  thinks  my  love  t 
For  Nature  made  her  what  she  is, 

And  ne'er  made  sic  anither !         S,  O  saw  ye  bonie  Lesley  f 
First  shore  her  wi'  a  kindly  kiss, 

And  ca' anither  gill,  jo ;  .  S.  O  steer  her  up  \ 

gin  the  lassie  winna  do't  Ye'll  find  anither  will,     .  lb. 

If  he  but  want  the  miser's  dirt 

Yell  cast  your  head  anither  airt,      5.  O  Tibbie  !  I  hae  seen  t 

But  court  nae  anither,  tho'  joking  ye  be, 

S.  O  whistle,  and  Tlli 
For  now  he's  taen  anither  shore. 

On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W,  Indies. 
The  priest  o'  the  parish  fell  in  anither  [fever].  S.  Scroggum, 
first  ae  caper,  syne  anither,     .  .    Tarn  'o  Shanter,  /6 

She'll  teach  you,  wi'  a  reekan  whittle, 

Anither  sang.    The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer,  ts. 
Ane  ^es  them  coin,  ane  gies  them  wine, 

Anither  gies  them  clatter ;  .  The  Fite  Champttre, 

Ane  curses  feet  that  fyl'd  his  shins, 

Anither  sighs  and  prays  ;     .        .        .    The  Holy  Fair,  to. 
And  or  I  wad  anither  jad, 

I'll  wallop  in  a  tow S.  The  weary  pund. 

Gae  fa'  upo'  anither  plan.  What  ails  ye  now  f 

Ann.    O  Lady  Mary  Ann  looks  o'er  the  castle  Mra', 

S.  Lady  Mary  Ann, 

Anna.    Anna,  thy  charms  my  bosom  fire,   S.Attna  thy  charms^ 

Then  Anna  comes  in,  the  pride  o'  her  kin,    Ronalds  ofBennals. 

Yestreen  lay  on  this  breast  o'  mine 

The  gowden  locks  of  Anna,  [re.]    S.  The  gowd.  locks  of  A, 

Annandale,  Bess  of  [the  town  of  Annanl. 

And  blinkin  Bess  of  Annandale, 
That  dwelt  on  Solwayside,   .        .  The  Election  Ballads.  I. 

Then  started  Bess  of  Annandale 
And  a  deadly  aith  she's  ta'en, ib, 

Anne.     Beware  o'  bonie  Anne,  [re.] 

S.  A.  Masterton's  bonie  Anne. 
Annie.    O  dearly  do  I  lo'e  thee  Annie.     S.  By  Allan  stream f 

Beneath  the  moon's  unclouded  light, 
1  held  awa  to  Annie :    .  .      S.  The  Rigs  0'  Barley. 

Anointed.    That  Thou  might'st  greater  glory  eive 

Unto  thine  own  anointed.  New  PseUmody, 

Friday  first's  the  day  appointed. 

By  our  Right  Worshipful  anointed,        .  To  a  Medical  Gent, 

Annual.    When  ye  [craiks]  wing  your  annual  Mray 

Frae  our  cauld  shore.        El,  on  Capt,  M,H,  g, 
Auld,  cantie  Coil  may  count  the  day. 
As  annual  it  returns, Nature's  Law. 

Again  the  silent  wheels  of  time 
Their  annual  round  have  driv'n. 

To  Miss  L.,  with  Beaitie. 
Another.    I'll  gie  John  Ross  another  bawbee. 

To  boat  me  o'er  to  Charlie.  S,  Come  boat  me  o'er  f 
To  see  thee  in  another's  arms,  •  • 
•Twill  be  my  dead,       .        .        .      S.  Craigie-bum  Wood. 

Like  thee,  where  shall  I  find  another. 

The  world  aroimd  !  .  .      El,  on  Capt.  M.H.  is. 


Another 
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Apt 


If  there's  another  world,  he  lives  in  bliss  ; 
If  there  is  none,  he  made  the  best  of  this. 


£/fV.  en  a  Friend. 
S.  Hu^and^  kuxh€md\ 


.  S.  O  TiUt'g!  /Aaef 

Tarn  Samson's  El,  ij. 

Tht  Twa  Dogs.  8. 

ll^'kat  aiis  ye  now  f 

rest  no!    .   The  Fartwell. 


I'll  wed  another  like  my  dear  • 
Then  all  hell  will  fly  for  fear, 

Henceforth  to  meet  with  unconcern, 
One  rank  as  well's  another ;  On  dining  tuith  Doer. 

Another  year  is  gone  for  ever.  .     Sketch,  New-Yr^s  day. 

Your  thrifty  old  mother  has  scarce  such  another 

S.  Ye  sons  of  old  Killie  f 

Thou  canst  love  another  maid,  S.  Thou  hast  left  me  f 

Aoswor.    For  still  th'  important  end  of  life, 

They  [wha  ra']  equally  may  answer : 

Ep.  to  Young  Friend.  4. 

And  answer  him  fu'  dry. . 

Till  Echo  answer  frae  her  cave, 

His  flunkies  answer  at  the  bell ; 

Come  hither  lad,  an'  answer  for't, 

All8W'P68t.    Thou,  weeping,  answ 

Aot.    Each  one  loves  the  other,  vre  join  with  the  ant, 

S.  The  Poor  Thresher. 

Anthoxn*    The  holy  anthem  loud  and  clear ; 

On  Lincluden  Castle. 

Anticipation.    Anticipation  forward  points  the  view ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  5. 

Antidote,    an  antidote  Against  sic  poosicm'd  nostrum ; 

The  Holy  Fair.  rj. 

AntiQUarian.    And  taen  the— Antiquarian  trade, 

I  think  they  call  it. 

On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

AntoninO.    Like  Socrates  or  Antonine. 

Or  some  auld  pagan  heatnen,  The  Holy  Fair.  rj. 

Anxious.    An'  monie  an'  anxious  day,  I  thought 

We  wad  be  beat  I    A  Gutd  Netu-year  f  id. 

Still  anxious  to  secure  yowe  partizd  favor, 
And  not  less  anxious  sure  this  night  than  ever. 

Add.  sp.  by  FonteneUe. 

The  Goth  was  stalking  round  with  anxious  search. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  4. 

With  heart'Struck,  anxious  care  enquires  his  name. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  7. 

No  anxious  fear  their  little  heart  alarms ; 

S.  The  sun  he  is  sunk  f 
An  anxious  e'e  I  never  throws 
Bdiint  my  lug,  or  by  my  nose ;  .        .        To/.  S.  ^j. 

Any.    For  I'm  as  free  as  any  he,      .    S.  Her^s  to  thy  healths 

Apart,    in  some  Cottage  far  apart,    The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  17. 

Apart  let  me  wander,  apart  let  me  muse,      .S*.  The  lazy  mist  f 

Ape.    nameless  wretches.  That  ape  their  betters. 

Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry, 

A-piece*    Half-a-crown  a-piece 

Will  pay  for  their  fleece,  .  Johnny  Peep, 

Six  bottles  a>piece  had  well  wore  out  the  night, 

The  WTustle.  14, 

Apollo.    Then  in  an  arioso  key,  The  wee  Apollo 
Set  off  wi'  allegretto  glee  Hb  giga  Solo. 

The  Jolly  Beggars,  R.  V, 

With  Pegasus  upon  a  day, 
Apollo  weary  flying, To  J.  Taylor, 

To  Vulcan  then  Apollo  goes, lb. 

Apostle.    An  there  will  be  Buittle's  apostle, 

Wha's  mair  o'  the  black  than  the  blue. 

The  EUction  Ballads,  III, 

But  chiefly  thou,  apostle  AIul]d, 

We  trust  in  thee,  The  Twa  Herds,  to. 

Apothecary.    But  vet  the  bauld  Apothecary 

withstood  the  shock ; 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  i8. 

Appalled,  -*d.    Critics— appalled,  I  venture  on  the  name. 

To  R.  G.  ofF.  4. 

No  more  I  shrink  appall'd,  afraid To  Ruin, 

Appeal.    To  common  sense  they  now  appeal, 

A  uld  comrade  dear  f 

Appealing.    Reid,  to  common  sense  appealing. 

A  uld  comrade  dear  t 

Appear.    In  whose  dread  Presence,  ere  an  hour. 
Perhaps  I  must  appear  I 

A  Prayer  in  Prosp.  of  Death. 

Till  smiling  Spring  again  appear.  .       ,       .    S.  Bonie  Bell. 
Dim-backward  as  I  cast  my  view. 
What  sick'ning  scenes  appear !        Despondency,  an  Ode.  /. 

Brightest  climes  shall  mirk  appear,         S.  Frae  the  Friends  f 
Each  eye  it  chears  when  she  appears,    .       S.  Lovely  Davies. 


But  now  thy  flowery  banks  appear 
Like  drumlie  winter,  dark  and  drear, 

S.  O  Logan  !  sweetly  t 

mark !  Who  in  widow  weeds  appears.  Ode,  to  Mem.  of  Mrs.  — 

But  not  for  panegyric  I  appear,      .        .  Prologue  at  Th.,  D. 
Before  whose  sons  I'm  honour'd  to  appear ! 

Prologue  sp.  by  IVoods. 

Shall  no  longer  appear  in  the  records  of  fame  ; 

Reproof  by  Himself. 

At  length  his  lonely  Cot  appears  in  view, 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  3. 

0  thou,  whase  lamentable  face 

Appears  to  mourn  my  woefu'  case !      The  Deaih  ofMailie. 

Appear  no  more  before  Thy  sight 
llian  yesterday  that's  past.         .    The  tst  6  V.s  ofgoth  Ps. 

Tho'  death  in  ev'ry  shape  appear. 

The  wretched  have  no  more  to  fear :     S.  The  gloomy  Night  f 

When  presently  it  does  appear, 
'Twas  but  some  neebor  snoran     .        .    The  Holy  Fair.  22. 

How  languid  the  scenes,  late  so  sprightly,  appear, 

S.  The  lazy  Mis  t\ 

And  tho'  the  punjr  wound  appear. 

Short  while  it  grieves.  .        .        ToJ.S.  t6, 

(Fled,  like  the  sun  eclips'd  as  noon  appears,     To  R.  G.  ofF.  g. 

Appear'd.    When  glimmering  thro'  the  trees  appear'd. 
Yon  wee  white  Cot  aboon  the  Mill, 

As  on  the  banks  \ 

And  still,  as  signs  of  life  appear'd. 
They  toss'd  him  to  and  fro.  .        .        .      John  Barleycorn. 

Auld  Brig  appear'd  of  ancient  Pictish  race,  The  Brigs  ofAyr.4. 

A  fairy  train  appear'd  in  order  bright :    .        .        .         lb.  ti. 

The  twa  appear'd  like  sisters  twin,         .      The  Holy  FeUr.  3. 

Appease.    No  arts  could  appease  them,  no  arms  a>uld  repel ; 

S.  CeUeaonia. 

Appetite.    Nae  the  meat^  but  am>etite 

Males  our  eating  a  delight :   .        ,  S.  Jockey  fou  t 

Applaud.    Like  Caledonians,  you  applaud  or  blame. 

Prologue,  sp.  by  IVoods. 

Applause.    So  sung  the  Bard — and  Nansie's  waws 
Shook  with  a  thunder  of  applause 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  VI II. 

Apple.     Til  eat  the  apple  at  the  glass,    .        .  Halloween.  13. 

She  gies  the  Herd  a  pickle  nits, 
An  twa  red  cheeket  apples,  ....         lb.  at. 

It's  a'  for  the  apple  he'll  nourish  the  tree ; 

S.  O  meikle  thinks  my  love  t 

Applecross  [Mr.  Mackenzie  of  Appleerossl. 

Faith,  you  and  A*'^'**s  were  right  .        .     Add,  of  Beelzebub. 

Appointed.    Th'  ungodly  o'er  the  just  prevailed. 

For  so  thou  hadst  appointed ;  New  Psalmody. 

Friday  first's  the  day  appointed,      .        ,  Toa  Medical  Gent. 

Apprehend.     He'll  apprehend  them,  poind  their  gear ; 

The  Twa  Dogs,  13, 

Apprehension,     in  rueful  apprehension  enter'd  O, 

The  VotueU, 

Approach.    No  cold  approach,  no  alter'd  mien. 

The  Tears  I  shed 

Approach,  to.    Approach  this  shrine,  and  worship  here. 

Poet.  Inscription. 

See  approach  proud  Edward's  power,     .  S.  Scots,  wha  ha'gf 

The  hour  approaches  Tarn  maun  ride ;  .    Tam  o'  Shanier,  7, 

1  tremble  to  approach  an  angry  Goo,     .         IVhy  tun  I  loth  f 

Approach'd. 

when  he  [Satan]  approach'd  where  po<Mr  Francis  lay  moaning, 

Epig  on  Capt.  Grose. 

For  none  e'er  apint>ached  her  but  rued  the  rash  deed. 

Monody,  on  a  Lady. 

Approaching.    As  soon  the  rooted  oaks  would  fly 

Before  th'  approaching  fellers. 

The  EUction  Ballads.  VI, 

The  mom  that  warns  th'  approaching  day,       The  Lament.  7, 

Approye.    Let  my  fancy  first  approve.    .        .  S.  Jockey  fou  f 

Approv'd.    His  worth,  his  honour,  all  the  world  approv'd. 

LnssentSirJ.  IVhit^ord, 

Approving.    Yet  deviating  own  I  must. 

For  so  approving  me.  \Vr.  on  leaf  of  H.  More, 

Apron.    Her  braw,  new,  worset  apron  .  Halloween,  13, 

An'  take  a  share  vrith  those  that  bear 
The  budget  and  the  apron !  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S,  VI, 

Aproned,    all  mechanics'  many-aproned  kinds. 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  2. 

Apt.    Fickle  man  is  apt  to  rove :  .  .S".  Let  not  woman  f 
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Aqua-fontlS.    Aqua-fontis,  what  you  please, 

He  can  content  ye. 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  it. 

Aquavitae  [whisky].    E'er  sin'  they  laid  that  curst  restriction 

On  Aquavitae ; 
Tfu  A  ut hat's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

mnse-inspirin' aqua-vitae  .        .         Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap. 

Arab.    Sweet  the  streamlet's  limpid  lapse 

To  the  sun-brown'd  Arab  s  lips;  .       .  Delia.  An  Ode. 

A-ranklin.    May  set  their  Highland  blude  a-ranklin ; 

Add.  ofBulubnb.  2. 

Arbour.     Yon  knot  ofgay  flowers  in  the  arbour, 
They  ne'er  wi'  my  Phillu  can  vie : 

S.  AdowH  winding  Nith  \ 

Arcadian.  No  shepherd's  pipe — Arcadian  strains;  The  Lament. 

Arch.    Lifts  high  it's  roofand  arches  wide,  OnLincludenCastle. 

Her  home,  these  aisles  and  arches  high ;         ,        .        .      lb. 

That  hour,o'  night's  black  arch  the  key-stane,  Tarn  o' Shanter.f. 

Spying  the  time-worn  flaws  in  ev'ry  arch ;  The  Brigs  qfAyr.  4. 

The  arches  striding  o'er  the  new-bom  stream ; 

Wr.  in  Kenmore  Inn. 
Arch,  to.    Altho'  his  hair  began  to  arch. 

He  was  sae  fley  d  an'  eerie :         .  Halloween,  ig. 

Arched*    The  high-arched  windows,  painted  fair, 

On  Linclnden  Castle. 

Arch-alaerity.    with  arch-alacrity  and  conscious  glee 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  3. 
Arch-fiend.  —  lust  and  pride. 

The  arch-fiend's  dearest,  darkest  powers, 

Ths  Hermit. 
Archlnff.     Bewitchinglv  o'er  arching 

Twa  laughing  e'en  o'  bonie  blue. 

S.  Seu  flaxen  were  f 

O'er-arching,  mouldy,  gloom-inspiring  coves, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  8. 

Arehlteet.    The  glorious  Architect  Divine  ! 

The  Farewell  to  St.  /s  L. 

Arehiteetnre.    There  Architecture's  noble  pride 

Bids  elegance  and  splenaor  rise ; 

Add.  to  Edinbufgh.  2. 
A  lesson  sadly  teaching,  to  your  cost. 
That  Architecture's  noble  art  is  lost  1       The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  7. 

Fine  architecture,  trowth,  I  needs  must  say't  o't ! .        .  lb.  8. 

Ardent.    A  flatt'ring  ardent  kiss  he  stole ; 

5*.  On  a  bank  of  flowers  f 

With  ardent  eyes,  complexion  sallow.  Sketchy  New  VrsDay. 

To  muster  o'er  each  ardent  Whig,  The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

'Mong  swelling  floods  of  reeking  gore, 

They  ardent,  kindlbg  spirits  pour ;        The  Vision^  D.  II.  j. 

Ev'ry  pulse  al<Mig  my  veins, 
Telb  the  ardent  lover,  .        .       .        S.  Thine  am  If 

01  hear  my  ardent,  grateful,  selfish  prayer !   To  R.  G.  of  F.  g. 

Friend  of  my  life  !  my  ardent  spirit  bums.      To  R.  Graham. 

Ardour.    All  you  who  follow  wealth  and  power 
With  unremitting  ardour,  O, 

S.  Myfathtr  was  a  farmer  t 

Or  tore,  with  noble  armour  stung. 

The  Sceptk's  bays.     The  Vision,  D.  II.  6. 

Poedc  ardours  in  my  bosom  swell,         IVr.  in  Kenmore  Inn. 

Area.    That  weekly  this  area  throng,  A  Bards  Epit. 

Arsunent.    Till  in  a  declamation-mist, 
His  argument  he  tint  it : 

Extem.  in  Court  of  Session. 

Argyle.    The  great  Argyle  led  on  his  files, 

i*.  The  Battle  ^ Sherra-moor. 

Aright.    They  never  sought  in  vain  that  sought  the  Lord 
anght.    .       .  Th€  Coitet's  Sat.  Night.  6. 

AiUmo  OighU  airyl. 

Then  in  an  arioso  key,  The  wee  Apollo 
Set  off  wi'  allegretto  glee  His  giga  Solo. 

The  folly  Beggars.  R.  V. 

In  arioso  trills  and  graces  Ye  never  stray,  To/.S.  27. 

Arlie.        And,  by  the  moon-beam,  shook,  to  see 

A  stem  and  stalwart  ghaist  arise,  .  A  Vision. 

Then  may  L^aprai]k  and  B[umsl  arise, 

To  reach  their  native,  kindred  skies,  Ep.  to  J.  L—k^  Ap.2ist.  /8. 

No  other  light  shall  guide  my  steps 
'Till  thy  bright  beams  arise.      S.  Farrtvell,  dear  mistress  f 

And  from  thee  many  a  parent  stem 
Arise  to  deck  our  land.  On  Birth  ofPosth.  Child. 

While  the  sun  and  thou  arise  to  bless  the  day. 

S.  Sleep' si  thou,  or  wak'st  \ 

And  Burke  shall  sing,  O  prince,  arise ! 

Th€  Election  Ballads.  VL 


Ark.     But  the  Doctor's  your  mark,  for  the  L—d's  haly  ark, 

He  has  cooper'd  and  cawd  a  wrang  pin  in't. 
.    .  The  Kirk's  AUrm. 

Arle-penny,  v.  Airle-penny. 

Arm.    With  open  arms  the  Stranger  hail ; 

Add.  to  Edinbufgh.  j. 
When  in  my  arms,  wi*  a'  thy  charms, 

I  clasp  my  countless  treasure,  0 1   S.  An'  Til  kiss  thee  yet  i 
Clos'd  in  my  arms,  she  murmur'd  still. 

Come  kiss  me  at  your  leisure.  .  S.  As  Igaed  npby\ 

And  stately  oaks  their  twisted  arms, 

Threw  broad  and  dark  across  the  pool :      As  on  the  btutks  t 
The  slender  bit  beauty  you  grasp  in  your  arms ; 

5".  Awa'  wf  yr  Tvitcherafl  t 
And  in  my  arms  ye'se  lie  and  sleep,  .  S.  Ca  the  Ewes  i 
To  see  thee  in  another's  arms,  -  - 

'Twill  be  my  dead,      .      S.  Craigie-bum  IVood. 
in  his  arms  he  lock'd  her  sicker.  .    S.  Donald  Brodie  f 

Come  to  my  bowl,  come  to  mv  arms, 

My  friends,  my  brothers .'        Ep.  to  J.  L—ky  Ap.  isi.  21. 

Whose  arms  of  love  would  grasp  the  human  race : 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham,  j. 
Collected  Harry  stood  awee. 

Then  open'd  out  his  arm,     .      Extem.  in  Court  of  Session. 
And  shelter,  shade,  nor  home,  have  I, 

Save  in  those  arms  of  thine.  Love.      S.  Forlorn^  my  Love\ 

fell  a  martyr  in  her  [Victory's]  arms,       .      Fragment  of  Ode. 

My  arms  about  my  Dearie,  O ;       S.  Green  grow  the  Rashes. 

But  welcome  the  dream  o'  sweet  slumber. 
For  then  I  am  lock'd  in  thy  arms  S.  Here's  a  health  to  anej 

To  my  arms  their  charge  convey,  S.  How  can  my  poor  heart  f 

Trees  with  aged  arms  were  warring,       .  S.  I  dream' d  I  lay\ 

And  some  will  hause  in  ithers  arms,        .  5*.  John^  come  kiss\ 

No  more  shall  my  arms  cling  with  fondness  around  her, 

Lament  on  leaving  Nat.  Leuid. 

That  arm  which,  nerved  with  thundering  fate. 
Braved  usurpation's  boldest  daring  I    .  Liberty. 

the  palsied  arm  of  tottering,  powerless  age.    .        .        .       lb. 

I'd  seek  some  dell,  and  in  my  arms 
I'd  shelter  dear  Montgomerie's  Peggy. 

S.  Montgomerie's  Peggy. 

I'll  flee  to's  arms  I  lo'e  the  best,      .        .    5*.  Now  rosy  May\ 

Wi'  Chloris  in  my  arms,  .  S.  O  bonie  was  yon  rosy  \ 

Come  to  my  arms,  my  Katie,  my  Katie, 
An'  come  to  my  arms  and  kiss  me  again  I 

5".  O  merry  hoe  I  been  \ 

But  gi'e  me  Lucy  in  my  arms,  S.  O  wat  ye  wha's  in  f 

With  accents  wild  and  lifted  arms  she  cried ; 

On  Death  of  Sir.  J.  Blair. 
Death  tears  the  brother  of  her  love 
From  Isabella's  arms Seul  thy  taUf 

But  raise  your  arm,  an'  tell  yoar  crack 

Before  them  a'.     The  A  uthot's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

The  scented  birk  and  hawthorn  white. 

Across  the  pool  their  arms  unite,   ^.  The  Contented  Cottetger. 

*  In  other's  arms,  breathe  out  the  tender  tale, 

Tht  Cotter's  Sat,  Night,  g. 

dyii%  raptures  in  her  arms,  .  .S*.  The  gowd.  locks  of  A. 

My  Donald's  arm  was  wanted  then 

S.  The  Highl.  Widow's  Lam. 

Wi'  arm  repos'd  on  the  chair-back, 
He  sweetly  does  compose  him ;  .        .     Tfu  Holy  Fair.  tr. 

And  birks  extend  their  fragrant  arms 
To  screen  the  dear  embrace.       The  Petition  of  Br.  WeUer. 

His  doxy  lay  within  his  arm ;        .    The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  I. 

there  I  left  for  witness,  an  arm  and  a  limb ;   .       .lb.  S.  I. 

tho'  I  must  beg,  with  a  wooden  arm  and  1^,  lb. 

Encircled  in  her  clasping  arms. 
How  have  the  raptur'd  moments  flown !     .      The  Lament. 

I  flang  my  arms  about  her  neck.  S.  The  Lass  that  made  the  bed. 

There  He  my  sweet  babies  in  her  arms,  S.  The  sun  he  is  snnk\ 

The  Ladies  arm-in-arm  in  clusters,        .     The  Twa  Dogs.  €£. 

Old  Loda,  still  rueing  the  arm  of  Fingal,       .      The  Whistle. 

Till  war's  loud  alarms 
Tore  her  laddie  frae  her  arms,     S.  There  was  a  bonie  lass  f 

Weel  arc  ye  wordy  of  a  grace 

As  lang's  my  arm.  .        .      To  a  Haggis. 

An'  legs,  an'  arms,  an'  heads  will  sned. 

Like  taps  o'  thrissle,  .        ...      lb. 

Late  crippled  of  an  arm,  and  now  a  leg,         .    To  R.  G.  ofF. 
And  waft  my  dear  Laddie  ance  mair  to  my  arms. 

S.  Wandering  WilUe. 
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She  sank  within  my  arms,  and  cried, 

Art  thou  my  ain  dear  Willie?    S,  IVktn  wild  wat^s  t 

A  weak  arm,  and  a  Strang  For  to  draw. 

S.  Ye  JacoHies  by  namt  t 

And  the  heart  beating  love  as  I'm  clasped  in  her  arms, 

5".  y^H  wild  mossy  ffiffuniaiHsi 

When  in  his  arms  he  talcs  me  a' ;     .  S.  Young  Jockey  ^ 

Arautment.  But  truce  with  kings,  and  truce  with  constitutions. 
With  bloody  armaments  and  revolutions: 

Th€  Rights  ^IVoman, 

Ann'd.    His  head  weel  arm'd  wi'  pointed  spears, 

/oMh  Barleycorn, 

Craigdarroch  led  a  light-arm'd  core,   Tite  Election  Ballads.  VI, 

APmlng.    distress,  with  horrors  arming,        .   S.  Sensibility  i 

Arminian.    Nae  poison'd  soor  Arminian  stank. 

The  Twa  Herds,  5. 
AFmOPial.    Here's  armorial  bearings 

Frae  the  manse  o'  Urr;  The  Election  Ballads.  lY. 

ApmouF. 

In  her  [Beauty's]  armour  of  glances,  and  blushes,  and  sighs; 

Yon  wild  mossy  mountains  t 

APmoUF*  Jean.     But  Armour's  the  jewel  for  me  o'  them  a'. 

Tks  BelUs  o/MauchUne, 

Arms.    Like  some  bold  Vet'ran,  gray  in  arms. 

Add.  to  Edinburgh,  j. 

In  a'  their  charms,  and  conquering  arms, 

S,  A.  Masttrton^s  bcnie  Anne. 

No  arts  could  appease  them,  no  arms  could  repel ; 

S.  Caledonia. 

haughty  Chieftain,  'mid  the  din  of  arms, 

Ep.fr,  Esopus  to  Maria. 

The  man  in  arms,  'gainst  female  charms,     S.  Lovely  Davies. 

'Gainst  headlong,  ruthless,  mad  Rebellion's  arms. 

Scots  Prologue. 

Or  hounded  forth,  dishonor  arms 

In  hungry  droves.      The  A utkoi^s  Cry  and  Prayer,  P.S. 

And  train'd  to  arms  in  stem  Misfortunes  field. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

When  awful  Beauty  joins  with  all  her  charms. 

Who  is  so  rash  as  nse  in  rebel  arms?   The  Rights  of  Wotnan. 

As  Arts  or  Arms  they  understand. 

Their  labors  ply.     .         The  Vision.  D.  It.  3. 

(A  world  'gainst  peace  in  constant  arms)       .  To  Chloris 

For  guilt,  for  guilt,  my  terrors  are  in  arms ;    iVhy  am  I  lothf 

Army.    Plunderer  of  Armies,  lift  thine  eyes, 

Ode  to  Mem,  ofMrr.  — 

Tho'  large  the  forest's  Monarch  throws 

His  army  shade.     The  Vision,  D.  II.  ao. 

Arose.    Provok'd  beyond  bearing,  at  last  she  iut>se, 

S.  Caledonia. 

From  peaceful  slumber  she  arose,   .  5'.  //  was  the  charming\ 

Before  this  ponderous  globe  itself 
Arose  at  thy  command  :  .  Tho  tst  6  V,s  ofqoth  Ps. 

But  up  arose  the  martial  Chuck,      The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  II. 

Around.    Around  me  scowls  a  wintry  sky, 

S.  Forlorn,  my  Love  t 

Ye  lavish  woods  that  wave  around, 

S.  Slow  spreads  the  gloom  t 

I  could  range  the  world  around 
For  the  sake  of  Somebody S.  Somebody. 

When  yon  green  leaves  fade  frae  the  tree, 
Around  my  grave  theyll  wither.         S.  Sweet  fa's  the  eve  t 

And  stand  a  wall  of  fire  around  their  much*lov'd  Isle. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  ao. 

Arouse.    Arouse  my  boys  I  exert  jrour  mettle. 

The  Authors  Cry  and  Prayer, 

Arous'd.    While  slee  D— nd— s  arous'd  the  class 

Be-north  the  Roman  wa',  man ;     A  Fragment,  8, 

Aroused  by  blustering  winds  an'  spotting  thowes. 

The  Brtgs  of  Ayr.  7. 

Arraign.    Thou,  Nature,  partial  Nature,  I  arraign ; 

To  R,  G.  <tfF, 

Array.    Yet  maiden  May,  in  rich  array. 

Again  shall  bring  them  a'         .    .f.  But  lately  seen  \ 

In  simplicity's  array ;  .    S.  Mark  yonder  Pomp  ^ 

I  see  the  hours  in  long  array,         .       .       .      The  Lament. 

Array,  to.    Now  in  her  green  mantle  blythe  Nature  arra3rs, 

S.  My  Nanie's  awa. 

Array'd.  In  beauty's  pride  array'd ;  The  ist  6  V.s  (ifgoth  Ps. 

Arrest.    Some  black  bog^hole.  Arrests  us, 

Ep.  to  Major  Logan.  2. 

Arrive-  Bchpld  the  hour,  the  boAt  arrive !  S.  Behold  the  hour\ 


Arrogant.    The  am^^t  assuming ;     On  dining  with  Doer. 

Arrow.    She  took  to  her  hills,  and  her  arrows  let  fly, 

5".  Caledonia, 

Or  turn  the  pole  like  any  arrow ;     .       .     Ep.  to  H.  Parker. 

Fate  gave  the  word,  the  arrow  sped. 
And  pierc'd  my  darling's  heart :  .    S.  Fate  goeoe  the  word\ 

Arse  [the  buttocks]. 

Or  if  bare  a yet  were  tax'd ;     .         Kind  Sir,  Tve  read\ 

Thou  come»— they  rattle  i'  their  ranks 

At  ither's  arses !         .       .        .      Scotch  Drink.  t8. 

To  her  sittan  on  her  arse 

Low  i'  the  dust.  The  A  uthoi^s  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Abjuring  their  democrat  doings. 
By  kissin'  the  a of  a  peer.      The  Election  Ballads.  III. 

They  set  them  down  upon  their  arse,  [v.A.il  The  Twa  Dogs  A, 

Art.    Ply  ev'ry  art  o'  legal  thieving;  A  Ded.  to  G.H.  8. 

Who  long  with  jiltish  arts  and  airs  has  strove ; 

Add.sp.by  Fontenelle. 

Your  better  art  o'  hiding.  .      Add  to  Unco  Quid.  3. 

No  arts  could  appease  them,  no  arms  could  repel ; 

S.  Caledonia. 

But  what  avails  the  pride  of  art. 
When  wastes  the  soul  with  anguidi !  S.  Could  aught  of song\ 

thy  gentle  mind  Disdains  art's  gay  disguising ;      .        .lb. 

wi'  his  art  *  And  cursed  skill,  .  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  ts. 

Hornbook  waa  by,  wi'  ready  art,     ....         lb.  rj. 

And  just  to  stop,  and  just  to  move. 
With  self-respecting  art :     .       .   Despondency,  an  Ode.  4- 

Her  [nature's]  Hogarth-art  perhaps  she  meant  to  show  it) 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  3. 

Yet  has  sae  mony  takin'  arts,  .         Holy  lYillie's  Prayer,  it. 

The  gay  gaudy  glare  of  vanity  and  art : 

.y.  Marh  yonder  Pomp  \ 

Her  native  grace  so  void  of  art ;     .       .  S.  My  Mary's  face  t 

And  safe  beneath  the  shady  thorn 
Defies  the  angler's  art :  S.  Now  Spring  has  clad  t 

'Tis  rakish  art  in  Rob  Mossgiel.     .       .       .  O  letute  novels  \ 

Again,  again  that  tender  part. 
That  f  may  catch  thy  melting  art ; 

S.  O  stay  stueet  warbUngf 

Inhuman  man !  curse  on  thy  barb'rous  art. 

On  seeing  wounded  Hare. 

The  drooping  arts  surround  their  patron's  bier, 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 

Wi'  deils,  they  say,  L— d  safe's !  a>lleaguin 

At  some  black  art.  On  Grose's  Peregrinations, 


.  S.  Peggy  Chalmers. 
S.  Polly  Stewart. 


With  Art's  most  polish'd  blaze. 

The  flower  it  blaws,  it  fades  and  fa's, 
And  Art  can  ne'er  renew  it, 

^-every  science — every  nobler  art — 

That  can  inform  the  mind,  or  mend  the  heart, 

Prologue,  sp.  by  Woods, 

A  lesson  sadly  teaching,  to  yovn*  cost. 

That  Architecture's  noble  art  is  lost !        The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  7. 

While  arts  of  Minstrelsy  among  them  rung,  .        .         lb.  Ji. 

with  studied,  sly,  ensnaring  art.    The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  to. 

Curse  on  his  peijur'd  arts !  dissembling  smooth !    .        ,      lb. 

In  all  the  pomp  of  method,  and  of  art,    ...         lb.  ty. 

Studied  in  arts  of  Hell,  in  wickedness  refin'd !       .         lb.  ig. 

Wha  canna  win  her  in  a  night. 
Has  little  art  in  courting.     .  The  Tarbolton  Losses. 

There's  sic  parade,  sic  pomp  an'  art, 

The  joy  can  scarcely  reach  the  heart.     .    The  Twa  Dogs.  3/, 

There  distant  shone.  Art's  lofty  boast. 

The  lordly  dome.     .  The  Vision,  D.I.  13. 

Harmoniously,  As  Arts  or  Arms  they  understand. 

Their  labors  ply.      .        .        .        lb.  D.  II,  J. 

Some  teach  the  Bard,  a  darling  care. 

The  tuneful  Art lb.  4. 

Or  wake  the  bosom-melting  throe. 

With  Shenstone's  art ;      .       .       .         lb.  ig. 

Might  there  have  learnt  new  mysteries  of  his  art ;  The  Vowels. 

For  ne'er  a  bosom  yet  was  prief 

Against  your  arts.  .  .       ToJ.S, 

Spurmng  nature,  torturing  art ;     .       .To  Miss  Fontenelle. 

Even  silly  woman  has  her  wariike  arts,         .    To  R.  G.  tffF. 

Their  jugglin'  hocus-pocus  arts 

To  cheat  the  crowd.       .  To  Rev.  J.  M*Matk, 

Ill-suited  law's  dry,  musty  arts !    .        .  To  IV.  Simpson. 

Artemisa.    One  Queen  Artemisa,  as  old  stories  tell, 

Epig.  on  Henpecked  Squire,  Another, 


Artftil,-fti* 
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Asteer  [astir] 


APtAll|-ftl'«    Could  artful  numbers  move  thee, 

S.  C<mid  au^ht  <tfsongi 

Nae  artfii'  wiles  to  win  ye,  O :  S.  Bthindyon  hills  t 

Artillery.    Miller  brought  up  the  artillery  ranks, 
The  many-pounciers  of  the  Banks, 

T/u  EUciion  Ballads.  VL 

Arttsan.    The  Rustic  Bard,  the  lab'ring  Hind, 

The  Artisan,         The  Vision^  D.  II.  7. 

Artless.    [The  daisy]  So  artless,  so  simple,  so  wild ; 

S.  Adffum  wituUng  Nith  f 

Bonie  lassie,  artless  lassie !     .    S.  Lassie  wt  tke  litti  white  f 

this  dear  artless  creature,        .        .  ^.  My  Love's  a  winsome^ 

The  Hero  of  these  artless  strains, 
A  lowly  Bard  was  he,  ....  Nature's  Law. 

the  simple  artless  riiymes,  Onceftmdly  l(nfd\ 

though  his  artless  strains  he  rudely  sings.     The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

The  Youngster's  artless  heart  o'erflows  wi'  joy. 

The  Cotter^ s  Sat.  Night.  8. 

They  chant  their  artless  notes  in  umple  guise ;  lb.  13. 

Some  grace  the  Maiden's  artless  smile ;    Tht  Vision^  D.  II.  g. 

the  simple,  artless  lays  Of  other  times.  .       .  lb.  la. 

Now  what  could  artier  Jeanie  do  ?       .  S.  There  was  a  lass  f 

As  Uythe  and  as  artless  as  the  lambs  on  the  lea, 

^.  There's  auld  Rob  M.  t 

Such  is  the  fate  of  artless  Maid,     .        To  a  Mountain-^iaisy. 

Aseend.    The  braes  ascend  like  lofty  wa's, 

S.  Bonie  lassie^  will  ye  go  \ 

to  heaven's  gates  the  lark's  shrill  song  ascends, 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham,  s. 
The  lav'rockj  to  the  sk3r 
Ascends  wi'  sangs  o'  joy ;     .     ^.  Slee/st  thou,  or  wah*st  t 

Ascends  the  holy  rostnun :      .        .        .     The  Holy  Fair.  16. 

AseerUdn.     I  could  not  then  just  ascertain 

It's  worth,  for  want  of  time,    .     Symon  Gray  f 

ha%  [ashes],     in  loving  bleeze  they  sweetly  Job, 

Till  white  in  ase  they're  sobbm.  Halloween.  10. 

Ash.    She's  stately  like  yon  youthful  ash,  5*.  On  Cessnock  Banks  f 

Let  lofty  firs,  and  ashes  cool. 
My  k>wly  banks  o'erspread.        The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

Ashamed*    O I  art  thou  not  ashamed 

To  doat  upon  a  feature  ?      S.  Deluded  Swain  t 

Asham'd  himself  to  see  the  wretches,   Lns  add.  to  J.  Ranken. 

Athet.    Where  unknown,  unlamented,  my  ashes  shall  rest, 

Lament  on  leaving  Nat.  Land. 

Stalk'd  round  his  ashes  lowly  laid,  [v.  A.  4I  The  Vision. 

Aside.    Or  frailty  stept  aside,     A  Prayer  inprosp.  <f  Death. 

To  step  aside  is  human  : .  Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  7. 

Say,  sages,  what's  the  charm  on  earth. 
Can  turn  death's  dart  aside?         Epit.  on  Miss  J.  Lewars. 

Wilt  thou  lay  that  frown  aside. 
And  smile  as  thou  wert  wont  to  do  ?    .     S.  Fairest  Meud  f 

Yet  sune  thou  shalt  be  thrown  aside. 
Like  ony  common  weed  and  vile.    S,  I  do  confess  thou  art  f 

They  lay  aside  their  private  cares, .       .    The  Twa  Dogs.  t8. 

I  tum'd  my  weeding  heuk  aside.     The  Ans.  to  the  Guidtoife. 

His  bonnet  rcv'rently  is  laid  aside.  The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  t2. 

Ask.    At  present  we  will  ask  no  more,     .  .A.  Grace. 

In  heaven  itself,  111  ask  no  more. 
Than  just  a  Highland  welcome. 

A  Verse  on  being  hosp.  entertained. 

Ask  why  God  made  the  gem  so  small, 
While  huge  he  made  the  granite  ?         Ask  why  God  made  f 

I  ask  for  dearest  life  alone. 
That  I  may  live  to  love  her.        S.  Come,  let  me  take  thee  t 

Backward,  abash'd  to  ask  thy  friendly  aid  T  Ep.  to  R .  GttJuun.S' 

If  thou  should  ask  my  love.  Could  I  deny  thee  ? 

S.  Jamie,  come  try  me  t 
Why  then  ask  of  silly  Man, 
To  oppose  great  Nature's  plan  ?      .        .  S,  Let  not  woman  f 

One  fnendly  sigh  for  him,  he  asks  no  more,  Once  fondly  lov'd^ 

But  'twould  be  rude,  you  know,  to  ask  the  question ; 

Prologue  tit  Th.,D. 
To  crown  your  happiness  he  asks  your  leave,  .      lb. 

Nor  asks  if  they  bring  ought  to  hope  or  fear. 

Sonnet  writ,  on  birthday. 

And  would  3rou  ask  me  to  resign. 

The  sole  reward  that  crowns  my  pain.  S.  The  capt.  Ribband. 

One  round,  I  ask  it  with  a  tear.     The  Farewell  to  St.  J.'s  L. 

Grant  me  but  thb,  I  ask  no  more. 

Ay  rowth  o'  riiymes.       .  To  J.  S.  21. 

I  ask  no  kindness  at  thy  hand. 
For  thou  hast  none  to  give. »       ,       .       ,        To  Lord  G» 


Aslcanoe.    askance  the  creature  eyeing.  Add.  sp.  by  Fontenelle 

Asked.    I  asked  no  more  but  a  Sodger  laddie. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  II. 

And  many  a  question  he  ask'd  him  at  large, 

S.  The  Poor  Thresher. 

Asklent  [not  straight,  aslant]. 

Sin'  thou  came  to  the  warl  asklent.        Add.  to  lUegit.  Child. 

Look'd  asklent  and  unco  skeigh,     .        .      S.  Duncan  Gray\ 

Asleep.    My  Mary's  asleep  by  thy  murmuring  stream, 

5.  Afion  IVater. 

The  half  asleep  start  up  wi'  fear,     .        .    The  Holy  Fair.  22. 

'Twas  but  some  neebor  snoran  Asleep  that  day.     .        .       lb. 

The  prosperous  man  is  asleep,        .     S.  The  sun  he  is  sunk  f 

Aspar.    Guid  faith,  quo'  scho,  I  doubt  you  gar. 

The  bonie  lasses  lie  aspar,  S.  There  was  a  ladf 

Aspect.    What  aspects  old  Hme  in  his  progress  has  worn ; 

S.  The  lazy  mist\ 

While  they  maun  stan',  wi'  aspect  humble.  The  Twa  Dogs.  13. 

Aspire.    Far  be't  frae  me  that  I  aspire 

To  blame  your  Legislation,    .  A  Dream,  j. 

Poor  dunghill  sons  o'  dirt  and  mire, 
May  to  Patrician  rights  aspire !  .        Add.  ofBeelaebub.  2. 

The  sober  laverock,  warbling  wild, 
Shall  to  the  skies  aspire ;      .      The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

Ass.    They  gang  in  [to  College]  stirks,  and  come  out  Asses, 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  /St.  12. 

Ye're  nought  but  senseless  asses,  O : 

S.  Green  grow  the  Rashes. 

That  which  distinguished  the  gender 

O'  Balaam's  ass ;      On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

sore  I  feel  All  others'  scorn— but  damn  that  ass's  heel. 

Reply  to  a  Reproqf. 

And  swear  he  has  the  Angel  met 
That  met  the  Ass  of  Bsdaam.       .        .      The  Dean  qfFac. 

Yet  to  worth  let's  be  just,  royal  blood  ye  nught  boast. 
If  the  ass  was  the  king  of  the  brutes.  .    The  Kirk's  Alarm. 

Thou  giv'st  the  zss  his  hide,  the  snail  his  shell.  To  R.G.  ofF. 

AssaiL    Like  vdnd-driv'n  hail  it  did  assail, 

Extem.  in  Court  of  Session. 

In  vain  assail  him  with  their  prayer.    Sketch,  New-Vr's  Day. 

As  bees  bizz  out  wi*  angry  fyV^, 

When  plundering  herds  assail  their  byke ;  Tttm  0'  Shanter.tf 

My  Lord,  I  know,  your  noble  ear 
Woe  ne'er  assails  in  vain ;    .       The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

And  nocht  could  him  quail. 

Or  his  bosom  assail,         .        .       S.  There  was  a  bonie  lass  ^ 

Assailing.    Have  oft  withstood  assailing  War, 

Add.  to  Edinburgh,  j. 

Assassin.    What  makes  heroic  strife  T 

To  whet  th'  assassin's  knife,        S.  Ye  Jacobites^ 

Assemble,    when  yearly  ye  assemble  a'. 

One  roimd,  I  ask  it  with  a  tear. 

The  Farewell  to  St.  J.'s  L. 

Assembled.    Ye  sons  of  old  Killie,  assembled  by  Willie, 
To  follow  the  noble  vocation ; 

S.  The  Sons  of  old  Killie  \ 

Assiduous.    To  catch  Dame  Fortune's  golden  smile, 
Assiduous  wait  upon  her; 

Ep.  to  Young  Friend.  7. 

Assignation.    An'  forming  assignations 

To  meet  some  day.      .     The  Holy  Fair.  20. 

ASSign*d.    At  my  right  hand  assign'd  your  seat. 

Add.  ofBeelaebub.  3. 

To  lower  Orders  are  assign'd. 

The  humbler  ranks  of  Human-kind,         The  Vision.  D.  II.  7. 

Assist.    Assist  poor  Simson  a'  ye  can,       Auld  comrade  dear\ 

He  aften  did  assist  ye  [husbands] ;  Epit.  on  a  Wag. 

With  that  controuling  pow'r  assist  ev'n  me.     Why  am  I  loth  f 

Since  to  enjoy  Thou  dost  deny. 

Assist  me  to  resign !         .        .        .      Winter. 

Assisting.    Implore  his  coimsel  and  assisting  might : 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night. 

Assume.    Nature  sees  Her  robe  assume  its  vernal  hues, 

S.  Again  rejoicing  Nature  \ 

My  homy  fist  assume  the  plough  again ;  Ep.  to  R.  Graham,  j. 

And  Modesty  assume  your  air,      .        .       On  W.  Chalmers. 

Nor  Insolence  assumes  fair  Freedom's  name : 

Prologue,  sp.  by  Woods. 

Assuming.    The  gentle  pride,  the  jordly  sUte, 

The  arrogant  assuming ;  On  dining  tvith  Daer, 

Asteer  [astir].    An'  wha  was  it  but  Grumphic 

Asteer  that  night?  Halloween.  20, 


Astonished,-'d 


20 


Aaid  [old] 


Astoni8hed,-'d« 

Astonished  !  confounded !  cry'd  Satan,  by  G— d, 
I'll  want  'im,  ere  I  take  such  a  d — ble  load. 

Epig.  <m  Capt.  Grose, 

And  viewless  Echo's  ear,  astonished,  rends. 

Wr,  by  FaU  qfFytrs. 

Astonish'd,  doubly  marks  its  beam,  S.  Peggy  Ckalnurs. 

But  Maggie  stood  right  sair  astoni^'d,    Tom  <f  Shanter^  tr. 

And  seem'd  to  mv  astonish'd  view, 

A  well-known  Land.  The  VtsioHt  D.  I.  ii. 

With  musing-deep,  astonish'd  stare,  .       Jb,  D,  II.  /. 

Astray.    (Not  moony  madness  more  astray) 

Sent  to  a  Gent,  offended. 

\jts\,  in  temptation's  path  ye  gang  astray, 

Tkt  CotUf^e  Sat.  Night.  &, 

That  auld  grey  yaud.  yea,  Nidsdale  rade. 
Astray  upon  Nidside.  .  The  Eleetwn  BalUuU.  V, 

But  3ret  the  light  that  led  astray, 

Was  light  from  Heaven.        The  Vision^  D.  II.  tj. 


Why  am  I  loth  t 
On  IV.  Chalmers. 


Again  in  folly's  path  might  go  astray ; 

Astride.    My  P^;asus  I'm  got  astride, 

AsundOF*    For  why, — methinks  I  hear  her  yoice 
Teanng  the  clouds  asunder. 

S.  ThB  Joyful  Widower. 
We  tore  ourselves  asunder. 

S.  Ye  batiks  and  braes  and  streams  t 

A-SWearinff.    But  heavens  I  how  he  fell  a-swearing, 

S,  Last  May  a  brow  wooer  f 

At.    His  haly  lips  wad  licket  at  her.  S.  Donald  Brodie. 

Are  at  it,  skelpin  I  jig  and  reel, 

In  my  poor  pouches.  .  Friend  ^ the  Poet  ^ 

At  strife  thircarlines  fell;  .    The  Election  Ballads.  L 

Of  all  the  women  in  the  world, 
I  never  could  come  at  her.  .        .  S.  The  Joyful  Widower. 

Come— one  bottle  more — and  have  at  the  sublime  I 

The  Whistle,  rj- 
An'  if  ye  mak  objections  at  it,  Third  Ep,  to  /.  Lap. 

Atheist.    But  twenty  times,  I  rather  wou'd  be 

An  atheist  clean,    To  Rev.  /.  JtTMath, 

AthelSt-lauglL    An  atheist-laugh's  a  poor  exchange 

For  Deity  ofietxled  I 

Ep.  to  Young  Friend,  g. 

Athole.    Or  I  had  fed  an  Athole  Gled     .        S.  Killiecrmnkie. 

The  grace  be — "  Athole's  honest  men, 
"  And  Athole's  bonnie  lasses ! "   The  PeHtion  <ifBr.  Water. 

Well  awa  to  Athole's  green,  and  there  we'll  no  be  seen, 

S.  There  grows  a  bonis  t 

AthOFt  [athwart].    Athort  the  lift  they  start  and  shift. 

A  yision. 

Athwart.    Ye've  lately  come  athwart  her ;      .A  Dream,  /j. 

like  the  star  that  athwart  gikls  the  sky.  Poet.  Add.  to  Tytler. 

Atlantic.    Or  haply  lies  beneath  th'  Atlantic  roar. 

Once  fondly  lovd\ 
Across  the  Atlantic's  roar  ? To  Mary. 

Atmosphere.   Hid  in  an  atmosphere  of  reek,  Ep.  to  H.  Parker. 

Atone.    Can  all  the  wealth  of  India's  coast. 
Atone  for  years  in  absence  lost  ? 

S.  Slow  spreads  thegloom^ 
A*  thegither  [altogether]. 

Tam  tint  his  reason  a'  thegither,      .  Tam  o'  Shanter.  i6, 

B' the  L—d  I  ye'se  get  them  a' thegither.       .  The  Inventory. 
'  I'll  frankly  gie  her't  a'  thegither,  .        .     What  aiUye  now\ 

Attaeh*d.    Attach'd  him  to  the  generous  truly  great, 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  4. 
Attained.     For  care  and  trouble  set  your  thought, 

Ev'n  when  your  end's  attained ;      Ep.  to  Young  Friend.  2. 

Attempted.    Dear  S[mith],  the  sleest,  pawkie  thief. 

That  e'er  attempted  stealth  or  rief,  .        ToJ.S. 

Attend.    Reader  attend A  Bards  Epit. 

Draw  near  with  pious  rev'rence  and  attend  I 

Epit.  for  A  uthof's  Father. 

And  pray,  a'  gude  things  may  attend  you !  Kind  Sir,  Fve  readf 

Spirits  kind,  again  attend  me,        .     Musing  on  the  roaring  f 

How  can  1  to  the  tuneful  strain  attend?  Sonnet  on  Death  tfR. 


Mv  blessings  aye  attend  the  chiel, 
Wha  iHtied  Gallia's  slaves,  man, 

Not  a  hope  that  dare  attend ; 

Nor  with  unwilling  ear  attend 
The  moralizing  Muse.  . 

Then,  Sir,  God  willing,  I'U  attend  ye. 


The  Tree  of  Liberty. 
S.  Thickest  night  \ 


ToChloris, 
To  Mr.  Renton. 


Ye  true  "  Loyal  Natives,"  attend  to  my  song, 

Ye  true^' Loyal  Nat:s.'i 


Attendant.    Youth,  grace,  and  love  attendant  move, 

S.  A.  Mastertons  bonis  Anne. 

Not  for  a  train-attendant ;  .   Ep.  to  Young  Friend.  7. 

Attended.    Attended  in  his  [Want's]  grim  advances, 
By  sad  mistakes,  and  black  mischances, 

A  Ded.  to  G.  H.  tt. 

Ev'n  them  he  canna  get  attended,    Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook. 

Does  the  train-attended  carriage 
Thro'  the  country  lighter  rove?  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VIII. 

Long  did  I  bear  the  heavy  yoke. 
And  many  griefs  attended ; .        .   S.  The  Joyful  Widower. 

Attention.    And  thy  attentions  plighted, 

S.  O  watye  wha  that  loesi 

The  Rights  of  Woman  merit  some  attention. 

The  Rights  ^  Woman. 

Let  Majesty  your  first  attention  summon, 

Ah!  ^  ins/ The  Majesty  of  Woman!   .        ...      lb. 

Attentive.    Attentive  still  to  sorrow's  wail. 

Add.  to  Edinburgh.  3, 

My  dying  words  attentive  hear,     .         The  Death  tfMtulie. 

Attested.    The  oft-attested  Powers  above ;      The  Lament.  3. 

Attire.    My  Muse,  tho'  hamely  in  attire. 

May  touch  the  heart.     Ep.  to  J.  L — ^,  Ap.  ist.  13. 

Ye  shall  gang  in  gay  attire,    .  S.  My  Collier  Laddie. 

Attir'd.    Attir'd  as  minstrels  wont  to  be.  .A  Yision. 

AttOUr  [oyer,  besides].    Bye  attour,  my  Gutcher  has 

A  hich  house  and  a  laij^h  ane; 

S.  Gat  ye  me\ 

Attribute.    Heaven's  attribute  distinguish'd— to  bestow  I 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  5. 

Attune.    But  peace  attune  thy  gentle  soul  to  rest, 

To  Miss  Graham. 

Atweel  [well  I  in  truth  I]. 

Are  they  a'  Johny's?  Eh  1  atweel  no  : 

S.  Gudeen  to  you  ICimmeri 

Atween  [between].    Or  how  the  coUieshangie  works 

Atween  the  Russians  and  the  Turks ; 
Kind  Sir,  Tve  read  i 
Ha*e  had  a  bitter  black  out-cast 

Atween  themsel.  .    The  Ttaws  Herds,  i. 

Auohenbay,    An'  Auchenbay,  I  wish  him  joy ; 

Auid comrade  dearf 

Auirht.    Could  aught  of  song  declare  my  pains. 

S.  Could  mugkt^song\ 
'Tu  sweeter  for  thee  despairing. 
Than  aught  in  the  world  beside,  Jessy.  S.  Here's  a  heetlth  \ 

We're  sayin  or  takin  aught  amiss :  Kind  Sir,  Vve  read\ 

Even  they  maun  dare  an  effort  mair, 
Than  aught  they  ever  gave  us,    .        ,       S,  Lovely  Davis, 

The  deil  he  cou'dna  skaithe  thee, 
Or  aught  that  wad  belang  thee  !  S.  O  saw  ye  bonis  Lesley  t 

I,  careless,  quit  aught  else  below, 
But  spare  me,  spare  me  Lucy  dear.  .S*.  O  watye  wha's  inyon  f 

Can  thy  keen  inspection  trace 

Aught  of  Humamty's  sweet  melting  grace  ? 

Ode  to  Mem.  ^Mrs.  — . 

From  aught  that's  good  exempt.    .  On  Duke  ofQueensberry. 

Nor  more  may  aught  my  stejps  divide. 
From  that  dear  stream  which  flows  to  Clyde. 

S.  Slow  spreads  the  gloom  f 

Or  nature  aught  of  pleasure  give ; .       .  S.  The  day  returns  f 

That  few  for  aught  but  folly  lusted ;  The  Hermit. 

Auirht  [eight],   in  aught  hours  gaun,  A  Guid  New-year  f  //. 

Aught  [belong].     Whase  aught  thae  Chiels  maks  a'  this 

bustle  here  ?  Scots  Prologue. 

Aughteen  [eighteen].    A  prisoner  aughteen  year  awa, 

S.  Among  the  trees  f 

Augment.    May  heaven  augment  yxsox  blisses,    A  Dream.  /. 

August.    When  August  winds  the  heather  wave, 

Tam  Samsoris  EL,  13. 

Attld  [Rey.  Mr.]. 

Daddy  Auld,  Daddy  Auld,  there's  a  tod  in  the  Cuakl, 

The  Kirks  Alarm.  & 

But  chiefly  thou,  apostle  A — d. 

We  trust  in  thee.  The  Twa  Herds,  to, 

I  did  na  suffer  ha'f  sae  much 

Frae  Daddie  Auld.  .        .    What  ails  ye  now  i 

Auld  [old].    Ye've  gien  auld  Britain  peace,  A  Dream,  6, 

Hae,  there's  a  ripp  to  thy  auld  baggie :     A  Guid  New-  Year  f 

An'  thy  auld  hide  as  white's  a  daisie,     ...  lb.  a. 

But  thy  auld  tail  thou  wad  hae  whidcet,         .        .         lb.  la, 

my  auld,  trusty  Servan', lb.  rf. 

Ab'  thy  auld  days  may  end  in  starvin',  .       .       .       .      Z^. 


Aold  Cold] 


di 


Anld  told] 


Ankl,  grim,  bladk-bearded  Geordie's  tel,  Adam  A-^'t  Praytr. 

Aod  [Death]  tips  anld  drunken  Nanse  the  wink,    .  lb. 

May  twin  auld  Scotland  o'  a  life     .  Add^  <ifBuUebub. 

An  anld  wife's  tongue's  a  feckless  matter 

To  gie  ane  fash.  .        .       Add,  to  Ilkgii.  Child, 

Auld  Hornie,  Satan,  Nick,  or  Clootie,    .  Add,  to  the  DeU.  /. 

Hear  me,  auld  Hangie,  for  a  wee,  ....  lb.  x. 

where  auld,  ruin'd  castles,  gray.  Nod  to  the  moon,  lb.  $. 

ye  auld,  snick-drawing  dog ! lb.  tb. 

An*  now,  auld  Cloots,  I  ken  ye're  thinkan,     .       .         lb.  20. 

But  &ue>yoa>weel,  auld  Nickie-benI       ...         lb.  »i. 

Auld  Caledon  drew  out  her  drone, .         S.  Anumg  the  trusi 

Auld  comrade  dear  and  brither  sinner,     Auld  comrade  dearf 

My  beart-warm  love  to  guid  auld  Glen,         ,        ,       .      lb. 

When  bending  down  with  auld  grey  hairs,     .        ,        .       lb. 

My  auld  school-fellow.  Preacher  Willie,         .       .       .      lb. 

An'  next,  my  auld  acquaintance,  Nancy,       .  .lb. 

Our  auld  Guidman  delights  to  view 
Hb  sheep  and  kye  thnve  bonie,  O ;      S.  Btkindyon  hilU\ 

It  brake  the  sweet  heart  of  my  faithfu'  auld  dame, 

S.  By  yoH  castle  wti  \ 
But  O,  to  see  auld  Nick  gaun  hame, 
And  Charlie's  fiaes  before  him !    .       S.  Come  boat  me  der\ 

Wi'  a  cog  o'  gnde  ale,  and  an  auld  Scocish  sang. 

S.  ContenUdwC  little^ 
The  auld  kirk-hammer  strak  the  bell 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  31. 

Our  Mess  John,  wi*  his  auld  grey  pow,  .     S,  Donald  Brodit, 

And  auld  Mess  John  will  mend  the  skaith,   S,  Duncan  Gray, 

And  like  stock-fish  come  o'er  his  studdie 

Wi'thyauMsidesI  .       ELonCapt.  M.H,  t. 

In  some  auld  tree,  or  eldritch  tower,      ...         lb.  icr 

An'  my  anld  teethless  Bawtie's  dead ;     .      EL  on  Year  rj88. 

An'  no  owre  auld,  I  hope,  to  learn!        ,        ,        ,        .       lb. 

While  tears  hap  o'er  her  auld  brown  nose  I  Ep.  to  H.  Parker. 

Or,  when  auld  Phoebus  bids  good-morrow,     ,        ,        .       lb. 

As  my  anld  pen's  worn  to  the  grissle ; 

Ep.  to  J,  L ky  Ap.  ist.  92. 

honest-hearted,  auld  L[aprai]k,  .lb.  Ap.  aist.  /. 

Straught  to  auld  Nick's.  ....    Ep.toJ.R.t. 

Some  auld,  us'd  hands  had  taen  a  note,  .        .       .lb.  g. 

Here  lies  with  death  auld  Grixel  Grim,  Epit.  on  Grizel  Grim. 

So  may  the  auld  year  gang  out  moaning    Fritnd  qfthepoet\ 

Auld  Nature  swears,  the  lovely  Dears 
Her  noblest  woric  she  classes,  O :  S.  Green  grow  the  Easkes. 

The  anld  Guidwife's  weel-hoordet  nits    .        .    HalUnueen,  7. 

Hie  anld  guidman  raught  down  the  pock,  lb.  17. 

young  an'  auld  come  rinnan  out,    .        .  .         lb.  20, 

a  swirlie,  auld  moss-oak, lb.  2$. 

Anld,  nnde  John,  wha  wedlock's  joys, 
Sin*  MarVyear  did  desire, lb.  27. 

They  say  ye're  turning  auld,  John,  and  what  though  it  be  so, 

S.  Jt^ue  Anderson^  tnyjo\ 
So  may  ye  hae  auld  sCaoes  in  store, 

S.  Ken  ye  ought  d  Capt.  Grose  i 

And  how  her  new  shoon  fit  her  auld  shachl't  feet ; 

S.  Last  May  a  braw  wooerf 

Anld  Orthodoxy  lang  did  grapple, .       .  Letter  to  J.  Goudie. 

There  wons  auld  Colin's  bonnie  lass,  S.  My  Lord  a-hunting\ 

Anld,  camtie  Coil  may  count  the  day,     .        .  Nature's  Law. 

To  sing  auld  Coil  in  nobler  style lb. 

And  bless  anld  Coila,  large  and  long,     .       ...      lb, 

Auld,  cantie  Kyle  may  weepers  wear. 

On  Scot.  Bard  gone  to  W.  Indies. 

TWiU  mak  her  poor,  auld  heart,  I  fear. 

In  flinders  flee : ib. 

By  Maw  anld,  hoolet-hannted,  biggin, 

On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

Ilk  i^mist  that  haunts  auld  ha*  or  charaer,    .  ,      Ib. 

He  has  a  fbuth  o'  auld  nick-nackets :     .  ,      Ib, 

And  pairitch-pats.  and  auld  saut-backets, 

Before  the  Flood. Ib, 

Auld  Tnbalcain's  fire-shool  and  fender ;         .       .       ,      Ib. 

Auld  Truth  henel*  might  swear  yt^'n  fair.   On  IV.  Chalmers. 

I  sat  me  down  to  ponder, 
Upon  an  auld  tree-root :  One  night  as  If 

Anld  Aire  ran  by  before  me, Ib. 

that  cunt  carmagnole  auld  Satan,  .  .    Poem  on  Life. 

Xhgr  aald  dumcd  elbow  yanks  wi' joy,  Ib, 


Thou  paints  auld  nature  to  the  nines. 

Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

that  trusty  auld  worthy  Clackleith, 

P.S.  to  "  Th4  Kirk's  Alarm:* 
Ilk  feature — auld  nature 
Declar'd  that  she  cou'd  do  nae  mair !  .        .S.  Stuflaxen\ 

O  thou,  my  Muse !  guid,  auld  Scotch  Drink !  Scotch  Drink.  2. 

An'  sends,  beude,  auld  Scotland's  cash 

To  her  warst  faes.    ....         Ib.  /j. 

Ye  Scots  wha  wish  auld  Scotland  well,  ...         Ib.  i&. 

Sing  auld  Cowl,  lay  you  down  by  me,    .  S.  Scroggam. 

Searching  auld  wives'  barrels 

Och,  bo  !  the  day !  Searching  auld  wives' i 

Till  bairns'  bairns  kindly  cuddle 

Your  auld  gray  hairs.       Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

Should  auld  acquaintance  be  forgot, 

S.  Should  auld  acquaintance  i 

For  auld  lang  syne,  my  dear, Ib. 

,Sin'  auld  lang  syne,  [re.] Ib. 

We  auld  wives'  minions  gie  our  opinions,  Symon  Grayf 

By  Alloway's  auld  haunted  kirk.    .  Tom  o'  Shanter.  j. 

Whiles  crooning  o'er  some  auld  Scots  sonnet ;  .  Ib.g. 

There  sat  auld  Nick,  in  shape  o'  beast;  .lb.  it. 

But  wither'd  beldams,  auld  and  droll,     .  .  Ib.i4. 

Has  auld  K{ihnamock]  seen  the  Deil?     Tarn  Samson's  EL  t. 

Now  ev'ry  auld  wife,  greetin,  clatters,    .        .        .        .Ib.g, 

Yon  auld  gray  stane,  amang  the  heather,  .lb.  t2. 

for  poor  auld  Scotland's  sake  .         The  Ans.  to  the  Gudcun/e. 

The  auld  man  he  came  over  the  lea,  S.  The  auld  mani 

Wi'  his  auld  beard  newlin  shaven  [re.]    .        .        .        .      Ib. 

To  see  his  poor,  auld  mither's  pot.  Thus  dung  in  staves, 

The  A  uthof's  Cry  and  Prayer,  g. 

The  kind,  auld,  cantie  Carlin  greet,        .  .Ib, it. 

Then  echo  thro'  Saint  Stephen's  wa's 

Auld  Scotland's  wrangs  .        .  .  Ib.  12. 

auld  Demosthenes  or  Tully Ib.  £4. 

To  get  auld  Scotland  back  her  kettle!    .        .  .  Ib.  1$. 

Tell  yon  guid  bluid  o'  auld  Boconnock's,        .  .Ib.  20. 

An'  drink  his  health  in  auld  Nanse  Tinnock's,  Ib. 

Auld  Scotland  has  a  raucle  tongue ;  .  .  Ib.  22. 

if  she  promise  auld  or  yoimg  To  tak  their  part,  Ib. 

Their  lot  auld  Scotland  ne'er  envies,       .        .        .       Ib.  P.S. 

Scotland,  my  auld,  respected  Mither !     .  .      Ib. 

But  gin  ye  be  a  Brig  as  auld  as  me.  The  Brigs  qfAyr.  J. 

Auld  Vandal,  ye  but  show  your  little  mense, .  .  Ib.  6. 

Auld  Ayr  b  just  one  lengthen'd,  tumbling  sea;  .  Ib.y, 

Gars  auld  claes  look  amaist  as  weel's  the  new ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  J. 

How  'twas  a  towmond  auld,  sin'  Lint  was  i'  the  bell.      Ib.  ti. 

And  ilka  wife  cries  "  Auld  Mahoun, 

"  I  wish  you  luck  o'  the  prize,  man.  S.  The  deil  cam' /idcUin'i 

The  fient-ma-care,  quo'  the  fcirrie  auld  wife, 

S.  The  deuks  dang  o'er\ 

O  baud  your  tongue,  my  feirrie  auld  wife,      .        .        .      Ib. 

A  carline  auld  and  teugh,  .    The  Election  Ballads.  I. 

The  auld  gudeman  o'  London  court        .        .        .        .       Ib. 

The  auld  gudeman,  or  the  yoimg  gudeman, 
For  me  may  sink  or  swim; Ib. 

Her  auld  Scots  heart  was  true; Ib. 

And  can  we  forget  the  auld  Major,  .        .        ,       Ib.  III. 

He  founder'd  his  horse  among  harlots. 
But  gied  his  auld  naig  to  the  Lord Ib. 

Fame  and  high  renown,  For  an  auld  sang  Ib.  IV. 

The  crest,  an  auld  crab-apple  Rotten  at  the  core.  .  Ib. 

The  Murray,  on  the  auld  grey  yaud,       ...  Ib.  V. 

Auld  covenanters  shiver Ib.  VI. 

Like  Socrates  or  Antonine, 
Or  some  auld  pagan  heathen,  .     The  Holy  Fedr.  tj 

An'  thinks  it  auld  wives'  fables :      .        .        .        .  Ib.  17. 

The  auld  guidmen,  about  the  grace, 
Frae  si<te  to  side  they  bother,      ....         Ib.  24. 

My  Lan' afore's  a  gude  auld  has  been,  .        .    The  Inventory, 

An'  your  auld  burrough  mony  a  time,     .        .        .        .       Ib. 

Ae  auld  wheelbarrow,  mair  for  token,    .        .  .       Ib, 

An'  my  auld  mother  brunt  the  trin'le Ib. 

niest  the  fire,  in  auld,  red  rags,      .     The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  I. 

Yet  that  winna  save  ye,  auld  Satan  must  have  ye, 

The  Kirk's  Alarm,  #. 


Aaid  [old] 
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Why  desert  ye  your  aold  native  shire? 

Tkt  Kirk's  Alarm.  i8. 

Now  auld  KCilmamock],  cock  thy  tail,  .     The  OrdttuUion,  6. 

Auld  Homie  did  the  Laigh  Kirk  watch,  .         lb.  to. 

See.  see  auld  Orthodoxy's  faes 
She's  swingein  thro'  the  city !      .        .       .        .  lb.  ti. 

Auld  Britain  ance  could  crack  her  joke, 

Tfu  Trte  of  Liberty. 
Syne  let  us  pray,  auld  England  may 
Sure  plant  this  far-famed  tree,  man ;   .  .        .lb. 

That  bears  the  name  o'  auld  King  Coil,        The  Ttua  Dogs.  t. 

The  cantie,  auld  folks,  crackan  crouse,  .         lb.  20. 

He  rives  his  father's  auld  entails ;  .        .  lb.  ^. 

Auld  W[odro]w,  lang  has  hatch'd  mischief, 

The  Twa  Herds,  ij. 
My  auld  grey  head  had  lien  in  clay,      .        .    ^.  The  UnioH. 

That  fiU'd,  wi'  hoast-provoking  smeek. 

The  auld,  clay  biggin ;      The  Vision.  D.  I.  13, 

Auld,  hermit  Aire  staw  thro'  his  woods,         .        .         lb.  14. 

He  met  wi'  auld  Nick,  wha  said,  how  do  ye  fen? 

5*.  There  liv^d  ance  a  carle  t 
So  Nickie  then  got  the  auld  wife  on  his  back,  .       lb. 

Auld  Sootie  then  swore  by  the  edge  of  his  knife,    .       .       lb. 

There's  auld  Rob  Morris  that  wons  in  yon  glen, 

S.  There's  auld  Rob\ 

He's  the  king  of  gude  fellows,  and  wale  of  auld  men ;  .       lb. 

But  oh,  she's  an  heiress,  auld  Robin's  a  laird  \       .        .      lb. 

Sae  my  auld  stumpie  pen  I  gat  it   .         Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap. 

Till  ye  forget  ye're  auld  an'  gutty,  .       ...      lb. 

Then  auld  Guidman,  maist  like  to  rive, 

Bethankit  hums.  .        ,      To  a  Haggis. 

Auld  Scotland  wants  nae  skinking  ware  [v.  A.  7]  .        .       lb. 

on  an  auld  wife's  flainen  toy;  .  To  a  Louse. 

Wi'  auld  Nick  there's  less  danger;  .     To  a  Painter. 

But  an  auld  man  shall  never  datmton  me.  [nr.] 

S.  To  daunton  me. 

Wi'  his  teethless  gab  and  his  auld  beld  pow,  .        .        .lb. 

my  gude  auld  cockie,  I'm  yours  for  ay.  .       To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

Like  scrapin'  out  auld  Crummie's  nicks,     To  Gov.  Hamilton. 

That  auld,  capricious  carlin,  Nature,     .        .  To  J.  S.  j. 

And  leave  auld  Scotia's  shore?  .  S.  To  Mary. 

And  may  he  wear  an  auld  man's  beard.        To  Mr,  AT  Adam. 

Fareweel,  auld  birkie!  Lord  be  near  ye.  To  Terraughty. 

Auld  chuckie  Reekie's  sair  distrest,  .    To  W.  Creech. 

Auld  Reekie  ay  he  keepit  tight, lb. 

Until  a  pow  as  auld's  Methusalem !  He  canty  claw !  lb. 

Auld  Coila,  now,  may  fidge  fu'  fain,  To  W.  Simpson.  6 

We'll  sing  auld  Coila's  plains  an'  fells,    ...         lb,  to- 

In  thae  auld  times, lb.  P.S. 

Wad  threap  auld  folk  the  thing  misteuk ;       .  .lb. 

For  'twas  the  auld  moon  tum'd  a  newk  .        ...       lb. 

Should  think  they  better  were  inform'd. 

Than  their  auld  dadies.    .        .        .       .       lb. 

when  the  auld  Moon's  gaun  to  lea'e  them,      .  lb.  12. 

auld  cloven  clooty's  haunts  What  ails  ye  now  \ 

Auld  Clinkum  at  the  Inner  port lb. 

What  can  a  young  lassie  do  wi'  an  auld  man  ? 

S.  What  can  a  young  lassie  t 

O  dool  on  the  day  I  met  wi'  an  auld  man.  [nr.]  lb. 

My  auld  aimty  Katie  upon  me  takes  pity,      .        .        .lb. 

And  then  his  auld  brass  will  buy  me  a  new  pan  !    .        .lb. 

Auld  baudrans  by  the  ingle  sits,  .    S.  Willie  Wastle  f 

Trifled  aff  till  she's  grown  auld,       S.  Will  ye  go  and  marry  f 

Auld^age  [old-age].    Auld  age  ne'er  mind  a  feg  ; 

Ep.  to  Diane,  a. 

In  vain  Auld-age  his  body  batters ;  Tojn  Scunsotis  El.  Q. 

An'  fill  auld-age  wi'  grips  an'  granes ;  The  Twa  D<^.  99. 

Auld  Brig  [Old  Bridge]. 
Ane  on  th'  Auld  Brig  his  airy  shape  uprears. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  4. 

Auld  Brig  appear'd  of  ancient  Pictidi  race,    .  .lb. 

AuldeP  [older].    I'll  aulder  be  gin  simmer, 

5".  Tm  oer  young  to  marry  f 

AuldfiEUTan,  -pent  [knowing,  sagacious]. 

And  ane  a  chap  that's  d — nw'd  auldfarran. 

The  A  uthors  Cry  and  Prayer. 

your  auld-farrent,  frien'ly  letter ;    .         Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 


Auld-light  [of  the  old,  orthodox  School  of  Theology]. 

An'  auld-light  caddies  bure  sic  hands.  To  W.  Simpson.  P.S. 
Nae  doubt  the  auld-light  flocks  are  bleatan ;  .  .  lb. 
Some  auld-light  herds  in  neebor  towns.  .        ...       lb. 

Auld  Reekie  [Edinburgh]. 

Auld  Reekie  dings  them  a'  to  sticks,      .        To  Miss  Ferrier. 

Auld  Reekie  ay  he  keepit  tight. 

And  trig  an'  braw :  .  .    To  W.  Creech. 

Auld-warld  [old-world]. 

To  liken  them  to  your  auld-warld  squad, 

I  must  needs  say,  comparisons  are  odd.  The  Brigs  qfAyr.  to. 

Aumous  [alms].    While  she  held  up  her  greedy  gab. 

Just  like  an  aumous  dish  : 

The  Jolly  Beggars^  R.l. 

Aunt.    Nae  weel  tochered  aunts,  to  wait  on  their  drants, 

Ronalds  o/Bennals, 

Auntie  \.dim.  qf  Aunt].    A  glebe  o*  land,  a  claut  o'  gear. 

Was  left  me  by  my  aimtie, 

S.  And  0/or  ane  and  twenty  f 

At  hame  I  faught  my  Auntie,  O  ;   .  S.  KiUiecrankie. 

My  auld  auntie  Katie  upon  me  takes  pity, 

S.  What  can  a  young  lassie^ 

Tak  a  mark  by  auntie  Bettie,  S.  Will  ye  go  and  marry  f 

Aurora.    Last,  she  [nature]  sublimes  th'  Aurora  of  the  poles. 
The  flashing  elements  of  female  souls. 

Ep^  to  R.  Graham^  a. 

Author.    I  thank  thee,  author  of  this  opening  day ! 

Sonnet  writ,  on  birthday. 

should  my  Author  health  again  dispense.        Why  am  I  loth  f 

And  yet  can  starve  the  author  of  the  pleasure. 

Wr.  under  Port,  qf  Fergusson. 

Autumn.    Autumn,  benefactor  kind, 

Add.  to  Shade  <tf  Thomson. 

And  yellow  autumn  presses  near,  .       .       .     S.  Bonie  Bell. 

How  cheery,  thro'  her  shortening  day. 
Is  autumn  in  her  weeds  o'  yellow  :       S.  By  Allan  Stream. 

Autumn,  wi'  thy  yellow  hair, 

In  grief  thy  sallow  mantle  tear ;  El.  on  Copt.  M.  H.  /j. 

The  sober  autumn  enter'd  mild,  John  Barleycorn. 

Nae  mair,  to  me,  the  autunm  winds 
Wave  o'er  the  yellow  com  !  Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots. 

Come  autumn,  sae  pensive,  in  yellow  and  grey, 

S.  My  Manie's  Awa. 

Autumn's  pleasant  weather ;  5'.  Now  tvestlin  winds  f 

Not  Autumn  to  the  Farmer,  So  dear      .        ...       lb. 

How  I  would  mourn  when  it  was  torn, 

By  autumn  wild  and  winter  rude  I  .        .  S.  O  were  my  lave  f 

yellow  Autumn  wreath'd  with  nodding  com ; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  /j. 

The  Autunm  mourns  her  rip'ning  com  ^.  The  gloomy  night  t 

The  robin  pensive  Autumn  cheer,  The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

As  autumn  to  winter  resigns  the  pale  year.  S.  The  lazy  mistf 

And  sweet  b  night  in  autumn  mild,  S.  Twos  even — the  dewy  t 

Ava  [at  all,  of  all]. 

An'  lows'd  his  ill-tongu'd,  wicked  scawl 

Was  warst  ava?  Add.  to  the  Dei  I.  fS. 

For  fient  a  wame  it  had  ava,  .         Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook. 

The  deil  gets  na  justice  ava,  .        The  Election  Ballads.  III. 

What  way  poor  bodies  liv'd  ava.     .  The  Twa  Dogs.  7. 

Nae  joy  her  bonie  buskit  nest 

Can  yield  ava,  .    To  W.  Creech. 

But,  Sir,  this  pleas'd  them  warst  ava,  What  ails  ye  now  t 

Avail.    And  are  they  of  no  more  avail. 

Ten  thousand  glittering  pounds  a  year? 

Ode  to  Mem.  of  Mrs.  — 

Avail,  to.    But  what  avails  the  pride  of  art, 

When  wastes  the  soul  with  anguish  ? 

Could  aught  <(fsong\ 

Avarice.    Even  Avarice  would  deny 

His  worshipp'd  deity,       S.  Mark  yonder  pomp  f 

Avaunt.    Avaunt,  away  I  the  cruel  sway. 

Tyrannic  man's  dominion ;  S.  Now  toestlin*  winds  \ 

Avenged.     It  bums  my  heart  I  must  depart 

And  not  avenged  be.  S.  Farewell^  ye  dungeo$is\ 

Avenging.     Beneath  the  stroke  of  Heaven's  avenging  ire ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Ni^ht.  14, 

By  her  inspired,  the  new-bom  race 
Soon  drew  the  avenging  steel,  man;     The  Trte  ^Liberty, 

And  justly  smart  beneath  his  sin-avenging  rod. 

Why  am  I  loth  f 

Avoid.     But  wha  can  avoid  the  f«U  &nare7    Inscrip,  on  Goblet. 


Avow 
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Awee  [a  little  while ;  somewhat] 


Avow.    An'  some  their  New-light  fair  avow, 

Just  quite  barefaced.  To  W»  Stmpton^  P,S. 

AV0W*d«    Their  title's  avow'd  by  my  country. 

Poet.  Add,  to  TyiUr, 
Avowedly.    Bat  what  could  ye  other  expect 
Of  ane  that's  avowedly  daftt 

Th§  Jolly  Beggars,  S.  III. 

Awa  [AWay].    But  sneer  na  British-boys  awa ;  A  Drtam.  14. 

He  swept  the  stakes  awa',  man,  A  Fragment,  7. 

But  just  thy  step  a  wee  thing  hastet, 

Thou  snoovt  awa.  .  A  Guid  Nerv-year^  14. 

Forby  sax  mae,  I've  sell't  awa,       ....         lb.  is. 

Frightin  awa  your  deucks  and  geese       Add,  o/Beelsebub.  4, 

Awa  ye  squatterM  like  a  drake,  .  Add.  to  the  Deil.  S. 

Awa  wi'  your  belles  and  your  beauties, 

i*.  A  down  winding  Nith  f 

A  prisoner  aughteen  year  awa,  5'.  Among  the  trees  f 

Awa,  whigs,  awa!     .        .        .        .       S.  Awa,  whigs,  atua. 

And  1*11  awa  to  Nanie,  O.       .        .         S.  Behind  yon  hills  f 

But  now  our  joys  are  fled 
On  winter  blasts  awa !  [v.  A.8]  .  S,  But  lately  seen  f 

Awa  ye  selfish,  warly  race,  E/.  to  J.  L — h,  Ap.  ist,  20, 

Yirr,  fancy  barks,  awa'  we  canter       Ep.  to  Major  Logan,  i. 

Far  had  ye  staid  whole  weeks  awa*, 
Your  wives  they  ne*er  had  miss*d  ye.     Epit.  on  Wag  in  M. 

He  gaped  for't  [his  argument],  he  graped  for*t. 
He  land  it  was  awa,  man : —     Extem.  in  Court  qf  Session. 

Twa  o'  them  were  gotten 
When  Johny  was  awa.  .S*.  Gudeen  to  you  Kimmtr. 

Some  start  awa,  wi'  saucy  pride,     .  .    Halloween.  7. 

Frae  G— d's  ain  priests  the  people's  hearts 

He  steals  awa*.  Holy  Williis  Prayer. 

1  think  on  him  that's  far  awa',  S.  It  was  a' /or  ouri 

And  the  days  are  awa  that  we  hae  seen ;  S.  Lady  Mary  Ann. 

Kings  and  nations,  swith  awa!  .    Louis  what  reck  I  ^ 

But  to  me  its  delightless,  my  Nanie's  awa*. 

.S".  My  Nanie's  awa. 
Whinp'ring  spirits  round  my  pillow 
Talk  of  him  that's  far  awa.  ire."]      Musing  on  the  roaring  f 

0  Kenmure's  on  and  awa,  Willie  1  S.  O  Kenmure^s  on  andama^ 

Here's  him  that's  far  awa,  WiUie! lb. 

Ttll  fley'd  awa'  by  Phoebus'  light    .    S.  O  were  my  love  yon  t 

Wha  first  shall  rise  to  gan^  awa, 
A  cuckold  coward  loun  is  he  I      .         S.  O  Willie  brtwd\ 

Is  o'er  the  hills  and  far  awa  7         .  S.O  how  can  I  be  blythe  f 

The  bonie  lad  that's  far  awa.  [rr.] lb. 

Seek  Heaven  for  help,  and  barefit  skelp 
Awa'  wi'  WiUie  Chahneis.  .  On  Willie  Chalmers. 

They  £sde  and  they  wither  awa,  man.       Ronalds  o/Bennals. 

Ifthat  wad  entice  her  awa,  man lb. 

She  steals  our  afiections  awa,  man.         .       ...      lb. 
the  pick  and  the  wale  O'  lasrcs  that  live  here  awa,  lb. 

But  for  her  sake  sae  far  awa ;  [fv-]  S.  Sat  far  eeweu 

For  loyal  Forbes'  Charter'd  boast 

Is  ta'en  awa !  ,  .       Scotch  Drink,  tg. 

Your  mortal  Fae  is  now  awa',  Tarn  Samsofis  El.  7. 

With  davers  and  haivers  Wearing  the  time  awa' : 

The  Answer  to  the  Guidwife. 

Till  fey  men  died  awa,  man.  The  Battle  of  Sherra-moor, 

The  Cooper  o'  cuddy  cam  here  awa ;  i*.  The  Cooper  o'  cuddy  f 

And  daoc'd  awa  wi'  th'  Exciseman ;  5"  The  deil  cam"  fiddlin\ 

The  de'il's  awa' wi' th' Exciseman,  [rv.]         ,       ,       ,      lb. 

rn  mind  you  still,  tho'  far  awa.  [fv]  The  Farewell  to  St.  J.'s  L. 

Awa,  thou  flauntiiur  god  o'  day! 
Awa,  thou  pale  Diana!  .    5".  Thegowd.  lochs  of  A. 

An'  I  held  awa  to  the  school;  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S,  III. 

Tom  tail  and  rin  awa,  Jamie,  .   S.  The  Laddies  by\ 

Ye  turncoat  VHiigs  awa ! lb. 

Beneath  the  moon's  unclouded  light, 
I  held  awa  to  Annie :  .  .      S,  The  Rigs  d  Barley. 

The  flaes  they  flew  awa  in  duds,    .  S.  The  Taylor  f 

Awa  they  gaed  wi  mock  parade,     .         The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

Whiles  scour'd  awa  in  lang  excursion,         The  Twa  Dogs,  6. 

We'll  awa  to  Athole's  green,  and  there  we'll  no  be  seen, 

5".  There  grows  a  bonie  brier  i 

What  will  I  do  for  a  lad  when  Sandy  gangs  awa  ? 

1  will  awa  to  Edinburgh  and  win  a  pennie  fee,  lb. 
That  he  from  our  lasses  should  wander  awa ; 

S,  There's  a  youth  i 

Thon  need  oa  start  awa  sae  hasty.  To  a  Mouse, 


To  W.  Creech. 


Her  darling  bird  that  she  loe*s  best 
Willie's  awa !  [re.]    . 

Then  to  the  blessed,  New  Jerusalem, 

Fleet  wing  awa! lb. 

Here  awa,  there  awa,  wandering  Willie, 

Here  awa,  there  awa,  baud  awa  hame ;  5'.  Wandering  Willie. 

An'  snooVd  awa'  before  the  Session  What  ails  ye  now  f 

I  said  *Gude  night,'  and  cam*  awa',        ,        ...      lb. 

In  a*  our  town  or  here  awa ;   .  .      S,  Young  Jockey  \ 

Await.    If  sorrow  and  anguish  their  exit  await. 

Monody f  on  a  Lady, 

In  vaun  thy  Kate  awaits  thy  comin  !  Tarn  o*  Shanier.  18, 

Unconsdouk  what  evils  await;  The  Kirk's  Alarm, 

Awake.    So  Nelly  startling  half  awake. 

Away  affrighted  springs.   5*.  On  a  bank  of  flowers^ 

Awake,  to.    Amanz  the  fresh,  green  leaves  bedew'd, 

Awsuce  the  early  morning.  S.  A  Rosebud  by  my\ 

The  balmy  gales  awake  the  flowers,  S.  Behold,  my  love  f 

A  workhouse  !  ah,  that  sound  awakes  my  woes, 

Ep.fr.  Esopus  to  Maria, 
Your  blood  shall  with  incessant  cry 
Awake  at  last  th'  unsparing  power.     .      Fragment  of  Ode, 

Awake  thy  last  sad  voice,  my  harp !     Lament  for  Glencaim. 

Awake,  resound  thy  latest  lay, lb. 

And  blythe  awakes  the  morrow,     .       S.  Sweet  fa's  the  evef 

Awakes  me  up  to  toil  and  woe  :      .        .        .     The  Lament. 

Sleep,  whence  thou  shalt  ne'er  awake,  ffV.  in  Friars-Carse  H, 

Awaken.     Farewell !  within  thy  bosom  free 

A  sigh  may  whiles  awaken  ;         V,s  under  grief. 

Awald  [down  and  unable  to  help  oneself]. 

The  g^room  gat  sae  fu'  he  fell  awald  beside  it, 

.S".  O  ken  ye  what  Meg\ 

A-wandeiing. 

As  I  was  a-wand'ring  on  a  Midsummer  ev'ning, 

S.  As  I  was  a-w€uutring^ 

A-wandering  wi' my  Davie.    .  .    S.  Now  rosy  May  ^ 

Award.    Might  well  award  him  Muir  and  Palmer's  fate  : 

Ep.fr.  Esopus  to  Maria, 

Aware,    wakeful  caution  still  aware  Of  ill       To  a  yng  Lady. 

Awauk  [awake].    Altho'  thy  beauty  and  thy  grace 

Might  weel  awauk  desire.  S.lt  is  na,Jeanf 

Awauken  [awaken].    And  biythely  awaukens  the  morrow  : 

5".  Craigie-bum  Wood. 

Avmy,     False  flatterer,  Hope,  away!  Fragment  of  Ode. 

Nightly  dreams,  and  thoughts  by  day. 
Are  with  him  that's  far  away. 

On  the  seas  and  far  away, 

On  stormy  seas  and  far  away,  S.  How  can  my  poor  hearty 

For  his  weal  that's  far  away,  [re.] lb, 

Bnt  now  he's  banish'd  far  away,  .   5".  My  Harry  was\ 

Avaunt,  away !  the  cruel  sway. 
Tyrannic  man's  dominion  ;  .        .     S.  Now  westlin  winds  f 

Ye'II  crowdie  a'  my  meal  away.  S,  O  that  I  had  ne'er  f 

Away  affrighted  springs.  On  a  bank  offlowtrs\ 

What  wealth  could  never  give  nor  take  away ! 

Sonnet,  tor.  on  Birthday, 

I  wear  away  Bly  life,  and  in  my  office  holy 

Consume  the  day.    .  The  Hermit, 

Awe.    My  poverty  keeps  me  in  awe,  man,  Ronalds  ofBennals, 

But  with  humility  and  awe 
Still  walks  before  his  God.  .  The  1st  Psalm, 

With  deep-struck,  reverential  awe,  [v.  A.  4]  .         The  Vision. 

His  guardian  seraph  eyes  with  awe 
The  noble  ward  he  loves.    .       .        .      Vj  below  Picture. 

Awe,  to.  Shall  ever  danton  me,  or  awe  me.  Add  to Illegit.  Child 

Awe  [owe].     But  deevil  a  shilling  I  awe,  man. 

Ronalds  ofBenne^s, 

.  Awee  [a  little  while ;  somewhat]. 

Hear  me,  auld  Hangie,  for  a  wee, .        .    Add.  to  the  Deil,  2. 

I  grudge  a  wee  the  Great  folk's  gift,  Ep.  to  Davie,  i. 

I  straiket  it  a  wee  for  sport,   ....    Ep.  to  J.  R.  8, 

But  ha'd  your  nine^tail  cat  a  wee, .         Epit.  on  Holy  Willie. 

Collected  Harry  stood  awee, .      Extem.  in  Court  of  Session. 

Then  wait  a  wee,  and  cannie  wale  S.  In  simmer  when  t 

And  whyles  ye  may  lightly  my  beauty  a  wee ; 

S.O  whistle,  and  nif 
She  shines  sae  bright,  to  wyle  us  hame, 
But  by  my  sooth  she'll  wait  a  wee!     .  5.  O  Willie  brev/d^ 

And  port,  O  port !  shine  thou  a  wee. 

And  Then  ye'll  see  him!  On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

The  third  that  gaed  a  wee  aback,  .  The  Holy  Fair,  », 


AwefUli<fU'.    The  mile  or  frevB  cl  kikAiI  ITuiwl 

IVr.  In  Frian^ant  H. 
When  awful  BeiDtr  joini  with  all  ber  chums, 

Tht  Ri^u  nfli'maa. 
Hiiawfol  chaiioTslata  roolvutoBBunl,    .        TUt  yemii. 

Oar-dingliiig,  ha^ ;  J)tali  and  Dr.  Htmhtqk. 
Wi'  Duir  d'  homble  aod  awefa', 

Wbich  ens  to  oamo  wad  be  anlawfa'.  TmMt  J  ShmxUr.  II. 
AWA-StraelC    Wiih  awi->inick  ihooght,  aod  pining  Man, 

Add.  U  E^Smrtk.  6. 
AwbllB.  Aitd  Can  thee  weel,  a  while  I  .  ^,  ^  rtd,  nd  Rut. 
To  than  impeltiDe  rain, 

AwhileherjrimDnitriei;    .  S.  Hmenulart  lla\ 

Tho'  thou  may  gayly  bloom  a  while,         S.  I  da  confiu  Otnt 
(A  while  forbear,  ye  Brturiiig  fieodi)  Odt  to  Mim.  e/Mrt.  —. 
Each  worldly  thought  ■  while  focbear,    On  Lmcludn  Cattlt. 
A-WlndlUK,     No  more  a-wiodiog  the  coniw  of  yon  river, 

S.  IVitrwanlitJ^Jl 

Awkftrt  [awkwardj. 
My  Awkait  Mu«  sair  pleadi  and  ben 

1  would  na  wcite.       £^  is  J.  L—k,  Af.  ml.  i. 
Awkward.    Wen  ihou  awkward,  HiO'.  affected, 

Ta  kia  FnltntBi. 
Awnla  (havbig  awai,  beardod:. 

And  AitMetup  thdrawniehora,  SaUk  Drimi.  3. 

Axiom,    call  aloud  Thii  Biiom  nndoabted 

Eiltm.  en  Cemmtm.i  ^  TlumtcH. 
Axis.    While  Tern  litma.  on  her  aiia. 

Diurnal  rami, ...         TeW.  SImftfn. 
is.    Ay,  Ay  t  quo  he,  and  ihoolc  hit  head. 

Dial*  ami  Dr.  tfiimitek. 

Ay.  and  I  lore  her  itill S.  MoMdirmt  NiU. 

is  lalwanL    We  took  the  road  ay  like  ■  Swallow ; 
^  A  Gad.  Nni  Viari  5, 

I  itaeher^d  whylo,  but  yel  took  lent  ay 

To  free  the  dilchei :  D^li tnd  Dr.  Htmit4i.  3. 
And  ay  he  caleh'd  the  tilhet  wretch,  .  Tit  On/ina/im.  10. 
She  ay  ihall  bleu  that  happy  oighl,  ^.  Til  Rigi  d  Bariry. 
For  ay  he  pree'd  the  lauie'i  mou,  .  .  S.  Tit  Tajilar\ 
At  kirk  and  fair,  I'u  ay  be  than.  .  .S.  Tiki  tiUtrmBni\ 
And  ay  ahc  ihooIc  the  temper-pin. .  .  S.  DumtH  Diaiiun. 
And  ay  she  ic(  (he  wheel  betweeo  :       -       .  .16. 

And  ay  be  weleonke  back  afain.  .       .      /A. 

Ay  free,  aff  has',  your  Mary  leU.     .  A/.  It  Kflotr  Frimd.  J. 

Let  that  ay  be  your  border  : /6.  & 

Hai  ay  tome  cauie  to  imile ;  .  .  .  Ef.  tcDmni.j. 
The  heart  ay't  the  part  ay. 

That  makei  ui  right  or  wiang ti.s. 

And  ay  a  weRlin  leuk  the  throwi,  .  Bf.  It  H.  Paritr. 
It  piu m ay  ai mad't  a  hare :  .    Ef.lt f.R.  13- 

Heaven  leiid  your  IwartHtringa  ay  Id  toae, 

Ef.  It  Majtr  Legmn. 
Tbco  Cuewell  folly,  hide  and  hair  s't 

For  unce  and  aye.    .        .  Fritadi^lki  Fttt\ 
I  dighted  ay  her  een  ue  Une,  .S.HadtUun^U^ 

An'  ay  ihe  win'L,  an'  ay  the  twql.  .  ■  Hn^cnttn.  It. 

Thov'rt  ay  ae  free  tofonning  me 

Thou  bant  Dae  mind  to  many ;  S.  Htrii  It  tky  ifllk  t 
But  far  offfowli  hae  feathen  fair. 

And  ay  until  ye  try  them  : /*. 

And  ay  the  noiud,  the  deadly  wouud. 

Came ftae  her een ue bsDie blue.  S.  ltmdattaifid\ 
But  ay  fu-han't  ii  fechtin  bat.  In  lUnmtr  wkin  t 

Ye'ie  ay  the  lame  kind  man  to  ms,         .   S.  Jt)aiAndtrttn\ 

l^ri^a^uVb^you,  If  ye  were  ay  feo. 

S.LtmdladicimmH 

1  iat  b«ide  my  watpin-wetl. 

And  ay  I  ea  d  it  roun' ;  .    S.  M31  htart  aiai  ana  t 

O  ay  my  wife  the  dang  me,  ,  S.  O  ny  wif  n^  Jit  danf. 
And  dear  wai  the,  1  duena  name, 

But  I  will  ay  remember.        .  S.  O  >a^  Iky  mtm'l 

How  aftu  didil  thon  pledge  and  *ow, 

O  Willy,  ay  I  bleu  the  grove 

^Vbe^l  fol  I  own-d  my  maiden  lorn,  .  ,  S.OPkiluX 
But  imdence  ii  her  o'erwofd  ay,  .  .  S.Ot—rtilAcatUdi 
Bat  ay  I'm  eerie  thiycDBCbeiL    .      S.  Olkal/ kadn/trt 


And  ay 


•ani. 


The  kind  lovatbu'iin'bere'e.    .     S,  O  Ii 

S.  O  latrt  1 1*  Pamamu  1 

.S*.  O  ttkart  didytgtt\ 
Ay  vow  and  piateil  thai  ye  carena  for  me, 

.S.  0  ^iiilU.  mnd  ra\ 
And  ay  well  taile  the  barley  bree.  S.  O  H^illU  im'dt 

Yc'U  find  him  ay  a  dainty  chitl. 

On  Sttl.  Bardgvmt  If  W.  India. 
Ay  wavering  like  Ihe  willow  wicker, 

Tween  good  and  ilL  .    PttmnLifi. 

And  ay  my  Chlorii'  dearst  charm, 
Sheuyiihelo'eimebeitofa'   .         S.SatJIaxtnmnt 

Braw  lober  leilou.  Stand  Ef,  It  Daidi. 

L*enmeonrhyme!  it's  aya  Irealure, .  .,,/*. 
And  ay  the  ale  wai  growing  heller :       .     Tamd  Si^itlir.s. 

So  tondked,  bewitched,  I  rav'd  ay  to  myKi  L 

Wha  in  the  pathi  o'  righteouincu  did  toil  ay ; 

Tit  Brigt  sfAyr.  (I. 
And  ay  Ihe  wikl-wood  echoei  lang,  S.  Tit  Calrini  wetdi  1 
An'  ay  wu  gnid  to  me  an'  mine ;     .       Tit  Dtalk  ^ifaMt. 

To  stay  content  wi'  yowei  at  hame  ;  [v.  A.  3I  II. 

But  ay  keep  mind  to  moop  an'  mell, 

Wi'lheepo  credit  like  Ihyiell /i. 

ay  on  Sundayi  duly,  nightly,  .   Tit  Inttnftry. 

(I—d  keep  me  ay  frae  a'  (emptalioo  Q  .  .      ri. 

The  tither  ikelpan  kisi,  Tkt/elfySttxan,  R.I, 

And  ay  she  wiit  u  what  to  say ; 

S.  Tkr  laa  Ikat  mmdt  lit  hid. 
But  ay  she  tigh'd  and  cty'd  "  Atai  \       .       .  .       Ih- 

Ye  ay  shall  mak' the  bed  to  me Ii. 

An.    She  dtoM  aye  sac  clewi  and  nai),  S.  Hamdmni  IfilL 
And  aye  I  wish  him  back  again.  .   S.  My  Hartywnt} 

Bnlaye  the  tear  comeiiDmyee,  S.  O  itucaitlStifylkit 
(Andayeaniwth.  roast  beef  and  claret;  .  Pttmrntifi, 
It's  aye  the  cheapest  lawyer's  fe* 

To  Ulle  the  haltel.  Sctiti  Drink.  13. 

And  aye  tha  lalt  teir  blinds  her  ee :  S.  Tki  Intly  Itt  ^\ 
And  aye  the  o'erword  o'  the  spring;, 

Hy  blessings  aye  attend  the  chiel. 

Wha  pitied  Gallia's  slaves,  man.  Tit  Tm  ^LOtrlj. 

But  vicious  folk  aye  hiie  to  see 
TheworksofvinueihHve.man:       ..../«. 
Ays  [to*].    An'  saying  aye  or  no's  they  bid  him  : 

Tit  Tna  Dtfi.  n. 
AyODt  Cberond].    Wl' you.  mysel.I  gat  a  fright. 

Ayont  the  lough ;    Add.  It  tkt  Dtil.  j. 
Sotu  wee,  short  hour  ayont  the  IwiL 

DialA  and  Dr.  HtrtOatk.  31. 
"lao'erayont  the  water;"     .  ,  S.  HadI littiytti 

And  a'  the  comfort  we're  to  get, 

Is  that  ayonl  the  grave,  man.  Tkt  Tm  a/LHirty. 

Heaven  keep  you  free  frae  care  and  strife 
Till  lar  ayont  foorscore  :     .        .     V.i  I,  LfndUdy^/mt. 
Ayr  Iv.  Alrel.    As  on  the  banks  of  Ayr  r  siray'd, 

Add.UBdMmik. 
Wbui  in  Ayr,  lome  halMtotir'*  Idiure, 

£/.  It  M^/er  LtguL  14. 
L — d  hear  iny  earnest  cry  an'  prayV, 

Against  that  presbyt'ry  o'  Ayr ;       Htiy  WiOit't  Prmytr.  13. 
Bsonceaswee     a    on     e      _y^^^^^^^(  ^^^  j^,^, 
And  onyoobaBie  brats  of  Ayr;  S.  O  wial  yi  vidt  mt 

As  he  frie  Ayr  ae  night  did  canter, 
(Auld  Ayr,  whom  ne  er  a  town  surpasses. 
For  hooeit  men  and  bonny  lasses.  { ,        .  Tarn  d  SitMttr.  1. 
A*  lught  within  the  ancient  brugh  of  Ayr, 

Tkt  Brift  ^ Ayr.  3. 
The  Sprites  (hat  ower  the  Biigs  of  Ayr  pieude.     .         .  lt.4. 
Auld  Ayr  is  just  one  lengthen'd,  lumbliDg  tea;      .       .  /A  ;. 
In  Ayr,  Wag-wits  nae  mair  can  have  a  handle 
Toiuaulh"A  Ciliien,"aterm  o' scandal:     .  Ii.  10. 

Fanwetl  the  bonie  banks  at  Ayr,        S.  Tkt  Catrint  wttdt  t 


Ayr  [y.  Aire] 
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Bade  [desired ;  endured] 


O*  tH'  merry  bub  of  Ayr,  man  T  Tkg  FiU  Chait^tre, 

On  the  borne  banks  of  A3rr  to  meet,  ...              lA, 

Akmg  the  lonely  banks  of  A3rr.  .   The  gloomy  Nigki  t 

Far  from  the  bonie  banks  of  Ayr.  \re.\  ,       .       ,       ,      lb. 

Town  of  Ajrr,  town  of  Ayr,  it  was  mad  I  declare, 

The  Kirk's  Alarm. 

Or  try  the  wicked  town  of  A**  .     Tfu  OrdtMotim.  9. 

Can  I  foreet  the  hallow'd  grove, 
Where  by  the  winding  Ayr  we  met  To  Mary  in  Heaven. 

Ayr,  gurgling,  kiss'd  his  pebbled  shore,         .       .        .       ib, 

O  Ayr,  my  dear,  my  native  ground,         T0  Rev.  J.  ATMath. 

And  bit  are  the  maids  on  the  banks  of  the  Ayr ; 

S.  Truekearted  was  he  ^ 

Azure.    Now  Phoebus  chears  the  crystal  streams. 
And  glads  the  azure  skies  ; 

Lament  of  Mary  0/ Scots. 

When  ripen'd  fields,  and  azure  skies, 

Call'd  forth  the  Reaper's  rustling  noise.    The  Vision^  D.  II.  ts. 

Ba'  [ball3.    Gowff'd  WUlie  like  a  ba\  man,     A  Fragment.  9. 

However  Fortune  kick  the  ba',  .         Ep.  to  Davie.  3. 

She  saw  three  bonie  boys  playing  at  the  ba', 

S.  Lady  Mary  Ann, 

Pursuing  Fortune's  slidd'ry  ba'.     The  Farewell  to  St.  f.'s  L. 

Babbling.    Ye  babbling  winds,  in  silence  sweep  ;        Liberty. 

BabeL    Nae  mair  by  Babel's  streams  well  weep. 

The  Ordination.  7. 

Babie  [baby].    Weel,  my  babie,  may  thou  furder : 

S.  Heebaloui 

And  send  him  safe  hame  to  his  babie  and  me. 

.S.  O  whare  did  ye  get  t 

The  lad  that  is  dear  to  my  babie  and  me. 

S.  Out  oz>er  the  Forth  t 

There  lie  my  sweet  babies  in  her  arms,  S.  The  sun  he  is  sunh  t 

Babl*-,  Baby-clouts  [baby-clothes]. 

0  wha  my  babie>clouts  will  buy  ^  S.  O  wha  my  babie^louts  t 

And  hing  our  fiddles  up  to  sleep. 
Like  uiby-douts  a-dryin  :  .  The  Ordination.  7. 

Bablon.     And  heard  great  Bab'lon's  doom  pronounc'd  by 
Heaven's  command.    The  Cotter^ s  Sat.  Night.  /J. 

Bacchus.    'Bout  vines,  an'  wines,  an*  druken  Bacchus, 

Scotch  Drink.  1. 

He  wu  a  care-defying  blade. 
As  ever  Bacchus  listed !  The  Jolly  Beggars^  R.  VII. 

BaebelOP.    The  boast  of  our  bachelors  a'  man : 

Ronalds  0/ Bemuds. 

Back,  adv.    *'  Friend,  whare  ye  gaun.  Will  ye  go  back?" 

Death  a9td  Dr.  Hornbook.  8, 

Gae  back  the  gate  ye  cam'  again,         S.  O  Lassie t  art  thou  t 

So  gratefii',  back  your  news  I  send  you. 

Kind  Sir,  Fve  readi 

Soor  Bigotry,  on  her  last  legs, 

Gimin*  looks  back.  Letter  to/.  Goudie. 

And  at  night  shell  return  to  her  nest  back  again. 

Lns  on  a  Ploughman. 

I'll  never  see  him  back  again.) 
O  for  him  back  again!  [fv.]    S.  My  Harry  was  a  gallant  i 

Gae  back  the  gate  ye  cam'  again,       .S*.  O  can  ye  labour  lea  f 

Ye'se  a*  be  bet  or  I  come  back.  On  Kirk  0/ Latnington, 

To  get  anid  Scotland  back  her  kettle  I 

The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer,  ts, 

1  saw  myseU  they  did  pursue 

The  horse-men  back  to  Forth,  man. 

The  Battle  of  Sherra-moor. 

An'  edioes  back  return  the  shouts ;  The  Holy  Fair.  it. 

But  I  call'd  her  quickly  back  again, 

S.  The  lass  that  made  the  bed. 

And  to  her  ain  henpeck  e'en  carried  her  bade 

S.  There  Inf dance  a  carle  \ 

Then  back  I  rattle  on  the  rhyme 

As  gleg's  a  wnittle  1         Therms  naething  like  f 

Back,  s.    Abuse  a  Brother  to  his  back :  .     A  Ded.  to  G.H.  8. 

Wi'  a*  their  bastards  on  their  back  I        Add.  qfBeelaebub.  4. 

Or  die  a  cadger  pownie's  death. 

At  some  dyke-back,  Ep.  to  J.  L — k,  Ap.  tst.  7. 

But  your  curst  wit,  when  it  comes  near  it, 

Rlves't  aff  their  back.  Ep.  to  J.  R.  3. 

But  Merrsa  sat  behint  their  backs. 
Her  thoughts  on  Andrew  Bell ;  .  .  Halloween,  tt. 

Altho'  my  back  be  at  the  wa',  \rt.\ 

S.  Here's  his  Health  in  Heater. 

Tltey  laid  him  down  upon  his  back,  John  Barleycorn. 

D 


May  woman  on  him  turn  her  back.  On  W.  Stewart, 

And  warsle  Time,  and  lay  him  on  his  back.      Scots  Prologue. 
Ne'er  claw  your  lug,  and  fidge  your  back, 

An'  hum  an'  haw.  The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer. 
His  back's  been  at  the  wa' ;     .        .    The  Election  Ballads.  I. 
Wi'  arm  repos'd  on  the  chair-back, .        .    The  Holy  Fair.  tt. 
His  breast  was  white,  his  towzie  back, 
Weel  clad  wi*  coat  o'  glossy  black  ;         .     The  Twa  Dogs.  5. 

But  he  ne'er  turned  his  back  on  his  foe— or  his  friend. 

The  WhistU,  g. 
So  Nickie  then  got  the  auld  wife  on  his  back, 

S.  There  lived  once  a  carle  \ 
To  thresh  my  back  at  sic  a  pitch  ?  .        .    What  ails  ye  runu  f 
Back,  to.    And  Honour  safely  back  her  [Truth], 

On  W.  Chalmers 
Backet  [backed].    Tho'  thou's  howe-backet.  now,  an'  knaggie, 

A  Guid  New-year  f  / 
Backet  [bucket],    parritch-pats,  and  auld  saut-biuJcets, 

On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

Backlins-comin  [coming  backwards]. 

An*  backlins-comin,  to  the  leuk^ 
She  [the  Moon]  grew  mair  bright.       To  IV.  Simpson,  PS. 

Back-reCOUlng.    While  back-recoiling  seem'd  to  reel 

Their  Suthron  foes,  [v,  A.  4]  The  Vision, 
Backsliding.    We're  fraU  backsliding  mortals  merely, 

Ep.  to  Major  Logan,  g. 
Back-Stairs.     He'd  ui>  the  back-stain,  and  by  G—  he  would 

steal  'cm,     .        .    Fragment,  insc.  to  Fox. 
Back-style.    Syne  up  the  back-style,  and  let  naebody  see, 

^.  O  whistle,  and  Pll  f 

Backward.    Dim-backward  as  I  cast  my  view. 
What  sick'ning  Scenes  ^pear  I 

Despondency,  an  Ode.  t. 
Backward,  abash'd  to  ask  thy  friendly  aid  ? 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham,  j. 
The  sun  a  backward  course  shall  take    -    - 
Ere  ought  thy  manly  courage  shake ;     S.  Highland  Laddie. 
While  frighted  rattons  backward  leuk. 

The  Jolly  Beggars,  R.  II. 
I  backward  mus'd  on  wasted  time,  The  Vision,  D.  I.  4. 

His  twisted  head  look'd  backward  on  his  way.      The  Vowels. 
But  Och !  I  backward  cast  my  e'e, 

On  prospects  drear  !  To  a  Mouse, 

Back-yett  [back-gate].    And  come  na  unless  the  back-yett 

be  a-jee ;  Jf.  O  whistle,  and  rll\ 
Bacon.    And  plenty  of  bacon  each  day  in  the  year  ; 

Impromptu. 

But  why  always  Bacon— come,  give  me  a  reason  ?  Ib. 

Bad.    And  clout  the  bad  girdin  o't.  .       S.  Duncan  Gray. 

They  may  prove  as  bad  as  I  am.    .    S,  Here's  to  thy  health  t 

The  past  was  bad  and  the  future  hid  ; 

5".  My  father  was  a  farmer  \ 
I've  got  a  bad  wife.  Sir,  that's  a'  my  complaint, 

S.  There  Ihfd  once  a  carle  t 
Bad  luck  on  the  penny  that  tempted  my  minny 

IVhat  can  a  young  lassie  t 

Bad,  Bade.    Syne  bad  him  slip  frae  'mang  the  folk, 

Halloween,  ty 
And  bad  her  mak'  a  bed  for  me ;     .    S.  The  lass  that  made\ 
Ye  bad  me  write  you  what  they  mean     To  W.  Simpson,  P.S^ 
Had  I  the  wyte  she  bade  me? .  .  S.  Had  I  the  wyte\ 

Had  Kirk  and  State  been  in  the  gate, 
I  lighted  when  she  bade  me Ib, 

And  bade  me  mak  nae  clatter : Ib. 

He  bade  me  act  a  manly  part,     S.  My  father  was  a  farmer  f 

And  bade  gudeen  to  me,  ja    .        .     S.  O  wat  ye  what  my  f 

The  sage  grave  ancient  cough'd,  and  bade  me  say, 

"You're  one  day  older  this  important  day,"  Prologue  at  Th.D. 

He  [Time]  bade  me  on  you  press  this  one  word—"  Think  I "  Ib. 

My  mither  she  bade  me  gie  him  a  stool,  [re.]  S.  The  auld  man  f 

And  mony  bade  the  warld  gudenight ; 

S.  The  Battle  of  Sherra-moor. 

Or  Moses  bade  eternal  warfare  wage. 
With  Amalek's  ungracious  progeny ; 

The  Cotter^ s  Sat.  Night.  t4. 

When  fient  a  body  bade  him.  .  There  came  a  piper  \ 

Bade  [desired ;  endured]. 

I  lippen'd  to  the  chiel  in  trouth. 

And  bade  nae  better.  To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

Yet,  teughly  doure,  he  bade  an  unco  bang. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  4. 


Badge 
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Balm 


Badge,    its  just  the  Blue-gown  badge  an  claithing, 

0*SaunU; Ep.toJ.R.4. 

•    -    whose  merits  claim, 
Justly  that  highest  badge  to  wear !  TluFamvcUtoSt.J's  L. 

That  gallant  badge,  the  dear  cockade,  S.  IVhen  wild  War's  f 

BaflT.    weel  brac'd  wi' mealy  bags,       The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  I. 

When  the  tother  bag  I  sell  and  tother  bottle  tell,  IB.  S.  i. 

Here's  to  budgets,  bags  and  wallets!      .  .lb.  S.  viii. 

Baggie  Idim,  e/bag;  the  stomach]. 

Hae,  there's  a  ripp  to  thy  auld  baggie  :    A  Guid  Nnv  Year  f 

Balglnet  [bayonet].    When  baiginets  o'erpower  d  the  targe, 

S.  The  Battle  of  Sherra-vtoor. 

Bailie,  Baillle  [a  Magistrate  of  a  Burgh]. 

In  some  bit  brugh  to  represent 

A  Baillie  s  name?  Ep.  to  J.  L — /fe,  Ap.  2tst.  it. 

Ye  worthy  Proveses,  an'  mony  a  Bailie, 
Wha  in  the  paths  o*  righteousness  did  toil  ay ; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  g. 

Your  factors,  grieves,  trustees,  and  bailies, 

I  canna  say  out  they  do  gailies ;     .         Add.  of  Beelzebub.  4. 

Bairan  [t>aring].     Bairan  a  quarry,  an*  sic  like. 

The  Twa  Dogs.  10. 

Balm  [a  child].  Since  I  tint  my  bairns,  ^.  By  yon  castle  tua'  f 

Ye  [hills,  cliffs]  Nature's  sturdiest  bairns,  El.  on  Capt,  M.H.3. 

0  Eighty-nine,  thou's  but  a  bairn,  El.  on  Year  17SS. 

Ye  Mauchline  bairns,  as  on  ye  pass 
To  school  in  bands  thegither,  .    Epit.  on  IVag. 

How  mony  bairns  hae  ye?  5".  Gudeen  to  you  Kimmer\ 

1  am  my  mammy's  ae  bairn,  .  5".  Tm  der  young  to  marry  f 
Now  I've  gotten  wife  and  bairns,  .  S.  O  that  I  had  ne'er  t 
We're  your  ain  bairns,  e'en  guide  us  as  ye  like, 

Scots  Prologue. 
Till  bairns'  bairns  kindly  cuddle 

Your  auld,  gray  hairs.     Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

And  thro*  the  whins,  and  by  the  cairn, 

Whare  hunters  fand  the  murderM  bairn ;  Tarn  o*  Shanter.  10. 

Twa  span-lang,  wee,  unchristen'd  bairns ;     .        .  lb.  it. 

htC  deed  her  bairns,  man,  wife,  an*  wean. 

In  mourning  weed;  Tom  Samson* s  EL  2. 

Belyve,  the  elder  bairns  come  drapping  in, 

TTu  Cotter's  Sat.  Night. 

Weel-pleas'd  to  think  her  bairn's  respected  like  the  lave.  Jb.  8 
An'  bairns  greet  for  them  when  they're  dead. 

The  Death  of  Mailie. 

And  now,  my  bairns,  wi'  my  last  breath, 

I  lea'e  my  blessin  wi'  you  baith  : lb. 

The  bairns  gat  out  wi*  an  unco  shout, 

6*.  The  deuks  dang  der\ 

Irvine's  bairns  are  bonie  a'.    .  .  The  rught  was  stilly 

An'  set  the  bairns  to  daud  her 

Wi*  dirt  this  day.     .        .     The  Ordination.  2. 

like  a  godly,  elect  bairn, lb.  8. 

But  Heaven's  curse  will  blast  the  man 
Denies  the  bairn  he  got ;  The  Ruined  Maids  Lament. 

Baimtlme  [a  family  of  children ;  a  brood]. 

Thae  bonie  Baimtime,  Heaven  has  lent,  A  Dream.  9. 

My  Pleugh  is  now  thy  bairn-time  a' ;   A  Guid  New-year  \  /j. 

BaiSSemains.    FcUtes  mes  baissemaitu  respectueuse^ 

Ep.  to  Major  Logan.  13. 

Baited.  Such  witching  books  are  baited  hooks  O  leave  novels^ 

Baited  with  many  a  deadly  curse  f    Ode^  to  Mem.  of  Mrs.  — 

Baith  [both].     I'm  baith  dead-sweer,  an'  wretched  ill  o't ; 

A  Ded.  to  G.  H.  13. 
Wi*  constables,  those  blackguard  fallows, 

And  sodgers  baith ;  Adam  A — '«  Prayer. 

But,  in  the  teeth  o'  baith  to  sail, 
It  maks  an  unco  leeway.  Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  4. 

The  night's  baith  mirk  and  rainy,  O ;  ^.  Behind  yon  hills  t 
Great  lies  and  nonsense  baith  to  vend,  [v.  A.  6] 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  1. 
Has  made  them  baith  no  worth  a  f— t.  ...  lb.  /j. 
Baith  their  disease,  and  what  will  mend  it,    .  lb.  ig. 

Which  rais'd  us  baith  ; lb.  31. 

I  tint  my  curch  and  baith  my  shoon,  6*.  Duncan  Gray. 

The  beast  again  can  bear  us  baith,         .        ...      lb. 

Duncan  sigh'd,  baith  out  and  in, 

Grat  his  een  baith  bleer't  and  blin',  ^.  Duncan  Gray  f 

Now  they're  crouse  and  canty  baith !     .  .lb. 

And  counted  was  baith  wight  and  stark, 

El.  on  Death  ofR.  Ruisseaux. 


An'  gied  you  a'  baith  gear  an'  meal :  El.  on  Year  if88. 

Baith  careless,  and  fearless, 
Of  either  Heaven  or  Hell ;  .  Ep.  to  Davie.  6. 

A  pint  an'  gill  I'd  gie  them  baith, 
To  near  your  crack. 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  1st.  7. 

In  rhyme  or  prose,  or  baith  thegither,    .        .  lb.  A  p.  21st.  7. 

An'  baith  a  yellow  George  to  claim, 

An'  thole  their  blethers !        .   Ep.  to  J.  R.  12. 

He's  teD'd  her  father  and  mother  baith,     Katharine  /affray. 

And  shook  baith  meikle  com  and  bear.      Tarn  0  Shanter.  tj. 

I  lea'e  my  blessin  wi*  you  baith :     .         The  Death  of  Mailie. 

aiblins  gowd  and  honour  baith        .    The  Election  Ballads.  I. 

The  lads  and  lasses,  blythely  bent 
To  mind  baith  saul  an'  body,  .    The  Holy  Fair.  20. 

Ae  leg  an  baith  the  trams  are  broken  ;   .        .  The  Inventory. 

Are  riven  out  baith  root  an*  branch,       .    The  Twa  Dogs.  21. 

He  smell'd  their  ilka  hole  and  road, 

Baith  out  and  in,     .        .   The  Txva  Herds.  6. 

And  baith  the  S[haw]s lb.  12. 

Shall  make  us  baith  sae  blythe  an*  witty. 

Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap. 

Baith  snell  an'  keen  ! To  a  Moua. 

And  bless  your  bonie  lasses  baith, .  To  Mr.  M*Adam. 

Baith  honest  men  and  lasses  bonie,  To  Terraughty. 

Baith  loud  an'  lang.         .        .        .        To  W.  Simpson^  P.S. 

Bake  [biscuit].     Here's  aying  out  for  bakes  an*  gills. 

The  Holy  Fair.  i8. 

Bake»  to.    An'  bake  them  up  in  brunstane  pies 

For  poor  d— n'd  Drinkers.         Scotch  Drink.  20. 

Bak'd.    farls,  bak'd  wi'  butter,  Fu'  crump     The  Holy  Fair,  7. 

Baking.     Frae  mom  to  een  its  nought  but  toiling 
At  baking,  roasting,  frying,  boiling  ; 

The  Twa  Dogs.  g. 

Balaam.    That  which  distinguished  the  gender 

O'  Balaam's  ass ; 

On  Groses  Pertgrinations. 

And  swear  he  has  the  Angel  met 
'iliat  met  the  Ass  of  Balaam.  The  Dean  ofFac. 

Balance.     High  wields  her  balance  and  her  rod ; 

Add.  to  Edinburgh,  a. 

Then  at  the  balance  let's  be  mute. 

We  never  can  adjust  it ;  .  Add.  to  Unco  Guid  & 

If  Self  the  wavering  balance  shake. 
It's  rarely  right  adjusted!    .        .    Ep.  to  Young  Friend.  3. 

Her  doubtful  balance  eyed,  and  sway'd  her  rod ; 

On  Death  of  R.  Dundas 

BaiancOf  to.    They  took  nae  pains  their  speech  to  balance. 

To  fT.  Simpson,  P.S. 
She's  twisted  right,  she's  twisted  left, 
To  balance  fair  in  ilka  quarter ;  .       .     ^.  lYillie  lYastle  f 

Bald.     But  now  your  brow  is  bald,  John, 

S.  John  Anderson,  ^yjo  t 

Bald-pate.    To  you  old  Bald-pate  smooths  his  wrinkled  brow. 

Prologue  at  Th.,  D. 

Bald-pated.    I  see  the  old  bald-patcd  fellow. 

With  ardent  eyes,  complexion  sallow, 

Sketch,  NeW'Yf's  Day. 

BaleAll.    Never  baleful  stellar  lighu. 

Taint  thee  with  untimely  blights !  .  To  Miss  C. 

Ball.    An*  ev'n  their  sports,  their  balls  an*  races. 

The  Ttva  Dogs.  31. 

Ballad,  -t.    To  lowse  his  pack  an'  wale  a  sang, 
A  ballad  o*  the  best 

The  Jolly  Beggars,  R.  VIII. 

They're  no  herd's  ballats,  Maro's  catches; 

Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

Ballantsme.    When  B[allantyne]  befriends  his  humble  name. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

Ballochmyle.    Fareweel  the  braes  of  Ballochmyle. 

^.  The  Catritu  woods  \ 

Fareweel,  fareweel !  sweet  Ballochmyle  \       ...      lb. 

Among  the  braes  o'  Ballochmyle.      .S*.  Twas  even,  the  dewy  f 

Bespoke  the  lass  o'  Ballochmyle.  [nr.]    .        ...      lb. 

Balloon.    Are  mind't,  in  things  they  ca'  Balloons, 

To  tak  a  flight.  To  W.  Simpson,  P.S. 

Balm.  Nor  th'  balm  that  draps  on  wounds  of  woe 

Frae  woman's  pitying  e'e.  Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots. 

The  gust  o'  joy,  the  balm  of  woe,    The  Ans.  to  the  Guidtvife. 

Dropping  dews,  and  breathing  balm.  To  Miss  C. 

Find  balm  to  soothe  her  bitter  rankling  wounds : 

IVr.  in  Kenmort  Inn* 


Balmaghie  [Mr.  Gordon  of  Balmaghie]       27 


Bank 


Balmacrhie  [Mr.  Gordon  of  Baimaffhie]. 

It  ma;^  send  Balmaghie  to  the  Commons, 
In  Sodom  'twould  make  him  a  king. 

The  Election  Ballads.  III. 

Here's  a  reputation  Tint  by  Balmaghie.  .        Jb.  IV. 

And  there  was  Balmaghie,  I  ween,         ...  lb.  V. 

But  Balmaghie  had  better  been 
Drinking  Madeira  wine lb. 

Balmorlno.    bold  Balmerino's  undying  name, 

Fragtnent  of  Ode. 

Balmy.    The  rose-bud*s  the  blush  o*  my  charmer. 
Her  sweet  balmy  lip  when  'tis  prest : 

^.  AaowH  winding  Nith  t 

The  balmy  gales  awake  the  flowers,  S.  Behold  my  lave  t 

But,  Delia,  on  thy  balmy  lips 
Let  me,  no  vagrant  insect,  rove  t  Delia.  An  Ode. 

•Tis  but  the  balmy,  breathing  gale,        .  5".  Here  is  the  glen  t 

rosy  lips.  Rich  with  balmy  treasure  :      .         S.  Thine  am  If 

Balou  [a  lullaby].    Hee  balou,  my  sweet  wee  Donald, 

^.  //ee  balou  t 

Baltic    No  tide  of  the  Baltic  e'er  drunker  than  he. 

The  IVhistU.  4- 
Bamboozle.     May  never  wicked  men  bamboozle  him ! 

To  \V.  Creech. 
Ban.    And  sairly  thole  their  mither's  ban, 

Afore  the  howdy.  What  ails  ye  now  t 

Ban*  to.    The  devil*haet,  that  I  sud  ban. 

They  ever  think.    Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

Ban*.  Band  [a  badge  of  office  worn  by  ordained 
clergymen]. 

gown,  an'  ban',  an'  douse  black  bonnet.    To  Rev.  J.  APMath^ 
Fu'  lifted  up  wi'  Hebrew  lore, 
And  band  upon  his  breastie  i       .        .      On  IV.  Chalmers. 

Band  [comiiany,  troop]. 

Wi*  sword  in  hand,  before  his  band,  .  A  Fragment.  2, 

To  school  in  bands  thegither, ....   Epit.  on  IVag. 
Altho*  that  his  [Charlie's]  band  be  sma\ 

S.  /fere's  a  health  to  thetn  t 
Success  to  Kenmure's  band,  S.  O  Kenmure's  on  euid  awa  t 
The  beauteous  seraph  Sister-band,  O  Thou  dread  Poiu'r^ 
tyranny's  empurpled  bands ;  .  .  S.  Sireatns  that  glide  f 
Whigs  to  h— 11  Flew  off  in  frighted  bands, 

S.  The  Battle  of  Sherra-moor. 
Been  there  to  hear  this  heavenly  band  eneage. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  12. 
a  belted  knight.  Bred  of  a  border  band. 

The  EUction  Ballads.  I. 
Oft  have  I  met  your  social  band,  The  Farewell  to  St.  J.'s  L. 
Old  Scotia's  darling  hope.  Your  little  angel  band 

The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 


Know,  the  great  Geniu«  of  this  Land, 
Has  many  a  light,  aerial  band, 

A  candid  lib'ral  band  is  found 

Of  public  teachers,  . 

And  little  lambkins  wanton  wild. 
In  playful  bands  dbporting. 

Band  [Ue.  fetter,  bond]. 

The  captive  bands  may  chain  the  hands, 
But  powerful  love  enslaves  the  man  : 

S.  A.  Afastertons  bonie  Anne, 
The  bands  and  bliss  o*  mutual  love, 

6\  Brow  lads  on  Yar,  braes  t 


The  Vision.  D.  II.  3. 

To  Rev.  J.  AT  Math. 

S.  Young  Peggy  \ 


Ep.  to  Davie,  to. 


And  oft  a  more  endearing  band,     . 
Untie  these  bands  from  off  my  hands, 

6".  Farewellt  ye  dungeons  t 
Yet  here  I  lie  in  foreign  bands.  Lament  of  Alary  of  Scots. 
O  why  should  Fate  sic  pleasure  have 

Life's  dearest  bands  untwining  ?  S.  O  poortith  cauld  t 

In  Love's  silken  band  can  bind  it.  .  ^.  Sweetest  Afay  t 

The  iron  hand  that  breaks  our  band,  S.  The  day  returns  \ 
By  sacred  truth  and  honour's  band !  S.  The  Highland  Lassie. 
I'll  tie  the  posie  round  wi'  the  silken  band  o'  love,  ^.  The  Posie 
That  to  my  latest  draught  o'  life  the  band  shall  ne'er  remove. 

lb. 
In  the  bands  of  old  friendship  and  kindred  so  set. 
And  the  bands  grew  the  tighter  the  more  they  were  wet. 

The  Whistle.  12. 
My  daddie  Mgn'd  my  tocher  band,  S.  Where  Cart  rins  t 

Bandits,  BandittL   Those  [critics]  cut-throat  bandiu  in  the 

paths  of  fame :        To  R.  G»  ofF.  4. 


In  wpiu  o'  dark  banditti  stabs 

At  worth  an'  merit, . 


ToRev.J.APAIath. 


Bane  [bone].     It  just  played  dirl  on  the  bane, 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  16. 

When  banes  are  craz'd,  and  bluid  is  thin,        Ep.  to  Davie.  3. 

Wha  thinks  himsel  nae  sheep-shank  bane, 

Ep.  to  J.  L—kt  Ap,  21st.  12. 

Below  thir  stanes  lie  Jamie's  banes ;    Epit.  on  noisy  Polemic. 

Here  lie  Willie  M[ic]hie's  banes,     .        .  On  a  Schoolmaster. 

A  miu-dercr's  banes  in  gibbet  aims :  Tatn  d  Shanter.  it. 

A  boy  no  sae  black  at  the  bane ;     The  Election  Ballads.  III. 

Sae  merrily's  the  banes  we'll  pyke,     The  Jolly  Beggars^  S.  V. 

They've  nae  sair-work  to  craze  their  banes. 

The  Twa  Dogs.  2g. 

Whare  horn  nor  bane  ne'er  daur  unsettle. 

Your  thick  plantations.  .  To  a  Louse. 

—  by  his  banes  wha  in  a  tub 

Match'd  Macedonian  Sandy!  .      To  Air.  AI*Ada$n. 

Bane.    But  English  gold  has  been  our  bane    .    ^.  The  Union. 

Morality,  thou  deadly  bane,  .        .        .A  Ded.  to  G.  H,  7. 

Bang  [a  stroke,  an  effort]. 

Yet,  teughly  doure,  he  bade  an  unco  bang. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  4. 

Bang,  to  [strike,  beat]. 

An  I  shall  bang  your  hide,  gudeman.     S.  O  gin  ye  were  dead. 

Bang*d  [struck,  beat].    An'  aft  my  wife  she  bang'd  me, 

S.  O  ay  my  wife. 

And  banged  the  despot  weel,  man.  The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

Bangor  [name  of  a  minor  Psalm  Tune]. 

An'  skirl  up  the  Bangor :         .        .        .    The  Ordination.  3. 

Banle  [having  large  bones]. 

The  brawnie,  banie,  ploughman<hiel,    .      Scotch  Drink,  it. 

Banish.    Phosbus,  gilding  the  brow  of  the  morning, 

Banishes  ilk  darksome  shade,       5.  Steepest  thou  t 

Banished,  -*d.    Till  Revenge,  wi'  laurell'd  head 

Bring  our  banish'd  hame  again  ; 

S.  Frae  the  friends  t 

But  now  he's  banish'd  faraway,  S.  AIyHarrywasagtdlant\ 

lone  in  Patmos  banished.  The  Cotters  Sat.  Night,  ij. 

They  banish'd  him  beyond  the  sea,    The  Jolly  Beggars^  S.  IV, 

Now  there,  they're  packed  aff  to  h— 11, 
And  bamsh'd  our  dominions,       .        .   The  Ordination.  t2. 

Be  banish'd  o'er  the  sea  to  France  The  Twa  Herds.  t6. 

Bank.    As  on  the  banks  of  Ayr  I  stray 'd,  Add.  to  Edinburgh.  1. 

How  pleasant  thy  banks  and  green  vallies  below, 

S.  Aflon  Water. 

on  the  banks  of  winding  Nith,  As  on  the  betnks  f 

When  a'  my  wcel-clad  banks  could  see, 

Their  woody  picture  in  my  tide : lb. 

my  dry  and  wholesome  banks,  . '      .  .lb. 

The  primrose  banks  how  fair ;         .        .  S.  Behold^  my  lave  t 

Blythe  by  the  banks  of  Earn,  .    ^.  Blythe  was  she\ 

On  Yarrow  banks  the  birken  shaw,         .        ...      lb. 

She  tripped  by  the  banks  of  Earn,         .        ...       lb. 

O'er  yon  bank  and  o'er  yon  brae,    6".  Branu  lads  ofG.  Water 

Upon  the  banks  they  eas'd  their  shanks,  ^.  Duncan  Davison. 

Fairest  maid  on  Devon  banks  i       .        .      S.  Fairest  Afaidf 

Along  the  flowery  banks  of  Cree,    .  6*.  Hen:  is  the  glen  t 

How  pleasant  the  banks  of  the  clear  winding  Devon, 

5".  Haw  pleasant  the  banks  t 

the  bonniest  flow'r  on  the  banks  of  the  Devon,  .       lb. 

Now  blooms  the  lily  by  the  bank,   Lament  of  Alary  of  Scots. 

No  more  by  the  banks  of  the  streamlet  we'll  wander, 

Latnent  on  leaving  Nat.  Land. 

Along  the  banks  of  Aire,  Alan  was  made  to  mourn. 

Now  bank  and  brae  are  clothed  in  green, 

S.Now  bank  and  brae  t 

To  CassilU'  banks  when  ev'ning  fa's lb. 

Then  let  me  range  by  Cassills'  banks,    .       ...      lb. 

But  now  thy  flow'ry  banks  appear, 

Like  drumlie  winter,  dark  ana  drear,     S.  O  Logan^  sweetly  f 

But  I'll  big  abow'r  on  yon  bonie  banks,  S.  O  whare  didyeget\ 

On  a  bank  of  flowers  one  summer's  day,  On  a  bank  of  flowers  t 

On  Cessnock  banks  there  lives  a  lass,    S.  On  Cessnock  battks  t 

Her  voios  is  like  the  ev'ning  thrush 
That  sings  in  Cessnock  banks  unseen.        .        .        .       lb. 

On  Cessnock  banks  a  lassie  dwelk  ;       .        .         lb.  Sett  //. 

Oh !  banks  to  me  for  ever  dear  I    S.  Slow  spreads  the  gloom  t 

Ye  lofty  banks  that  Evan  bound ! lb. 

Sweet  banks !  ye  bloom  by  Mary's  side ;       .       .        .lb. 
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Give  me  the  stream  that  sweetly  laves 
The  banks  by  Castle  Gordon.  ^.  Streams  that  glide  t 

Ye  flowery  banks  o'  bonie  Doon, 

S,  The  Banks  t(f  Dooh,  Sett  11. 

Far  from  thy  bonie  banks  and  braes,    ^.  The  Banks  ofNith, 

Ance  ye  were  streekit  owre  firae  bank  to  bank  I 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  j. 

Fareweel  the  bonie  banks  of  Airr,  .      J.  The  Catrine  woods  t 

There  was  Maggy  by  the  banks  o'  Nith, 

5'.  The  Election  Ballads.  2 

Buy  braw  troggin,  Frae  the  banks  o'  Dee  ;  .  Jb.  IV, 

Twas  by  the  banks  o'  bonie  Dee,  ....         Ih.V. 

On  the  bonie  banks  of  Ayr  to  meett        The  Fite  Champttre, 

Along  the  lonely  banks  of  Ayr.  S.  The  gloomy  night  t 

Far  from  the  bonie  banks  of  Ayr.  [^.]  .       .       .       .      lb. 

He'll  shade  my  banks  wi'  towering  treest 
And  bonie  spreading  bushes.      The  Petition  qfBr.  Wetter. 

Delighted  doubly  then,  my  Lord, 
You'll  wander  on  my  banks, lb. 

Let  lofty  firs  and  ashes  cool. 
My  lowly  banks  overspread, lb. 

The  Laddies  by  the  banks  o*  Nith,        .  S,  The  Laddies  by  f 

I  love  thee,  Nith,  thy  banks  and  braes, 

S,  To  thee,  laved Nith\ 

Ettrick  banks  now  roaring  red,  .   To  IV.  Creech, 

Her  banks  an'  braes,  her  dens  an'  dells.         To  IV.  Simeon, 

And  fair  are  the  maids  on  the  banks  of  the  Ayr ; 

^.  True  hearted  was  he  t 

I  thought  upon  the  banks  o'  Coil,  S.  When  wild  Wart  t 

While,  tumbling  brown,  the  Bum  comes  down, 
And  roars  frM  bank  to  brae ;       .        .        .       .      Winter. 

Ye  banks,  and  braes,  and  streams  around 
The  castle  of  Montgomery, 

S,  Ye  banks,  and  braes,  andstrtamsf 

Ye  banks  and  braes  o'  bonie  Doon,     .S.  Ve  banks  and  braes  f 

Bank  [for  money].    The  many-pounders  of  the  Banks, 

The  Election  Ballads,  Vl, 

Or  strutted  in  a  Bank  and  claricet 

My  Cash-Account ;  .       .   The  Vision,  D,I.  /. 

Banned,  -'d.    And  bann'd  the  cruel  randy, 

S.HadlihewyU^ 
The  courtly  vermin's  banned  the  tree.      The  Tree  of  Liberty, 

Banner.    The  trumpets  sound,  the  banners  fly, 

S,  My  bonie  Mary, 

Reclined  that  banner,  erst  in  fields  unfurl'd. 

On  Death  qfSirJ,  Blair. 

And  by  our  banners  marc  h'd  Muirfaead, 

The  Election  Ballads,  V, 
To  muster  o'er  each  ardent  Whig 
Beneath  Drumlanrig's  banners;  ,       .        .        ,       lb.  VI, 

Bannet  [bonnet].    A  gude  blue  bannet  on  his  head, 

S.  The  Ploughman^ 

Bannock,  Bonnock  [a  round  flat  thieklsh  eake  of  oat, 
pease,  or  barley-meal,  baked  on  tbe  flrej. 

Wi'  hale-breeks,  saxpcnce,  an'  a  bannock ;     Anld comrade  t 
Bannocks  o'  bear  meal,  bannocks  o'  barley ; 

.9.  Bannocks  d  bear  meali 
Here's  to  the  Highlandman's  bannocks  o'  barley,  [re.]  lb. 
Never  the  lads  wi'  the  bannocks  o'  barley.  .  ,  .  lb, 
O  whare  did  ye  get  that  hauver-meal  bannock  ? 

S,  O  whare  did  ye  get  \ 
I'll  be  his  debt  twa  mashlum  bonnocks. 

The  Authof^s  Cry  emd  Prayer, 
Banquet.    The  flower-enamour'd  busy  bee 

The  rosy  banquet  loves  to  sip ;     DeHeu  An  Ode, 
Banter.    —  then  the  scathe  an'  banter 

We're  forced  to  thole.  .    £/.  to  Major  Logan,  2, 

Baptiz*d.    Baptiz'd  him  eu,  and  kidc'd  him  firom  his  sight. 

The  Vowels, 
Bar.    The  pond'rous  wall  and  maisy  bar. 

Add,  to  Edinburgh,  j. 

Or  loup  the  ecliptic  like  a  bar;  E^  to  H.  Parker. 

Bar,  to.    And  bar  the  doors  wi'  driving  snaw,  Ep,  to  Davie,  t. 

Ah  I  must  the  agonizing  thrill. 

For  ever  bar  returning  Peace  I     .  The  Lament, 

They  bar  the  door  on  frosty  win's;.        .    The  T^ta  Dogs,  20, 
Barbarian.    Far  as  the  rude  barbarian  marks  the  bound. 

Prologue,  sp.  by  Woods, 

Barbauld.    in  thy  sweet  sang,  Barbauld,  survives 

Even  Sappho's  flame. 

Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry, 


Barber.    By  barber  wov«n,  and  by  barber  soM, 

Ep.fr.  Esopus  to  Maria. 

Men,  three-parts  made  by  Taylors  and  by  Barbers, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  g. 

BarbVouS.    Inhuman  nuun  I  cnrM  on  thy  barb'rous  art. 

On  seeing  Wounded  Hare. 

Poor  is  the  task  to  please  a  barb'rous  throng, 

Proline,  sp,  by  Woods. 

Bar'd.    And  bar'd  the  treason  under. 

The  Election  Ballads.  VI, 

Bard,    a  Bard  of  rustic  song,  .  ,  A  Bards  Epit. 

The  shrinking  bard  adown  an  alley  sknlks, 

Ep.fr,  Esopus  to  Maria, 

Thou  bore  the  Bard  through  many  a  shire  T 

Ep,  to  H.  Parker. 

a  Bard,  Laden  with  ]rears  and  meBde  pain. 

Lament  for  deneaim. 

Accept  this  tribute  from  the  Banl 
Thou  brought  from  fortune's  mirkest  gloom.  lb. 

Tbe  friendless  Bard  and  rustic  song, 
Became  alike  thy  fostering  care lb. 

A  lowly  Bard  was  he, Natures  Law. 

And  lol  the  Bard,  a  great  reward. 
Has  got  a  double  portion ! lb. 

By  the  Bard,  what  d'  ye  caU  him,  that  wore  the  blade  gown ; 

S,  No  Churchman  am  I\ 

Forgive  the  Bard!  my  food  regard  On  W.  Chalmers. 

1  send  you  a  trifle,  a  head  of  a  bard.       Poet.  Add  to  Tytler, 

O,  a'  ye  Bards  on  bonie  Doon !  Poor  Mailie*s  EL 

Is  there  no  daring  Bard  will  rise  and  tell,        Scots  Prologue. 

'    The  dmple  Bard,  rough  at  the  rustic  plough. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  i. 

He  glows  with  all  the  spirit  of  the  Bard,       ,       ,       .      lb. 

a  nmple  Bard,  Unknown  and  poor,        .  .  lb,  3. 

on  either  hand  the  list'ning  Bard, lb.  4. 

(That  Bards  are  second-sighted  is  nae  joke,  .  .  lb.  4. 

And  soul-ennobling  Bards  heroic  ditties  sung.  lb.  11, 

No  mercenary  Bard  his  homage  pays ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night, 

Or  how  the  royal  Bard  did  groaning  lye^ 
Beneath  the  stroke  of  Heaven's  avengmg  ire ;    .        lb.  14. 

But  still  the  Patriot,  and  the  Patriot-Bard, 
In  bright  succession  raise,  her  Ornament  and  Guard  I  lb,  at. 

For  your  poor  friend,  the  Bard  afar, 
He  (wly  hears  and  sees  the  war.  The  Election  Ballads,  VI, 

One  round,  I  ask  it  with  a  tear. 
To  him,  the  Bard,  that's  far  awa. 

The  Farewell  to  St.  J.'s  L» 

That,  to  a  Bard.  I  should  be  seen 
Wr  half  my  channel  dry :    .      The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

Here  haply  too,  at  vernal  dawn. 
Some  musbg  iMrd  may  stray, lb. 

I  am  a  Bard  of  no  regard, 
Wi'  gentle  folks  an^  a'  that ;        The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VII 

So  sung  the  Bard — and  Nansie's  waws 
Shook  with  a  thunder  of  applause,  lb,  R,  VIII, 

All  hail !  my  own  inspired  Bard  1    .        The  Vision.  D,  II.  t. 

And  when  the  Bard,  or  hoary  Sage, 

Charm  or  instruct  the  future  age,  [v.  A.  4I     .  lb. 

Some  teach  the  Bard,  a  darling  care. 

The  tuneful  Art lb.  4, 

The  rustic  Bard,  the  lab'ring  Hind,  the  Artisan ;  .       ,  lb.  7. 

To  mark  the  embryotic  trace,  Of  rustic  Bard;  lb.  io. 

Can  give  a  bliss  o'ermatching  thine, 

A  rustic  Bard. lb,  2t. 

A  bard  was  selected  to  witness  the  fray.         The  Whistle.  11. 

A  bard  who  detested  all  sadness  and  spleen,  .       .       ,      lb. 

Next  uprose  our  Bard,  like  a  prophet  in  drink  :     .         lb.  rj. 

Such  is  the  fate  of  simple  Bard,  To  a  Mountain  Daisy. 

So  prays  thy  faithful  friend,  the  bard.    .     To  a  Young  Lady, 

Then  take  what  gold  could  never  buy 
An  honest  Bara's  esteem.  .  ToJ,M*Murdo. 

See  wha  taks  notice  o'  the  bard  I     .       .To  Mr,  ATAdam. 

But  Oh !  thou  iMtter  step-mother  and  hard, 
To  thy  poor,  fenceless,  naked  child— the  »fund  i 

ToR.G.^F,3, 

A  fabled  Mute  may  suit  a  bard  that  feigns ; 

To  R.  Graham, 

An'  may  a  bard  no  cradc  his  jest lb. 

Why  is  the  bard  unpitied  by  tbe  world, 

Wr,  under  Port.  ofFergusson. 


Bardie,  -y  Idtm.  of  Bard] 


2d 


Bashfa'  [bashftal] 


Bmrdie,  -y  \dim.  of  Bai^l.    A  humble  Bazdie  wishes  t 

A  DruuH,  i. 

Will  ^  accept  a  Compliment, 
Asmq>le  Bazdiegiesye? Ib,g. 

(In^Mred  Bardie's  saw,  man)  A  Fragment.  8. 

A  certain  Bardie's  rantin,  drinkin, .  Add.  to  the  Deil.  90. 

But  O  for  Hogarth's  ma|[ic  pow'r 
To  show  Sir  Bardy's  willyart  glowr.  On  dining  •with  Doer. 

Our  Bardie's  fate  is  at  a  close,         .  PoorMaiUe*s  EL 

Or  make  our  Bardie,  dowie,  wear 

The  mourning  weed '.....       lb. 

Our  Bardie,  lanely,  keeps  the  spence      .        ...      lb. 

Accept  a  Bardie's  gratefu'  thanks  1  .      Scotch  Drink.  l8. 

Of  a'  the  thoughtless  sons  o'  man, 

Commen'  me  to  the  Bardie  clan ;  Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

To  you  a  simple  Bardie's  pray'rs 

Are  numbly  sent.   The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer,  i. 

Your  humble  Bardie  sings  an'  prays 

While  Rab  his  name  is.    .        .        .        .lb. 

I,  a  simple,  countra  bardie.  To  Rev.  J.  APMath. 

She's  [Coila's]  gotten  Bardies  o'  her  ain.         To  W.  Simpson, 

I  hope  we.  Bardies,  ken  some  better 

Than  mind  sic  brulzie.     .  .lb.  P.S, 

Ba3*dslllp.    My  Bardship  here,  at  your  Levee,     A  Dream^  i. 

BatO.    *'  But  now,  the  Cot  is  bare  and  cauld,  As  on  the  banhsf 

"  Has  laid  your  rocky  bosom  bare,  ...        .lb. 

When  birks  are  bare  at  Yule.       ^.  Cauld  is  the  e'enin  blast  t 

So  from  it  ravish'd,  leaves  it  bleak  and  bare. 

EL  on  Miss  Burnet. 

Thy  strmg  right  hand,  L— d  make  it  bare, 

HolylViltie's  Prayer.  13. 

Bare  her  leg  and  bright  her  e*en,     .  S.  I  met  a  lass  t 

Or  if  bare  a yet  were  tax'd ;     .         Kind  Sir^  Tve  readf 

When  chill  November's  siu^y  blast 
Made  fields  and  forests  bare,       Man  umu  made  to  Mourn. 

Gnde  ale  bauds  me  bare  and  busy,  S.  Ogude  ale  comes  i 

Sae  bleak  and  bare,  S.  Owert  thouin  thef 

Picking  her  pouch  as  bare  as  Winter, 

The  A  uthof's  Cry  and  Prayer^  8. 

His  Ijrart  haffets  wearing  thin  and  bare ; 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night.  12. 

Wi'  heaving  breasts  an'  bare  neck  ;  The  Holy  Fair.  g. 

Thou  saw  the  fields  laid  bare  an'  wa^^,  .  To  a  Mouse. 

made  bare  My  peace,  my  hope,  for  ever  I         Ks  under  grief. 

BmrOt  to.    Death,  oft  I've  fear'd  thy  fatal  blow, 
Now,  fond,  I  bare  my  breast, 

J.  Fate  gave  the  wordf 
Some  rouse  the  Patriot  up  to  bare 

Corruption's  heart :  The  Vision.  D.  II.  4. 

BBPefkc'd.    An'  fiome,  their  New-light  fair  avow. 

Just  quite  barefac'd.  To  IV.  Simeon.  P.S. 

Bareflt.    A  barefit  maid  I  chanc'd  to  meet, 

S.  O  Maliys  meek. 

Seek  Heaven  for  help,  and  barefit  skelp 
Awa'  wi'  Willie  Chalmers.   .  On  IV.  Chalmers. 

And  kissing  barefit  hunters.     .        The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

The  buses,  skelpan  barefit,  thrang. 

In  silks  an'  scarlets  glitter ; .        .  The  Holy  Fair.  7. 

BarglUn*    ^<^  o^i  thank  God,  my  life's  a  lease, 

Nae  bargain  wearing  faster,        .     A  Dream.  & 

111  har'sts,  daft  bargains,  cutty  stools,    .    Add.  to  Toothache. 

*  Weel,  weel  I '  says  I,  '  a  bargain  be't ; 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  it. 

Loove  for  loove  is  the  bargain  for  me,    .   My  Collier  Laddie. 

My  tocher's  the  bargain  ye  wad  buy; 

•S*.  O  meikle  thinks  my  lovef 

BargmlnU.    A*  that  I  baigain'd  for,  an'  nuur ;   E/.  toJ.R.  j. 

Barge.    But,  G-d-sakel  let  nae  saving>fit 

Abridge  your  bonie  Baiges    .  A  Dream.  7. 

Bark  [of  a  tree].    Ye're  like  to  the  bark  o'  3^n  rotten  tree ; 

^.  O  meikle  thinks  my  lovei 

Bark  [of  a  dog].     Misfortune's  gowling  bark, 

A  Ded.  to  G.H.  14. 

Barkf  to.    Yirr,  fnncy  barks,  awa'  we  canter 

Ep.  to  Major  Logan.  2. 

And  gif  ye  canna  bite,  ye  may  bark.       .    The  Kirk's  Alarm. 

Be  [common  sense]  banish'd  o'er  the  sea  to  France, 

Let  him  bark  there.         .  The  Twa  Herds.  16. 

Barket  [barked].    My  heart  has  been  sae  fain  to  see  them. 

That  I  for  joy  hae  barket  wi'  them. 

The  Twa  Dogs.  20. 


Barklll  [barking].    Now  colic>grips,  an*  barkin  boast. 

May  kill  us  a' ;  .      Scotch  Drtnk.  tg. 

Barley.    Bannocks  o'  bear  meal,  bannocks  o'  barley ; 

6*.  Bannocks  o'  bear  meed  t 

Here's  to  the  Highlandman's  bannocks  o'  barley. .        .      lb. 

Never  the  lads  wi'  the  bannocks  o'  barley,  [re.1  .      lb. 

And  ay  we'll  taste  the  barley  bree.  .9.  O  Willie  brew'd  \ 

Wi'  sma'  persuasion  she  agreed. 
To  see  me  thro'  the  barley. .  S.  The  Rigs  o'  Barley. 

Amang  the  rigs  o' barley;  [fv.] lb. 

Barley-brie  [barley-Juice,  malt  llqnorl. 

How  easy  can  the  barley-brie 
Cement  the  quarrel !     .        .       .        .      Scotch  Drink,  /j. 

Barleyeom  v.  John  Barleycorn. 

Barley-scone.    A  lee  dyke-side,  a  sybow-tail, 

And  barley-scone  shall  cheer  me. 

To  Mr.  M^Adam. 

Barm.    That  clarty  barm  should  stain  my  laurels ; 

Searching  auld  wives'  barrels  f 

Barmle  [of,  or  like  barm]. 

My  barmie  noddle's  working  prime,  .        .T0/.S.4. 

Bam.    To  chaps,  wha,  in  a  bam  or  byre. 

Wad  oetter  hU'd  their  station  .  .  A  Dream.  S- 
To  lye  in  kilns  and  bams  at  e'en,  .  .  Ep.  to  Davie.  3. 
Meg  fain  wad  to  the  Bam  gaen.  .  .  Halloween,  at. 
To  watch,  while  for  the  Bam  she  sets,  .  .  .lb. 
Fu'  is  his  bam,  fu'  is  his  byre;  .S.  In  simmer  when  \ 
An'  first  cou'd  thrash  the  bam,  The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwife. 
—  na  bred  to  bam  and  byre, lb. 

And  at  night,  in  bam  or  stable, 
Hug  our  doxies  on  the  hay.      The  folly  Beggars.  S.  VIII. 

At  bam  or  byre  thou  shalt  na  drudge,     6*.  There  was  a  lass\ 

Bam-yard.    Commend  me  to  the  Bam-yard, 

S.  The  Ploughmetn\ 

Baron.    The  flower  amang  otu-  barons  bold, 

Leunenifor  Glencetim. 

Were  I  a  baron  proud  and  high,     .  S.  Montgenurie's  Peggy. 

An*  that  gUb-gabbet  Highland  Baron, 

The  Laird  o'  Graham ;   The  A  uthot^s  Cry  and  Prayer.  13. 

Mazwelton,  that  baron  bold,  .        The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

Barrel.    And  empty  all  his  barrels :    Epit.  on  G.  Richardson. 

A  toom  tar  barrel 
An'  twa  red  peats  wad  send  relief,  .       .  Letter  to  J.  Goudie. 

It's  aye  the  cheapest  Lawyer's  fee 

To  taste  the  barrel. .        .      Scotch  Drink.  13. 

Searching  auld  wives'  barrels 
Odi,  ho !  the  day  i  Searcking  auld  wives'  barrels  f 

To  gie  the  jars  an'  barrels  A  lift      .       .    Tke  Holy  Fair.  14. 

And  taste  a  swatch  o'  Manson's  barrels,     To  a  Medical  Gent. 


Barren.     In  Poverty's  low  barren  vale 


Lament  for  Glencedm. 

The  Holy  Fair.  /j. 

To/.S.fiy. 


What  signifies  his  barren  shine. 
Of  moral  pow'rs  an'  reason  ? 

And  haply,  eye  the  barren  hut^ 

With  high  disdain.  . 

Ban*  Steennle  [Rev.  Stephen  Toung,  of  Barr]. 

Barr  Steennie,  Barr  Steennie,  what  mean  ye?  what  mean  ye? 

The  Kirk's  Alarm. 

Barsklmmln.    And  also  Barskimmin's  gude  knight ; 

The  ElecHonBallads.  III. 

Barter.    Weel  rigg'd  for  Venus  barter ;  .    A  Dreeun,  13. 

Bartle.    I  am  as  fu'  as  Bartie  '.....      To . 

Base,  adj.    God's  image  radely  etch'd  on  base  alloy  I 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  3. 

Wha  sae  base  as  be  a  slave?    .        .        .    S.  Scots  wha  ha' e\ 

And,  agonising,  curse  the  time  and  place 

When  ye  beg^t  the  base,  degen'rate  race  I  The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  g. 

Oh  1  can  she  bear  so  base  a  heart,  .  The  Lemtent. 

Busy  haunts  of  base  mankind,  .    S.  Thickest  night  \ 

That  foolish,  selfish,  faithless  ways, 

Lead  to  be  wretched,  vile,  and  base,  IVr.  in  Friars^arse  H, 

Base  [In  music].    May  fireside  discords  jar  a  base 

Toa' theirparu! 
Ep.  to  Major  Logan,  7. 

Base.    As  built  on  the  base  of  the  great  Revolution ; 

At  a  Meet.  ^D.  Volunteers, 

The  upright  is  Chance,  and  old  Time  is  the  base ; 

S,  CeUedonia* 
BashfU'  [bashful]. 

What  makes  the  youth  sae  bashfu'  and  sae  grave ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  & 


Bashing  tbeing  ashamed] 
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Beaming 


Bashing  [being  ashamed]. 

But  bashing  and  dashing, 
I  kend  na  how  to  tell.  .  The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwi/e, 

Basin*    A  mickle  quarter  basin.  .    S.  Gat  ye  mei 

Bask.    There,  ever  bask  in  uncreated  rays, 

The  Cotter's  Sat,  Night.  i6. 

Bask'd.     He  levell'd  his  rays  where  she  bask'd  on  the  brae 

S.  The  heather  VHU  bloomA 

Basket.    Curse  thou  his  basket  and  his  store, 

Kail  an'  potatoes.    Holy  WillUi  Prayer.  12, 

Bass.    But  gravisnmo^  solemn  basses, 

Ye  hum  away.    .  ToJ.S.\rj, 

Bastard.    And  gar  the  tatter'd  gypsies  pack, 
Wi'  a  their  bastards  on  their  back ! 

Add,  of  Beelzebub. 

Bastile.    It  stands  where  ance  the  Bastile  stood. 

The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

Bateh  [a  party].    An'  there  a  batch  o'  Wabster  lads, 

The  Holy  Fair,  g. 

Bathe.    In  the  gay  rosy  mom,  as  it  bathes  in  the  dew ; 

.S".  How  pUa^emt  the  ba$tks  t 

And  violets  bathe  in  the  weet  of  the  mom ; 

S.  My  Nanie's  Awa. 

Batter,    in  vain  Auld«age  his  body  batters; 

Tarn  Samson's  EL  g. 

Battle.     Is  this  the  power  in  freedom's  war 

That  wont  to  bid  the  battle  rage? .  Liberty. 

The  battle  closes  deep  and  bloody :  .    S,  My  bonie  Mary. 

And  fight  thy  chosen's  battle ;  .         New  Psalmody. 

the  first  blow  is  ever  half  the  battle ;  Prologuet  at  Th.^  D. 

See  the  front  of  battle  lour;     .        .  ,  S.  Scots^  wha  ha'e  t 

Or  did  the  battle  see,  man. 
I  saw  the  battle  sair  and  teugh, 

S,  The  Battle  ofSherra-Moor. 

Thou  shalt  sit  in  state. 
And  see  thy  love  in  battle.  .        .    S.  The  Captain's  Lady. 

And  Gordon  the  battle  to  win !       The  Election  Ballads.  J II. 

Such  is  the  rage  of  Battle lb,  yi, 

Batfry.   I  lastly  was  with  Curtis  among  the  floating  batt  nes. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.I, 

BattS  [the  bottS].    A  countra  Laird  had  U'en  the  batts, 

Death  and  Dr,  Hornbook,  27. 

Bauekie-blrd  [the  bat].    Or  wavering  like  the  Bauckie-bird. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.I, 

Baudrans,  -ons,  Bawd*rons  [a  oat]. 

Auld  baudrans  by  the  ingle  sits,     .  S.  lyUlie  IVastle. 

Auld  Homie  did  the  Laigh  Kirk  watch, 
Just  like  a  winkin  baudrons :  .  The  Ordination,  to. 

Satan,  Watches,  like  bawd'rons  by  a  rattan.      Poem  on  Life. 

Bauk  [a  CFOSS-beam].    An'  darklins  grapet  for  the  baulcs, 

IlalloTveen,  it. 

Bauk-en'  [end  of  a  bank].    Or  whether  'twas  a  bauk-en', 

HcUloween,  I2, 

Bauld  [bold].    '  But  yet  the  bauld  Apothecary 

'  Withstood  the  shock ; 
Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  18, 

O  for  a  spunk  o'  Allan's  glee, 

Or  Ferguson's  the  bauld  an'  slee,  Ep.  to  J.  L — k.  Ap.  1st.  14. 

bauld  L[aprai]k,  the  king  o'  hearts,        .       .  lb.  Ap.  21st.  j. 

A  sweeping,  kindling,  bauld  strathspey  Ep.  to  Major  Logan.j. 

llie  bauld  Pitcur  fell  in  a  furr,  .        ^.  Killiecrankie. 

May  I  but  be  sae  bauld 
lC&  come  to  your  bower- window,    S.  Lass,  when  yr  mither  t 

Was  na  Robin  bauld, 
Tho'  I  was  a  cotter :     .        .  S.  Robin  shmre  in  hairst, 

Livistone,  the  bauld  Sir  Willie ;  The  Authors  Cry  and  Prayerf 

My  sooth  !  right  bauld  ye  set  your  nose  out, .        To  a  Louse. 

Your  bodkin's  bauld,       ....     ly hat  ails  ye  now  \ 

Bauldest  [boldest]. 

Their  bauldest  thought's  a  hank'ring  swither. 

To  Stan'  or  rin.  The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer.  P. 

The  bauldest  o'  them  a'  he  cow'd ;  .  ,   To  IV.  Creech. 

Bauldly  [boldly].  Syne  bauldly  in  she  enters :  Halloween.  22. 

Will  bauldly  try  to  gie  us  Plays  at  hame  ? .      Scots  ProU^ue, 

Baiuny  [balmy],     like  a  baumy  kiss  o'  her  sweet  bonie  mou ; 

i'.  The  PosU, 

Bawbee  [a  half-penny]. 

I'll  gie  John  Ross  another  bawbee, 
To  boat  me  o'er  to  Charlie. .  .S.  Come  boat  me  o'er. 

Bawd.    The  news  o'  princes,  dukes,  and  earls. 

Pimps,  ftharpiers,  bawds,  and  opera*girb. 

Kind  Sir,  Tve  read\ 


Bawd*rons  r.  Baudrans. 

Bawk  [a  strip  of  land  left  nntUled]. 

Adown  a  com-inclosed  bawk,  .        ,    S,  A  RosC'bud  by  t 

Baws*nt  [having  a  white  stripe  down  the  fS^e]. 

His  honest,  sonste,  baws'nt  face,     .        .      The  Twa  Dogs.  5. 

Bawtie  [pet  name  for  a  dog]. 

The  Spanish  empire's  tint  a  head. 
An'  my  teethless  Bawtie  s  dead ;  El.  on  Year  1788. 

Bay.    Peg  Nicholson  was  a  good  bay  mare. 

El.  on  Peg  Nicholson. 
Bay,  Bays.    So  thine  be  the  laurel,  and  mine  be  the  bay ; 

The  WhistU.  t8. 
Or  tore,  with  noble  ardour  stung. 

The  Sceptic's  bays.  The  Vision.  D.  II.  6. 

His  well-won  bays,  than  life  itself  more  dear,  To  R.  G.  of  P.  S- 
Or  humbler  bays  entwining     .  S.  lyhen/irst  I  saw  t 

Be.  Be  to  the  Poor  like  onie  whunstane,  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.  8. 
An'  if  thou  be  what  I  wad  ha'e  thee,  Add.  to  Illegit.  Child, 
'Twas  just  the  way  he  wanted 

To  be  that  night.     .  Halloween^  g. 

'  An'  her  that  is  to  be  my  lass, 
'Comeafter  mean' draw  thee      ....         lb.  18, 

Her  bridegroom  for  to  be,  O.  .  .  Kathariru  Jaffray, 

Where'er  he  be,  the  Lord  be  near  him ; 

Ken  ye  ought  d  Capt.  Grose  t 

Weel  may  we  a'  be !  5".  Lattdlady  count  f 

My  pride  and  my  darling  to  be  ?  .    S.  Leezie  Lindsay, 

How  can  I  be  but  eerie  \         ,        .        S.  lyhen  I  think  on  t 

Be,  to  let  [to  let  alone].    An'  let  poor  damned  bodies  bee ; 

Add.  to  the  Dei  I.  2. 

An'  it  [her  e'e]  winna  let  a  body  be !  S.  Again  rejoic.  Nature  i 

Bead.    While  by  their  nose  the  tears  will  revel. 

Like  ony  bead ;       Tarn  Samson's  El. 

In's  hand  five  taper  staves  as  smooth's  a  bead. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  4. 

While  thro'  3^ur  pores  the  dews  distil 

Like  amber  bead.     .  .     Toa  Haggis, 

Beadsman.    Stranger,  go !  Heaven  be  thy  guide ! 
Quod  die  Beadsman  of  Ntthside 

ffV.  in  P'riars-Carse  H, 

Beagle.    As  keen  as  a  beagle,         .  The  Black-headed  Eagle, 

Like  beagles  hunting  game,  man,  .        .  The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

Beam.     No  other  light  shall  guide  my  steps 
'Till  thy  bright  besuns  arise. 

.S".  Farewell^  dear  mistress  t 

Beneath  the  moon's  pale  beams ;     .        .        .        Halloween. 

Gaily  in  the  sunny  beam ;       .  ,  S.  I  dream' d  I  lay  f 

Bv  fits  the  sun's  departing  beam 
Look'd  on  the  fading  yellow  woods      Lament  for  Glencaim. 

What  once  was  a  butterfly  gay  in  life's  beam  : 

Monody  on  a  Lady.  Epit. 

love  wi'  unrelenting  beam  .S".  Now  Spring  has  cladf 

A  fairer  than's  in  yon  town. 
His  setting  beam  ne'er  shone  upon.    6*.  O  tuat ye  whets  in  t 

Like  the  beam  of  the  day-star  to-morrow. 

On  Death  <ffav.  Child, 

Astonish'd,  doubly  marks  its  beam,        .  S.  Peggy  Chalmers. 

Here  holds  her  search  by  heaven-taught  Reason's  beam ; 

Prologue^  sp.  by  Woods. 

Thro'  ilka  bore  the  beams  were  glancing ;  Tarn  d  Shanterjo. 

The  chilly  Frost,  beneath  the  silver  beam.  The  Brigs  ofAyr.3. 

Reflected  beams  dwell  in  the  streams,     The  FHe  Champetrt. 

saucy  Phoebus'  scorching  beams.     The  Petition  ofBr.iyater. 

Or  by  the  reaper's  nightly  beam lb. 

Beneath  thy  wan,  unwarming  beam  :  The  Lament. 

Would  to  God  I  had  one  like  a  beam  of  the  sun. 

To  Capt.  Riddel, 

Thy  sons  ne'er  madden  in  the  fierce  extremes 

Of  Fortune's  polar  frost,  or  torrid  beams.        To  R.  G,  ofF,  7. 

The  village  glittering  in  the  noontide  beam 

\Vr.  in  Kenmore  Inn, 

Her  eyes  outshine  the  radiant  beams 
That  gild  the  passing  shower,  .      6*.  Young  Peggy  i 

Beam,  to.    virtue's  light  that  beams  beyond  the  spheres ; 

El.  on  Miss  Bumet. 

Beam*d.     Beam'd  keen  with  Honor,        The  Vision,  D.  I.  to. 

And  eyes  again  with  pleasure  beam'd    6*.  When  wild  War's  i 

Beaming.    Hope  beaming  mild  on  the  sofl  parting  hour ; 

.S*.  Gloomy  December. 


Fair  beaming|  and  streaming 
Her  silver  light  the  bouglu  amang ; 


.  S.  SaeJIaxen  f 


Beaming 
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Beastie  [dim.  of  Beast] 


When  through  m>r  very  heart 

Her  beaming  glories  (Uut,  S.  SUtp'st  tAou,  or  wak'st  t 

And  Summer,  with  his  fervid-beaming  eye : 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  13. 

Where  bright  beaming  summers  exalt  the  perfume ; 

6\  Their  groves  of  \ 
Bern*    The  Farina  of  beans  and  pes^Mi 

He  has't  in  plenty ;    Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  21. 

At  even,  when  beans  their  fragrance  shed, 

El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.  6. 
Her  breath  is  like  the  fragrant  breere 
That  gently  stirs  the  blossom'd  bean,    5".  On  Cessnock  danksi 

An'  Pease  an'  Beans,  at  een  or  mom, 

Perfume  the  plain,   .  Scotch  Drink,  j. 

The  zephyr  %iranton'd  round  the  bean, 

^. '  TuHu  even— the  dewy  \ 

,    The  carlin  gaed  thro'  them  like  ony  mad  bear, 

S.  There  Hv'd  ance  a  carle  t 

[barley Iff    Bannocks  o'  bear  meal,  bannocks  o*  barley ; 

a.  Bannocks  o'  bear  meaJi 

I  sing  the  juice  Scotch  bear  can  mak  us,         Scotch  Drink.  1. 

And  shook  baith  meikle  com  and  bear,  .   Tarn  o'  Shanter.  ij. 

The  rough  burr-thistle  spreading  wide 
Amang  the  bearded  bear,     .         The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwi/e. 

IMT,  to.    That  bears  the  Keys  of  Peter, .        .    A  Dream.  12. 

Then,  man  my  soul  with  firm  resolves 
To  bear  and  not  repine !  A  Prayer  under  Anguish. 

Calling  the  storms  to  bear  him  [Vengeance]  o'er  a  guilty  land! 

Add.  sp.  by  Fontenelle. 

And  bear  the  scorn  that's  in  her  e'e !  S.  Again  rejoic.  Nature  t 

I  rather  wou'd  bear  a'  the  load  o'  my  sorrow 
Than  ever  hae  acted  sae  faithless  to  him. 

S.  As  I  was  O'^oand^ring  f 

A  burden  more  than  I  can  bear.  Despondency^  an  Ode. 

'Tb  real  hangmen,  real  scourges  bear  ! 

Ep.fr.  Esopus  to  Maria. 

And  while  my  heart  wi'  life-blood  dunted 

I'd  bear't  in  mind.    .        .   Friend  of  the  poet  t 

0  L— d  thoni  kens  what  zeal  I  bear, 
When  drinkers  drink,  and  swearers  swear,  [v.  A.  11] 

Holy  Willie's  Prayer. 
When  you  lay  me  in  the  dust. 
Think,  thiiUc  how  you  will  bear  it.    ^.  Husband,  husbatul  t 

Strength  to  bear  it  will  be  given, lb. 

1  bear  a  heart  shall  support  me  still.       .  ^.  /  dream' d  I  lay  t 

To  bear  this  hated  doom  severe? 

Improm.  on  Mrs.  — '*  birthday. 

And  as  wi'  thee  I'd  wish  to  live. 

For  thee  I'd  bear  to  die.  S.  It  is  im,  Jecui^  t 

I  bear  alane  my  lade  o' care,  .  Lament  for  Glencaim. 

Guess  ye  how  the  jad !  I  could  bear  her. 

S.  Last  May  a  brow  wooer. 

Bear  this  in  mind,  be  deaf  and  blind, 

Lns  on  windows  Gl.  Tav. 

Wi' her  I'll  Wythely  bear  it,    .        .  S.  My  Wife's  a  winsome. 
So  in  my  tender  bosom  grows. 
The  love  I  bear  my  Willy S.O  Phely,  t 

And  suffering  I  am  doom'd  to  bear,  S.  O  wai  ye  wha's  in  t 
O  heavy  loss,  thy  country  ill  could  bear  f 

On  Death  ofR.  Dundas. 
Thou  jroung-eyed  spring,  thy  charms  I  cannot  bear ; 

Sottnet,  on  Death  ofR. 
Is  there,  that  bears  the  name  o'  Scot, 

The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer,  g. 

tdl  them,  wi'  a  patriot-heat.  Ye  winna  bear  it?  lb.  11. 

\%  there,  in  human  form,  that  bears  a  heart 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  to. 

An' bear  them  to  my  Master  dear.  .       The  Death  of  Mailie. 
But  the  sodger's  friends  hae  bUwn  the  best, 
So  be  ahall  bear  the  horn.  The  Election  Ballads.  /. 

That  sense  and  worth,  o'er  a'  the  earth. 

May  bear  the  gree,  and  a'  that!  .        .  S.  The  honest  Man. 

The  world  then  the  love  should  know 

I  bear  my  Highland  lassie,  O.       ^.  The  Highland  Lassie. 

An'  take  a  share  with  those  that  bear 
The  budget  and  the  apron  i  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VL 

Great  love  I  bear  to  all  the  Fair,  ...  lb.  S.  VII. 
Long  did  I  bear  the  heavy  yoke,  .  S.  The  Joyful  Widower. 
Oh  f  can  she  bear  so  base  a  heart,  .  The  Leunent.s- 

The  burden  I  must  bear,  while  the  cruel  scouige  I  fear, 

.$*.  The  Slaves  Lament. 

That  bean  the  name  o'  anld  king  Coil,  .  The  T>wa  D^.  /. 
A  whisp'ring  throb  did  witness  bear        The  Vision,  D.  II.  i. 


Yet  I  bear  a  hesul  shall  support  me  still. 

^.  Tho' fickle  Fortune  i 

And  when  those  legs  to  gutd,  warm  kail 
Wi*  welcome  canna  bear  me ;       .        .To  Mr.  MAdam. 

No  heels  to  bear  him  from  the  opening  dun ; 

To  R.  G.  ofF.  3. 

He  bears  the  unbroken  blast  from  every  side ;  .       lb. 

With  deaf  endurance  sluggishly  they  bear,     .  .lb.  7. 

Forsaken  and  friendless,  my  burden  I  bear. 

S.  Wae  is  my  heart  t 

By  the  treasure  of  my  soul, 
That's  the  love  I  bear  thee !        ^.  Wilt  thou  be  my  dearie  t 

Beard.    Adown  my  beard  the  slavers  trickle ! 

Add.  to  Toothache. 

*  I  wad  na'  mind  it,  no  that  spittle 

*  Out-owre  my  beard.'  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  to. 

His  bristling  beard  just  rising  in  its  might. 

Extern,  on  W.  Smellie. 

Old  winter  with  his  frosty  beard, 

Improm.  on  Mrs.  — '*  birthday. 

May  claw  his  lug,  and  straik  his  beard.        On  W.  Chalmers. 

Wi'  his  auld  beard  newlin  shaven.  .        .    S.  The  auld  man  f 

under  favor  o'  your  langer  beard,    .        The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  10. 

He  taks  the  Fiddler  by  the  beard.  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  VI. 

Till  icicles  hing  frae  their  beards ;  .  .        ToJ.S.  22. 

And  may  he  wear  an  auld  man's  beard,        To  Mr.  MAdam. 

A  whUkin  beard  about  her  mou',    .  .S*.  Willie  Wastle  t 

Bearded.    The  rough  burr-thistle  spreading  wide 
Amang  the  bearded  bear, 

The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwife. 

Beardless.    Thou  beardless  boy,  I  pray  tak'  care, 

El.  on  Year  ijSS. 

When  I  was  beardless,  young  and  blate, 

The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwife. 

A  beardless  boy  comes  o'er  the  hills.  The  Election  Ballads.  II. 

That  beardless  laddies 
Should  think  thev  better  were  inform'd. 

Than  their  auld  dadies.     To  W.  Simpson^  P.S. 

Bearer.    I've  sturdy  bearers,  Gude  be  thankit    The  Inventory. 

Bearing.     Provok'd  beyond  bearing,  at  last  she  arose, 

S.  Caledonia,  j. 

Crushing  the  despot's  proudest  bearing.  Liberty. 

Here's  armorial  bearings 
Frae  the  manse  o'  Urr ;  The  Election  Ballads.  IV. 

The  magna  charta  flag  unfurls, 
All  deadly  gules  its  oearing lb.  VI. 

Bear'st.    Thou  bear'st  the  gree.      .        .    Add.  to  Toothache. 

Thou,  Tooth- Ache  surely  bear'st  the  bell 

Amang  them  a' ! lb. 

Beas*  [Heel.     Floffan  wi'  duds,  and  grey  wi'  beas'. 

Add.  of  Beelzebub.  4. 

Beast.    The  girdin  brak,  the  beast  cam  down, 

S.  Duncan  Gray. 

The  beast  again  can  bear  us  baith,         .        ...       lb. 

But  least  then,  the  beast  then, 
Should  me  this  hasty  ride,   .  .       Ep.  to  Davie.  11. 

Puir  harmless  beast!  tak  thee  nae  care. 

On  B.'s  horse  impound. 

That  dreary  hour  he  mounts  his  beast  in ;  Tarn  o'  Shanter,  7. 

There  sat  auld  Nick,  in  shape  o'  beast ;  .        .         lb.  it. 

For  mony  a  beast  to  dead  she  shot,         ...         lb.  tj. 

Mansions  that  would  disgrace  the  building-taste 

Of  any  mason  reptile,  bird,  or  beast ;     .  The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  8. 

The  miry  beasts  retreating  frae  the  pleugh ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night. 
An'  if  he  live  to  be  a  beast. 
To  pit  some  bavins  in  his  breast !    .         The  Death  ofMailie. 

My  Furr  ahin's  a  wordy  beast,  .  The  Inventory. 

If  he  be  spar'd  to  be  a  beast. 

He'll  draw  me  fifteen  pun'  at  least lb. 

Where  wild  beasts  find  shelter,  tho'  I  can  find  none ! 

S.  The  small  birds  \ 

if  the  beast  and  branks  be  spar'd  Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap, 

There's  Gaun,  misca't  waur  than  a  beast.  To  Rev.  J.  APMath. 

My  only  beast,  I  had  nae  mae,  .S*.  What  will  I  do  gin  \ 

And  bird  and  beast,  in  covert,  rest,         .        .  Winter. 

Beastie  \dim.  of  Beast].    The  doited  beastie  stammers ; 

On  W.  Chalmers. 

If  on  a  beastie  I  can  speel To . 

Wee,  sleeket,  cowran,  tim'rous  beastie, .        .       To  a  Mouse. 

What  then?  poor  beastie,  thou  maun  live!    .       .       .      lb. 


Beat 
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Bed 


BMlt.    An'  monie  an  anxious  day,  I  thi 

We  wad  be  beat  i    A 


New-Vearf  16, 
.  A  Winter  Ntgkt,  J. 


While  pttyless  the  tempest  wild 

Sore  on  you  beats.   . 

The  wild-birds  sang,  the  echoes  rang, 
While  Damon's  heart  beat  time,        S.  Datrum  and  Sylvia. 

Beat  hemp  for  others,  riper  for  the  string : 

Ep.fr.  Esopus  to  Maria. 

When  o'er  the  hill  beat  surly  storms,  .S.  Monigomerie^s  Piggy* 

In  weeds  of  woe  that  frantic  beat  her  breast, 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 

While  Love's  luxurious  pulse  beat  high,  Th€  Lament. 

While  the  life  beats  in  my  bosom,  .9.  Tnm  again,  thou  fear  i 

BMlUnflr.    Spare  my  love  ye  winds  that  blaw, 
Plashy  sleets  and  beating  rain, 

S.  Jockey*  tden  the  t 

And  the  heart  beating  love  as  I'm  dasp'd  in  her  arms, 

^.  You  wild  mossy  mountains  t 

Beattie.    Thought  I,  '  Can  this  be  Pope,  or  Steele, 

Or  Beattie's  wark ;'    £}.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  1st.  4. 

And  Common  Sense  is  gaun,  she  says. 
To  male  to  Jamie  Seattle  ^ 

Her  plaint  this  day.        .  The  OnHneition.  if, 

*  Hence,  sweet  harmonious  Seattle  sung 

'  His  " Minstrel  lays;"      The  Vision.  D.  it.  6. 

Bmiu.    a  buck,  a  beau,  or  Dem  my  eyes! 

Epit.  on  Mr.  Burton. 

BMllltaouS.    Shalt  beauteous  blaze  upon  the  day. 

.9.  A  Rosehudby  my  t 

by  thy  beauteous  self  I  swear,  .9.  Fairest  maid  f 

What  pity,  in  rearing  so  beauteous  a  ^tem. 

One  trifling  particular,  Truth,  should  have  miss'd  him  ! 

Fragment^  inscr.  to  Fox. 

The  beauteous,  seraph  Saster*band,      O  Thou  dread  PcmW\ 

Ruins  yet  beauteous  in  decay,  On  Lincluden  CastU. 

Revered  defender  of  beauteous  Stuart,    Poet.  Add  to  Tytler, 

For  beauteous,  hapless  Mary:  The  Dean  of  Faculty. 

Beauteous  rose«bud,  young  and  gay,  To  Miss  C. 

Still  may  thy  pages  call  to  mind 
The  dear,  the  beauteous  donor:    Wr.  on  Leaf  of  H.  More, 

BMintify.    And  a  conduct  that  beautifies  a', 

Ronalds  ofBennals. 

The  Pennie's  the  jewel  that  beautifies  a'.  S.  There's  a  youth  t 

Beauty.    Heav'n's  beauties  on  my  Fancy  shine : 

Add.  to  Edinburgh,  4, 

Awa  wi'  your  belles  and  your  beauties, 

S.  A  down  winding  Nith  f 

But  beauty,  how  frail  and  how  fleeting, 
The  bloom  of  a  fine  summer's  day  1     .  .lb. 

Awa'  wi'  your  witchcraft  o'  beauty's  alarms. 
The  slender  bit  beauty  you  grasp  in  your  arms ; 

^.  Awa  wt  your  witchcraft  f 

Your  beauty's  a  flower,  in  the  morning  that  blows 
And  withers  the  faster,  the  faster  it  grows;  16. 

And  e'en  when  this  beauty  your  bosom  has  blest. 

The  brightest  o'  beauty  may  cloy,  when  possest ;       .      lb. 
Hast  thou  found  that  beauty's  lilies 

Were  not  made  for  aye  to  last?   .  .    Blttg  Bonnets. 

Wit  and  Grace,  and  Love,  and  Beauty, 

In  ae  constellation  shine ;     .        .         .S.  Bonis  wee  thing  f 
More  lovely  far  her  beauty  blows.  .  .  Delia.  An  Ode. 

We  saw  thee  shine  in  youth  and  beauty's  pride, 

kL  on  Miss  Bumet. 
By  love,  and  by  beauty.  By  law,  and  by  duty; 

S.  Eppie  Adair. 
Altho*  thy  beauty  and  thy  grace 

Might  weel  awauk  desire.    .  S.  It  is  no,  Jean  f 

Beauty  is  at  best  deceit;  .  S.  Jockey fou,\ 

*  Here,  in  this  hand,  does  mankind  stand, 

'And  there,  b  Beauty's  blossom  I'  ,  Nature* s  Law. 

O  meikle  thinks  my  love  o*  my  beauty,  S.  O  meikU  thinks  t 
In  grace  and  beauty  charming ;  S.  O  watye  wha  that  loes  f 
I'd  feast  on  beauty  a' the  night ;  .  .  S.  O  were  my  lave  ^ 
And  whiles  ye  may  lightly  my  beauty  a  wee ;  S.  O  whistle  t 
Tho'  matching  beauty's  fabled  queen ;  .S.  On  Cessnoch  banhsf 
With  manlv  lore,  or  female  beauty  bright, 
(Beauty,  whose  faultless  symmetry  and  grace. 
Can  only  charm  us  in  the  second  place.) 

Prologue,  sp.  by  Woods. 
By  conquering  beauty's  sov'reign  law ;  .  ,  S.  Sae  flaxen  t 
But  cold  successive  noontide  blasts 

May  lay  iu  beauties  low.     ....    Sad  thy  tale  f 


In  pride  of  beauty's  light ;  S.  Sleep'st  thou,  or  wak'st  f 

in  simple  beauty  drest,    .  .S.  Slow  spreads  tke  gloom  4 

While  Fragrance  blooms  an'  Beauty  charms  I 

The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer.  P. 

There's  beauty  and  fortune  to  get  wi'  Miss  Morton, 

The  Belles  ofMauchline. 

Sweet  Female  Beauty  hand  in  hand  with  Spring ; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  13. 
Thro'  faded  eroves  Maria  sang, 
Henel'  in  beauty's  bloom  the  while,  .S*.  The  Catrine  woods\ 

When  Love  and  Beauty  heard  the  news.  The  File  Champeire. 

In  beauty's  pride  array 'd ;  .   The  ist  6  y.s  ofgoth  Ps, 

When  awful  Beauty  joins  with  all  her  charms, 

Who  is  so  rash  as  nse  in  rebel  arms?    The  Rights  of  Woman, 

For  beauty  and  fortune  the  laddie's  been  courtin ; 

6*.  Theresa  youths 

An'  set  your  beauties  a'  abread !      .  To  a  Louse. 

Grace,  beauty,  and  elegance,  fetter  her  lover, 

5".  True-hearted  was  he\ 

Beauty's  of  a  fading  nature,     .       .S*.  Will  ye  go  emd  tnarfyf 

To  Beauty  what  man  but  maun  yield  him  a  prize, 

J.  Von  wild  mossy  mountains  f 

BMIV6F.    Hey,  brave  Johnie  lad,  cock  up  your  beaver  I 

5".  Cock  up  yr  beaver. 

Cock  up  your  beaver,  and  cock  it  fu'  sprush,  lb. 

Beeaino.    The  friendless  Bard  and  rustic  song, 
Became  alike  thy  fostering  care. 

Lament  for  Glencairu, 
Ae  look  deprived  me  o'  my  heart, 
And  I  became  a  lover. .       .       .       S.  Whenfrst  fsawf 

Beek  [a  eurtseyl.    She'll  gie  ye  a  beck,  and  bid  ye  light. 

The  Tarboiton  Lasses. 

Beekle.    My  compliments  to  sister  Beckie ;  To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

B60k*nlng.    As  thy  shades  of  evening  close, 
Beck'ning  thee  to  long  repose ; 

Wr.  in  Friarr-Carse  H. 

Boeomo*    The  great  Creator  to  revere. 

Must  sure  become  the  Creature; 

Ep.  to  Young  Friend,  g. 
To  shun  a  tyrant  father's  hate. 
Become  a  wretched  wife !     .  .       .  S.  How  cruel  f 

An'  the  horns  become  your  brow,  gudeman. 

S.  O  gin  ye  were  dead 
And  some,  the  raide  of  Coila's  plains. 

Become  thy  friends.        The  Vision.  D.  II.  tS, 

Bed.    Oh  ye !  who,  sunk  in  beds  of  down. 

Feel  not  a  want  but  what  yourselves  create, 

A  Winter  Night,  to. 
While  my  soul's  delight 
Is  on  her  bed  of  sorrow.  .     S.  Ay  wetkisig,  O  f 

I  greet  round  their  green  beds  in  the  yard, 

S.  By  yon  castle  ««'  t 
The  wife  slade  caimie  to  her  bed. 

But  ne'er  spak  mair.  Death  and  Dr.  Hortebook,  9&. 

Hold  on  till  thou  art  mellow. 
And  then  to  bed  in  glory.     .  ,  S.  Deluded  swain  f 

Ever  round  >rour  midnight  bed 
Horrid  sprites  shall  l^unt  you.    .     S.  Husband,  husband  t 

For  silent,  low,  on  beds  of  dust, 
Lie  a'  that  would  my  sorrows  share.  Lament  for  Glencaim. 

Hear  it  not,  Wallace,  in  thy  bed  of  death !     .  Liberty. 

Altho*  my  bed  were  in  yon  muir,       .S*.  Montgomerie's  Peggy. 

And  make  my  bed  in  the  Collier's  neuk, 

S.  My  Collier  Laddie. 
When  a'  the  lave  gae  to  their  bed 

.S.  My  Harry  was  agallatU  t 

She  laid  me  in  a  saft  bed,  [re.\  S.  O  watye  what  my  t 

No  more  of  rest,  but  now  thy  dying  bed ! 

On  seeing  wounded  Hart' 

The  spring  shall  return  to  thy  low  narrow  bed, 

On  Death  offisst.  Child 
Welcome  to  your  ^ory  bed. 
Or  to  glorious  victory.         .  .  5".  Scots,  wha  he^e  t 

They  laid  the  twa  i'  the  bed  thegither,  .  S.  Seroggam, 

My  mither  she  bade  me  put  him  to  bed,     S.  The  etmld  mem  f 

I  put  him  to  bed,  and  he  swore  he  wad  wed,  .       lb. 

He  left  his  bed  and  took  his  wayward  rout.  The  Brigs  qf  Ayr. 

Low  in  your  ^ntry  beds,  ye  flowers,  J.  The  Catrine  woods  f 

'  And  view,  deep-bending  in  the  pool. 

Their  shadows'  wat'ry  bed :        The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

Does  the  sober  bed  of  Marriage 
Witness  brighter  scenesof  love  T  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  Vllt 

And  bad  her  mak'  a  bed  for  me : 
She  made  the  bed  both  large  and  wide, 

^.  The  Lass  that  made  the  bed 
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The  lass  that  made  the  bed  to  me.  [rr.] 

S.  The  Lass  thai  made  the  bed. 

The  bride  went  to  bed  wi'  the  silly  bridei^room, 
In  the  midst  o'  her  kimmers  a'.     6*.  The  last  brow  hridal  t 

Cast  off  the  wat,  put  on  the  dry, 
And  gae  to  bed,  my  Dearie.         .  S.  The  Ploughtnan  t 

I  will  mak  my  Ploughman's  bed, lb. 

My  mither,  she  has  ta'en  the  bed, 
Wi*  thinking  on  my  fa*.        .    The  Ruined  Maid's  Lament. 

The  Taylor  fell  thro'  the  bed,  thimble  an*  a',  6".  The  Taylor^ 

An'  111  no  gang  to  my  bed 
Until  I  get  a  nod.  .   S.  There's  news,  lasses  t 

I'll  no  gang  to  my  bed  Till  I  get  a  man.  .       .       lb. 

But  DOW  the  share  uptears  thy  bed.       To  a  Mountain-Daisy. 

With  many  a  filial  tear  circling  the  bed  of  death  I 

To  R.  G.  oj  F.  g. 
Thus,  resigned  and  quiet,  creep 
To  the  bed  of  lasting  sleep  ;         .    ffr.  in  FHars-Carse  If. 

Ye've  lien  in  some  unco  bed.  .  S.  Ye  hae  lien  wrong. 

B«dded*    O  ken  ye  how  Meg  o'  the  mill  was  bedded?  \re.'\ 

S.  O  ken  ye  what  Meg  t 

Bodeek.     And  wild  scatter'd  cowslips  bedeck  the  green  dale. 

S.  The  small  birds  \ 

Bodevtl'd.     She's  a'  bedevil'd  wi*  the  spavie.     The  Inventory. 

B^dew.     I  thought  sair  storms  wad  never 

Bedew  the  scene  ;  .  .         V.s  under  grief. 

B«dew*d.    Amang  the  fresh,  green  leaves  bedew'd, 

S.  A  Rosebud  by  my  t 

Be<Um.     Bedim  cauld  Boreas'  blast ;  The  Jolly  Beggars,  R.  /. 

Bedlam.     Fwms  like  some  bedlam  Statuar>''s  dream. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  8. 

B6d-p0St.     each  bed*post  with  its  burden  a-groaning, 

Epig.  on  Ca.pt.  Grose. 

B€dropp*d.     Trouts  bedropp'd  wi'  crimson  hail, 

7am  Samsons  El.  6. 

Boo.    Amang  the  trees  where  humming  bees 

At  buds  and  flowers  were  hinging,  S.  A  if  tang  the  trees  ^ 

The  flower-enamour 'd  busy  bee      .  .  Delia.  An  Ode. 

The  bees  hum  round  the  breathing  flow'rs  : 

.S".  O  Logan!  sweetly^ 

It's  a  for  the  hiney  he'll  cherish  the  bee ; 

S.  O  meikle  thinks  my  love  t 
The  bee  that  thro'  the  sunny  hour 
Sips  nectar  in  the  op'ning  flower,    .        .        .       S.  O  Phely  t 

As  bees  flee  hamc  wi'  lades  o'  treasure, 
The  minutes  wing'd  their  way  wi'  pleasure : 

Tarn  d  Shanter.  6. 
As  bees  hizz  out  wi'  angry  fj'ke, 
When  plundering  herds  assail  their  byke  ;      .        .         lb.  if. 

The  bees,  rejoicing  o'er  their  summer- toib.  The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

May  have  charms  for  the  linnet  and  the  bee ; 

.V.  The  winter  it  is  past  f 
Not  the  bee  upon  the  blossom. 
In  the  pride  of  sunny  noon  ;  ^.  Turn  trains  thoui 

No,  no !  the  bees,  humming  round  the  gay  roses, 
Proclaim  it  the  pride  of  the  year.       S.  I  Inhere  are  the  joys  f 

While  bees  delight  in  opening  flowers ;    S.  Where  Cart  rinsi 

B66C1l     spreading  beech  and  tapering  elm.    As  on  the  banks i 

B60f*    (And  aye  a  rowth,  roast  beef  and  claret ;  Poem  on  Life. 

Or  tumbling  in  the  boiling  flood 

Wi'  kail  an'  beef;    .  Scotch  Drink.  4. 

A  chield  wha'U  soundly  buff  our  beef ;     The  Twa  Herds.  13. 

For  a'  hU  fresh  beef  and  his  saut,    .  S.  To  daunton  me. 

Boon.     I've  been  but  three  years  in  my  teens ; 

S.  fm  o'er  young  f 
Whare  hae  ye  been  sae  braw,  lad ! 
Wharc  hae  ye  l)een  sae  brankie  O  ?     .        S.  Killiecrankie. 


Krxye  had  been  whare  I  hae  been, 
\  e  wadna  been  sae  cantie  O ; 


lb. 
I  '.s  to  J.  Ranken. 


I  hae  been  in  fort  ance  or  twice,     . 

Baer.     Small  beer  persecution,      Epit.  on  J.  Doz'e,  Innkeeper. 

With  his  flail  on  his  back  and  his  bottle  of  beer, 

S.  The  Poor  Thresher. 

Beet  [to  add  fUel  to  flrel. 

Lang  beet  his  hymuneal  flame,  .  A  Ded.  to  G.  II.  14. 

It  heats  me,  it  beets  me,  Ep.  to  Daz'ie.  S. 

It's  plenty  beets  the  lover's  fire.      .  ^.  In  simmer  wheh  \ 

Or  noble  Elgin  beets  the  heavenward  flame, 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  13. 

Beetlinff.     where  the  beetling  cliff  o'erhangs  the  deep, 

Add.  sp.  by  Fontenelle. 

Th'  increasing  blast  roar'd  round  the  beetling  rocks, 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 
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Befa'  [beftdl].     Mav  ill  befa'  the  flattering  tongue 

That  wad  beguile  my  Nanie,  O. 

S.  Behind  yon  hills  \ 
Befel.    Which  lately  on  a  night  befel, 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  2. 

Befitted.    Was  e'er  puir  Poet  sae  befitted, 

On  B.^s  horse  impound. 

Before.     Say,  thou  lo'es  nane  before  me ; 

5".  Crcugie-bum  H-'ood. 

The  words  come  skelpan,  rank  and  file, 
Amaist  before  I  ken  !    .  .        Ep.  to  DaviC'  11. 

On  eighteen  pence  a  week  I've  lived  before. 

Ep.  to  R.  GreUiatn.  j. 

But,  like  guid  mothers,  shore  before  ye  strike ;  Scots  Prologue. 

Tried  all  my  skill,  but  find  I'm  still 
Just  where  I  was  before SymonGray^ 

BefHend.     Nor  person  to  befriend  me,  O ; 

5".  My  father  was  a  farmer^ 

Gentle  Night,  do  thou  befriend  me  ; 

6'.  Musing  on  the  roaring  \ 

When  BIallant>'ne]  befriends  his  humble  name. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 
When  kindly  ^ou  mind  me, 
O  then  befriend  my  Jean!     .        ,        .  The  FarewelL 

But  to  his  utmost  would  befriend 
Ought  that  bclang'd  ye.       .        .  To  Rev.  /.  M'Math. 

Beff.     And  when  I  downa  yoke  a  naig, 

I'hen,  Lord  be  thanket,  I  can  beg.  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.  2. 

For  my  sake  this  I  beg  it  o'  you,     .        .  Auld comrade  t 

The  last  o'l,  the  warst  o't. 

Is  only  but  to  beg Ep.  to  Davie.  2. 

My  awkart  Muse  sair  pleads  and  begs, 

I  would  na  write.    Ep.  to  J.  L — k,  Ap.  21st.  2. 

tho'  I  should  beg  Wi'  lyart  pow lb.  g. 

Wha,  wanting  thee  might  beg  or  steal ;      Friend  of  the  poet  \ 

Thy  pardon  I  sincerely  beg,    .         .  Holy  IVillie's  Prayer,  7. 

Who  begs  a  brother  of  the  earth 

To  give  him  leave  to  toil ;    .        Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 

And  humbly  begs  you'll  mind  the  important — Now! 

Prologue,  at  Th.  D. 
Embolden 'd  thus,  I  beg  you'll  hear 
Your  humble  slave  complain.      The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

tho'  I  must  beg,  with  a  wooden  arm  and  leg, 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  I. 

But  the  Peace  it  reduc'd  me  to  beg  in  despair,      .      lb.  S.  II. 

About  to  beg  a  pass  for  leave  to  beg ;      .        .To  R.  G.  of  F. 

I  court,  1  beg  thy  friendly  aid,  .        .        .To  Ruin. 

Besran.     Ae  night,  at  tea,  began  a  plea,  .         A  Fragment.  1. 

Began  to  fear  a  fa',  man ; lb.  S' 

The  rising  Moon  began  to  glowr 
The  distant  Cumnock  hills  out-owre ; 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  4. 

It's  e'en  a  lang,  lang  time  indeed 
Sin'  I  began  to  nick  the  thread,  ....         lb.  12. 

just  as  he  began  to  tell lb.  31. 

When  first  the  human  race  began,  Ep.  to  J.  L — k,  Ap.  21st.  /j. 

I  held  the  gate  till  you  I  met. 
Syne  1  began  to  wander :     .        .        .        .   .S".  Gat  ye  me  t 

Altho"  his  hair  began  to  arch,  .  .  Halloween,  ig. 

Till  painting  gay  the  eastern  skies. 
The  glorious  sun  began  to  rise ;  .  S.  It  was  the  charming  \ 

when  Nature  first  began  To  try  her  canny  hand, 

S.  John  Anderson,  my  Jo  t 

And  show'rs  began  to  fall ;      .        .        .       John  Barleycorn. 

His  bending  joints  and  drooping  head 
Show'd  he  began  to  fail lb. 

And  then  his  enemies  began 
To  show  their  deadly  rage lb. 

Young  stranger,  whither  wand'rcst  thou? 

Began  the  rcvrend  Sage ;     .        Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 

Too  soon  thou  hast  began, 
To  wander  forth,  with  me,  to  mourn  .        ...       lb. 

Yet  they,  even  they,  with  all  their  strength. 
Began  to  faint  and  fail ;        .        .        .         AVrt;  Psalmody. 

Wi'  sighs  an'  sobs  she  thus  began    T/ie  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  IV. 

An'  there  began  a  lang  digression  .        .      The  Txva  Dogs.  6. 

Craigdarroch  began  with  a  tongue  smooth  as  oil. 

The  Whistle. 

Boffat.     And.  agonising,  curse  the  time  and  place 

When  ye  bciiat  the  base,  degenrate  race ! 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  g. 

Begbie's.     Then  aff  to  B-gb— 's  in  a  raw, 

.A,n'  pour  divine  libations     .     The  Ordination,  i. 
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BeffSftF.    Lord  grant,  nae  duddie,  desperate  besgar, 

AtuTof  BeeUebub. 

Dyvor,  beggar  louns  to  me,     .  ^.  Louis  what  rtck  1 1 

The  cave-lodged  beggar,  with  a  conscience  clear, 

Odt^  to  Mem,  oj  Mrt.  — . 

Wi*  lies  seam'd  like  a  beggar's  clout ;  [v.  A.  i6] 

Tarn  o*  Shanttr. 
And  wi*  the  beggar  shares  a  mite 
O*  a'  he  can  afford,  man.  The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

Swith,  in  some  beggar's  hafTet  squattle ;         .        To  a  Louse. 

BOfffiTOd.     He  begged  for  gude-sakel  I  wad  be  his  wife, 

S.  Last  May  a  brow  wooer  t 

Beffging.    Yet  palest  reptiles  in  their  becgnng  prose. 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham,  j. 

B6gill«    Already  I  begin  to  try  it,    .         Auld comrade  dear  t 

When  com  begins  to  shoot,     .  One  night  as  /i 

An'  folk  begin  to  tak  the  gate ;  7am  o'  Shanter. 

Now  Clinkumbell,  wi'  rattlan  tow. 
Begins  to  jow  an'  croon ;      .        .        .    The  Holy  Fair.  26. 

An'  monie  jobs  that  day  begin, 
May  end  in  Houghmagandie  Some  ither  day.     .        .  lb.  27 

And  infant  Frosts  begin  to  bite,      .  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  I. 

Th^t  merry  day,  the  year  begins,    .        .    The  Twa  Dogs.  30. 

But  why,  o'  Death,  begin  a  tale  ?   .        .  ToJ.S.  it. 

Beguile.     May  ill  befa'  the  flattering  tongue 

That  wad  beguile  my  Nanie,  .S*.  Behind  yon  hills  t 

If  e'er  I  beguile  thee.  My  Eppie  Adair !  ^.  E^e  Adair. 

Pale  sickness  withers  ilka  grace, 
And  a'  my  hopes  beguiles Fragment. 

Or  wi'  his  song  her  cares  beguile  :  .      S.O  Logan!  svoeetly  t 

Does  a'  his  weary  kiaugh  and  care  beguile, 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  3. 

Does  a'  his  weary  carking  cares  beguile,  [v.  A.  5]         .      lb. 

And  make  his  cottage-scenes  be^ile 

His  cares  and  pains.         The  Vision.  D.  II.  g. 

Begull'd.    Wiser  men  than  me's  beguil'd, 

S.  First  when  Maggy  t 

B^uil'd  the  bonie  lasue,  .    S.  Her  Daddie  forbad  t 

But  long  ere  noon,  succeeding  clouds 
Succeeding  hopes  beguil'd Sad  thy  tale  t 

Begun.    He  may  do  weel  for  a'  he's  done  yet 
But  only — he's  no  just  begun  yet. 

A  Ded.  toG.H.3. 

Sae  I've  begun  to  scrawl,  Ep.  to  J.  L—k^  Ap.  ttst.  7. 

And,  as  the  twilight  was  begun, 

Thought  nane  wad  ken.  .        .   Ep.  to  J.  R.  7. 

An'  the  wee  powts  begun  to  cry,     ....         lb.  it. 

Who  life  and  wisdom  at  one  race  begun,  Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  S' 

To  think  life's  sun  did  set  ere  well  begun 
To  shed  its  influence  on  thy  bright  career. 

Lnson  Fergusson. 

My  love  is  like  yon  sun,  whose  bright  course  is  begun, 

S.  The  winter  it  is  past  ^ 

Our  monarch's  hindmost  year  but  ane 
Was  five-and-twenty  days  begun,         S.  There  weu  a  lad  t 

Be-lUUl.    Or  be-had,  and  I'll  tak  you : 

S.  Will  ye  go  etnd  marry  ^ 

Behave.    An'  could  behave  hersel  wi'  menae : 

Poor  Maine's  EL 

But  blate  and  laithfu',  scarce  can  weel  behave ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  8. 

Behaviour. 

There's  somebody  there  well  teach  better  behaviour 

5".  Cock  up  your  beaver. 

Behest.    Yet  sure  those  ills  that  wring  my  soul 

Obey  Thy  high  behest.  A  Prayer  under  Anguish. 

He  felt  the  powerful,  high  behest,  .  .  Nature's  Law. 

Behind.    Behind  the  throne  then  Gr-nv-Ue's  gone, 

A  Fragment.  8. 

an'  coost  their  claise  Behind  him  in  a  raw,  .lb.  Q. 

But  left  behind  her  ain  gray  tail :   .  Tarn  o"  Shanter.  t8. 

Till  coward  Death  behind  him  jumpit.  Tarn  Samson's  El.  to. 

The  Cottage  leaves  the  Palace  far  behind  : 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  tg. 

Behint,  Behln'  [behind].     Behlnt  a  kist  to  lie  an'  sklent, 

Ep.  to/.  L—kt  Ap.  2tst.  tt. 

jinks  about,  Behint  the  muckle  thorn  :   .  Halloween.  6. 

But  Merran  sat  behint  their  backs,         ...         lb.  tt. 

"  By  G-d  I'll  not  be  seen  behint  them, 

Lns  add.  to  J.  Ranken. 
Thou  need  na  jouk  behint  the  hallan. 

Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 


A  blackguard  Smuggler,  right  behint  her, 

Tht  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer.  8. 

An  anxious  e'e  I  never  throws 

Behint  my  lug,  or  by  my  nose ;  .        .        .         To  J.  S.  ij- 
An'  ran  them  till  they  a'  did  wauble, 

Far,  tar  behin' !  A  Gude  New-Year^  7. 

And  them  that  comes  behin'. 
Let  them  do  the  like,    .        .        .        .        S.  Hey  cd  thro'. 

I've  lost  but  ane,  I've  twa  behin', 

S.  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VII. 

Behold.     Behold,  my  love,  how  green  the  groves, 

S.  Behold^  my  Urve  t 

Behold  the  hour,  the  boat  arrive !    .         S.  Behold^  the  hour \ 

Behold  that  eye  which  shot  immortal  hate,     .        .      Liberty. 

Oh  still  I  behold  thee,  all  lovely  in  death. 

On  Death  offav.  Child. 

Fairest  flow'r !  behold  the  lily, 
Blooming  in  the  sunny  ray ;         .  .  S.  Sensibility  t 

With  tears  indignant  I  behold  ih'  oppressor    .     Tragic  Frag. 

BeUd  V.  Bleld. 

Being.    O  Thou  great  Being !  what  Thou  art. 

Surpasses  me  to  know :    A  Prayer  under  Anguish. 

Thou  Being,  Allseeing, 
O  hear  my  fervent  pray'r !    .  Ep.  to  Datne.  g. 

Who  hold  your  being  on  the  terms, 

'^Each  ^d  the  others,'  Ep.  to  J.  L—k^  Ap,  2tst.  21. 

A  being  form'd  t'  amuse  his  graver  friends, 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  J. 

In  weary  being  now  I  pine,  Lament  for  Glencaim. 

O'er  the  hope  and  misfortune  of  being  to  mourn. 

On  Death  offav.  Child. 
On  this  poor  being  all  depends ;  Sketch.  New-  Yr's  Day. 

Belang  [belong  to]. 

The  Deil  he  cou'dna  skaithe  thee. 
Or  aught  that  wad  belang  thee !  S.  O  saw  ye  bonie  Lesley  \ 

Belang'd  [belonged  to]. 

But  to  his  utmost  would  befriend 
Ought  that  belang'd  ye.       .  To  Rev.  J.  APMath. 

Beld  [bald].    And  though  his  brow  be  held  aboon, 

S.  Thecardino't. 
Wi'  his  teethless  gab  and  his  auld  beld  pow, 

S.  To  daunton  me. 
Beldam.    Laugh  in  Mbfortune's  face — the  beldam  witch ! 

Add.  sp.  by  Fontenelle, 
View  the  wither'd  beldam's  face        Ode^  to  Mem.  of  Mrs.  — . 
But  wither'd  beldams,  auld  and  droll,     .  Tarn  o'  Shanter,  14. 
Be-IedgeP*d.    Gie  Wealth  to  some  be-ledger'd  Cit, 

ToJ.S.,  73. 
Belial.    The  sons  of  Belial  in  the  Land  .  New  Psalmody. 

Belief.     Firm  as  my  creed,  Sirs,  'tis  my  fix'd  belief. 
That  Misery's  another  word  for  Grief: 

Add.  sp.  by  Fontenelle. 
Let  me  in  this  belief  expire,— To  God  I  fly.'         The  Hermit. 
Believe.    Believe  me,  happmess  is  shy,  A  Bottle  and  Friend. 
If  e'er  Detraction  shore  to  smit  you. 

May  nane  believe  him  !  .        .       A  Farewell. 
Tho'  real  friends  I  b'lieve  are  few,  'Ep.  to  J.  L—k^  Ap.  tst.  tj. 

My  much-honor'd  Patron,  believe  your  poor  Poet, 

Fragment,  inscr.  to  Fox. 
The  deuce  gae  wi'  him  to  believe  me, 

S.  Last  May  a  braw  wooeri 
Believe  our  glowing  bosoms  truly  feel  it  Prologue  at  Th.,  D, 
Tho'  in  his  heart  he  weel  believes. 
An'  thinks  it  auld  wives'  fables  : .        .    The  Holy  Fair.  17. 

Orthodox,  orthodox,  wha  believe  in  John  Knox, 

The  kirk's  Alarm. 
Should  I  believe,  my  coaxin  billie, 

Your  flatterin  strain.  To  IV.  Simpson. 

But  I'se  believe  ye  kindly  meant  it,        ...        .  /^.  7. 

But,  dying,  believe  that  my  Willie's  my  ain. 

6".  Wandering  IVillir. 

Believer.    A  steady,  sturdy,  staunch  Believer. 

A  Ded.  to  G.  H.  g. 

Believing.     No  matter— stick  to  sound  believing. 

A  Ded.  to  G.  H.  8. 

Bell,  Andrew.     Her  thoughts  on  Andrew  Bell ;  [re.] 

«  ..      —        ».     .  Halloween,  tt. 

Bell.    Thou,  Toothache  surely  bear'st  the  bell 

Amang  them  a'  I     .    Add,  to  Toothache. 

The  auld  kirk-hammer  strak  the  bell 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  3t. 

The  vilUge  bell  has  told  the  hour,  .        .  S.  Here  is  the  glen  t 
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How  'twas  a  towmond  auld,  un'  Lint  was  i'  the  bell. 

Tk€  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  li. 

The  bells  they  rang,  and  the  carlins  sans, 

J.  Tkg  last  brmu  Irvidaii 

His  flunkies  answer  at  the  bell ;  The  T^wa  Dogs.  8. 

But  stray  amang  the  heather  bells,  J.  Thtre  was  a  iass  t 

But  let  the  kirk-folk  ring  their  bells,        Third  £/.  to  J.  Lap. 

Her  moors  red-brown  wi'  heather  bells.     To  W.  Simpsott.  to. 

BttUe.     Awa  wi'  your  belles  and  your  beauties, 

S.  A  down  winding  Nith  t 

O  leave  novels,  ye  Mauchline  belles,      .        .  O  Utat  novels^ 

la  Mauchline  there  dwells  six  proper  young  belles, 

The  Belles  of  Mauchline. 

BallOW'd.     Loud,  deep,  and  lang,  the  thunder  bellow'd : 

Tarn  o'  Shanter.  8. 

BttUum  [foree,  assault]. 

He  wha  could  brawlie  ward  their  bellum,      .    To  IV.  Creech. 

Bellyfil'  [bellsrfUU.    On  scarce  a  bellyfu'  o'  dnunmock, 

Oh  Scot.  Bard  gone  to  H^.  I. 

Bellys  [bellows].    When  Vulcan  gies  his  bellys  breath, 

Scotch  Drink,  to. 

BelOOff*    We  have  the  honour  to  belong  to  you  ! 

Scots  Prologue. 
BolOV'd.     Frae  my  best  Belov'd  1  rove,    S.  Frae  thtfri€nds\ 

Below.     Plac'd  for  her  lordly  use,  thus  far,  thus  vile,  below ! 

A  Winter  Night,  y. 
Below  thir  stanes  lie  Jamie's  banes ;    Epit.  on  noisy  Polemic. 

He  play'd  a  spring,  and  danc'd  it  round. 
Below  the  gallows-tree.  .S*.  Farevoell^ye  dungeons  t 

Whyles  cooket  underneath  the  braes, 
Below  the  spreading  hazle  Unseen  .  Hallcween.  ij. 

I,  careless,  quit  aught  else  below. 
But  spare  me,  spare  me  Lucy  dear    S.  O  wot  ye  whds  in  \ 

Man,  your  proud  usurping  foe. 

Would  be  lord  of  all  below :    .        .On  scaring  Water-fowl. 

Which  sweetly  winds  so  far  below ; 

S.  Slow  spreads  the  gloom  t 
The  saul  o'  life,  the  heav'n  below, 

Is  rapture-giving  woman.   The  Ans.  to  the  Guidw\fe. 

Aboon  distress,  below  envy,    .      S.  The  Contented  Cottager. 

By  all  the  conscious  villian  fears  below !  To  Clarinda. 

And  still,  below,  the  horrid  caldron  boils  Wr.  byFallofFyers. 

Belt.    An'  durk  an'  pistol  at  her  belt, 
She'll  tak  the  streets. 

The  Authors  Cry  and  Prayer,  fj. 

Bolted.     The  first  ane  was  a  belted  knight, 

The  EUction  Ballads.  I. 

A  prince  can  make  a  belted  knight,  S.  The  Honest  Man. 

prouder  than  a  belted  knight,  S.  Whenfirst  I  saw  t 

Belyve  [by  and  by]. 

Bclyve,  the  elder  bairns  come  drapping  in, 

'J  he  Cotter's  Sat.  Night. 

Till  a'  their  weel-swall'd  kytes  belyve 

Are  bent  like  drums ;  .     Toa  Haggis. 

BeilUMUl*d.     Ilk  bportsman-youth  bemoan'd  a  father; 

Tarn  Samson's  El.  12. 

Bemused.    The  idiot  strum  of  vanity  bemused, 

Ep.fr.  Esopus  to  Maria. 

Ben  [in.  Into  the  inner  room;  the  inner  room]. 

Blythe  was  she  but  and  ben,  .  .    S.  Blythe  7vas  shei 

While  frosty  winds  blaw  in  the  drift 

Ben  to  tfaie  chimla  lug,  .        .        .         Ep.  to  Davie.  /. 

Sac  craAilie  she  took  me  ben,  .        .  S.  Had  I  the  wyte  t 

A  routhie  butt,  a  routhie  ben  :  6*.  In  simmer  when  t 

But  ay  I'm  eerie  they  [Want  and  Hunger]  come  ben. 

JT.  O  that  I  had  Hccr\ 

0  when  she  cam  ben  she  bobbed  fu*  law. 
And  when  she  cam  ben  she  kiss'd  Cockpen, 

•S*.  O  when  she  cam  ben  f 

The  tappit-hen  gae  bring  her  ben,  .  On  W.  Stewart. 

1  cannily  kcekit  ben,  S.  Rattlin^  Koarin  Willie. 

**  Gude  day  to  you,"  (coof.)  he  comes  ben ;    .    6\  Tafu  Glen. 

With  kindly  welcome,  Jenny  brings  him.ben  ; 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night.  8. 

As  be  gade  but  and  ben,  O.    .        .        .         6\  The  Taylor^ 

Ben  i'  the  Speoce,  right  pensivelie, 

I  gaed  to  rest.  .        .        .  The  Vision.  D,  I.  2. 

she  blusht,  And  stepped  ben. lb.  8. 

To  its  blackest  nook  he  has  carried  her  ben, 

S.  There  liv'd  ance  a  carle  t 

How  drink  gaed  round,  in  cogs  an'  caups, 
Amaog  the furms  an'  benches;  The  Holy  Fair.  2j. 


Bench,  the.    The  Bench  sae  wise  lift  up  their  eyes, 

Extern,  in  Court  of  Session. 
Bend.    And  raging  bend  the  naked  tree; 

.S*.  Again  rejoic.  Nature  t 

Seest  thou  whose  step,  unwilling,  hither  bends  ? 

0€Ui  to  Mem.  tfMrs.  — 

Now,  feebly  bends  she,  in  the  blast,  On  Birth  of  Posth.  Child. 

And  weary,  o'er  the  moor,  his  course  does  hameward  bend. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night. 

Bended.    We'll  daily  pray,  we'll  nightly  pray, 
On  bended  knees  most  fervently, 

S.  The  bonu  Lass  of  Albany. 

Forms  misht  be  worshipped  on  the  bended  knee, 
And  stiU  the  second  dread  command  be  free. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  8 

Upon  his  hunkers  bended,       .       The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  VI. 

Bending.    When  bending  down  with  auld  grey  hairs, 
Beneath  the  load  of  years  and  cares, 

Auld  comrade^ 
O'er  the  dewy  bending  flowers 

Fairies  dance  sae  cheery.     .        .       S.  Hark!  the  mavis  i 

His  bending  joints  and  drooping  head    .       /ohn  Barleycorn, 

*'  I  am  a  bending  aged  tree,    .        .      Lament  for  Glencaim. 

And  view,  deep-bending  in  the  pool. 
Their  shadows'  watry  bed :        The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

Bending  thee  'mang  the  dewy  weet !    To  a  Mounteun^Daisy. 

Benefkotor.    Autumn,  benefactor  kind, 

Add.  to  Shade  <f  Thomson. 
O  !  had  1  met  the  mortal  shaft 
Which  laid  my  benefactor  low !   .      Lament  for  Glencaim. 

Dear  to  bis  country  by  the  names. 
Friend,  Patron,  Benefactor!         The  Election  Ballads.  VL 

Beneficent.    Who  formed  this  frame  with  beneficent  aim^ 

S.  The  sons  of  old  Killie. 

Benevolence.    They  dun  benevolence  with  shameless  firont ; 

Ep.  to  K.  Graham,  j. 

Benevolence,  with  mild,  benignant  air.    The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  ij. 

Benevolent.    The  heart  benevolent  and  kind 

The  most  resembles  God. 

A  Winter's  Night,  ii. 

His  heart  was  warm,  I>enevolent,  and  good. 

Extem.  on  W.  Smellie. 

Benight.     Dark  despair  around  benights  me. 

S.  Otufond  kiss  t 

Benign.    Great  Nature  spoke,  with  air  benign,  Nature's  Law. 

Benignant.     Benevolence,  with  mild,  benignant  air. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  13. 

Ben-LedL    While  Phoebus  sunk  beyond  Ben-Ledi. 

S.  By  Allan  Stream  t 

Ben-Lomond.    While  winds  frae  ofl"  Ben-Lomond  blaw, 

Ep.  to  Davie. 

Benmost  [inmost].    The  benmost  neuk  beside  the  ingle, 

Add.  of  Beelzebub,  j. 

An  seek  the  benmost  bore :  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  II. 

BennalS.    But  ken  ye  the  Ronalds  that  live  in  the  Bennals, 

Ronalds  of  Bennals. 

Be-north  [to  the  northward  of]. 

Be-north  the  Roman  un',        .        .        .         A  Fragment.  8. 

Bent  [where  bent-grass  grows ;  the  hUl ;  the  moor]. 

Now  Phu:bus  bltnkit  on  the  bent.   .        .    S.  As  I cameder\ 

Bent  [of  mind]. 

"  I  know  your  bent— these  are  no  laughing  times : 

Add.  sp.  by  Fontenelle. 

Bent.    Sae  gently  bent  its  thorny  stalk,  6\  A  Roubudl^  myi 

To  dip  her  left  sark-sleeve  in.  Was  bent        .    Halloween.  24. 

On  peace  and  rest  my  mind  was  bent, 

S,  O  ay  my  wife  she  dang  me. 

Rosebuds  bent  the  dewy  spray ;      .        .    S.  Phillis  the  Fair. 

Bent  on  slaughter,  blood,  and  spoil :    S.  Streams  that  glide  t 

The  infant  ice  scarce  bent  beneath  their  feet : 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  ti. 

bent  on  winnijig  borough  towns,      The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

The  lads  an'  lasses,  blythely  bent 
To  mind  bailh  saul  an'  oody^       .        .    The  Holy  Fair.  20. 

As  to  the  north  I  bent  my  way,  6\  The  leus  that  made  the  bed. 

Till  a'  their  weel-swall'd  kytes  belyve 

Are  bent  like  drums ;  .Toa  Haggis. 


But  still  the  mair  I'm  that  way  bent. 

Something  cries,  "  Hoolie  ! 


To/.S.  7. 


Beaueath.    A  copy  o'  this  1  bequeath, 
^  ^wu.  f,  -M,  ^,  ^^  ,,  ^^  ^^,^,^  Alarm." 

To  rustic  Agriculture  did  [Peace]  beaueath 

The  broken,  iron  instruments  of  Deatn,  The  Brigs  ^Ayr./j, 
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BoPeav'd.    Of  mony  a  joy  and  hope  bereav'd  me. 

^.  /  dreatnd  I  lay  t 

or  mistress,  friends,  and  wealth  bereav'd  me, 

S.  Tho  JickU  FortMru\ 

Bereft.     Sad  will  I  be,  so  bereft,  S.  Husltandy  husband^ 

Whom  bis  ain  son  o'  life  bereft,  .  Tatti  o'  SkanUr.  it. 

tho'  thou'rt  bereft  Of  my  parental  care ;         ,    The  Faretvtll. 

BePPy.    The  polish'd  leaves,  and  berries  red, 

Did  rustling  play ;  The  I  'IsioH,  D,  II.  ij. 

Her  haflfet  locks  a&  brown's  a  berry,       S.  T.  MensU's  Mary. 

Berwick-law.     The  ship  rides  by  the  Berwick-law, 

a.  My  boHit  Mary. 

Beset.     Maybe  thou  lets  this  fleshly  thorn, 
Beset  thy  serv^uit  e'en  and  mom. 

Holy  irUlies  Prayer,  g. 

a  ring.  Was  a' beset  wi' diamonds ;         .   S.  My  Sandy  gied\ 

While  here  I  sit  all  sore  beset,  S.  The  sun  he  is  sunk  t 

Consider,  Sirs,  how  we're  beset.  The  Twa  Herds,  it. 

Beside.     Wha  will  sit  beside  me  there? 

S.  O  wha  my  babie-clouts  t 

Whase  am  dear  lass,  that  he  likes  best. 
Comes  clinkan  down  beside  him !         .    The  Holy  Fair.  //. 

Besiege.    When  gaping  they  besiege  the  tents, 

Scotch  Drink.  8. 

Besom.     Ruin,  with  his  sweeping  besom,  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.  to. 

But  I'll  sned  besoms — thraw  saugh  woodies, 

Before  they  want.  .  To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

Besouth  [to  the  southward  of]. 

Or  whare  wrild-meeting  oceans  boil 

Beaouth  Maiieilon.  .        .     To  W.  Simpson.  7. 

Bespatter.     Your  Kingship  to  bespatter ;  A  Dreatn.  3. 

Bespoke.     Bespoke  the  lass  o'  Balloctimyle. 

5".  Twos  even — the  dewy  f 

Bespotted.    And  mony  a  guiit-bespotted  lad  ; 

Lns  add.  to  J.  Ranken. 

Bess. 

blinkin  Bess  of  Annandale,  I  re.\       The  Election  Ballads,  t. 

He  up  the  lang  loan  to  my  black  cousin  Bess, 

^\  Leut  May  a  braw^ 

Bitter  in  dool  I  lickit  my  winnins 
O'  marrying  Bess,  to  gie  her  a  slave  :  S.  O  merry  hoc  I  been  t 

Farewell,  my  Bess  ! The  Farewell. 

My  sonaie  snurkmg  dear-bought  Bess,  .        .  T/ie  Inventory. 

And  such  a  leg!  my  Bess,  I  ween, 

Coula  only  peer  it ;  [v.  A.  14I  The  Vision^  D.  I  tt. 

Bessy,  -ie.     Speer  in  for  bonie  Bessy :  The  Tarbolton  Lasses. 

Blythe  Bessie  in  the  milking  shiel,  S.  In  simmer  token  t 

Best.     Yell  get  the  best  o'  moral  works, 

'Mung  blucK  Gentous,  and  Pagan  Turks, 

A  Ded.  to  G.  H.  6. 

The  best  on  a"  the  shore  o*  Bucky. 

6'.  A'  the  lads  d  Thcmie-bank^ 


Add.  to  the  Deil.  tt. 

A  tdd  comrade  dear  f 

EL  on  Capt.  M.  H.  2. 

lb.  tb. 


the  best  wark-lume  i'  the  house, 

My  kindest,  best  respects  I  sen'  it, 

The  ae  best  fellow  e'er  was  bom  ;  . 

And  weep  the  ae  best  fellow's  fate 
E'er  lay  in  earth. 

by  his  noblest  work  the  Godhead  best  is  known. 

El.  on  Miss  Burnet. 

How  best  o'  chiels  are  whyles  in  want,  .  Ep.  to  Davie,  i. 

And  joys  the  very  best, lb.  8. 

Aboon  them  a'  it  pleas'd  me  best,     Ep.  to  J.  L—k^  Ap.  tst.j. 

She's  saft  at  best  an'  something  laxy,     .        .   lb.  Ap.  21st.  3. 

And  frani'd  her  last,  best  work,  the  human-mind, 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham,  i. 

Pity  the  best  of  words  should  be  but  wind !    .        .        .lb.  J. 

If  there's  another  world,  he  lives  in  bliss  ; 

If  there  is  none,  he  made  the  best  of  this.    Epit.  on  a  F'riend. 

Frae  my  best  Belovd  I  rove,  .        .        .  6\  Frae  the/riends^ 

A  pint  o*  the  best  o't,        .        ,      5'.  Gudeen  toyou^  Kimmer\ 

And,  what  is  best  of  a', 

Her  repuution  is  complete      .        .        .    ^'.  Handsonu  Nell. 

Wlia,  as  it  pleases  best  thysel'. 

Sends  ane  10  heavn  and  ten  to  hell,   Holy  IVillie's Prayer,  t. 

But  ay  fu-han't  is  fcchiin  best,        .  ^.  In  simmer  when^ 

And  as  for  the  lave,  let  the  deil  do  his  best.   Jenny  M*Craw  t 

Beauty  is  at  best  deceit;         ....    S.  Jockey  fou^ 

my  last,  best,  only  friend,       .  Lament/or  Glencairn. 

O  Death  !  the  poor  man's  dearest  friend, 
The  kindest  and  the  best !    .        Man  wets  made  to  Mourn. 


I 


But  the  I>assie  that  man  loes  best, 

0  that's  the  Lass  to  mak  him  blest.    S.  My  Lord  a-hunting\ 

Come  draw  a  drap  o'  the  best  o't  yet,  [nr.] 

5".  My  love  she's  butf 

I'll  flee  to's  arms  I  lo'e  the  best,       .        .    S.  Now  rosy  May  \ 

And  here's  the  flower  that  1  lo'e  best 

S.  O  Kenmure  s  on  and  avfa  t 

That  for  a  blink  I  hae  lo'ed  best,    .        .      S.  O  lay  thy  loof\ 

The  lassie  I  lo'e  best S.  0/a  the  airts\ 

the  bonie  lad  that  I  lo'e  best    .      6*.  CM,  how  can  I  be  blythe  t 

Who  know  them  best  despise  them  most. 

On  ^'indcw  at  Stirling. 

Fare-thee-well,  thou  best  and  dearest !  .       S.  One  fond  kiss  t 

For  far  in  the  west  lives  he  1  lo'e  best, 

S.  Out  orfer  the  Forth  t 

But  for  sense  and  guid  taste  she'll  vie  wi'  the  best 

Ronalds  of  BentuUs. 

The  sweetest  and  best  o'  them  a',  man lb. 

1  can  baud  up  my  head  wi'  the  best  o'  the  breed,  .        .       lb. 

My  coat  and  my  vest,  they  are  Scotch  o'  the  best,         .       lb. 

And  ay  my  Chloris'  dearest  charm, 
She  says  she  loes  me  Iv-st  of  a*,    [re.  1         .  ^.  Sae  flaxen  t 

An'  deal't  about  as  thy  blind  skill 

Directs  tjiee  best.     .        .      Scotch  Drink,  it. 

Wink  hard,  and  say,  '*  The  folks  hae  done  their  best  ^ 

Scots  Prologue. 

My  best  leg  foremost,  I'll  set  up  my  brow,     .        .        .       lb. 

It  was  her  best,  and  she  was  vauntie.      .  Tarn  d  Shanter.  tj. 

I  lo'e  him  best  of  onie  yet       .        .        .      S.  The  cardin  o't. 

in  the  way  His  Wisdom  sees  the  best. 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night.  18. 

But  the  sodger's  friends  hae  blawn  the  best. 

The  Election  Ballads.  I. 

But  1  will  send  to  London  town 
Whom  I  like  best  at  hame lb. 

Or  whom  in  a'  the  country  roun'. 
The  best  deserves  to  fa  that?      ....         lb.  II. 

The  best  of  our  lads  wi'  the  best  o'  their  skill ; 

S.  The  heather  was  bloom. ^ 

Some  swagger  hame,  the  best  they  dow,     The  Holy  Fair.  26. 

To  lowse  hi>  pack  an'  wale  a  sang, 
A  ballad  o"  the  best.     .        .     The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  VIII. 

And  dressed  them  all  in  the  best  of  their  clothes, 

S.  The  Poor  Thresher. 

For  Right  the  third,  our  last,  our  best,  our  dearest. 

The  Rights  of  Wometn. 

The  twa  best  herds  in  a'  the  wast,  .        .        The  Twa  Herds. 

The  best  laid  schemes  o'  Mice  an'  Men, 

Gang  aft  agley,        .        .        .        To  a  Mouse. 

With  every  kindliest,  best  presage,  .        .  To  Chloris. 

Her  darling  bird  that  she  lo'es  best  .    To  \V.  Creech. 

We'll  gar  our  streams  an'  bumies  shine 

Up  wi'  the  best.  To  W.  Simpson, 

Here,  Arm,  I  test,  they  must  be  best, 
Because  they  are  Thy  Will !        ....       IVinter. 

The  bonie  lass  that  I  loe  best 
She'll  be  my  ain  for  a'  that  .        .        .  S.  Women's  Minds. 

A  bonie  lass,  I  like  her  best lb. 

Bestow.     The  last,  sad,  mournful  rites  bestow  ! 

A  Ded.  to  G.  H.  t4. 

Than  heaven-illumin'd  Man  on  brother  Man  be.stows  I 

A  IVinter  Night.  7. 

Heaven's  attribute  distinguish 'd — to  bestow! 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham,  j. 

In  all  the  splendour  Fortune  can  bestow!    Lns  on  Fergusson. 

I  wad  bestow  my  widowhood 
Upon  a  rantin  Highlandraan.  S.  O  gin  ye  zuere  dead. 

Dearly  bought  the  hidden  treasure 
Finer  feelings  can  bestow !  .        .        .        .  S.  Sensibility  t 

Skill'd  in  the  secret,  to  bestow  with  grace ; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

What  he  intended  on  them  to  bestow ; 

S.  The  Poor  Thresher. 

Now  life's  poor  support,  hardly  eam'd. 

My  fate  will  scarce  bestow :  ^.  The  sun  he  is  sunki 

'  I  come  to  give  thee  such  reward, 

•  As  we  bestow.  The  Vision.  D.  II.  2. 

On  thee  a  tack  o'  seven  times  seven 

Will  yet  bestow  it.   .  To  Terraughty. 

Ae  sweet  smile  on  me  bestow.  S.  Turn  agatn^  thou\ 

Nor  hope  dare  a  comfort  bestow :  .     S.  Where  arc  the  Joys  t 


Bestowed,  -'cL 
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Bewail'd 


Bestowed.  -*d. 

The  mite  high  heaven  bestowed,  that  mite  with  thee  I'll  share. 

Sonnet^  writ,  on  Birthday. 

Her  body  is  bestowed  well,      .        .   ^.  Th€  Joyful  Widower. 

My  goose>quill  too  rude  is  to  tell  all  your  goodness 
Be«tow*d  on  your  servant,  the  Poet ;  .        To  Capt.  Riddel. 

BestOWinff*     For  prodigal  thoughtless  bestowing, 
His  merit  had  won  him  respect. 

Tk€  Election  Ballads.  III. 

the  earth  bestowing  My  simple  food ;     .        .       The  Hermit. 

BeetrOW.     When  lyart  leaves  bestrow  the  yird, 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  I. 

Bet  [be  itl. 

Be't  to  me,  be't  frae  me,  e'en  let  the  jade  [chance]  eae^ 

6'.  Contented  tvi  little  t 

'WeeU  weel! '  says  I,  'a  bargain  be't ; 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  it. 

Be*t  light,  be't  dark,  .   Ep.  to  Major  Logan.  14. 

Betbankit  [the  graee  after  meat]. 

Then  auld  Guidman,  maist  like  to  rive, 

Bethankit  hums.      .  .      To  a  Haggis. 

Betide.     Sic  fate  ere  lang  shall  thee  betide ;     S,  I  do  con/ess^ 

And  she  wad  send  the  sodger  lad, 
Whatever  might  betide.  .    The  Election  BeUlads.  I. 

Whate'er  betide  it, What  ails  ye  now\ 

Betray,     whoe'er  wou'd  betray  him,  on  high  may  he  swing  ; 

At  Meet.  o/D.  Volunteers. 

The  bursting  sigh,  th'  unweeting  groan, 
Betray  the  hapless  lover  :     .        .y.  Farewell,  thou  stream  t 

And  wha  wad  betray  Old  Albion's  rights, 

May  he  never  eat  of  her  bread !  S.  Here^s  a  health  to  them  \ 

But  fortune  may  betray  thee.  .    5'.  Here's  to  thy  health  t 

Her  een  »ae  bonie  blue  betray. 
How  she  repays  my  passion  ;       .         5.  O  poortitk  cauld\ 

Betray  sweet  Jenny's  unsuspecting  youth  ? 

Tfu  Cotters  Sat.  Night,  to. 

The  unweeting  ^roan,  the  bursting  sigh. 

Betray  the  guilty  lover.  .  .S".  The  last  time  I  f 

While  faithless  snaws  ilk  step  betray, 
Whare  she  has  been Tlu  Vision.  D.  I.  t. 

Ah,  though  my  looks  betray,  I  envy  your  success ; 

To  Clarinda. 

Betray*d. 

And  would  to  Common-sense  for  once  betray'd  them. 

The  Brigs  0/ Ayr.  10. 

Her  colours  betray'd  her  on  yon  mossy  fells  ; 

S.  The  heather  weu  bloom.\ 

By  Love's  simplicity  betray'd,  To  a  Mountain- Daisy. 

Betraying.     Her  pretty  ancle  is  a  spy, 

Betraying  fair  proportion,       .  .S*.  Sae Jleixen^ 

Better.     He's  just — nae  better  than  he  should  be. 

A  Ded.  to  G.  H.  4. 

And  aiblins  ane  been  better  Than  You   .        .      A  Dreatn.  j. 

To  chaps,  wha,  in  a  bam  or  byre. 

Wad  better  fill'd  their  station      .        .       -.        .        .  fb.j. 

Few  better  were  or  braver ; lb.  n. 

They're  better  just  than  want  ay  On  onie  day.  lb.  14. 

I  doubt  na  they  wad  bide  nae  better      .     Add.  0/ Beelzebub. 

Twould  vamp  my  bill,  said  I,  if  nothing  better  ; 

Add.  sp.  by  Fontenelle. 

The  mairtbey  uuk  I'mkent  the  better,  Add.  tolllegit.  Child. 

In  my  last  plack  thy  part's  be  in't, 

The  better  ha'fo't lb. 

Ye  did  present  ^our  smoutie  phiz, 

Mang  better  folk,    .  Add.  to  the  Deil.  tj. 

Your  better  art  o*  hiding.  Add.  to  Unco  Guid,  j. 

Aboon  them  a'  I  loo  him  better ;  S.  Braw  lads  on  Var.  braes,  t 

We  gae  the  boot  and  better  hurse ;  .S".  Carl^  an  tlu  king  come. 

Bat  better  stuff  ne'er  claw'd  a  midden  !         El.  on  Year  tjS8. 

As  muckle  better  as  you  can lb. 

And  nay  ye  better  reck  the  rede, 
Than  ever  did  th'  Adviser  !         .   Ep,  to  Young  Friend.  11. 

Yell  find  me  in  a  better  tune ;        .        .     Ep.  toH.  Parker. 
Ye'd  better  taen  up  spades  and  shools. 

Or  knappui-hammers,  Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  1st.  11. 

Ao  Caith,  we'sc  be  acquainted  better 

Before  we  part Jb.  ig. 

I'd  better  gaen  an'  sair't  the  king,  .        .        .    Ep.  to  J.  R.  6. 

We  cheek  for  chow  shall  jog  thegither, 
r«e  ne'er  bid  better.     .        .        .    Ep.  to  J 


I 


The  better  that  I'm  fou. 


Ep.  to  Major  Logan.  8. 
S.  Gudecn  to  you  ICimmeri 


for  want  o'  better  shift, HallotoeeM.  4, 

But  without  some  better  qualities 
She's  DO  the  La.ss  for  me.  .    S.  Handsome  Nell. 

But  far  better  days  I  trust  will  come  again ; 

S.  Lady  Mary  Ann. 
Alas  !  there's  ground  o'  great  suspicion 

She'll  ne'er  get  better       .   Letter  to  J.  Goudie. 

I'm  better  pleas'd  to  make  one  more, 
Than  be  the  death  of  twenty.       Lns^  on  Windows  Gl.  Tav. 


But  I  gied  him  a  far  better  thin^, 
I  gied  my  heart  in  pledge  o'  his  ring.     S.  My  Sandy  gied  \ 

S.  O  gie  my  loz'e  brose^ 


For  nane  in  Carrick  or  Kyle 
Can  please  a  la.S6ie  better.    . 

Tho'  hardly  he,  for  sense  or  Icar, 

Be  better  than  the  kye.        .  .  S.O  Tibbie !  I  heu\ 

Who  loves  his  own  smart  shadow  in  the  .streets. 

Belter  than  e'er  the  fairest  she  he  meets.     .        .        Sketch. 

And  ay  the  ale  was  growing  better :        .     Teun  0'  Shanter.  $. 

A  better  never  lifted  leg, Jb.g. 

If  honestly  they  canna  come. 

Far  better  want  them.       The  A  uthor's  Cry  emd  Prayer.  S- 
But  twa-three  winters  will  inform  ye  better. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  7. 
But  Balmaghie  had  better  been 

Drinking  Madeira  wine.  .  The  Election  Ballads.  V. 

Alas !  can  I  make  it  no  better  return ! 

.S*.  The  small  birds  rejoice  t 
Poor  worthless  elf,  it  eats  a  dinner. 

Better  than  ony  Tenant-man       .              The  Twa  Dogs,  g. 
It  wad  for  ev'ry  ane  be  better lb.  20. 

Bu  say  thou  wilt  hae  me  for  better  {at  waur, 

S.  Tibbie  Dunbar. 
I  Uppen'd  to  the  chiel  in  trouth. 

And  bade  nae  better.        .      To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

But  why  should  ae  man  better  fare 

And  a'  men  brithers !       .        .        .        .       /^. 

Should  think  they  better  were  inform'd, 

Than  their  auld  dadies.   To  W.  Simpson,  P.S. 
1  hope  we,  Bardies,  ken  sonie  better 

Than  mind  sic  bruLde.     .        .        .        ,      lb. 

Nine  Ferriers  wad  done  better.  .  .  To  Miss  Ferrier, 
'  Quo'  I,  I  fear  unless  ye  geld  me, 

I'll  ne'er  be  better.'  .  What  ails  ye  now  t 

*  Gelding's  nae  better  than 'tis  ca't,         .        ...       lb. 

Betters,    nameless  wretches.  That  ape  their  betters. 

Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry, 

•'  There's  ither  Poets,  much  your  betters,       .        .  To  J.  S.  8. 
Betty.    Wee  image  of  my  )x)nny  Betty,  Add.  to  lllegit.  Child, 
Miss  Smith  she  has  wit,  and  Miss  Betty  is  braw  : 

The  Belles  of  Mauchline. 
Tak  a  mark  by  auntie  Betty,  .S*.  Will  ye  go  emd  marry  \ 

Between.    And  ay  she  set  the  wheel  between  : 

S.  Duncan  Davison, 
The  cruel  fates  between  us  throw 
A  boundless  ocean's  roar;    .        .         S.  From  thee,  Elisa\ 

Between  her  an'  the  moon,  ....  Halloween,  26. 
And  now  what  seas  between  us  roar,  S.  How  lang  and  dreeuy\ 
O  poortith  cauld,  and  restless  love, 

Ye  wreck  my  peace  between  ye ; .  ,S.  O poortith  cauld  f 
There  wild-woods  grow,  and  rivers  row, 

And  mony  a  hill  between  ;  .  .  .  JT.  Ofd  the  airts  t 
That  lie  between  us  and  our  hame,  .  Tarn  d  Shanter. 
Between  themsels  they  were  sae  busy : 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  III. 
Wish'd  unison  between  the  pair,     .  .        lb.  R.  Vll. 

rising,  rejoicing,  Between  his  twa  Deborahs,         lb.  R,  Vlll. 

Beuk,  Buke  [book].  And  write  their  names  in  his  black  beuk 

6'.  Awa,  whigs,  aiva. 

My  Grannie  she  bought  me  a  beuk.  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  III. 

Pore  owre  the  devil's  pictur'd  beuks;     .     The  Twa  Dogs.  S3, 

Some  herds,  weel  leam'd  upo'  the  beuk.  To  W.  Simpson.  P.S, 

Sae  dinna  put  me  in  your  buke,      .        .        .  The  Inifcntory, 

Bevel.     The  Brethren  o'  the  mystic  level 

May  hing  their  head  in  wofu'  bevel. 

Tarn  Samsons  El 

Bewail.    And  not  a  muse  in  honest  grief  bewail. 

El.  on  Miss  Burnet, 
The  mother  linnet  in  the  brake 
Bewaib*  her  ravish'd  young ;        .    S.  Fate  gave  the  word  \ 

Bewail*d«     In  loud  lament  bewail'd  his  lord, 

Latnentfor  GUnccUrn, 


fieware 
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Billie,  -7  (a  brother ;  a  young  fellow ; 
a  good  fellow ;  a  fellow]. 


Beware*    Beware  o'  hooic  Anne,  {re.] 

S.  A,  MasUrUm's  hcnie  Atuu. 

Then  let  the  louns  beware,  Sir,      .     S.  Dots  kattf^y  Gaul\ 

There's  death  in  the  cup — sae  beware!  .      Inscrip,  on  Go^Ut. 

Beware  a  tongue  that's  smoothly  hung ;  O  Uavt  novel*  t 

And  bids  me  beware  o'  young  men ;        .        .    S,  Tom  GUn. 

I  red  you  beware  at  the  hunting,  young  men ; 

S.  7Ag  keatfurwas  bloom,^ 

Bewildered.    He  cheeps  like  some  bewildered  chicken, 

To  IV.  Cruck. 

Bewitched,  -'d.    And  how  Tam  stood,  like  ane  bewitch'd, 

Tom  o'  Skanter.  i6. 

So  touched,  bewitched,  1  rav'd  ay  to  mysel : 

Tke  Ans,  totke  Gwehnft, 

Bewitehinff.    The  nan  and  his  wine's  sae  bewitching! 

Inscrip.  on  GobUt. 

'Twas  the  bewitching,  sweet,  stown  glance  o'  kindness. 

S. '  T\uas  na  k*r  bonit  blu€  r'r  t 

BewitehlllKly*    Bewitchlngly  o'er  arching 

Twa  laughing  een  o'  bonie  blue. 

.y.  Sae  flaxen  t 

Beyont  [beyond].    There  sat  a  bottle  in  a  bole, 

Beyont  the  ingle  lowe ; 

5".  Tke  weary  Pund. 

Bias.     He  knows  each  chord  its  various  tone. 

Each  spring  its  various  bias :    Add.  to  Unco  Gmd.  8. 

Bible,    old  Mansfield,  who  writes  like  the  Bible, 

Reproof  by  Himself. 

The  big  ha'-Bible,  ance  his  Father's  pride : 

Tke  Cotter's  Sat.  Ni^kt.  i». 

Bieker  [a  wooden  drinklng-eup]. 

Or  reekan  on  a  New-year-morain 

In  cog  or  bicker,      .  Scotch  Drink,  g. 

Bicker  [a  quick  sudden  movement,  or  short  run]. 

Tho'  leeward  whyles,  against  my  will, 

I  took  a  bicker.    Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  j. 

Bicker,  to  [to  run  swiftly]. 

Aff  she  started  in  a  fright. 
And  through  the  braes  what  she  could  bicker ; 

S.  Donald  Brod/e. 

Bicker*d  [flowed  with  swift  tremulous  noise]. 

Auld  Aire  ran  by  before  me. 
And  bicker'd  to  the  seas ;     .        .        .         One  nigkt  as  H 

Bickering,  -In*,  -in  [movinff  with  swift  tremulous 
noise ;  excited  noisy  eontending]. 

Whyles  glitter'd  to  the  nightly  rays, 
Wi'  bickerin,  dancin  dazzle ;        .        .        .   Halloween.  ^. 

Thou  needna  start  awa  sae  hasty, 

Wi  bickering  brattle!     .  To  a  Mouse . 

For  there  will  be  bickerin'  there ;    Tke  Election  Ballads.  HI. 

Bid.    There  Architecture's  noble  pride 
Bids  elegance  and  splendor  rise  ; 

Add.  to  Edinburgk.  2. 

when  auld  Phoebus  bids  good-morrow,  .      Ep.  to  H.  Parker. 

And  bid  wild  war  his  ravage  end,    .S".  Hou>  can  my  poor  krt.f 

Point  out  a  censuring  world,  and  bid  me  fear ; 

In  vain  told  Pmdence  t 

Is  this  the  power  in  freedom's  war 

That  wont  to  bid  the  battle  rage  ?       .        .        .      Liberty. 

He  [Time]  bids  you  mind,  amid  your  thoughtless  rattle, 
That  the  first  blow  is  ever  half  the  battle  ; 

Prologue  at  Tk.,  D. 

Welcomes  the  rapid  moments,  bids  them  part. 

Sonnet f  writ,  on  Birtkday. 

And  bids  me  beware  o'  young  men  ;        .        ,    S.  Tam  Glen. 

Go  bid  the  hero  who  has  run 

Thro'  fields  of  death  to  gather  fame. 

Go  bid  him  lay  his  laurels  down,    .  5".  Tke  Captit/e  Ribband. 

And  sage  Experience  bids  me  this  declare 

Tke  Cotter's  Sat.  Nigkt.  g. 

O,  bid  him  save  their  harmless  lives,        Tke  Death  ofMaiUc. 

O,  bid  him  breed  him  up  wi'  care !  ,        ,        .        .       lb. 

An'  bid  him  bum  this  cursed  tether,       .        .        .        .       /^. 

And  ilka  ane  at  London  court 
Would  bid  to  him  gude  day.        .   Tke  Election  Ballads,  t. 

She'll  gie  ye  a  beck,  and  bid  ye  light,   Tke  Tarbolton  Lasses. 

An'  saying  aye  or  no's  they  bid  him  :      .    Tke  Twa  Dogs.  22. 

Tho'  cruel  fate  should  bid  us  part, .        .    .S.  Tkd  cruel  fate  f 

Then  come  misfortune,  1  bid  thee  welcome, 

S.  Tkd  fickle  Fortune  \ 

No  vengeful  spirit  bid  him  fear ;    .     S.To  tkee,  kv'd  Nitk  t 


Bid  better  [seek,  wish,  or  desire  better], 

1  doubt  na  they  wad  bid  nae  better 

Than  let  them  ance  out  owre  the  water ;  Add.  qfBeelubub. 
We  cheek  for  chow  shall  jog  thegither, 

I'se  ne'er  bid  better.     Ep.  to  Major  Legem,  8, 

Bide  [to  stand,  stay,  endure]. 

It's  guid  to  support  Caledonia's  cause. 
And  bide  by  the  buff  and  the  blue. 

S.  Here's  a  kealth  to  them  f 
wha  bide  this  brattle  O'  winter  war,  .  A  JVinter  Nigkt,  3. 
Slighted  love  is  sair  to  bide,    .  -      S.  Dumcan  Gray^ 

How  blythely  would  I  bide  the  stoure, 

S.  O  Mary,  at  tky  wUtdem  f 
Bide  the  surging  billow's  shock.  .  On  scaring  WaterfowL 
Yet  coin  his  pouches  wad  na  bide  in  ; 

On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.I. 

They  downa  bide  the  stink  o'  powther ; 

Tke  A  uthors  Cry  and  Prayer.  P. 

I  fear  yell  bide  till  break  o'  day  ;   .        ,  S.  Wha  is  that  at  f 

Bield,  Biel,  Beild  [a  shelter ;  a  dwelling]. 

And  roses  blaw  in  ilka  bield ;  .  .  S.  In  simmer  wh£u  t 
Thy  bield  should  be  my  bosom,  .  S.  O  wert  thou  in  tho  t 
beneath  the  random  bield  O'  clod  or  stane, 

To  a  MounteuM'Daisy. 
An'  hap  him  in  a  corie  biel,  .  On  Scot.  Bard  gone  to  W.I. 
The  sun  blinks  kindly  in  the  biel',  S.  Tke  CorUented  Cottager. 
My  trunk  of  eild,  but  buss  or  beild,        .    S.  But  lately  seenf 

Blen  [plentiful,  prosperous,  decent  and  comfortable]. 

Her  house  sae  bien,  her  curch  sae  clean, 

S,A'  the  lads  o'  Tkomie-bankf 
That  live  sae  bien  an'  snug :   .        .        .         Ep.  to  Deane.  /. 
Frae  tap  to  Ue  that  deeds  me  bien,  S.  Tke  Contented  Cottager, 
Bier.    And  flowers  let  us  cull  for  Eliza's  cold  bier. 

Monody  t  on  a  Lmdy. 
O  bitter  mockery  of  the  pompotis  bier, 

Ode,  to  Mem.  of  Mrs.  —. 
The  drooping  arts  surround  their  patron's  Uer, 

On  Deatk  of  Sir  J.  BUdr, 
And  soothe  the  Virtues  weeping  on  this  bier :  [v.  A.  xo] 

Sonnet,  on  Death  ^RiddeL 
Biff.    Or  purse-proud,  bie  wi'  cent  per  cent. 

An'  muclde  wame,  Ep.  to  J.  L  —k,  Ap.  2/tt  11, 

The  big  ha'-Bible,  ance  his  Father's  pride : 

Tke  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  ij. 
Ye  are  rich,  and  look  bis,  but  lay  by  hat  and  wig. 
And  ye'll  ha'e  a  calfs  head  o'  sma'  value.  Tke  Airk's Alarm. 

Biff,  to  [to  build].    We  will  big  a  wee,  wee  house, 

S.  Duncan  Davison. 
But  I'll  big  a  bow'r  on  yon  bonie  banks, 

S.  O  whore  did  ye  get  t 
An'  naething,  now,  to  big  a  new  ane,     .        .       To  a  Mouse, 

Perhaps  upon  his  mould'ring  breast 
Some  spitefu'  muirfowl  bigs  her  nest,  [v.  A.  15] 

Tam  Sasnson's  EL 

Blff-belly*d. 

For  a  big-belly'd  bottle's  the  whole  of  mv  care  [re.l 

S.  No  Churchmam  eun  /f 

Blffffan  [buildinff].    Wi'  dirty  stanes  biggan  a  dyke, 

Tke  Twa  Dogs.  to. 

Blffffan  [a  buildinff,  a  house]. 

By  some  auld,  houlet-haunted,  biggin, 

Un  Grose's  PeregrUuUions. 

That  fili'd,  wi'  hoast-provoking  sraeek. 

The  auld,  clay  biggin ;    .  Tke  Vision.  D.  1. 3. 

BiffOtry.    Soor  Bigotry,  on  her  last  legs,    LettertoJ.Goudie, 

Bike  V.  Byke. 

Bill  [bull].    As  yell  s  the  Bill.  .  .  Add.  to  tke  Deil  10. 

Bill.    And  dish  them  out  their  bill  o'  fare,        .     To  a  Haggis. 

'Twould  vamp  my  bill,  said  I,  if  nothing  better; 

Add.  sp,  by  FonteneUe. 

Billet.    Your  billet,  Sir,  1  grant  receipt ;  To  Mr.  Renton. 

Billie, -y  [a  brother;  a  younff  fellow;  a  ffood  fellow; 
a  fellow]. 

But  tent  me,  billie ;  .    DeeUk  and  Dr,  Hornbook,  g. 

This  was  thy  billie,  dam,  and  sire,    El.  on  Ce^pt,  M,  H.  Epil. 

Though  forttme's  road  be  rough  an'  hilW 
To  every  fiddling,  rhyming  billie,    ap.  to  Major  Legem.  1. 

Our  billie's  gien  us  a'  a  jink,  .    On  Scot.  Bard,  gone  to  W.I. 

Fareweel,  my  rhyme-composing  billie  i  .        .        .        .16^ 

yihea  chapmen  billies  leave  the  street,  .        Tam  d  Skemter. 


BiUle,  -7 
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Birring  [whirring] 


Tell  ev'ry  social,  honest  billie 

To  cease  bis  gfricvin,  Tarn  Samson's  El.  Per  C. 

Erskine,  a  sponkie  norland  billie ; 

The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer.  14. 

The  billie  is  gettin  his  questions, 
To  say  in  Saint  Stephen's  the  morn. 

The  EUcHon  Ballads,  ///. 

•         •         •         •         •  y/'a  I  • 


My  gamesome  billy  Will, 

At  silaps  the  billies  halt  a  blink, 
Till  lasses  strip  their  shoon  : 

A  rhyming,  ranting,  raving  billie,   . 

thae  frank,  rantan,  ramblan  billies, 

Should  1  believe,  my  coaxin  billie. 
Your  flatterin  strain. 

Aft  bure  the  gree,  as  story  tells, 

Frae  Suthron  billies. 


.    The  Holy  Fair.  26. 
The  Twa  Dogs 

.         lb.  20. 

To  W.  Simpson. 

.       lb, 

Sxi  when  the  new-light  billies  see  them, 

I  think  they'll  crouch !     .        .        .lb.  P.S. 

Sae  may,  shou'd  we  to  hell's  yetts  come. 
Your  billy  Satan  sair  us  1     .        .    V.s  on  Window^  Carron. 

BOlOW.    The  billows  on  the  ocean  [a  type  of  woman], 

S.  Deluded  swain  t 
Ye  foam-crested  billows,  allow  me  to  wail, 

Latnent  on  leaxHng  Nat.  Land. 

Hope  and  Fear's  alternate  billow    .    Musing  on  the  roaring^ 

Bide  the  surging  billows'  shock.      .    On  scaring  Water-fowl. 

When  all  his  wintry  billows  pour 
Against  the  Buchan  Bullers.        The  Election  Ballads.  Vt. 

Tls  not  the  surging  billows'  roar,  .        5.  The  gloomy  night\ 

For  her  111  dare  the  billows'  roar ;    S.  The  Highland  Leusic. 

Here,  tumbling  billows  mark'd  the  coast. 

With  surging  foam  ;  The  Vision.  D.I.  13. 

Till  billows  rage,  and  gales  blow  hard, 

And  whelm  him  o'er !     To  a  Mountain- Daisy. 

Wanken,  ye  breezes  !  row  gently,  ye  billows  ! 

5".  Wandering  Willie. 

Billy  [William],    my  mason  Billie,         A  uld  comrade  dear  f 

Light  lay  the  earth  on  Billy's  breast,  Epig.  on  noted  Coxcomb. 

Contending  with  Billy  for  proud-nodding  laurels  [nr.] 

Fragment^  inscr.  to  Fox. 

Then  feats  like  Squire  Billy's  you  ne'er  can  achieve  'em,     lb. 

Bind.     In  Love's  silken  band  can  bind  it.      S.  Sweetest  May\ 

And  binds  the  mire  like  a  rock  ;  .    Tatn  Samsons  El. 

And  bind  him  down  wi'  caution,     .  The  Ordination,  j. 

They  bind  the  wild.  Poetic  rage, 

In  energy,  [v.  A.  4] .        .     The  Vision.  D.  II. 

Bindinff.     But,  oh!  respect  his  lordship's  taste, 

And  spare  his  golden  bindings.  The  Book-Worms. 

Birch  [for  flogging]. 

*Twas  where  the  birch  and  sounding  thong  are  ply'd. 

The  Vowels. 

Birch  [tree].     The  fragrant  birch  and  hawthorn  hoar, 

Twin  d  amorous  round  the  raptur'd  scene ; 

To  Mary  in  Heai'en. 

Birchen.    AH  underneath  the  birchen  shade ; 

6".  Here  is  the  glen  t 

Bird.    An'  could  hae  flown  out  owre  a  stank. 

Like  onie  bird.      A  Guid  New-Year  fj. 

dear  bird,  young  Jeany  fair,    .        .        S.  A  Rosebud  by  my  f 

lOc  happing  bird,  wee,  helpless  thing !    .  A  Winter  Night.  4. 

As  light's  a  bird  upon  a  thorn.  .    S.  Blythe  was  she  t 

I  hear  the  wild  birds  singing ;         .      .S".  Craigie-bum  Wood. 

The  wild-birds  sang,  the  echoes  rang,     .S.  Damon  6r»  Sylvia. 

List'ntng  to  the  wild  birds  singing,         .  .S".  /  dreatnd  I  lay  t 

Ye  ftcatter'd  birds  that  faintly  sing 
The  reliques  of  the  vernal  quire ;       Lament  for  Glencaim. 

While  Inrds  warble  welcomes  in  ilka  green  shaw ; 

.S".  My  Name's  Awa. 

The  merry  birds  are  lovers  a',  .    .S".  Now  rosy  May  t 

The  bird  that  charm'd  his  summer  day. 

Is  now  the  cruel  fowler's  prey,     .     S.  O  Lassie^  art  thou  t 

Tlie  birds  rejoice  in  leafy  bow'rs,    .      6*.  O  Logan  !  sweetly  t 

And  bl3rthe  be  the  bird  that  sings  on  her  grave  1 

S.  O  merry  hae  I  been  f . 
For  pity's  sake,  sweet  bird,  nae  mair  ! 

S.  O  stay,  S7veet  warbling  \ 

How  blest,  ye  birds  that  round  her  sing,  .S.  O  watye  whas  in  f 

And  I  a  bird  to  shelter  there, .  .  S.  O  were  my  loz>e  f 

I  hear  her  in  the  tunefu'  birds,  5".  Of  a  the  airtsf 

There's  not  a  booie  bird  that  sings, 
Bnt  minds  me  o'  my  Jean lb. 


The  bird  of  eve  flits  sullen  by  On  Lincluden  Castle. 

While  birds  rejoice  on  every  spray ; 

ir.  On  Cessnock  banks  t  Sett.  II. 
In  each  bird's  careless  song, 
Glad  did  I  share;        ....   S.  Phillis  the  Fair. 


S.  Sensibility  \ 


Hapless  bird !  a  prey  the  surest 
"To  each  pirate  of  the  skies.  . 

Sing  on  sweet  bird,  I  listen  to  thy  strain. 

Sonnet,  writ,  on  Birthday. 
How  can  ye  chant,  ye  little  birds, 

S.  The  Banks  ofDoon.  Sett.  II. 

Thou'll  break  my  heart,  thou  bonie  bird,  [/r.]  .       lb. 

And  ilka  bird  sang  o'  it's  luve  ; lb. 

Mansions  that  would  disgrace  the  building>taste 
Of  any  mason  reptile,  bird,  or  beast ;     The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  8. 

And  listen  mony  a  grateful  bird 
Return  you  tuneful  thanks.        The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

As  canty  as  ever  a  bird  in  the  spring.    6".  The  Poor  Thresher. 

The  small  birds  rejoice  on  the  green  leaves  returning, 

S.  The  small  birds  \ 

Nor  birds  sweetly  singing,  nor  flowers  gayly  springing. 
Can  soothe  the  sad  bosom  of  joyless  despair.       .        .       lb. 

And  the  small  birds  sing  on  every  tree ;  The  Winter  it  is  past  t 

The  biythest  bird  upon  the  bush, 
Had  ne'er  a  lighter  heart  than  she.      ^9.  There  7oas  a  lass  f 

The  birds  sang  sweet  in  ilka  grove ;  .  lb. 

The  birds  sang  love  on  ev'ry  spray,  To  Mary  in  Heat>en. 

And  every  bird  thy  requiem  sings  \        .        .         To  Miss  C. 

Her  darling  bird  that  she  lo'es  best 

Willie's  awa !   .        .  .    To  W.  Creech. 

The  birds  sit  chittering  in  the  thorn,     .S".  Up  in  the  morning. 

While  birds  rejoice  in  leafy  bowers  :        S.  Where  Cart  rins  f 

And  bird  and  beast,  in  covert,  rest,  .        .       Winter. 

Thou'it  break  my  heart,  thou  warbling  bird, 

S.  Ye  banks  and  braes  f 

And  ilka  bird  sang  o'  its  love, lb. 

Birdie,  -y  [dim.  e^bird]. 

The  little  birdie's  blyihely  sing,   .S".  Bonie  Lassie^  will  ye  go\ 

The  birdie's  flit  on  wanton  wing.    .    6*.  Now  bank  and  brae  ^ 

Ye  birdies  dumb,  in  with'ring  bowers,  S.  The  Catrine  woods^ 

nae  mair  Shall  birdie  charm,  or  flow'ret  smile  ;      .        .lb. 

to  screen  the  birdie's  nest,       .       .S".  The  Contented  Cottager. 

The  birdies  dowie  moaninj^. 
Shall  a'  be  blythely  singing,       .S*.  The  young  High.  Rover. 

An*  our  gudewife's  wee  birdy  cocks ;  El.  on  Year  tjSS. 

Birlc  [the  birch  treel. 

The  sweet  scented  birk  shades  my  Mary  and  me. 

.y.  Afion  Water. 

And  twa-three  stinted  birks  are  left.  As  on  the  banks  f 

the  birks  of  Aberfeldy  [re.'\  ?   .      S.  Bonie  Lassie,  will  ye  go  t 

When  birks  are  bare  at  Yule.     .S".  Cauldis  the  eening  blast  t 

And  past  the  birks  and  meikle  stane, 
Wbare  drunken  Charlie  brak's  neck-bane ; 

Tarn  d  Shanter.  10. 
The  scented  birk  and  hawthorn  white, 

S.  The  Contented  Cottager. 
And  birks  extend  their  fragrant  arms 
To  screen  the  dear  embrace.       The  Petition  of  Br,  Water. 

fragrant  birks,  in  woodbines  drtet, lb. 

Down  by  the  bum,  where  scented  birks 
Wi'  dew  are  hanging  clear,  my  jo,     S.  When  o'er  the  hill  f 

How  sweetly  bloom'd  the  gay.  green  birk, 

5.  Ye  banks,  and  braes,  and  streams  t 

Birken  [birchen].    Blythe  in  the  birken  shaw. 

S.  Behold,  my  love  t 

On  Yarrow  banks  the  birken  shaw,         .    S.  Blythe  was  she  t 

And  spring  will  deed  the  birken  shaw ; 

S.  Oh,  how  can  I  be  blythe  t 

Birkie  [a  feliow ;  a  smart  conceited  fellow]. 

To  shame  >'e,  disclaim  ye, 

Ilk  honest  birkie  swears.  .         The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwife. 

And  there  will  be  Kempleton's  birkie. 

The  Election  Ballads.  III. 

But  faith !  the  birkie  wants  a  Manse,     .    The  Holy  Fair,  ly^ 
Ye  see  yon  birkie  ca'd  a  Lord, 
Wha  struts  and  stares,  and  a'  that ;    .  J".  The  Honest  Man. 

Whare  birkies  march  on  burning  marl ;  .         To  Mr.  Renton. 

Farewell,  auld  birkie !  Lord  be  near  ye,  To  Terraughty. 

We've  lost  a  birkie  wecl  worth  gowd,     .        .    To  W,  Creech. 

Birring  [whirring].    Rejoice,  ye  birring  Paitricks  a* ; 

Tarn  Satftson's  El.  7. 


Birsies  [bristles] 
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Birsies  [bristles].    And  tirl  the  hallions  to  the  binies ; 

Add.  of  Beelzebub.  4. 

Birth  [berth].     So,  took  a  birth  afore  the  mast, 

On  Scot.  Bard  gone  to  W.I. 

Birth.     And  merchandise'  whole  genus  take  their  birth  : 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  2. 

Proof  o'  shot  to  Birth  or  Money,     .        .      S.  Sweetest  May  t 

Warm-cherish'd  ev'ry  floweret's  birth,    The  yision.  D.  II.  14. 

Passion's  birth,  and  infants'  play     .        .        .  To  a  Kiss. 

Cauld  blew  the  bitter-biting  North 

Upon  thy  early,  humble  birth  ;        .      To  a  Mountain- Daisy. 

And  resien  to  Parent  Earth 

The  loveliest  form  she  e'er  gave  birth.     .  To  Miss  C. 

Birth-day.        May  heaven  augment  your  blisses, 

On  ev'r>'  new  Birm-day  ye  see.  .      A  Dreant.  1. 

Amang  thae  Birth -day  dresses  Sae  fine  .        ...       lb. 

To  pay  your  Queen,  with  due  respect, 

My  fealty  and  subjection  This  great  Birth-day.  .  lb.  8. 

Birth*place.   The  birth-place  of  valour,  the  country  of  worth ; 

.S".  My  heart's  in  the  High.\ 

BirtwhlStle.     And  there  will  be  roaring  Birtwhistle, 
Yet  luckily  roars  in  the  right. 

The  Election  Ballads.  III. 

Bit  [used  as  a  dim. ;  small,  little.] 

The  slender  bit  beauty  you  grasp  in  your  arms ; 

6".  Awa'  •iut  yr  "witchcraft  \ 
In  some  bit  Brugh  to  represent 

A  Baillie's  name  ?    Ep.  to  J.  L — >t,  Ap.  21st.  ir. 

Proud  o'  the  height  o'  some  bit  half-lang  tree  : 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  2. 

His  wee-bit  ingle,  blinkan  bonilie,  The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  j. 

The  sleepy  bit  lassie  she  dreaded  nae  ill,   .S".  The  Taylor f ell  \ 

To  see  the  bit  Taylor  come  skippin  again.      .        .        .lb. 

The  ne'er-a-bit  they're  ill  to  poor  folk.    .    The  Twa  Dogs.  26. 

Whyles,  owre  the  wee  bit  cup  an'  platie,  lb.  jj. 

Or  aiblins  some  bit  duddie  boy,  To  a  Louse. 

Till  some  bit  callan  bring  me  news,  To  Mr.  J.  Kennedy. 

Bit  [nick  of  time,  crisis]. 

Is  instant  made  no  worth  a  louse 

Just  at  the  bit.  Add.  to  the  Deil.  it. 

Bit.     And  handsome  ilka  bit  about  her.    .         S.  I  met  a  lass  f 

Comes  bleating  till  him,  owre  the  knowc. 

For  bits  o'  bread  ;    .  Poor  Mai  lies  El. 

So  wives  will  gie  them  bits  o'  bread.         The  Death  ofMailie. 

Gif  ance  the  peasant  taste  a  bit, 

He's  greater  than  a  lord,  man,    .  The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

Bitch.     Ne'er  mind  how  Fortune  waft  an'  warp  ; 

She's  but  a  b-tch.  Ep.  to  J.  L — k,  Ap.  21st.  8. 

O  Death,  how  horrid  is  thy  taste 
To  lie  with  such  a  b — ?        .  Epit.  on  Grizel  Grim. 

He  mutters,  glow'ring  at  the  bitches,   LnseuLi.  to  J.  Ranken. 

Ye  midnight  b— es.  .        .  On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

I'd  kiss  her  maids,  and  kick  the  perverse  b — h. 

The  Henpecked  Husband. 

Lies,  senseless  of  each  tugging  bitch's  son.      To  R.  G.  of  F.  6. 

What  ails  ye  now,  ye  lousie  b — h,  .  What  ails  ye  now  t 

Bitch-fou  [bitch-drunk]. 

Nay  been  bitch-fou  'mang  godly  priests,  On  dining  with  Daer. 

Bite.    Or  dealing  thro'  amang  the  naigs 

Their  ten-hours  bite,  Ep.  to  J.  L — ky  Ap.  21st.  2. 

And  fix  your  claws  in  Nicol's  heart, 

For  deil  a  bite  o't's  rotten For  \V.  Nicol. 

Bite,  to.    When  bitter  bites  the  frost, 

S.  Cauld  is  the  e'enin  blast  f 

And  infant  Frosts  t>egin  to  bite,      .   Tht  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  I. 

And  gif  ye  canna  bite,  ye  can  bark.  The  Kirk's  Alarm. 

And  that  fell  cur  ca'd  common  sense. 

That  bites  sae  sair,  .  The  Twa  Herds.  16. 

Bitinff.     biting  Boreas,  fell  and  doure,  A  Winter  Night. 

And  freeze,  thou  bitter-biting  Frost !      .        .        .        .lb.  7. 

his  caustick  wit  was  biting,  rude,    .     Extetn.  on  W.  Smellie. 

coming  Winter's  biting,  frosty  breath ;   .  The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  2. 

Bitter.     But  ere  the  course  o'  life  be  through, 

It  may  be  bitter  sautet :  .        .    A  Dream,  ij. 

While  scabs  an'  botches  did  him  [Job]  gall, 

W^i'  bitter  claw,  Add.  to  the  Deil.  iS. 

Tearing  my  nerves  wi'  bitter  pang,         .    Add.  to  Toothache. 

Was  it  the  bitter  eastern  blast,  .       As  on  the  banks \ 

'*  Nae  bitter  blast,"  the  sp'rit  replies,      .        ...       lb. 

When  bitter  bites  the  frost,      .     S.  Cauld  is  the  e'enin  blast  t 


Still  caring,  despairing. 

Must  be  my  bitter  doom ;    .        .    Despondency,  an  Ode.  i. 
The  bitter  blast  that  round  me  blaws    6*.  O  Leuxit^  art  thou  t 

Bitter  in  dool  I  lickit  my  winnins 
O'  marrying  Bess,  to  gie  her  a  slave  : 

S.  O  merry  keu  I  been  f 

Or  did  misfortune's  bitter  storms 
Around  thee  blaw, around  thee  blaw,  5".  Owertthouin  the^ 

O,  bitter  mockery  of  the  pompous  bier, 

Ode,  To  Mem.  of  Mrs.  — . 

Lang-mustering  up  a  bitter  blast ;  On  Scot.  Bard gne  to  W.I. 

The  bitter  little  that  of  life  remains :  On  seeing  wounded  Hare. 

The  bitter  frost  and  snaw.       .  On  Birth  ofPosth,  Child. 

It's  no  the  loss  o'  warl's  gear. 
That  could  sae  bitter  draw  the  tear,     .       Poor  Mailie's  El. 

Feels  all  the  bitter  horrors  of  his  crime.       Remorse.  A  Frag. 

It  sets  ynu  ill 
Wi'  bitter,  dearthfu'  wines  to  mell,  .       Scotch  Drink.  16. 

No  more  to  sigh,  or  shed  the  bitter  tear. 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night.  16. 

When  hailstanes  drive  vn!  bitter  skyte, 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  I. 

Ev'n  day,  all-bitter,  brings  relief,    .        .  The  Lament.  8. 

All  on  that  charming  coast  is  no  bitter  snow  and  frost, 

S.  The  Slax>e's  Lament. 

And  I  think  on  friends  most  dear,  with  the  bitter,  bitter  tear, 

lb. 

But  for  their  sake  my  heart  doth  ache, 

With  many  a  bitter  throe:    S.  The  sun  he  is  sunkf 

Alas !  sae  sweet  a  tree  as  love, 
.Sic  bitter  fruit  should  bear !      The  Ruined  Maid's  Lament. 

An'  purge  the  bitter  ga's  an'  cankers,  [v.  A.  13] 

The  Twa  Dogs.  23. 

Ha'e  had  a  bitter  black  out-cast 

Atween  themsel.  .    The  Twa  Herds.  2. 

But  bitter,  daudin  showers  hae  wat  it.     Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap. 

Alas!  what  bitter  toil  an'  straining  .        .       To  J.  S.,  20. 

An'  sklent  on  poverty  their  joke, 

Wi'  bitter  sneer,      .        .   To  Mr.  J.  Kennedy. 

But  Oh  !  thou  bitter  step-mother  and  hard.  To  R.  G.  of  F.,  j. 

To  shun  the  bitter  blaudin'  show'r,         .    To  Rev.  J-  APMath 

Find  balm  to  soothe  her  bitter  rankling  wounds  : 

Wr.  in  Kenmort  Inn. 

Bitter-biting.    And  freeze,  thou  bitter-biting  Frost  1 

A  Winter  Night,  7. 

Cauld  blew  the  bitter-biting  North 

Upon  thy  early,  humble  birth  ;        .        To  a  Mountain-Dai^ 

Bitterlie.     She  wadna  trow't,  the  broust  she  brew't, 

Wad  taste  sae  bitterlie.    S.  Her  Daddieforbad\ 

Bittern.     Ye  bitterns,  till  the  c^uagmire  reels, 

Rair  for  his  sake.    El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.  8. 

Bizz  [bustle].     D'ye  mind  that  day,  when  in  a  bizz, 

Add.  to  the  Deil.  17. 

Bizz,  to  [to  buzz].     Poor  man  the  flie,  aft  bizzes  bye, 

Poem  on  Life. 

As  bees  bizz  out  wi'  angry  fyke,      .        .  Tarn  o'  Shanter.  17. 

Bizzard  [the  Buzzard].     Here  is  Satan's  picture, 

Like  a  bizzard  gled. 

The  Election  Ballads.  IV. 

Bizzie  [busy].     I'm  bizzie  too,  an'  skelpin'  at  it, 

Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap.. 

Black.     'Mang  black  Gentoos,  and  Pagan  Turks, 

A  Dcd.  to  G.  H.  6. 

Attended,  in  his  [Want's]  grim  advances. 

By  sad  mistakes,  and  black  mischances,  .        .  lb.  16. 

(Black  be  your  fa' !)  .        .        .  Add.  to  the  Deil.  16. 

will  send  him  linkan,  To  your  black  pit;        .        .  lb.  20. 

Their  donsie  tricks,  their  bl.ick  mistakes.  Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  2. 

For  it'b  jet,  jet  black,  an  it's  like  a  hawk, 

.y.  Again  rejoic.  Nature  t 

And  write  their  names  in  his  black  beuk  S.  Awa,  whigs,  awa. 

The  raeikle  devil  wi'  a  woodie 
Haurl  thee  hame  to  his  black  smiddie.   El.  on  Capt.  M.  H. 

Spare't  for  their  sakes  wha  afien  wear  it. 

The  lads  in  black  :    .         .         .    Ep.  to  J.  R.  3. 

Some  black  bog-hole,  Arrests  us,    .     Ep.  to  Major  Logan,  2. 

Nae  wonder  he's  as  black's  the  grun, 
Observe  whas  standing  wi'  him.  Epit.  on  Holy  Willie. 

How  virtue  and  vice  blend  their  black  and  their  white  ! 

Fragment  inscr.  to  Fox. 

He  taks  a  swirlie,  auld  moss-oak. 
For  some  black,  grousomc  Carlin;  .  HeUlowetn.  23. 
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'  The  lass  wi'  the  bonie  black  e'e.  .  S.  ffer  Dmddief»rhad\ 
Stnight  the  sky  grew  black  and  daring ;  ^.  /  dremtid  Ilay\ 
He  spak  o'  the  darts  o'  my  bonie  black  een, 

^.  Last  May  a  brow  \ 
He  up  the  lang  loan  to  my  black  cousin  Bess,  lb. 

Dread  of  black  coats  and  rev'rend  wigs.    Letter  to  J.  Goudie. 
Black  gowns  of  each  denomination,     Lhs  add.  to  J.  Ranken. 

By  the  Bard,  what  d'ye  call  him,  that  wore  the  black  gown  ; 

S.  No  CkurchtHaH  am  /  f 
But  steal  me  a  blink  o'  your  bonie  black  e'e,  .  S,  O  whistle  t 
Wi'  deils,  they  say,  L — d  safe's !  colleaguin 

At  some  black  art.    On  Groses Pcregrinaiions. 
And  you,  deep-read  in  hell's  black  grammar,  lb. 

I'll  gie  yoa  my  bonie  black  hen,     .        .        .     S.  Tarn  Glen. 
That  hour,  o'  night's  black  arch  the  key-stane, 

Tom  o'  Shanter.  7. 
A  towzie  tyke,  black,  grim,  and  large,  ...  lb.  tt. 
Three  priests'  hearts,  rotten,  black  as  muck,  [v.  A.  i6)  lb. 
The  red-coot  lads  wi'  black  cockauds 

The  Battle  of  Sherra-Moor. 
And  mony  braw  thanks  to  the  meikle  black  deil, 

S.  The  deil  camfiddUn'  \ 
And  black  Joan,  frae  Chricton  Peel,  [fv.] 

The  Election  Ballads.  I. 
A  boy  no  sae  black  at  the  bane ;     .  .lb.  III. 

Wha's  mair  o'  the  black  than  the  blue lb. 

Gifted  by  black  Jock  To  get  them  aff  his  hands.    .  Jb. 

WhoK^e  holy  priesthood  nane  can  stain. 
For  wha  can  dye  the  black  ?        .        .        .        .         lb.  V. 

Twa  had  manteeles  o'  dolefu'  black.  The  Holy  Fair.  2. 

Black  [Russel]  Is  na  spairan : lb.  21. 

Weel  clad  wi*  coat  o'  glossy  black ;  The  Twa  Dogs.  jr. 

Ha'e  had  a  bitter  black  out-cast 

Atween  themsel.  .    The  Twa  Herds.  2. 

That  aft  ha'e  made  us  black  and  blae, 

Wi'  vengefu*  paws lb.  12. 

To  try  my  fate  in  guid,  black  prent ;      .        .        .  To  J.  S.,  7. 

May  Envy  wallop  in  a  tether. 

Black  fiend,  infernal !      .    To  IK  Simpson.  17. 

I  hae  lo'ed  the  Black,  the  Brown ; 
1  hae  lo'ed  the  Fair,  theGowden;  S.  Wantonness /or  ever  \ 

Blmek-bearded.    Auld,  grim,  black-bearded  Geordie's  sel, 

Adam  A — '*  Prayer. 

BlaekMrd.    Ye  wild  whistling  blackbirds  in  yon  thorny  den, 

S.  A/ion  Water. 

In  days  when  Daisies  deck  the  ground, 
Ana  Blackbirds  whistle  clear,  £/.  to  Davie.  4. 

Where  blackbirds  join  the  <ihepherd's  lays 

Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

They  beard  the  blackbird's  sang,  man ;   The  File  Champetre. 

The  blackbird  strong,  the  lintwhite  clear. 

The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

Black-bonnet  [an  Elder  of  the  Chureh]. 

A  greedy'glowr  black-bonnet  throws,     .      The  Holy  Fair.  8. 

My  musie,  tir'd  wi'  monv  a  sonnet 

On  gown,  an'  ban',  an'  douse  black  bonnet. 

To  Rev.  Mr.  M*Maih. 

Blaakbyre. 

The  Laird  o'  Blackbyre  wad  gang  through  the  fire, 

RoneUds  of  BensuUs 

Blackest.    To  its  blackest  nook  he  has  carried  her  ben, 

S.  There  Irv'd  astce  a  carle  f 

BtadkCUarcL    Wi'  constables,  those  blackguard  fallows, 

AdasM  A — '*  Prayer, 

A  blackguard  Smuggler,  right  behint  her, 

The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

An'  cheat  like  any  unhang'd  blackguard.    The  Twa  Dogs.  33. 

Btaekgnardinff.    An'  there,  a  batch  o'  Wabster  lads. 

Blackguarding  frae  K[ilmamo1ck 

The  Holy  Fair.  g. 

Blaok  lieaded ,    The  black-headed  eagle. 

As  keen  as  a  beagle, 

The  black-headed  eagle  t 

Blaek-Joek. 

Fy,  bring  Black* Jock,  her  [Superstition's]  state  physician, 

Letter  to  J.  Goudie. 

Here  is  Murray's  fragments  O'  the  ten  commands  ; 
Gifted  by  blaoc  Jock  To  get  them  aflf  his  hands. 

The  EUction  Ballads.  IV. 

naek'nebUt.    And  there  will  be  black-nebbit  Johnie, 

Th9  Election  Ballads.  III. 


Blaek*nlnff.    The  black'ning  trains  o'  craws  to  their  repose  : 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night 

Tho*  thick'ning,  and  black'ning, 
Round  my  devoted  head To  Ruin. 

Blad  7'.  Blaud. 

Blade  [a  careless  fellow]. 

The  first  of  my  loves  was  a  swaggering  blade, 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  II. 

He  was  a  care-defying  blade, 
As  ever  Bacchus  listed  1        .        .  lb.  R.  VII. 

Blade.    The  progress  of  the  spiky  blade. 

Add.  to  Shade  of  Thomson. 

Just  sh —  in  a  kail-blade  and  send  it. 

Death  attd  Dr.  Hornbook,  ig. 

At  dawn,  when  every  grassy  blade 

Droops  writh  a  diamond  at  his  head.       El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.  6. 

How  cut-throat  Prussian  blades  were  hingin ; 

X'ind  Sir,  Tve  read  ^ 
But  now  he's  quat  the  sportle  blade. 

On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

frae  the  sheath.  Drew  blades  o'  death, 

.S".  The  Battle  of  Sherra-Moor. 

Or  Phineas  drove  the  murdering  blade,       The  Ordination.  4. 

Clap  in  his  walie  nieve  a  blade^ 

He'll  mak  it  whissle ;  .      To  a  Haggis. 

On  every  blade  the  pearls  hung ;     S. '  Tweu  even— the  dewy  t 

Blae  [blue ;  livid ;  sharp,  keen]. 

How  do  ye  this  blae  eastlin  win*,  .         Auld  Comrade  dearf 

And  blae  and  bluidy  bruis'd  her ;  .  S.  Had  I  the  wyte  ♦ 

That  aft  ha'e  made  us  black  and  blae, 

Wi'  vengefu'  paws.  The  Tiva  Herds.  12. 

His  hose  they  are  blae,  and  his  shoon  like  the  slae, 

S.  There's  a  youths 

Blair.     "  That  distant  years  may  boast  of  other  Blairs  " 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair 

Sodgerin  gunpowder  Blair.  The  Election  Ballads.  III. 

Blam'd.    Whom  canting  wretches  blam'd  :     .  Epit.for  G.  H. 

An'  some,  by  whom  jour  doctrine's  blam'd 

(Which  gives  you  honor)   To  Rev.  J.  M^Math 

"Ye're  blam'd  for  jobbin'."      .  .    What  ails  ye  now  ^ 

Blame. 

Thoughts,  words  and  deeds,  the  Statute  blames  with  reason ; 

A  Dreamt.  Mot. 
Far  be't  frae  me  that  I  aspire 
To  blame  your  Legislation, Ib.j. 

We  darena  weel  say't  though  we  ken  wha's  to  blame, 

^.  By  yon  castle  wa'  t 

Trowth.  they  had  muckle  for  to  blame!  .         Ep.  to  J.  R.  12. 

And  wad  na  Manhood  been  to  blame, 
Had  I  unkindly  us'd  her  :    .  .  S.  Had  I  the  wyte\ 

Tis  you  and  Taylor  are  the  chief, 

Wha  are  to  blame  for  this  mischief;       .  Letter  to  J.  Goudie. 

I'll  ne'er  blame  my  partial  fancy,    .  .S".  One  fond  kiss,  t 

Like  Caledonians,  you  applaud  or  blame. 

Prologue^  sp.  by  Woods. 

This  sting  is  added—"  Blame  thy  foolish  self ! " 

Remoru.A  Frag.. 

Is  grown  right  eerie  now  she's  done  it. 

Lest  they  shou'd  blame  her,     To  Rev.  J.  APMath. 

Your  doctrines  I  maun  blame,         .        .        S.  Ye  Jacobites  t 

Blameless.    All  blameless  joys  on  earth  we  find.    To  Chloris. 

Blaming.    With  little  admiring  or  blaming :  To  Capt.  Riddel 

Blanket.    Wi'  usquebae  an'  bUmkets  warm. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  /. 

The  blankets  were  thin,  and  the  sheets  they  were  sma', 

S.  The  Taylor feU^ 

Blast.    And  with  a  Mother's  fears  shrinks  at  the  rocking  blast ! 

A  Winter  Night.  8. 

To  shiver  in  the  blast  their  lane.     .  As  on  the  banks  \ 

Was  it  the  bitter  eastern  blast. 
That  scatters  blight  in  early  spring  ?   .        .  .lb. 

"  Nae  bitter  blast,"  the  sp'rit  replies,     .        ...       lb. 

But  now  our  ioys  are  fled 
On  winter  blasts  awa !  .        .        .    S.  But  lately  seen  f 

O  cauld  blaws  the  e'enin  blast 
When  bitter  biles  the  frost,       .9.  Cauld  is  the  e'enin  blast  f 

Thou,  Winter,  hurling  thro'  the  air 

The  roaring  blast,    .      El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.  13. 

But  now  has  come  a  cruel  blast,  Lament  for  Glencaim. 

the  howling  wintry  blast .        .     .S.  Lassie  wt  the  lintwhite  t 

O  raging  fortune's  withering  blast  ^.  Luckless  Fortune. 
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chill  November's  surly  blast    .       Man  was  made  to  Mourn, 

No  chilly  blast  nor  shower 
Shall  blight  this  rose  of  mine.      .  S.  My  love's  a  winsome  t 

And  now  beneath  the  withering  blast 

My  youth  and  joy  consume.  S.  Now  Spring  has  clad\ 

The  bitter  blast  that  round  me  blaws 

Unheeded  howls,  unheeded  fa's ;    .  S.  O  Lassie  art  thou  t 

The  snellest  blast,  at  mirkest  hours,  .       ...       lb. 

in  the  cauld  blast,  On  yonder  lea,  .  .    S,0  wert  thou  in  t 

Oh,  cold  is  the  blast  upon  my  pale  cheek, 

S.  Ohf  open  the  door^  \ 

Lang-mustering  up  a  bitter  blast ;  On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.  /. 

And  wings  the  blast  to  blaw,  .         On  Birth  ofPosth.  Child. 

Now,  feebly  bends  she,  in  the  blast,       .        ...       lb. 

Beneath  the  blasts  the  leafless  forests  groan ; 

On  Death  <ifR.  Dundas. 

to  the  whistling  blast  and  waters'  roar,  .       ...      lb. 

Th'  inconstant  blast  howl'd  thro'  the  darkening  air, 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 

Th'  increasing  blast  roar'd  round  the  beetling  rocks,  lb. 

She  said,  and  vanish'd  with  the  sweeping  blast.     .        .       lb. 

But  cold  successive  noontide  blasts 
May  lay  its  beauties  low Sad  thy  tale  t 

Virtue's  blossoms  there  shall  blow. 
And  fear  no  withering  blast ; lb. 

Let  the  blast  sweep  o'er  the  valley, 
See  it  prostrate  on  the  clay !  .  S.  Sensibility  t 

The  rattling  showers  rose  on  the  blast ;  .    Tarn  o*  Shanter.  S. 

And  like  the  rootless  stubble  tost. 

Before  the  sweeping  blast The  ist  Psalm. 

Loud  roars  the  wild,  inconstant  blast,    S.  The  gloomy  night\ 

Bedim  cauld  Boreas'  blast ;     .        .  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  I. 

There's  a  heretic  blast  has  been  blawn  i'  the  wast. 

The  Kirk's  Alarm. 

That  e'er  ga'e  gospel  horn  a  blast,         .    The  Twa  Herds.  2. 

And  cauld,  Caledonia's  blast  on  the  wave;  S.  Their  groves  of ^ 

'Twas  then  a  blast  o' Janwar  win' 
Blew  hansel  in  on  Robin.     .        .         S.  There  tuas  a  lad\ 

But  stocks  are  cowpet  wi'  the  blast,       Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap.. 

An'  cozie  here,  beneath  the  blast. 

Thou  thought  to  dwell,    .  To  a  Mouse. 

(And  ne'er  misfortune's  eastern  blast 
Did  nip  a  fairer  flower.)       ....         To  Chloris. 

He  bears  the  unbroken  blast  from  every  side :  To  E.G.  (ifF.^3. 

Sae  loud  and  shill's  I  hear  the  blast,     5*.  Up  in  the  morning. 

When  wild  War's  deadly  blast  was  blawn, 

.S.  IVhenwildJi^ar'si 

The  Wintry  West  extends  his  blast,  Jointer. 

The  SMreeping  blast,  the  sky  o'ercast,      .        ...      lb. 


S.  Forlorn^  my  Love  f 


BUlStt  to.    That  blasts  each  bud  of  hope  and  jov ; 

rlomt 

G-d  confound  their  stubborn  face. 

And  blast  their  name,  Holy  Willies  Prayer.  10. 

But  Heaven's  curse  vrill  blast  the  man 
Denies  the  bairn  he  got ;  .      The  Ruined  Maids  L. 

BUlStdd,  -t.    And  blasted  be  thy  murder-aiming  eye ; 

On  seeing  wounded  Hare, 

The  very  name  of  Douglas  blasted,    On  Duke  of  Queensberry 

Here  lies  a  rose,  a  budding  rose, 
Blasted  before  its  bloom ;     .        .         On  Poet's  Daughter. 

O,  majr  thou  ne'er  forgather  up, 

Wi'  onie  blastet,  moorian  toop ;      .        The  Death  ofMailie. 

Our  Whipper-in,  wee,  blastet  wonner,    .     The  Ttua  Dogs.  g. 

Ye  ugly,  creepaa,  blastet  wonner,  .        .  To  a  Louse. 

BUistie  [a  blasted  creature ;  term  of  contempt]. 

A  d — n'd  red  wud  Kilbumie  blastie ;  .  The  Inventory. 

Ye  little  ken  what  cursed  speed 

The  blastie's  makin!  To  a  Louse. 

BlastinfiT.    Still  under  bleak  misfortune's  blastine:  eye ; 

Add.  sp.  by  Fontenelle. 

Elate  [shy,  bashfUl,  backward]. 

Owre  blate  to  seek,  owre  proud  to  snool,         A  Bards  Epit.. 

An'  faith !  thou's  neither  lag  nor  lame, 

Nor  blate  nor  scaur.        .  Add.  to  the  Deil.  3. 

Some  unco  blate,  an'  some  wi'  gabs,       .        .         Halloween. 

O  steer  her  up,  and  be  na  blate,     .        .     S.  O  steer  her  up\ 

When  I  was  beardless,  young  and  blate, 

The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwife. 

But  blate  and  laithfu',  scarce  can  weel  behave ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat,  Night  8,. 


Blather  [bladder]^ 

May  Gravels  round  his  blather  wrench,       Scotch  Drink,  if. 
An'  for  thy  pains  thou'se  get  my  blather.  The  Death  ofMailie. 

Blaud,  Blad  [a  large  piece.] 

I'll  write,  an'  that  a  hearty  blaud,  Ep.  to  J.  L—k^  Ap.  21st.  4. 
To  get  a  blad  o*  Johnnie's  morals, .        .    To  a  Medical  Gent. 

Blaud,  to  [to  slap,  beat]. 

An'  he's  the  boy  will  blaud  her !      .  The  Ordination.  2. 

Blaudin*  [pelting]. 

To  shun  the  bitter  blaudin'  show'r.  To  Rev.  J.  MMath. 

Blaw  [to  blow]. 

Thou  never  bp,  an'  sten't.  an'  breastet. 

Then  stood  to  blaw ;    A  Guid  New-Year  f  14. 

In  vain  to  me  the  cowslips  blaw,      S.  Again  rejoic.  Nature  f 
It  blaws  nae  here  sae  fierce  and  fell.  As  on  the  banks  t 

How  do  ye  this  blae  eastlin  win', 
That's  like  to  blaw  a  body  blin' :     .        A  uld  Comrade  dear\ 

The  westlin  wind  blaws  loud  an'  shill ;     5*.  Behind  yon  hills  \ 

O  cauld  blaws  the  e'enin  blast 
When  bitter  bites  the  frost,       .S.  Cauld  is  the  e^enin  blast  t 

While  winds  frae  off  Ben-Lomond  blaw,  Ep.  to  Dame.  /. 

While  frosty  winds  blaw  in  the  drift,      .        ...       lb. 

And  there  blaws  up  a  hearty  crack ; 

Epit,  on  Tarn  the  Chapman. 

Fu'  loud  and  shrill  the  frosty  wind 
Blaws  through  the  leafless  timmer,  Sir ;  J".  Fm  oeryoung\ 

And  roses  blaw  in  ilka  bield ; .  S.  In  simfner  when  f 

Spare  my  love  ye  winds  that  blaw,         .S".  Jockey's  ta'en  the  t 

Fu'  loud  the  wind  blaws  frae  the  Ferry,     .9.  My  bonie  Mary. 

They  pain  my  sad  bosom,  sae  sweetly  they  blaw, 

S.  My  Nanie's  awa. 
The  scented  breezes  round  us  blaw,  .S*.  A^ow  rosy  May\ 

The  bitter  blast  that  round  me  blaws    S.  O  Lassie^  art  thou  f 

How  blest,  ye  flowers  that  round  her  blaw, 

^.  O  watye  who's  in  t 

Or  did  misfortune's  bitter  storms 
Around  thee  blaw,  around  thee  blaw, 

S.  O  wert  thou  in  thef 

Of  a'  the  airts  the  wind  can  blaw, 

I  dearly  like  the  west,  .  .    S.  Of  a'  the  airts  t 

And  wings  the  blast  to  blaw,  .         On  Birth  ((fPosth,  Child, 

Blaw  sweetly  in  its  native  air 

And  rural  grace ;      Poetn  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

The  flower  it  blaws,  it  fades  and  fa's,  S.  Polly  Stewart. 

Will  gar  Fame  blaw  until  her  trumpet  crack,  Scots  Prologue. 

November  chill  blaws  loud  wi'  angry  sugh ; 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night.  2. 

Lang  may  his  whistle  blaw,  Jamie ;       .  .S*.  The  Laddies  by\ 

Loud  blaw  the  frosty  breezes,         .S".  The  young  High,  Rover. 

The  blude  red  rose  at  Yule  may  blaw,    .     S.  To  daunton  me 

And  Ettrick  banks  now  roaring  red 

While  tempests  blaw ;     .        .To  W.  Creech, 

Cauld  blaws  the  wrind  frae  east  to  west,  S.  l/pin  the  morning. 

And  hail  and  rain  does  blaw ;  ....       Winter. 

Blaw  [to  brag,  boast]. 

I  winna  blaw  about  mysel,      .       Ep.  to  J.  L — k^  Ap.  ist,  t6. 
He  brags  and  he  blaws  o'  his  siller,         .        .    S.  Teun  GUn. 

Blaw  south  [to  blow  south,  i.e.  to  England,  banish 
ft*om  Scotland]. 

The  muckle  devil  blaw  you  south. 

If  ye  dissemble  I  The  A  uth&i^s  Cry  and  Prayer,  4. 

The  ill-thief  blaw  the  Heron  south !        .      To  Dr.  Blaeklock. 

Blawlng  [blowing]. 

^Vhen  January  winds  were  blawing  cauld, 

S.  The  lass  that  made  the  bed. 

Blawn  [blown].    The  wind  blew  as  'twad  blawn  its  last ; 

Tarn  o'  Shanter.  8, 

But  the  sodger's  friends  hae  blawn  the  best, 

The  Election  Ballads,  /. 

Had  hol'd  his  heartie  like  a  riddle. 

An'  blawn't  on  fire.    The  Jolly  Beggars,  R.  V, 

There's  a  heretic  blast  has  been  blawn  i'  the  wast, 

The  Ktrk's  Alarm, 

When  wild  War's  deadly  blast  was  blawn, 

S.  When  wild  War^s^ 

Blaze.     He  falls  in  the  blaze  of  his  fame. 

S.  Farewell^  thou  fair  day  t 

Or  owre  the  lays,  in  splendid  blaze, 
On  sprightly  coursers  prance ;      •       •       .       Hallowetm^ 
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Blessing,  -in 


FonttnelU, 


The  poUsh'd  jewel's  bh^ 
May  draw  the  wond'ring  gaze,    .    S.  Mark  yonder  Pomp  t 

Methinks  they  brighten  to  a  blaze  !        On  Linclnden  CastU. 

With  Art's  most  polish'd  blaze.  .  J.  Peggy  Chalmers. 

Mild,  calm,  serene,  vride-spreads  the  noontide  blaze, 

Tht  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

Blaze,  to.    Shalt  beauteous  blaze  upon  the  day, 

^.  A  Rosebud  bymy\ 

BlaftCh.    Where  bonnie  lasses  bleach  their  claes ; 

Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

streekit  out  to  bleach  In  winter  snaw;   .        .    To  W.  Creech. 

Bleaohedt  -'d.     His  locks  were  bleached  white  with  time. 

Lament  for  GUncaim. 

Winter's  time-bleach'd  locks  did  hoary  show, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  ij. 

Blealc    Still  under  bleak  misfortune's  blasting  eye ; 

Add.  sp. 

So  from  it  ravish'd,  leaves  it  bleak  and  bare. 

El.  on  Miss  Burnet. 

waste  Sae  bleak  and  bare,      .       .     S.O  wert  thou  in  the  f 

Farewell,  old  Scotia's  bleak  domains,     .        .    The  Farewell. 

An'  bleak  December's  winds  ensuin.  To  a  Mouse, 

Ev'n  winter  bleak  has  charms  to  me,      .  To  W.  Simpson.  13. 

Bleftk-fftC'd.    As  bleak-fac'd  Hallowmass  returns, 
They  get  the  jovial,  rantan  Kims, 

The  Twa  Dogs.  19. 

Bleaky.    Lone  on  the  bleaky  hills  the  straying  flocks 

On  Death  o/R.  Dundas. 

Bl6EP'd.    And  the  rain  rains  down  frae  his  red  blear'd  e'e, 

J.  Todauntonme. 

That  had  been  blear'd  with  mourning ;  S.  When  wild  Wat's  t 

Bleary  [blear  e*e,  wet  eye]. 

That  cost  her  mony  a  blirt  and  bleary. 

S.  Brow  lads  o/G.  Water 

Bleat.    Wi'  kindly  bleat,  when  she  did  spy  him. 

She  ran  wi'  speed :     Poor  Mailiis  El.. 

Bleat,  to.    And  listens  the  lambkins  that  bleat  o'er  the  braes, 

^.  My  Name's  Awa. 

Bleating,  -an.    And  o'er  the  knowes  the  lambs  were  bleating : 

S.  As  I  came  o'eri 

That  wantons  round  its  bleating  dam :  S.  On  Cessnock  banks  \ 

Comes  bleating  till  him,  owre  the  knowe.    Poor  Maine's  EL. 

Nae  doubt  the  auld-Ught  flocks  are  bleatan ; 

To  W.  Simpson.  P.S.. 

Bled.     Scots,  wha  ha'e  wi'  Wallace  bled ;   .S".  Scots,  wha  hde  f 

Which  bled  all  the  wounds  of  my  dolour  again. 

S.  As  I  was  a-wandring^ 

Bleed.    (What  warm,  poetic  heart  but  inly  bleeds. 

The  Brigs  0/ Ayr. 

These  bleed  afresh,  those  ties  1  tear,      .S.  The  gloomy  night  t 

An'  shall  his  fame  an'  honor  bleed 

By  worthless  skellums.      To  Rev.  J.  M^Math. 

this  bruised  heart  that  now  bleeds  in  my  breast, 

S.  Wae  is  my  heart  t 

Bleeding.    The  lover's  raptur'd  joys  or  bleeding  cares ; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  I2. 

Besides,  he  hated  bleeding  :    .         The  Election  Ballads.  Vl. 

fell  remorse,  a  conscience  bleeding  The  Hermit. 

Foiled,  bleeding,  tortured,  in  the  unequal  strife, 

ToR.  G.  ofF.,5. 
Bleer  [to  blear].     I  think  on  my  bonie  lad, 

And  I  bleer  my  een  wi'  greetin. 

Bleert  [bleared].  *^-  ^^  "'^''*''''  ^ 

Grat  his  een  baith  bleer't  and  blin*,  .  Duncan  Gray  t 

Bleeze  [blaze].     In  loving  bleeze  they  sweetly  join, 

Halloween.  10. 
When,  glimmering  thro'  the  groaning  trees, 
Kirk  Alloway  seem'd  in  a  bleeze ;   .        .  Tarn  o  Shanter.  10. 

Bleez*d  [blazed].     He  bleez'd  owre  her,  an'  she  owre  him, 

Halloween.  8. 

Bleezing,  -an  [blazing]. 

The  bleezan,  curst,  mischievous  monkies 

Delude  his  eyes,  Add.  to  the  DeiL  13. 

Fast  by  an  ingle,  bleezing  finely,    .        .    Tarn  o'  Shanter.  j. 

And  by  my  ingle-lowe  1  saw. 

Now  bleezan  bright,         .   The  Vision.  D.i.  7. 

Blellum  (an  idle,  talking  fellow). 

A  blethering,  blustering,  drunken  blellum ;  Tarn  o*  Shanter.  3. 

An'  noc  a  muse  erect  her  head 

To  cowe  the  blcllums?    .  To  Rev.  J.  M'Math. 

ev'ry  sour*mou'd  gimin'  blellum,  .    To  W.  Creech, 


Blend.  How  virtue  and  vice  blend  their  black  and  their  white  I 

Fragment  inscr.  to  Fox. 

Bless.    God  bless  you  a'! A  Dream,  is. 

We  bless  thee,  Crod  of  nature  wide. 
For  all  thy  goodness  lent :   .        .A  Grace  before  Dinner. 

Lord  bless  us  with  content ! lb. 

And  bless  the  parent's  evening  ray         S.  A  Rosebud  by  my\ 

the  selfish  aim,  To  bless  himself  alone !  .   A  Winter  Night.  8. 

God  bless  them  a'  wi'  grace  an*  gear.      Auld Comrade  dear\ 

I'se  bless  you  wi'  my  hindmost  breath,   .       .S".  Dtmcan  Gray. 

But  still,  but  still,  I  like  them  dearly, 

God  bless  them  a' !  .    Ep.  to  Major  Logeui,  g. 

Bless  Jesus  (Jhrist,  O  C[ardoness],  .  Epit.  on  Country  Leurd. 

I  bless  and  praise  thy  matchless  might, 

Holy  Willie's  Prayer.  2. 

L — d  bless  thy  chosen  in  this  place,        ...         lb.  10. 

(rod  bless  the  King  And  the  companie !  J.  LemdUsdy^  count  \ 

And  bless  auld  Coila,  large  and  long,     .        .  Nature's  Law. 

O  Willie,  ay  I  bless  the  grove 

Where  first  I  own'd  my  maiden  love,  .      S.  O  Phely^  t 

To  bless  his  little  filial  flock,  .  O  Thou  dread  Pow'r\ 

O  bless  her  writh  a  Mother's  joys, lb. 

Bless  him,  Thou  God  of  love  and  truth, 
Up  to  a  Parent's  wish. lb. 

The  widows,  wives,  an'  a'  may  bless  him, 

On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.  I. 

While  the  sun  and  thou  arise  to  bless  the  day. 

S.  Sleep' St  thou,  or  wak'st  t 

Return  ye  moments  of  delight. 
With  richer  treasures  bless  my  sight ! 

S,  Slow  spreetds  the  gloom  t 

God  bless  your  Honors,  can  ye  see't. 

The  Author's  Cry  attd Prayer,  it, 

God  bless  your  Honors,  a'  your  days,     ...         lb.  24. 

And  should  some  Patron  be  so  kind. 
As  bless  you  wi'  a  kirk, The  Calf. 

Heav'n  bless  your  honor'd,  noble  Name, 

The  Farewell.  ToSt.J.'sL.. 
Content  and  comfort  bless  me  more  in 
lliis  grot,  than  e'er  I  felt  before  in  A  palace  .      Tht  Hermit. 

But  bless  me  vri'  your  heav'n  o'  charms. 

The  Jolly  Beggars,  S,  V, 

She  ay  shall  bless  that  happy  night, 
Amang  the  rigs  o'  barley.     .  .S".  The  Rigs  o'  Barley. 

But  hawks  will  rob  the  tender  joys 
That  bless  the  little  lintwhite's  nest ;  .S".  There  wets  a  leus  t 

Now  bless  the  hour  which  charm'd  my  guilty  sight. 

To  Clarinda 
And  bless  your  bonie  lasses  baith,  .  To  Mr.  MAdam 

And  God  bless  young  Dunaskin's  laird, .        .        .        ,      lb. 

F[intry],  my  other  stay,  long  bless  and  spare ! 

ToR.  G.ofF.,g. 

Wi'  mornings  blythe  and  e'enings  funny 
Bless  them  and  thee ! 

I'll  bless  her  and  wiss  her 
A  B'riend  above  the  Lift.  .    Wr.  on  leaf  of  H.  More. 


To  Terraughty. 


Wr.  in  Friars-Carse  H,. 


To  W.  Creech. 


Let  Prudence  bless  Enjoyment's  cup 

And  bless  the  dear  parental  name 
With  many  a  filial  blossom.         .  S,  Young  Peggy  \ 

Blessed.     Then  to  the  blessed,  New  Jerusalem, 

Fleet  wing  awa ! 

Blessing,  -in. 

A  blessing  on  the  cheery  gang 

Wha  dearly  like  a  jig  or  sang,         .     Ep.  to  Major  Logan.  6. 

Yet  blessings  on  your  frosty  pow,   .        .    S.  John  Anderson  t 

0  blessings  on  my  wee  thing,  5".  My  Love's  a  winsome  t 

Mv  blessins  upon  thy  sweet,  wee  lippie ! 
My  blessias  upon  thy  bonie  e'e  oree ! 

S.  O  whare  did  yc  get  \ 
Life,  thou  soul  of  every  blessing,     .  .S".  Raving  winds  f 

1  lea'e  my  blessin  wi'  you  baith :    .         The  Death  ofMailie. 

Farewell,  a  mother's  blessing  dear !        .  The  Farewell. 

Or  frae  puir  man  a  blessin  wan,  .  S.  The  Laddies  by  \ 

My  blessings  on  that  happy  place, 
Amang  the  rigs  o'  barley !    .        .      S,  The  Rigs  o'  Barley, 

My  blessings  aye  attend  the  chiel,  .  The  Tree  qf  Liberty, 

So  blessin's  on  thee,  Robin  I    .        .         5*.  There  was  a  ladf 

I'll  get  a  blessin  wi'  the  lave,  An'  never  miss't !     To  a  Mouse. 

My  blessings  on  you,  sonsie  wife ;  .    y.s  to  Landlady  qf/nn. 


Blest 


44 


Blinding 


Blest.    There*s  nane  that's  blest  of  haman  land 

But  the  cheerful  and  the  gay,    A  Bottle  and  Friend, 

blest  with  Fortune's  smiles  and  favours,    A  Ded  toG.H.<t  is. 

And  ev'ry  thing  is  blest  but  I.  S,  Again  r$jck.  Naiurt\ 

And  e'en  when  this  beauty  your  bosom  has  blest, 
The  brightest  o'  beauty  may  cloy,  when  possest ; 

S.A  ttw'  wC  yr  witchcraft  t 

Blest  be  M'Murdo  to  his  latest  day,       .  BUit  be  APMurdo\ 

Supremely  blest  wi'  love  and  thee 

J*.  B<mu  Lassie ^  will  ye  go  \ 

How  blest  the  Solitary's  lot,    .        .  Despondency^  an  Ode.  3. 

The  Solitary  can  despise.  Can  want,  and  yet  be  blest  I     lb.  4. 

Blest  Highland  bonnet!  .  ^P-/*^'  Esopus  to  Maria. 

Yet  then  content  could  make  us  blest ;  .         Ep.  to  Davie.  3. 

It's  no  in  books ;  it's  no  in  lear. 
To  make  us  truly  blest : Ib.j. 

If  Happiness  hae  not  her  seat 

And  center  in  the  breast. 
We  may  be  wise,  or  rich,  or  great, 

But  never  can  be  blest : lb.  3. 

Think  ye,  are  we  less  blest  than  they, 

Wha  scarcely  tent  us  in  their  way,  Ep.  to  Dome.  6. 

Fate  still  has  blest  me  with  a  friend,       ...         /b.  to. 

When  blest  to-day  unmindful  of  to-morrow. 

iE>.  to  R.  Grakam.  3. 
The  world  were  blest  did  bliss  on  them  depend,  .  .  lb.  3. 
As  e'er  God  with  has  Image  blest,  .  Epit.  on  a  Friend. 

He's  blest — if  as  he  brew'd  he  drink   Epit.  on  G.  Richardson. 

She,  the  fair  sun  of  all  her  sex. 
Has  blest  my  happy,  glorious  day : 

S.  Farewell t  dear  mistress  t 

Than,  if  I  canna  mak  thee  sae. 
At  least  to  see  thee  blest.     .  .     S.  It  is  na^  Jean^  f 

Yet,  think  not  all  the  Rich  and  Great, 
Are  likewise  truly  blest.  Mam  was  made  to  Mourn. 

But  oh  !  [Death]  a  blest  relief  for  those 
That  weary*laden  mourn  ! lb. 

But  the  Lassie  that  man  loes  best, 

O  that's  the  Lass  to  mak  him  blest.    S.  My  Lord  a-hunti$tg\ 

Blest  be  the  hour  she  cool'd  in  her  linnens, 

S.  O  merry  lute  I  been  t 

And  blest  be  the  day  I  did  it  again lb. 

How  blest  the  humble  cotter's  fate,  S.  O  poortHh  cauld\ 

How  blest,  ye  flowere  that  round  her  blaw, 

S,  O  watye  wha's  in  t 

How  blest,  ye  birds  that  round  her  sing,  .lb. 

Ohj  there,  beyond  expression  blest, 
I  d  feast  on  beauty  a'  the  night ; .        .   S.  O  were  my  lave  t 

Not  ev'n  to  view  the  Heavenly  choir. 
Would  be  so  blest  a  sight.    .  On  Miss  J.  Lewars. 

Blest  be  thy  bloom,  thou  lovely  gem. 

On  Birth  o/Posth.  Child 

Where  the  songs  of  the  good,  where  the  hymns  of  the  blest. 
Through  an  endless  existence  shall  charm  thee. 

On  Death  qffasf.  Child. 

Far  in  their  shade  my  Peggy's  charnib 
First  blest  my  wond'ring  eyes.    .        .  S.  Peggy  Chalmers. 

Blest  be  the  wild  sequester'd  shade, 
And  blest  the  day  and  hour, lb. 

Blest  stream!  she  views  thee  haste  to  Clyde. 

.S*.  Slew  spreads  the  gloom  t 

Your  friendship  much  can  make  me  blest, 

5".  Talk  not  of  Love  t 

Kings  may  be  blest,  but  Tarn  was  glorious, 

Tarn  0  ShoKter.  6 

m 

Ye  godly  Councils  wha  hae  blest  this  town ; 

TAe  Brigs  of  Ayr.  g. 

Blest  wi'  content,  and  milk  and  meal 

^.  The  Contented  Cottager. 

Be  blest  with  health,  and  peace,  and  sweet  content ! 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  20. 

A  House  o'  Commons  such  as  he, 
They  wad  be  blest  that  saw  that.   The  Election  Ballads.  II. 

But  hath  decreed  that  wicked  men 
Shall  ne'er  be  truly  blest The  1st  Psalm. 

O  happy  is  that  man,  an'  blest !  .     The  Holy  Fair.  11. 

And  by  them  lies  the  dearest  lad 
That  ever  blest  a  woman's  ee  I     .    .9.  The  lovely  lass  of  1. 1 

In  that  blest  sphere  alone  we  live  and  move; 

The  Rights  of  Woman. 

He  made  me  blest — and  broke  my  heart !     The  Tears  I  shed. 

But  praise  be  blest,  my  mind's  at  rest,     S.  The  tither  mom  t 


Their  little  loves  are  blest,  and  their  little  heaxts  at  vest, 

S.  ThemitUeritupastf 

Still,  thou  art  blest,  compar'd  wi'  me !    .  Tom  Mornu. 

And  doubly  were  the  |x>et  blest 
These  joys  could  he  improve.       ,        .        .         To  Chloris. 

Has  blest  me  with  a  random-shot  O'  countra  wit.    To  J.  5*.,  6. 

A  great  man's  smile,  ye  ken  fu'  well, 
Is  ay  a  blest  infection To  Mr  M* Adam, 

O  Dulness !  portion  of  the  truly  blest !    .        ToR.G,  ^F.,  7. 
Thy  lengthen'd  days  on  this  blest  morrow.      To  Terranghiy. 
Ye  shades  that  echo'd  to  his  vows, 
And  saw  me  once  supremely  blest,  S.  To  thee^  lmfdNiik\ 

Blether,  Bletheps  [nonsense]. 

But  I  shall  scribble  down  some  blether 

Just  clean  aff-loof.  Ep.  to  /.  L—h,  Ap.  91  st.  7. 

An'  baith  a  yellow  George  to  claim. 

An'  thole  their  blethers! .        .  Ep.  to  J.  R.  12. 

Whare  Bums  has  %irrote,  in  rhyming  blether, 

Tam  Samson's  dead  I     Tam  Samsons  EL^  12. 

But  stringing  blethers  up  in  rhyme 

For  fools  to  sing.     .        .  The  Visio$i,  D.I.,  4. 

Blether,  to  [to  talk  nonsense]. 

Till  when  ye  speak,  ye  aiblins  blether,  [v.  A.  a] 

The  Author's  Cry  amd Prayer.  PS. 

Blethering,  -*rmn  [foolish-talking]. 

Thou  ne'er  took  such  a  bleth'ran  b-tch. 
Into  thy  dark  dominion !  Epit.  on  noisy  PoUwac. 

A  blethering,  blustering,  drunken  blellum ;  Tamd  Shmnter.3. 

An'  some  are  busy  bleth'ran  Right  loud       The  Holy  Fair.  8. 

Blew.    An*  Scotland  drew  her  pipe  an'  blew, 

'Up,  Willie,  waur  them  a',  man!'     A  FrmgrnetU.  7. 
N'er  sae  murky  blew  the  night 
That  drifted  o'er  the  hill,     .    ^.  Cauld  is  the  £emm  blast  f 

The  wind  blew  hollow  frae  the  hills.     Lament  for  Glencaim, 

As  cauld  a  wind  as  ever  blew ;        .    On  Kirh  ofLeumimgtmL 

The  wind  blew  as  'twad  blawn  its  last ;       Tam  o*  Shamter.  8. 

The  piper  loud  and  louder  blew;     ....         lb.  t2. 

And  hotch'd  and  blew  wi'  might  and  main :   .  lb,  16. 

Blew  up  each  Tory's  dark  designs.  The  Election  Bedlads.  VI. 

And  blew  on  the  Whistle  their  requiem  shrill.  The  Whistle.  3. 

And  ay  the  mair  he  hotch'd  an'  blew. 
The  mair  that  she  forbade  him.    . 


'Twas  then  a  blast  o'  Tanwar  win' 
Blew  hansel  in  on  Kobin.     . 


There  came  a  piper  \ 
S.  There  was  a  lad\ 
To  a  MoumtaimrDaisy 


Cauld  blew  the  bitter-biting  North 
Upon  thy  early,  humble  birth ; 

Blight.    Was  it  the  bitter  eastern  blast. 

That  scatters  blight  in  early  spring?  As  on  the  bamks\ 

Never  baleful  stellar  lights, 

Taint  thee  with  untimely  blights !  .        .        .  To  Miss  C, 

Blight,  to.     No  chilly  blast  nor  shower 

Shall  blight  this  rose  of  mine. 

5*.  My  Lotv's  m  wimto$He  f 

And  frost  will  blight  the  faircbt  flowers,  ^.  There  was  a  lauf 

Blighted.    Was  mine ;  'till  Love  has  o'er  me  past. 
And  blighted  a'  my  bloom, 

S.  Now  spring  has  clad  t 

Blin*  [blind].     How  do  ye  this  blae  eastlin  win', 

lliat's  like  to  blaw  a  body  blin' :  AtUdcomrmdei 

Grat  his  een  baith  bleer't  and  blin',         .      .S.  Duncan  Gmyf 

But  the  body  he  was  sae  doited  an  blin, 

S.  The  Cooper  d  cuddy  t 

Blin*,  to  [to  blind]. 

Deil  blin'  them  wi'  the  stoure  o't,    .         ^.  Awa^  whsgSt  awa. 

Till  clay-cauld  death  sail  blin'  my  e'e,    .      ^.  Ca'  the  Ewes,  t 

Blind.     Blind  chance,  let  her  snapper  juid  stoyte  on  her  way,  t 

S.  Contented  wf  little  f 

Ye're  a'  blind  drunk,  boys,      .  5*.  Landleuly,  count  f 

Bear  this  in  mind,  be  deaf  and  blind,  Lns  on  windows  Gl.  Tor. 

O  silly  blind  body,  O  dinna  ye  see;      S.O  whare  did  ye  get  \ 

An'  deal't  about  as  thy  blind  skill 

Directs  thee  best.     .        .       Scotch  Drink,  21. 

To  this  be  never  blind ;    .  .   ^.  She's  fair  amd  famse\ 

Blind,  to.     And  aye  the  salt  tear  blinds  her  ee  : 

S.  The  lovely  lass  of  1. 1 

Blinded.    When  ranting  round  in  Pleasure's  ring. 

Religion  may  be  blinded ;  Ep.  to  Young  Friend,  to. 

Blinding.     Or  blinding  drifts  wild-furious  flee, 

To  W.  Simpson.  /J. 

Or,  the  stormy  North  sends  driving  forth, 
'The  blinding  sleet  and  snaw :  Winter, 
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Blindly.     Had  we  never  lov'd  so  blindly,       S.  Onefimd  lass  t 

Blink  [a  fflance ;  a  look ;  a  moment ;  a  short  time]. 

When  Death  comes  in,  wi'  glimmering  blink, 

Adam  A — 's  Prayer. 

The  evening  sun  was  ne'er  sae  sweet, 
As  was  the  blink  o'  Phemie's  e'e.         .    S.  Blytke  was  she  t 

Sae  I  gat  paper  in  a  blink,  Ep.  ioj.  L—k^  Ap.  21st.  6, 

But  blythe's  the  blink  o'  Robie's  e'e,       .S.  In  simmer  when  t 

Ae  blink  o'  him  I  wadna  gie 

For  Boskie-glen  and  a' his  gear.  .        ...       lb. 

But  owre  my  left  shouther  I  ga'e  him  a  blink« 

S.  Last  May  a  brow  wooer  ^ 

The  bonie  blink  o'  Mary's  ee.  [re.]      S.  Now  bank  and  brae  t 

That  for  a  blink  I  hae  lo'ed  best,    .        .     S.  O  lay  thy  loof\ 

To  steel  a  blink  by  a'  unseen ;         ,     S.O  this  is  no  my  ain  f 

But  steal  me  a  blink  o'  your  bonie  black  e'e, 

S.  OwhUtU,andril\ 

For  ae  blink  o'  the  bonie  burdiesi  .        .  Tarn  o'  Shanter.  13. 

At  slaps  the  billies  halt  a  blink, 
Till  lasses  strip  their  shoon :         .        .    The  Holy  Fair.  26. 

A  blink  o'  rest's  a  sweet  enjoyment        .    The  Twa  Dogs.  16. 

At  Darlet  we  a  blink  did  tarry;       S.  T.  Mensie's  bonie  Mary 

Ae  kind  blink  before  we  part ;         .S.  Turn  again,  thou /air  \ 

Blink,  to  [to  glance;  to  look  kindly;  to  shine]. 

And  cheary  blinks  the  ingle-gleede  ^.  A'  the  ladso'  Thomie  t 
Now  simmer  blinks  on  flow'ry  braes, 

S,  Bonie  Lassie,  will  ye  go  t 
While  day  blinks  in  the  lift  sae  hie ;       .       S.  Cd  the  Ewes  t 

And  may  those  pleasures  gild  thy  reign. 
That  ne'er  wad  blink  on  mine  f    Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots. 

Nae  star  blinks  thro'  the  driving  sleet ;  .S.  O  Lassie,  art  thou  \ 

The  sun  blinks  blythe  on  yon  town,       ^.  O  watye  whas  in  f 

Hm  sun  blinks  kindly  in  the  biel*.  5*.  The  Contented  Cottager. 

Love  blinks.  Wit  slaps,  an'  social  Mirth 

Forgets  there's  care  upo'  the  earth.  The  Twa  Dogs.  ig. 

And  did  na  joy  blink  in  her  e*e ;  S.  There  was  a  lass  t 

And  ev'ry  star  that  blinks  aboon,     .        .        .        .      To  J.  S. 

Blinker  [a  pretty  girl ;  a  term  of  contempt]. 

The  witching  cursed  delicious  blinkers  Ep.  to  Major  Logan.  10. 

Haud  up  thy  ban'  Deil  I  ance,  twice,  thrice ! 

There,  sieze  the  blinkers !       Scotch  Drink.  20. 

Bllnket,  -it  [blinked]. 

Now  Phoebus  blinkit  on  the  bent,  .        ,    S.  As  I  came  o'er\ 
She  blinket  on  her  sodger :  .   The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  I. 

Blinking,  -in.  -an  [shining,  glancing ;  smirking]. 

It  is  the  moon, — I  ken  her  horn, 
That's  blinking  in  the  lift  sae  hie ;         S.  O  IViUie  brewd  t 

His  wee-bit  ingle,  blinkan  bonilie.      The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night. 

And  blinkin  Bess  of  Annandale,     .    The  Election  Ballads.  /. 

There,  racer  Jess,  an'  twathree  wh-res, 
Are  blinkan  at  the  entry.  The  Holy  Fair.  g. 

Blln*t  [blinded]. 

The  saut  tear  blin't  his  e'e ;     .       S.  Rattlin,  Roarin  Willie. 

Blirt  [a  violent  outburst  of  onring]. 

The  lassie  lost  a  silken  snood. 
That  cost  her  mony  a  blirt  and  bleary. 

S.  Braw  lads  ofG.  7vater. 

Bliss.     May  heaven  augment  your  blisses,  A  Dream,  i. 

Still  higher  may  they  heeze  Ye  In  bliss,  .lb.  g. 

A  Brother  to  relieve,  how  exquisite  the  bliss ! 

A  Winter  Night,  g. 

The  bands  and  bliss  o'  mutual  love, 

^.  Bra7u  lads  on  Var.  braes. 

The  work!  were  blest  did  blus  on  them  depend, 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  S- 
If  there's  another  world,  he  lives  in  bliss ;  Epit.  on  a  Friend. 
A*  my  flowery  bliss  destroy 'd.  .  .  .  S.  I  dream* d  I  lay\ 
The  sparkling  heavenly  vintage.  Love  and  Bliss  1  Innocence  t 
And  with  him  is  a'  my  bUss,    .    ^.  Jockeys  taen  the  parting  f 

The  more  in  this  [wealth,  &c.]  you  look  for  bliss. 
You  leave  your  view  the  farther,  O : 

S.  My  father  was  afarmer\ 

My  pains  o'  hell  on  earth  are  past, 
I'm  sure  o'  bliss  aboon,  man.       5*.  O  ay  my  wife  she  dang. 

And  offers,  bliss  to  give  and  to  receive.  Prologue,  at  Th. ,  D.. 

Then  is  it  wise  (o  damp  our  bUss  ?  .     Sketch.  New  Vr's  Day. 

All,  all  my  hopes  of  bliss  reside 
Where  Evan  mingles  with  the  Clyde. 

.S*.  Shw  spreads  the  gloom  t 


O  why  that  bliss  destroy !         .  S.  Talk  not  of  Love  \ 

The  godlike  bliss,  to  give,  alone  excels.        The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 
Lose  all  the  bliss  it  had  with  you,  .S.  The  capt.  Ribband. 

0  heart -felt  raptures  1  bliss  beyond  compare ! 

The  CotUrs  Sat.  Night,  g. 

The  iron  hand  that  breaks  our  band. 
It  breaks  my  bliss, — it  breaks  my  heart ! 

5".  The  day  returns  t 

Was  naethin^  to  my  hinny  bliss 
Upon  the  lips  o'  Anna.  .         ^.  Thegozvd.  locks  of  A.. 

1  ha'e  nae  wife  ;  and  that  my  bliss  is,     .  The  Inventory. 

Can  give  a  bliss  o'ermatching  thine, 

A  rustic  Bard.  .        The  Vision,  D.  II.  21. 

O,  how  past  descriving  had  then  been  my  bUss, 

S.  There  s  auldRob  Af.f 

Tend'rest  pledge  of  future  bliss,  .        .        .  To  a  Kiss. 

With  every  kindliest,  best  presage. 
Of  future  bliss  enroll  thy  name  :  .  To  a  yng  Lady. 

May  bliss  domestic  smooth  his  private  path ;  To  R.  G.  ofF.,g. 

An'  said  my  fau't  frae  bliss  expell'd  mc ;      What  ails  ye  now  t 

If  so,  may  every  bliss  be  hers. 
Though  I  maun  never  have  her,  S.  When^rst  Isatv^ 

Why,  why  tell  thy  lover. 
Bliss  he  never  must  enjoy  ?  .        .      S.  Why,  why  tell  thyf 

Blissful.    The  blissful  day  we  twa  did  meet, 

^.  The  day  returns  \ 

Where  is  thy  place  of  blissful  rest  ?      .S".  To  Mary  in  Heaven, 

Blithe  c.  Blythe. 

Blitter  [the  snipe]. 

The  blitter  frae  the  boggie,      .  S.  What  will  I  do  gin  \ 

Block.    Till  block  an'  studdie  ring  an'  reel 

Wi'  dinsome  clamour.    Scotch  Drink,  ti. 

Blockhead.     I  like  a  blockhead  boost  to  ride.  The  Inventory. 

I  started,  mutt'ring  blockhead  I  coof !        The  Vision,  D.  1. 6. 

By  blockhead's  daring  into  madness  stung ;  To  R.  G.  ofF.,s. 

Blood.    An'  swoor  fu'  rude,  thro'  dirt  an'  blood. 

To  mak  it  guid  in  law,  man        .        .  A  Fragment,  g. 

By  loss  o*  blood,  or  want  o'  breath. 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  ^. 

The  life  blood  streaming  thro'  my  heart,  Ep.  to  Davie,  g. 

That  sic  a  couple  fate  allows  ye 

To  grace  your  blood.  Ep.  to  Major  Logan.  13. 

Your  blood  shall  with  incessant  cry 
Awake  at  last  th'  unsparing  power.  Fragment  of  Ode. 

And  they  hae  taen  his  very  heart's  blood,      John  Barleycorn. 

For  if  you  do  but  taste  his  blood, 
'Twill  make  your  courage  rise lb. 

The  weeping  blood  in  woman's  breast 

Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots. 

In  wars  at  hame  I'll  spend  my  blood, 

Lns  on  windows,  Gl.  Tav.. 

And  while  life's  dearest  blood  is  warm,  ^.  O  watye  wha's  in  t 

The  life-blood  equal  sucks  of  Right  and  Wrong : 

On  Death  ofR.  Dundas. 

Chilly  grief  my  life-blood  freezes,    .        .     S.  Raving  winds  t 

But  when  thou  pours  thy  strong  heart's  blood, 

There  thou  shines  chief  .         Scotch  Drink.  4. 

This  lovely  maid's  of  royal  blood  S.  The  bonie  Lass  of  Albany 

What  bloody  wars,  if  Sprites  had  blood  to  shed. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  ti. 

How  guiltless  blood  for  guilty  man  was  shed ; 

5'.  The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  ij. 

Chill  runs  my  blood  to  hear  it  rave,        ^.  The  gloomy  night  t 

Yet  to  worth  let's  be  just,  royal  blood  ye  might  boast. 

If  the  ass  was  the  lung  of  the  brutes.  .    The  Kirks  Alarm. 

The  Solemn  League  and  Covenant 
Cost  Scotland  blood — cost  Scotland  tears : 

The  League  and  Cor'cnant 

three  noble  chieftans,  and  all  of  his  blood.        The  Whistle.  J. 

At  Wallace*  name,  what  Scottish  blood. 

But  boils  up  in  a  spring-tide  flood !  To  W.  Simpson. 

Blood-hound. 

Sending,  like  blood-hounds  from  the  slip 
Woe,  Want,  and  Murder  o'er  a  land!     A  Winter  Night,  S- 

Blood-stain'd. 

The  blood -stain'd  roost,  and  sheepcote  spoil'd, 

My  heart  forgets,     .        .  A  Winter  Night,  j. 

Bloody.     Old  Scotia's  bloody  lion  bore :  Add.  to  Edinburgh.    . 

O  Death !  thou  tyrant  fell  and  bloody !  El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.  /. 

On  many  a  bloody  plain 
I've  dar'd  his  [death's]  face,        S,  Fartwell,  yc  dungeons  t 
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The  battle  closes  deep  and  bloody :        .    S,  My  home  Mary. 

The  cold  earth  with  thy  bloody  bosom  presL 

Oh  seting  wcuntUd  Han. 

And  after  many  a  bloody,  deathless  doing,     .  Scots  Prolognt, 

What  bloody  wars,  if  Sprites  had  blood  to  shed, 

Tht  Brigs  of  Ayr.  ii. 

The  butcher  deeds  of  bloody  fate,    The  EUction  Ballads.  VI. 

When  the  bloody  die  was  cast  on  the  heights  of  Abram ; 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  I. 

Their  winding-sheet  the  bloody  clay,   .S.  The  lovely  lass  <(fl.  t 

A  bloody  man  I  trow  thou  be ; lb, 

[Truce]  With  bloody  armaments  and  revolutions ; 

The  Rights  of  Woman 

Your  faith  proved  so  loyal,  in  hot  bloodv  trial, 

.S.  The  small  birds  rejoice  t 

[Critics !]  Bloody  dissectors,  worse  than  ten  Monroes ; 

ToR.G.qfF.^4. 

toothy  critics  by  the  score,  In  bloody  raw  I    .    ToW.  Creech. 

As  fiU'd  his  after  life  wi'  grief 

An'  bloody  rants,     .  What  ails  ye  nowf 

Bloom.    The  bloom  of  a  fine  summer's  day ! 

S.  Adoum  wimdiMg  Nith  t 

Nae  simmer  sun  exalt  my  bloom ;  .      Lament /or  GUncaim. 

And  blighted  a'  my  bloom,  S.  Now  Spring  has  clad\ 

When  merry  May  its  bloom  renew'd.      .    S,  O  were  my  love\ 

Blest  be  thy  bloom,  thou  lovely  gem, 

On  Birth  o/Posth.  Child. 

Blasted  before  its  bloom ;  On  Poet's  Daughter. 

Such  thy  bloom  I  did  I  say,    .        .        .  S.  Phillis  the  Fair. 

You  seize  the  flower,  its  bloom  is  shed ;      Tarn  d  Shanter.  7. 

Thro'  faded  groves  Maria  sang, 
Uersel'  in  beauty's  bloom  the  while,  S.  The  Catritu  woods  f 

In  youthfu*  bloom,  Love  sparkling  in  her  e'e, 

The  Cottet^s  Sat.  Night. 

Stem  Ruin's  plough-share  drives,  elate, 

Full  on  thy  bloom,  .        To  a  Mountain- Daisy 

Those  that  would  the  bloom  devour. 

Crush  the  locusts,  save  the  flower.  Wr.  in  Hermitage  at  F.C.. 

Bloonit  to.    So  long,  sweet  Poet  of  the  Year, 

Shall  bloom  that  wreath  thou  well  hast  won  ; 

Add.  to  Shade  of  Thomson. 

Tho'  thou  may  gayly  bloom  a  while,  S,  I  do  confess  t 

While  clover  blooms  white  o'er  the  lea,    S.  In  simtner  -when  t 

Now  blooms  the  lily  by  the  bank.    Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots. 

And  the  next  flowers  that  deck  the  spring, 
Bloom  on  my  peaceful  grave.       .        .        .        '        .      lb. 

That  blooms  sae  far  frae  haunt  o'  man ; 

5*.  O  bonie  was  yon  rosy\ 

The  flower  stem  shall  bloom  like  thy  sweet  Seraph  form. 

On  Death  offav.  Child 

And  blooms  a  rose  in  Heaven.        .  On  Poets  Daughter. 

There's  ne'er  a  flower  that  blooms  in  May, 
That  s  half  sae  welcome's  thou  art.  On  W.  Steivart. 

There's  not  a  flower  that  blooms  in  May, 
That's  half  so  fair  as  thou  art.    [>r.J  .       S.  Polly  Steivart. 

Sweet  banks  I  ye  bloom  by  Mary's  side ; 

.S.  Slow  spreads  the  gloom  t 

While  Fragrance  blooms  an'  Beauty  charms ! 

The  A  uthof's  Cry  and  Prayer.  P. 

Where  spreading  hawthorns  gaily  bloom  1 

S.The  Banks  of  Nith. 

For  she's  the  pink  o'  womankind,  and  blooms  without  a  peer ; 

5".  The  Posie. 

The  simmer  lillies  [may]  bloom  in  snaw,      S.  To  daunton  me 

How  can  ye  bloom  sae  fresh  and  fair; 

.S.  Ye  banks  and  braes  t 

Young  Peggy  blooms  our  bonniest  lass,         .S".  Young  Peggy  t 

Bloomed.  And  bonie  bloom'd  our  roses ;  S.  Awa^  whigs^  atoa. 

the  flower  which  bloomed  sweetest  in  Coila's  green  vale, 

Lofttent  on  leaving  Nat,  Lattd. 

How  sweetly  bloom'd  the  gay.  green  birk. 

S.  Ye  bankst  and  braes^  and  streams  f 

Blooming,  -in.    And  down  amang  the  blooming  heather, 

S.  As  I  came  der\ 

Ye  wander  thro'  the  blooming  heather ; 

.9.  Brow  lads  on  Yar,  braes  t 

Desart  ilka  blooming  shore ;    .        .         S.  Frae  the  friends  f 

With  green  spreading  bushes,  and  flow'rs  blooming  fair; 

5*.  How  pleaseuat  the  betnks  f 

Now  Nature  han^s  her  mantle  green 
On  every  blooming  tree,  Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots 


Amang  the  blooming  heather :        .    S.  Now  westHu  winds  f 

She's  bonie,  blooming,  straight,  and  tall ; 

•S*.  O  this  is  no  my  edn  f 

And  welcome  in  the  blooming  year !     S.  O  watye  wha's  in  t 

The  youthful  blooming  Nelly  lay,    S.  On  a  bank  <f flowers  f 

Blooming  in  the  sunny  ray;    ....  S.  Sensibility  ^ 

And  blooming  Keith's  engaged  with  Gray ;) 

Sketch.  New-Yrs  Day. 

The  heather  was  blooming,  the  meadows  were  mawn, 

.S.  The  heettherweu  blooming  \ 
Blooming  on  thy  early  May,   ....         To  Miss  C. 

Therefore  while  ye*re  blooming  Katie, 
Listen  to  a  loving  swain ;     .  Will  ye  go  and  marry  t 

As  blooming  spring  unbends  the  brow 
Of  surly,  savage  winter.  .      S.  Youf^  Peggy  f 

Bonie  and  bloomin,  and  straught  was  its  make ; 
_.  S.  Ltuly  Mafy  Ann. 

Blossom, 

bonie  blossoms  a',  Ye  royal  Lasses  dainty,     .    A  Dream.  14. 

0  spare  the  dear  blossom,  ye  orient  breezes. 

S.  Hewpleeuant  the  banks  t 

My  blossom  sweet  did  blow,    .  S.  Luckless  Fortune. 

But  luckless  fortune's  northern  storms 
Laid  a*  my  blossoms  low,  [re.] lb. 

Here,  in  this  hand,  does  mankind  stand. 
And  there,  is  B«iuiy's  blossom  I .  .  Nature's  Lam. 

With  purple  bloss«ms  to  the  spring';      .  .S.  O  were  my  love  t 
Ere  the  spoiler  had  nipt  thee  in  blossom. 

On  Death  qjfao.  Ckild 

1  saw  fair  freedom's  blossoms  richly  blow  : 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair 
Virtue's  blossoms  there  shall  blow, 
And  fear  no  withering  blast ;       .        .       .    Sad  thy  tale  t 

And  hey  for  the  blossoms  'twill  bring ; 

The  Election  Ballads.  III. 

But  he  whose  blossom  buds  in  guilt 
Shall  to  the  ground  be  cast,  .  The  1st  Psalm. 

The  blossom  of  our  gentry!     .  To  Mr.  M*Adamt 

Not  the  bee  upon  the  blossom. 

In  the  pride  ot  sunny  noon ;    .        S.  Turn  again,  thou  fair  t 

Sweet  as  yon  hawthorn's  blossom,  .       S.  When  wild  Wars  t 

How  rich  the  hawthorn's  blossom ; 

.S".  Ye  bankSf  and  braes,  and  streams  f 

And  bless  the  dear  parental  name, 
With  many  a  flliaJ  blossom.  S.  Youttg  Peggy  t 

Blossom,  to. 

And  now  she  [Virtue]  sees  wi'  pride,  man. 
How  weel  it  buds  and  blossoms  there.  The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

Blossom'd. 

.\nd  the  langer  it  blossom'd,  the  sweeter  it  grew ; 

S.  Lady  Mary  Ann. 
Her  breath  is  like  the  fragrant  breeze 
That  gently  stirs  the  blossom'd  bean,  J*.  On  Cessnock  banks  t 

From  the  white  blossom'd  sloe  my  dear  Chloe  requested 
A  sprig  her  fair  breast  to  adorn;  .  Sp.  extern,  toyng  Leidy. 

Blot.    A  Scot  still,  but  blot  still, 

I  knew  no  higher  praise.  .       The  Ans.  to  the  Guidw{/t. 

Blot,  to.    And  never  envy  blot  their  name ! 

Add.  to  Edinburgh.  J. 

Blotcht.    Tho'  blotch't  an'  foul  wi'  mony  a  stain, 

To  Rev.  J.  M*Math. 

Blow.     But,  word  an*  blow^  N-^h.  F-x,  and  Co. 

Gowff'd  Willie  like  a  ba ,  man,         A  Fragment.  Q, 

By  cruel  Fortune's  undeserved  blow?    .  A  Winter  Night,  g. 
Nor  envious  death  so  triumphed  in  a  blow, 

El.  on  Miss  Burnet. 
Death,  oft  I've  fear'd  thy  fatal  blow,  S.  Fate  gave  the  wordf 

The  Great,  the  Wealthy  fear  thy  blow, 

Man  was  meule  to  Mourn. 

Hearing  the  tidings  of  the  fatal  blow. 

On  Death  t/R.  Dundas. 

the  first  blow  is  ever  half  the  battle ;       Prologue ,  at  Th.y  D.. 

Liberty's  in  every  blow!  .  .        .    S.  Scots,  wha  haef 

He  has  nae  thought  but  how  to  kill 

Twa  at  a  blow.    The  A  uthors  Cry  and  Prayer,  P. 

they  scar'd  at  blows  And  hameward  fast  did  flee,  man. 

.S".  The  Battle  of  Sherra-Moor. 

And  brandish  round  the  deep-dy'd  steel 

In  sturdy  blows ;  [v.A.4]      ^  .        The  Vision. 

And  cruelty  directs  the  thickening  blows ;  The  Vowels. 

1  Jouk  beneath  Misfortune's  blows 

Asweel'slmay;      •       •       .       ToJ.S.,^. 
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Blow.  U.    Blow,  blow,  ye  Winds,  with  heavier  gnst  I 

A  mnt€r  Night.  7. 

Where  wild  in  the  woodlands  the  primroses  blow ; 

^  Aftcn  WeUer. 

Your  beauty's  a  flower,  in  the  momine  that  blows, 

^.  Awa'  wT  yr  witchcrafi  f 

More  lovely  far  her  beauty  blows.  .  .  DtlitL,  an  Ode. 

My  blossom  sweet  did  blow,    .  S.  LuckUss  Fortune. 

Still  richer  breathes  and  fairer  blows,  .      S.  O  Phely  t 

But  throueh  the  broken  space,  the  gale 

Blows  chiUy  from  the  misty  vale  ;  .         On  Lincludtn  Castle 

I  saw  lair  freedom's  blossoms  richly  blow : 

On  Dtath  of  Sir  J.  Blair 

Sweetly  dcckt  with  pearly  dew 
The  morning  rose  may  blow ;  .    Sad  thy  tale  t 

Virtue's  blossoms  there  shall  blow,         .        ...       lb. 

Ye  [flowers]  blow  upon  the  sod  that  wraps  my  friend : 

Sonnet i  on  Death  ofR.. 

Where  rich  ananas  blow !        .        .        .        .    The  Farewell 

The  primroses  Uow  in  the  dews  of  the  morning, 

^.  The  small birds\ 
But  Misery  and  I  must  watch 

The  surly  tempest  blow  :    ^.  The  sun  he  is  sutih  f 

Yet  all  beneath  th'  unrivall'd  Rose, 

The  lowly  Daisy  sweetly  blows ;     .       The  Vision^  D.  II.  ao. 

Till  billows  rage,  and  finales  blow  hard, 

AJad  whelm  him  o'tx !      To  a  Moutttain- Daisy 

Thy  nod  can  make  the  tempest  cease  to  blow, 

IVhyamlloth^ 

BloWiniT*    l^s  rocl^  °iy  shield,  when  storms  are  blowing. 

The  Hermit. 

Raving  winds  around  her  blowing,  .S.  Raving  winds  t 

Western  breeres  softly  blowing. 
Suit  not  my  distracted  mind.  .S.  Thickest  nighty 

Elude,  Bliild  (bloodj. 

May  set  their  Highland  blude  a-ranklin ; 

Add.  ofBeeltebub.  2. 

Our  father's  blude  the  kettle  bought! 

S.  Does  haughty  Gaul\ 
And  blude  red  wine's  the  rysin'  Sun.  .  S.  Gasu  is  the  day  f 
And  kith  and  kin  o*  CassiiUs'  blude,   S.  My  Lord  a-h$(ntingf 

There  ne'er  was  a  coward  o'  Kenmure's  blude, 

.S*.  O  Kenmure's  on  and  ama  t 
Five  tomahawks,  wi'  blude  red-rusted ;     Tarn  o'  Shanter.  tt. 

They  rush'd,  and  puah'd,  and  blude  outgush'd, 

^S".  The  Battle  of  Sherra-Moor. 
The  Angus  lads  had  nae  gude  will, 
That  day  their  neebour's  blude  to  spill;         .        .        .       lb. 

The  blude  red  rose  at  Yule  may  blaw,    .     S.  To  daunton  me 
He's  doyl't  and  he's  doxin,  his  blude  it  is  frozen, 

J*.  IVhat  can  a  yng  lassie  \ 
An'  sprung  o'  great  an'  noble  bluid  *,       .  A  Ded.  to  G.  //.,  /. 

Wt'  sword  an'  ^un  he  thought  a  sin 
Guid  Christian  bluid  to  draw,  man ;   .         A  FragtnetU.  3. 

When  banes  are  crazed,  and  bluid  is  thin,      .  Ep.  to  Davie.  3. 

An'  liquor  guid  to  fire  his  bluid,     .         Scotch  Drink.  Mott.. 

But  feels  his  heart's  bluid  rising  hot. 

The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer,  g. 

Her  lost  Militia  fir'd  her  bluid;      ....         lb.  16. 

Tell  yon  guid  bluid  o'  auld  Boconnock's,  lb.  ao. 

My  dearest  bluid  to  do  them  guid. 
They're  welcome  till't  for  j^  that. 

The  JoUy  Beggars,  S.  VII. 

And  weel  he  lik'd  to  shed  their  bluid. 

And  sell  their  skin.  .  The  Twa  Herds,  6. 

Bludle  V.  Bliildy. 

Blll0«    The  cauld  blue  north  was  streaming  forth 

Her  lights,  wi'  hissing  eerie  din :      .        .A  Vision. 

And  by  thy  een  sae  bonie  blue,       .  S.  An'  Til  ki%s  thee  yet  t 

And  bonie  blue  are  the  sunny  skies.  .    5*.  Bonie  Bell. 

Sae  bcmie  blue  her  een,  my  dearie ; 

S.  Bram  lads  <if  G.  water. 

He  had  a  blue  bonnet  that  wanted  the  crown; 

S.  Cock  up  yr  beaver. 

Like  the  unchanging  blue,      .     S.  EL  on  Capt.  M.  H.  Epit. 

I  dighted  ay  her  een  sae  blue,  .  S.  Had  I  the  tuyte  t 

It's  guid  to  support  Caledonia's  cause, 
And  bide  by  the  buff  and  the  blue. 

^.  Hen^s  a  health  to  them  f 

On  his  head  a  bonnet  blue,     .  ,9.  Highland  Laddie. 

Twa  lovely  een  of  bonie  blue.  .  S.  Igaed  a  waefu'  f 


It  was  her  een  sae  bonie  blue,  [rr.]        .  S.  I gaed  a  weufVi 

The  diamond-dew  in  her  een  sae  blue, 

S.  My  Lord  a-hunting  t 
The  sky  is  blue,  the  fields  in  view. 
All  fading  green  and  yellow :       .    5*.  Now  westlin  winds  f 

Her  een  sae  bonie  blue  betray. 
How  she  repays  my  passion ;       .         S.  O  poortith  cauld  \ 

The  feeling  heart's  the  royal  blue,  .        .      OnW.  Chalmers. 

Twa  laughing  een  o'  bonie  blue.  .       .  S.  Sae  flaxen  f 

Whiles  holding  fast  his  gude  blue  bonnet ; 

Tarn  o"  Shanter.  g. 

That  ance  were  plush,  o'  gude  blue  hair,  lb.  13. 

Wha's  mair  o'  the  black  than  the  blue. 

The  Election  Ballads.  III. 

As  Queensberry  blue  and  buff  unfurled,  .        lb.  VI. 

And  Maxwell  true,  o'  sterling  blue  :       .   S.  The  Laddies  by\ 

His  bonnet  it  is  blue,  jo.  ...  ^.  The  Ploughman  t 

A  gude  blue  bannet  on  his  head, lb. 

The  hyacinth  for  constancy,  wi'  its  unchanging  blue, 

^.  ThePosie. 
The  sky  was  blue,  the  wind  was  still,  S.  The  Rigs  o*  Barley 
His  coat  is  the  hue  of  his  bonnet  sae  blue ;  S.  There's  a  youthj 
Though  'twere  a  trip  to  yon  blue  warl', .  To  Mr.  Renton. 
'Twas  na  her  bonie  blue  e'e  was  my  ruin ; 

S.  Tivas  na  her  bonie  blue  e'e  t 

He  roos'd  my  een  sae  bonie  blue,    .  S.  Young  Jockey  \ 

Blue-bell*  Where  the  blue-bell  and  gowan  lurk,  lowly,  unseen ; 

S.  Their  groves  of  ^ 

Blue-cIue  [dew  of  blue  yam]. 

And  in  the  blue-clue  throws  then. 

Right  fear't  that  night.     .        .  Halloween.  11. 

Blue-gown  [a  beffgar  who  got  yearly  on  the  King's 
birth-day  a  blue  cloak  or  gown  with  a  badge]. 

It's  Just  the  Blue-gown  badge  an'  claithing, 

O*  SiaunU ;  tak  that,  ye  lea'e  them  naething,     Ep.  to  J.  R.  4. 

Bluer.    The  milder  sun  and  bluer  sky 

That  crown  my  harvest  cares  wi'  joy,        S.  O  Phely\ 

Bluid  V.  Blude. 
Blttidy,  -ie  [bloody]. 

Wi'  stanged  hips,  and  buttocks  bluidy,    Ada$n  A — *s  Prayer^ 

The  tane  is  game,  a  bluidy  deviU    .  El.  on  Year  tySS 

And  blae  and  bluidy  bruis'd  her ;    .        .  .S*.  Had  I  the  wyte  t 

Wi'  bluidy  han'  a  welcome  gies  him ; 

The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer,  P. 

Or  Zipporah,  the  scauldin  iad, 
Was  like  a  bluidy  tiger  V  th'  inn  that  day. 

The  Ordination,  4. 

Thro'  bluidy  flood  or  field  to  dash, 

O  how  unfit!    ....      To  a  Haggis. 

Till  Lairds  forbad,  by  strict  commands. 

Sic  bluidy  pranks.  To  IV.  Simpson.  P.S. 

Or  hunt  a  Parent's  life  Wi'  bludie  war.  S.  Ye  Jacobites  t 

Blume  [bloom]. 

How  can  ye  blume  sae  fair  t    .S.  The  Banks  ofDoon,  Sett  II. 

Blunder.    It  wad  frae  monie  a  blunder  free  us 

An'  foolish  notion  :         To  a  Louu. 

Blunt.  It  was  sae  blunt, 

Fient  haet  o't  wad  hae  pierc'd  the  heart 

Of  a  kail-runt.  .  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  if. 

Bluntie  [a  stupid  person]. 

And  gar  me  look  like  bluntie,  S.  And  Oforane  and  twenty  t 

Blush.    The  rose-bud's  the  blush  o'  my  charmer, 

.S.  A  down  winding  Nitk  t 

In  manhood's  dawning  blush ;  O  Thou  dread  Pow'r\ 

I  doubt  na,  lass,  that  weel-kenned  name 
May  cost  a  pair  o'  blushes ;  .      On  W,  Chalmers. 

To  gie  the  sweetest  blush  o'  health,         The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

In  her  (Beauty's]  armour  of  glances,  and  blushes,  and  sighs; 

J*.  Yon  wild  mossy  mountns  t 

Her  blush  is  like  the  morning,  .      J*.  Youitg  Peggy  t 

Blusht  to.    Or  if  I  blush  when  thou  shalt  ca'  me 

Tit-ta  or  daddy.    Add.  to  Illegit.  Child. 

Where  truant  'prentices,  yet  youn^  in  sin. 
Blush  at  the  curious  stranger  peepmg  in ; 

Ep.fr.  Esopus  to  Maria. 

BlU8h*d,  -t.     He  gaz'd,  he  wbh'd,  he  fear'd,  he  blush'd, 

.S.  On  a  bank  qf flowers  f 

He  blush'd  for  shame,  he  quat  his  name.  The  Fits  Champetre. 

When  sweet,  like  modest  Worth,  she  blusht. 

And  stepped  'ben.    .       .  The  Vision.  D.  1. 8. 

At  length  she  blush'd  a  sweet  consent,   .  S.  There  was  a  leus  t 
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Bloshing.    Why  shrinks  my  soul  half  blushing,  half  afraid. 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  S- 

0  mild  be  the  sun  on  this  sweet  blushinj;  flower. 

^.  Hinu  pleasant  the  banks  f 

Conscious,  blushing  for  our  race,  .  On  scaring  Waterfowl. 
youthful  Love,  warm-blushing,  strong,  The  Vision^  D.  11^  i6 
Thy  bosom  blushing  still  with  dew !        .        .  To  Miss  C. 

Bluster. 

Davie  Bluster,  Davie  Hluster,  if  for  a  saunt  ye  do  muster. 
The  corps  is  no  nice  of  recruits;  ,        Th€  Kirk's  Alartn^  g. 

Blustering. 

A  blethering,  blustering,  drunken  blellum ;  Tarn  o*  Shanter.  j* 

Arous'd  by  blustering  winds  an*  spotting  thowes. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  7. 

Blsn>e  [a  shred]. 

Till  skin  in  biypes  cam  haurlin 

AflTs  nieves  that  night.     .        .  Hailtnveen.  23. 

Blythe,  Blithe. 

And  when  the  lark,  'tween  lij^ht  and  dark, 
Blythe  waukens  by  the  daisy's  side, 

S.  Again  rejoicing  NcUure  t 

But  I'm  as  blythe  that  bauds  his  pleugh,  5*.  Behind  yon  hills\ 

The  shepherd  stops  his  simple  reed, 

Blythe  in  the  birken  shaw.  .  .  S.  Behold^  my  love  t 

Blythe,  and  merry  was  she, 
Blythe  was  she  but  and  ben,  \re.\        .    S.  Blythe  was  shef 

Blythe  ha'e  I  been  on  yon  hill,  S.  Blythe  ha'e  I  been\ 

When  at  the  blythe  end  of  our  journey  at  last, 

S.  Contented  wf  little  t 
Sae  blythe  and  merry's  we  will  be, 
When  ye  set  by  the  wheel  at  e'en.         S.  Dtmcan  Davison. 

An'  baud  their  Halloween 

Fu'  blythe  that  night.  Halloween. 

Their  faces  blythe,  fu'  sweetly  kythe,  lb.  3. 

They  parted  aff  careerin  Fu'  blythe  lb.  iS. 

But  Nelly's  looks  are  blythe  and  sweet,     S.  Handsome  Nell. 

Blythe  Bessie  in  the  milking  shiel,  S.  In  simmer  xvhen  f 

But  biythe's  the  blink  o'  Robie's  e'e,      .        ...       lb. 

•  Sweetly  blythe  his  waukening  be. 

5".  Jockeys  ta'en  th* parting \ 

As  blythe  lay  down  at  e'en  :    .         Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots. 

My  heart  was  ance  as  blythe  and  free 
As  simmer  days  were  lang,  .  S.  My  heart  was  ance  t 

Now  in  her  green  mantle  blythe  Nature  arrays, 

S.  My  Nanie^s  Awa. 
Winnowing  blythe  her  dewy  wings  5".  Now  Spring  has  clad\ 
Blythe  morning  lifts  hLs  rosy  eye,  .  ^.  O  Logan!  sweetly  \ 
And  blythe  be  the  bird  that  sings  on  her  grave ! 

S.  O  merry  ha'e  I  been  f 
The  sun  blinks  blythe  on  yon  town,  S.  O  watye  wha's  in  f 
Thy  smiles  are  sae  like  my  blythe  Sodger  laddie, 

S.  O  whare  did  ye  get  ^ 
Oh,  how  can  I  be  blythe  and  glad,         .     S.  Oh^  how  can  If 

Sound  be  his  sleep  and  blythe  his  mom, 

On  Window  of  C.  Inn,  F.. 
And  blythe  awakes  the  morrow,     .        S.  Sweet  fa's  the  eve  \ 

But  blythe  an'  frisky. 
She  eyes  her  freebom,  nuutial  boys, 
Tak  aff  their  Whisky. 

The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer,  P. 

Where  blythe  I  turn  my  spinning-wheel. 

^.  The  Contented  Cottager. 

Blythe  Jeimy  sees  the  visit's  no  ill  taen ; 

Th€  Cotters  Sat.  Night.  8. 

Blythe  and  merry  may  she  be,  S.  The  Lass  that  nuuU  the  bed. 
So  blythe  and  so  merry  he'd  whistle  and  sing 

6\  Th€  Poor  ThrtshiT. 

1  hae  been  blythe  wi'  Comrades  dear ;  .S".  The  Rigs  o'  Barley. 
When  a'  were  blythe  and  merry,  .  .  S.  The  tither  mom\ 
.And  blythe  we'll  sing,  and  hail  the  day 

That  gave  us  liberty,  man.  .  The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

And  some  instruct  the  Shepherd-train, 

Blythe  o'er  the  hilL  Th€  Vision,  D.  IL  & 

O  welcome  most  kindly,  the  blythe  carle  said, 

S.  There  liv'd  ance  a  carle  f 
As  blythe  and  as  artless  as  the  lambs  on  the  lea, 

^.  There's  auld  Rob  M.i 
Then  muse-inspirin'  aqua-vitae 
Shall  make  us  baith  sae  blythe  an'  witty, 

ThirdEp,to/.Lap.. 


When  upward*M>ringing.  blythe,  to  greet 

"rhe  purpling  East.         To  a  Mountain-Daisy. 

Wi'  mornings  blythe  and  e'enings  funny  To  Terranghty 

She's  aye,  aye  sae  blythe,  sae  gay. 
She's  aye  so  bljrthe  and  cheerie ; 
She's  aye  sae  bonie,  blythe,  and  gay,      .9.  When  first  Isawf 

Fu'  blythe  he  whistled  at  the  gaud,  .S".  Voung Jockey  f 

At  thy  blithe  carol  clears  his  furrowed  brow. 

Sonnet,  writ,  on  Birthday. 

My  heart  was  blithe  and  gay,  .        .        .      To  Clarinda. 

Blythely.     The  little  birdies  bl>thely  sing, 

.9.  Bonie  Leusie,  willye go\ 
And  blythely  awaukens  the  morrow ;  .S*  Craigie-bum  Wood. 
Wi' her  I'll  bl>thely  bear  it,    .  S.  My  Wife's  a  winsome \ 

How  blythely  would  I  bide  the  stoure, 

.9.  O  Mary,  at  thy  7vindow  t 

The  lads  an'  lasses,  blythely  bent 
To  mind  baith  saul  an'  body,  .    The  Holy  Fair.  ao. 

Shall  a'  be  blythely  singing,   .       5".  The  young  High.  Rover. 

Blyther.     Three  blyther  hearts,  that  lee  lang  night, 
Ye  waidna  found  in  Christendie. 

S.  O  Willie  brew'di 

Blythest.     But  Phemie  was  the  blvthest  lass, 
That  ever  trode  the  dewy  green. 

^.  Blythe  was  she  t 

The  blythest  bird  upon  the  bush. 
Had  ne'er  a  lighter  heart  than  she. 

5*.  There  was  a  lass,  andf 

Young  Jockey  was  the  blythest  lad        .      S.  Voung  Jockey  \ 

Blythesome. 

My  kindly  blythesome  wee  thing,    S.  My  Love's  a  winsome  t 

Boar.     The  wild  Scandinavian  boar  issu'd  forth.  S.  Caledonia. 

Board.     The  Laird  o'  the  Ford  will  straught  on  a  board. 

Ronalds  of  Bennals. 

But  now  the  Supper  crowns  their  simple  board, 

The  CotUf's  Sat.  Night.  11. 

Boardlnff  school. 

Now  gawkies,  tawpies,  |^ouks  and  fools, 

Frae  colleges  and  boardmg  schools,        .        .     To  W.  Creech 

Boast.  The  boast  of  our  bachelors  a\  man  :  Ronalds  of  Bennals. 

For  loyal  Forbes'  Charter'd  boast 

Is  ta'en  awa !    .  Scotch  Drink,  ig. 

But  wha  is  he,  his  Country's  boast  ? 
Like  him  there  is  na  twa.  Jamie;        .  .9.  The  Laddies  by  f 

My  secret-heart's  exulting  boast?  .  The  Lament. 

There  distant  shone,  Art's  lofty  boast. 

The  lordly  dome.     .  The  Vision.  D.  1. 13. 

Boast,  to. 

The  greybeard,  old  wisdom,  may  boast  of  his  treasures, 

Lns,  on  windows  GL  Tav. 

Had  you  the  wealth  Potosi  boasts, 

S.  My  father  7tMS  a  farmer  \ 

Let  other  heroes  boast  their  scars,  .  .  Nature's  Leew. 

The  man  who  boasts  o*  warld's  wealth. 
Is  aflen  laird  o*  meikle  care  ;       .    .9.  Now  bank  and  brae  t 

Of  lordly  acquaintance  you  boast,  .        On  an  empty  Fellow. 

That  distant  years  may  boast  of  other  "  Blairs" 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 

Here's  the  worth  and  wisdom  ColUeston  can  boast ; 

The  EUction  BaUads.  IV. 

Yet  to  worth  let's  be  just,  royal  blood  ye  inight  boast, 
If  the  ass  was  the  king  of  the  brutes. .    Tiu  Kirk's  Alarm. 

Then  thou  maycst  freely  boast  The  Toast. 

Let  Britain  boast  her  hardy  oak,  Tht  Tree  of  Liberty. 

She  boasts  a  Race,  To  ev'ry  nobler  virtue  bred. 

And  polish'd  grace.  The  Vision,  D.  I.  /jr. 

Boasted. 

ThLs  boasted  Honor  turns  away. 

Shunning  soft  Pity's  rising  sway,    .        .  A  Winter  Night,  g. 

Boat.     But,  G-d-sake  I  let  nae  saving-fit 

Abridge  your  bonie  Barges  An'  Boats    A  Dream.  7. 

Behold  the  hour,  the  boat  arrive  I    .        .  ,^.  Behold  the  hourf 

The  boat  rocks  at  the  Pier  o'  Leith,        .    .9.  My  bonie  Mary. 

And  perish'd  mony  a  bonie  boat,    .        .  Tarn  o'  Shanter.  13. 

Boat,  to.    Come  boat  me  o'er,  come  row  me  o'er. 
Come  boat  me  o'er  to  Charlie ; 
ril  gie  John  Ross  another  bawbee. 
To  boat  me  o'er  to  Charlie.  .S".  Come  boat  me  der  t 

BoatAl*.    There's  a  boatfu'  o'  lads 

Come  to  our  town  to  sell.  .9.  There's  news,  lasses \ 

Boatman.    The  boatmen  on  Nith's  gentle  stream. 

On  Lincluden  Castle 


Bob 
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Bob.     Or  were  more  in  fury  seen,  Sir, 

Than  'twixt  Hal  and  Bob  for  the  famous  Job 

the  Dean  of  Fac.. 
Hut  pious  Bob,  'mid  learning's  store, 
Commandment  tenth  remember'd. 
Yet  simple  Bob  the  victory  got lb. 

IV>b's  purblind,  mental  vision  : lb. 

And  orator  Bob  is  its  ruin.  The  Kirk' x  Alarm.  3. 

Bobbed  [curtseyed). 

And  when  she  cam  ben  she  bobbed  fu'  law,  [rr.) 

S.  O  when  she  cam  ben  t 

Bobby.     Na\*  Bobby's  mouth  may  be  oj>en'd  yet 

Till  for  eloquence  you  hail  him,  The  Detin  o/Fac.. 

Bock  [to  vomit]. 

For  aye  the  brose  ye  sup  at  e'en, 
Ve  bock  them  ere  the  mom.  lassie.      J".  IV  hoe  lien  vtrang 

Booked  [vomited]. 

Or  thro'  the  mining  outlet  bocked, 

Down  headlong  hurl.        .  A  Winter  Night.  3. 

Boconnock  [Robert  Pitt  of  Boeonnock,  Cornwall]. 

Tell  yon  guid  bluid  o'  auld  Boconnock's, 

The  Author's  Cry  ami  Prayer  20. 

Boddle  r  a  small  copper  coin  equal,  in  value,  to  the 
sixth  of  an  English  penny]. 

Fair  pby,  he  card  na  deils  a  boddle.      .   Tarn  o  Shanter.  it. 

I'll  wad  a  boddle,     ....  The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  j. 

Bode.     I'll  fear  nae  scant,  I'll  bode  nae  want, 

As  lang's  I  get  employment.  .9.  Here's  to  thy  health  \ 

Bodement.     I<ct  Prudence'  direst  bodements  on  me  fall. 

In  vain  xvould  Prudence  t 

Boding,     deep,  as  soughs  the  boding  wind,    As  on  the  banhs  f 

A  boding  voice  is  in  mine  ear,  S.  From  thee,  Eliza  t 

Bodkin.     Vour  bodkin's  bauld,  .    What  ails  ye  runv  \ 

Body,  -ie  [person],    poor  worthless  body, 

Adam  A — '*  Prayer. 

An'  it  [her  e'e]  winna  let  a  body  be !  ^.  Again  rejoic.  Nature  f 

That's  like  to  blaw  a  body  blin' '.     .    S.  A  uld  Comrade  deari 

Oh  Jenny's  a'  weet  poor  body  [re-]      S.  Comin  thro  the  rye\ 

Gin  a  body  meet  a  body  Comin  thro'  the  rye, 

Gin  a  body  kiss  a  body  Need  a  body  cry.  [re.]  .  lb. 

Gin  a  body  kiss  a  body  Need  the  warld  ken !     .  .lb. 

Ilka  body  lias  a  body,  ne'er  a  ane  hae  I :  [re.]    .  lb 

Gin  a  body  meet  a  body,  comin  frae  the  well. 

Gin  a  body  kiss  a  body,  need  a  body  tell ;     .  .lb. 

Gin  a  body  kiss  a  body,  need  a  body  gloom ;         .        .       lb. 

It's  hardly  in  a  body's  pow'r, 

To  keep,  at  times,  trae  being  sour,  Ef.  to  Davie.  2. 

Yet  crooning  to  a  body's  sel, 

Docs  wccl  eneugh.  Ep.  to  J.  Z,— >t,  Ap.  ist,  8. 

This  worthless  body  damn'd  himsel. 
To  s»ve  the  Lord  the  trouble.  .    Epit.  on  D.  C. 

Poor  silly  body  see  him;  .  Epit.  on  Holy  Willie. 

If  Denmark,  any  body  spak  o't ;      .         Kind  Sir,  Tve  read  f 

So  e'en  to  preserve  the  poor  body  in  life, 

S.  Last  May  a  braw  it*ooer^ 
That  ilka  body  talking 

But  her  by  thee  is  slighted,         S.  O  wat  ye  wha  that  Iocs  t 

O  -Mlly  blind  body,  O  dinna  ye  see  ;     S.  O  whare  did  ye  get  t 

But  the  body  he  was  sae  doited  an  blin, 

S.  The  Cooper  d  cuddy  f 

He  was  but  a  paidlin  body,  O I  .9.  The  deuks  dang  o'er 

The  body,  e'en  let  him  escape ;        The  Election  Ballads.  Ill 

A  place  where  b«xiy  saw  na';  .        .    5".  Thegowd.  locks  of  A. 

\Vi'  monie  a  wearie  body,  In  droves  that  day. 

The  Holy  Fair.  6. 

When  fient  a  body  bade  him.  .  There  came  a  piper  \ 

Gae  somewhere  el.se  and  seek  your  dinner, 

On  some  poor  wxly.  .        To  a  Louse. 

gi'en  the  body  half  an  e'e,        .        .  .  To  Miss  Ferrier. 

When  ne'er  a  body  heard  or  saw.     .  .9.  Young  Jockey  \ 

An'  let  poor,  damned  bodies  bee ;    .  .  Add.  to  the  Deil.  2. 

Wad  made  a  bodie's  mouth  to  water ;  .  .9.  Donald  Brodie. 

Wi'  nae  converse  but  Ciallowa'  bodies.  .  Ep.  to  //.  Parker. 

Is  he  "(lain  by  Highlan'  bodies? 

.9.  Ken  ye  ought  0  Capt.  Grose  t 

Jamaica  bodies,  use  him  weel.        On  Scot.  Bard gne  to  W.  I, 

a  merry  core  O'  randie,  gangrel  bodies. 

The  Jolly  Beggars,  R.  I. 

What  way  poor  bodies  liv'd  ava.     .  The  Twa  Dogs,  7. 

Poor  tenant  Ixxlies,  scant  o'  cash,   ....         lb.  ij. 
G 


I  ken  he  weel  a  Snick  can  draw. 

When  simple  bodies  let  him ;  To  Gap.  Hamilton,. 

Cou'd  stown  a  clue  w^i'  ony  bodie ; .        .      S.  WilUe  Wastle. 

Body  [as  opposed  to  soul]. 

Who  said  that  not  the  soul  alone. 
But  body  too  must  rise.        .        .  Epit.  on  Country  Laird. 

An'  here  his  body  lies  fu'  low 

For  saul  he  ne  er  had  ony.  .  .  Epit.  on  wee  Johnit. 

Gie  body  strength,  then  I'll  ne'er  start, 
.At  this  my  way  sae  far  awa.  .9.  Snefar  enua. 

In  vain  Auld-age  his  body  batters ;         Tarn  Samson's  EL,  g. 

The  lads  an'  la.«ses,  blythely  bent 
To  mind  baith  saul  an'  body,       .  The  Holy  Fair.  20. 

He  ventur'd  the  5>ouI,  and  I  risked  the  Body, 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  11. 

Her  body  is  bestowed  well,  .  S.  The  Joyful  Widower. 

And  tired  o'  sauls  to  waste  his  lear  on, 

E'en  tried  the  body.        .      To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

Bog.     Last  day  my  mind  was  in  a  bog,    .       To  Miss  Ferrier. 

Boggle  [dim.  of  bog]. 

The  blitter  frae  the  boggle,     .  5".  What  will  I  do  gin  t 

Bog-hole,     till  some  mishanter. 
Some  black  bog-hole,  Arrests  us,     .     Ep.  to  Major  Logan.  2. 

Bogle  [a  hobgoblin :  a  scarecrow]. 

Nae  nightly  bogle  make  it  eerie  ;    .        S.  By  Allan  stream  f 

Gaist  nor  bogle  shalt  thou  fear,  .9.  Hark  !  the  mavis  t 

The  silly  bogles,  Wealth  and  State,         S.  Opoortith  cauld\ 

Whiles  glowring  round  wi'  prudent  cares, 

Lest  bogles  catch  him  unawares  :    .        .    Tarn  o'  Shanter.  g. 

Boil.     By  Heavens,  the  sacrilegious  dog 

Shall  fuel  be  to  boil  itl        .    .9.  Does  haughty  Gaulf 

Or  stately  Lugar's  mossy  fountains  boil, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  7. 

Which  shews  that  heaven  can  boil  the  pot. 
Though  the  devil  p — s  in  the  fire.  The  Dean  ofFac.. 

Or  whare  wild-meeting  oceans  boil 

Besouth  Magellan.  .        .     To  W.  Simpson.  7. 

At  Wallace'  name,  what  Scottish  blood. 

But  boils  up  in  a  spring-tide  flood !  .        .        ,         lb.  //. 

And  still,  below,  the  horrid  caldron  boils 

Wr.byFaHorFyers. 

Boiling.     Or  tumbling  in  the  boilbg  flood 

Wi'  kail  an*  beef ;      Scotch  Drink.  4. 

There  high  my  boiling  torrent  smokes, 

The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

Frae  mom  to  een  it's  nought  but  toiling. 

At  baking,  roasting,  frying,  boiling  :  The  Twa  Dogs.  g. 

Boisterous. 

Cauld  Boreas,  wi'  his  boisterous  crew,     The  File  Champetre. 

Bold.     Like  some  bold  Vet'ran,  gray  in  arms. 

Add.  to  Edinburgh,  j. 

A  flight  of  bold  eagles  from  Adria's  strand ;     S.  Caledonia,  j. 

bold,  independent,  unconquer'd,  and  free,  .        .lb.  6. 

bold  Balmerino's  undying  name,  .      Fragment  of  Ode. 

John  Barleycorn  was  a  hero  bold,  .  John  Barleycorn. 

The  flower  amang  our  barons  bold.       Lament  for  Glencaim. 

Fall  in  bold  manhood's  hardy  prime !      .  .        .       lb. 

Bold  may  she  brave  grim  Danger's  loudest  roar, 

ProU^^,  sp.  by  Woods 

Inspiring  bold  John  Barleycorn  !    .        .  Tarn  o'  Shanter,  //. 

Maxweltoii,  that  baron  bold,  The  Election  Ballads.  I'l. 

Bold  Scrimgeour  follows  gallant  Graham,      .        .        .       lb. 

And  Stewart  bold  as  Hector lb. 

Bold  stems  of  Heroes,  [v.  A.  4]       .        .        .        The  Vision. 

Bold,  soldier-featur'd,  undismay'd  [v.  A.  4]    .  .       lb. 

Bold  Kichardton's  heroic  swell ;  [v.  A.  4]       .        .  lb. 

Dangers,  eagle-pinioned,  bold,        .    Wr.  in  FriarS'Carse  H. 

Boldest.     Braved  usurpation's  boldest  daring !  Liberty. 

Bold-following.     Bold-following  where  your  Fathers  led  ! 

Add.  to  Edinburgh.  7. 

Boldly.     Who  boldly  dare  thy  cause  maintain 

In  spite  of  foes  :    To  Rev.  J.  MMath. 

Bold-mingling. 

Deep  lights  and  shades,  bold-mingling,  threw 

•A  lustre  grand  ;    .         The  I  'ision,  D.  I.  12. 

Bole  [a  small  recess  in  a  wall]. 

There  sat  a  bottle  in  a  l>ole, 
Beyont  the  ingle  lowe;         .  .9.  The  weary  Pund. 

Bolus.     Surrounded  thus  by  bolus  pill, 

Antl  potion  glasse%.  Poem  on  Life. 
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Bombast.    Nae  bombast  spates  o'  nonsense  swell ; 

Poem  OH  Pastoml  Poetry. 

Bonds.    Or  gather'd  lib'ral  views  in  Bonds  and  Seisins. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  lo. 

Bono.    Thev  wasted,  o'er  a  scorching  flame, 

The  marrow  of  his  bones ;        .       John  Barleycorn. 

Till  down  my  weary  bones  I  lay  5".  My /other  was  a  farmer  \ 

Bonio,  Bonnio,  -y  [lovely;  handsome ;  pretty]. 

Five  bonie  Lasses  round  their  table,        A  Ded.  to  G.  //.,  14. 

Abridge  your  bonie  Barges  An*  Boats    .  A  DreofMy  7. 

Thae  bonie  Baimtime,  Heav'n  has  lent,  .lb.  9. 

bonie  blossoms  a'.  Ye  royal  losses  dainty,     .  fb.  14. 

dappl't,  sleek  an'  glaizie,  A  bonie  gray :  A  Guid Ntw-year\  2. 

When  ye  bure  hame  my  bonie  Bride :     .  .  fb.  6. 

As  fair  art  thou,  my  bonie  lass. 
So  deep  in  luve  am  I ;  .  .  S.  A  red^  red  Rose. 

Lang  syne  in  Eden's  bonie  yard.     .  Add.  to  the  Deil.  15. 

Beware  o' bonie  Anne,  [>r.]     .  S.  A.  Masteriotis  bonie  Anne. 

My  bonie  Peggy  Alison.  .  .  S.  An*  TU  kiss  thee  yet  f 

And  by  thy  een  sae  bonie  blue, /b. 

0  my  bonie  Highland  lad,  [re.]      .       .    S  As  I  came  der\ 

And  mark'd  its  bonie  holms  and  haughs,      As  on  the  banks  t 

what  ruefu*  chance,  Has  twin'd  ye  o'  your  bonie  trees;       Jb. 

The  worm  that  gnaws  my  bonie  trees,    .        ...      lb. 

And  bonie  bloom'd  our  roses ;  J".  Awa^  whi^,  awa. 

But  the  rapturous  charm  o*  the  bonie  green  knowes. 
Ilk  spring  they're  new  deckit  vri*  bonie  white  yewes. 

.9.  Awa'  wC  your  witchcraft  \ 

1  think  on  my  bonie  lad,  .        .      S.  Ay  waukin^  O. 

As  spotless  as  she's  bonie,  .  ^.  Behind  yon  hills  t 

Our  auld  Guidman  delights  to  view 
His  sheep  an'  kye  thrive  bonie,  O ;     .        .        .        .lb. 

Her  bonie  face  it  was  as  meek, 

As  ony  lamb  upon  the  lee !  .  .    S.  Blyihe  toas  she\ 

And  bonie  blue  are  the  sunny  skies.  S.  Bonie  Bell. 

And  1  rejoice  in  my  bonie  Bell.  [re.\  .  .  ,  lb. 
Bonie  lassie,  wrill  ye  go 

To  the  birks  of  Aberfeldy?  {re.}  S.  Bonie  lassie,  will  ye  go  f 

Bonie  wee  thing,  canie  wee  thing,  .  .  S.  Bonie  7vee  thing  t 

Wishfully  I  look  and  languish 

In  that  bonie  face  of  thine; /b. 

Sae  bonie  blue  her  een,  my  dearie ; 

5*.  Brow  lads  0/  G.  water  \ 
My  bonie  dearie S.  Ca  the  Ewes. 

But  bonie  Peg-a-Ramsey 
Gat  grist  to  her  mill.    .        .        .      S.  Cauld  is  the  ienin\ 

I  see  thee  sweet  and  bonie ;     .        .      S.  Craigie-bum  Wood. 

His  braw  calf-ward  whare  gowans  grew, 

Sae  white  an'  bonie,  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  23. 

A  bonie  lass,  ye  kend  her  name,     ....         lb.  28. 

Bonie  was  the  Lammas  moon,  S.  Duncan  Gray. 

I've  play'd  mysel  a  bonie  spring,    .  .    £/.  tof.  R.  6. 

An'  brought  a  Paitrick  to  the  grun',  A  bonie  hen,  .  lb.  7. 

Eve's  bonie  squad  priests  wyte  them  sheerly 

Ep.  to  Major  Logan,  g. 
And  ilk  loyal,  bonie  lad 

Cross  the  seas  and  win  his  ain.    .         5.  Frae  the  friends  t 
A*  forbye  my  bonie  sel', .S.  Gat  ye  me,  t 

Amang  the  bonie,  winding  banks. 
Where  Doon  rins,  wimplin,  clear,  .    Halloween.  2. 

Rob,  stownlins,  prie'd  her  bonie  mou,     ...         lb.  10. 

0  once  I  lov'd  a  bonie  lass,     .        .        .     S.  Handsome  Nell 

As  bonie  Lasses  I  ha'e  seen. 
And  mony  full  as  braw, lb. 

A  bonie  Lass,  all  will  confess. 

Is  pleasant  to  the  e'e,  .    - lb. 

My  bonie  dearie,  [rr.]  S.  Hark t  the  mavis  \ 

Leeze  me  on  thy  bonie  craigie,  .        .    S.  Hee  balou  f 

Beguil'd  the  bonie  lassie,  .    S.  Her  Daddie  forbad  \ 

The  lass  wi'  the  bonie  black  e'e lb. 

O,  what  a  feast  her  bonie  mou!  .9.  Her  flowing  locks  t 

Here's  to  thy  health,  my  bonie  lass,   S.  Here's  to  thy  health  \ 

Bonie  Laddie,  Highland  Laddie,  \re.\    S.  Highland  Laddie. 

Bonie  lassie,  Lawland  lassie,  [nr.] lb. 

Twa  lovely  een  of  bonie  blue.  .  S.  I  gaed  a  waefu  t 

It  washer  een  sae  bonie  blue,  [nr.]         .       .       .       .      ib. 

1  met  a  lass,  a  bonie  lass,  S.  I  met  a  lass  t 
And  see  my  bonie  Jean  again.                        S.  fll  ay  ca'  in  f 


Tak'  this  frae  me,  my  bonie  hen. 
It's  plenty  beets  the  lover's  fire.  .        S.  In  simmer  when  f 

It  is  na,  Jean,  thy  bonie  face,  .      S.  It  is  na,  Jean  f 

your  bonie  brow  was  brent ;    .        .       .    S.  John  Anderson  \ 

She  saw  three  bonie  boys  playing  at  the  ba' ; 

S.  Lady  Mary  Ann. 
My  bonie  laddie's  young  but  he's  growin  yet.  {re.l  .  fb. 
Bonie  and  bloomin,  and  straught  was  its  make :  .  .  Ib. 
Sweet  was  its  smell,  and  bonie  was  its  hue :  .  .  .  Ib. 
I  was  the  Queen  o'  bonie  France,  Latnent  of  Mary  of  Scots. 
Bonie  lassie,  artless  lassie !  .S.  Lassie  wf  the  lintwhite  t 

He  spak  o'  the  darts  o'  my  bonie  black  een, 

.9.  Last  May  a  brow  wooer  f 
That  I  may  drink  before  I  go 
A  service  to  my  bonie  lassie.'       .        .    .9.  My  bonie  Mary. 

And  1  maun  leave  my  bonie  Mar>'.  [re]  .        .      Ib. 

Whare  live  ye  my  bonie  lass,  .  S.  My  Collier  Laddie. 

a  bonie,  westlin  weaver  lad  [fr.]      .    ^.  My  heart  was  amce  1 

There  wons  auld  Colin's  bonie  lass,    S.  My  Lord  a^untingf 

She  is  a  bonie  wee  thing,         .         S.  My  Love's  a  winsome  t 

My  bonie,  bonie  Sandy  O ;     .        .       ^.  My  Sandy gied  tof 

The  bonie  blink  o'  Mary's  ee.  ire.]     S.  Now  bank  euid brae  f 

O  bonie  was  yon  rosy  brier,    .        .  S.  O  bonie  was  yon  rosy\ 

And  bonie  she,  and  ah  how  dear ! Ib. 

the  grove  By  bonie  Ir\'ine-side,  .      S.  O  mirk,  mirk\ 

Her  een  sae  bonie  blue  betray. 
How  she  repays  my  passion  ;  S.  O  /oortith  cauld  \ 

O  saw  ye  bonie  Lesley,    .  S.  O  saw  ye  bonie  Lesley  \ 

He'd  look  into  thy  bonie  face. 
And  say,  "  I  [the  Deil]  canna  wrang  thee."         .        .       Ib. 

That  we  may  brag  we  hae  a  lass. 
There's  nane  again  sae  bonie Ib. 

She's  bonie,  blooming,  straight,  and  tall ; 

S.  O  this  is  no  my  ain  t 

And  on  yon  bonie  braes  of  Ayr ;      .       S.O  wat  ye  wha's  in  t 
My  Muse  maun  be  thy  bonie  sell ;    5*.  O  were  I  on  Pamass.\ 
And  I  mysel'  the  zephyr's  breath, 
Amang  its  bonie  leaves  to  play.   .        .  S.  O  tuert  my  love  t 

And  I  mysel'  a  drap  of  dew. 

Into  her  bonie  breast  to  fa' ! Ib. 

Between  Saint  Johnston  and  bonie  Dundee. 

^9.  O  whare  did  ye  get  f 
May  Heaven  protect  my  bonie  Scots  Laddie,  .       Ib. 

My  blessins  upon  thy  bonie  e'e  brie  I  ....  /^. 
But  I'll  big  a  bow'r  on  yon  bonie  banks,  .  .  .  Ib. 
But  steal  me  a  blink  o*  your  bonie  black  e'e,       5".  O  whistle  t 

For  there  the  bonie  lassie  lives, 

The  lassie  I  lo'e  best .9.  Of  a'  the  airts  f 

There's  not  a  bonie  flower  that  springs. 

By  fountsun,  shaw,  or  green  ; 
There's  not  a  bonie  bird  that  sings, 

But  minds  me  o'  my  Jean Ib, 

When  the  bonie  lad  that  I  lo'e  best 

Is  o'er  the  hills  and  far  awa  ?  [re.] 

S.  Oh,  how  can  I  be  blythe  f 
The  bonie  lasses  weel  may  wiss  him. 

On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.  I, 
Your  bonie  face  sae  mild  and  sweet  On  W.  Chalmers. 

My  bonie  maid,  before  ye  wed lb. 

O,  a'  ye  Bards  on  bonie  Doon !  Poor  Mailie's  EU 

As  bonie  a  ass  or  as  braw,  man,  Ronalds  ofBennals. 

Twa  laughing  een  o'  bonie  blue.  .  S.  Seu  flaxen  t 

Such  was  my  Chloris'  bonie  face. 

When  first  her  bonie  face  I  saw ;  .        ...       lb. 

Bonie  Doon,  sae  sweet  at  gloaming,  \re.]      S.  Scerus  of  woe  t 

But  woman  is  but  warld's  gear, 
Sae  let  the  bonie  lass  gang.  .        .  5".  Sh/sfair  andfause  f 

By  bonie  Castle  Gordon.  ,9.  Streams  that  glide  t 

Not  the  wealthy,  but  the  bonie ;     .        .      S.  Sweetest  May\ 

I'll  gi'e  you  my  bonie  black  hen,    .        .        ,     S.  Tetm  Glen. 

For  ae  blink  o'  the  bonie  burdies  I  .        .   Tavt  o'  Shanter.  ij. 

And  perish'd  mony  a  bonie  boat,     ....         lb.  /j. 

Ye  flowery  banks  o'  bonie  Doon.     .       ,9.  The  Banks  of  Doon 

Thou'U  break  my  heart,  thou  bonie  bird,  \re.]  lb. 

Aft  hae  I  rov'd  by  bonie  Doon, lb. 

Far  from  thy  bonie  banks  and  braes,     .9.  The  Banks  ofNith, 

And  the  bonie  lass  of  Albany.       S,  The  bonie  lass  of  Albany. 

But  oh,  alas,  for  her  bonie  face lb. 

Compare  wi'  bonie  Brigs  o'  modem  time  ?  The  Brigs  (if  Ayr  6. 


BoniOt  Bonnie,  -y  Qovely ;  handsome ; 
pretty] 
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*Boon  [above] 


S.  The  Rigs  o"  BarUy, 


Fare  wed  the  bonle  banks  of  Ayr,   .    ^.  The  Cain'ne  H^oods\ 

On  nica  hand  the  bumies  trot, 

And  meet  below  my  bonie  cot ;      S.  The  Contented  Cottager. 

On  the  bonie  banks  of  Ayr  to  meet,         The  Fite  Cheunpetre. 

Far  from  the  bonie  banks  of  Ayr.  [rr.J    S.  The  gloomy  night  \ 

At  length  they  discover'd  a  bonie  moor-hen.  [fv.] 

.S".  The  heather  was  bloom.\ 

Skipping  on  yon  bonie  knowes,        The  High.  Widows  Lam. 

*'  I'm  sure  I've  seen  that  bonie  face,  The  Holy  Fair.  4. 

O  Wives  be  mindfu',  ance  yoursel, 
How  bonie  lads  ye  wanted,  ....         lb  .25. 

And  bonie  spreading  bushes.    .       The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

My  bonie  lass  I  work  in  brass,         The  Jolly  Beggars^  S.  VI. 

And  aye  the  o'erword  o'  the  spring. 
Was  Irvine's  bairns  are  borne  a .      S.  The  night  was  still  f  , 

The  Ploughman  he's  a  bonie  lad,    .         ^.  The  Ploughman^ 

For  it's  like  a  baumy  kiss  o'  her  sweet  bonie  mou  ; 

^.  The  Posie. 

It  was  upon  a  Lammas  night, 
When  com  rigs  are  borne,    . 

Alas !  that  e'er  a  bonie  face 
Should  draw  a  sauty  tear !    .         The  Ruitud  Maud's  Lam. 

Ye'll  there  see  bonie  Peggy ;    .  The  Tarholton  Lasses. 

If  veMl  dispense  wi'  want  o' sense 
She  kens  hersel  she's  bonie. lb. 

Speer  in  for  bonie  Bessy ; lb. 

There's  few  sae  bonie,  nane  sae  gude,     .        ...       lb 

Upon  a  bonie  day  in  June,      .  .      The  Twa  Dogs^  1. 

He  draws  a  bonie,  silken  purse lb.  8. 

And  such  a  leg !  my  bonie  Jean, 

Could  only  peer  it ;  [v.  A.  14]  The  Vision.  D.  I.  11. 

Return  him  safe  to  fair  Strathspey, 
And  bonie  Castle>Gordon !  [re.}  S.  The  young  High  Rover. 

We  drank  a  health  to  bonie  Mary,  [re] 

S.  T.  AfenM.'s  bonie  Mary. 

There  grows  a  bonie  brier  bush  in  our  kail-yard, 

X  J  here  grows  a  bonie  brier  f 

And  see  an  onie  bonie  lad  will  fancy  me.        .        .        .       lb. 

He's  a  bonie,  bonie  laddie  and  yon  be  he.      .  lb. 

Hey  and  the  rue  grows  bonie  wi'  thyme, 

.S.  Then  liv'd  ance  a  carle  t 

There  was  a  bonie  lass. 

And  a  bonie,  bonie  lass, 
A  nd  she  lo'ed  her  bonie  laddie  dear ;  5.  There  was  a  bonie  lass  t 

But  the  bonie  lass  he  lo'ed  sae  dear lb. 

Guid  faith,  quo'  scho,  I  doubt  you  gar, 

The  bonie  Uuues  lie  aspar,  S.  Then  was  a  ladi 

The  fairest  maid  was  bonie  Jean,  [re.] 

S.  There  was  a  lass^  and  she  t 

For  he's  bonie  and  braw,  weel  favoured  with  a', 

5".  Then' s  a  youth  \ 

Guid  health,  hale  ban's,  an*  weather  bouie ; 

Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap. 

To  spare  thee  now  is  past  my  pow'r. 

Thou  bonie  gem.  7*10  a  Mountain- Dcusy 

The  bonie  Lark,  companion  meet !  .        ...       lb. 

And  bless  your  bonie  lasses  baith,  .  To  Mr.  M^Adam. 

Baith  honest  men  and  lasses  bonie.  To  Terraughty. 

her  bonie  buskit  nest To  W.  Creech. 

The  bonie  lass  o'  Ballochmyle.  [n.]  S.  'Twas  even-the  dewy^ 
'Twas  na  her  bonie  blue  e'e  was  my  ruin ; 

S.  Twos  na  her  bonie  blue  e'e  t 
Down  by  yon  stream,  and  yon  bonie  castle  green ; 

.y.  Woe  is  my  heart  t 
She's  aye  sae  bonie,  blythe,  and  gay,     ^.  When/irst  I  saw  t 
The  bonie  lass  that  I  loe  h&i 
She'll  be  my  ain  for  a'  that.  .  .y.  Women's  Minds. 

A  bonie  lass,  I  like  her  best, lb. 

Ye  baulks  and  braes  o'  bonie  Doon,  [rr.]  ^.  Ve  banks  and  braes  t 

He  roos'd  my  een  sae  bonie  blue,   .  .S*.  Young  Jockey  t 

The  bonnie  lad  o'  Galla  water.   S.  Braiw  lads  on  Var.  braes  t 

Bright  wines  and  bonnie  lasses  rare, 

To  put  us  daft :        .        .        .    Poem  on  Life. 

Where  bonnie  lasses  bleach  their  claes ; 

Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry 

"  And  Athole's  bonnie  lasses !  "      The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

And  ae  bonnie  liflltaps  darling  and  mine. 

.S".  There  sauld  Rob  \ 
Wee  image  of  my  bonny  Betty,  Add.  to  lUegit.  Child 

Ye  bonnie  lasses,  dight  your  een,   •       .     EL  on  Year  rjSS. 


(Auld  Ayr,  wham  ne'er  a  town  surpasses, 

For  honest  men  and  bonny  lasses.)  .  Tarn  d  Shanter^  a. 
my  bonny  sweet  wee  lady,  ....  The  Inventory, 
I  look'd  her  in  her  bonny  face,  S.  The  lass  that  made  the  bed 
The  bonny  lass  made  the  bed  to  me,  .  ...  lb. 
the  bonny  glen.  Where  eariy  Ufe  I  sported ; 

S.  When  wild  War s^ 
Bonier.     But  Phemle  was  a  bonier  lass 

Than  braes  o'  Yarrow  ever  saw.  S.  Blythe  was  she  t 
For  the  lily  in  the  bud  will  be  bonier  yet. 

S,  Lady  Mary  Ann. 
A  bonier  flee&h  ne'er  cross'd  the  clips     .      Poor  Mailiis  El.. 

Boniest,  Bonniest. 

The  boniest  sight  that  e'er  I  saw 

Was  th'  Ploughman  laddie  dandn.       5*.  The  Ploughman^ 
The  bonniest  lad  that  e'er  I  saw. 
Wore  a  plaid  and  was  fu*  braw,  5".  Highland  Laddie. 

But  the  bonniest  flow'r  on  the  banks  of  the  Devon, 
Was  once  a  sweet  bud  on  the  braes  of  the  Ayr. 

^.  How  pleasant  the  banks  t 
Young  Peggy  blooms  our  bonniest  lass,       .S.  Young  Peggy  t 

Bonilie,  Bonnilie. 

Ye  woodbines  hanging  bonnilie,      .       El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.  j. 
But  may  ye  flourish  like  a  lily. 

Now  bonilie!    .       On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.l. 

His  wee-bit  ingle,  blinkan  bonilie,  The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  3. 

Bonnet.    And  on  his  bonnet  grav'd  was  plain. 

The  sacred  posy— Libertie  1  .  .A  Vision. 

He  had  a  blue  bonnet  that  wanted  the  crown  ; 

jr.  Cock  upyrbeeever. 
In  Highland  bonnet  woo  Malvina's  charms ; 

Ep.fr.  Esopus  to  Maria 
Blest  Highland  bonnet !  Once  my  proudest  dress,  .  lb. 
While  caps  an'  bonnets  aflfare  taen, 

As  by  he  walks?    Eip.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  21st.  12. 
On  his  head  a  bonnet  blue,      .  5".  Highland  Laddie. 

Up  higher  yet  my.bonnet ;  On  dining  with  Daer. 

An'  Robin's  bonnet  wave  wi'  crape  Poor  Mailie's  EL. 

Whiles  hokiing  fast  his  gude  blue  bonnet ;  Tarn  d  Shanter.  g. 
His  bonnet  rev'rently  is  laid  aside. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  12. 

Wi'  bonnet  aflf,  quoth  I,  "  Sweet  lass,    .       The  Holy  Fair.  4. 

A  greedy  glowr  black-bonnet  throws,      ...  lb.  8. 

Till  some  ane  by  his  bonnet  lays. 

An'  gies  them't,  like  a  tether,  Fu*  lang        .        .         lb.  24. 

His  bonnet  it  is  blue,  jo.  .        .        .  S.  The  Ploughman  t 

His  bonnet  he  A  thought  ajee, 
Cock'd  sprush  when  first  he  clasp'd  me ; 

.S.  The  tither  momf 
A  feather  in  his  bonnet  and  a  ribbon  at  his  knee, 

S.  Then  grows  a  bonie  ^ 
His  coat  is  the  hue  of  his  bonnet  sae  blue ;  S.  Then's  a  youths 
The  vera  tapmost,  towrin  height 

O'  Miss's  bonnet.  .  To  a  Louse. 

On  gown,  an'  ban',  an'  douse  black  bonnet, 

To  Rev.  J.  MMath. 
Feathers  of  a  flee  wad  feather  up  his  bonnet, 

S,  Wee  WillU  Gray  \ 

Bonnock  v.  Bannock. 

Bon  ton.    To  learn  bon  ton  and  see  the  worl'. 

The  Twa  Dogs.  22. 
Booby.    And  to  the  wealthy  booby 

Poor  woman  sacrifice :    .  .  S.  How  cruel  f 

Book.    Some  books  are  lies  frae  end  to  end. 

Death  ar$d  Doctor  Hornbook. 
It's  no  in  books ;  it's  no  in  Lear, 

To  make  us  truly  blest :        .        .        .         Ep.  to  Davie,  j. 
And  in  thy  fury  burn  the  book 
Even  of  that  man  M 'Gill,    .  New  Psalmody. 

Such  witching  books  are  baited  hooks    .        .  O  leave  novels  f 

That  I  for  poor  auld  Scotland's  sake 
Some  useful  plan,  or  book  could  make. 

The  Afu.  to  the  Guidwife. 

And  in  His  Book  of  Life  the  Inmates  poor  enroll. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  17. 
Cry  the  book  is  wi'  heresy  cramm'd ;       The  Kirk's  Alarm^  j 

Andro  Gouk,  Andro  Gouk,  ye  may  slander  the  book. 
And  the  book  not  the  waur  let  me  tell  ye ;  .        .         lb.  12 

Bookseller.    Yampyre  booksellers  drain  him  to  the  heart, 

ToR.  G.ofF.,s. 
'Boon  [above]. 

Her  smile's  a  gifl  frae  'boon  the  Ufl,  S.  Lovely  Davies 


Boon 
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Bosom 


B00n«    Unlike  sage  proverb'd  wisdom's  hard  wrung  boon. 

Ep,  to  R.  Graham,  j. 

I  trust  mean  time  my  boon  is  in  thy  gift :       .  .Ib.s. 

Riches  denied,  thy  boon  was  purer  joys,. 

S&fmet,  wr.  oh  Birtliday 

Clarinda,  take  this  little  boon,        .        .  .         To  a  Lady. 

For  boons  accorded,  goodness  ever  new.  To  A*.  Grakatn, 

Boor. 

Unskaith'd  by  hunger'd  Highland  boors!  Add,  o/ Beelzebub. 

Boopd  [board]. 

An'  float  the  jinglan  icy  boord,  Add.  to  the  DeiL  12. 

Boord-en*  (board-end,  head  of  the  table]. 

Sitting  at  yon  boord-en', 
Andamang  guid  companie ;        S.  Rattling  Roarin  lyUlie 

Boortries  [elder  shrubs]. 

Or,  rustling,  thro'  the  boortries  comam, 

Wi'  heavy  groan.  .  Add.  to  the  Deil.  6. 

Boost  [must  needs;  behoved]. 

Or  faith !  I  fear  that,  wi'  the  geese, 
I  shortly  boost  to  pasture     .        .        .        .      A  Dreatn.  6. 

I  like  a  blockhead  boost  to  ride,      .  .  The  Inventory. 

Boot  [the  balance  of  value  in  barter.  0'  boot,  to  boot]. 

We  gae  the  boot  and  better  horse.   .S.  Car/,  an  the  King  come. 

Tak  thou  the  Carlin's  carcase  afT, 
Thou'se  get  the  saul  o'  boot.      Epig.  on  Henpecked  Squire. 

An'  shor'd  them  Dainty  Davie 

O'  boot  that  night.     The  Jolly  Beggars,  R.  VI L 

Boot.     Peel  a  willie  wand,  to  be  him  boots  and  jacket ; 

S.  IVee  IVillie  Gray  f 

Booted.    Though  I  canna  ride  in  weel-booted  pride, 

Ronalds  o/Bennals. 

Bootless.    But  ah  !  how  bootless  to  admire. 

When  fated  to  despair!      5*.  Anna,  thy  chartns  t 

Border.    We'll  over  the  border  and  gie  them  a  brush ; 

S.  Cock  up  your  beaver. 

But  where  ye  feel  your  Honor  grip, 
Let  that  ay  be  your  border :         .    Ep.  to  Young  Friend.  8. 

Thro'  the  Lawlands,  o'er  the  Border,      .        .    S.  Hee  balou  f 

Then  came  the  Laird  o'  Lochinton 
Out  frae  the  English  border,        .        .    Katharine  J  affray. 

Mv  father  was  a  farmer 
Upon  the  Carrick  border,    .    S.  My  father  was  afartner  t 

The  first  ane  was  a  belted  knight. 
Bred  of  a  border  band,  \re.\.        .  The  Election  Ballads.  I 

And  there  frae  the  Nidsdale  border, 
Will  mingle  the  Maxwells  in  droves,   .        .        .       lb.  III. 

The  noble  Maxwells  and  their  Powers 

Are  coming  o'er  the  border, .        .  .S.  The  noble  Mojcwells  f 

Ye  powers  who  preside  o'er  the  wind  and  the  tide, 
Who  marked  each  element's  border ;    ^.  The  Sons  of  old  K. 

Bore  [a  crevice,  a  cranny,  a  small  hole]. 

Thro'  ilka  bore  the  beams  were  glancing ;  Tarn  o'  Shanter.io. 

To  guard,  or  draw,  or  wick  a  bore,         Tarn  Samsons  El.,j. 

While  frighted  rations  backward  leuk, 

An  seek  the  bcnmost  bore  :  .  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  II. 

Bore.    An'  bore  him  to  the  wa',  man.  A  Fragment.  6. 

Old  Scotia's  bloody  lion  bore  :  Add.  to  Edinburgh.  7. 

And  ance  she  bore  a  priest ;     .        .       El.  on  Peg  Nicholson. 

So  may  ye  hae  auld  stanes  in  store,  •  •  - 

The  very  stanes  that  Adam  bore,  6\  Kenyc  ought  o'  Capt.  G.f 

The  winds,  lamenting  thro'  their  caves. 
To  echo  bore  the  notes  alang.  Lament  for  Glencaim. 

Hate,  envy,  oft  the  Douglas  bore ;    On  Duke  ofQueensberry. 

When  thro'  his  dear  Strathspeys  they  bore  with  Highland  rage ; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  12. 

He,  who  bore  in  heaven  the  second  name. 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night.  1$. 

The  zephyr  wanton'd  round  the  bean. 

And  bore  its  fragrant  sweets  along  ;  S.  Tunis  even — the  de^vy\ 

BorealiS.     Or  like  the  borealls  race. 

That  flit  ere  you  can  point  their  pbce ; 

Tarn  o  Shanier.  7. 

Boreas,    biting  Boreas,  fell  and  doure,      A  Winter  Night.  1. 

Cauld  is  the  e'enin  blast 
O'  Boreas  o'er  the  pool,        .     S.  Cauld  is  the  eenin  blast  t 

That  sunny  walls  from  Boreas  screen.   .9.  On  Cessnock  banks  t 

Cauld  Boreas,  wi'  his  boisterous  crew.     The  Fite  Champetre. 

Bedim  cauld  Boreas'  blast ;     .        .   The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  I. 

May  Boreas  never  thrash  your  rigs.        Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap.. 

Boreas'  hoary  path, To  Miss  C, 


Born.  The  ae  best  fellow  e'er  was  bom !  El,  on  Capt,  M.  H.  2. 

E'en  let  them  die — for  that  they're  bom !      El.  on  Year  ij88. 

Had  never,  sure,  been  bom, 
Had  there  not  been  some  recompence 

Man  tuas  tnade  to  Mourn. 

But  ah  how  hope  is  bom  but  to  expire  \ 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 

A  highland  lad  my  Love  was  bom,  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  IV. 

There  was  a  lad  was  bom  in  Kyle,  .S*.  There  was  a  ladf 

Borne. 

If  sae,  thy  han'  maun  e'en  be  home.  Holy  Willie's  Prayer,  g. 

On  the  lofty  ether  home,  .   On  scaring  Water-fowl. 

crashing  ice,  home  on  the  roaring  speat.  The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  7. 

A'  ye  douce  folk  I've  home  aboon  the  broo,    .        .        .lb.  g. 

That  aft  has  home  me  hame  frae  Killie,         .  The  Inventory. 

Borough  V.  Brugh. 

Borrow.     I  hae  naething  to  lend, 

I'll  borrow  frae  naebody.     .  S.  Naebody. 

From  housewife  cares  a  minute  borrow  Sketch.  New-Yf^s  Day. 

oh,  I  pay  weel  For  a'  the  joy  I  borrow,  .        V.s  under  Gri^f. 

Bosom.    Whyles,  in  the  human  bosom  pryin. 

Unseen  thou  lurks.    Add.  to  the  Deil,  4. 

Anna,  thy  charms  my  bosom  fire,    .      S.  Anna,  thy  charm*  \ 

Her  nut-brown  hair,  beyond  compare. 

Was  on  her  bosom  straw'd  so,  .6".  As  I gaed  up  by\ 

Has  laid  your  rocky  bosom  bare,    .  As  on  the  banks  t 

And  e'en  when  this  beauty  your  bosom  has  blest. 
The  brightest  o'  beauty  may  cloy,  when  possest ; 

S.  Awa'  wC  yr  witchcrafi  f 

If  she  winna  ease  the  throes. 
In  my  bosom  swelling  \         .        .       S.  Blythe  heCe  I  been  t 

I  wad  wear  thee  in  my  bosom. 
Least  my  Jewel  I  should  tine.      .        .  S.  Borne  wee  ihing\ 

Or  thro'  each  nerve  the  rapture  dart, 
Like  meeting  her,  our  bosom's  treasure.  S.  By  A  Uan  stream  t 

Something  in  her  bosom  wrings,     .        .      ^.  Duncan  Gray  f 

Ay  free,  aff  han',  your  story  tell, 
When  wi'  a  lx»om  crony ;    .        .    Ep.  to  Young  Friend,  j. 

What  gen'rous,  manly  bosoms  feel ;  Ep.  to  J.  L — k,  Ap.  ist,  4. 

0  mem'ry,  spare  the  cruel  throes 

Within  my  bosom  swelling  :         S.  Farewell,  thou  strtatn  f 

Such  is  the  tempest  has  shaken  my  bosom, 

*$".  Gloomy  Decctttbcr. 

Then  in  thy  bosom  try,  What  peace  is  there  !  6".  Had  I  a  cave  t 

Adown  her  neck  and  bosom  hing;  .        S.  Her  flowing  locks  \ 

Breathing  in  the  breeze  that  fans  her. 
Soothe  her  bosom  into  rest :         .        .  S.  Highland  Mary. 

To  realms  unknown  while  fate  exiles  me. 
Make  her  bosom  still  my  home lb. 

Her  heaving  bosom,  lily  white,  .  S.  I gaedawaefu^ 

Is  he  to  Abra'm's  bosom  gane?    S.  Ken  ye  ought  d  Capt.  G.  t 

The  pride  of  my  bosom,  my  Mary's  bo  more. 

Lament  on  leaving  Nat.  Land. 

And  joy  shall  revisit  my  bosom  no  more.        .        .        .      lb. 

To  wam\  me  in  thy  bosom,      .        ^.  Lass,  when  yr  mither  t 

1  reign  in  Jeanie's  bosom.  .      6".  Louis  what  reck  1 1 

How  cold  is  that  bosom  which  folly  once  fired, 

Monody,  on  a  Lady. 

They  pain  my  sad  bosom,  sae  sweetly  they  blaw, 

S.  My  Nanie's  Awa. 

*  The  liquid  fire  of  strong  desire 
'  I've  pour'd  it  in  each  bosom  ;     .        .        .  Nature's  Laii: 

The  wife  of  my  bosom,  alas !  she  did  die ; 

S.  No  Churchman  am  I  f 

Within  whase  bosom  save  Despair 

Nae  kinder  spirits  dwell.      .  6".  Now  Spring  has  clad  f 

"So  in  my  tender  bosom  grows, 
••  The  love  I  bear  my  Willy.         .  .       S.  O  Phely  t 

Thy  bield  should  be  my  bosom,       .     S.  O  zvert  thou  in  the  f 

Hb  bosom  ill  at  rest.  .  S.  On  a  bank  of  floaters  t 

The  cold  earth  with  thy  bloody  bosom  prest. 

On  seeing  7vounded  Hare. 

And  nestled  thee  close  to  that  bosom.  On  Death  offav.  Child 

fond  regard  For  ane  that  shares  my  bosom.  On  W.  Chalmers. 

Believe  our  glowing  bosoms  truly  feel  it.  Prologue,  at  Th.,  D.. 

And  nocht  can  heal  my  bosom's  smart. 
While,  Oh,  she  is  sae  far  awa.  .         .S".  Sae  far  azva. 

Fate  oft  tears  the  bosom  chords 
That  Nature  finest  strung  : Sad  thy  tali' t 

Friends  so  near  my  bosom  ever.  .V.  Scenes  ofwot'  t 
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Nay,  by  heaven,  said  I,  may  I  perish  if  ever 
I  plant  in  your  bosom  a  thorn.     .   S/.  extern,  toyng  Lady, 

But  what  a  weary  wight  can  please, 
And  care  his  bosom  wringing.     .        S.  Sweet /a' s  the  eve  t 

Nor  cause  me  from  my  bosom  tear 
The  very  friend  I  sought.     .  ^.  Talk  not  o/Lffve  t 

With  heartfelt  throes  his  g^rateful  bosom  swells, 

7*1?  Brigt  of  Ayr. 

It  shall  upon  my  bosom  live,  .        .       ^.  The  capt.  Ribband, 

The  day  returns,  my  bosom  bums,  S,  The  day  returns  t 

My  Smith,  my  bosom  frien';  ....    The  Farewell. 

No  thought  of  guilt  my  bosom  sours ;     .  The  Hennit. 

For  her  bosom  bums  with  honour's  glow, 

^.  The  Highland  Lassie 
An's  loof  upon  her  bosom  Unkend  .        .    The  Holy  Fair,  tt. 

Her  bosom  was  the  driven  snaw, 
Twa  drifted  heaps  sae  fair  to  see, 

S.  The  Lass  that  made  the  bed. 

What  throes,  what  tortures  passing  cure, 
Were  in  my  bosom  swelling :       .        ,  S.  The  last  tinte  /f 

What  ties  cruel  Fate  in  my  bosom  has  torn.  S.  The  lazy  mist  t 

And  in  her  lovely  bosom  I'll  place  the  lily  there ;  ^.  The  Posit. 

soothe  the  sad  bosom  of  joyless  despair     S.  The  small  birds  t 

*  To  vent  thy  bosom's  swelling  rise, 

*  In  pensive  walk.    .         The  Vision^  D.  //,  /j". 

And  nocht  could  him  quail, 

Or  his  bosom  assail,         .  S,  There  was  a  bonie  lass  t 

As  in  the  bosom  of  the  stream 
The  moon-beam  dwells  at  dewy  e'en ;  S.  There  was  a  lass  t 

To  thy  bosom  lay  my  hearty 
There  to  throb  and  languish  ;       .        .         S.  Thine  am  /f 

There,  in  thy  scanty  mantle  clad, 
Thy  snawie  bosom  sun-ward  spread. 

To  a  Mountain  Daisy, 

For  ne'er  a  bosom  yet  was  prief  Against  your  arts.       To  J.  S. 

Nor  even  Sol  too  fiercely  view 

Thy  bosom  blushing  still  with  dew!         .        .       To  Miss  C. 

Till  fled  each  hope  that  once  his  bosom  fired,  To  H.  C.o/F.^S- 
While  the  life  beats  in  my  bosom, 
Thou  shalt  mix  in  ilka  throe  :      .S*.  Turn  again^  thou/air\ 

And  nightly  to  my  bosom  strain 
The  borne  lass  o'  Ballochmyle.      S.  Twas  even— the  deny  t 

Queen  shall  she  be  in  my  bosom  for  ever. 

5".  7\veLS  na  her  bonic  blue  e'e  t 

Farewell !  within  thy  bosom  free 
A  sigh  may  whiles  awaken ;         .        .        y.s,  under  Grief. 

Come  to  my  bosom,  my  ain  only  deary,  S.  IVandering  Willie. 

O!  happy,  happy  may  he  be. 
That's  dearest  to  thy  bosom  :       .      S.  When  xvild  War s\ 

All  that  has  caused  this  wreck  in  my  bosom. 

Is  Jenny,  fair  Jenny  alone.  .     S.  Where  are  the  j'oys\ 

Poetic  ardours  in  my  bosom  swell,  Wr.  in  Kenmore  Inn, 

As  underneath  their  fragrant  shade, 
I  clasp'd  her  to  my  bosom ! 

S,  Ye  banksy  and  braes,  and  streeuns  f 

But  still  within  my  bosom's  core 
Shall  live  my  Highland  Mary lb. 

That  nurse  in  their  bosom  the  youth  o'  the  Clyde, 

S.  Von  wild  tnossy  mountns  f 

Still  fan  the  sweet  connubial  flame 

Responsive  in  each  bosom,   .        .        .      .S".  Young  Peggy  \ 

Bosom-chopd. 

Discordant  jar  thy  bosom-chords  among ;      To  Miss  Graham. 

Bosom-melting. 

Or  wake  the  bosom-melting  throe, 

With  Shenstone's  art ;      The  Vision,  D,  //.  ig. 

Boston.     Perusing  Bunyan,  Brown  and  Boston. 

A  uld  comrade  dear\ 

BoSton-lUl*.     Poor  Tammy  G-ge  within  a  cage 

Was  kept  at  B^ton-ha',  man ;  A  Fragment,^, 

Boswell.     Or  gab  like  Boswell. 

The  Authot^s  Cry  and  Prayer,  to. 

Botch.    While  scabs  an'  botches  did  him  [Job]  gall, 

Wi'  bitter  claw,       Add.  to  the  Deil.  i8. 

Bother,    gin  ye  like  to  end  the  bother.        What  ails  ye  n<nv\ 

Bother,  to.' 

The  auld  Guidmen,  about  the  grace, 

Frae  side  to  side  they  bother,      .        .    The  Holy  Fair,  24. 

Bottle.     Here's  a  bottle  and  on  honest  friend  * 

A  Bottle  and  Friend, 

A'  kindi>  o'  boxes,  mugs,  an'  bottles. 

Death  and  Dr.  Hontbook,  20. 


My  bottle  is  a  holy  pool, 

That  heals  the  wounds  o'  care  an'  dool ; 

Lns  0*1  Windows,  Gl,  Tax; 
For  a  big-belly'd  bottle's  the  whole  of  my  care. 

^.  No  Churchman  am  I  f 
And  a  bottle  like  this,  are  my  glory  and  care  .lb. 

There  a  big-belly'd  bottle's  a  cure  for  all  care.  [^.]  .  lb. 
For  a  big-belly'd  bottle's  a  heav'n  of  a  care.  .  .  ,  lb. 
I'm  as  happy  with  my  wallet  my  bottle  and  my  Callet, 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  I. 
When  the  tother  bag  1  sell  and  the  tother  bottle  tell,     .       lb. 
An'  made  the  bottle  clunk 
To  their  health  that  night lb.  R.  VIL 

There  sat  a  bottle  in  a  bole, 

Beyont  the  ingle  lowe  ;  .  .  S.  Tlu  tveary  Fund. 
The  god  of  the  bottle  sends  down  from  his  hall  The  Whistle. 
Unmatched  at  the  bottle,  unconquered  in  war,  .  .  lb.  4. 
Six  bottles  a-piece  had  well  wore  out  the  night,  .  lb.  14. 
Turned  o'er  in  one  bumper  a  bottle  of  red,  .  .  .  lb. 
"  Come — one  bottle  more — and  have  at  the  sublime  !      lb.  77. 

Bottle-swagger. 

He  reel'd  his  wonted  bottle-swagger,     Tatn  Samson's  El.^  it. 

Bough.    Who,  as  the  boughs  all  temptingly  project, 

Measur'st  in  desperate  thought — a  rope— thy  neck 

Add.  sp.  by  hontenelle. 
"  Or  was't  the  wilfire  chok'd  your  boughs ?  As  on  the  banks  t 
Fair  beamine^  and  streaming 

Her  silver  light  the  boughs  amang  ;  .  .  6'.  Saejlajcen  f 
Sing  on  sweet  thrush,  upon  the  leafless  bough, 

Sonnet,  wr,  on  Birthday, 
Thou'll  break  my  heart,  thou  bonie  bird, 

That  sings  upon  the  bough ;  .S".  The  Banks  o/Doon.  Sett  II, 
Learning  his  tuneful  trade  from  ev'ry  bough ; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr, 
Bought. 
Our  father's  blude  the  kettle  bought  I  ,S.  Does  haughty  Gaul\ 
But  he  may  say  he's  bought  her  O.       S,  My  l<n'es  she's  but  t 
Dearly  bought  the  hidden  treasure 

Finer  feelings  can  bestow  !   .        .  .  S,  Sensibility  \ 

For  we're  not  to  be  bought  or  sold 

Like  naigs  and  nowt,  and  a'  that.  The  Election  Ballads.  It. 
My  Grannie  she  bought  me  a  beuk,  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.III. 
We're  bought  and  sold  for  English  gold  .  S.  The  Union, 

I  bought  my  wife  a  stane  o'  lint,     .         .y.  The  weary  Fund. 

Bouk  [the  body ;  a  carcase]. 

And  mony  a  bouk  did  fa',  man : 

^y.  The  Battle  of  Sherra-Moor. 
Bound,  s. 
If  in  your  bounds  ye  chance  to  light 

Upon  a  fine,  fat,  fodgel  wight.  On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 
Far  as  the  mde  barbarian  marks  the  bound. 

Prologue,  sp.  by  Woods. 
May  secrecv  round  be  the  mjrstical  bound. 

And  brotheriy  love  be  the  centre,  J.  The  Sons  of  old  Killie. 
Within  thy  presbyterial  bound 

A  candid  lib'ral  band  is  found  To  Rev.  J.  M*Math, 

And  Disappointment,  in  these  lonely  bounds, 
B'ind  balm  to  soothe  ner  bitter  rankling  wounds : 

Wr.  in  Kenmore  Inn. 
Bound.  And  a'  folk  bound  to  sleep,  .  S.  It  was  a  for\ 
For  Love  has  bound  me,  hand  and  foot,  ^,  O  Lassie,  art  thou\ 
*  My  thoughts  are  a'  bound  up  in  ane,  .  .  S.  O  Phelyf 
Ye  lofty  banks  that  Evan  bound !  S.  Sl<nv  spreads  the  gloom  t 
Never  bound  by  winter's  chains !  .  S,  Streams  that  glide  t 
He  [Love]  bound  me  with  an  iron  chain,  .S*.  Talk  not  of  Loie^ 
The  feathcr'd  field-mates,  bound  by  Nature's  tic, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 
His  manly  leg  with  garter  tangle  bound.  .         lb.  /j. 

Cauld  Boreas,  wi'  his  boisterous  crew, 

Were  bound  to  stakes  like  kyc,  man ;  Tht  Fite  Champetrc. 
But  round  my  heart  the  tics  are  bound,  .ST.  The  gloomy  night  \ 
And  bound  him  in  a  dungeon  fast.  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  IV. 
And  bound  the  Holly  round  my  head :  The  Vision.  D.  II.  23. 

Bounded. 

•Some,  bounded  to  a  district-space.  The  Vision.  D.  II.  10. 
Bounden.  I  hold  it.  Sir,  my  bounden  duty  To  Gov.  Ha$Hilton, 
Boundless.     The  cruel  fates  between  us  throw 

A  boundless  ocean's  roar ;  .S".  Frotn  thee,  Eliza  t 

boundlcMi  oceans  roaring  wide, 73, 
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Brae  [the  slope  of  a  hill] 


When  winter  rules  with  boundless  power, 

6".  How  can  nty  poor  kri  t 

Now  highest  reign'st,  with  boundless  sway !    The  Lament^  g. 

A  vast,  unbottom'd,  boundless  Pit,         .    T/te  Holy  Fairs  22. 

1  saw  thee  eye  the  gen'ra!  mirth 

With  boundless  love.         The  Vision,  D.  II.  14 

Bounteous.     And  send  us  from  thy  bounteous  store 

A  tup  or  wether  head  I         At  Giobt  Tav.  D.. 

To  lay  strong  hold  for  help  on  bounteous  Graham. 

Ep.  to  R.  Grahant.  4. 

Conscious  the  bounteous  meed  they  well  deserve, 

ToK.G.0/F.,7. 

And  I  can  tell  that  bounteous  Heaven 
On  thee  a  tack  o'  seven  times  seven 

Will  yet  bestow  it.   .        .   To  Rcx'.  J .  iSP Math 

Bounty. 

And  sees,  with  self-approving  mind, 

Each  creature  on  his  bounty  fed.  Add.  to  Shade  0/ Thomson. 

If  I  that  giver's  bounty  e'er  disgrace ;     .  To  R.  Grakatn. 

Bourbon.     Let  Bourbon  exult  in  his  gay,  gilded  lilies, 

S.  ilow  pleasant  the  banks  f 

BournonviHe.    Aye,  and  Bournonville  too? 

Add.  to  Dumourier. 

Bouse  V.  Bowse. 

Bousinff.     NVhile  we  sit  bousing  at  the  nappy, 

Tam  d  Shanter.  1. 
Bout  [abotttl. 

An'  bout  a  house  that's  rude  an'  rough, 

The  boy  might  learn  to  swear ;  To  Gov.  Hamilton. 

Bouze.     And  if  wc  dinna  baud  a  bouze 

I'se  ne'er  drink  mair.    To  Mr.  J.  Kennedy. 

Bow  [rainbow J.     Her  forehead's  like  the  show'ry  bow, 

^\  On  Cessnock  banks  t 

Bow.    The  Peer  I  don't  envy,  1  give  him  his  bow ; 

6'.  No  Churchman  am  I  \ 

And  many  a  low  humble  bow  to  the  ground  : 

^\  The  Poor  Thresher. 

BoWf  to.     For  me!  sae  laigh  I  need  na  bow,  A  Ded.  toG.H.,  2. 

Now  life  b  a  burden  that  bows  me  down, 

^.  By  yon  castle  weC  t 

Bow*(L     I  bow'd  fu'  low  to  this  sam'  maid,  [rr.] 

6.  The  Lass  that  made  the  bed. 

The  stiffest  o'  them  a'  he  bow'd,      .        .        .To  IP'.  Creech. 

Bower,  -*r. 

Where  th'  howlet  mourns  in  her  ivy  bower,    .        .   A  I  'ision. 

Sharp  shivers  thro'  the  leafless  bow'r ;    .  A  IVinter  Night.  1. 

Sweet  on  the  fragrant,  flow'ry  swaird, 

In  shady  bower.  Add.  to  the  Veil.  15. 

Oh  that  happy  hour,  and  shady  bow'r,     S.  As  I gaed  upby\ 

O  happy  be  the  woodbine  bower,    .        5".  By  Allan  stream  t 

Slides  by  a  bower  where  monie  a  flower 
Sheds  fragrance  on  the  day,         .      S.  Damon  and  Syhneu 

Ye  woodbines  hanging  bonnilie. 

In  scented  bowers ;  .       El.  on  Capt.  M.  //.  j. 

Ye  houlets,  frae  your  ivy  bower,      ....         lb.  10. 

Here  is  the  glen,  and  here  the  bower, 
All  underneath  the  birchen  shade ;        6\  Here  is  the  glen^  t 

The  merle,  in  his  noontide  bower.    Lament  of  Mary  qf  Scots. 

We'll  to  the  breathing  woodbine  bow'r, 

»S".  Lassie  wt  the  lintwhite  f 
In  Roslin's  fairest  bower 
I'll  shelter  this  sweet  flower,    .         S.  My  Love's  a  winsome  t 

To  deck  her  gay  green  spreading  bowers ;  S.  Now  rosy  May  t 

All  in  its  rude  and  prickly  bower,      .S".  O  bonie  was  yon  rosy  t 

The  birds  rejoice  in  leafy  bow'rs,   .        S.  O  Logan  !  sweetly  t 

My  cave  would  be  a  lover's  bower,        S.  O  wat  ye  whas  in  f 

But  I'll  big  a  bow'r  on  yon  bonie  banks,  S.  O  whare  did  ye  get  t 

liowers  adieu !  where  love  decoying, 
First  enthrall'd  this  heart  o'  mine,       .       S.  Scenes  o/woe  t 

In  twining  hazel  bowers, 

His  lay  the  linnet  pours;  S.  Sleep' st  thou^  or  toak'st  t 

Oft  in  the  vocal  bowers  recline  '\    S.  Slow  spreads  the  gloom  t 

Ye  birdies  dumb,  in  with'ring  bowers,  S.  The  Catrine  woods  t 

gathering  flowers  and  busking  bowers.    The  Fete  Chatnpetre. 

Far  dearer  to  me  are  yon  humble  broom  bowers ; 

S.  Their  groves  <2/"t 

While  birds  rejoice  in  leafy  bowers ;         S.  Where  Cart  rins  \ 

Bower  [a  lady's  chamber ;  an  apartment]. 

I'll  come  nae  mair  to  thy  bower  door,  S.  Here's  to  thyheeUth^ 

May  I  but  be  sae  bauld 
As  come  to  your  bower>window,      S.  Lass,  whenyr  mither\ 


Wha  is  that  at  my  bower  door  ?      .       ,    S.  IVAa  is  thai  at  f 

In  my  bower  if  ye  should  stay, /b. 

What  may  pass  within  this  bower /b. 

Free-will'd  I  fled  from  courtly  bowers ;  .  The  Hermit. 

Bow-hough'd  [crook  thighed]. 

She's  bow-hough'd,  she's  hein-shinn'd,    .     S.  Willie  Wastle  t 

Bow-kail  [cabbage]. 


Hallotoeen.  4. 
.  lb.  Q. 


Poor  hav'rel  Will  fell  aff  the  drift^ 
An'  wander'd  thro'  the  Bow-kail, 

Poor  Willie,  wi*  his  bow-kail  runt, . 

Bowl. 

Come  to  my  bowl,  come  to  my  arms. 

My  friends,  my  brothers !    Ep.  to  J.  L — k,  Ap.  tst.  21. 

But  a  full  flowing  bowl. 

Was  the  saving  his  soul,  .  Ep.  on  J.  Dove,  Innkeeper. 

The  bowl  we  maun  renew  it ; .  .         On  W.  Stewart. 

See  the  smoking  bowl  before  us.  The /oily  Beggars.  S.  VII /. 

Perhaps  if  bowls  row  right,  and  right  succeeds. 

Ye  yet  may  follow  where  a  Douglas  leads  I  [v.  A.  12] 

Scots  Prologue. 
Bowse,  Bouse,  to. 

There  let  him  bowse  an'  deep  carouse,    .  Scotch  Drink.  Mott. 

We'll  bowse  about  till  Dadie  Care 
Sing  whistle  owre  the  lave  o't.         The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  V. 

Come  bouse  about  the  porter !         .        .  The  Ordination.  13. 

Then  bowses  drumlie  German-water,  The  Twa  Dogs.  23. 

B0W*t  [crooked].    A  runt  was  like  a  sow-tail 

Sae  bow't  Hallovoeen. 

Box.    An'  Charlie  F-x  threw  by  the  box,  A  Fragment,  j. 

An'  send  him  to  his  dicing  box. 

An'  sportin  lady.     The  Author's  Cry  etnd  Prayer,  ig. 

A'  kinds  o'  boxes,  mugs,  an'  bottles. 

He's  sure  to  hae.    Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  20, 

Boy.     But  sneer  na  British-boys  awa ;       .        .A  Dreeun^  14. 

Saint  Stephen's  boys,  wi'  jarring  noise,  .         A  Fragment  6. 

On  Chatham's  Boy  did  ca*,  man ; lb.  7. 

Instead  of  a  song,  boys,  I'll  give  you  a  toast. 

At  Meet,  of  D.  Volunteers. 
1  f  he's  a  parent,  lass  or  boy,    .  A  uld  comrade  dear\ 

Thou  beardless  boy,  I  pray  tak'  care,  El.  on  Year  1788. 

She  saw  three  bonie  boys  playing  at  the  ba' ; 

.9.  Lady  Mary  Ann. 
Ye're  a'  blind  drunk,  boys,       .        .         S.  Landlady s  count  f 
Here  are  we  met,  three  merry  boys. 
Three  merry  boys,  I  trow,  are  we  ;      .  S.  O  Willie  brew'di 

Arouse  my  boys  !  exert  your  mettle. 

The  A  uthof^s  Cry  and  Prayer. 
She  eyes  her  freebom  martial  boys, 

Tak' afl"  their  Wlusky.      .       .        .         lb.  P. 

A  beardless  boy  comes  o'er  the  hills, 

Wi'  uncle's  purse,  and  a'  that ;  The  Election  Ballads.  II. 

A  boy  no  sae  black  at  the  bane :      .        .        .        .lb.  III. 

For  men,  I've  three  mischievous  boys,    .        .  The  Inventory. 

Till  I  met  my  old  boy  in  a  Cunningham  fair ; 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  II. 
An'  he's  the  boy  will  blaud  her !      .  The  Ordination.  2. 

M'[K.inlay],  R[ussel],  are  the  boys 
That  Heresy  can  torture  : lb.  ij. 

Robin  was  a  rovin'  boy,  .        .        .         S.  There  was  a  lad\ 

This  waly  boy  will  be  nae  coof, lb. 

Or  aiblins  some  bit  duddic  boy,  On's  wylecoat ;     To  a  Louse. 

An'  bout  a  house  that's  rude  an'  rough. 

The  boy  might  learn  to  swear;  To  Gov.  Hamilton. 

The  hairum-scairum,  ram-stam  boys.  To  J.S.,  2S, 

Brace.    M'K[enzi]e,  S[tuar]t,  such  a  brace 

As  Rome  ne'er  saw ;       To  W.  Creech. 

Brace,  to.     Keen  hope  does  ev'ry  sinew  brace ;      To  J.  S.,  iS. 

Brac'd.    weel  brac'd  wi'  mealy  bags.  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  I. 

Brachens,  Breckan  [fernl. 

Amang  the  brachens,  on  the  brae,  .        .        .  Halloween,  26. 

Far  dearer  to  me  yon  lone  glen  o'  green  breckan, 

S.  Their  groves  of  \ 

Brae  [the  slope  of  a  hill]. 

The  steyest  brae  thou  wad  hae  fac't  it;  A  Guid New-year \  14 

Flow  gently,  sweet  Afton,  among  thy  green  braes,  [nr.J 

i'.  Afton  Water, 

"  And  stript  the  claeding  aff  your  braes?       As  on  the  banks  f 
But  Phemie  was  a  bonier  lass 
l^an  braes  o'  Yarrow  ever  saw.  .        .    S.  Blythc  weu  she  t 


Brae  [the  slope  of  a  hill] 
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Branks  [a  kind  of  wooden  curb 
for  horses] 


Now  simmer  blinks  on  flow'ry  braes, 

5*.  Bonig  LassU^willye  go^ 

The  braes  ascend  like  lofty  wa's, lb. 

But  Yarrow  braes,  nor  Ettrick  shaws, 
Can  match  the  lads  o'  Gala  water. 

.S".  Brow  lads  oh  Var.  brats  t 

0*er  yon  bank  and  o*er  yon  brae,    S.  Brow  lads  o/G.  water. 

The  haunt  o'  spring's  the  primrose  brae, 

S.  By  Allan  sireatn  f 

Yon  wand'ring  rill  that  marks  the  hill, 
And  glances  o'er  the  brae,  Sir :    .      5*.  Damon  and  Sylvia, 

Coming  o'er  the  braes  o'  Cupar  \\re.\    .    S.  Donald Brodie  t 

On  braes  when  we  please  then. 
Well  sit  and  sowth  a  tune  ;  Ep.  to  Davie.  4, 

Yirr,  fancy  barks,  awa'  we  canter 

Uphill,  down  brae,  till  some  mishanter,  Ep.  to  Afaj.  Logan.  2. 

Helpless,  alane,  thou  clamb  the  brae. 

Extern,  on  Commem.s  of  Thomson. 

Whyles  cooket  underneath  the  braes,     .        .  Halloween.  23. 

Amang  the  brachens,  on  the  brae,  ....         lb.  26. 

Was  once  a  sweet  bud  on  the  braes  of  the  Ayr. 

How  pleasant  the  b«mks\ 

On  th'  braes  o'  Killiecrankie,  O.     .  S.  KilUecrankie. 

The  primrose  down  the  brae ;  Latnent  of  Mary  i^f Scots. 

And  listens  the  lambkins  that  bleat  o'er  the  braes, 

S.  My  Name's  Awa. 

Now  bank  and  brae  are  clothed  in  green. 

5*.  Now  bank  and  brae  f 

Far,  far  frae  me  and  Logan  braes.  \re.'\S.  O  Logan!  sweetly^ 

And  on  yon  bonie  braes  of  Ayr ;  S.  O  wat  ye  whas  in  t 

She's  stately  like  yon  jrouthful  a.sh. 
That  grows  the  cowslip  braes  between, 

.S*.  On  Cessnock  banks  f 

Sae  far  I  sprackled  up  the  brae.  On  dining  with  Doer. 

A  cushat  crooded  o'er  me, 
That  echoed  through  the  braes.  .  One  night  as  If 

Or  trots  by  hazelly  shaws  and  braes, 

Wi'  hawthorns  gray.    Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

We  twa  ha'e  run  about  the  braes, 

5".  Should  auld  acquaintance  t 

Far  from  thy  bonie  banks  and  braes.     .9.  The  Banks  ofNith. 

But  fell  in  a  trap 

On  the  braes  o'  Gemappe,  The  Black-Headed  Eagle. 

Fareweel  the  braes  of  Ballochmyle.      S.  The  Catrine  rvoods  t 

The  lintwhites  in  the  hazel  braes,  .S.  The  Contented  Cottager. 

He  levell'd  his  rays  where  she  bask'd  on  the  brae 

The  heather  was  blooming\ 

I  love  thee,  Nith,  thy  banks  and  braes, 

.y.  To  thee,  lov'd Nith\ 

to  speel,  W^i'  Allan,  or  wi'  Gilbertfield, 

The  braes  o'  fame ;  .        .     To  W.  Simpson,  j. 

Her  banks  an'  braes,  her  dens  an'  dells,  ...         lb.  to. 

While  thro'  the  braes  the  cushat  croods 

With  wailfu  cry  !     ....         ib.  t2. 

Among  the  braes  o'  Ballochmyle.     5*.  Tiveu  etfen—the  dewyf 

We  heard  rK>ught  but  the  roaring  iinn, 
Amang  the  braes  sae  scroggie.     .    .9.  If^hat  will  I  do  gin  t 

While,  tumbling  brown,  the  Bum  comes  down. 
And  roars  frae  bank  to  brae ;       .        .       .        .      Winter. 

Ve  banks,  and  braes,  and  streams  around 
The  castle  of  Montgomery, 

.9.  Ye  banks f  and  braes^  and  streams  t 

Ve  bonks  and  braes  o'  bonie  Doon,      S.  Ve  banks  and  braes  i 

Braehaad.    The  Laird  o'  Braehead  has  been  on  his  roeed, 

Ronalds  o/Bennals. 

And  it  will  be  the  brag  o'  the  forest  yet. 

5*.  Lady  Mary  Ann. 

Uto. 

That  we  may  brag  we  hae  a  lass. 
There's  nane  again  sae  bonie.       S.  O  saw  ye  bonie  Lesley  t 

He  brags  and  he  blaws  o'  his  siller,  .    S.  Tarn  Glen. 

Branred.     Kyle*Stewart  I  could  bragged  wide. 

For  sic  a  pair.    A  Guid  New-year \  6. 

BnUd  (brOAdl*  l  hae  a  gude  braid  sword,  .  .S*.  Naebody. 
Braid  money  to  tocher  them  a',  man,  Ronalds  ofBennals. 
But  seas  between  us  braid  ha'e  roar'd 

.9.  Should  auld  acquaintance  \ 
In  vain  the  bums  cam  down  like  waters, 

An  acre-braid !  Tarn  Siunsoris  EL,  9. 

Ill  pledge  my  aith  in  guid  braid  Scotch, 

The  A  utkof's  Cry  eutd  Prayer. 


They  hack'd  and  hash'd  while  braid  swords  clash'd. 

The  Battle  of  Sherra-Moor. 

In  plain,  braid  Scots  hold  forth  a  plain,  braid  story  : 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  g. 

But  spak  their  thoughts  in  plain,  braid  lallans. 

To  ly.  Simpson.  P.S. 

Bpaid-claith  [bpoad-clothl. 

swankies  young,  in  braw  braid-claith,    .      The  Holy  Fair.  7. 

Bpaik  [a  large  heavy  harrow  for  rough  ground]. 

An'  pownies  reek  in  pleugh  or  braik, 

Ep.  to  J.  L — k,  Ap.  2/st.  r. 

Brain.    Confuse  their  brains  in  CoUedge-cIasses! 

Ep.  to  J.  L—kj  Ap.  1st.  12. 

Ye  maggots,  feed  on  Nicol's  brain, 

For  few  sic  feasts  you've  gotten  ;     .        .        .   For  IK  Nicol. 

They  heat  your  brains,  and  fire  your  veins,     .  O  leave  novels  t 

Wild  floated  in  my  brain  ;       .         The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwife. 

Nor  such  the  workings  of  their  raoon-struck  brain ; 

ToR.G.ofF.S. 

Brahigt  [rushed  rashly  forward]. 

Thou  never  braing't,  an*  fetch't,  an  flisket, 

A  Guid  New-Vearf  ¥2. 

Brak  [did  break]. 

That  e'er  ye  brak  Diana's  pales,     .        .        .     A  Dream,  to. 

An'  brak  him  out  o'  house  an'  hal'.  Add.  to  the  DeiL  t8. 

My  Sandy  brak  a  piece  o'  goud,  .S".  My  Sandy  gied  to  t 

A  Jillet  brak  his  heart  at  last,         On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W,  I. 

I'll  say't,  she  never  brak  a  fence. 

Thro' thievish  greed.  Poor  Mai  lie's  EL. 

Whare  drunken  Charlie  brak's  neck-bane ; 

Tam  o  Shanter.  to. 

She  brak  it  o'er  my  pow.  S.  The  weary  Pund. 

Brake>  '•    The  mother  linnet  in  the  brake 
Bewails  her  ravish'd  young ; 

.S".  Fate  gave  the  word,  t 

As  flies  the  partridge  from  the  brake,  S.  On  a  bank  of  powers  t 

No  more  the  thickening  brakes  and  verdant  plains 

On  seeing  wounded  Hare. 

Brake  [broke]. 

It  brake  the  sweet  heart  of  my  faithfu'  auld  dame, 

S.  By  yon  castle  wd  t 

Branch. 

The  dew  fell  fresh,  the  sun  rose  mild. 
And  made  my  branches  grow,  .S*.  Luckless  Fortune. 

.And  staw'd  a  branch,  spite  o'  the  deil.      The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

Its  branches  spreading  wide,  man lb. 

Are  riven  out  baith  root  an'  branch,        .    The  Twa  Dogs,  2t. 

Whare  the  trees  and  the  branches  will  be  our  safe  guard. 

There  grows  a  bonie  f 

Branchy.  The  branchy  shelter  lost  and  gane  As  on  the  banks  f 

Brand. 

Waving  on  high  the  desolating  brand,  Add.  sp.  by  Fontenelle. 

I  gae  him  a  dram  o'  the  brand  sae  Strang.  S.  The  auld  man  f 

Branded.     Heavens,  should  the  branded  character,  be  mine ! 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  5. 

Brandish.    And  brandish  round  the  deep-dy'd  steel 

In  sturdy  blows;  [v.  A.  4I     The  Vision. 

Brandy,  Branny* 

For  ale  and  brandy's  stars  and  moon,     .  .S".  Gane  is  the  day  f 

But  I  cam  through  the  Tiseday's  dew, 
To  wanton  Willie's  brandy.         .        .  S.  Had  I  the  wyie  t 

Wae  worth  that  Brandy,  human  trash  ! 

Fell  source  o'  monie  a  pain  an'  brash !    .       Scotch  Drink,  tj. 

Does  Nonsense  mend,  like  Brandy,  when  imported 

Scots  Prologue. 
And  brandy  Jean,  that  took  her  gill, 
In  Galloway  sae  wride.  .    The  Election  Ballads.  I. 

Then  brandy  Jean  spak  owre  her  drink,         .        .        .       lb. 

But  it's  ne'er  be  sae  wi'  brandy  Jean      .        ...      lb. 

There's  some  are  fou  o'  brandy ;  .    The  Holy  Fair.  27. 

May  ye  ne'er  want  a  stoup  o'  bran'y 

To  clear  your  head.  Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap.. 

Brankie  [pranked  up]. 

Whare  hae  ye  been  sae  brankie  O  ?  S.  Killiecrankie. 

Branks  [a  kind  of  wooden  curb  for  horses]. 

They  were  as  thin,  as  sharp  an'  sma' 

As  cheeks  o'  branks.  Death  anil  Dr.  Hornbook,  7. 

goavan,  as  if  led  wi'  branks,    .  On  dining  with  Doer. 

Wi*  braw  new  branks  in  mickle  pride,    .      On  IV.  Chalmers. 

if  the  beast  and  branks  be  spar'd.    .        Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap.. 
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Breach 


Brash  [a  sudden  and  shopt  fit  of  siekness]. 

Fell  source  o'  monie  a  pain  an'  brash !    .       Scotch  Drink,  /jr. 

Brass.     A  broom-stick  o'  the  witch  of  Endor, 

Weel  shod  wi*  brass.   On  Grose's  Peregrinations 

My  bonie  lass  I  work  in  brass,         The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VI. 

And  then  his  auld  brass  will  buy  me  a  new  pan  ! 

S.  IVhat  can  a  yng  lassie  t 

Brass-collar.     His  locked,  letter'd,  braw  brass-collar 

The  Txva  Dogs. 

Brassy.     Pretensions  rather  brassy.  The  Dean  of  Feu.. 

Brats  [rags,  coarse  dothinfir]. 

the  wives  and  dirty  brats         .  Add.  of  Beehehnb.  4. 

Wi'  sowps  o'  kail  and  brats  o'  claise, 

The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Here's  our  ragged  Brats  and  Callets  ! 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VIII. 

They  maun  hae  brose  and  brats  o'  duddies ;  To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

Brattle  [a  short  race ;  fUry ;  hurry]. 

Might  aiblins  waur't  thee  for  a  brattle;  A  Guid New-year\  10 

wha  bide  this  brattle  O'  winter  war,        .  A  Winter  Night.  3. 

Thou  need  na  start  awa  sae  hasty, 

Wi'  bickering  brattle  !      .  To  a  Mouse. 

Brave.     Till  Fraser  brave  did  fa',  man  ;  A  Fragment.  4. 

brave  Caledonia,  the  chief  of  her  line.    .  S.  Caledonia. 

But  brave  Caledonia  in  vain  they  assail'd,  .        .        .lb. 

For  brave  Caledonia  immortal  must  be ;  .                .lb. 

When  first  my  brave  Johnie  lad  came  to  this  town, 

^.  Cock  up  your  bem>er. 

Hey,  brave  Johnie  lad,  cock  up  your  beaver!         .        .       lb. 

No  terrors  hast  thou  to  the  brave.  S.  Farewell^  thou  fair  day\ 

O,  who  would  not  die  with  the  brave !    .        .        .        .lb. 

The  deed  too  daring  brave  is  ;        .        .      S.  Lovely  Datnes. 

The  Stewarts  all  were  brave ; .        .        .        .        On  Lord  G. 

my  son  Maitland,  wise  as  brave,        The  Election  Ballads.  V. 

And  Hopeton  falls,  the  generous,  brave  \       .        .        lb.  VI. 

My  brave  gallant  friends,  'tis  your  ruin  I  mourn ; 

S.  The  small  birds  \ 

Brydons  brave  Ward  I  well  could  spy,  [v.  A.  4]      The  Vision. 

Fullarton,  the  brave  and  young ;     .  .       lb.  D.  II.  6. 

The  brave  Caledonian  views  with  disdain ;  S.  Their grwes  of\ 

The  brave  poor  sodger  ne'er  despise,      S.  When  wild  War's  t 

Brave,  to. 

And  there's  no  a  man  in  all  Scotland, 

But  I'll  brave  him  at  a  word.  S.  Farnvrll,  ye  dungeons  f 

And  the  foe  you  cannot  brave, 

Scorn  at  least  to  be  his  slave.  .        .    On  scaring  Waterfowl. 

Prepar'd  power's  proudest  frown  to  brave,    Poet.  Inscription. 

Bold  may  she  brave  grim  Danger's  loudest  roar. 

Prologue f  sp.  by  Woods. 

Give  me  the  groves  that  lofty  brave 
The  storms,  by  Castle  Gordon.    .     S.  Streams  that  glide  t 

Braved.     Braved  usurpation's  boldest  daring !        .      Liberiy. 

And  brav'd  the  mighty  monarchs  of  the  world. 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 

Bravely.    To  hardy  Independence  bravely  bred. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

Braver.     Few  better  were  or  braver ;       .        .A  Dream,  it. 

Bravest. 

And  Kenmure's  lord's  the  bravest  lord 
That  ever  Galloway  saw.        .S*.  O  Kenmure's  on  and  awa  f 

The  bravest  heart  on  English  ground, 
Had  yielded  like  a  cbward.  .        .       On  Miss  J.  Scott. 

Braving,     braving  angry  winter's  storms,  S.  Peggy  Chalmers. 

Bravo !    A  sweeping,  kindling,  bauld  strathspey 

Encore!  Bravo  1    Ep.  to  Maj,  Logan,  j. 

Braw  [handsome ;  fine ;  gaily  or  well  dressed]. 

And  sev'n  braw  fellows,  stout  an'  able,    A.  Ded.  to  G.  N.,  14. 

Heav'n  mak  you  guid  as  weel  as  braw,         .     A  Dreatn.  14. 

Ye  gallants  braw,  I  rede  ye  a',  S.  A.  Masterions  bonie  Anne. 

Braw,  braw  lads  on  Yarrow  braes,  S.  Braw  lads  on  Var.  braes  f 

Braw,  braw  lads  of  Galla  Water ;    S.  Braw  lads  ofG.  water. 

My  seven  braw  sons  for  Jamie  drew  sword, 

S.  By  yon  castle  wa'  t 

His  braw  calf- ward  whare  gowans  grew. 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  23. 

The  lasses  feat,  an'  cleanlv  neat, 
Mair  braw  than  when  they're  fine ;  .    Halloween.  3. 

Her  braw,  new,  worset  apron lb.  13. 


They  hecht  him  some  fine  braw  ane ;      .        .  Halloween.  23. 

Wore  a  plaid  and  was  fu'  braw,  ^.  Highland  Laddie. 

Whare  hae  ye  been  sae  braw,  lad  I .        .        .S".  Killiecrankie. 

LAst  May  a  braw  wooer  cam'  down  the  lang  glen, 

S.  Last  May  a  braw  f 

But  gie  me  a  braw  moonlight, 
And  me  and  my  love  together.     .     S.  O  gie  my  lave  brose  t 

A  braw  new  naig  wi'  the  tail  o't  a'  rottan, 

S.  O  ken  ye  ivhat  Megf 

Tho'  this  was  fair,  and  that  was  braw, 

S.  O  Mary,  at  thy  window  t 

And  Lady  Jean  was  never  sae  braw.  ^.  O  when  she  cam  ben  f 

Or  how  can  I  gang  brisk  and  braw ;  S.  Oh,  how  can  I  be  blythe  f 

Wi'  braw  new  branks  in  mickle  pride. 
And  eke  a  braw  new  brechan,      .        .      On  W.  Chalmers. 

In  this  braw  age  o'  wit  and  lear.     Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

As  bonie  a  lass  or  as  braw,  man,     .         Ronalds  of  Bennals. 

Though  fluttering  ever  so  braw,  man lb. 

There  are  no  mony  poets  sae  braw,  man.        .        .        .lb. 

An'  whyles,  but  ay  owre  late,  I  think 

Braw  sober  lessons.  Second  Ep.  to  Dade. 

I'm  thinkine;  wi'  sic  a  braw  fellow. 
In  poortith  I  might  mak'  a  fen' ;         .        .     .S*.  Teim  GUn. 

Ye  Maukins,  cock  your  fud  fu'  braw,     Teun  SatnsotCs  EL,  7. 

Miss  Smith  she  has  wit,  and  Miss  Betty  is  braw : 

Tfu  Belles  ofMoMchUne 

New  Brig  was  buskit  in  a  braw,  new  coat, 

The  Brigs  <if  Ayr.  4. 

Comes  hame,  perhaps,  to  shew  a  braw  new  gown, 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  4. 

And  mony  braw  thanks  to  the  meikle  black  deil, 

S.  Th€  deil  catnfiddlin'  f 

Buy  braw  troggin,  .        .  The  Election  Ballads.  IV. 

swankies  young,  in  braw  braid-claith,    .      The  Holy  Fair.  7. 

Or  melvie  his  braw  claithing  !         ....         lb.  2S. 

To  wail  her  braw  John  Highlandman.  [nr.] 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  IV. 

The  braw  lass  made  the  bed  to  me,    S.  Tht  Lass  that  nuule. 

The  last  braw  bridal  that  I  was  at,  S.  The  leut  braw  bridal \ 

His  locked,  letter'd,  braw  brass-collar    .    S.  The  Twa  Dogs. 

Hech  man !  dear  sirs !  is  that  the  gate. 

They  waste  sae  mony  a  braw  estate !      .        .        .         lb.  2$. 

A  tight,  outlandlish  Hizzie,  braw,  .        .    The  Vision.  D.  I.  7. 

For  he's  bonie  and  braw,  weel  favour'd  with  a', 

^.  There's  a  youth  t 

Weel-featur'd,  weel-tocher'd,  weel  mounted  and  braw ;        lb. 

For  your  braw,  nameless,  dateless  letter. 

Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap.. 

Gie  fine  braw  claes  to  fine  Life-guards, .  To  J.  S.,  22. 

Auld  Reekie  ay  he  keepit  tight. 

And  trig  an'  braw :  .  .    To  W.  Creech. 

Brawest  [most  handsome]. 

For  Donald  was  the  brawest  man. 
And  Donald  he  was  mine.    .    The  High.  Widow's  Lanunt 

Young  Robie  was  the  brawest  lad,         S.  There  itfos  a  lass,  f 

Brawlie,  -y  [very  well,  perfectly ;  finely ;  heartily]. 

Brawlie  kens  our  wanton  Chief 

Wha  got  my  young  Highland  thief.  .   S.  Hee  balou,\ 

See  you  not  yon  hills  and  dales 
llie  sun  shines  on  sae  brawlie  ?   .       .S".  My  Collier  Laddie. 

And  spen't  at  night  fu'  brawlie: lb. 

But  little  thinks  my  love  I  ken  brawlie, 

^.  O  meikle  thinks  my  love  t 

But  Tam  kend  what  was  what  fu'  brawlie,  Tamo^  Skanter.iS. 

He  wha  could  brawlie  ward  their  bellum,        .  To  W.  Creech. 

Wi'  gratefu'  heart  I  thank  you  brawlie ;  To  W.  Simpson. 

Sae  brawly's  he  could  flatter ;    S.  Here's  his  health  in  water. 

And  ev'n  the  vera  deils  they  [Bards]  brawly  ken  themX 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr,  4. 

Dame  Justice  fu'  brawly  has  sped ;  The  Election  Ballads.  III. 

Brawling,    from  the  hills  where  springs  the  brawling  Coil, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  7. 

Brawnie.    The  brawnie,  banie,  ploughman-chiel 

Scotch  Drink,  it. 

Braxie  [a  sheep  that  has  died  of  splenic  fever ;  the 
flesh  of  such]. 

While  moorlan  herds  like  guid,  fat  braxies ;     To  W.  Simpson. 

Breach.  Where,  thro'  a  shapeless  breach,  his  stream  resounds. 

Wr.byFallofFyers. 


Bread 
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Breast 


Bread.     Folk  maun  do  something  for  their  bread, 

Dtatk  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  12. 
We're  fit  to  win  our  daily  bread,     .  E^.  to  Davie.  2. 

I  could  lay  my  bread  and  kail         .        .     Ep.  to  H.  Parktr, 

And  wha  wad  betray  Old  Albion's  rights, 
May  they  never  eat  of  her  bread ! 

.S*.  Here'i  a  health  to  them  f 

And  the  warld  before  me  to  win  my  bread, 

S.  My  Collier  Laddie. 

I  make  indeed  my  daily  bread,    i".  My  father  was  a  farmer  \ 

But  as  daily  bread  is  all  I  need, 
I  do  not  much  regard  her  [fortune],  O.        .        .        .       lb. 

Comes  bleating  till  him,  owre  the  knowe. 

For  bits  o'  bread ;    .  Poor  Mculie" s  El.. 

His  wee  drap  parritch,  or  his  bread, 

I'hou  kitchens  fine  .         Scotch  Drink.  7. 

So  wives  will  gie  them  bits  o'  bread,        The  Death  o/Mailie. 

An'  cheese  an'  bread,  frae  women's  laps. 
Was  dealt  about  in  lunches.  An'  dawds   Tfu  Holy  Fair.  23. 

And  thus  earn  my  bread  by  the  sweat  of  my  brow. 

S.  The  Poor  Thresher. 
Now  when  ye're  nickan  down  fu'  cany 

The  staff  o' bread,  .        Third  Ep.  to  J .  Lap.. 

Breadalbaine.    Till  fam'd  Breadalbaine  opens  on  my  view. 

Wr.  in  Kenmore  Inn. 

Break. 

One  morning  by  the  break  of  day,     5".  //  was  the  charming  \ 

Where,  like  an  aged  man,  it  stands  at  break  o'  day ; 

S.  ThePosie. 

I  fear  ye'U  bide  till  break  o'  day  ;    .     S.  Wha  is  that  at  my  f 

Break,  to. 

What  ance  he  says,  he  winna  break  it ;      A  Ded.  to  C.  H.^  5. 

And  on  thy  lips  I  seal  my  sow. 
And  break  it  shall  I  never,  O !     .  S.  An  Til  kiss  thee  yet  \ 

Fresh  o'er  the  mountains  breaks  forth  the  morning, 

S.  Bonie  Bell. 

But  secret  love  will  break  my  heart,     ^.  Creugie-hum  Wood. 

But  a  fly  for  your  load,  you'll  break  down  on  the  road. 

If  your  stuff  be  as  rotten's  her  heart.  E.vttm. pinned  to  Coach. 

My  poor  heart  then  break  it  must,       S.  Husband^  husband  f 

Or  can'st  thou  break  that  heart  of  his, 
Whose  only  fault  is  loving  thee?  S.  O  Mary^  at  thy  window  f 

Ne'er  break  your  heart  for  ae  rebute,     .     ^.  O  steer  her  up  f 

That  breaks  the  magic  of  my  dream  ;       On  Lincluden  Castle 

ThouH  break  my  heart,  thou  bonie  bird,  [rr.] 

S.  The  Banks  o/Doon,  Sett  //. 

The  iron  hand  that  breaks  our  band. 
It  breaks  my  bliss, — it  breaks  my  heart !  S.  The  day  returns  f 

I'd  break  her  spirit,  or  I'd  break  her  heart ; 

The  Henpecked  Husband. 

And  when  wi'  Usquebae  we've  wat  it 

It  winna  break.  Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap.. 

Canst  thou  break  his  faithfu'  heart  ?       .S*.  Turn  again^  thou  \ 

The  breaking  of  ae  point,  tho'  sma', 

Breaks  a' thegither  .  V.stoJ.  Ranken. 

Night,  where  dawn  shall  never  break,  Wr.  in  Friars-Carse  H. 

Thonl't  break  my  heart,  thou  warbling  bird, 

S.  Ve  banks  and  braes  f 

Bl^akinff*  -In.    Kind  Fortune  ease  a  breaking  heart, 

.S".  My  Harry  was  a  gallant  t 

The  shepherd  to  warn  of  the  grey  •breaking  dawn, 

S.  My  Nannie's  awa. 

Except  for  breakin  o'  their  timmer,         .    The  Twa  Dogs.  26. 

The  breaking  of  ae  point,  tho'  sma'. 

Breaks  a"  thegither.  V.s  to  J.  Ranken. 

Breast. 

As  Something  loudly  in  my  breast. 

Remonstrates  I  have  done  ;    .  A  Prayer  in  Prosp.  0/ Death. 

The  dew  sat  chilly  on  her  [the  linnet's]  breast, 

S.  A  Rosebud  by  \ 
Perhaps  this  hour  in  Mis'iy's  squalid  nest, 
She  strains  your  infant  to  her  joyless  breast, 

A  Winter  Night,  8. 
How  fair  and  how  pure  is  the  lily, 
But  fairer  and  purer  her  breast.    .S".  Adown  winding  Nith  f 

These  wild-wood  flowers  I've  pu'd  to  deck 
That  spotless  breast  o'  thine ;       .        .  ^-  Behold^  my  love\ 

Her  head  upon  my  throbbing  breast,      ^.  By  Allan  stream  t 

Come,  let  me  take  thee  to  my  breast, 

S.  Come^  let  me  take  thte  f 

Light  lay  the  earth  on  Billy's  breast,  Epig.  on  noted  Coxcomb. 

Ep.  to  Davie.  S' 


If  happiness  hae  not  her  seat 
And  center  in  the  breast, 


Her  dear  idea  brings  relief. 
And  solace  to  my  breast.      .        .  Ep.  to  Davie,  g. 

It  thirl'd  the  heart-strings  thro'  the  breast, 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  1st.  J. 

Death,  oft  I've  fear'd  thy  fatal  blow. 
Now,  fond,  I  bare  my  breast,       .    S.  Fate  gave  the  toordf 

(What  brenst  of  northern  ice  but  warms?)     Fragment  o/Ode. 

For  absolutely  in  my  breast 
She  reigns  without  control.  .        .        ,   S.  Handsome  Nell. 

How  sweet  unto  that  breast  to  cling,     S.  Her  flowing  locks  t 

Make  the  gales  you  waft  around  her 
Soft  and  peaceful  as  her  breast,   .        .'  S.  Highland  Mary. 

Nae  mair  ungen'rous  wish  I  hae, 
Nor  stronger  in  my  breast,  .  .      S.  It  is  na,  Jean^\ 

The  weeping  blood  in  woman's  breast  Lament  o/Maryo/Scois 

The  storm's  gloomy  path  on  the  breast  of  the  wave. 

Lament  on  leaving  Nat.  Land. 

No  more  shall  the  sofl  thrill  of  love  warm  my  breast,     .       lb. 

Enclasped  to  my  faithful  breast, 
I'll  comfort  thee,  my  dearie  O.  S.  Lassie  wt  the  lintwhite\ 

And  mount  to  the  air  wi'  the  dew  on  her  breast ; 

S.  Lns  on  a  Ploughman 

And  in  her  breast  enthrone  me :      .       S.  Louis  what  reck  If 

Yet,  let  not  this  too  much,  my  Son, 
Disturb  thy  youthful  breast :       Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 

And  sought  a  correspondent  breast,  .  Nature's  Law. 

But  thou  art  queen  within  my  breast 

For  ever  to  remain S.  O  lay  thy  U>of\ 

And  flinty  is  thy  breast :  .        .        .      S.  O  mirk^  mirkf 

Ere  while  thy  breast  sae  warming,  S.  O  wat  ye  wha  thatloes\ 

The  thoughts  o'  thee  my  breast  inflame ; 

S.  O  toett  I  on  Pamass.f 
And  I  mysel'  a  drap  of  dew, 
Into  her  bonie  breast  to  fa' !         .        .  S.  O  were  my  love\ 

The  frost  that  freezes  the  life  at  my  breast, 

5".  Oh,  open  the  door,\ 

Wild  wanton  kiss'd  her  rival  breast ;  S.Ona  bank  of  flowers  f 

In  his  breast  no  pity  dwells,  .    On  scaring  Water-Jowl. 

In  weeds  of  woe  that  frantic  beat  her  breast, 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 

The  south  nor  the  east  give  ease  to  my  breast, 

S.  Out  over  the  Forth  t 

What  breast  so  dead  to  heavenly  Virtue's  glow, 
But  heaves  impassion'd  with  the  grateful  throe- 

Prologue^  sp.  by  Woods. 

Whose  image  lives  within  my  breast ; 

S.  Slow  spreads  the  gloom  f 

A  sprig  her  fair  breast  to  adorn :       Sp.  Extern,  toyng  Lady. 

Perhaps  upon  his  mould'ring  breast 

Some  spitefu'  muirfowl  bigs  her  nest,  [v.  A.  15] 

Tarn  Samsons  El.. 
A  wish,  that  to  my  latest  hour 
Shall  strongly  heave  my  breast ;  The  Ans.  to  the  Guidw\fe. 

To  pit  sume  bavins  in  his  breast !    .         The  Death  ofUailie. 

Yestreen  lay  on  this  breast  o'  mine 
The  gowden  locks  of  Anna.  .S*.  Thegowd.  locks  of  A.  f 

Wi'  heaving  breasts  an'  bare  neck ;  The  Holy  Fair.  q. 

Your  dear  remembrance  in  my  breast,    .  The  Lament. 

That  breast,  how  dreary  now,  and  void,         .        .        .lb. 

And  I'll  place  it  in  her  breast,  and  I'll  swear  by  a'  above, 

^.  ThePosie. 

There  lies  the  dear  partner  of  my  breast ,  S.  The  sun  he  is  sunk  t 

So  trembling,  pure,  was  tender  love 
Within  the  breast  of  bonie  Jean.         .  S.  There  was  a  lassi 

His  breast  was  white,  his  towzie  back, 

Weel  clad  wi'  coat  o'  glossy  black ;  The  Twa  Dogs.  j. 

Wi'  kindling  fury  i'  their  breasts,    ....         16.  18. 

And  I  sigh  as  my  heart  it  wad  burst  in  my  breast. 

S.  There's  auld  Rob  M.i 

Wi's  spreckl'd  breast.  To  a  Mountain-Daisy 

Hearst  thou  the  groans  that  rend  his  breast? 

To  Mary  in  Heaven 
So  may  no  nifRan  feelini;  in  thy  breast. 
Discordant  jar  thy  bosom-chords  among ;  To  Miss  Graham. 

Wha  has  mair  honor  in  his  breast  ^ 

Than  mony  scores  as  guid's  the  priest        To  Rev.  J.  M'Math 

this  bruised  heart  that  now  bleeds  in  my  brea<it, 

S.  Wae  is  my  heart  t 

A  leal,  light  heart  was  in  my  breast,       .    When  wild  War' s\ 

She  has  a  hump  upon  her  breast. 
The  twin  o'  that  upon  her  shouther;  .    S.  Willie  Wastlef 

The  noblest  breast  adores  them  maist,   .    5".  Women's  Minds 


H 


Breastet  [did  spring  up  or  forward].         08 


Brethren 


Breastet  [did  sprinfir  up  or  forward]. 

Thou  never  lap,  an*sten*t.  an'  breastet,  A  Guid New-Yeari  14 

Breastie  [dim.  <?/ breast]. 

Fu'  lifted  up  wi'  Hebrew  lore, 
And  band  upon  his  breastie ;  On  IV.  ChtUmers 

O,  what  a  panic's  in  thy  breastie !  .  .       To  a  Mouse. 

Breath.     Her  breath  is  the  breath  o'  the  woodbine, 

S.  A  down  winding  Nith  f 

Ve're  maybe  come  to  stap  my  breath ; 

Death  and  Dr.  Hotnhook.  9. 

Sin'  I  began  to  nick  the  thread,  An'  choke  the  breath:   Ih.  12. 

a  fair  strae>death,  By  loss  o'  blood,  or  want  o'  breath,    lb.  2J. 

I'se  bless  you  wi'  my  hindmost  breath,  .       S.  Duncan  Gray. 

Such  as  the  slightest  breath  of  air  might  scatter : 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham,  3. 

As  Willie  drew  his  latest  breath :    .  Efiit.  on  IV.  — . 

0  what  is  death  but  parting  breath?  S.  Farevfell^ye dungeons  f 

See  how  she  fetches  at  the  thrapple. 

An'  gasps  for  breath.       .    Letter  to  J.  Goudie. 

Nor  give  the  coward  secret  breath.  Liberty 

And  quickly  stopped  Ranken's  breath.  Lns  add.  to  J.  Ranktn. 

And  I  m3rser  the  zephyr's  breath,  .        .  S.O  were  my  love  t 

Her  breath  is  like  the  fragrant  breeze 
That  gently  stirs  the  blossom'd  bean,  S.  On  Cessnoch  batiJks  f 

When  the  tear  trickled  bright,  when  the  short  stifled  breath. 

Told  how  dear  ye  were  aye  to  each  other. 

On  Death  of/av.  Child 
The  tyrant  Death,  with  grim  control, 

May  seize  my  fleeting  breath ;     .        .  S.  Peggy  Chalmers. 

When  Vulcan  gies  his  bellys  breath,  Scotch  Drink.  10. 

Drew  blades  o'  death*  till  out  o'  breath 
They  fled  like  frighted  dows,  man. 

.S".  The  Battle  of  Sherra-Moor. 

Of  coming  Winter's  biting,  frosty  breath  :    The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

Princes  and  lords  are  but  the  breath  of  kings, 

The  Cottet^s  Sat.  Night.  19. 

And  now,  my  bairns,  wi'  my  last  breath. 

1  lea'e  my  blessin  wi'  you  faaith  :     .         The  Death  ofMailie 

That  I,  henceforth,  would  be  rhyme-proof 

Till  my  last  breath  .        .   The  Vision.  D.  I.  6. 

Never  Eurus'  pois'nous  breath,       ...  To  Miss  C. 

Heaven  spare  you  lang  to  kiss  the  breath 
O'  mony  flow'ry  simmers  !    .  .To  Miss  MAdatn 

An'  ay  he  vows  he'll  be  my  ain 
As  fang's  he  has  a  breath  to  draw.  .S".  Young  Jockey  t 

Breathe.    Still  richer  breathes  and  fairer  blows,  5".  O  Phely^  f 

And  bark !  what  more  than  mortal  sound 

Of  music  breathes  the  pile  around  ?        On  Lincluden  Castle. 

In  other's  arms,  breathe  out  the  tender  tale. 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night,  q. 

Breath *d.     Her  lips  still  as  she  fragrant  breath'd. 

It  richer  dy'd  the  rose.  S.  On  abankofflatvers\ 

My  Prenticeship  I  past  where  my  Leader  breath'd  his  last. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  I. 

Breathin,  s. 

His  latest  draught  o'  breathin  lea'es  him 

In  faint  huzzas.    The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer.  P. 

Breathing.    'Tis  but  the  balmy,  breathing  gale, 

S.  Here  is  the  glen^  t 
Breathing  in  the  breeze  that  fans  her, 
Soothe  her  bosom  into  rest :  .   S.  Highland  Mary. 

We'll  to  the  breathing  woodbine  bow'r, 

^.  Lassie  wT  the  lintwhite  t 

The  bees  hum  round  the  breathing  flow'rs: 

S.  O  Logan!  sweetly^ 

Tasting  the  breathing  spring,  .        .   S.  Phillis  the  Fair. 

Dropping  dews,  and  breathing  balm.  To  Miss  C. 

Brechan  [a  horse-collar]. 

And  eke  a  braw  new  brechan,  .       On  IV.  Chalmers. 

Breckan  v.  Brachens. 

Bred.     I  was  bred  up  at  nae  sic  school,   .         S.  Cd  the  Ewes 

*  Sax  thousand  years  are  near  hand  fled 

'  Sin'  I  was  to  the  hutching  bred,'  Dea4h  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  13. 

Tho'  he  was  bred  to  kintra  wark, 

El.  on  Death  ofR.  Ruisseaux. 
The  hopeful  youth,  in  Scottish  senate  bred,  Ep.fr.  Esopus. 
Tho'  bred  amang  mountains  o'  snaw  1 

5".  Here's  a  health  to  them  t 
Thou  kens  how  he  bred  sic  a  splore,  Holy  Willie* s  Prayer.  12. 
And  carefully  he  bred  me 
In  decency  and  order,  O ;    .    S.  My  father  was  a  farmer  f 


To  plough  and  sow,  to  reap  and  mow. 

My  father  bred  me  early  O: 
For  one,  he  said,  to  labour  bred. 

Was  a  match  for  fortune  fairly.  O. 

5".  My  father  was  a  farmer  f 

It's  tauld  he  was  a  sodger  bred.       On  Grose's  Peregrinations 

na  bred  to  bam  and  byre,  The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwife. 

To  hardy  Independence  bravely  bred,     .      The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

a  belted  knight.  Bred  of  a  border  band, 

The  Election  Ballads.  L 

An'  buirdly  chieU,  and  clever  hizzies. 

Are  bred  in  sic  a  way  as  this  is.  The  Tiva  Dogs.  //. 

To  ev'ry  nobler  virtue  bred. 

And  polish'd  grace.  .  The  Vision .  P.  I.  /,. 

Bree  [Juioe].     And  ay  we'll  t.iste  the  barley  bree. 

.V.  O  Willie  bre7vd\ 

Breed.     I  can  haud  up  my  head  wi'  the  best  o'  the  breed, 

Ronalds  of  Bennals. 

Especial,  rams  that  cross  the  breed.  The  Ordination,  j. 

Breed)  to.     No  view  nor  care,  but  shun  whate'er 
Might  breed  me  pain  or  sorrow,  O ; 

S.  My  father  was  a  farmer  f 

bigs  her  nest.  To  hatch  an'  breed:  [v.  A.  15]  Tarn  Samson's  El. 

O,  bid  him  breed  him  up  wi'  care  I  .  The  Death  ofMailie 

They  raise  a  din,  that,  in  the  end. 

Is  like  to  breed  a  rupture  O'  \*Taih  The  Holy  Pair,  iS. 

Breedin*. 

The  tither's  dour,  has  nae  sic  breedin',    .       El.  on  Year  /jS8. 

Breef,  Brief  [a  spell  or  charm,  a  short  wi  itinfirl. 

Ye  surely  hae  some  warlock-breef  .        .        .        .      To  J.  S. 

King  David  o'  i>oetic  brief.  What  ails  ye  nowf 

Breeks  [breeches].   Young,  royal  Tarry  Breeks.  A  Dream,  ij. 

Wi'  hale-breeks,  saxpence  an'  a  bannock ;  Auld comrade  denrf 

O'  pairs  o'  guid  breeks  I  ha'e  twa,  man,   Ronalds  of  Benttals. 

Hale  breeks,  a  scone,  an'  whisky  gill, 

An'  rowth  o'  rhyme  to  rave  at  will.  Scotch  Drink,  it. 

And  the  very  grey  breeks  o'  Tam  Glen  I  .S".  Tani  Glen. 

Thir  breeks  o'  mine,  my  only  pair. 

That  ance  were  plush,  o'  gude  blue  hair,  Tam  o'  Shanter.  tj. 

Breer  [briar]. 

The  rose  upon  the  breer  will  be  him  trouse  an'  doublet, 

.S".  Wee  Willie  Gray  ^ 

Breeze. 

Her  leafy  locks  wave  in  the  breeze  S.  Again  rejoicing  Nature  \ 

Careless  ilka  thought  and  free. 
As  the  breeze  flew  o'er  me.   .  ,$".  Blythe  ha*e  I  been  f 

The  breezes  idly  roaming  [a  type  of  woman], 

S.  Deluded  Swain  t 
Breathing  in  the  breeze  that  fans  her. 
Soothe  her  bosom  into  rest :  .   .9.  Highland  Mary. 

O  spare  the  dear  blossom,  ye  orient  breezes, 

S.  Ho7v  pleasant  the  banks  ^ 
The  scented  breezes  round  us  blaw.  .  S.  Now  rosy  May  t 
Her  robes,  light  waving  in  the  breeze,  S.  On  a  bank  ofJlo7fers\ 

Her  breath  is  like  the  fragrant  breeze 
That  gently  stirs  the  blossom'd  bean.  S.  On  Ccssncck  bank,\ 

WTiile  nightly  breezes  sweep  the  vines. 

Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

The  western  breeze  steals  thro'  the  trees.  The  F?ie  Champetre. 

Kave  to  my  darkly  dashing  stream. 

Hoarse-swelling  on  the  breeze.       The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

Loud  blaw  the  frosty  breezes,        S.  The  young  High.  Rorer. 

Tho'  rich  is  the  breeze  in  their  gay,  sunny  vallies. 

S.  Their  groves  off 
Western  breezes  softly  blowing. 

Suit  not  my  distracted  mind.        .  S.  Thickest  nights 

Wauken,  ye  breezes!  row  gently,  ye  billows! 

S.  Wandering  Willie. 

Brent  [high  and  straight]. 

Sae  fair  her  hair,  sae  brent  her  brow,  S.  Braw  lads  ofG.  tvatcr. 
your  bonie  brow  was  brent ;     .        S.  John  Anderson^  my  jo  t 

Brent  new  [brand-new]. 

Nae  cotillion  brent  new  frae  France,      .   Tant  o'  Shanter^  tt. 

Brethren. 

That  brethren  rouse  in  deadly  hate!      S.  O  Logan!  sweetly \ 

The  Brethren  o'  the  mystic  level  .    Tam  Samson's  El.. 

Ye  godly  Brethren  o'  the  sacred  gown.     The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  g. 

For  there  I  lost  njy  father  dear, 
My  father  dear  and  brethren  three.   .S".  The  lovely  lass  ofl.\ 

Like  brethren  in  a  common  cause. 
We'd  on  each  other  smile,  man:  .         The  Tree  of  Liberty, 
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Bright 


Brew. 

Brews  Rude  ale  at  shore  o'  Bucky;  S.  A'  the  UuUo'  Thomie\ 

Syne  as  ye  brew,  my  maiden  fair, 

Keep  mind  that  ye  maun  drink  the  yill. 

S.  In  simmer  when  t 
We'll  mak  our  maut,  and  we'll  brew  our  drink, 

S.  The  deil  cam  fiddliti  t 
And  taste  sic  gear  as  Johnnie  brews,         To  Mr.  J.  Kennedy. 

Brew*d,  -t. 

He's  blest— if  as  he  brew'd  he  drink   Epit.  on  G.  Richardson. 
She  wadna  trow't.  the  broust  she  brew't. 

Wad  taste  sae  bitterlic.  .     S.  Her  Daddie  forbad  \ 

O  Willie  brew'd  A  peck  o'  maut,      .        .S.O  Willie  brev)'d\ 
She  brew'd  gude  ale  for  gentlemen,  .     S.  Scroggam. 

Brewer. 

Here  brewer  Gabriel's  fire's  extinct,   Epit.  on  G.  Richardson. 

Brewin  [brewinfirl. 

To  ken  what  French  mischief  was  brewin  : 

Kind  Sir^  Fve  read  t 
He  saw  mischief  was  brewin ;  .  .     The  Ordination.  8. 

Bridal. 

The  last  braw  bridal  that  I  was  at, 
'Twas  on  a  Hallowmass  day,         .9.  The  last  braw  bridal  f 

Bride,     so  may  I  be  a  bride!     .  Add.  sp.  by  Fonienelle. 

W^hcn  ye  bure  hame  my  bonie  Bride :   A  Gude  Neto-Vearf  6. 
But  Duncan  swoor  a  haly  aith. 
That  Meg  should  be  a  bride  the  mom  ;  S.  Duncan  Davison. 

Mark  yonder  pomp  of  costly  fashion, 
Kound  the  wealthy,  titled  bride       S.  Mark  yonder  Pomp  f 

O  Logan  !  sweetly  didst  thou  glide 
The  day  I  was  my  Willie's  bride  ;      S.  O  Logan!  s^vcetly  f 

The  bride  went  to  bed  wi'  the  silly  bridegroom, 

In  the  midst  o'  her  kimmers  a*.     S.  The  last  braw  bridal  f 

Bridegroom. 

All  for  to  court  this  pretty  maid, 

Her  bridegroom  for  to  be,  O.  .    Katharine  J  affray. 

The  bridegroom  may  forget  the  bride, 
Was  made  his  wedded  wife  yestreen; 

Latnentfor  Gleticaim. 
Bridle.     And  gae  his  bridle  reins  a  shake, 

With,  adieu  for  evermore,  5'.  //  luas  a  /or\ 

Brief. 

Stop,  passenger  I  my  story's  brief,    EL  on  Capt.  M.  H.  Epit. 

Brief  f.  Breef. 
Brier. 

briers  an'  woodbines  budding  green,  Ep.  to  J.  L—k^  Ap.  tst.  I. 
See  yonder  rose-bud,  rich  in  dew, 
Amang  its  native  briers  sae  coy, .  .  S.  I  do  con/ess  f 

O  bonie  was  yon  rosy  brier. 

That  blooms  sae  far  frae  haunt  o'  man  ; 

S.  O  borne  was  yon  rosy  f 
As  on  the  brier  the  budding  rose 
Still  richer  breathes  and  fairer  blows,  .      S.  O  Phely^  t 

Ye'll  fasten  to  him  like  a  brier,  .    S.  O  Tibbie  H 

The  rose  upon  the  brier  by  the  waters  running  clear, 

6".  The  Winter  it  is  past  \ 

There  grows  a  bonie  brier  bush  in  our  kail-yard. 

And  below  the  bonie  brier  bush  there's  a  lassie  and  a  lad, 

^.  There  grows  a  iimie  t 
We  eye  the  rose  upon  the  brier, 
Unmindful  that  the  thorn  is  near,   .  .        To  J.  S.t  i6. 

He  stra>'s  amang  the  woods  and  briers,       5'.  Y'oung  Jamie,  f 
Briery.    Ye  hazly  shaws  and  briery  dens ;  El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.  4. 

Brig  [bridge]. 

Now,  do  thy  speedy  utmost,  Meg, 

And  win  the  key-stane  of  the  brig  ;         .   Tatn  o  Shanter.  rS. 

TTicy  took  the  brig  wi'  a'  their  might, 

S.  The  Battle  0/ She rra- Moor. 

Ane  on  th'  Auld  Brig  hi!>  airy  shape  uprears. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  4^ 


The  Sprites  that  owre  the  Brigs  of  Ayr  preside.     . 
Auld  Brig  appeared  of  ancient  Pictish  race. 
New  Brig  was  buskit  in  a  braw,  new  coat,     . 
But  gin  ye  be  a  Brig  as  auld  as  me. 
Compare  wi'  bonie  Brigs  o'  modem  time  ? 
I'll  be  a  Brig  when  ye're  a  shapeless  cairn  I 
Sweeps  dams,  an'  mills,  an'  brigs,  a'  to  the  gate ;  . 
Wha  waste  your  weel-bain'd  gear  on  d — d  new  Brigs  and 


Harbours ! 


lb. 
lb. 
lb. 

Ib.s- 

lb.  6. 

lb.  7. 

lb. 

lb.  9. 


In  coming  by  the  brig  o'  Dye,       ^\  T.  Menzie*s  bonie  Mary. 


Bright. 

Thy  Daughters  bright  thy  walks  adorn,  Add.  to  Edinburgh.  4. 

Ye  gallants  bright  I  rede  ye  right, 

S.  A.  Masterion's  bonie  Anne. 

Her  een  sae  bright,  like  stars  by  night, .        ...       lb. 

Sae  shortly  you  shall  see  me  bright,        Auld  comrade  dearf 

Uught  by  the  bright  Caledonian  lance,  .  S.  Caledonia,  j. 

Her  bright  course  of  glory  for  ever  shall  run  :        .        .lb.  6. 

For  Matthew's  course  was  bright;  .        .    El.  on  Capt.  M.  H. 

ye  twinkling  stamies  bright, lb.  14. 

Or  bright  L[aprai]k's,  my  friend  to  be, 

Ep.  to  J.  L—ky  A  p.  /stt  14. 

No  other  light  shall  guide  my  steps 
'Till  thy  bright  beams  arise.      S.  Fare^vell,  dear  mistress  t 

Now  farewell,  light,  thou  sunshine  bright, 

^.  Farewell^  ye  dungeons  \ 

With  passions  so  potent,  and  fancies  so  bright. 

Frag,  inscr.  to  Fox. 

at  twal  at  night,  when  the  moon  shines  bright, 

^.  Here's  to  thy  health  t 
'Twas  not  her  golden  ringlets  bright,  .  ^.  I  gaed  a  wa^u'  | 
Bare  her  leg  and  bright  her  een,     .        .         S.  I  met  a  lass  t 

To  think  life's  sun  did  set  ere  well  begun 

To  shed  its  influence  on  thy  bright  career. 

Lns  on  Fergusson. 
And  courtly  grandeur  bright 

The  fancy  may  delight,  .    S.  Mark  yonder  Pomp  \ 

And  the  moon  shines  bright,  when  I  rove  at  night, 

.S".  Now  westlin  winds  t 

She  shines  sae  bright,  to  wyle  us  hame,    S.  O  Willie  brew'd  f 

With  noiseless  step  and  taper  bright.      On  Lincluden  Castle. 

Bright  ran  thy  line,  O  G —      .        .        .       On  same  Lord  G. 

When  the  tear  trickled  bright,         .    On  Death  of  few  Child. 

O'  stature  short,  but  genius  bright, 

On  Groses  Peregrinations 

Bright  wines  and  bonnie  lasses  rare. 

To  put  us  daft ;        .        .        .    Poem  on  Life. 

Your  course  to  the  latest  is  bright.  Poet.  Add.  to  Tytler. 

With  manly  lore,  or  female  beauty  bright, 

Pfvlogtte  sp.  by  Woods. 

Thou  maks  the  gossips  clatter  bright,     .       Scotch  Drink,  n. 

Or  dark  as  misery's  woeful  night    .     Sketch.  New-Yr's  Day. 

Yourself,  you  wait  your  bright  reward lb. 

Thou  whose  bright  sun  now  gilds  yon  orient  skies  ! 

Sonnet,  wr.  on  Birthday 

A  fairy  train  appear'd  in  order  bright : 

The  Brigs  ^  Ayr.  it. 

Bright  to  the  moon  their  various  dresses  glanc'd :  .        ,      lb. 

In  bright  succession  raise,  her  Ornament  and  Guard ! 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  n. 

The  sun  rose  clear  and  bright ;        .  The  Election  Ballads.  V. 

But  left  behind  him  heroes  bright, .        ...        lb.  VI. 

by  that  Hieroglyphic  bright,  .      The  Farewell  to  St.  J.'s  L, . 

Till  Order  bright,  completely  shine lb. 

O !  thou  bright  Queen,  who,  o'er  th'  expanse. 
Now  highest  reign'st  with  boundless  sway! 

The  Lament,  Q. 

by  the  moon  and  stars  so  bright,      .      S.  The  Rigs  o'  BarUy. 

There  Sophy  tight,  a  lassie  bright, 
Besides  a  handsome  fortune :  The  Tarbolton  Leases. 

by  my  ingle*lowe  I  saw.  Now  bleezan  bright, 

Th£  Vision,  D.  I.  7. 

Bright  Phebus  ne'er  witnessed  so  joyous  a  corps. 

The  Whistle,  ij. 

So  uprose  bright  Phebus— and  down  fell  the  knight.       lb.  16. 

"  The  field  thou  hast  won,  by  yon  bright  god  of  day !"   lb.  18. 

My  love  is  like  yon  sun,  whose  bright  course  is  begun, 

.S".  The  winter  it  is  past  f 

Where  bright  beaming  summers  exalt  the  perfume ; 

S.  Their  groves  of  \ 

Her  een  sae  bright,  her  brow  sae  white, 

6".  T.  Mensies  borne  Mary. 

Trenching  your  gushing  entrails  bright  .  To  a  Haggis 

And  bright  in  cloudless  skies  his  sun  go  down  I 

To  R.  G.  ofF.,  9. 

An'  backlins-comin.  to  the  leuk. 

She  [moon]  grew  mair  bright   To  W.  Simpson,  P.  S. 

Bright  as  a  cloudless  summer  sun,  .  V.s  below  Picture. 

Her  lips  more  than  the  cherries  bright, 
A  richer  dye  has  graced  them  ;    .        .      S.  Young  Peggy  t 
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Brighten.    It  lightens,  it  brightens, 

The  tenebrific  scene,  £/.  to  Davie,  to. 

Methinks  they  brighten  to  a  blaze !         Oh  Lincluden  Castle. 

Thou  ev'n  brightens  dark  Despair, 

Wi'  gloomy  smile.    .  Scotch  Drink.  6. 

Brighter. 

Does  the  sober  bed  of  Marriage 
Witness  brighter  scenes  of  love?  The  Jolly  Beggars  S.  VIII. 

Glowing  dawn  of  brighter  day To  a  Kiss. 

Brightest. 

The  brightest  o'  beauty  may  cloy,  when  possest ; 

S.  Awa'  TvT  yr  witchcraft  f 

In  richest  ore  the  brightest  jewel  set!       El.  on,  Miss  Burnet. 

Brightest  climes  shall  mirk  appear,  S.  Frae  the  friends  f 

The  brightest  jewel  in  my  crown, 
Wad  be  my  queen,  wad  be  my  queen. 

^.  O  toert  thou  in  the  t 

Brilliant.     That  brilliant  gift  will  so  enrich  me, 

Iwprom.^  on  Mrs.  — '*  Birthday. 

Brim.    They  filled  up  a  darksome  pit 

With  water  to  the  brim,   .  John  Barleycorn. 

BrimfUi.    the  brimful  grief'wom  eyes    .        .    Sad  thy  tale  t 

Brimstone  {v.  Brunstane]. 

And  fill  her  up  wi'  brimstone  drink. 

Red,  reeking,  het.    .        Adam  A — 's  Prayer. 

The  death  o*  devib,  smoor  d  wi'  brimstone  reek : 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

Then  lug  out  your  ladle,  deal  brimstone  like  adle, 

The  Kirk's  Alarm. 
But  now  his  Honor  maun  detach, 

Wi'  a'  his  brimstone  squadrons,    .        .  The  Ordination^  to. 

Bring.    To  bring  them  to  a  right  repentance  ? 

Add,  o/Beelsebub.  2. 

Let  Meg  now  take  away  the  flesh. 
And  Jock  bring  in  the  spirit!  *     At  Globe  Tav.^  D. 

Yet  maiden  Majr,  in  rich  array. 
Again  shall  bring  them  a*  [our  joys  J.      .S*.  But  lately  seen,  f 

Yet  while  the  busy  means  are  ply*d, 
They  bring  their  own  reward :     .    Despondency ^  an  Odcy  2. 

For  relief  a  sigh  she  brings ;    .        .       ,     S.  Duncan  Gray  f 

Her  dear  idea  brings  relief. 
And  solace  to  my  breast.      .       .       .         Ep.  to  Daxne^  g. 

Untie  these  bands  from  o£f  my  hands, 
And  bring  to  me  my  sword ;         S,  Farewelltye  dungeons^ 

Till  Revenge,  wi]  laurell'd  head^ 
Bring  our  Uanish'd  hame  again ;  S.  Frae  the  friends  t 

And  bring  a  coggie  mair.  .        ,  S,  Gane  is  the  day  f 

And  bring  hame  a  Carlisle  cow.  .        .  S.  Hee  beUou,  f 

And  we  hae  pints  to  bring.      .        .       .        S.  Hey  cd  thro*. 

Brings  the  dusty  siller ;    .        .        ^.  Hey^  the  dusty  miller  t 

Wha  bring  thy  elders  to  disgrace.     Holy  Willies  Prayer,  to. 

There's  nane  sail  ken,  there's  nane  sail  guess, 
What  brings  roe  back  the  gate  again,  .        S.  Til  ay  en  in  f 

Content  and  love  bring  peace  and  joy,     S.  In  simmer  when  f 

But  nocht  in  all-revolving  time 
Can  gladness  bring  again  to  me.        Lament  for  Glencaim. 

Fy,  bring  Black'Jock,  her  [Superstition's]  state  physician. 

Letter  to  J.  Goudie. 

Now^  westlin  winds,  and  slaught'ring  guns 
Bring  Autumn's  pleasant  weather;  S.  Now  westlin  winds ^ 

But  soon  may  peace  bring  happy  days,  S,  O  Logan!  sweetly  t 

Did  ne'er  to  me  sic  tidings  bring, 
As  meeting  o'  my  Willy S.  O  Phely,  f 

The  tappit-hen  gae  bring  her  ben,  .        .        On  IK  Stetvart. 

The  doctrine,  to-day,  that  is  loyalty  fotind. 
To-morrow  may  bring  us  a  halter.       .  Poet.  Add.  to  Tytler 

No  song  nor  dance  I  bring  from  yon  great  city, 

Prologue i  at  Th.^  D. 

Brings  hard  owrehip,  wi'  sturdy  wheel. 

The  strong  forehammer,  .      Scotch  Drink,  tt. 

What  secret  charm  to  mem'ry  brings 
All  that  on  Evan's  border  springs? 

S.  Slow  spreads  tJu  gloom  t 

Nor  asks  if  they  bring  ought  to  hope  or  fear. 

Sonnet,  wr.  on  Birthday. 

But  bring  a  Scotchman  frae  his  hill. 

The  A  uthof's  Cry  emd  Prayer.  P. 

We'll  send  him  o'er  to  his  native  shore 
And  bring  our  ain  sweet  Albany. 

S.  The  bonie  Lass  of  Albany. 

With  kindly  welcume,  Jennv  Urings  him  ben ; 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night.  S. 


To  Dr.  Blacklock. 


The  Dame  brings  forth,  in  complimental  mood. 
To  grace  the  bid,  her  weel-bain'd  kebbuck.  fell, 

The  CotUVs  Sat.  Night,  it. 

The  more  incapacity  they  brin^, 
The  more  they're  to  your  likmg.  .      The  Dean  ofFac.. 

While  day  and  night  can  bring  delight,   6*.  The  day  returns  t 

To  bring  them  tidings  hame,  [rr.]  .    The  Election  Ballads.  I. 

And  bring  an  angel  pen  to  write 

My  transports  wi'  my  Anna!        .  S.  The  gowd.  locks  of  A. 

Ev'n  day,  all-bitter,  brings  relief,    .  The  Lament,  8. 

The  happy  hour  may  soon  be  near. 
That  bnngs  us  pleasant  weather :  S.  The  noble  Maxwells  t 

Come,  bring  the  tither  mutchkin  in,        .  The  Ordinatioft.  /#. 

At  night  I  do  bring  my  full  wages  away :  The  Poor  Thresher. 

We  thought  ay  death  wad  bring  relief,     The  Twa  Herds,  tj. 

The  day  comes  to  me,  but  delight  brings  me  nane ; 

S.  There's  auld  Rob  f 

1  ken'd  it  still  your  wee  bit  jauntie. 
Wad  bring  ye  to :     . 

if  foot  or  horse  E'er  bring  you  in  by  Mauchline  Corss, 

To  Mr.  J.  Kennedy 

Till  some  bit  callan  bring  me  news         .       ...      lb. 

To  thee  I  bring  a  heart  unchang'd.      S.  To  thee,  lov'd  Nith  t 

Bringing. 

If  bringing  them  [the  Hanovers]  over  was  lucky  for  us, 
I'm  sure  'twas  as  lucky  for  them.  [v.  A.  9] 

Poet.  Add.  to  Tytler. 

Bring*st. 

Tell  me  thou  bring'st  me,  my  Willie,  the  same. 

S.  Wandering  Willie 

Brink.    Or  richly  brown,  ream  owre  the  brink. 

In  glorious  faem,         Scotch  Drink.  2. 

For  me,  I'm  on  Parnassus  brink.  Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

Tho'  constantly  on  poortith's  brink,        .     The  TVtw  D^gt.  tj. 

By  human  pride  or  cimnine  driv'n 

To  Mis'ry's  brink,    .      To  a  Mountain-Daisy. 

Briny.    An'  down  the  briny  pearls  rowe  .     Poor  Mailies  El.. 

Brisk.     I  gat  it  frae  a  young  brisk  Sodger  Laddie, 

S.  O  where  did  ye  get  \ 

Or  how  can  I  gang  brisk  and  braw  ; 

S.  Oh,  how  can  I  be  blythe  t 

Brisket.    An  spread  abreed  thy  weel-fill'd  brisket, 

Wi'  pith  an'  pow'r.     A  Gude  New-Year^ 1 2. 
Bristl'd.    Each  bristl^  hair  stood  like  a  stake, 

Add  to  the  Deil.  8. 

Bristle.    Like  hoary  bristles  to  erect  and  stare.    Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

Bristling.    His  bristling  beard  just  rising  in  its  might. 

Extern,  on  W»  Smellie. 

Britain.    And  now  Ye've  gien  auld  Britain  peace. 

Her  broken  shins  to  plaister ;        .     A  Dream.  6. 

Be  Britain  still  to  Britain  true,        .    ^.  Does  haughty  Gauli 

Or  how  our  merry  lads  at  hame, 

In  Britain's  court  kept  up  the  game  :      Kind  Sir,  fve  read\ 

Let  Britain  boast  her  hardy  oak,    .  The  Tree  tif  Liberty. 

Auld  Britain  ance  could  crack  her  joke, .        .        .        .lb. 

For  Britain's  guid  his  saul  indentin         .    The  Twa  Dogs.  2t. 

For  Britain's  guid !  guid  faith  !  I  doubt  it.     .  lb.  22. 

For  Britain's  guid  I  for  her  destruction !  lb.  24. 

Brither  [brother]. 

Auld  conuade  dear  and  brither  sinner,   .         A  uld  cotMrade  t 

But  come,  your  hand,  my  careless  brither, 

Ep.  to  Mey.  Logan.  8, 

Hear,  Land  o'  Cakes,  and  brither  Scots, 

On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

Tam  lo'ed  him  like  a  vera  brither ;  Tam  d  Shanter.  j. 

Ilk  hoary  Hunter  moum'd  a  brither ;    Tam  Samson's  El.,  t2. 

Whom  auld  Demosthenes  or  Tully 

Might  own  for  briihers.     The  A  uthoi's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

But  why  should  ae  man  better  fare, 

Anda' menbrithers!        .     To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

Fareweel,  '  my  rhyme-composing  *  brither  !     To  W,  Simpson, 

British.     But  sneer  na  British-boys  awa ;        .    A  Dream,  14. 

We'll  ne'er  permit  a  foreign  foe. 
On  British  ground  to  rally,    [fr.]     ^.  Dou  haughty  GaulX 

For  never  but  by  British  hands  , 

Maun  British  wrangs  be  righted         .        ,        m       ,      lb. 

Briton.     But  oh,  it  was  a  tale  of  woe. 

As  ever  met  a  Briton's  ear !    .  .A  Vision* 

Brittle.    Till  fate  shall  snap  the  brittle  thread ;      To  J.  S.,  to. 

Broach.    Could  he  some  commutation  broach, 

The  Author^s  Cry  and  Prayer,  2tt 
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V.stoJ.  Rtutken. 
A  Drtam,  6. 


Broad.  Threw  broad  and  dark  across  the  pool :  As  on  tfu  hanks^ 
Now  gay  with  the  broad  setting  sun  ! 

S.  Farewell  thou /air  day  t 
And  for  a  mantle  large  and  broad, 

He  wrapt  him  in  Religion.  .        .        .  The  Holy  Fair. 

First  enter'd  A,  a  grave,  broad,  solemn  wight,      Tht  Voweh. 

Brock  [a  badger]. 

They  gang  as  saucy  by  poor  folk. 

As  1  wad  by  a  stinkan  brock.  .  Tkt  Twa  Dogs.  i2. 

The  thummart,  willcat,  brock  and  tod, 

Wcel  kend  his  voice  thro'  a'  the  wood,       The  Tkua  Herds.  6. 

Brodle. 

Donald  Brodie  met  a  lass 

Coming  o'er  the  braes  o'  Cupar ;    .        .    S.  Donald  Brodie  f 

Brogue  (a  trick]. 

An'  play'd  on  man  a  cursed  brc^ue.       .  Add.  to  the  Deil.  t6. 

Broil.    So  I  must  toil  and  sweat  and  broil, 

S.  My  father  was  a  farmer  \ 

Broke. 

There's  mony  a  lass  has  broke  my  rest,        .S".  O  lay  thy  loof\ 

Broke  softly  sweet  on  fancy's  ear,  Oh  Lituluden  Castle 

But  now  Yerl  Galloway's  sceptre's  broke. 

The  Election,  Ballads.  V. 

He  made  me  blest — and  broke  my  heart !     The  Tears  I  shed. 

For  there  he  rov'd  that  broke  my  heart,  S.  To  thee,  lov'd  Nith  f 

But  tell  him,  though  he  broke  my  heaurt. 
Yet  to  that  heart  he  still  was  dear!  .        .        .lb. 

Yet  never  met  with  that  surprise 
That  broke  my  rest. 

Broken.     Her  broken  shins  to  plaister ;  . 

My  heart  it  shall  never  be  broken  for  ane. 

S.  As  I  was  a-wand'ringf 

Had  I  no  got  greeting,  my  heart  wou'd  hae  broken,  Jb. 

*'  To  wander  in  my  broken  shade,  .        .       As  on  the  banks  f 

Is  this  thy  faithful  swain's  reward, 
An  aching  broken  heart,  .    S.  Canst  thou  leave  me  t 

'Twas  neither  broken  wing  nor  limb,  £/.  to  J.  R.,  a. 

Thou's  broken  the  heart  o'  thy  ain  Jock  Rab.  S.  Ep^  M*Nab, 

[Damnation]  For  broken  laws. 
Five  thousand  years  'fore  my  creation. 

Holy  Willies  Prayer,  j. 

The  tearful  tribute  of  a  broken  heart. 

Ltis  sent  Sir  J.  Whiteford. 

Yot  pity's  sake,  sweet  bird,  nae  mair! 
Or  my  poor  heart  is  broken !       .S*.  O  stay^  sweet  warbling\ 

But  through  the  broken  space,  the  gale 

Blows  chilly  from  the  misty  vale ;    .        On  Lincludcn  Castle. 

Thou'st  broken  the  heart  o'  thy  Willy.     S.  Saw  ye  my  Phely. 

She's  broken  her  vow,  she's  broken  my  heart, 

S»  She's  fair  and fause  t 

The  broken,  iron  instruments  of  Death,  The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  ij. 

Broken  trade  o'  Broughton,     .        The  Election  Ballads  %  IV, 

The  Tory  ranks  are  broken. lb.  VI. 

Ae  leg  an'  baith  the  trams  are  broken ;    .        .  The  Inventory. 

And  hopeless,  comfortless,  I'll  mourn 
A  faithless  woman's  broken  vow.         .        The  Lament^  to. 

reckless  vows.  Would  soon  been  broken.     The  Vision.  D.I.  g. 

I'm  truly  sorry  Man's  dominion 

Has  broken  Nature's  social  union,  .       To  a  Mouse ^ 

Broken-hearted. 

And  thou  art  broken  hearted  :       S,  O  wot  ye  wha  that  lo'es  t 

Never  met — or  never  parted. 

We  had  ne'er  been  broken-hearted.  S.  One  fond  hiss  f 

When  frae  my  Jeany  parted, 
Sad,  cheerless,  broken-hearted,  S.  SUe/st  thou,orwah'stf 

But  now  as  glad  I'm  wi'  my  lad. 
As  shortsyne  broken  hearted.  .  ^.  The  tither  mom  f 

Bronze.    And  even  out-Irish  his  Hibernian  bronze ; 

Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

Broo  [broth,  liqiiid ;  water]. 

Kat;  sits  i'  the  neuk, 
Suppin  hcn-broo;         .  S.  Gudeen  to  you  Kimmer\ 

Cats  like  milk.  And  dogs  like  broo  \       ....       lb. 

The  flesh  to  him  the  broo  to  me,  S.  O  gin  ye  were  dead. 

In  mony  a  torrent  down  the  snaw-broo  rowes ; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  7. 

A'  ye  douce  folk  I've  borne  aboon  the  broo,  .        .       ,   Ib,g. 

Brood,    ye  wh'irring  paitrick  brood  *,       El,  on  Capt.  M.  H.  7. 

She  [the  linnet]  soon  shall  sec  her  tender  brood, 

The  pride,  the  pleasure  of  the  wood,       6'.  A  Rosebud  by  my  t 

Sapentitxon's  hellish  brood,     .  The  Tree  of  Liberty. 


Brood,  to.    And  fondly  broods  with  miser  care ; 

To  Mary  in  Heaven. 

Broom.    Down  amang  the  broom,  the  broom, 
Down  amang  the  broom,  my  deary, 

S.  Brow  lads  ofG.  Water, 
Where  lambkins  wanton  through  the  broom ! 

.S".  The  Banks  of  Nith. 
Wi*  the  bum  stealing  under  the  lang,  yellow  broom  ; 

S.  Their  grcfves  (^\ 

Broom-stick.    A  broom-stick  o'  the  witch  of  Endor, 

On  Grose's  Peregriruttions. 

Broose  [a  race  at  a  country  wedding]. 

At  Brooses  thou  had  ne'er  a  fellow, 

For  pith  an'  speed ;         A  Guid  Nevu-year  f  9. 
Brose.    O  gie  my  love  brose,  brose, 

Gie  my  love  brose  and  butter  ; 

S.  O  gie  my  love  brose  t 
For  fear  by  foes  that  they  should  lose 

Their  cogs  o'  brose,     ^.  The  Battle  of  Sherra-Moor. 

I've  seen  the  day  ye  butter'd  my  brose,  S.  The  deuks  dang  der. 
They  maun  hae  brose  and  brats  o'  duddies  ;  To  Dr.  Blacklock. 
Bet  water-brose,  or  muslin-kail,     .  To  J.  S.,  24. 

For  aye  the  brose  ye  sup  at  e'en, 
Ye  bock  them  ere  the  mom,  lassie.     S.  Ye  hae  lien  wrong. 
Brother.    Abuse  a  brother  to  hb  back  ;      A  Ded  to  G.  H.  8. 
Then,  Sir,  your  hand— my  friend  and  brother,       .         lb.  16. 

Than  heaven-illumin'd  Man  on  brother  Man  bestows ! 

A  Winter  Night,  f. 
Affliction's  sons  are  brothers  in  distress ; 
A  Brother  to  relieve,  how  exquisite  t^e  bliss  I  .lb.  g. 

The  youngest  Brother  [Mason]  ye  wad  whip 

Aff  straught  to  H— II.        Add.  to  the  Deil.  14. 

Then  gently  scan  your  brother  man,      Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  7. 

And  the  wretch,  his  [the  Tyrant's]  true  sworn  brother. 
Who  would  set  the  Mob  atiove  the  throne, 

S.  Does  haughty  Gaul  t 

O,  H[enderson] !  the  man  !  the  brother! 

El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.  ts<, 

Though  like  as  was  ever  twin  brother  to  brother, 

Fragment,  inscr.  to  Fox, 

Man  with  brother  man  to  meet, 

And  as  a  brother  kindly  greet ;     S.  How  can  my  poor  heart  f 

Who  begs  a  brother  of  the  earth 
I'o  give  him  leave  to  toil ',     .        Man  was  made  to  mourn. 

Here  passes  the  Squire  on  his  brother— his  horse  ; 

X  No  Churchman  am  I  f 

May  ev'ry  true  Brother  of  th'  Compass  and  Square 

Have  a  big-belly 'd  bottle  when  pressed  with  care.  lb. 

For  he  but  meets  a  brother.    .  On  Dining  with  Daer. 

Death  tears  the  brother  of  her  love 
From  Isabella's  arms. Sad  thy  tale  t 

With  joy  unfeign'd,  brothers  and  sisters  meet, 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  j. 

And  there  will  be  rich  brother  Nabobs, 

The  Election  Ballads.  III. 

Like  brothers  they'll  stand  by  each  other ; 
Sae  knit  in  alliance  are  kin. lb. 

A  brother's  sigh !  a  sister's  tear !      .        .        .    T/te  Farewell, 

A  faithful  brother  I  have  left, 
My  part  in  him  thou'lt  share, lb. 

Dear  brothers  of  the  mystic  tye  I  The  Farewell  To  St.  J,'sL,. 

That  man  to  man,  the  warld  o'er. 
Shall  brothers  be,  for  a'  thau       .         J*.  The  Honest  Man, 

O  thou  my  elder  brother  in  misfortune. 
By  far  my  elder  brother  in  the  muses, 

Wr.  undr  Port,  of  Fergusson 

Brotherhood. 

Our  Master  and  the  Brotherhood  .       .     To  a  Medical  Gent. 
Brotherly. 

May  secrecy  round  be  the  mystical  bound. 
And  brotherly  love  be  the  centre.    ^.  The  Sons  (fold  Killie 

Brought. 

Yet  here  to  crazy  Age  we're  brought,     A  Guid  New-year^ r6 

The  ways  of  men  are  distant  brought.  Despondency,  an  Ode.  3. 

An'  brought  a  Paitrick  to  the  grun',  .  Ep.  to  J.  R.,  7. 

Accept  this  tribute  from  the  Bard 
I'hou  brought  from  fortune's  mirkest  gloom. 

Lament  for  GUncaim, 

For  she  [our  Kirk]  by  tribulations 
Is  now  brought  very  low.  Nciv  Psalmody, 

For  her  forbears  were  brought  in  ships,  .     Poor  Mailies  EL. 

And  never  brought  to  mind  ?     S,  Should  auld  actfuaintancei 


Brought 
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Buboes 


Ae  spring  brought  off  her  master  hale,       Tafn  d  Shanttr,  iS. 

Miller  brought  up  the  artillery  ranks. 

The  EUction  Ballads.  VI, 

So  dawning  day  has  brought  relief    5*.  Tht  nohU  Maxwci/s  f 

Thou  giv'st  the  word ;  Thy  creature,  man, 
Is  to  existence  brought ;      .      The  ist  6  V.s  o/Qotk  Psalm. 

Must  I  see  thee,  ray  youthful  pride, 

Thus  brought  so  very  low  I  S.  The  sun  he  is  sunk  t 

An'  darker  gloamin  brought  the  night :  .      The  Twa  Dogs,  JS 

Was  brought  to  the  court  of  our  good  Scotish  King, 

7%e  IVhistle. 

Fears  for  my  Willie  brought  tears  in  my  e*e ; 

S.  ]  Pandering  Willie 

BroUfirhton.     Hey  for  the  chaste  int'rest  of  Broughton, 

The  EUction  Ballads.  III. 

Broken  trade  o'  Broughton,  A'  in  high  repair.  II'.  II'. 

Here's  the  worth  o'  Broughton  In  a  needle's  e'e;    .  lb. 

Broust  [as  much  malt  liquor  as  Is  bi*ew*d  at  a  time.] 

She  wadna  trow't,  the  broust  she  brew't. 
Wad  taste  sac  bitierlie.  S.  Her  Daddie  forbad  t 

Brow.     With  lordly  Honor's  lofty  brow,     A  Winter  Night.  8. 

Dark  as  the  frowning  rock  his  brow, 
And  curled  as  the  wintry  wave,   .  As  on  the  banks  t 

Sae  fair  her  hair,  sae  brent  her  brow,  S.  Braw  lads  o/G.  IVater. 

May  Prudence,  Fortitude  and  Truth 
Erect  your  brow  undaunting !      .  Ep.  to  Young  Friend,  it. 

Your  locks  were  like  the  raven. 
Your  bonie  brow  was  brent ; 
But  now  your  brow  is  bald,  John,  .        .    H.  John  Anderson  \ 

An'  the  horns  become  your  brow,  gudeman. 

^.  O  gin  ye  were  dead. 

When  shining  sunbeams  intervene 
And  gild  the  distant  mountain's  brow ; 

S.  On  Cessnock  banks  t 

The  eagle,  from  the  cliffy  brow,      .   On  Scaring  Water-fowl. 

To  you  old  Bald-pate  smooths  his  wrinkled  brow. 

Prologue  at  Tk,,  D. 

My  best  leg  foremost,  I'll  set  up  my  brow,      Scots  Prologue. 

Phoebus,  gilding  the  brow  of  the  morning,     5".  Slcefst  thou  f 

At  thy  blithe  carol  clears  his  furrowed  brow. 

Sonnet,  ivr.  on  Birthday 

Gathering  her  brows  like  gathering  storm,  Ta»n  d  Shanter.  /. 

Hospitality  with  cloudless  brow.      .        The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  13. 

And  though  his  brow  be  held  aboon,       .      S.  The  cardin  o't. 

On  ilka  brow  she's  planted  a  horu,     S.  The  Cooper  d  cuddy  t 

And  wrinkled  was  her  brow,   .        .  The  Election  Ballads,  I. 

(Th*  enamour'd  laurels  kiss  her  brows,)  .        .        .       lb.  VI. 

And  brow  bent  gloomy  melancholy,        .  Tlu  Hermit. 

The  lazy  mist  hangs  from  the  brow  of  the  hill, 

5".  The  lasy  mist  t 

And  thus  earn  my  bread  by  the  sweat  of  my  brow. 

S.  'The  Poor  Thresher. 

Green,  slender,  leaf-clad  Holly-boughs 

Were  twbted,  gracefu',  round  her  brows !  The  Vision,  D.  I.  g. 

Her  een  sae  bright,  her  brow  sae  white, 

S.  T.  Menzies  bonie  Mary. 

Then  farewel  hopes  of  Laurel-boughs, 

To  garland  my  poetic  brows !  ...  To  J.  S.,  Q. 

Whose  is  that  noble,  dauntless  brow  ?     .    V.s,  below  Picture. 

to  justly  shew  that  brow.  And  mark  that  eye  of  fire,  lb. 

Did  warlike  laurels  crown  my  brow,       S.  Whenfrst  I  saw  t 

As  blooming  spring  unbends  the  brow 
Of  surly  savage  winter.  S.  Young  Peggy  \ 

Brown.     While  tears  hap  o'er  her  auld  brown  nose  ! 

Ep.  to  H.  Parker. 

Ye  dark  waste  hills,  and  brown  unsightly  plains, 

On  death  ofR.  Dundas. 

Or,  richly  brown,  ream  owre  the  brink.  Scotch  Drink.  2. 

Sweet  brushing  the  dew  from  the  brown  heather  bells, 

S.  The  Heather  was  blooming  f 

The  forests  arc  leafless,  the  meadows  are  brown, 

S.  The  lasy  Af ist  f 

Her  haffet  locks  as  brown's  a  berry,   T.  Menzies  bonie  Mary. 

Her  moors  red-brown  wi'  heather  bells,     To  W.  Simpson.  10. 

I  hae  lo'ed  the  Black,  the  Brown ;     S.  Wantonness  for  ever  ^ 

While  tumbling  brown,  the  Bum  comes  down,       .       Winter. 

Brown  [Rev.  John  Brown  of  Haddington]. 

Perusing  Bunyan,  Brovm  and  Boston  ;    Auld  comrade  dearf 

Brownhlll. 

At  Brownhlll  we  always  get  dainty  good  cheer.    Impromptu. 


Browster-wlves  [ale-house  wives]. 

But  browster  wives  an'  whiskie  stills, 

They  are  the  muses.         Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap.. 

Bruce. 

Where  Bruce  ance  rul'd  the  martial  ranks,  Halloween. 

A  drama  worthy  of  the  name  of  Bruce?  Scots  Prologue. 

Scots,  wham  Bruce  has  aften  led  ;  .        .    S.  Scots,  wha  hete  t 

Wi'  Bruce  and  loyal  Wallace  !         .  .  S.  The  Union. 

* '  Thy  line,  that  have  struggled  for  freedom  with  Bruce, 

The  Whistle,  iS. 
Brugb,  Borough,  Burrough. 

In  some  bit  Brugh  to  represent 

A  Baillie ;.  name  ?  Ep.  to  J.  L — k^  A  p.  2ist.  11. 

Ye  Irish  lords,  ye  knights  an'  squires, 
Wha  represent  our  Brughs  an'  Shires, 

The  A  uthors  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Ae  night,  within  the  ancient  brugh  of  Ayr,  The  Brigs  of  Ayr,  3. 

Fancies  that  our  Brugh  denies  protection,      .        .        .lb.  S. 

bent  on  winning  borough  towns,       The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

Combustion  thro'  our  boroughs  rode,  .  ,      lb. 

Low,  in  a  sandy  valley  spread, 

An  ancient  Borough  reard  her  head  ;       The  Vision,  D.  I.  ij. 

An'  your  auld  burrough  mony  a  time,     .  The  Inventory. 

Bruised.     And  much  oppressed  and  bruised  she  was ; 

As  priest-rid  cattle  are.        El.  on  Peg  Nicholson. 

And  blae  and  bluidy  bruis'd  her ;    .        .  .S*.  Had  I  the  wyte  t 

this  bruised  heart  that  now  bleeds  in  my  breast, 

6\  Woe  is  my  heart  t 

Brulzle  [a  ft*ay,  broil]. 

Wha  in  a  brulzie,  will  first  cry  a  parley  ? 

S.  Bannocks  d  bear  meal  t 

And  hell  mix'd  in  the  bruUie.  The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

I  hope  we.  Bardies,  ken  some  better 

Than  mind  sic  brulzie.    To  JV.  Simpson,  P.S.. 

Brunstane  [brimstone]. 

Spairges  about  the  brunstane  cootie, 

Your  brunstane  devilship  I  see 
Hah  got  him  there  before  ye  ; 

An'  bake  them  up  in  bruaslane  pies 

For  poor  d — n'd  £)rinkers. 

A  vast,  unbottom'd,  boundless  Pit, 
Fill'd  fou  o'  lowaii  brunstane,  'The  Holy  Eair.  22. 

Rake  them,  like  Sodom  and  Gomorrah, 

in  brunstane  stoure.         .  To  Terraughty. 

Brunt  [burned]. 

Was  brunt  wi'  primsie  Mallie ;        .        .        .     Halloween,  g. 

Mall's  nit  lap  out.  wi'  pridefu'  fling, 
An'  her  ain  fit,  it  brunt  it ; Ib.g. 

She  notic't  na,  an  aizle  brunt 
Her  braw,  new,  worset  apron  Out  thro'       .  lb.  13. 

An'  my  auld  mother  brunt  the  trin'le.      .        .  Tlu  Inventory. 

An'  some,  to  learn  them  for  their  tricks. 

Were  hangd  an'  brunt.     To  W.  Simpson,  P.S.. 

Brush.     We'll  over  the  border  and  gie  them  a  brush  : 

S.  Cock  up  your  beaz>er. 

Brush,  to.     He  wha  could  brush  them  down  to  mools, 

To  W.  Creech. 

Brushing. 

Sweet  brushing  the  dew  from  the  brown  heather  bells, 

JT.  The  /leather  zvas  blooming  f 

Brust  [burst]. 

An'  scriechan  out  prosaic  verse, 

An'  like  to  brust !    The  A  uthors  Cry  and  Prayer.  2. 

Brute.     Four  gallant  brutes,  as  e'er  did  draw  ; 

A  Guid  New-year  \  IS' 

(Instinct's  a  brute,  and  sentiment  a  fool !)  Ep.  to  R.  Graham,  j. 

Like  ither  menseless,  graceless  brutes.     The  Death  ofMailie. 

I  have  four  brutes  o'  gallant  mettle,  .   The  Inventory. 

Yet  to  worth  let's  be  just,  royal  blood  ye  might  boast. 

If  the  ass  was  the  king  of  the  brutes.  .    The  Kirk's  Alarm. 

It  raises  man  aboon  the  brulc,         .        .   The  Tree  of  Liberty 


.  Add.  to  the  Deil.  t. 
Epit.  on  Holy  Willie. 
Scotch  Drink.  20. 


The  Twa  Herds.  4. 


But  by  the  brutes  themselves  elekit, 
To  be  their  guide.    . 

And  get  the  brutes  the  power  themsels, 

To  choose  their  herds.      ...         lb.  ij. 

Again  exalt  the  brute  and  sink  the  man  ;         Why  atn  I  loth  t 

Brydon. 

Br>*dons  brave  Ward  I  well  could  spy,  [v.  A.  4]      The  Vision. 

Buboes.     An'  purge  the  bitter  ga's  an'  cankers, 

O'  curst  Venetian  b-res  an'  ch-ncres.  [v.  A.  13]. 

The  Twa  D^s.  2J, 


Buehan  [Buehaii*s  "  Domestic  Medicine"]     as 


BuFfirojme 


Bucban  [Buchan*s  "Domestic  Medicine*']. 

He's  grown  sae  we«I  acquaint  wi'  Buehan, 

Death  ami  Dr.  Hornbook.  14 

Buehan  Bullers  [wild  rocks  on  the  Buehan  '  coast, 
havine  caves  and  a  great  *  blow-hole '  where  the 
sea  bullers,  ie.  makes  a  loud  gurgling  noise]. 

When  all  his  wintry  billows  pour 
Aj^ainst  the  Buehan  Bullers.         The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

Buck.     A  buck,  a  beau,  or  Dem  my  eyes !  Epit.  on  Mr.  Burton 

Buckhaven.    Up  wi'  the  carls  of  Dysart, 

And  the  lads  o'  Buckhaven,  S.  Hey  ca'  thro'. 

Buckie  idim.  e/'buck]. 

that  daft  buckie,  Geordle  W[ale]s,  .         Kind  Sir,  Fve  readf 

^  If  envious  buckies  view  wi'  sorrow 
Thy  lengthen'd  days  on  this  blest  morrow,       To  Terraug^hty. 

Buckle.     SnaW'White  stockins  on  his  legs, 

And  siller  buckles  glancin ;     .S.  The  Ploughman  f 

And  his  hair  has  a  natural  buckle  and  a*.  .S.  There  s  a  youth  f 

And  his  clear  siller  buckles  they  dazzle  us  a'.  .       lb. 

Buckler. 

A  guide,  a  buckler,  an'  example         Holy  Willie^ s  Prayer.  5. 

Buckskin  [an  inhabitant  of  Virginia]. 

An'  did  the  Buckskins  claw,  man  ;  .  A  Fragment.  4. 

Tho'  I  should  herd  the  buckskin  kye 

Fort,  in  Virginia!    .        .         Ep.  to  J.  R.  rt. 

Bucky,  -ie.     When  they  gae  to  the  shore  o'  Buckie, 

S.  A'  the  loils  o'  Thomie-bank  \ 

Brews  gude  ale  at  shore  o'  Bucky  ;         .        ...       lb. 

The  best  on  a'  the  shore  o'  Bucky lb. 

Bud.     At  buds  and  flowers  were  hinging,  O 

S.  Amang"  the  trees  t 

Ye  grouss  that  crap  the  heather  bud  ;     El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.  7. 

Now  comes  the  sax  an'  twentieth  simmer. 

I've  seen  the  bud  upo'  the  timmer,  Ep.  to  J.  L — k,  Ap.  21st.  10. 

That  blasts  each  bud  of  hope  and  joy ;  S.  Forlorn^  my  Love,f 

Was  once  a  sweet  bud  on  the  braes  of  the  Ayr. 

.S".  Hozv  pleasant  the  banks  f 

For  the  lily  in  the  bud  will  be  bonier  yet.  .S*.  Lady  Mary  Ann. 

My  stem  was  fair,  my  bud  was  gpreen,  S.  Lovely  Datnes. 

Numbering  ev'ry  bud  which  nature 
Waters  wi'  the  tears  of  joy,         .S".  Sleep' sf  tltou,  ortvak'sti 

Unnumber'd  buds  an'  flow'rs'  delicious  spoils, 

S.  The  Brigs  0/  Ayr. 

But  ere  the  bud  was  on  the  tree,      The  Jolly  Beggars,  S.  IV. 

When  Itntwhites  chant  amang  the  buds.  To  W.  Simpson. 

Bud,  to.     But  he  whose  blossom  buds  in  guilt 

Shall  to  the  ground  be  cist,  .        .  The  ist  Psalm. 

How  weel  it  buds  and  blossoms  there,      The  Tree  0/  Liberty. 

Budding,     briers  an'  woodbines  budding  green, 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  tst. 

The  hawthorns  budding  in  the  glen.  Lament  0/ Mary  0/ Scots. 

Not  vernal  show'rs  to  budding  flow'rs,  .9.  No7u  west  Unwinds  ^ 

As  on  the  brier  the  budding  rose 

Still  richer  breathes  and  fairer  blows,  S.  O  Phely  f 

Here  lies  a  rose,  a  budding  rose, 
Blasted  before  its  bloom,      .  .  On  Poet's  Daughter. 

Ill  pu'  the  budding  rose,  when  Phoebus  peeps  in  view, 

S.  The  Posie. 

Budget. 

An'  take  a  share  with  those  that  bear 

The  budget  and  the  apron  !  The  Jolly  Beggars,  S.  VI. 

Here's  to  budgets,  bags  and  wallets !      .        .        lb.  S.  VIII. 

BulT.     It's  guid  to  support  Caledonia's  cause, 
And  bide  by  the  bufl'and  the  blue. 

.S".  Here's  a  health  to  them  f 

Buff,  to  [to  beat]. 
A  chield  wha'll  soundly  buff  our  beef;     The  Twa  Herds.  13. 

Bughtin-time  [the  time  of  collecting  the  sheep  in  the 
pens  to  be  milked]. 

When  o'er  the  hill  the  eastern  star 
Tells  bughtin-time  is  near,  my  jo  :      S.  When  o'er  the  hillf 

Build. 

But  build  a  castle  on  his  head,        .  Epig.  on  noted  Coxcomb. 

And  they'll  gae  build  Terreagle's  towers, 

S.  The  noble  Maxwells  \ 

Building. 

For  building  cot-houses  sae  fam'd,    The  Election  Ballads.  V. 

Building-taste. 

Mansions  that  would  disgrace  the  building-taste 

Of  any  mason  reptile,  bird,  or  beast ;        The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  8. 


Built.    As  built  on  the  base  of  the  great  Revolution ; 

At  Meet.  o/D.  Volunteers. 

Churches  built  to  please  the  Priest. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VIII. 

Buirdly  [stout-made,  broad-built]. 

A  filly  buirdly,  steeve  an'  swank,    .      A  Guid  New- Year ^  3. 

buirdly  chiels,  and  clever  hizzies.   .        .     The  Twa  Dogs.  ti. 

Buittle.     An  there  will  be  Buittle's  apostle, 

Wha's  mair  o'  the  black  than  the  blue. 

The  Election  Ballads.  III. 

Here's  a  little  wadset  Buittles  scrap  o'  truth,  lb.  IV. 

And  Buittle  was  na  slack  ; lb.  V. 

Buke  V.  Beuk. 

Bulk.    Your  ruin'd,  formless  bulk  o'  stane  and  lime, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  6. 

Bull.  The  lion  and  the  bull  thy  care  have  found,  To  R.  G.  ofF. 

Bullers  v.  Buehan  Bullers. 

Bullock.     '  Here  lies  a  famous  Bullock  ! '  .    The  Calf. 

Bum  [the  Buttocks]. 

And  many  a  tatter'd  rag  hanging  over  my  bum, 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.I. 

Bum,  to  [to  make  a  humming  noise]. 

Shall  let  the  busy,  grumbling  hive 

Bum  owre  their  treasure.  To  IV.  Simpson. 

Bum-clock  [a  humming  beetle  that  flies  in  the  summer 
evenings]. 

The  bum-clock  humm'd  wi  lazy  drone,    .    The  Twa  Dogs.  jj. 

Bumman  [making  a  humming  noise]. 

Aft  'yont  the  dyke  she's  [Graunie*s]  heard  you  bumman, 

Wi'  eerie  drone ;  .   Add.  to  the  Deil.  6. 

Bummle  [a  drone,  an  idle  fellow]. 

Hadst  thou  taen  afl*  some  drowsy  bummle  ! 

On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  IV.  I. 

Bumper.     Then  fill  up  a  bumper  and  make  it  o'erflow, 

S.  No  Churchman  am  If 
Come,  bumpers  high,  express  your  joy,  .  On  IV.  Stewart. 
Wi'  bumpers  flowing  o'er,        .  Scotch  Drink.  Mott.. 

Gay  Pleasure  ran  riot  as  bumpers  ran  o'er ;     The  Whistle.  13. 
Turned  o'er  in  one  bumper  a  bottle  of  red,  lb.  14. 

But  who  can  with  Fate  and  Quart  Bumpers  contend?    lb.  16. 
Bumper,  to.  *'  .\nd  bumper  his  horn  with  him  twenty  times  o'er. 

The  Whistle.  8. 
Bunker's  HUl. 
I'd  better  gaen  an'  sair  t  the  king. 

At  Bunker's  hilL  .    Ep.toJ.R.6. 

Bunter  [a  low  vulgar  woman]. 

And  kissing  barefit  hunters.     .        The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 
Bunyan. 

Perusing  Bunyan,  Brown,  and  Boston  :  A  uld  comrade  dear\ 

Buoy.    The  lead  and  buoy  are  needful  to  the  net : 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  2. 

Burden. 

Now  life  is  a  burden  that  bows  me  down,  S.  By  yon  castle  wa'  t 
A  burden  more  than  I  can  bear,  Despondency,  an  Ode.  1. 

each  bed-post  with  its  burden  a-groaning, 

Epig.  on  Capt.  Grose. 
Light  is  the  burden  love  lays  on ;    .         ^.  In  simmer  when  f 

Their  gun's  a  burden  on  their  shouther ; 

The  Authof's  Cry  and  Prayer.  P. 

The  burden  I  must  bear,  while  the  cruel  scourge  I  fear. 

S.  The  Slave's  Lament. 
Forsaken  and  friendless,  my  burden  I  bear, 

^.  Wae  is  my  Iteart  f 

Burden-bearing, 

Issachar,  The  burden-bearing  tribe.  Ne^v  Psalmody. 

Burdie  [dim.  </bird  ;  a  damsel]. 

I  wad  hae  gi'en  them  off  my  hurdies. 

For  ae  blink  o'  the  bonie  burdies !  .        .  7am  o'  Shanter.  13. 

Bure  [did  bear]. 

When  ye  bure  hame  my  bonie  Bride :     A  Guid  New-Year \ 6 

Thou  bure  the  Bard  through  many  a  shire  ? 

Ep.  to  H.  Parker. 

Ml  bure  the  gree,  as  story  tells,  ^ 

Frae  Suthron  billies.  To  W.  Simpson. 

An'  auld-ligbt  caddies  bure  sic  hands,    .  .lb.  P.S. 

Burgess.    She  won  each  gaping  buivess'  heart. 

The  Election  Ballads.  VL 

Burgoyne. 
B-rg— ne  gaed  up,  like  spur  an'  whip,    .         A  Fragment.  4, 
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Burke.     For  Paddy  B— rke,  like  ony  Turk, 

Nae  mercy  had  at  a',  man  :    .         A  Fragment,  j. 

How  daddie  Burke  the  plea  was  cookin,  /Citid  Sir^  fw  reeuif 

And  Burke  shall  sing,  O  prince,  arise! 

TAe  Eiection  Ballads.  Vl. 

Burn  [a  rivulet]. 

Down  Tx>wrie's  bum  he  took  a  turn,       .         A  FragtHtnt.  2. 

While  bums,  wl'  snawy  wreeths  up-choked. 

Wild^ddying  swirl.  A  Winter  Night.  2. 

As  down  the  bum  they  took  their  way,  .9.  As  down  the  bum  f 

Quoth  Mary,  "  Love,  I  like  the  bum,    ....       73. 

A  bum  was  clear,  a  glen  was  green,  S.  Duncan  Davison. 

And  flang  them  a'  out  o'er  the  bum.       .        .  .lb. 

Whare  three  Lairds'  lan's  met  at  a  bum,  Halloween.  24. 

The  trout  within  yon  wimplinjj  bum  S.  Now  Spring  has  c lad ^ 

The  pathless  wild,  and  wimpling  bum. 

S.  O  bonie  ivas  yon  rosy  f 

By  wimpling  bum  and  leafy  shaw,  5*.  Saejiaxen  f 

We  twa  ha'e  paidlet  i*  the  bum,  S.  Should auld acquaintance  t 

In  vain  the  bums  cam  down  like  waters. 

An  acre  braid  !  Tarn  Samson's  El. ,  g. 

0  that  my  een  were  flowing  bums  I  The  Election  Ballads.  I'l. 
Ilk  wimpling  bum,  ilk  chrystal  spring,    The  Ftte  Chamfetre. 

1  never  drank  the  Muses'  Stank, 

Castalia's  bum  an'  a'  that,     .       The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VU. 

Wi'  the  bum  stealing  under  the  lang,  yellow  broom : 

.S".  Their  groves  o/\ 

Adown  some  trot  tin  burns  meander.  To  W.  Simpson,  is. 

Down  by  the  bum  where  scented  birks 
Wi'  dew  are  hanging  clear,  my  jo,     .S.  When  o'er  the  hill  f 

At  noon  the  fisher  seeks  the  glen, 

Adown  the  bum  to  steer,  my  Jo  : lb. 

While  tumbling  brown,  the  Bum  comes  down. 
And  roars  frae  bank  to  brae ;        .        .        .         .       Winter. 

Bum  rwater  used  in  brewing  spirituous  liquor]. 

An'  just  a  wee  drap  sp' ritual  bum  in, 

An'  gusty  sucker !    .  Scotch  Drinh,  g. 

Bum,  to. 

When  fevers  bum,  or  ague  freezes, .        .   Add.  to  Toothache. 

It  burns  my  heart  I  must  depart 
And  not  avenged  be.    .  S.  Farewell,  ye  dungeons  f 

To  bum  their  nits,  an'  pou  their  stocks, .        .     Hallotueen.  2. 

Some  [nits]  kindle,  couthie,  side  by  side, 
An'  bum  thegither  trimly  ; lb.  7. 

Licentious  passions  bum  ;  Man  was  made  to  mourn. 

And  in  thv  fury  bum  the  book 
Even  of  that  man  M 'Gill.     .  New  Psalmody. 

Who  distant  bums  in  flaming  torrid  climes.  Once  fondly  lovd\ 

The  day  rciums,  my  bosom  bums,  .S".  The  day  returns  t 

And  bid  him  bum  this  cursed  tether,       The  Death  ofMailie. 

Still  o'er  the  field  the  combat  burns.  The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

For  her  bosom  bums  with  honour's  glow, 

S.  The  Highland  Lassie. 

Again  I  feel,  again  I  bum  !     .        .        .        .     The  Lament. 

I  bum,  I  bum,  as  when  through  ripen'd  com, 

By  driving  winds,  the  crackling  flames  are  borne  !  To  Clarinda. 

Bum'd. 

While  pointers  round  impatient  bum'd,    Tarn  Samsons  El.^  S. 

Burnet. 

Fair  B —  strikes  th'  adoring  eye,     .       Add.  to  EditUmrgh.  4. 

Bumewln  [// /.  bum  the  wind ;  a  blacksmith]. 

Then  Bumewin  comes  on  like  Death 

At  evry  chap.  .  .      Scotch  Drink,  to. 

Bumle  \dim.  ij/'bum].    White  o'er  the  linns  the  bumie  pours, 

.S.  Bonie  Lassie^  will  ye  go  f 

Ca'  them  whare  the  bumie  rowes,  .        .        S.  Ca'  the  Ewes. 

Ye  bumies,  wimplin  down  your  glens, 

Wi*  toddlin  din.  El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.  4. 

Whyles  owre  a  linn  the  bumie  plays,  .  Halloween.  23. 

In  gowany  glens  thy  bumie  strays,  Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

On  ilka  hand  the  bumies  trot.         .S*.  The  Contented  Cottager 

We'll  gar  our  streams  an'  bumies  shine 

Up  wi'  the  best.       .        .         To  W.  Simpson. 

BuminfiT.  -in',  -an. 

A  burning  an'  a  shining  light.  Auld  comrade  dear^ 

And  pours  his  vengeance  in  the  burning  line,  Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

Afric's  burning  zone,  S.  Now  Spring  heu  clad ^ 

Talk  not  to  me  of  savages 
From  Afric's  burning  sun,    .  .  On  Mits  J .  Lewars. 


To  Gav.  Hamilton. 


0  btiming  hell !  in  all  thy  store  of  torments 
There's  not  a  keener  lash  !    .        .        .    Remorse.  A  Frag., 

Is  there  nae  Poet  buming  keen  for  Fame,         Scots  Prologue 

Shading  from  the  buming  ray 
Hapless  wretches  sold  to  toil,       .     S.  Streams  thai  glide  t 

Could  shake  them  o'er  the  buming  dub.     The  Twa  Herds,  S. 

Whare  birkies  march  on  buming  marl :  .        .To  Mr.  Renton 

A  bumin'  an'  a  shinin'  light,    .  Holy  Willie's  Prayer. 

To  gnash  my  gums,  to  weep  and  wail.  In  bumin'  lake,        lb. 

j        Wae  worth  that  Brandy,  human  trash  I  .      Scotch  Drink.  15. 

Burnish  *t. 
Down  droops  her  ance  weel-bumish't  crest.        To  W.  Creech. 

Bums,  Robert. 

Who«e  spleen  e'en  wor^  than  Bums'  venom  when 

He  dips  in  gall  unmixed  his  eager  pen,  .        .  Ep.fr.  Esopue. 

Then  may  L[aprailk  and  B[ums1  arise, 
To  reach  their  nati>'e,  kindred  skies, 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  21st,  18. 

The  third  of  Libra's  equal  sway, 
That  gave  another  B[ums]  ....  Nature's  Law. 

And  Brums]'s  spring,  her  fame  to  sing,  .        ...       lb, 

1  Rhymer  Robin,  alias  Bums,  On  dining  with  Daer. 

Like  Aesop's  Lion.  Burns  says,  sore  I  feel 

AH  others'  scorn— but  damn  that  ass's  heel-  Reply  toa  Reproof, 

Whare  Bums  has  wrote,  in  rhyming  blether, 

Tam  Sam«on's  dead !      Tarn  Samsons  El.,  12. 

Last  day  I  grat  wi'  spite  and  teen. 
As  Poet  B[umsl  came  by.    .       The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

Subscripsi  huic,  Robert  Bums.  .  The  Inventory. 

Poet  Bums,  Poet  Bums,  wi'  your  priest-skelping  turns. 

The  Kirk's  Alarm. 

The  pray'r  still  you  share  still. 
Of  grateful  Minstrel  Bums. 

If  neist  my  heart  I  dinna  wear  ye 

While  Bums  they  ca'  me.  To  Terraughty. 

Poor  Bums— e'en  Scotch  drink  canna  quicken.  To  W,  Creech. 

Count  on  a  friend,  in  faith  an'  practice, 

In  Robert  Bums.     .        .  To  W.  Simpson. 

Bums,  Miss.     Lovely  Bums  has  charms-^confess ; 

Lns  under  Pict.  of  Miss  B. 

Burrough  v.  Brugh. 

Burr-thistle  [the  spear-thistlel. 

llie  rough  burr^thistle  spreading  wide 
Amang  the  bearded  bear,     .         The  Ans.  to  the  Cuidwife. 

Burst.     The  gathering  floods  burst  o'er  the  distant  plains : 

On  Death  ofR.  Dundas, 

Bursting. 

Then  let  the  suddvn  bursting  sigh 

The  hea't-felt  pang  discover;  .        .    S.  Could  aught  of  song  ^ 

The  bursting  ligh,  th'  unweeting  groan, 

Betray  the  hapless  lover :     .       .S".  Farewell^  thou  stream  t 

Noosing  with  care  a  bursting  purse,  Ode^  to  Mem.  of  Mrs.  — 

And  stifle,  dark,  the  feebly-bursting  cry : 

On  Death  ofR.  Dundeu, 

What  bursting  anguish  tears  my  heart ! .        .    The  Farewell. 

The  bursting  tears  my  heart  declare,      S,  The  gloomy  nights 

The  unweeting  (rroan.  the  bursting  sigh. 
Betray  the  guilty  lover.  S.  The  last  time  I  came  t 

As  high  in  air  the  bursting  torrents  flow, 

Wr.  by  Fall  ofFyers. 

Burton. 

Here  cursing,  swearing  Burton  lies,        Epit.  on  Mr.  Burton. 

Bush.     Within  the  bush,  her  covert  nest 

A  little  linnet  fondly  prest,  .S.  A  Rosebud  by  t 

An'  hillocks,  stanes.  an*  bushes  kenn'd  ay 

Frae  ghaists  an'  witches.     Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  $, 

Ye  tiny  elves  that  guiltless  sport, 
Like  linnets  in  the  bush,  .   Despondency^  an  Ode.  J- 

With  green  spreading  bushes,  and  flow'rs  blooming  fair ; 

S.  How  pleasant  the  banks  t 

The  hazel  bush  o'erhangs  the  Thrash,  5".  Now  westlin  windsf 

And  shoots  its  head  above  each  bush  ;  S.  On  Cessnock  banks  ^ 

While  his  mate  sits  ne^^tling  in  the  bush  ;        .        .        .lb. 

Whiles  owre  a  bush  wi'  downward  crash. 
The  doited  beastie  stammers ;  On  W.  Chalmers. 

Hailing  the  setting  sun,  sweet,  in  the  green  thorn  bush. 

The  Brigs  efAyr. 

He'll  shade  my  banks  wi'  towering  trees. 
And  bonie  spreading  bushes.       The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

But  the  songster's  nest  within  the  bush  I  winna  take  away, 

S.  The  Posie. 


Bush 


65 


By 


There  jrrows  a  bonie  brier  bush  in  our  kali-yard, 

And  below  the  bonie  brier  bush  there's  a  lassie  and  a  lad, 

S.  There  grows  a  bonie  hrier\ 
We'll  court  nae  mair  below  the  bush  in  our  kail-yard,  .  lb. 
The  blythest  bird  upon  the  bush,     .        S.  There  was  a  lass  t 

Bushby. 

Who  owns  a  Bushby 's  heart  without  the  head ;  Ep.fr.  Escpus. 
Here  lies  J— n  B— y,  honest  man         Epit.  on/.  B.^  H^riter. 
She's  gotten  the  heart  of  a  Bushby, 
But  what  has  become  o'  the  head? 

The  EUctwn  Ballads,  III. 
And  there  led  I  the  Bushby's  a' ;    .  Ib.V. 

Bushy.   Within  the  glen  sae  bushy,  O,  S.  The  Highland  Lassie 
Business.     No  sly  man  of  business  contriving  a  snare, 

^  S.  No  Churchman  am  /  f 

The  Deil  had  business  on  his  hand.  Tam  o'  Shanter.  & 

He  lefk  the  foul  business  to  folks  less  divine.  The  IVhistle.  /j. 
And  did  Sol's  business  in  a  crack ;  .  .  .ToJ.  Taylor. 
And  last  my  prologue-business  slily  hinted. 

Add.  sp.  by  Fontenelle. 
Busk  [to  adorn,  dress]. 

Squire  Pope  but  busks  his  skinklin  patches 

O'  heathen  tatters :  Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry, 

But  now  they'll  busk  her  like  a  fright,    .       .     To  W.  Creech 

Buslde-glen  [bushy-glen]. 

There's  Johnnie  o'the  Buskie-glen,  [re.l  S.  In  simmer  when  f 
Buskin.    And  sock  or  buskin  skelp  alang 

To  death  or  marriage ;    Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

Bnskinff  [bedeckinff]. 

gathering  flowers  and  busking  bowers.    The  Fite  Champetre. 

Buskit  [dressed,  bedecked]. 

Weel  buskit  up  sae  gaudy ;    .  S.  My  Collier  Laddie. 

New  brig  was  buskit  in  abraw,  new  coat,  The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  4. 
Nae  joy  her  bonie  buskit  nest  Can  ^eld  ava.     To  IV.  Creech. 

Buss  [a  bush].    Ye.  like  a  rash-buss  stood  in  sight, 

Wi  waving  sugh.      .        Add  to  the  Deil.  7. 
My  trunk  of  eild,  but  buss  or  beild, 

Sinks  in  time's  wintry  rage.    S.  But  lately  seen  f 

Bussle  [bustle]. 

An'  d— mn'd  Excise-men  in  a  bussle, 

.  Seizan  a  Stell .    The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer. 
Bust>     "  No  storied  urn  nor  animated  bust," 

Inscrip.  on  Tomb  o/Fergusson 
Bustle.     "  Whase  aught  thae  Chiels  maks  a'  this  bustle  here  ?  " 

Scots  Prologue. 
How  could  you  raise  so  vile  a  bustle,     .    The  Twa  Herds.  3. 

Bustle,  to.    if  these  mortals,  the  critics,  should  bustle, 

Fragment  inscr.  to  Fox 

Bustling,    equal  to  the  bustling  strife.  Despondency,  an  Ode.  2. 
bustling  and  justling.  Forget  each  grief  and  pain.  .  lb. 

Busy.    As  busy  Trade  his  labours  plies ;  Add.  toEdinhurgh.  2. 
'Gnid-een',  quo'  I ;  *  Friend !  hae  ye  been  ma  win, 
*  When  iiher  folk  are  busy  sawin  ? '  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  8. 
The  flower-enamour'd  busy  bee      .  .    Delia,  an  Ode 

Happy !  ye  sons  of  Busy-life, .        .    Despondency,  an  Ode,  2. 

Yet  while  the  busy  means  are  ply'd, 
They  bring  their  own  reward  : lb.  2. 

Quo'  she,  *  Ye  ken  we've  been  sae  busy 

'  This  month  an'  mair,  Ep.  to  J.  L — k,  Ap.  21st.  3. 

Gttde  ale  bauds  me  bare  and  busy,  S.  O  gude  ale  comes  t 
Busy  feed,  or  wanton  lave ;  .  .On  scaring  Water-fowl. 
Hu  meddling  vanity,  a  busy  fiend,  .       Sketch. 

An'  some  are  busy  bleth'ran  Right  loud .  The  Holy  Fair.  8. 
Between  themsels  they  were  sae  busy ; 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  III. 

Thou  busy  pow'r.  Remembrance,  cease !  The  Latnent,  2. 

And  they're  busy,  busy  court  in  in  our  kail-yard. 

S.  There  groivs  a  bonie  brier  S 
Busy  haunts  of  base  mankind,  .    S.  Thickest  night  f 

where  busy  ploughs  Are  whistling  thrang,  To  J.  S.,  g. 

Shall  let  the  busy,  grumbling  hive 

Bum  owre  their  treasure.    To  IV.  Simpson.  16. 

But  [without]. 

I»f  y  trunk  of  did,  but  buss  or  beild.        .  .S.  But  lately  seen,  f 

But  either  house  or  hal'?  Ep.  to  Davie.  4. 

But  thee,  what  were  our  fain  and  rants?       Scotch  Drink.  8. 

To  live  but  her  I  canna ; .  .    S.  The  gowd  locks  of  A. 

They  banish'd  him  beyond  the  sea, 

But  ere  the  bud  was  on  the  tree,      The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  ^V. 

I 


Now  thou's  tum'd  out,  for  a'  thy  trouble. 

But  house  or  bald,   .  .       To  a  Mouse. 
They  drink  the  sweet  and  eat  the  fat. 

But  care  or  pain  :     .        .  ToJ.  S. ,17, 

But-and-ben,  Butt-an'-ben  [lit.  the  outer  and  inner, 
kitchen  and  parlour;  the  whole  house]. 

Blythe  was  she  but  and  ben,    .  .  S.  Blythe  was  she,  f 

For  ay  he  pree'd  the  lassie's  mou. 

As  he  gade  but  and  ben,  O.     .       .        .         S.  The  Taylor  \ 
when  some  kind,  connubial  Dear 

Your  But-and-ben  adorns, The  Calf. 

Now,  butt  an*  ben,  the  Change-house  fills,  The  Holy  Fair.  t8. 

Butt  [In  the  outer  room  or  kitchen ;  the  outer  room]. 

I  pray  an'  ponder  butt  the  house,    .        Auld comrade  deari 
A  routhie  butt,  a  routhic  ben  :        .         S.  In  simmer  when  t 
Butcher.    May  twin  auld  Scotland  o'  a  life 

She  likes— as  butchers  like  a  knife ! 

Add.  of  Beelzebub. 
The  butcher  deeds  of  bloody  fate.    The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

Butchlng.    Sax  thousand  years  are  near  hand  fled 
Sin'  I  was  to  the  butchine  bred, 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  13. 

Butter.  Gie  my  love  brose  and  butter ;  S.  Ogie  my  love  brose  t 

farls,  bak'd  wi'  butter,  Fu'  crump  .  The  Holy  Fair.  7. 

Butter*d.    butler'd  So'ns,  wi'  fragrant  lunt,       Halloween.  28. 

I've  seen  the  day  ycbutter'd  my  brose,  ^.  The  deuks  dang  o'er. 

Butterfly.     Here  lies,  now  a  prey  to  insulting  neglect. 

What  once  was  a  butterfly  eay  in  life's  beam  : 

Monody,  oh  a  Lady,  Epit. 
Those  that  sip  the  dew  alone. 

Make  the  butterflies  thy  own  ;        Wr.  in  Hermitage  at  F.C. 
Buttocks.    Wi'  stanged  hips,  and  buttocks  bluidy, 

She's  suffer'd  sair;  Adam  A— "s  Prayer. 
Button.    I  wad  na  gie  a  button  for  her.       S.  Willie  Wastle\ 
Buy.    And  joys  that  riches  ne'er  could  buy ;     Ep.  to  Davie.  8 
O  gear  will  buy  me  rigs  o'  land. 

And  gear  will  buy  me  sheep  and  kye ; 
But  the  tender  heart  o'  leesome  love, 

The  gowd  and  siller  canna  buy!:  S.  In  simmer  when  f 

But  now  I've  found  a  treasure 

Too  rich  for  a  king  to  buy.  ^.  My  Love's  a  winsome  t 

My  tocher's  the  bargain  ye  wad  buy;  S.  O  meikle  thinks  my  lovef 
O  wha  my  babie-clouts  will  buy  ^    S.O  wha  my  baby  clouts  f 

O  wha  will  buy  the  groanin  maut? lb. 

An  for  to  sell  his  fiddle. 

And  buy  some  other  ware  ;      .      S.  Rattlin,  Roarin  Willie. 

0  Willie  come  sell  your  fiddle.  And  buy  a  pint  o'  wine  ;  lb. 
Think,  ye  may  buy  the  joys  o'er  dear,  Tam  o'  Shanter.  tg. 
Wi'  sma'  to  sell,  and  less  to  buy, 

Aboon  distress,  below  envy,  S.  The  Contented  Cottager, 

As  muckle  gear  as  buy  a  sheep,  .  The  Death  ofMailie. 
Wha  will  buy  my  troggin, 

Gude  election  ware  \  .  .  The  Election  Ballads.  IV. 
Buy  braw  troggin,  Frae  the  banks  o'  Dee  ;    .        .        .lb. 

if  to  buy  ye're  slack,  Homie's  tumin'  chapman, 
He'll  buy  a'  the  pack.  .......       lb. 

Lord  send  a  roueh-shod  troop  o*  Hell 

O'er  a'  wad  Scotland  buy  or  sell,    .        ...        lb.  VI. 

Or  buy  a  score  o'  lairds,  man  ?  The  Fite  Champetre. 

Without  a  penny  in  my  purse 

To  buy  a  meal  to  me,         S.  Tht  High.  Widow's  Lament. 
His  gear  may  buy  him  kye  and  yowes, 
His  gear  may  buy  him  glens  and  knowes, 
But  me  he  shall  not  buy  nor  fee,     .        .    S.To  daunton  me. 

Then  take  what  gold  could  never  buy— 
An  honest  Bard's  esteem.     .        .        .  To  John  MMurdo. 

And  then  his  auld  brass  will  buy  me  a  new  pan  ! 

S.  What  can  a  young  Lassie  t 

1  little  thought  the  time  was  near, 

Repentance  I  should  buy  sae  dear :  S.  Young  Jamie  t 

By.    As  I  gaed  up  by  yon  gate  end,  S.  As  I gaed  upby\ 

Come  weel,  come  woe,  I  care  na  by,        S.  Behind  yon  hills  f 

Wae  gae  by  you,  Duncan  Gray,  S.  Duncan  Gray. 

While  caps  an'  bonnets  aff  are  taen 

As  by  he  walks?   Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  2tst.  t2. 

As  soon's  the  clockin-time  is  by,     .        .        ,  Ep.  to  J.  R.  it. 

I  care  na  by  how  few  may  see,        .    .J.  First  when  Maggie  t 

He  by  his  showther  gae  a  keek,  .  Halloween,  tg. 

O  wae  gae  by  his  wanton  sides,  ^.  Here*s  his  health  in  water. 

It  was  na  sae  ye  [hours]  glinted  by 
When  1  was  wi  my  dearie.  .S.  How  long  and  dreary  f 
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Cairn  [a  loose  heap  of  stones] 


I'll  ay  ca'  in  by  yon  town,       .        .        .        S.  FU ttyctC  in\ 

Louis  what  reck  I  by  thee,  S.  Ltmis  what  reck  /f 

But  troth  I  care  na  by.  .  .    S.O  Tibbie  !  t 

There's  some  great  folk  set  light  by  me, 
I  set  as  light  by  them  ;         .        .   The  Election  Ballads.  I. 

I  car'dna  by,  Sae  sad  was  I,   .  S.  The  titker  mom\ 

When  Hughoc  he  cam  doytan  by.  .        The  Death  o/MaiUe. 

Males  Hours  like  Minutes,  hand  in  hand. 


To  J.  S.,  12. 

lb.  23. 
V.s  to  LemdUidy. 

A  Fragment,  j. 
lb.  g. 


A  Guid  Hew-yeari  /y. 

S.  Duncan  Davison, 

.     The  Holy  Fair,  24. 

.     To  J.  Taylor. 

A  uld  comrade  dear  f 
Ep.toJ.R.tir. 


Dance  by  fu'  light. 

An  anxious  e'e  I  never  throws 
Behint  my  lug,  or  by  my  nose ; 

I'll  ne'er  gang  by  your  door.    . 

By  [aside,  apart]. 

An'  Charlie  F-x  threw  by  the  box, 

An'  Caledon  threw  by  the  drone,     . 

A  heapet  Stimpart,  I'll  reserve  ane 
Laid  by  for  you. 

When  ye  set  by  the  wheel  at  e'en.  . 

Till  some  ane  by  his  bonnet  lays,   . 

Threw  by  his  coat  and  bonnet, 

By  an'  by,  -bye. 

Till  by  an'  by,  if  I  baud  on, 
I'll  grunt  a  real  Gospel  groan  : 

L— d.  I'se  hae  sportin  by  an'  by^ 

For  my  gowd  gumea ; 

But  I'll  be  wi' ye  by  an'  bye  ; 
Or  else  the  Deil's  be  in  it.    .        .  Extern.  ^  to  an  Intimate. 

O  John,  come  kiss  me  by  and  by,    .       i".  O  John^  come  kiss  t 

By  hlmsel  [beside  himself,  out  of  his  inlnd]« 

*  But  monie  a  day  was  by  himsel, 
'  He  was  sae  sairly  frighted  .        .  Halloween,  16, 

By  the  bye. 

Tho'  by  the  bye,  abroad  why  will  you  roam  ? 

Prologue^  at  Th.^  Dut^f,, 

Bye  attoup  [besides.  In  addition]. 

Bye  attour,  my  Gutcher  has 
A  hich  house  and  a  laigh  ane  ;     .        .        .    S.Gatyeme,\ 

Byke,  Bike  [a  multitude ;  a  bee-hive]. 

The  hungry  bike  did  scrape  and  pike      S.  Amang  the  trees  1 

As  bees  bizz  out  wi'  angry  fyke. 

When  plundering  herds  assail  their  byke ;  Tarn  o*  Shanter.iT. 

But  Homer  like  the  glowran  byke, 

Frae  town  to  town  I  draw  that.   The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VII. 

Byx>e  [a  cow-house]. 

To  chaps,  wha,  in  a  bam  or  byre, 

Wad  better  fill'd  their  station      .        .        .      A  Dream,  j. 

Fu'  is  his  barn,  fu'  is  his  byre  ;  S.  In  simmer  when  t 

na  bred  to  bam  and  byre,        .         The  Ans.  to  the  Guidtoi/e, 

At  bam  or  byre  thou  shalt  na  drudge,     .S*.  There  was  a  lass  f 

Ca'  [eain. 

at  Friendship's  sacred  ca'  El.  on  Capt.  M.  H,^  Epit., 

But  first  on  Sawnie  gies  a  ca',  .  Halloween^  22, 

Ca%  to  [to  call]. 

To  roose  you  up,  an'  ca'  you  guid,  . 

Nae  godly  symptom  ye  can  ca'  that ; 

And  C-rl-t-n  did  ca',  man  : 

Till  Death  did  on  him  ca',  man ; 

On  Chatham's  Boy  did  ca',  man  ;    . 

Or  if  I  blush  when  thou  shalt  ca'  me 
Tit-ta  or  daddy 

What  tho*  they  ca'  me  fornicator, lb. 

Where'er  that  place  be  priests  ca'  hell,    .    Add,  to  Toothache 

The  lang  lad  they  ca'  jumpin  John,     S.  Her  Daddie  forbad  \ 

I'll  ay  ca'  in  by  yon  town,        .  .        .S".  Til  ay  ca  in  f 

How  datu"  ye  ca'  me  howlet-facid,         In  Defence  of  a  Lady. 

And  tell  me  what  they  ca'  ye  ?  S.  My  Collier  Laddie. 

And  ca' anither  gill,  jo;    ....     S.  O  steer  her  up  \ 

O  wha  will  tell  me  how  to  ca't  ?      S.O  wha  my  babie'clouts  t 

There's  ane  they  ca'  Jean,       .        .        .  Ronalds  ofBennals. 

May  losses  and  crosses 

Ne'er  at  your  hallan  ca'.  The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwifc. 

And  aft  he's  prcst,  and  aft  he  ca's  it  guid ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  it. 
But  there  it  streams  an'  richly  reams. 
My  Helicon  I  ca'  that.  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VII. 

She  [your  muse]  cou'd  ca'  us  nae  waur  than  we  are. 

The  KirKs  Alarm 
Her  [Freedom's]  sons  did  loudly  ca',  man ; 

The  Tree  of  Liberty. 


The  Twa  Dogs,  8, 

S.  There  was  a  lad\ 

To  Terraughty. 

To  iV.  Simpson,  P.S, 

.  S,  IVomen's  Minds. 


A  Ded.  to  G.  H.,  /. 

.  lb.  6. 

A  Fragment,  2. 

.  lb.  6. 

.  lb.  7. 

Add.  to  Illegit.  Child 


He  ca's  his  coach ;  he  ca's  his  horse ; 
I  think  well  ca'  him  Robin.    . 
While  Bums  they  ca'  me, 
in  things  they  ca'  balloons, 
And  wha  a  crime  dare  ca'  that  ? 

Ca',x. 

And  our  gudevrife  has  gotten  a  ca', 
That  anger'd  the  silly  gudeman,  O.  S.  The  Cooper  d  cuddy  \ 

Ca',  to  [to  drive]. 

Ca'  the  ewes  to  the  knowes, 
Ca'  them  whafe  the  heather  grows, 

Ca'  them  whare  the  bumie  rowes,  .  S.  Ca'  the  Ewes. 

But  deil  a  foreign  tinkler  loun 
Shall  ever  ca'  a  nail  in't :     .        .     S.  Does  haughty  Gaulf 

On  Fasteneen  we  had  a  rockin, 

To  ca'  the  crack  and  weave  our  stockin  ; 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  ist,  2^ 
Ca'  the  ewes  to  the  knowes,  [re.^    .        S.  Hark  I  the  mecpis\ 

0  a'  the  lang  day  I  ca'  at  my  hammer,  S.  O  tnerry  hat  I  been  t 

Hey  ca'  thro'  ca'  thro,  For  we  hae  mickle  ado,  S.  HeyceC  thrd. 

Some  ca'  the  pleugh,  some  herd,     The  Cottet's  Sat.  Night  4. 

But  ca  them  out  to  park  or  hill.  The  Death  ofMatUe 

When  Jockey's  owsen  hameward  ca'.  S.  Young  Jockey  t 

Cabinet.     Not  cabinets  even  of  kings  would  conceal  'em, 

^   . .     .  .  Fragment,  inscr.  to  Fox. 

Ca'd,  -'t  [called]. 

An'  he  ca'd  me  his  dearie.  .  .  .  S.  Ca  the  Ewes. 
There  was  a  lass,  they  ca'd  her  Meg,       ,S".  Duncan  Davison, 

They  ca'd  him  Duncan  Davison lb. 

A  CO  Ward  loon  she  ca'd  me  ;  [re.'\  ,  .  S.  Had  I  the  wytei 
These  muvin'  things  ca'd  wives  and  weans  Searching  auldf 
Ye  see  yon  birkie  ca'd  a  Lord,  ^.  The  Honest  Man. 

The  first  I'll  name,  they  ca'd  him  Caesar,  The  Twa  Dogs.  2. 
And  in  his  freaks  had  Luath  ca'd  him,   ...  lb.  4. 

1  wratna  what  they  ca'd  him ;  .  .  There  came  a  piper  ^ 
But  if  ye  can  match  her  ye're  waur  than  ye're  ca'd, 

S.  There  liv'd  ance  a  carle  t 
Till  chiels  gat  up  an'  wad  confute  it, 

An'  ca'd  it  wrang  ;   .  ToW.  Simpson,  P.S. 

The  spot  they  ca'd  it  Linkura-doddie,  .  ^.  IVillie  fVastUi 
Towns-bodies  ran,  an'  stood  abiegh, 

An' ca't  thee  mad.    .  A  Guid  New-year^  8 

Gelding's  nae  better  than  'tis  ca't,  .  What  ails  ye  mmt  f 

Ca'd,  -t,  Cawd  [drove ;  driven]. 

While  new-ca'd  kye  rowte  at  the  stake, 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  a  I  St,  I.— 
I  sat  beside  mv  warpin*wheel. 

And  ay  I  ca  d  it  roun'  \        .        .     S.  My  heart  wasance\ 
That  every  naig  was  ca'd  a  shoe  on. 
The  smith  and  thee  gat  roaring  fou  on ;      Tam  d  Shanter.  3. 

He  ca't  the  girrs  out  o'er  us  a';  .  5*.  The  Cooper  d  cuddy \ 
He  has  cooper'd  and  cawd  a  wrang  pin  in't  The  Kirk's  A  larm. 

Cadger. 

Or  die  a  cadger  pownie's  death,      Ep.  to  J.  L — A,  Ap.  tst.  7. 
Ilk  smack  still  did  crack  still, 
Just  like  a  cadger's  whip  :    .        .    The  Jolly  Beggars,  R.I. 

Cadle,  Caddie  [a  young  fellow ;  a  fellow]. 

E'en  cowe  the  cadie !  .  The  A  uthars  Cry  and  Prayer,  iq. 
An'  auld-light  caddies  bure  sic  hands.     To  W.  Simpson,  PS. 

Caesar. 

The  first  I'll  name,  they  ca'd  him  Caesar      The  Twa  Dogs.  2. 

Caif  [chaff].    The  cleanest  com  that  e'er  was  dight 

May  hae  some  pyles  o'  caflf  in ; 

Add.  to  the  Unco  Guid  Mott. 
Cage.     Poor  Tammy  G-ge  within  a  cage 

Was  kept  at  Bo.ston-ha',  man  ;  A  Fragment.  3. 

Calrd  [a  tinker].     Her  charms  had  strack  a  sturdy  Caird. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  VI. 

^Vhen  thus  the  Caird  address'd  her,        ...        .lb. 

The  Caird  prevailed — th'  unblushing  fair 
In  his  embraces  sunk  ;         ....         lb.  R.  VII. 

And  yill  an'  whisky  gie  to  cairds. 
Until  they  sconner.       ,        .        .  ToJ.S.  22. 

Cairn  [a  loose  heap  of  stones]. 

That  proudly  cock  your  cresting  caims ;  El.  on  Capt.  M.H.3. 
She  thro'  the  whins,  and  by  the  cairn. 

An'  owre  the  hill  gaed  scrievin,  .  .  Halloween.  24. 

And  thro'  the  whins  and  by  the  cairn, 
Wharc  hunters  fand  the  murder'd  b^rn ;  Tam  o*  Shanter.  to. 

I'll  be  a  brig  when  ye're  a  shapeless  caira  !  The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  7. 
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Cam  [came] 


Caim.     But  now  she's  floatine  down  the  Nith, 

And  past  the  mouth  o  Cairn.     EL  oh  Peg  Nicholson^ 

Roheit,  the  lord  of  the  Caim  and  the  Scaur,    Tht  Whistle^  4. 

Cidniey.    As  I  came  o'er  the  Caimey  mount, 

S.  As  I  came  o'er  \ 
CalUon  [caution,  security  fopj. 

Wou'd  a'  the  land  do  this,  then  I'll  be  caition, 

Ye'll  soon  hae  Poets  o'  the  Scottish  nation,      Scots  Prologue. 

Cake  [oatmeal  douffh  pressed  thin  and  flat,  baked 
on  a  srirdle  and  toasted  before  the  fire]. 

Hear,  Land  o'  Cakes,  and  brither  ScotS} 

On  Grosis  PeregrimatioHs. 

And  for  my  dear-loved  land  o'  Cakes, 
I  pray  with  holy  fire ;  .  The  Election  Ballads.  VI, 

Calais.    To  Hague  or  Calais  takes  a  waft.  The  Twa  Dogs,  22. 

Calces.    Calces  o'  fossils,  earths,  and  trees ; 

Death  a$td  Dr.  Hornbook.  2/. 

Calculate.    O  would  they  stay  to  calculate, 

Th'  eternal  consequences ;  Add.  to  Unco  Guid.S' 

Caldron.    And  still,  below,  the  horrid  caldron  boils 

IVr.  by  Fall  o/Fyers. 

Caledon,  Caledonie,  Caledonia. 

An'  Caledon  threw  by  the  drone^    . 
Auld  Caledon  drew  out  her  drone, 


A  Fragment^  9. 
S.  Amangthe  Trees  \ 


Return  again  fair  Lesley, 
Return  to  Caledonie  !  .        .         S,  O  saw  ye  bonU  Lesley  \ 

brave  Caledonia,  the  chief  of  her  line,    .        .     S.  Caledonia. 

lb. 

.       lb. 

lb. 

lb. 


(Who  knows  not  that  brave  Caledonia's  divine  ?) 

But  brave  Caledonia  in  vain  they  assail'd,     . 

For  brave  Caledonia  immortal  must  be; 

But  brave  Caledonia's  the  h3rpothenuse  ; 

It's  guid  to  support  Caledonia's  cause, 

S.  Heres  a  health  to  them  f 

Thee,  Caledonia,  thy  wild  heaths  among.  Liberty. 

*Twas  Caledonia's  trophied  shield  I  view'd : 

On  death  o/SirJ.  Blair. 

Hail,  Caledonia,  name  for  ever  dear  !  Prologue  sp.  by  Woods. 

And  cauld,  Caledonia's  blast  on  the  wave :  .S*.  Their  graves  qf\ 

Caledonian,    taught  by  the  bright  Caledonian  lance, 

S.  Caledonia. 

In  thy  sweet  Caledonian  lines ;       Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

Like  Caledonians,  you  applaud  or  blame. 

Prologue  sp.  by  Woods. 

There's  theiQes  enow  in  Caledonian  story, 

Wad  show  the  Tragic  Muse  in  a'  her  glory.      Scots  Prologue. 

Caledonian,  on  wi'  me.  .    i*.  Scots  wha  ha'e  t 

The  Slave's  spicy  forests,  and  gold-bubbling  fountains. 
The  brave  Caledonian  views  with  disdain  ; 

^.  Their  groves  o/'f 

Calf.     For  instance,  there's  yoursel  just  now, 

God  knows,  an  unco  Calf  I  .    The  Calf. 

Ye  are  rich,  and  look  big,  but  lay  by  bat  and  wig, 
And  ye'll  ha'e  a  cairs  bead  o'  sma'  value.  The  Kirk's  A  larm. 

Calf-ward  [a  small  indosure  for  calves]. 

His  braw  calf-ward  wbare  gowans  grew. 

Death  tutd  Dr.  Hornbook.  23. 

Calker  [the  hinder  part  of  a  horse-shoe,  sharpened 
and  turned  downwards,  for  safety  on  the  ice]. 

To  Vulcan  then  Apollo  goes, 
To  get  a  frosty  odker To  J.  Taylor. — 

CaU. 

Ill-satisfy 'd,  keen  Nature's  clam'rous  call,  A  Winter  Night,  g. 

Tis  not  Maria's  whispering  call ;  ^.  Here  is  the  Glen  t 

Call,  to. 

And  call  eau:h  coxcomb  to  the  wordy  war.         Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

Who  calls  thee,  pert,  affected,  vain  coquette,  .      lb. 

Sir  Bard  will  do  himself  the  pleasure 

To  call  at  Park.  Ep.  to  Major  Logan.  14. 

Then  first  she  [nature]  calls  the  useful  many  forth ; 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  2. 
And  wear  it  there  I  and  call  aloud 

This  axiom  undoubted,  Extern,  on  Commem.s  of  Thomson. 
So  calls  the  woodlark  in  the  grove. 
His  little  faithful  mate  to  chear,  S.  Here  is  the  Glen  f 

Love's,  graces  and  virtues,  I  call  not  on  you  ; 

Monody^  on  a  Lady. 
By  the  Bard,  what  d'ye  call  him,  that  wore  the  black  gown  ; 

S.  No  Churchman  am  I  f 
Lord  to  account  who  dares  thee  call  On  Com.  Goldie's  Brains. 
And  taen  the  Antic^uarian  trade, 

1  think  they  call  it.  On  Groses  Pertgrinationt.    I 


Call  a  toast— a  toast  divine;    ....        The  Toast. 

And  call  the  trembling  vowels  to  account.  The  Votoels. 

I  call  no  goddess  to  inspire  my  strains,  .        .  To  R.  Graham. 

Still  may  thy  pages  call  to  mind 
The  dear,  the  beauteous  donor :     Wr.  on  Leaf  of  H.  More 

Callan,  Callant  [a  lad,  a  stripling]. 

Yes !  there  is  ane ;  a  Scottish  callan  t  Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry, 

lest  he  learn  the  callan  tricks,         .  To  Gov.  Hamilton 

Till  some  bit  callan  bring  me  news 

That  you  are  there,  .        .  To  Mr.  J.  Kennedy. 

In  days  when  mankind  were  but  callans, 

At  Grammar,  Logic,  an'  sic  talents.       To  W.  Simpson^  P.S.. 

There's  no  a  callant  tents  the  kye, 
But  kens  o'  Westerha",  Jamie.     .        .  S.  The  Laddies  by  \ 

CaiPd.    When  call'd  on  to  order  the  fun'ral  direction, 

Epig.  on  Henpecked  Squire.  Another. 
(What  scandal  called  Maria's  jaunty  stagger. 
The  ricket  reeling  of  a  crooked  swagger?         ^P»fr.  Esopus. 

Who  called  her  verse,  a  parish  workhouse  made 

For  motley,  foundling  fancies,  stolen  or  strayed  ?)         .       lb. 

But  I  call'd  her  quickly  back  again, 
To  lay  some  mair  beneath  my  head. 

S.  The  Lass  that  meide  the  bed. 

Who  call'd  on  Fame,  low  standing  by, 

To  hand  him  on,  [v.  A.  4]        The  Vision,  D.l, 

When  ripen'd  fields,  and  azure  skies, 

Call'd  forth  the  Reaper's  rustling  noise,  The  Vision,  D.  II.  /jr. 

A  fumicator  lown  he  call'd  me,  What  ails  ye  now  ^ 

Caller,  Caller  [cool,  reft*eshinff]. 

And  little  fishes'  caller  rest :    .      .S".  The  Contented  Cottager, 
to  view  the  com.  An'  snuff  the  callor  air.      The  Holy  Fair.  /. 

Callet  [a  wench,  a  trull]. 

I'm  as  happy  with  my  wallet  my  bottle  and  my  Callet, 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  I. 

Here's  our  ragged  Brats  and  Callets !     .  lb.  S.  Vlll, 

Calling. 

Calling  the  storms  to  bear  him  [Yengeance]  o'er  a  guilty  land  I 

Add.  sp.  by  Fontenelle 

Ye  curlews  calling  thro'  a  clud ;  El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.  7. 

Leeze  me  on  the  calling 
Fills  the  dusty  peck.     .  .S.  Hey^  the  dusty  miller  \ 

He'll  screed  you  aff  Effectual  Calling, 

As  fast  as  ony  in  the  dwalling.  .  The  Inventory. 

Callor  V.  Caller. 

Calm.    Mild,  calm,  serene,  wide-spreads  the  noon-tide  blaze. 

The  Brigs  qfAyr. 

But  few  enjoy  the  calm  I  know  in 

This  desert  wood.  .      The  Hermit. 

Now  meekly  calm,  now  wild  in  wrath.       The  Holy  Fair.  13. 

Grave,  tideless-blooded,  calm  and  cool,  .  To  J.  S.,  26. 

Till  some  evening,  sober,  calm, 

Dropping  dews,  and  breathing  balm.      .  To  Miss  C. 

Calm  sheltered  haven  of  eternal  rest  I     .      To  R.  G.  ofF.,  7. 

Calm-blooded. 

I  grant  him  [wisdom]  his  calm-blooded,  time-settled  pleasures, 

Lns  on  Windows,  Gl.  Tav.. 

Calvin. 

O  ye  wha  leave  the  springs  o'  C  -Iv-n, 

For  gumlie  dubs  of  your  ain  delvin !         A  Ded.  to  G.  H.,  to. 

Calvin's  sons,  Calvin's  sons,  seize  your  sp'ritual  guns, 

The  KirKs  Alarm. 

Frae  Calvin's  well,  ay  clear  they  drank, 

C  sic  a  feast  I .        .        .The  Twa  Herds.  5, 

And  Calvin's  fock,  are  fit  to  sell  him ;     .        .  To  W.  Creech, 

Cam  [camel.   Ye  cam  to  Panulise  incog,  Add.  to  the  Deil.  16. 

When  there  cam  a  yell  oTforeign  squeels,  ^.  Among  the  trees  f 

But  whigs  cam  like  a  frost  in  June,         S,  Awa,  whigs,  awa. 

The  whigs  cam  o'er  us  for  a  curse, lb. 

The  girdin  brak,  the  beast  cam  down,    .      S.  Duncan  Gray. 

Duncan  Gray  cam'  here  to  woo,  .S".  Duncan  Gray  cam'  f 

That  nane  excell'd  it,  few  cam  near't, 

Ep.  to  J.  L^k,  Ap.  fst.j- 

But  1  cam  through  the  Tiseday's  dew. 
To  wanton  Willie's  brandy.  .  S.  Had  I  the  wyte\ 

Till  skin  in  blypes  cam  haurlin  Aff's  nieves   .  Halloween.  23. 

Cam  ye  by  Killiecrankie  O  ?   .  .       S.  Killiecrattkie, 

Last  May  a  braw  wooer  cam'  down  the  lang  glen, 

S.  Last  May  a  braw  wooer  \ 

^      ,     ,     ,         ,  t        .        r    ( O  can  ye  labour  lea  f 

Cae  back  the  gate  ye  cam  again,    S.s^^  ^^^  ^^  ^j^^ 


Cam  [came] 
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Canniest  [easiest] 


O  when  she  cam  ben  she  bobbed  fu'  law. 
And  when  she  cam  ben  she  kias'd  Coclepen, 

S.  O  when  she  cam  ben  t 

As  I  cam  by  Crochallan  I  cannily  keekit  ben, 

S.  Ratilin,  Roarin  Willie. 

His  likeness  cam'  up  the  house  stalking,         .    S.  Tarn  Glen. 

In  vain  the  bums  cam  down  like  waters, 

An  acre-braid !  Tarn  Samson's  EL ,  g. 

He  cam  on  purpose  for  to  court  me,        .    S.  The  auld  pnan  t 

0  cam  ye  here  the  fight  to  shun, 

^.  The  Battle  Iff  S/urra-Moar. 

Mv  sister  Kate  cam  up  the  gate 
Wi'  crowdie  unto  me,  man  ; lb. 

The  Cooper  o'  cuddy  cam  here  awa ;  S.  The  Cooper  ^  cuddy  \ 

When  Hughoc  he  cam  doytan  by.  .        The  Death  o/Mailie. 

The  deil  cam  fiddlin'  thro'  the  town, 
And  danc'd  awa  wi'  th'  Exciseman ;  S.  The  deil  cam' JiddUn'  f 

But  the  ae  best  dance  e'er  cam  to  the  Land 

Was,  the  deil's  awa'  wi'  th'  Exciseman.  .        .        .       lb. 

Till  Charlie  Stewart  cam  at  last, 

^.  The  High,  Widow's  Lafuent. 

Cam  skelpan  up  the  way.  The  Holy  Fair.  2. 

The  third  cam  up,  hap-step-an'-loup,  .  lb.  3. 

Curst  Common-sense,  that  imp  o'  hell, 
Cam  in  wi'  Maggie  Lauder ;  The  Ordination,  i. 

The  Taylor  he  cam  here  to  sew,  The  Taylor  ^ 

Whae'er  she  gat  hands  on,  cam'  near  her  nae  mair, 

S.  There  liv'd  once  a  carle  t 

It  ne'er  cam  i'  their  heads  to  doubt  it,     To  W.  Sim/son^  P.S. 

We  cam'  na  here  to  view  your  warks, 

K*  on  Window,  Carron, 

1  said  *•  Gude  Night,'  and  cam*  awa',  What  ails  ye  now  f 

Csmo.    Told  him  I  came  to  feast  my  curious  eves ; 

Add.  by  FonteneUe. 

Sin'  thou  came  to  the  warl  asklent,        Add.  to  Illegit.  Child, 

As  I  came  o'er  the  Cairaey  mount,  S.  As  I  came  o'er  f 

And  as  he  was  singing  the  tears  down  came, 

S,  By  yon  Castle  Waf 

So  whip  I  at  the  summons,  old  Satan  came  flying, 

F/ig:  on  Ca/t.  Grose. 
But  what  hb  common  sense  came  short. 
He  eked  it  out  wi'  law,  Extern,  in  Court  0/ Session. 

To  Crochallan  came  The  old  cock'd  hat, 

Extern,  on  W.  Smellie. 
But,  L — d,  that  Friday  I  was  fow. 

When  I  came  near  her.  Holy  Willie's  Prayer.  8. 

Came  frae  her  een  sae  bonie  blue,  S.  I  gaed  a  waeju  t 

But  the  chearful  spring  came  kindly  on,       John  Barleycorn. 

The  sultry  suns  of  summer  came,    .        .  .        .      lb. 

Out  came  the  Lord  of  Lauderdale,  Katharine  Ja_ffray. 

Then  came  the  Laird  o'  Lochinton,         .        ...      lb. 

And  came  to  this  conclusion,  0 :  6*.  My/atherwas  a/amier\ 

And  Rob  and  Allan  came  to  see  ;  .S*.  ^  Willie  brew'd\ 

A  friend  mair  faithfu*  ne'er  came  nigh  him,  PoorMailie's  El. 

A  coof  came  in  wi'  rowth  o'  gear,       5*.  She's  fair  andfause  t 

The  auld  man  he  came  over  the  lea,  S,  The  auld  man  f 

Next  came  the  loveliest  pair  in  all  the  ring. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  13. 

Then,  crown'd  wi'  flow'ry  hay,  came  Rural  Joy,    .       .      lb. 

A  female  form,  came  from  the  tow'rs  of  Stair  :      .        .lb. 

Tells  how  a  neebor  lad  came  o'er  the  moor. 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night.  7. 
Frae  the  Glenken  came  to  our  aid 
A  chief  o' doughty  deed;     .         The  Election  Ballads.  K 

Came  shaking  hands  wi*  wabster  loons, ,        .        .       lb.  Vl. 

The  Whigs  came  on  like  ocean's  roar     .        ...       lb. 

When  Politics  came  there  to  mix 
And  make  his  ether-stane,  man  !  The  Fite  Champetre. 

And  hither  came,  with  men  disgusted, 

My  life  to  end.  .        .       The  Hermit. 

Sae  straught,  sae  taper,  tight  and  clean  [a  leg],  ^ 

Nane  else  came  near  it.     The  Vision,  D.  I.  11. 

Last-day  Ijgrat  wi'  spite  and  teen. 
As  Poet  B[urns]  came  by,    .       The  Petition  qfBr.  Water. 

The  last  time  I  came  o'er  the  moor,  S.  The  last  time  I  ceune  t 

There  came  a  piper  out  o'  Fife,      .         There  came  a  piper  \ 

Chill  came  the  tempest's  lour ;        .       .        .         To  Chloris. 

When  first  I  came  to  Stewart  Kyle, 
My  mind  it  was  na  steady,  .  ^.  When  first  I  came  t 

when  I  came  roun'  by  Mauchline  town,  .lb. 

An'  ay  my  heart  came  to  my  mou,  .  6'.  Young  Jockey  t 


Cameleon-savage. 

The  Cameleon-savage  disturbed  her  repose, 
With  tumult,  disquiet,  rebellion  and  strife  ;     S.  Caledonia. 

Campbells.    True  Campbells,  Frederick  an'  Ilay ; 

The  Author's  Cry  etnd  Prayer, 

Where  once  the  Campbells,  chiefs  of  fame. 

Held  ruling  pow'r  :         The  Vision.  D.  II.  it. 

Cftll*  s.    No  comfort  but  a  hearty  can. 

When  1  think  on  John  Highlandman. 

The  Jolly  Beggars,  S,  IV. 

Can. 

For  woman's  wit,  or  strength  o'  man, 

Alas !  can  do  but  what  they  can ;    The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

Canaan.     How  f^raceless  Ham  leugh  at  his  Dad, 

Which  made  Canaan  a  niger ;  The  Ordinaiion.  4, 

Candid.    Equal  to  judge — you're  candid  to  forgive. 

Prologue,  sp.  by  Woods. 
A  candid  lib'ral  band  is  found 

Of  public  teachers,  .  To  Rev.  J.  M'Math. 

CandlO.    And  weel  I  wat  her  willin  mou 

Was  e'en  like  succar-candie.     S.  Had  I  the  tvyte  t 

Candle.    She  snatch'd  the  candle  in  her  hand, 

S.  The  Leas  that  made  the  bed. 

Cane. 

Wi'  ruffl'd  sark  an'  glancin  cane,  Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  iist.  12. 

Canker.    A  Conscience  but  a  canker  Ep.  to  Young  Friend  10. 

An'  purge  the  bitter  ga's  an'  cankers,  [v.  A.  i,^ 

Tke  Twa  Dogs.  23. 

Canker,  to.    But  hanker,  and  canker. 

To  see  their  cursed  pride.         Ep.  to  Davie.  /. 

He  hums  and  he  hankers,  he  frets  and  he  cankers, 

J".  What  can  a  yng  lassie  t 

Canker-worm. 

Or  canker-worm  wi'  secret  sting?    .        .       As  on  the  banks  t 

And  on  my  dry  and  wholsome  banks, 

Nae  canker  worms  get  leave  to  dwell.    .        ...       lb. 

Cankrie  C  cross,  crabbed]. 

The  melancholious.  lazie  croon 

O  cankrie  care.    .       Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan.  4. 

Canna  [cannot]. 

I  canna  say  but  they  do  gailies ;     .        Add.  of  Beelzebub.  4. 

Rest  I  canna  get  For  thinking  o'  my  dearie.  6\  Ayvtaking,  0\ 

I  canna  tell,  I  maunna  tell,     .  .S".  Craigie-bum  Wood 

Ev'n  them  he  canna  get  attended,  Death  emd  Dr.  Hornbook,  ig^ 

I  can  die, — but  canna  part. 
My  bonie  dearie S.  Hark!  the  nuevis'\ 

But  the  tender  heart  o'  leesome  love. 
The  gowd  and  siller  canna  buy : .         S,  In  simmer  when  t 

Than,  if  I  canna  mak  thee  sae. 
At  least  to  see  thee  blest.     .  .      S.  It  is  na,  Jean  t 

But  Mary  she  is  a'  my  ain. 
Ah,  Fortune  canna  gie  me  mair  1      .S*.  Now  bank  and  braef 

A  thought  tmgentle  canna  be 
The  thought  of  Mary  Morison.  S.  O  Mary,  a/  thy  window  f 

My  laddie's  sae  meikle  in  love  wi'  the  siller. 

He  canna  ha'e  love  to  spare  for  me. 

S.  O  meikle  thinks  my  love  t 
He'd  [the  Deil]  look  into  thy  bonie  face, 

And  say,  "I  canna  wrang  thee."  .S*.  O  saw  ye  bonie  Lesley  f 

If  he  canna  get  her  at  a',  man.  .  S.  Ronalds  ofBennals. 
Though  I  canna  ride  in  weel -booted  pride,  .  .  .  lb. 
If  honestly  they  canna  come, 

Far  better  want  them.  The  Author'  sCry  emd  Prayer,^. 
To  live  but  her  I  canna ; .  .        The  gowd.  locks  <fA. 

**But  yet  I  canna  name  ye."   .  The  Holy  Feur,  4. 

They  canna  sit  for  anger lb.  14. 

And  gif  ye  canna  bite,  ye  may  bark.  The  Kirk's  Alarm,  S. 
Some  hae  meat  and  canna  eat,       .        .     The  Selkirk  Grace. 

Wha  canna  win  her  in  a  night, 
Has  little  art  in  courting  The  Tarbolton  Letsses 

I  canna  say  but  ye  strunt  rarely,    .        .        .        To  a  Louse. 

An'  forward,  tho'  I  canna  sec, 

I  guess  an'  fear!  .  To  a  Mouse. 

The  flinty  heart  that  canna  feel  .  To  Mr.  J.  Kennedy. 

Wi'  welcome  canna  bear  me ;  .  .To  Mr.  M^Adam. 

Poor  Burns — e'en  Scotch  drink  canna  quicken,  To  W.  Creech. 

I  canna  to  mysel'  conceal 
My  deeply-ranklin'  sorrow. .        .        .    Verses  under  Grief, 

If  it  winna,  canna  be,  S.  Wilt  thou  be  my  \ 

Canniest  [easiest]. 

Oh !  thoughtless  lassie,  life's  a  fecht, 
The  canniest  gate,  the  strife  is  sair ;     S.  In  simmer  when  t 


Cannily,-ie  [cautiously,  prudently] 
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Cardoness 


Cannlly,  -ie  [cautiously,  prudently]. 

As  I  cam  by  Crocballan 
I  cannily  keekit  ben,    .  ^.  Rattlin^  Roarin  Willie. 

But  cannily  steal  on  a  bonie  moor-hen. 

S.  The  heather  was  bloomin^^ 

But  faith !  the  birkie  wants  a  Manse, 
So.  cannilie  he  hums  them ;  .    The  Holy  Fair,  77, 

Cannon. 

Trumpets  sound  and  cannons  roar,  6*.  Highland  Laddie. 

When  the  drums  do  beat, 
And  the  cannons  rattle,  .    ^.  The  Captain's  Lady. 

Over  sea,  over  shore. 

Where  cannons  loudly  roar ;    .       S.  There  vmu  a  botiie  lass  f 

Canny,  -le.  Cany,  -le  [gentle,  quiet,  safe,  easy, 
cautious,  prudent,  wary,  useful,  expert]. 

Was  it  for  this,  wi'  canny  care, 

Thou  bure  the  Bard  through  many  a  shire  ?  E^.  to  H.  Father. 

But  ^ie  me  a  canny  hour  at  e'en, 
My  arms  about  my  Dearie,  O ;   5".  Green  grow  the  Rashes. 

when  Nature  fu-st  began  To  try  her  canny  hand, 

S.  John  Anderson  t 
I  never  was  canny  for  hoarding  o'  money,  Ronalds  qf  BenneUs 
hamely,  uwie,  quiet  an'  cannie,  .  A  Guid New-Year^ S- 
I  maun  guide  it  [my  penny-fee]  cannie,    S.  Behind  yon  hills\ 

The  wife  slade  cannie  to  her  bed. 

But  ne'er  spak  mair.     Death  and  Dr.  Hontbooh.  26. 

Yon  Sang  ye'U  sen't,  wi' cannie  care,  .    E/.toJ.R.j. 

Wi*  cannie  care,  they've  plac'd  them 

To  lye  that  night.    .  .    Halloween,  j. 

She  turns  the  key,  wi'  cannie  thraw,       ...         lb.  22. 

Then  wait  a  wee,  and  cannie  wale  .         ,S*.  In  simmer  wheni 

An'  straik  her  cannie  wi'  the  hair. 

The  Author's  Cry  and  Frayer.  18. 

some  tentie  rin  A  cannie  errand  to  a  neebor  town : 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  4. 

couthie  fortune,  land  and  cannie,   .  To  Terraughty. 

Gie  me  the  groat  again,  cany  young  man,  S.  The  Taylor/ell^ 

Now  when  ye' re  nickan  down  fu'  cany 

The  staff  o'  bread,    .        Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap.. 

Came  wee  thing.  Lovely  wee  thing        .  S.  Bonie  wee  thing\ 

Then  canie,  in  some  cozie  place. 

They  close  the  day.  To  J.  S.^  18. 

Cant  [a  merry  story]. 

Ye  hae  sae  monie  cracks  an'  cants.  .    Ep.  to  J.R.  2. 

.      .      .    for  a'  my  cants. 
My  wicked  rhymes,  an'  drucken  rants,  .     IVhat  ails  ye  now\ 

Cant.     But  still  the  preaching  cant  forbear, 

Ep.  to  Young  Friend,  g. 
Cant,  to. 

Let  them  cant  about  decorum, 
Who  have  character  to  lose.       The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  YHI. 

Canter.     I'd  hee^e  thee  up  a  constellation, 

To  canter  with  the  Sagitane,  .     Ep.  to  H.  Farker. 

Yirr,  fancy  barks,  awa'  we  canter  .       Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan.  2. 

As  he  fiae  Ayr  ae  night  did  canter,        .    Tatn  o  Shanter.  2. 

Co,  Fame,  an'  canter  like  a  filly 
Thto'  a'  the  streets  an'  neuks  o  Killie, 

Ta»H  Satnsons  El,.,  FerC. 

Wi'  you  I'll  canter  ony  gate.  To  Mr.  Renton. 

Cantharldian  [made  of  Cantharldes]. 

O  how  they  fire  the  heart  devout, 
Like  cantharidian  pUusters  .  .    The  Holy  Fair.  /j. 

Canting,  -an. 

Whom  canting  wretches  blam'd  :    .         Epit./or  G.  H.^  Esq. 
Ye  canting  Zealots,  spare  him!  Tatn  Samson's  El.^  Epit. 

Their  sighan,  cantan.  grace-proud  faces.  To  Rev.  J.  AVMath. 

Cantralp  [a  charm,  spell,  incantation]. 

By  cantraip  wit. 
Is  instant  made  no  worth  a  louse    .         Add.  to  the  Deil.  it. 

Some  cantraip  hour. 
By  some  sweet  elf  I'll  yet  be  dinted,    Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan.  12. 

And  by  some  devilish  cantraip  slight 

Each  m  its  cauld  hand  held  a  light.        .  Ta»n  o'  Shanter.  11. 

Canty,  -ie  [cheerful,  merry,  lively]. 

Contented  wi'  little,  and  canty  wi'  mair, 

S.  Contented  w{  littU,\ 

The  Clachan  yill  had  made  me  canty. 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  3. 

Now  they're  crouse  and  canty  baith !     .      .S*.  Duncan  Gray  t 

O,  rivers,  forests,  hills,  and  plains ! 

oh  have  ye  heard  my  canty  strains :     EL  on  Capt.  M.H.  11. 


And  mony  a  canty  day,  John,  we've  had  wi'  ane  anither ; 

S.  John  Anderson  f 

O  what  a  canty  warld  were  it. 

Would  pain  and  care  and  sickness  spare  it ;       Foem  on  Life. 

cock  thy  tail,  an*  toss  thy  horns  fu'  canty ;  The  Ordination.  6. 

As  canty  as  ever  a  bird  in  the  spring.  S.  The  Foor  Thresher, 

At  kirk  and  fair,  I'se  ay  be  there. 

And  be  as  canty's  ony.      .       .        .        S.  The  tither  mom  t 

An  be  as  canty 
As  ye  were  nine  year  less  than  thretty.  Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap.. 

Until  a  pow  as  auld's  Methusalem ! 

He  canty  claw !  .  To  IV.  Creech, 

As  cantie  as  a  kittlen ; Halloween,  24. 

An  ye  had  been  whare  I  hae  been. 
Ye  wad  na  been  sae  cantie  O  ;     .  S.  Killiecrattkie, 

Auld,  cantie  Coil  may  count  the  day,  .  Nature's  Law, 

Auld,  cantie  Kyle  may  weepers  wear,  On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  /K  /. 

God  bless  your  Honors,  can  ye  see't, 
The  kind,  auld,  cantie  Carlin  greet. 

The  A  uthof^s  Cry  and  Frayer,  11. 

The  cantie,  auld  folks,  crackan  crouse,       The  Twa  Dogs.  20. 

And  are  ye  hale,  and  weel,  and  cantie  ?        To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

Cany,  -ie,  v.  Canny. 

Cap.    While  caps  an'  bonnets  aff  are  taen. 

As  by  he  walkst  Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  21st.  12. 

Rusty  aim  caps  and  jinglin  jackets,  On  Grose's  Feregrinations. 

That  grandchild's  cap  will  do  to-morrow. 

Sketch,  New-  Yr's  Day. 

Caper.    Till  first  ae  caper,  syne  anither, 

Tarn  tint  his  reason  a'  thegither.  Tarn  o'  Shanter.  16. 

Caper*d.     My  wooer  he  caper'd  as  he'd  been  in  drink. 

S.  Last  May  a  brow  tYooerf 

Cape-stane  [cope-stone]. 

The  last,  sad  cape-stane  of  his  woes ;     .     Foor  Mailie's  El.. 
Capon. 
Their  capon  craws  and  queer  ha  ha's,   .S".  Amang  the  Trees  t 
Urinus  Spiritus  of  Capons.        DeeUh  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  22. 

Caprice. 

Of  thy  [nature's]  caprice  maternal  I  complain.  To  R.  G.  o/F., 
Capricious.  That  auld,  capricious  carlin,  Nature,  ToJ.S.  3. 
Cap*rin, 

With  a'  his  noise  an'  cap'rin ;  .  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VI. 
Captain. 

O  mount  and  go. 
And  be  the  Captain's  Lady.         .    .S*.  The  Captain's  Lady. 

Captive.    The  captive  bands  may  chain  the  hands, 
But  powerful  Love  enslaves  the  man  : 

S.  A.  Mastertons  bonie  Anne. 

Dear  Myra,  the  captive  ribband's  mine, 

.S*.  The  Captrt*e  Ribband. 
And  share  the  fate  I  would  impose 
On  thee,  wert  thou  my  captive  too lb. 

Caput  mortuum. 

The  caput  mortuum  of  gross  desires       Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  2. 

Car.    Night's  horrid  car  drags,  dreary,  slow  : 

Improm.  on  Mrs. '*  Birthday. 

Cynthia's  car,  o'  silver  fu'.  The  Fite  Champeire. 

Wilt  thou  ride  on  a  horse,  or  be  drawn  in  a  car,  S.  Tibbie  Dunbeur. 

Car  [a  sledge,  hurdle]. 

In  cart  or  car  thou  never  reestet ;  .     A  Gude  New-Year  \  14. 

Carcase. 

Tak  thou  the  Carlin's  carcase  aff, 
Thou'se  get  the  saul  o'  boot.      Epig.  on  Henpecked  Squire. 

Their  worthless  nievefu'  of  a  soul, 

May  in  some  future  carcase  howl,  Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap,  2tst.  ly 

Card.    Unskilful  he  to  note  the  card 

Of  prudent  Lore,  To  a  Mountain-Daiey. 

Sir,  o'er  a  gill  I  gat  your  card,  To  Mr.  M*Adam. 

Car*d.     I  never  loot  on  that  I  kenn'd  it,  or  car'd, 

S.  Last  May  a  braw  Wooer  t 

Gang  by  me  as  tho'  that  ye  card  nae  a  flie ;       5".  O  whistle t 

Fair  play,  he  car'd  na  deils  a  boddle.        Tarn  o'  Shanter.  //. 

Cardln.    The  cardin  o't,  the  spinnin  o't, 

The  warpin  o't,  the  winnin  o't ;      S.  The  cardin  o't. 

Car*dna  by  [cared  not  by,  was  indifferent]. 

I  card'na  by,  Sae  sad  was  I,    .        .        S.  The  tither  mom  t 

Cardoness. 

Bless  Jesus  Christ,  O  C[ardoness],         .      Epit.  on  a  Laird. 

Alas,  alas  I  O  Cfardoness], 
Then  thou  hadsl  slept  for  ever! lb. 
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And  there  will  be  Cardoness,  Esquire, 
Sae  mighty  in  Cardoness'  eyes,   The  EUctioH  BalUuU^  III. 

Here's  the  stu£f  and  lining,  O  Cardoness'  head:  Jb.  TV. 

And  there,  sae  grave.  Squire  Cardoness 

Look'd  on  tilla'  was  done ; 
Sae  in  the  tower  o'  Cardoness, 

A  howlei  sits  at  noon Ih.  V. 

Cape. 

Wha  kens,  before  his  life  may  end, 
What  his  share  may  be  o'  care,  mant  A  BoitU  and  Friend, 

.    .    .    till  Fate  some  day  is  sent, 

For  ever  to  release  Ye  Frae  Care   ,        .        .       A  DreeuM,  g. 

Wi'  tentic  care  I'll  flit  thy  tether,        A  Guid  New-Year  f  i8. 

Shalt  sweetly  pay  the  tender  care 

That  tents  thy  early  morning.    5".  A  Rosebud  by  \ 

Where  th'  howlet  mourns  in  her  ivy  bower. 
And  tells  the  midnight  moon  her  care.  .   A  Visum, 

Thou  man  of  crazy  care  and  ceaseless  sigh« 

Add.  sp.  by  FonteneUe. 

Thou  other  man  of  caze,  the  wretch  in  love,  .        .        .       Jb, 

Tho'  a'  my  daily  care  thou  art,  .         S,  Ak,  Chioris  t 

Anna,  thy  charms  my  bosom  fire. 
And  waste  my  soul  with  care ;  S.  Ammo^  thy  charms  f 

When  bending  down  with  auld  grey  hurs. 

Beneath  the  load  of  years  and  cares,       AuU  comrade  dearf 

An'  has  nae  care  but  Nanie,  .        .        .  S.  Behind  yon  hiUs\ 

Nae  ither  care  in  life  have  I, 
But  live  an'  love  my  Nanie, lb. 

No  wrinkle  furrow'd  by  the  hand  of  care,  Blest  be  M*Murdo  \ 

Lesley  is  sae  fair  and  coy, 
Care  and  anguish  seize  me.  S.  Blythe  ha'e  I  been  f 

Whene'er  I  forgather  wi'  sorrow  and  care, 
I  gi'e  them  a  skelp  as  they're  creeping  alaiig, 

S.  ContcnUdwi  liHle\ 

But  pleasure  they  (flowers,  birds]  hae  nane  for  me 

While  care  my  heart  is  wringing.  5"  Cruigie-bum  Wood. 

She  triists  hersel,  to  hide  the  shame, 

In  Hornbook's  care  ;   Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  28. 

Oppress'd  with  grief,  oppress'd  with  care, 

Despondency^  an  Ode.  1, 

To  Care,  to  Guilt  unknown  ! lb,  3. 

That  heart  how  sunk,  a  prey  to  grief  and  care. 

El,  on  Miss  Burnet, 

Though  twisted  smooth  with  Harry's  nicest  care, 

Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

Maria,  send  me  too  thy  griefs  and  cares  ;      .  .lb. 

For  care  and  trouble  set  your  thought, 
Ev'n  when  your  end's  attained ;  Ep.  to  Young  Friend. 

When  heart-corroding  care  and  grief 
Deprive  my  soul  otrest,  .        .         Ep.  to  Davie,  g. 

Still  take  her,  and  make  her 
Thy  most  peculiar  care ! /b. 

Fate  still  has  blest  me  with  a  friend, 
In  ev'ry  care  and  ill ; lb,  to. 

Was  it  for  this,  wi'  canny  care. 

Thou  bure  the  Bard  through  many  a  shire?  Ep.  to  H.  Parker, 

Wi'  a'  this  care  and  a'  this  grief, lb. 

Wc'sc  gie  ae  night's  discharge  to  care. 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  1st.  18. 

Yon  Sang  ye'll  sen't,  wi'  canny  care,      .        .   Ep.  to  J.  R.  S- 

The  melancholious,  lazy  croon 

O'  cankrie  care.        .       Ep.  to  MaJ.  Logan.  4. 

Creature,  tho'  oft  the  prey  of  care  and  sorrow, 
When  blest  to-day,  unmindful  of  to-morrow, 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  3. 

I  gat  some  gear  wi'  raeikle  care,  .      Extent.  Ap.  1782. 

Ease  frae  toil,  relief  frae  care  :  S.  Frae  the  friends  f 

My  coggie  is  a  haly  pool. 

That  heals  the  wounds  o'  care  and  dool ;  S.  Gane  is  the  day  f 

Ance  mair  I  hail  thee  wi'  sorrow  and  care  ;  [nr.] 

.S*.  Gloomy  December. 

There's  nought  but  care  on  ev'ry  ban'. 

In  ev'ry  hour  that  passes,  O  :      S.  Green  grow  the  Rashes. 

An'  warly  cares,  and  warly  men, 

May  a  gae  tap&alteerie,  O I lb. 

Wi'  canny  care,  they've  plac'd  them 

To  lye  that  night.     .  .     Halloween,  j. 

And  ev'ry  time  great  care  is  taen, 
To  see  them  duely  changed :        .        .  lb.  27. 

Tho'  they  seem  fair,  still  have  a  care,  .S".  Heres  to  thy  health  f 

Let  my  Mary  be  your  c-»re.     .  ,  .S".  Highland  Mary. 

A  hungry  care's  an  unco'  care ;  S,  In  simmer  when  f 


'*  I  bear  alane  my  lade  o'  care,  Lmment/or  Glencedm. 

**  The  friendless  Bard  and  rustic  song. 
*'  Became  alike  thy  fostering  care lb. 

Wi*  care  nor  thrall  opprest.  Lament  o/Metry  0/ Scots, 

Yet  here  I  lie  in  foreign  bands, 
And  never  ending  care lb. 

But  a'  the  niest  week  as  I  petted  wi'  care. 

S.  Last  May  a  brow  weoeri 

Seem'd  weary,  worn  with  care ;      Man  was  made  to  Mourn, 

Or  haply,  prest  with  cares  and  woes,      ...        ,       lb. 

With  Cares  and  Sorrows  worn, lb. 

No  view  nor  care,  but  shun  whate'er 
Might  breed  me  pain  or  sorrow,  O ; 

.S".  My  father  was  a  farmer  \ 

The  warld's  wrack,  we  share  o't, 

The  warstle  and  the  care  o't ; .         S.  My  IVtfis  a  winsome  t 

Kind  Nature's  care  had  given  his  share,         .  Nature's  Law. 

For  a  big-belly'd  bottle's  the  whole  of  my  care,  [rv.] 

.S*.  No  Churchman  am  /f 
a  big-belly'd  bottle's  a  cure  for  all  care,  ire.]  .        .        .       lb, 

*  Life's  cares  they  are  comforts ' — a  maxim  laid  down 

By  the  Bard,  what  d'ye  call  him,  that  wore  the  black  gown ;  lb. 

For  a  big-belly'd  bottle's  a  heav'n  of  a  care.  .        .        .lb. 

Have  a  big-belly'd  bottle  when  pressed  with  care.  lb. 

The  man  wha  boasts  o'  warld's  wealth. 

Is  aften  Uurd  o*  meikle  care ;       .    S.  Now  bank  and  brae  f 

Of  witching  love,  in  luckless  hour, 
Made  me  the  thrall  of  care. .         S.  Now  Spring  has  clad  t 

Amid  life's  thorny  path  o'  care.         S.  O  bonie  was  yon  rosy  t 

Or  wi'  his  song  her  cares  beguile.    .      S.  O  Li^pan  !  sweetly  t 

The  milder  sim  and  bluer  sky 

That  crown  my  harvest  cares  wi'  joy,     .        .      S.  O  Phely^  t 

Thou  tells  of  never  ending  care ;    S.  O  stay^  sweet  toarbling\ 

O  that  I  had  ne'er  been  married, 
I  wad  never  had  nae  care,    .  S.O  that  I hadneer\ 

Noosing  with  care  a  bursting  purse, 

Odty  sac  to  Mem,  ^Mn.  — . 

Puir  harmless  beast  I  tak  thee  nae  care. 

On  B.'s  Horse  impound. 

And  I  will  join  a  mother's  tender  cares, 

On  Death  of  Sir/,  Blair. 

0  what  a  canty  warld  were  it, 

Would  pain  and  care,  and  sickness  spare  it ;      Poem  on  Life. 

1  send  you  a  trifle,  a  head  of  a  bard, 

A  trifle  scarce  worthy  your  care;         Poet.  Add  to  Tytler. 

Angelic  forms,  high  Heaven's  peculiar  care! 

Prologue^  at  Th.^  D.. 
An'  liquor  guid  to  fire  his  bluid. 
That's  prest  wi'  grief  an'  care :    .         Scotch  Drink.  Mott.. 

Thou  cheats  the  heart  o'  drooping  Care  ;  .  lb.  6. 

Tae  cheer  you  thro'  the  weary  widdle 

O'  war'ly  cares.  Second  Ep.  to  Deevie. 

Nae  cares  tae  gie  us  joy  or  grievin' :      .  ,      lb. 

Coila's  fair  Rachel's  care  to^iay,     .    Sketchy  New-Yr's  Day. 

From  housewife  cares  a  minute  borrow  ,        ...       lb. 

Yet  come  thou  child  of  poverty  and  care, 

Sontutt  wr.  on  Birthday. 

But  what  a  weary  wight  can  please, 
And  care  his  bosom  wringing.  S.  Sweet  fas  the  eve  \ 

Care,  mad  to  see  a  man  sae  happy. 

E'en  drown'd  himsel  amang  the  nappy :      Tarn  o*  Shanier.  6. 

Whiles  glowring  round  wi'  prudent  cares,  .        .Ib.g. 

How  can  ye  chant,  ye  little  birds. 
And  I  sae  fu'  o'  care  I    .       S.  The  Banks  ofDoon,  Sett  II. 

Still,  if  some  Patron's  gen'rous  care  he  trace, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

Seal'd  up  with  frugal  care  in  massive,  waxen  piles,  lb. 

By  whim  inspir'd,  or  haply  prest  wi'  care,      .  .lb.  j. 

The  lover's  raptured  joys  or  bleeding  cares ;  .        .         lb.  12. 

Does  a'  his  weary  kiaugh  and  care  beguile. 

The  Cotter^ s  Sat.  Night.  3. 

Does  a'  his  weary  carking  cares  beguile  [v.  A.  5]  .        .       lb. 

With  heart-struck,  anxious  care  enquires  his  name,       .  lb.  7. 

He  wales  a  portion  with  judicious  care ;         .        .         lb.  t2. 

O,  bid  him  breed  him  up  wi'  care! .  Tht  Death  ofMeuUe 

Who  left  the  all-important  cares 
Of  fiddles,  wh-rcs,  and  hunters ;  The  Election  Ballads.  VI, 

tho'  thou'rt  bereft  Of  my  parental  care ;         .    The  FarewelL 

Thou  layest  them  with  all  their  cares 

In  everlasting  sleep ;    .        .  The  tst  6  V.s  ofgoth  Ps.. 

While  here  I  wander,  prest  with  care,    S,  The  gloomy  night  t 
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But  if  thou  hastgood  cause  to  sigh  at 
Thy  fault  or  care  :    . 

Nae  gentle  dames,  the'  e'er  sae  fair, 

Shjdl  ever  be  my  muse's  care ;         .  ^.  The  Highlmnd  Louie 

Despising  worlds  with  all  their  wealth 
As  empty  idle  care  :  The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

An'  then  your  every  care  an'  fear 

May  whistle  owre  the  lave  o't.  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  V. 

Well  bowse  about  till  Dadie  Care 
Sing  whistle  owre  the  lave  o't lb. 

What  b  reputation's  care  T      .  .       lb.  S.  VIII. 

Sore-harass'd  out,  with  care  and  grief,    .  The  Lament. 

By  my  good  luck  a  lass  I  met, 

Just  in  the  middle  of  my  care, 

S.  The  lass  thai  ma^le  the  bed. 
The  yrtajy  night  o'  care  and  grief 

May  have  a  joyful  morrow ;         .  .S*.  The  noble  Maxwells  f 

So  hold  thy  industry  with  diligent  cares. 

5.  The  Poor  Thresher. 

When  the  lingering  moments  are  number'd  wi'  careT 

S.  The  small  birds  \ 

Her  cares  for  a  moment  at  rest :  S.  The  sun  he  is  sunk  f 

Fair  Virtue  water'd  it  wi'  care,  The  Tree  of  Liberty. 


The  Twa  Dogs.  tS. 

lb.  tg. 

The  Vision.  D.  II.  4 


They  lay  aside  their  private  cares, 
To  mind  the  Kirk  and  State  affairs ; 

Love  blinks,  Wit  slaps,  an'  social  Mirth 
Focgets  there's  care  upo'  the  earth. 

Some  teadi  the  Bard,  a  darling  care, 
The  tuneful  Art. 

And  make  his  cottage-scenes  beguile 

His  cares  and  pams.  .  lb.  g. 

So  noted  for  drowning  of  sorrow  and  care  ;     The  Whistle,  to. 

And  ay  she  sighs  wi*  care  and  pain  ;        5.  There  was  a  lass  f 

Ye  Pow'rs  wha  mak  mankind  your  care.  To  a  Haggis. 

some  dainty  (air  one.  To  ware  his  theologic  care  on, 

To  Dr.  Blacklock 

Lordhelpme  thro' thbwarld  o' care!    .        ...       lb. 

Heave  Care  o'er-dde ! ToJ.S.,ti. 

They  drink  the  sweet  and  eat  the  fat, 

But  care  or  pain ;     .  .        lb.  ly. 

Sworn  foe  to  sorrow,  care,  and  prose,  I  rhyme  away.     lb.  9S- 

And  fondly  broods  with  miser  care ;         To  Mary  in  Heaven, 

The  lion  and  the  bull  thy  [Nature's]  care  have  found, 

To  R.  G.  of  P.. 

And  just  conclude  that  "  fools  are  fortune's  care."        .  lb.  7. 

I  covrt,  I  be|^  thy  friendly  aid, 
To  dose  thu  scene  of  care !         .        ...    To  Ruin. 

Health,  ay  unsour'd  by  care  or  grief:    .  To  Terraughty. 

Though  nrest  with  care  and  sank  in  woe, 

S.Tothee.hv'dNith^ 

Heaven  keep  you  free  frae  care  and  strife. 

V.s  to  Landlady  of  Inn. 

but  grief  and  care  In  wildest  fury  hae  made  bare 
My  peace,  my  hope,  for  ever !  V.s^  under  Grief 

Yet,  for  a*  my  dool  and  care. 
It's  wantonness  for  ever  I      .        .5'.  Wantonness  for  ever\ 

sorrow  and  sad  sighing  care.   .  S.  Where  are  thejoys\ 

And  I  sae  weary  fu' of  care!    .        .    S.  Ye  banks  and  braes  \ 

CftrOt  to.    Can  I  cease  to  care, 

Can  I  cease  to  languish,  S.  Ay  wakings  0\ 

But  what  care  I  how  few  they  be,  [that  ken  me] 
I'm  welcome  ay  to  Nanie,  O.       .        .  S.  Behind  yon  hills  \ 

Come  weel  come  woe,  I  care  na  by lb. 

Nae  mair  then,  well  care  then, 
Nae  farther  we  can  fa'.  Ep.  to  Davie.  3. 

1  care  na  by  how  few  may  see,  .  Pirst  when  Maggy  \ 

I  care  not,  not  I,  let  the  critics  go  whistle. 

Fragment  inscr.  to  Fox. 

I  duma  care.  How  lang  ye  look  about  ye. 

S.  Here's  to  thy  health^ 

1  dinna  care  a  single  flie ;  S.  In  simmer  when  f 

Naebody  cares  for  me,  I  care  for  naebody.     .       S.  Naebody. 

1  care  na  wealth  a  single  flie ;  .      S.  O  Phely^\ 

But  troth  I  care  na  by S.  O  Tibbie^ 

But  fient  a  hair  care  I lb. 

Ay  vow  and  protest  that  ye  carena  for  me,     .    5.  O  whistle  f 

Nae  honest  worthy  man  need  care. 
To  meet  with  noble  youthful  Daer,    On  dining  with  Daer. 

What  care  I  in  riches  to  wallow,     .        .        .     .S".  Tom  Glen. 

The  fient-ma-care,  quo'  the  feirrie  auld  wife, 

S,  The  deuks  dang  o'er. 


For  the  auld  gudeman  o'  London  court 
She  didna  care  a  pin ;  .        .        .    The  Election  Ballads.  I. 

L — d  man,  our  gentry  care  as  little 

For  delvers,  ditchers,  an'  sic  cattle ;       .    The  Twa  Dogs.  12. 

I  care  na  thy  daddie,  his  lands  and  his  money, 

I  care  na  thy  kin,  sae  high  and  sae  lordly :  S.  Tibbie  Dunbar. 

Care-defyinfiT. 

He  was  a  care-defying  blade. 
As  ever  Bacchus  listed !  The /oily  Beggars.  R.  VII. 

Care  na  by  [care  not  by,  to  be  indifferent]. 

Come  weel  come  woe,  I  care  na  by,  S.  Behind  yon  hills  i 
I  care  na  by  how  few  may  see,  S.  First  when  Maggy  f 
But  troth  I  care  na  by S.  O  Tibbie  i 

Care-untroubled. 

Care-untroubled,  joy-surrounded, 
Gaudy  Day  to  you  is  dear.  ^.  Musing  on  the  roaring  \ 

0  thou  pale  Orb,  that  silent  shines, 

While  care-untroubled  mortals  sleep !  The  Lament. 

Career.    Yet  runs,  himself,  life's  mad  career. 

Wild  as  the  wave,         A  Bards  E^t. 

To  think  life's  sun  did  set  ere  well  begun 
To  shed  its  influence  on  thy  bright  career. 

Lns  on  Fergusson. 

Careerin  [careering,  cheerfully]. 

They  parted  aff  careerin  Fu'  blythe  .  Halloween.  28. 

Carefiil. 

And  careful  note  each  op'ning  grace.  The  Vision,  D.  II.  10. 
Thy  tuneful  flame  still  careful  fan ;  lb.  22. 

Carefiilly. 

And  carefully  he  bred  me 
In  decency  and  order,  O ;         S.  My  father  wtu  a  farmer  f 

Careless. 

1  for  their  thoughtless,  aueless  sakes 

Would  here  propone  defences,     .      Add,  to  Unco  Guid.  2. 

Careless  ilka  thought  and  free,  6".  Blythe  hae  I  been  t 

Baith  careless  and  fearless. 
Of  either  heaven  or  hell ;     .        .        .         Ep.  to  Davie.  6. 

But  come,  your  hand,  my  careless  brither, 

Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan.  8. 
My  life  was  ance  that  careless  stream, 

»  ^.  Now  spring  has  clad\ 

And  heard  thee  as  the  careless  wind  ? 

.S".  O  stay^  sweet  warbling  woodlark  f 

I,  careless,  quit  aught  else  below. 
But  spaure  me,  spare  me  Lucy  dear.   S.  O  wat  ye  whds  in  f 

In  each  bird's  careless  song, 
GUd  did  I  share  \        .        .        .        .   S.  Phillis  the  Fair. 

Then  fareweel  vacant,  careless  roamin ;  ToJ.S.^  14. 

Where  late  with  careless  thought  I  rang'd, 

6".  To  thee,  lav'd Nitk\ 

With  careless  step  I  onward  stray'd,  S.'Twas  even,  the  dewy\ 

The  hillocks  dropt  in  Nature's  careless  haste ; 

Wr.  in  Kenmore  Inn. 

Caress. 

The  frank  address,  the  soft  caress,  .  O  leave  nOvels  f 

Caressan. 

But  wad  hae  spent  an  hour  caressan, 

Ev'n  wi'  a  Tinkler-gipsey's  messan:  The  Twa  Dogs. 

Carest.     The  Iimger  ye  hae  them  the  mair  they're  carest. 

S.  Awa  wi  yr  witchcraft  f 

In  pleasure's  lap  carest ;  Man  was  made  to  mourn. 

I  once  was  by  Fortune  carest,         .    S.  The  Sun  he  is  sunk  f 

Caring.    Still  caring,  despairing, 

Must  be  my  bitter  doom ;      Despondency ,  an  Ode. 

Carking.     Does  a'  his  weary  carking  cares  beguile  [v.  A.  5] 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night. 

Carl,  Carle  [a  man  as  distinguished  ft!*om  a  boy ;  a 
strong  man ;  a  churl ;  an  old  man]. 

That  iron-hearted  Carl,  Want,  A  Ded.  to  G.  //.,  16. 

Carl,  an  the  king  come,  [«•.]  S.  Carl,  an  the  king  come. 

Until  you  on  a  crummock  driddle 

A  gray.hair'd  carl.   .       Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan.  3. 

Whae'er  desires  to  ken  [his  religion].  To  some  other  warl 
Maun  follow  the  carl,  Epit.  on  J.  Dove,  Innkeeper. 

Up  wi'  the  carls  of  Dysart,      .         .        .         .S".  Hey  ca  thro. 

Death,  that  grusome  carl.        .  Lns  euld.  to  J.  Ranken. 

There  liv'd  ance  a  carle  in  Kellybum-braes, 

.S".  There  liv'd  ance  a  carle  f 

Ae  day  as  the  carle  gaed  up  the  lang  glen,     .        .        .       lb. 

*•  O  welcome  most  kindly,  the  blythe  carle  said,    .  lb. 

Carleton.    And  C-rl-t-n  did  ca',  man:  A  Fragment.  2. 


Carl-hemp  [the  male  stalk  of  hemp] 
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Carl-hemp  [the  male  stalk  of  hemp]. 

Come  Firm  Resolve  take  thou  the  van, 

Thou  stalk  o*  carl-hemp  in  man !    .         .To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

Carlie  idim.  47/carl]. 

An'  he  is  but  a  fusionless  carlie,  O.     S.  The  dtuks  dang  o'er. 

Carlin,  Carllne  [a  stout  old  woman ;  a  term  of  con- 
tempt for  a  woman,  a  witch]. 

Tak  thou  the  Carlin's  carcase  afT, 
Thou'se  get  the  saul  o'  boot.      Epig.  on  Henpecked  Squire. 

He  taks  a  swirlie,  auld  moss-oak,^ 
For  some  black,  grousome  Carlin ;       .        .  Hallorveen.  23. 

Till  ilka  carlin  swat  and  reekit,  .  Tarn  <?'  Shanter.  12. 

The  carlin  claught  her  by  the  rump,       ...         lb.  18. 

God  bless  your  Honors,  can  ye  see't. 
The  kind,  auld,  cantie  Carlin  greet. 

The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer,  ti. 

Then  niest  outspak  a  raucle  Carlin,  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  IV. 

The  bells  they  rang,  and  the  carlins  sang, 

S.  The  la%i  braw  bridal  \ 
The  carlin  gaed  thro'  them  like  ony  mad  bear, 

S.  There  livd  ance  a  carte  t 
That  auld,  capricious  carlin.  Nature,     .        .  T0J.S..3. 

There  was  five  Carlines  in  the  south,  Th*  Election  Ballads.  I. 
Marjory  o'  the  Monylochs,  A  carline  auld  and  teugh.    .      lb. 

Five  wighter  carlines  wema  found fb. 

At  strife  thir  carlines  fell ; fb. 

A  carline  stoor  and  grim, fb. 

Carlisle,  Carlyle. 

And  bring  hame  a  Carlisle  cow.  .  S.  Hee  balou^^ 

Will  ye  go  to  the  dancin  in  Carlyle's  ha', 

,.9.  There  grows  a  bonie  f 
I  winna  gang  to  the  dance  in  Carlyle  ha'*       .  .lb. 

Carmasmole. 

that  curst  carmagnole  auld  Satan,  .       .       .    Poem  on  Life. 

Camasre. 

To  wanton  in  carnage  and  wallow  in  gore  :    .     5.  CeUedonia. 

Sires,  mothers,  children,  in  one  carnage  lie :  The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

Carnal.     It's  just  a  camal  inclination,     .  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.^  6. 

Altho'  his  camal  Wit  an'  Sense 

Like  hafflins-wise  o'ercomes  him  At  times  The  Holy  Fair.  77. 

That  Stipend  is  a  camal  weed         .  The  Ordination.  S- 

Carnival. 

Love-gifls  of  Carnival  signoras  [v.  A.  13].  The  Twa  Dogs.  23. 

Carol. 

But  groveling  on  the  earth  the  carol  ends.  Ep.  to  R.  Graham. §. 
At  thy  blithe  carol  clears  his  furrowed  brow. 
qi^PqJPjI^  Sonnet ^  wr.  on  Birt/tday 

Thy  rodely-caroll'd,  chiming  phrase.      The  Vision,  D.  II.  21. 

Carouse. 

There  let  him  bowse  an'  deep  carotise,      Scotch  Drink.  Mott, 

Carp. 

My  worthy  friend,  ne'er  grudge  an'  carp, 
Tho'  Fortune  use  you  tuml  an'  sharp ; 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  2 1  St.  8. 

Carpet-weaver.     And  tum  a  Carpet-weaver 

Aflf-hand  this  day.  The  Ordination,  q. 

Carriage.     Ithers  seek  they  kenna  what ; 

Features,  carriage,  and  a'  that ;      S.  Jockey  fon,  f 
Their  carriage  and  dress,  a  stranger  would  guess, 
In  Lon'on  or  Paris  they'd  gotten  it  a' :  The  Belles  ofMauchline 
Imprimis  then,  for  carriage  cattle, 
I  have  four  bmtes  o'  gallant  mettle,  .  The  Inventory. 

Wheel  carriages  I  ha'c  but  few, lb. 

Does  the  train-attended  Carriage 
Thro'  the  country  lighter  rove  ?  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VIII. 

Carrick  [the  southern  district  of  Ayrshire]. 

Where  Bmce  ance  rul'd  the  martial  ranks. 

An'  shook  his  Carrick  spear,         .  .     Halloween.  2. 

My  father  was  a  farmer 

tjpon  the  Carrick  border,  O,  S.  My  father  was  a  farmer  \ 
For  nane  in  Carrick  or  Kyle 

Can  please  a  lassie  better.    .        .     S.  O  gie  my  love  brose  t 

(Lang  after  kend  on  Carrick  shore  ;        .  Tarn  o  Shanter.  ij. 

Carried. 

Say,  was  it  the  covenant  carried  her  thither ;  Jenny  M*Craw  t 
The  Priest  he  was  oxter'd,  the  Clerk  he  was  carried, 

S.  O  ken  ye  what  Meg\ 
To  its  blackest  nook  he  [the  Deil]  has  carried  her  ben, 

^.  There  livd auce  a  carle  t 


And  to  her  ain  henpeck  e'en  carried  her  back, 

5".  There  livd  ance  a  carle  f 

Carry. 

They  carry  the  gree  frae  them  a',  man.     Ronalds  ofBennals. 

Dire  was  the  hate  at  old  Harlaw, 
That  Scot  to  Scot  did  carry ;  .     The  Dean  ofFac.. 

Carryan. 

Some  carryan  dails,  some  chairs  an'  stools.  The  Holy  Fair.  8. 

Cart  [a  river  In  Renft*ewshlre]. 

Where  Cart  rins  rowing  to  the  sea, 
By  mony  a  flow'r  and  spreading  tree,   5".  Where  Cart  rins  t 

Cart. 

In  cart  or  car  thou  never  reestet ;        A  Guid  New-Year \  14. 

Then  tho'  I  drudge  thro'  dub  an'  mire 

At  pleugh  or  cart,    Ep.  to  J.  L — ^,  Ap.  ist.  13. 

Then  ty'd  him  fast  upon  a  cart,       .  John  Barleycorn. 

Three  carts,  an'  twa  are  feckly  new ;      .        .  The  Inventory. 

Cartes  [cards]. 

Then  Clubs  an'  Hearts  were  Charlie's  cartes,  A  Fragment.  7. 

(To  say  aught  less  wad  wrang  the  cartes,       .  Ep.  to  Davie.  8 

Tho'  mankind  were  a  pack  o'  cartes,  Ep.  to  J.  L — k,  Ap.  2ist.S. 

He  drinks,  an'  swears,  an'  plays  at  cartes. 

Holy  Willies  Prayer.  11. 

The  tythe  o'  what  ye  waste  at  cartes 

Wad  stow'd  his  [Ferguson's]  pantry !)    To  W.  Simpson 

Cartle  idim.  ^^/'cart].    if  on  a  beastie  I  can  speel. 

Or  hurl  in  a  cartie.  .         To  — . 

Cas*d  [confined]. 

But  a  royal  ghaist  wha  ance  was  cas'd 
A  prisoner  aughteen  year  awa,    .         5*.  A  mang  the  trees  f 

Case,     thou  kens  our  waefu'  case,    .        Adam  A — 's  Prayer. 

Before  ye  gie  poor  Frailty  names. 
Suppose  a  cnange  o'  cases ; .  Add,  to  Unco  Guid.  6. 

Maggie's  was  a  piteous  case,  .        .        .      S.  Duncan  Gray  t 

AVhoe'er  he  be  that  sojoums  here, 
I  pity  much  his  case,    .      Epig.  on  being  neglected  at  Inn, 

As  father  Adam  first  was  fool'd. 
A  case  that's  still  too  common,  Epit.  on  Henpecked  Squire. 

*'  O  thou,  whase  lamentable  face 
Appears  to  moum  my  woefu'  case !  The  Death  ofMailie. 

In  case  that  worth  should  wanted  be. 

The  Election  Ballads.  V. 

Cash. 

A  nmn  may  tak  a  neebor's  part. 
Yet  hae  nae  cash  to  spare  him.    .    Ep.  to  Young  Friend.  4. 

An'  sends,  beside,  auld  Scotland's  cash 

To  her  warst  faes.    .  Scotch  Drink,  ij. 

Poor  tenant  bodies,  scant  o'  cash,  .  TheJTwa  Dogs.  13. 

Some  rhyme,  (vain  thought ! )  for  needfu'  cash  ;       To  J.S,.5. 

Cash-Account.    Or  stmtted  in  a  Bank  and  clarket 

My  Cash-Account ;  The  Vision,  D.  I.j. 

CaSSencarrle.    And  there  will  be  gay  Cassencarrie. 

The  Election  Ballads.  III. 

Cassilis,  Cassills. 

And  kith  and  kin  o'  Cassillis'  blude,  .S*.  My  Lord  a-huntingf 
To  Cassills'  banks  when  ev'ning  fa's,  5*.  Now  bank  and  brae  f 
Then  let  me  range  by  Cassills'  banks,     .        .        .        .lb. 

Cassills  Downans  [three  or  four  small  srreen  hills 
near  CasslUls  Castle  on  the  Doon,  Ayrshire]. 

Upon  that  night  when  Fairies  light. 
On  Cassilis  Downans  dance,         .        .        .        Halloween, 

Cast.     But  cast  a  moment's  fair  regard  Add.  to  Unco  Guid.3. 

To  cast  my  een  up  like  a  P>'et,       .         Auld  comrade  dear^ 

Dim-backward  as  I  cast  my  view,  .   Despondency,  an  Ode.  /. 

Down  the  zodiac  urge  the  race. 

And  cast  dirt  on  his  godship's  face  :        .     Ep.  to  H.  Parker. 

He'd  ne'er  cast  saut  upo'  thy  tail lb. 

Pitying  the  propless  climber  of  mankind, 

She  cast  about  a  standard  tree  to  find ;    Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  4. 

Ye'U  cast  your  head  anither  airt,  .        .    S.  O  Tibbie !  f 

Syne,  whip!  his  tail  ye'll  ne'er  cast  saut  on,   .   Poem  on  Life. 

Tho'  they  should  cast  the  vera  sark  and  swim. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  6. 

Nor  from  the  seat  of  scomful  Pride 
Casts  forth  his  eyes  abroad,         .        .  The  1st  Psalm. 

But  he  whose  blossom  buds  in  guilt 
Shall  to  the  ground  be  cast, lb. 

When  the  bloody  die  was  cast  on  the  heights  of  Abram ; 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  I. 

Cast  off  the  wat,  put  on  the  dry,    .         S.  The  Ploughman  t 
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Cauld  [cold] 


The  Men  cast  out  in  party-matches.  The  Twa  Dogs.  39. 

Bat  Och  I  I  backward  cast  my  e'e. 

On  prospects  drear !  To  a  Mouse. 

I  see  ye  upward  cast  your  eyes  To  J.  S.^  28. 

Castalim. 

I  never  drank  the  Muses*  Stank. 
Castalia's  bum  an'  a  that«     .       TJuJoliy  Beggars.  S.  VII. 

Wha  by  Castalia's  wimplin  streamies,  ^ 

Lowp,  sing,  and  lave  your  pretty  limbies,     To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

Castallm. 

Ochon  for  poor  Castalian  drinkers, 

When  they  fa'  foul  o  earthly  jinkers,  £>.  to  Maj.  Logan,  to 

Castigated. 

Think,  when  your  castigated  pulse 
Gies  now  and  then  a  wallop,  Add.  to  Unco  GuuL  4. 

Casting. 

And  casting  woo'  to  me.         5.  The  High.  Widfuts  Lament 

Castle.    Or  where  auld,  ruin'd  castles,  gray, 

Nod  to  the  moon.    Add.  to  the  DeiL  S- 

By  yon  castle  wa'  at  the  close  of  the  day, 

5.  By  yon  castle  tMs'  t 

But  build  a  castle  on  his  head,        .  Ej^g.  on  noted  Coxcomb. 

O  Lady  Mary  Ann  looks  o'er  the  castle  wa', 

S.  Lady  Mary  Attn. 
Ogin  my  love  were  yon  red  rose, 
"rhat  grows  upon  the  castle  wa' !  .  S.  O  were  my  love  f 

As  the  finest  dame  in  castle  or  ha*.     .9.  O  when  she  cam  hen  f 

The  night  was  still,  and  o'er  the  hill 
The  moon  shone  on  the  castle  wa' ;       The  night  was  stilly 

while  dew-drops  hang  Around  her  on  the  castle  wa*.  lb, 

Down  by  yon.  stream,  and  3ron  bonie  castle  green  ; 

S.  Woe  is  my  heart  f 

But  the  boulet  cry'd  frae  the  Castle  wa', 

5^.  tyhatwiiildoginf 

Ye  banks,  and  braes,  and  streams  around 
The  castle  of  Montgomery, 

S.  Ye  banhs,  and  braes,  and  streams  f 

Castle  Gordon. 

Give  me  the  stream  that  sweetly  laves 
The  banks  by  Castle  Gordon.  5.  Streams  that  glide  t 

Give  me  the  groves  that  lofty  brave 
The  storms,  by  Castle  Gordon lb. 

Where  waters  flow  aixl  wild  woods  wave. 
By  bonie  Castle  Gordon lb. 

Return  him  safe  to  fair  Strathspey, 
And  bonie  Castle-Gordon!  [re.]     S.  Thcyng High,  Raver, 

Ca*t  r.  Ca'd. 

Cat. 

Some  cock  or  cat,  yoox  rage  maun  stop,  Add,  to  the  Deil.  14. 

But  ha'd  your  nine-tail  cat  a  wee,  .       E^t.  on  Holy  IVilUe, 

Cats  like  milk.  And  dogs  like  broo ; 

S.  Gudeen  to  you  Kimmerf 

Hark,  how  the  nine-tail'd  cat  she  plays !    The  Ordination,  ii. 

The  cat  has  twa  [een],  the  very  colour ; .    5.  Willie  Wasile  \ 

Catalogue. 

Yet,  if  your  catalogue  J[of  friends]  be  fow, 

I'se  no  msist ;  .      Ep.  to  J,  L-^,  Ap.  tst.  /j. 

Cateh.    Or  witty  catches,  Ep,  to  J.  L—k,  Ap,  tst.  6. 

They're  no  herd's  ballats,  Maro's  catches ; 

Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

Cateh,  ^ 

Then  catch  the  moments  as  they  fly,      A  Bottle  Mid  Friend. 

No—stretch  a  point  to  catch  a  plack ;     .    A  Ded.  to  G.H.^  8. 

To  catch  Dame  Fortune's  golden  smile. 
Assiduous  wait  upon  her;    .       .    Ep.  to  Voung  Friend,  7. 

And  tho'  at  last  they  catch  them  [riches]  fast. 
Their  hearts  can  ne'er  enjoy  them,  O. 

6".  Green  grow  the  E  ashes. 

There  catch  her  ilka  glance  of  love,    S.  Mow  banh  and  brae  f 

Again,  again  that  tender  part, 
That  I  may  catch  thy  melting  art ; 

^.  O  stay,  sweet  warbling^ 

Ye  [flowers]  catch  the  glances  of  her  e'e  ! 

5.  O  wat  ye  wha's  in  t 

That  I  might  catch  poetic  skill,        S.  O  were  I  on  Parttass.f 

Yet  by  the  forelock  U  the  hold  to  catch  him  [Time] ; 

Prologue,  at  Th.,  D.. 

Whiles  glowring  round  %ri'  prudent  cares, 

\jtA  bogles  catch  him  unawares :    .        .    Tam  o'  Shanter.  g. 

As  eager  runs  the  market-crowd. 

When  "  Catch  the  thief! "  resounds  aknid ;  .       .         lb.  tj. 


Cateh*d. 

Or  catch'd  wi'  warlocks  in  the  mirk,       .    Tam  o'  Shanter.  3, 

But  Och  !  they  catch'd  him  at  the  last, 

The  Jolly  Beggars,  S,  IV. 

And  ay  he  [Homie]  catch'd  the  tither  wretch. 

The  Ordination,  to. 

Cateh-the-plack  [money-grubbing]. 

Wha  think  that  bavins,  sense  an'  grace, 
Ev'n  love  an'  friendship  should  give  pJace 

To  catch-the-plack  1  Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  tst.  ao. 

Catechize. 

Ye'U  catechize  him  every  quirk,  .    To  Gov.  Hamilton. 

Catrine.     Learning  and  Worth  in  e<iual  measures  trode. 
From  simple  Catrine,  their  long-lov'd  abode  : 

•       The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  13. 

The  Catrine  woods  were  yellow  seen, 

The  flowers  decay'd  on  Catrine  lea,      5".  The  Catrine  woods  \ 

Cattle. 

The  sma',  droot-rumpl't,  hunter  cattle,  A  Guid  New-year^  to. 

I  thought  me  on  the  ourie  cattle,    .        .  A  Winter  Night,  3, 

.\nd  much  oppressed  and  bruised  she  was ; 
As  priest-rid  cattle  are.  El.  on  Peg  Nicholson. 

Imprimis  then,  for  carriage  cattle,    * 

I  have  four  brutes  o'  gallant  mettle,  .  The  Inventory. 

L — d  man,  our  gentry  care  as  little 

For  delvers,  ditchers,  an'  sic  cattle ;        .    The  Twa  Dogs,  ti. 

Wi*  ither  kindred,  jumping  cattle.  .  To  a  Louse, 

Caudron  [a  caldron]. 

To  go  an'  clout  the  Caudron.  .        The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VI. 

And  ay  he  [Homie]  catch'd  the  tither  wretch. 
To  try  them  in  his  caudrons ;  .  The  Ordination,  to. 

Cauf  [calf]. 
A  cow  and  a  cauf,  a  yowe  and  a  hauf,  S,  Her  Daddie  forbad\ 

Cauf-leather  [calf-leather]. 

Cauf-leather  shoon  upon  your  feet,  S.  CeC  the  Ewes. 

Caught.    And  shooting  meteors  caught  the  startled  eye. 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 
I  mark'd  the  cruel  hawk 
Caught  in  a  snare ;       .  .        .5.  Phillis  the  Fair. 

My  heart  was  caught  before  I  thought,  S.  IVhenftrst  I  came  t 

I  thought  upon  the  witching  smile 
That  caught  my  youthful  fancy  :       S.  When  wild  War's  f 

Cauk  [chalk]. 

And  wow !  he  has  an  unco  slight 

O'  cauk  and  keel.     On  Grosis  Peregrinations 

Cauld  [cold],  adj.,  adv. 

The  cauld  blue  north  was  streaming  forth  Her  lights, 

A  Vision. 
But  now,  the  Cot  is  bare  and  cauld.  As  on  the  banks  f 

O  cauld  blaws  the  e'enin  blast 
When  bitter  bites  the  frost, .    S.  Cauld  is  the  e'enin  blast  t 

And  when  ye  [craiks]  wing  your  annual  way 

Frae  our  cauld  shore,      El.  on  Capt,  M.  H.  g, 

Cauld  poverty,  wi'  hungry  stare. 

El,  on  Death  ofR.  Ruisseaux. 
Ev'n  as  he  is,  cauld  in  his  graff,  Epig.  on  Henpecked  Squire. 
The  Simmer  had  been  cauld  an'  wat,  .  Halloween,  ts. 

When  it  is  cauld  an'  wat,  S.  Lass,  whenyr  miiher\ 

O  Poortith  cauld,  and  restless  love,  5.  O  Poortith  cauld  \ 
Upbraid  na  me  wi'  cauld  disdain,  5.  O  Lassie,  art  thou  f 
O  wert  thou  in  the  cauld  blast,  ,    S.  O  weri  thou  in  f 

Misfortune's  cauld  Nor- west  .  On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.  I. 
Though  cauld  be  the  clay,  where  thou  pillows't  thy  head. 

On  Death  offav.  Child. 
As  cauld  a  wind  as  ever  blew ; 

A  cauld  kirk,  and  in't  but  few ; 
As  cauld  a  minister's  ever  spak  ;    .      On  Kirk  ofLamington 

Each  in  its  cauld  hand  held  a  light.        .  Tam  d  Shanter.  tt. 

Nae  cauld,  faint-hearted  doublings  tease  him ; 

The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer.  P. 

Cauld  Boreas,  wi'  his  boisterous  crew,  S,  The  Fite  Champetre. 

[Smith]  opens  out  his  cauld  harangues.       The  Holy  Fair,  t4. 

When  January  winds  were  blawing  cauld, 

S.  The  lass  that  made  the  bed. 

The  weather  was  cauld,  and  the  lassie  lay  still. 

6".  The  Taylor fell\ 

That  thou  wilt  work  them,  hot  and  cauld. 

Till  they  agree.  .  The  Twa  Herds,  to. 

And  cauld,  Caledonia's  blast  on  the  wave ;  S.  Their  groves  of\ 

Cauld  blew  the  bitter-biting  North 

Upon  thy  early,  humble  birth  ;  To  a  Mountain'Dauty 


Cauld  [eold] 
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Winter's  sleety  dribble,  An'  cranreuch  cauld !       To  a  Mouse. 

A  creeping  cauld  prosaic  fog  .        .        .        To  Miss  Ferrier. 

Cauld  blaws  the  wind  frae  east  to  west,  ^5*.  Up  in  the  morning. 

Winter  winds  blew,  loud  and  cauld,  at  our  parting, 

S.  Wandering  WiUie 

Now  green's  the  sod,  and  cauld's  the  clay, 

^.  Ye  hernks  and  braes  and  streams  \ 

Cauld  [cold],  s. 

And  creep  in  frae  the  cauld?    .        ^.  Lass^  whenyr  mither\ 

Hunger,  Cauld,  an'  a'  sic  harms 

May  whistle  owre  the  lave  o't.  The  J  oily  Beggars.  S.  V. 

Ye  maist  wad  think,  a  wee  touch  langer, 

An'  they  maun  starve  o'  cauld  and  hunger :  The  Twa  Dogs.  tt. 

Nae  cauld  nor  hunger  e'er  can  steer  them,     .        .         lb.  27. 

It's  true,  they  need  na  starve  or  sweat, 

Thro*  Winter's  cauld,  or  Summer's  heat ;       .        .         lb.  2g. 

Cauldness  [coldness]. 

The  cauldness  of  thy  heart's  the  cause 
Of  a'  my  grief  and  pain,  jo.  S.  O  Lassie^  art  thou  t 

Caup  [a  wooden  drlnklnfir  vessel]. 

O  rare  !  to  see  thee  fizz  an'  freath 

r  the  lugget  caup !  .  Scotch  Drink.  10. 

And  mony  a  friend  that  kiss't  his  caup. 
Is  now  a  fremit  wight :  .  The  Election  Ballads.  I. 

Wi'  yill-caup  Commentators  :  .        .    The  Holy  Fair.  t8. 

How  drink  gaed  round,  in  cogs  an'  caups,      .        .         lb.  23. 

Cause.    O  Thou  unknown,  Almighty  Cause 

A  Prayer  in  Prosp.  of  Death. 

[The  honest  heart].  However  Fortune  kick  the  ba'. 
Has  ay  some  cause  to  smile :       .  Rp.  to  Davie.  3. 

Who  nobly  perished  iu  the  glorious  cause.    Fragment  of  Ode. 
'  Nae  doubt  but  ye  may  get  a  sight  ! 
*  Great  causiTye  hae  to  fear  it ;      .  .  Halloween.  14. 

And  wha  winna  wish  guid  luck  to  our  cause, 
May  never  guid  lu<^  be  their  fa' ! 

.9.  Here's  a  health  to  them  f 
It's  guid  to  support  Caledonia's  cause,    .        ...       lb. 

[Damnation]  For  broken  laws. 
Five  thousand  years  'fore  my  creation. 

Thro'  Adam's  cause.     Holy  Willie's  Prayer.  3. 
Excisemen  ?  give  the  cause  a  hearing  : 

Lns  on  Window^  K.'s  Arms. 
Some  cause  unseen  still  stept  between, 

iS.  My  father  ^vas  a  farmer  \ 
The  cauldness  of  thy  heart's  the  cause 

Of  a'  my  grief  and  pain,  jo.  .      S.  O  Lassie,  art  thou  f 

Nay  more,  that  very  love  their  cause  of  ruin  ! 

Remorse.  A  Frag. 
An  physically  causes  seek, 

III  clime  an'  season.     The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer.  P. 

But  if  thou  hast  good  cause  to  sigh  at 

Thy  fault  or  care :    .  The  Hermit. 

But  it  sealed  freedom's  sacred  cause 

The  League  and  Covenant. 
Like  brethren  in  a  common  cause, 

We'd  on  each  other  smile,  man  ;  The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

The  Lord's  cause  ne'er  gat  sic  a  twistle,  The  Twa  Herds.  3. 
In  the  cause  of  right  engaged,  .  .  ^.  Thickest  nighty 
And  curst  be  the  cause  that  shall  part  us !  .  .To  Mary. 
Who  boldly  dare  thjr  cause  maintain 

In  spite  of  foes  :       .         To  Rev.  J.  MMath, 
Cause,  to.    She's  fair  and  fause  that  causes  my  smart, 

S.  She's  fair  and  fause  t 
Nor  cause  me  from  my  bosom  tear 
The  very  friend  I  sought.    .  S.  Talk  not  of  Love  \ 

Caused.    All  that  has  caused  this  wreck  in  my  bosom, 

Is  Jenny,  fair  Jenny  alone.  5'.  Whtre  are  the  joys  \ 

Causeless. 

His  heart  by  causeless  wanton  malice  wrung,  ToR.G.ofF.^S- 

Causey-cleaneps. 

To  whom  our  moderns  are  but  causey-cleaners ; 
Caustlck.  Tk.Brig.o/A,r.9. 

his  caustick  wit  was  biting,  rude,    .     ExUm.  on  W.  Smellie. 
Caution.    And  bind  him  down  wi'  caution.  The  Ordination,  j. 

And  wakeful  caution  still  aware  Of  ill    .       To  a  young  Lculy. 

Cold-pausing  Caution's  lesson  scorning.  To  J.  S.,  /j. 

Cautious.     Know,  prudent,  cautious,  self-controul 

Is  Wisdom's  root.      A  Bards  Epit. 

Tell  them  frae  me,  wi'  chiels  be  cautious ;  Auld comrade  dear\ 

Propriety's  cold,  cautious  rules  Rusticity's  ungainly  t 

worthy  Glenriddel,  so  cautious  and  sage,       The  Whistle,  ij. 


Cave. 

as  soughs  the  boding  wind,  Amang  his  caves.  As  on  the  banks  t 

Had  I  a  cave  on  some  wild  distant  shore,     S.  Had  I  a  cave  f 

To  what  dark  cave  of  frozen  nighty 
Alas  I  shall  thy  poor  wand'rer  hie ; 

S.  Farewell^  dear  mistress  t 

The  winds,  lamenting  thro'  their  caves. 

Lament  for  Glencaim. 

My  cave  would  be  a  lover's  bower,        S.  O  waiye  whds  in  t 

Some  narrow,  dirty,  dungeon  cave. 
The  picture  of  thy  mind  !     .         On  seeing  Lord  G.'s  Seat. 

The  hollow  caves  return  a  sullen  moan. 

On  Death  ofR.  Dundas. 

Ye  hills,  ye  plains,  yc  forests,  and  ye  caves,  .        .        .       lb. 

And  hollow  whistled  [the  blast]  in  the  rocky  cave. 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  H.  Blair 

And  find  at  night  a  sheltering  cave,      ^.  Strtams  that  glided 

Till  Echo  answer  frae  her  cave,      .      Ttun  Samsons  El.,  13. 

In  this  lone  cave,  in  garments  lowly,      .  The  Hermit. 

Turbid  torrents,  wintry  swelling, 
Roaring  by  my  lonely  cave.  .    5.  Thickest  night  f 

Rest,  ye  wild  storms,  in  the  cave  of  your  slumbers, 

5'.  Wandering  Willie 
Or  in  the  glens  and  rocky  caves, 
His  sad  complaining  dowie  raves.  .  S.  Young  Jamie,  t 

Cave-lodged. 

The  cave-lodged  beggar,  with  a  conscience  clear, 

Odey  to  Mem.  of  Mrs,  — . 
Cavern,    in  yon  cavern  grim  and  sootie.    Add.  to  the  Deil.  /. 
The  cavern  wild  with  tangling  roots.  Despondency,  an  Ode.  3. 
See  from  his  cavern  grim  Oppression  rise. 

On  Death  of  R.  Dundas. 
The  hoary  cavern,  wide-surrounding,  lowers. 

Wr.  by  Fall  of  Fyers. 

Cavie  [a  hen-coop]. 

The  Fiddler  rak'd  her,  fore  and  aft, 
Behint  the  Chicken  cavie :   .      The  Jolly  Beggars,  R.  VII. 

Cawd  V.  Ca*d. 

Cease.     Can  I  cease  to  care, 

Can  I  cease  to  languish,  .  .  S.  Ay  nmking,  O  f 
Husband,  husband,  cease  your  strife,  S.  Husband,  husband  f 
Cease,  ye  prudes,  your  envious  railing. 

Lns  under  Pict.  of  Miss  Bums 
Tell  ev'ry  social,  honest  billie 

To  cease  his  grievin,      Tarn  Samsons  El.,  Per  C. 
Thou  busy  pow'r.  Remembrance,  cease  !  The  Lament. 

The  din  o'  war  wad  cease,  man.  .  The  Tree  of  Liberty. 
My  weary  heart  its  throbbings  cease,  .  .  .  To  Ruin. 
Thy  nod  can  make  the  tempest  cease  to  blow, 

Whyamllothi 
Ceaseless.    Thou  man  of  crazy  care  and  ceaseless  sigh. 

Add.  sp.  by  Fontenelle. 
Dim-seen,  through  rising  mists  and  ceaseless  showers, 

Wr.  by  Fall  of  Fyers. 
Ceasing.    Wi'  never-ceasing  toil ;  .  Ep.  to  Davie,  6. 

Celestial. 

And  Port  was  celestial  glory.  .  Epit.  on  J.  Dove,  Innkeeper. 
Her  cheeks  a  mair  celestial  hue.  .  .S".  Her  flowing  locks  \ 
Powers  celestial  whose  protection 
Ever  guards  the  virtuous  fair,  .  .  S.  Highland  Mary. 
Cell.  Within  his  humble  cell,  .  .  Despondency,  an  Ode.  3. 
From  those  drear  solitudes  and  frowzy  cells, 
Where  infamy  with  sad  repentance  dwells ;  Ep.fr.  Esopus. 
Till  crash  !  the  cruel  coulter  past 

Out  thro'  thy  cell.    .  .       To  a  Mouse. 

Lone  wandering  by  the  hermit's  mossy  cell ; 

Wr.  in  Kenmore  Inn. 
Cement.     How  easy  can  the  barley-brie 

Cement  the  quarrel !    .       Scotch  Drink.  13. 

Censure. 

Yet  they  wha  fa'  in  Fortune's  strife, 

Their  fate  we  should  na  censure,    .    Ep.  to  Young  Friend.  4. 
Censuring.     Point  out  a  censuring  world,  and  bid  me  fear ; 

In  vain  wild  Prudence  f 

Cent,  Centum. 

Or  purse-proud,  big  wi'  cent  per  cent, 

An'  muckle  wame,    Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  21st.  it. 
There  Centum  per  Centum,  the  Cit  with  his  purse ; 

S.  No  Ckurchman  am  If 
Gie  Wealth  to  some  bc-ledger'd  Cit, 

In  cent  per  cent ;     .  To  J.  S..  23. 
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Centre,  Center. 

If  Happiness  hae  not  her  seat 
And  center  in  the  breast,  Ep.  to  Davie. S' 

May  secrecy  round  be  the  mystical  bound, 
And  brotherly  love  be  the  centre.       S.  The  Sons  of  old  K.. 

Certain.     A  certain  Bardie's  rantin,  drinkin, 

Add.  to  the  DHL  20. 

This  post  for  certam,  undisputed  ;  .       To  IV.  Simpson,  P.S.. 

With  your  Honours  and  a  certain  King,      The  Dean  of  Fac.. 

Certes.     And  certes^  in  fair  Virtue's  heavenly  road, 
The  Cottage  leaves  the  Palace  far  behind : 

Tfu  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  ig. 

Cesarean.  Heroes  in  Cesarean  fight  The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

Cess. 

How  cesses,  stents,  and  fees  were  rax'd,  Kind  Sir,  Fve  read\ 

Cessnoek. 

On  Cessnoek  banks  there  lives  a  lass,  5.  On  Cessnoek  batiks  f 

Her  voice  is  like  the  ev'ning  thrush 
That  sings  in  Cessnoek  banks  unseen,         .        .        .       lb. 

On  Cessnoek  banks  a  lassie  dwells ;        .        .         lb.  Sett  II. 

Chace  v.  Chase. 
Chain. 

Condemned  to  drag  a  hopeless  chain, 

5*.  Farewell,  thou  stream  f 

He  hugs  his  chain,  and  owns  the  reign  .      5".  Lovely  Davits. 

At  Tyranny's,  or  direr  Pleasure's  chain ; 

Prologue,  sp.  by  Woods. 
Her's  are  the  willing  chains  o'  love,  .  S.  Stu  flaxen  \ 

Edward,  chains,  and  slavery  I         .        .    S.  Scots  wha  hde\ 
By  your  sons  in  servile  chains,  .   -    .       lb. 

This  day,  Time  winds  th'  exhausted  chain. 

Sketch,  New-Yrs  Day 

Never  bound  by  winter's  chains  I    .      S.  Streams  that  glide  \ 

He  [Love]  bound  me  with  an  iron  chain, 

S.  Talk  not  of  Love  t 
Wi'  your  liberty's  chain  and  your  wit ;        The  Kirk's  Alarm. 

Save  Love's  willing  fetters,  the  chains  of  his  Jean. 

S.  Their  groves  of  \ 
And  maidenly  modesty  fixes  the  chain. 

S.  True  hearted  was  he  f 

Chain,  to. 

The  captive  bands  may  chain  the  hands, 

i*.  A.  Mastertons  bonie  Anne. 

Or  chain  the  soul  in  speechless  pleasure ; 

S.  By  Allan  stream  f 

In  love's  delightful  fetters,  she  chains  the  willing  soul ! 

.S".  Mark  yonder  Pomp  f 

Chain *d.    Whar  damned  devils  roar  and  yell, 

Chain'd  to  a  stake.  Holy  Willie's  Prayer.  4. 

Chain'd  at  his  feet  they  groan,  Love's  vanquished  foes  : 

To  Clarinda 

Chair. 

Thou  now  has  got  thy  Daddy's  chair,    .       El.  on  Year  1788. 

Wha  first  beside  his  chair  shall  fa'. 
He  is  the  king  amang  us  three.    .  .S".  O  Willie  brew'd\ 

Some  carryan  dails,  some  chairs  an'  stools.  The  Holy  Fair.  8. 

Thrang  winkan  on  the  lasses  To  chairs  ...         lb.  to. 

His  awful  chair  of  state  resolves  to  mount.  The  Vowels. 

Chair-k>ack. 

Wi*  arm  repos'd  on  the  chair-back. 
He  sweetly  does  compose  him ;    . 

Challenge. 

'•  This  Whistle's  your  challenge,  to  Scotland  get  o'er, 

Tht  WhistU. 

Chalmers. 

And  faith  ye'U  no  be  lost  a  whit, 
I'ho"  waired  on  Willie  Chalmers.  Ir*.]      On  W.  Chalmers. 

Chamber. 

And  private  was  the  chamber :  S.  O  May  thy  mom  f 

And  kindly  she  did  me  invite^ 
To  walk  into  a  chamber  fair. 

5'.  The  Lass  that  made  the  bed. 
And  frae  my  chamber  went  wi'  speed ;    .        .        .        .lb. 

Chamer,  Chaumer  [chamber]. 

Ilk  ghaist  that  haunts  auld  ha'  or  chamer, 

On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 
The  brethren  o'  the  Commerce-Chaumer        .  To  W.  Creech. 

Champetre. 

Anbank,  wha  guess'd  the  ladies  taste. 
He  gics  a  F^e  Champetre.  ire.}     S.  The  File  Champetre, 


.    The  Holy  Fair.  11. 


Champion.    In  either  wing  two  champions  fought. 

The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

What  champions  ventured,  what  champions  fell ; 

TheWhisiU.3. 
Chance. 

By  heedless  chance  I  tum'd  mine  eyes,  .  .A  Vision. 

I  will  take  my  chance  with  you ;    .        .  Add.  to  Dumourier. 

'*  Alas ! "  quoth  I,  **  what  niefu'  chance, 
"  Has  twin'd  ye  o'  your  bonie  trees ;  .       As  on  the  banksf 

The  upright  is  Chance,  and  old  Time  is  the  base ; 

,9.  Caledonia.  6. 

Blind  chance,  let  her  snapper  and  stoyte  on  her  way, 

S.  Contented  wt"  little  f 

Time  and  chance  are  but  a  tide,  5".  Duncan  Gmyf 

sune  £is  chance  or  fate  had  hush't  'em 

El.  on  Death  ofR.  Ruisseaux. 

But  how  the  subject  theme  may  gang. 
Let  time  and  chance  determine ;     Ep.  to  Young  Friend,  t. 

But  just  a  Rhymer  like  by  chance,  Ep.  to  J.  L — k,  Ap.  ist.  g. 

Depending  on  some  higher  chance,    S.  Here's  to  thy  health,^ 

While  yon  wild  flowers  among. 
Chance  led  me  there ;  .  .   S.  Phillis  the  Fair. 

And  aft  as  chance  he  [poor  man]  comes  thee  nigh. 

Thy  auld  damned  elbow  yeuks  wi'  joy,  .        .    Poem  on  Life. 

If,  hapless  chance  !  they  linger  lang. 

The  PeHtionof  Br.  Water 

Then  chance  and  fortune  are  sae  gmded,    The  Twa  Dogs.  16. 

Stake  on  a  chance  a  farmer's  stackyard,  .         lb.  33. 

Thou  whom  chance  may  hither  lead,  Wr.  in  Friars-CarseH.. 

Chance,  to. 

If  in  your  bounds  ye  chance  to  light 

Upon  a  fine,  fat,  fodgel  wight.         On  Grose's  Peregrinations 

Chanc*d. 

By  Allan  stream  I  chanc'd  to  rove  .        5'.  By  AUan  stream  f 

It  chanc'd  the  Stack  he  faddom't  thrice. 
Was  timmer-propt  for  thrawin :  .        .        .  Hailoween.  23. 

A  barefit  maid  I  chanc'd  to  meet,   .        .    S.O  Mally's  meek. 

It  chanc'd  his  new-come  neebor  took  his  e'e. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  4. 

A  maiden  fair  I  chanc'd  to  spy ;       S,  Tzvas  even— the  dewyi 

Chancre. 

curst  Venetian  b-res  an'  ch-ncres  [v.  A.  13]. 

The  Twa  Dogs.  23. 

Change.     Before  ye  gie  poor  Frailty  names, 

Suppose  a  change  o'  cases ;  Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  6. 

Old  Time  and  Nature  their  changes  tell,        .    5".  Bonie  Bell. 

Nature's  mighty  law  is  change ;      .        .  S.  Let  not  tuoman  f 

Alas !  alas !  a  devilish  change  indeed.    .     Lns,on  Deathbed. 

And  fools  o'  change  are  fain ;  .        .   Tht  Election  Ballads.  I. 

Change,  to. 

Has  gart  me  change  my  sang.  ^S*.  My  heart  tuas  ance  f 

I  know  her  heart  will  never  change,  S.  The  Highland  Lassie. 

Changed,  -*d. 

Alas,  how  chang'd  the  times  to  come!  Add.  to  Edinburgh.  6. 

And  ev'ry  time  great  care  is  taen, 
To  see  them  duely  changed  :       .        .        .  Halloween,  rj. 

But  hark  !  the  tent  has  chang'd  its  voice ;  Tht  Holy  Fair.  14. 

And  chang'd  with  every  moon  my  love, .     5".  Young  famie,  f 

Changefti*. 

I've  seen  sae  mony  changefu'  years. 
On  earth  I  am  a  stranger  grown  :      Lament  for  Glencaim. 

Change-house  [tavern]. 

Now,  butt  an'  ben,  the  Change-house  fiUs, 

Tht  Holy  Fair.  18. 

Changing. 

Cold,  comfortless,  changing,  untrue. 

5*.  The  Winter  it  is  past  f 

Channel. 

That,  to  a  Bard,  I  should  be  seen 
Wi'  half  my  channel  dry :     .       Tht  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

Time  but  the  impression  stronger  makes. 
As  streams  their  channels  deeper  wear. 

To  Mary  in  Heaven. 

Chant.     How  can  ye  chant,  ye  little  birds, 

5'.  Tht  Banks  of  Doon.  Sett  II. 

They  chant  their  artless  notes  in  simple  guise  ; 

Tht  Cotter's  Sai.  Night.  13. 

When  Untwhites  chant  amang  the  buds,  To  W.  Simpson. 

While  chearful  peace,  with  linnet  song, 

Chants  the  lowly  dells  among.        .  Wr.  in  Friart-Carse  H. 


Chanted 


Charm 


A  Dream.  J, 


Chanted. 

'Tis  tae  soft  chanted  choral  song,    ■       On  Lincluden  Castle. 

Chanter  ( the  pipe  which  produces  the  melody  in  a 
bafir-pipe]. 

Sae  I  conclude  and  quat  ray  chanter,       AuldcomnuU  dearf 

O,  a'  ye  Bards  on  bonie  Doon ! 

An'  wha  on  Aire  your  chanters  tune  I  Poor  Maiiie's  EL. 

Then  I  maun  rin  amang  the  rest 

An'  quat  my  chanter ; .    Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap.. 

ChieU  wha  their  chanters  winna  hain,    .         To  W.  Simpson. 

Chanticleer. 

Chanticleer  Shook  off  the  pouthery  snaw, 
And  hail'd  the  morning  with  a  cheer,  A  Winter  Night,  to. 

Chanting,  -an. 

The  chanting  linnet,  or  the  mellow  thrush,  Tht  Brigs  of  Ayr. 
The  lav' rocks  they  were  chantan 

Fu'  sweet  that  day.  .      The  Holy  Fair,  i. 

Chap,  Cbaup  [a  blow]. 

Then  Bumewin  comes  on  like  Death 

At  cv'ry  chap  [v.  A.  17]  .      Scotch  Drink,  to. 
Chap  [a  fellow]. 

To  chaps,  wha,  in  a  bam  or  byre. 
Wad  better  tiU'd  their  station 

He's  grown  sae  weel  acquaint  wi'  Buchan, 

And  ither  chaps,  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  14. 
The  four-gill  chap,  we'se  gar  him  clatter, 

Ep.  to  J,  L—kf  Ap.  1st.  IQ. 
a  chap  that's  d-mn'd  auldfarran. 

The  A  Mthor's  Cry  and  Prayer. 
On  that  [hand],  a  set  o'  chaps,  at  watch, 
Thrang  wiukan  on  the  lasses  .    The  Holy  Fair.  to. 

This  chap  will  dearly  like  our  kin',  S.  There  was  aladf 

Chapel,  Chappel. 

Haste,  gie  her  name  up  t'  the  chappel,  .  Letter  to  J.  Goudie. 
Our  land  wha  wi'  chapels  has  stored ; 

The  Election  Ballads.  III. 
Chapman  [a  pedlar,  a  hawker]. 

As  Tam  the  Chapman  on  a  day 
Wi'  Death  forgather'd  by  the  way, 

Epit.  on  TatH  the  Chaptnan. 

When  chapmen  billies  leave  the  street,  .        Tam  d  Shanter. 

the  ford,  Whare,  in  the  snaw,  the  chapman  smoor'd  ;     lb.  to. 

Homie'b  turnin'  chapman. 

He'll  buy  a'  the  pack.  .  The  Election  Ballads.  IV. 

Chapter. 

I  sit  and  count  my  sins  by  chapters ;  Ep.  to  II.  Parker, 

Character.    Heaven's,  should  the  branded  character,  be  mine  ! 

Ep.  to  K.  Graham.  J. 
Let  them  cant  about  decorum, 
Who  have  character  to  lose.       The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VIII. 

Charged. 

Our  Sex  with  guile  and  faithless  love. 
Is  charg'd,  perhaps  too  true ;        To  Miss  L.,  with  Beattie. 

Charge. 

to  pay  your  debt.  An'  lessen  a'  your  charges ;  .  A  Dream. 
To  my  arms  their  charge  convey,  S.  How  can  my  poor  heart  t 
To  gie  them  music  was  his  charge  :        .  Tam  d  Shanter.  11. 

And  thousands  hasten'd  to  the  charge ; 

S.  The  Battle  o/Sherra^AIoor. 
An'  now  my  dying  charge  I  gie  him,  The  Death  o/Mailie. 
With  headlong  speed  rush'd  to  the  charge, 

The  EUction  Ballads.  VI. 

And  still  his  discourse  was  concerning  his  charge, 

S.  The  Poor  Thresher. 

Charge,  to. 

I  charge  you  disturb  not  my  slumbering  Fair.  S.  A/ton  IVaier. 
But,  hark  ye,  friend,  I  charge  you  strictly, 

A  uld  comrade  dear\ 

Chariot.    And  twere  more  fit  that  she  should  sit, 

Within  yon  chariot  gilt  aboon.  S.  O  Mally's  meek. 

Charles. 

The  muffled  murtherer  of  Charles    The  EUction  Ballads.  I  1. 

Or  if  the  Swede,  before  he  halt. 

Would  play  anither  Charles  the  twalt :    Kind  Sir,  I've  read\ 

Charlie  [Fox,  the  statesman]. 

Or  rattl'd  dice  wi'  Charlie  By  night  or  day.  .  A  Dream,  to. 
An*  Charlie  F-x  threw  by  the  box,  .         A  Fragment,  j. 

Then  Clubs  an'  Hearts  were  Charlie's  cartes,  .  Id.  7. 

Or  glaikit  Charlie  got  his  nieve  in  :         Kind  Sir,  fxc  tradf. 


Charlie,  Prince. 

Wlia  in  his  wae  days  were  loyal  to  Charlie  ? 

S.  Bannocks  d  bear  mealf 

Come  boat  me  o'er  to  Charlie ;  ^.  Come  boat  me  o'er^ 

We'll  o'er  the  water  to  Charlie ; lb. 

Come  weel,  come  woe,  we'll  gather  and  go. 
And  live  or  die  wi'  Charlie  ! lb. 

I  lo'e  weel  ray  Charlie's  name, lb. 

But  O,  to  see  auld  Nick  gaun  hame, 
And  Charlie's  faes  before  him ! lb. 

If  I  had  twenty  thousand  lives, 
I'ddieasaftforCharUe lb. 

Here's  a  health  to  Charlie  the  chief  o'  the  dan, 

5'.  Here's  a  health  to  them  t 

Till  Charlie  Stewart  cam  at  last, 
Sae  far  to  set  us  free ;  .      5'.  The  High.  Widow's  Lament. 

Charlie. 
An'  no  forgetting  wabster  Charlie,  A  uld  comrade  dear  f 

Young  Charlie  Cochran  was  the  sprout  of  an  aik  : 

S.  Lady  Mary  Ann 

Whare  drunken  Charlie  brak's  neck-bane ;  Tam  d  Shanter.to. 

Charlie  Gregor  tint  his  plaidie, 
Kissin'  Theniel's  bonie  Mary.    5*.  T.  Menxie's  bonie  Mary. 

But  Chariie  gat  the  spring  to  pay lb. 

Charm. 

In  a'  their  charms,  and  conquering  auins. 
They  [youth,  grace,  love,  &c.]  wait  on  bonie  Anne. 

5'.  A.  Masterton's  bonie  Anne. 

When  in  my  arms,  wi'  a  thy  charms, 
I  clasp  my  countless  treasure,     .   S.  An*  flikiss  thee  yet  ^ 

Anna,  thy  charms  my  bosom  fire,  .      S.  Anna,  thy  charmui 

O  gi'e  me  the  lass  that  has  acres  o'  charms, 

S  Awa'wtyrwitchcrm/if 

But  the  rapturous  charm  o'  the  bonie  green  knowes. 

Ilk  spring  they're  new  deckit  wi'  bonie  white  yewe».  lb. 

Rifled  ilka  charm  about  her.   .  .    S.  Donald  Brvdief 

In  Highland  bonnet  woo  Malvina's  charms ;    Ep./r.  Esopus. 

Yet  Nature's  charms,  the  hills  and  woods, 
The  sweeping;  vales,  and  foaming  floods, 
Are  free  alike  to  all Ep.  to  Davie.  4. 

Say,  sages,  what's  the  charm  on  earth. 
Can  turn  death's  dart  aside  ?  Epit.  on  Miss  /.  Lewars. 

As  hopeless  I  muse  on  thy  charms,  ^.  Here's  a  heedtk  to  one  t 

Lovely  Bums  has  charms— confess ; 

Lns  under  Pict.  <ifMiss  Bums. 

Or  they  rehearse,  in  equal  verse, 
llie  charms  o'  lovely  Davies.  S.  Lovely  Davies. 

The  man  in  arras  'gainst  female  charms,  .        .lb. 

I'll  drap  the  lyre,  and  mute,  admire, 
The  charms  o'  lovely  Davies lb. 

But  her  ten-pund  lands  o'  tocher  gude 
Were  a'  the  charms  his  Lordship  lo'ed. 

S.  My  Lord  a-huntingf 

The  tender  thrill,  the  pitying  tear, 

'l*he  generous  purpose,  nobly  dear. 

The  gentle  look  that  rage  disarms ; 

These  arc  all  immortal  charms.  .  .S".  My  Mary  s face  t 

Come  let  us  stray  our  gladsome  way. 
And  view  the  charms  of  Nature ;      S.  Now  westlin  winds  f 

My  tocher's  the  jewel  has  charms  for  him. 

S.  O  meikU  thinks  my  love  t 

My  youthful  heart  was  stown  away, 
And  by  thy  charms,  ray  Phely.    .  .      S.  O  Phely,\ 

Without  vay  love,  not  a'  the  charms 
Of  Paradise  could  yield  me  joy ;         S.  O  wat  ye  wheCs  in  t 

Far  in  their  shade  my  Peggy's  charms 
First  blest  my  wond'ring  eyes.  .  S.  Peggy  Chalmers. 

Where  Peggy's  charms  I  first  survey 'd,  .        ...       lb. 

That  charm,  that  can  the  strongest  auell, 

The  sternest  move.  Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

May  he  who  wins  thy  matchless  charms 
Possess  a  leal  and  true  heart ;      .        .      S.  Polly  Stewesrt, 

The  charms  o'  the  rain',  the  Linger  (hey  shine, 
The  mair  admiration  they  draw,  man ;  Ronalds  o/Bennals. 

And  ay  my  Chloris'  dearest  charm. 
She  says  she  lo'es  me  best  of  a\  .  .  S.  S«uflaxen\ 

Vain  ev'n  the  omnipotence  of  Female  charms,  Scots  Prologue. 

What  secret  charm  to  mem'ryr  brings 

All  that  on  Evan's  border  springs?  S.  Slaw  spreads  the glaom^ 

Thou  young-eyed  spring,  thy  charms  I  cannot  bear ; 

Sonnet,  on  Death  o/R.. 

There  I'll  despise  imperial  charms,  S.  Thegotod.  Locks  <(f  .\. 


Charm 


77 


Cheek 


The  ^ywers  shall  vie  in  all  their  duuins 

Tht  Petition  qfBr.  Water. 

But  bless  ine  wi'  your  heav'n  o'  charms, 

TA4  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  V. 

Her  charms  had  struck  a  sturdy  Caird,  .  .lb.  R.  VI. 

How  have  I  wdsh'd  for  Fortune's  charms, 
For  her  dear  sake,  and  her's  alone  I    .  The  Lament. 

When  awful  Beauty  joins  with  all  her  charms, 

Who  is  so  rash  as  nse  in  rebel  arms?    The  Right*  qf  IVoman. 

The  rose  upon  the  brier  by  the  waters  running  clear, 
May  have  charms  for  the  linnet  and  the  bee ; 

^.  The  IVinUritis/astf 

in  all  thy  youth  and  charms,   ....         To  Chlorit. 

But  a'  the  charms  o'  the  Indies 
Can  never  equal  thine. To  Mary. 

Ev'n  winter  bleak  has  charms  to  me.  To  IV.  Simpson. 

0  Nature  !  a*  thy  shows  an'  forms 

To  feeling,  pensive  hearts  hae  charms !  .        .       .      lb. 

And  still  to  her  charms  She  alone  b  a  stranger! 

^.  Trtu-hearied  toas  he  t 

There  all  her  charms  she  docs  compile ! 

S.  Twaseven — the  dewy  \ 

Have  I  so  found  it  full  of  pleasing  charms  ?    Why  am  I  loth  f 

the  charms  o'  yon  wild,  mossy  moors ; 

5".  Yon  wild  mossy  mountns  f 

O,  these  are  my  Lassie's  all-conquering  charms.    .  /b. 

CliArm,  to. 

Ye  cease  to  charm ;  Eliza  is  no  more.       El.  on  Miss  Burnet. 

It  warms  me,  it  charms  me. 
To  mention  but  her  name  :  .  Ep.  to  Davie.  8. 

ye  whom  social  pleasure  charms,  Ep.  to  J.  L—k^  Ap.  ist.  21. 

Again  ye'll  charm  the  ear  and  e'e ;        Lament /or  Glencaim. 

My  Mary's  worth,  my  Mary's  mind, 

Biight  charm  the  first  of  human  kind.     .  S.  My  Marys  face  \ 

And  ay  it  charms  my  very  saul, 
The  kind  love  that's  in  her  e'e.    .     .S".  O  this  is  no  my  ain  t 

1  hear  her  charm  the  air.         .        ,        .      S.  0/a'  the  airts  f 

They  tempt  the  taste  and  charm  the  sight ; 

.S*.  On  Cessnock banhsi 

Where  the  songs  of  the  good,  where  the  hymns  of  the  blest, 
Through  an  endless  existence  shall  charm  thee. 

On  Death  qf/av.  Child. 

(Beauty,  where  faultless  symmetry  and  grace. 
Can  only  charm  us  in  the  second  place,) 

Prologue^  sp.  by  Woods. 

Heau-  the  woodlark  charm  the  forest,  5".  Sensibility^  f 

But  when  she  charms  my  sight, 

In  pride  of  beauty's  light ;  S.  Sleep' st  thou,  or  tuah'st  f 

While  Fragrance  blooms  an'  Beauty  charms ! 

Tht  A  uthot's  Cry  and  Prayer.  P. 

Again  jre'll  charm  the  vocal  air.  S.  The  Catrine  woods  t 

But  here,  alas  I  for  me  nae  mair 
Shall  birdie  charm,  or  flow'ret  smile ; .  .lb. 

I'd  charm  her  with  the  magic  of  a  switch, 

Tht  Henpecked  Husband. 

Charm  or  instruct  the  future  age,  [v.  A.  4]  The  Vision^  D.  II. 

Since  life's  gay  scenes  must  charm  no  more,  .         To  Chloris. 

They  charm  th'  admiring  gazer's  sight, .      5'.  Young  Peggy  t 

Charm  *d. 

She  charm'd  my  soul,  I  wist  na  how ;       S.  I gaed  a  wae/u  t 

The  bird  that  charm'd  his  sununer  day, 

^.  O  Lassie f  art  thou  f 

Now  bless  the  hour  which  charm'd  my  guilty  sight. 

To  Clarinda. 
ChanneF.    The  rose-bud's  the  blush  o'  mv  charmer. 

.S*.  Aturwn  winding  Niih  f 

And  the  moon  shines  bright,  when  I  rove  at  night, 
To  muse  upon  my  Cluurmer  S.  Now  westlin  winds  f 

My  fair,  my  lovely  Charmer  I lb. 

Stay,  my  charmer,  can  you  leave  me?  5.  Stay^  my  charmer  \ 

Cruel  charmer,  can  you  go ! lb. 

Chapmlnff. 

My  Name's  charming,  sweet  an'  young ;  S.  Behind  yon  hiUs\ 
It  was  the  charming  month  of  May  .9.  //  was  the  charming \ 
The  youthful  charming  Chloe ;  [n;.]       .       ...      lb. 
Sae  droops  our  heart  when  we  maun  part 
Frae  charming,  k>vely  Davies.  S.  Lovely  Davits. 

And  all  resistless  charming,     .        .    J^.  Mark  yoneUr  Pomp  \ 

Tho'  to  be  rich  was  not  my  wish. 
Yet  to  be  great  was  charming,  O  : 

S.  My  father  was  a/artner  f 


So  ilka  day  to  me  mair  dear 
And  chaurming  is  my  Phely.  .     S.  O  Phely^  f 

In  grace  and  beauty  charming ;     S.  O  wot  ye  wha  that  Iocs  t 

0  charming  Polly  Stewart,  [rr.J      .  5.  Polly  Stewart. 

Sae  warming,  sae  charming, 
Her  fautless  form  and  gracefu'  air ;     .        .  S.  Sat  flaxen  f 

Sensibility,  how  charming. 
Thou,  my  friend,  canst  truly  tell ;  .S.  Sensibility^  f 

All  on  that  charming  coast  is  no  bitter  snow  and  frost, 

S.  The  Slave's  Lament 

You,  a  charming  lovely  creature,     .S*.  Will  ye  go  and  marry  f 

Then,  O  !  then,  my  charming  Katie,     .        ...      lb. 

Charter.    But  first  hang  out  that  she'll  discern. 

Your  hymeneal  Charter,  .    A  Dream^  13. 

Were  this  the  charter  of  our  state, 

'  On  pain  o'  hell  be  rich  an'  great,'  Ep.  to  J.  L—k^  Ap.  21st.  14. 

Charter'd.     For  loyal  Forbes'  Charter'd  boast 

Is  ta'en  awa !      .      Scotch  Drink,  iq. 

Chase,  Chaee. 

My  hand-waled  curse  keep  hard  in  chase 

The  harpy,  hoodock,  purse-proud  race,  Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan,  y. 

In  chase  o'  thee,  what  crouds  hae  swerv'd 
Frae  common  sense,     .        .        Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

The  chase  gaed  frae  the  north,  man ; 

S.  Tht  Baitlt  qf  Shtrra^Moor. 

There's  a  holier  chace  in  your  view ;      .    Tht  Kiti^ s  Alarm. 

The  hirelings  ran — ^her  foes  gied  chase,    Tht  Tree  of  Liberty. 

Chase,  to. 

The  warly  race  may  riches  chase,  .9.  Green  grow  tht  Rashes. 

1  wad  be  laith  to  rin  an'  chase  thee, 

Wi'  murd'ring  pattle  !      .  To  a  Mouse. 

With  steady  aim,  some  Fortune  chase  ;  ToJ.  S.,  18. 

Chasing*    My  heart's  in  the  Highlands  a-chasing  the  deer ; 
Chasing  the  wild  deer,  and  following  the  roe, 

S.  My  hearts  in  the  Highlemds  t 

Chaste.    Thee,  aith-detesting,  chaste  Kilkerran  ; 

The  A  uthot's  Cry  arid  Praytr^  tj. 

Hey  for  the  chaste  int'rest  of  Broughton, 

Tht  Eltction  Ballads.  III. 

Dove-like  fondness,  chaste  concession,   .        .  To  a  Kiss. 

Chasten'd. 

An'  whan  we  chasten'd  him  tkrefore, 

Thou  kens  how  he  bred  sic  a  aj^lore.  Holy  Williis  Praytr.  12. 

Chatham.    The  Saxon  lads,  wi'  loud  placads. 

On  Chatham's  Boy  did  ca',  man ;  A  Fragment.  7. 

Chatham's  wraith,  in  heavenly  graith,   .  .Ib.8. 

If  sleekit  Chatham  Will  was  livin, .         Kind  Sir,  fve  read  f 

Chaumer  v.  Chamer. 

Chaont.    Ye  woodland  choir  that  chaunt  your  idle  loves, 

EL  on  Miss  Burnet. 

Cheap.    Their  sports  were  cheap  an'  cheary :     Halloween.  28. 

Wi'  you  no  friendship  I  will  troke 

Nor  cheap  nor  dear.         .  To  Mr,  J.  Ken$udy. 

Cheapest.     It's  aye  the  cheapest  Lawyer's  fee 

To  taste  the  barrel.    Scotch  Drink,  tj. 

Chear,  to,  v.  Cheer,  to. 

ChearfUl,  -fii*,  -fUlly  v.  CheerfUl,  -fUlly. 

Chearinff. 

All-chearing  Plenty,  with  her  flowing  horn, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr,  13. 

Chearless,  Cheary  v.  Cheerless,  Cheery. 

Cheat.     Fancy  only  kens  nae  cheat.  .  S,  Jockey  fou,  f 

Cheat,  to.     But  faith  !  he'll  turn  a  comer  jinkan. 

An'  cheat  you  yet.    Add.  to  tht  Deil.  20. 

Cheat  him,  Devil,  if  you  can.       Epit.  onj—n  B—y,  Writer. 

An'  cheat  like  ony  unhanged  blackguard.    Tht  Twa  Dogs.  33. 

Their  jugglin'  hocus-pocus  arts 

To  cheat  the  crowd.  Tht  Rev.  J.  M*Math. 

Check. 

Wha  hae  nae  check  but  human  law,  Ep.  to  Young  Friend,  3. 

Check,  to. 

Check  thy  climbing  step,  elate,         Wr.  in  Friars^arst  H.. 

Cheek. 

When  Sh-lb-me  meek  held  up  his  cheek,        A  Fragmtnt,  6, 

His  cheek  to  hers  he  afl  did  lay,     .       S.  As  down  tht  bum\ 

They  [its  shanks]  were  as  thin,  as  sharp,  an'  sma' 

As  cheeks  o*  branks.      .    Dea^  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  7. 

ambush'd  by  the  chimla  cheek,  Ep.  to  H.  Parker. 

O  ye  whose  cheek  the  tear  of  pity  stains, 

Epit,  for  .Author's  Father. 
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Her  cheeks  a  mair  celestial  hue,  3*.  Her  flowing  locks  f 

His  hoary  cheek  was  wet  wi'  tears ;       Lament  for  GUncaim. 

How  pale  is  that  cheek  where  the  rouge  lately  glistened  ; 

Monody ^  on  a  Lady. 
While  down  his  cheeks  the  saut  tears  roVd ; 

.S*.  My  Sandy  gied  lof 

Oh,  cold  is  the  blast  upon  my  pale  cheek.  ^.  OA^  open  the  door\ 

Her  cheeks  are  like  yon  crimson  gem, 
The  pride  of  all  the  flowery  scene, 

5*.  On  Cessnock  banks  f  Sett  //. 

Clap  in  his  cheek  a  Highland  gill, 

T^  Authors  Cry  and  Prayer.  P. 

The  wily  Mother  sees  the  conscious  flame 
Sparkle  in  Jenny's  e'e,  and  flush  her  cheek, 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  7. 

His  leg  was  so  tight  and  his  cheek  was  so  ruddy, 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  11. 

Adown  my  cheeks  the  pearls  ran,    .  .        .Ib.S.  IV. 

Her  cheeks  like  lilies  dipt  in  wine, 

.S*.  The  Lass  thai  made  the  bed. 

O  I  hae  tint  my  rosy  cheeks,       The  Ruined  Maids  Lament. 

An'  ay  they  dimpled  wi'  a  smile 
The  rosy  cheeks  o'  bonie  Mary.  ^.  T.  Mensiesbonie  Mary. 

HU  cheek  to  her's  he  fondly  laid,  .         5'.  There  was  a  lassf 

Your  rosy  cheeks  are  turned  sae  wan,    ^.  Ve  hae  lien  wrang. 

Cheek-for-chow  [cheek  by  Jowl,  close  side  by  side]. 

We  cheek  for  chow  shall  iog  thegither, 

Tse  ne'er  bid  better.     £p.  to  Major  Li^an.  8. 

An'  cheek-for-chow,  a  chuffie  Vintner, 

The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer,  8. 

Cheel  V.  Chiel. 
Cheep  [chlpp]. 

Come,  screw  the  pegs  wi'  tunefu'  cheep,      The  Ordination.  7. 

Cheep,  to  [to  chirp]. 

He  cheeps  like  some  bewildered  chicken,       .    To  W,  Creech. 

Cheer. 

And  hail'd  the  morning  with  a  cheer,  A  Winter  Night,  to. 
Sic  halesome  dainty  cheer,  man ;    .         The  Tree  0/ Liberty. 

Cheer,  Chear,  to.    The  merry  Ploughboy  cheers  his  team, 

S.  Again  rejoic.  Nature  t 
Syne  we'll  sit  down  an'  tak  our  whitter, 

To  chear  our  heart ;  Ep.  to  J.  L — k,  Ap.  1st.  tg. 

To  cheer  you  through  the  weary  widdle 

O'  this  wild  warl',    .        Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan.3. 

How  kindly  thou  would'st  cheer  me,    ^.  Forlorn,  my  Love,  t 

So  calls  the  woodlark  in  the  grove, 
His  little  faithful  mate  to  chear, .         S.  Here  is  theglen^  t 

Now  Phoebus  chears  the  crystal  streams. 

Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots. 

Each  eye  it  chears  when  she  appears,  .  S.  Lovely  Davies. 
Nae  mate  to  help,  nae  mate  to  cheer,  S.  O  Logan,  sweetly  t 
Thou  chears  the  heart  o'  drooping  Care  ;  Scotch  Drink,  6. 
Tae  cheer  you  thro'  the  weary  widdle 

O'  war'ly  cares,  .  Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 
The  robin  pensive  Autumn  chear,  The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 
And  chear  him  late  and  early.  S.  The  Ploughman  f 

And  dawtingly  did  chear  me ;  S.  The  tither  mom  t 

It  clears  the  een,  it  cheers  the  heart,        The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

A  lee  dyke-side,  a  sy bow-tail. 
And  barley-scone  shall  cheer  me.  To  Mr.  MAdam. 

When  sorrow  wrings  thy  gentle  heart, 

0  wilt  thou  let  me  chear  thee?     .         S,  Wilt  thou  be  my  f 

And  cheer  each  fresh'ning  flower.    .        .      6\  Young  Peggy  f 

Cheer'd.     And  when  the  welcome  summer  sbow'r 
Has  cheer'd  ilk  drooping  little  flow'r, 

S.  Lassie  wi  the  lintwhite  \ 

Cheerftil,  ChearfUl,  -fti*. 

There's  nane  that's  blest  of  human  kind. 
But  the  cheerful  and  the  gay,  man.     A  Bottle  and  Friend. 

But  the  chearful  Spring  came  kindly  on,       John  Barleycorn. 

Then  let  us  chearfu'  acquiesce  ;      .  Ep.  to  Davie,  7. 

But  cheerful  still,  I  am  as  well. 
As  a  monarch  in  a  palace,  O,  S.  My  father  was  afartner\ 

A  cheerful  honest-hearted  clown 

1  will  prefer  before  you,  O,  .        .  .  .     .       lb. 

wait  The  sober  eve,  or  hail  the  chearful  dawn. 

On  seeing  wounded  Hare. 

Me,  no  cheerful  twinkle  lights  mc ;  S.  One  fond  kiss,  t 

The  chearfu'  Supper  done,  wi'  serious  face, 
They,  round  the  ingle,  form  a  circle  wide ; 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night,  ii. 


And  yet  you  are  chearful,  I  pray  tell  me  how 
That  you  do  maintain  them  so  well  as  you  do. 

.y.  The  Poor  Thresher. 
And  spent  the  chearful,  festive  night ; 

The  Farewell.  ToSt.J.'sL.. 
chearfu'  tankards  foamin.  An'  social  noise ;  .  ToJ.S.,  14. 
Be't  water-brose,  or  muslin-kail,  Wi'  chearfu'  face,         lb.  24. 

While  chearful  peace,  with  linnet  song, 

Chants  the  lowly  dells  among.         .  IVr.  in  Friars^arse  H. 

Cheerfully,  Chearftilly. 

AVha  cheerfully  lays  down  the  pack. 

And  there  blaws  up  a  hearty  crack ;  Epit.  on  Tam  the  Chapman. 

Yet  chearfully  thou  glinted  forth 

Amid  the  storm.  To  a  Mountain-Daisy. 

Cheery,  -ie,  Cheary.    And  cheary  blinks  the  tngle-gleede 

S.A'  the  lads  o'  Thomie-banki 


How  cheery,  thro'  her  shortening  day, 
Is  autumn  in  her  weeds  o'  yellow : 


S.  By  Allan  Stream  \ 
Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan,  6. 


.  Halloween,  ig. 

...  JO.  9o. 

S.  Hark!  the  mavis\ 
S.  Whenjlrst/sawf 

S.  When  der  the  hiUf 

S.  When  wild  Wa»'s\ 


A  blessing  on  the  cheery  gang 
Wha  dearly  like  a  jig  or  sang. 

He  whistl'd  up  lord  Lenox'  march, 
To  keep  his  courage  cheary ; 

l*heir  sports  were  cheap  an'  cheary : 

O'er  the  dewy  bending  flowers 
Fairies  dance  sae  cheery.     . 

She's  aye  so  blythe  and  cheerie ;     . 

Gi'e  me  the  hour  o'  gloamin  grey. 
It  makes  my  heart  sae  cheery  O, 

And  for  fair  Scotia,  hame  again, 
I  cheery  on  did  wander. 

Cheerless,  Chearless. 

Thy  gloom  will  soothe  my  chearless  soul, 

5".  Again  rejoic.  Nature  t 
My  cheerless  suns  no  pleasure  know ; 

Improm.  on  Mrs. '*  Birthday. 

Cheerless  night  that  knows  no  morrow.       S.  Raxnng  winds  \ 

When  frae  my  Jeany  parted. 
Sad,  cheerless,  broken-hearted,  5".  SUefst  thou,  orwahstf 

Cheese. 

Wi'  sweet-milk  cheese,  in  monie  a  whang.    The  Holy  Fair.  7. 

An'  cheese  an'  bread,  frae  women's  laps, 
Was  dealt  about  in  lunches,  An'  dawds      .        .         lb.  23. 

Chequering. 

Or,  bv  the  reaper's  nightly  beam. 
Mild-chequering  thro'  the  trees,  The  Petition  qf  Br.  Water. 

Cherish.     It's  a'  for  the  hiney  he'll  cherish  the  bee ; 

S.  O  meikle  thinks  my  love  f 

Cherished. 

Warm-cherish'd  cv'ry  floweret's  birth.    The  Vision,  D.  //.  /#. 
Cherry. 

Her  lips  are  like  the  cherries  ripe,         .S".  On  Cessnock  banks  i 

While  peaches  and  cherries,  and  roses  and  lilies, 
They  fade  and  they  wither  awa,  man.  Ronalds  oJBennals, 

Her  lips  more  than  the  cherries  bright,  .       S.  Young  Peggy  \ 

Chest. 
Keeper  of  Mammon's  iron  chest,      Ode,  to  Mem.  of  Mrs,  — . 

Chicken. 

His  chicken  heart  so  tender ;  .        .   Epig.  on  noted  Coxcomb. 

The  Fiddler  rak'd  her,  fore  and  aft, 
Behint  the  Chicken  cavie  :  .       The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  VJI. 

He  cheeps  like  some  bewildered  chicken.       .    To  W.  Creech, 

Chief,    brave  Caledonia,  the  chief  of  her  line,      5".  Caledonia, 

'TIS  you  and  Taylor  are  the  chief, 

Wha  are  to  blame  for  this  mischief;        .  Letter  to  J,  Goudie. 

And  him,  among  the  Princes  chief 

In  our  Jerusalem, New  Psalmody. 

But  when  thou  pours  thy  strong  heart's  blood, 

'There  thou  shines  chief.  .        Scotch  Drink.  4. 

Ye  chief,  to  you  my  tale  I  tell,        ....  lb.  16. 

My  chief,  amaist  my  only  pleasure,         Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

Others  now  claim  your  chief  regard ;  Sketch.  Nevo-Yr's  Day, 

Tell  them  wha  hae  the  chief  direction, 
Scotland  an'  me's  in  great  affliction, 

The  A  uthot's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

The  healsome  Parritch,  chief  of  Scotia's  food  : 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  li. 
Or  if  I  slumber.  Fancy,  chief. 
Reigns,  hagard-wild,  in  sore  alright :  The  Lament.  8 

Among  the  illustrious  Scottish  sons 
That  chief  thou  may'st  discern ;  .        .     V.s  below  Picture. 

An'  yet  he's  rank'd  amang  the  chief 

O'  lang  syne  saunts.        .    What  euls  ye  now  t 
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Chief*  s.    The  German  Chief  to  thraw,  man  :  A  Fragmtmi,  5. 

Brawlie  kens  our  wanton  Chief 

Wha  got  my  young  Highland  thief.  .  S.  Het  btUou^  t 

Here's  a  health  to  Charlie  the  chief  o'  the  clan, 

S.  Here's  a  health  to  them  f 

A  venerable  Chief  advanc'd  in  years ;     The  Brigs  <tfAyr.  /j. 

A  chief  o*  doughty  deed ;  The  Election  Ballads.  V, 

The  Chief  on  Sark  who  glorious  fell, 

In  high  command ;  [v.  A.  4]    The  Vision.  D.I. 

the  Campbell's,  chiefs  of  fame,  .lb.  D.  11^  it. 

Health  to  the  Maxwells'  vet'ran  Chief! .         To  Terranghty. 

Clll6fbst.    The  bands  and  bUss  o*  mutual  love, 

O  that's  the  chiefest  warld's  treasure  ! 

5.  Brtno  lads  on  Yar.  braes  f 

Chiefly. 

But  chiefly  the  nettle  so  typical,  shower.  Monody  on  a  Lady. 

But  the  mind  that  shines  in  ev'ry  grace, 
An'  chiefly  in  her  sparklin'  e'en.        S.  On  Cessnoch  banks  f 

*Tb  the  mind  that  shines  in  ev'ry  grace. 
An'  chiefly  in  her  rogueish  een.  ...         lb.  Sett  II. 

But  chiefly,  in  their  hearts  with  Grace  divine  preside. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  18. 

The  yotmgest  ay  chiefly  does  dance  on  my  knee ; 

The  Poor  Thresher. 
But  chiefly  thou,  apostle  A-d, 

We  trust  in  thee,      .  The  Twa  Herds^  to. 

But  chiefly  the  siller,  that  gars  him  gang  till  her, 

^.  There's  a  youths 

Chieftain,  -an. 

Or  haughty  Chieftain,  'mid  the  din  of  arms,     Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

Here's  Chieftain  M'Leod,  a  ChiefUin  worth  gowd, 

S.  Here  s  a  health  to  them  t 

three  noble  chieftans,  and  all  of  his  blood.        The  Whistltt  5. 

Great  Chieftan  o'  the  Puddin  race !  .      Toa  Haggis. 

Chlel,  Chield,  Cheel  [a  fellow ;  a  young  man]. 

0  thou  grim  mischief-making  chiel,        Add.  to  Toothache.  6. 

An'  her  kind  stars  hae  airted  till  her, 

A  guid  chiel  vn'  a  pickle  siller :  A  uld  comrade  dearf 

Tell  them  frae  me,  wi'  chiels  be  cautious ;      .  .lb. 

How  best  o'  chiels  are  whyles  in  want,  .         E/.  to  Davie.  2. 

They  told  me  'twas  an  odd  kind  chiel 

About  Muirkirk.      Ep.  to  J.  L — k^  Ap.  tst.  4. 

Ye'll  find  him  ay  a  dainty  chiel. 

An'  fou  o'  glee  :        On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.I. 

Thou  need  na  jouk  behint  the  hallan, 

A  chiel  sae  clever ;   Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

Whase  aught  thae  Chiels  males  a'  this  bustle  here? 

Scots  Prologue. 

The  brawnie,  banie,  ploughman-chiel  Scotch  Drink,  tt. 

*  Na,  waur  than  a' !  *  cries  ilka  chiel, 

*  Tam  Samson's  dead  ! '    .    Tarn  Samson's  El. 

Hale  to  the  sex,  ilk  guid  chiel  says, 

The  Ans.  to  the  Gnidwife. 
The  chiel  that's  a  fool  for  himsel, 
Guid  L— d,  he's  far  dafter  than  I.  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.III. 

My  blessings  aye  attend  the  chiel, 
Wha  pitied  Gallia's  slaves,  man.  The  Tree  0/ Liberty 

bnirdly  chiels,  and  clever  hizries,    .        .    The  Twa  Dogs.  tt. 

1  Uppen'd  to  the  chiel  in  trouth,     .  To  Dr.  Blacklock. 
Ferguson,  the  writer-chiel,  A  deathless  name. 

To  /K.  Simpson,  j- 
Chiels  wha  their  chanters  winna  hain,    .  .  lb.  6. 

Till  chiels  gat  up  an*  wad  confute  it,      .  lb.  P.S., 

A  chield's  amang  you,  taking  notes. 

On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 
Thou  art  a  dainty  chield,  O  Grose !  ....  73. 
A  diieki  wha'U  soundly  bufi*  our  beef;  The  Twa  Herds,  ts. 
But  Facts  are  cheels  that  winna  ding,    .  A  Dream.  4. 

ChQd. 

For  she  is  Simplicity's  chikl.    .        S.  Adewn  winding  Nith\ 

Sweet  and  hannless  as  a  child ;  .S.  First  when  Maggy  \ 

The  mother  may  forget  the  child 
That  smiles  sae  sweetly  on  her  knee ; 

Lasnent  for  Glencaim. 

This  darling  child  of  nature,  .         5.  My  Love's  a  winsome  t 

My  child,  thou  art  gone  to  the  home  of  thy  rest. 

On  Death  qf/av.  Child. 
Yet  come  thou  child  of  poverty  and  care, 

Sonnet^  wr.  on  Birthday. 

That  ni^ht,  a  child  might  understand. 

The  Detl  had  business  on  his  hand.  Tam  o'  Shanter,  8, 


Points  to  the  Parents  fondUng  o'er  their  Child  ? 

The  Cotter's  Sat.' Night,  to. 

The  gowdspink,  Music's  gayest  child. 

The  PeHtion  o/Br.  Water. 

.     tho'  your  heart's  like  a  child. 
And  your  Ufe  like  the  new  driven  snaw.     The  Kirk's  Alarm 

But  Oh !  thou  bitter  step-mother  and  hard. 
To  thy  poor,  fenceless,  naked  child— the  Bard  ! 

To  R.  G.  o/F.,  3. 

woman,  nature's  darling  child !         S.  7\vas  even — the  dewy\ 

ChUdish. 

Thro'  a*  thy  childish  years  I'll  e'e  thee.  Add.  to  IlUgit.  Child. 

Children.    I  see  the  children  of  affliction, 

Unaided  through  thy  curs'd  restriction. 

Lns,  on  Back  of  Bank  Note. 

Sires,  mothers,  children,  in  one  carnage  lie :  The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

Who  had  many  children  and  most  of  them  small, 

.S".  The  Poor  Thresher. 

You  have  many  children  I  very  well  know,   .       .        .lb. 

To  my  wifeVmd  children  in  whom  I  delight,  .       .        .      lb. 

There  was  he,  and  his  wife,  and  his  seven  children  small.    lb. 

And  even  children  lisp  the  Rights  of  Man ; 

The  Rights  of  Woman. 

Chill.    Chill,  o'er  hb  slumbers,  piles  the  drifty  heap ! 

A  Winter  Night.  9. 

With  chill  hoary  wing  as  ye  [breezes]  usher  the  dawn  : 

5'.  How  pleasant  the  banks  f 

chill  November's  surly  blast    .        Man  was  made  to  Mourn, 

November  hirples  o'er  the  lea, 
Chill,  on  thy  lovely  form ;    .         On  Birth  qfPosth.  Child. 

November  chill  blaws  loud  wi'  angry  sugh  ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  2. 

Chill  runs  my  blood  to  hear  it  rave,        5.  The  gloomy  night  f 

Chill  came  the  tempest's  lour ;        .        .        .         To  Chloris. 

Chilly.   The  dew  sat  chilly  on  her  breast,  S.  A  Rosebud  byrny^ 

Descend,  ye  chilly,  smothering  Snows !     A  Winter  Night.  7. 

No  chilly  blast  nor  shower 
Shall  blight  this  rose  of  mine.       5.  My  Love's  a  winsome  f 

But  thronsh  the  broken  space,  the  gale 

Blows  chiUy  from  the  misty  vale ;   .        On  Lincluden  Castle 

Now  life's  chilly  evening  dim  shades  on  your  eye, 

Poet.  Add.  to  Tytler. 

Chilly  Grief  my  life-blood  freezes,  .  S.  Raxnng  winds  f 

The  chilly  Frost,  beneath  the  silver  beam,  The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  3. 

Never  may'st  thou,  lovely  Flower, 

Chilly  shrink  in  sleety  shower!        ...  To  Miss  C. 

Chiming. 
They  rudely-caroll'd,  chiming  phrase,    The  Vision^  D.  II,  t2. 

Chimla,  -ie  [chimney]. 

While  frosty  winds  blaw  in  the  drift, 
Ben  to  the  chimla  lug,  .  Ep.  to  Davie,  t. 

ambush'd  by  the  chimla  cheek,  .     Ep.  to  H.  Parker. 

Some  [nits]  start  awa,  wi'  saucy  pride,  ^ 
An'  jump  out  owre  the  chimlie  Fu'  high  Halloween^  7. 

Chimney-nook. 

As  life  itself  becomes  disease, 

Sedc  the  chimney-nook  of  ease.     .    Wr,  in  Friars^arse  H.. 

Chin.     Hb  lengthen'd  chin,  his  tum'd  up  snout. 

The  Holy  Fair.  t3. 

Her  nose  and  chin  they  threaten  ither ;       S.  Willie  Wastle  f 

Chinky. 

thro*  the  ragged  roof  and  chinky  wall,      A  Winter  Night,  g. 

Chipper. 

Our  friends  the  reviewers,  those  chippers  and  hewers. 
Chirp.  ^^  ^'»>*''  ^'^'- 

The  robin  in  the  hedge  descends. 
And  sober  chirps  securely.  .        The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

Chittering  [trembling  with  eold]. 

Wharewilt  thou  cow'r  thy  chittering  wing,^  Winter  Night.  4. 
The  birds  sit  chittering  in  the  thorn, 
PhlnA  ^'  ^  *'*  '^  morning  early. 

The  youthful  charming  Chloe ;  [rv.]  5.  It  vuu  the  charming  f 

From  the  white  blossom'd  sloe  my  dear  Chloe  requested, 
A  sprig  her  fair  breast  to  adorn ;     Sp.  extern,  toyng  Lady. 

Chloris. 

Ah,  Chloris,  since  it  may  na  be,  [re."]     S.  Ah,  Chloris,  since  t 

Take  aught  else  of  mine. 
But,  my  Chloris  spare  me !  .  .     S.  Ay  waking,  O  t 

Such  was  my  Chloris'  bonie  face,    .  .5'.  Sae  flaxen  f 
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And  ay  my  Chloris'  dearest  charm, 
She  says  she  lo'es  me  best  of  a*,  ire.]  . 

There,  dearest  Chloris,  wilt  thou  rove 


S.  Sae  flaxen  f 
lb. 


The  pathless  wild,  and  wimplin^  burn, 
Wi'  Chloris  in  my  arms,  be  mine ;       .  S.O  bonie  was  yon  f 

Chloris,  I'm  thine  wi'  a  passion  sincerest,   ^   * 

S.  Twos  ^L  her  bonie  hlue  f 

Chloris,  Chloris  all  the  theme !        .      S.  IVAy,  why^lhhy  f 

Choice.     Meanwhile  the  hapless  daughter 

Has  but  a  choice  of  strife,       .        .  S.  H<nv  cruel\ 

Choicest.    You  have  my  choicest  model  ta'en,  Eptt.  on  fV . 

Let  my  Mary's  kindred  spirit 
Draw  your  choicest  influence  down.       5.  HighleuuL  Mary. 

Choir,  Quire. 

Ye  woodland  choir  that  chaunt  your  idle  loves. 

El  on  Miss  Burnet. 

The  reliques  of  the  vernal  quire ;    .      Lament /or  GUncaim. 

Not  ev'n  to  view  the  Heavenly  choir. 
Would  be  so  blest  a  sight.    .  On  Miss  J.  Lewars. 

The  gowdspink.  Music's  gayest  child. 
Shall  sweetly  join  the  choir :       The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

Choke. 

'  Sin'  I  began  to  nick  the  thread, 

'  An  choke  the  breath :     Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  12. 

Choked.    While  bums,  wi'  snawy  wreaths  up-choked, 

Wild-eddymg  swirl,  A  Winter  Nighty  a. 

Or  was't  the  wilfire  chok'd  your  boughs?       As  on  the  banhsf 

Chokin.     It  [a  raep]  maks  guid  fellows  giro  an'  gape, 

Wi' chokin  dread ;  Poor  Mailie's  EL. 

Cholic. 

Rheumatics  gnaw,  or  cholic  squeezes ;    .    Add.  to  Toothache. 

Choose,  Chuse. 

Rectangle-triangle,  the  figure  we'll  choose,     ^.  Caledonia.  6. 

Yet  I  wadna  choose  to  let  her  refuse,        Ronalds  o/Bennals. 

Now,  wham  to  choose,  and  wham  refuse. 
At  strife  thir  carlins  fell ;  .  The  Election  Ballads.  I. 

And  get  the  brutes  the  power  them^els. 

To  choose  their  herds.       The  Twa  Herds,  ij. 

*  All  chuse,  as,  various  they're  indin'd, 

'  The  various  man.   .         The  Vision,  D.  II,  7. 

If  it  winna,  canna  be. 

Thou,  for  thine  may  chuse  me  ;       .         S.  Wilt  thou  be  my  f 

Choral. 

"Tis  the  soft  chanted  choral  song,  .        On  Lincluden  Castle. 

The  choral  hymn  that  erst  so  clear, 

Broke  softly  sweet  on  fancy's  ear, lb. 

Chord. 

He  knows  each  chord  its  various  tone.  Add.  to  Unco  Guid,  8. 

Fate  oft  tears  the  bosom  chords 
That  Nature  finest  strung  : .  .   Sad  thy  tale,  f 

Chords  that  vibrate  sweetest  pleasure. 
Thrill  the  deepest  notes  of  woe,  .  S.  Sensibility,  t 

Discordant  jar  thy  bosom-chords  among ;     To  Miss  Graham. 

Chorus. 

The  landlord's  laugh  was  ready  chorus :      Tam  0  Shanter,  s. 

He  ended ;  and  the  kebars  sheuk, 

Aboon  the  chorus  roar :  .  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  II. 

They  mind't  na  wha  the  chorus  teuk,     .  lb.  R.  III. 

Looks  round  him  an'  found  them 
Impatient  for  the  Chorus lb.  R.  VIII. 

Round  and  round  take  up  the  Chorus,   .  lb.  S.  VIII. 

Chose.    Chose  one  who  should  owe  it  all,  d*ye  see, 

To  their  gratis  grace  and  goodness.  The  Dean  o/Fac.. 

Chosen. 

Yet  I  am  here  a  chosen  sample,      .   Holy  Willie's  Prayer,  j. 

L — d  bless  thy  chosen  in  this  place. 

For  here  thou  hast  a  chosen  race  ;  .        .        .        .         lb.  10. 

Thou  madest  strong  two  chosen  ones,     .  A'ew  Psalmody. 

And  fight  thy  chosen's  battle ; lb. 

e'en  thy  chosen  lassie,  .      S.  O  watye  wha  that  loes  t 

ye  chosen  Five  and  Forty,        The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

On  this  hand  sits  a  chosen  swatch, 
Wi'  screw'd-up,  grace-proud  faces  ;  [v.  A.  18] 

The  Holy  Fair.  to.  — 

Chow  V.  Cheek-for-chow. 
Chow  [to  chew]. 

Now  Robin,  greeting  chows  the  hams 

O'  Mailie  dead !  [v.  A.  19]      Poor  Mailie's  El. 

On  thee  aft  Scotland  chows  her  cood,     .         Scotch  Drink.  4. 

That  'yont  the  hallan  snugly  chows  her  cood  : 

Th€  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  //. 


Chriohton  Peel. 

And  black  Joan,  frae  Chrichton  Peel. 
O'  gipsy  kith  and  kin,  .  .  The  Election  Ballads.  /. 

Christ. 

Bless  Jesus  Christ,  O  C[ardoness], .  E/it.  on  a  Laird. 

HTwas  in  the  seventeen  hundred  year 
O'  Christ  and  ninety-five,     .        .  The  Election  Ballads.  V. 

Christen.    She  forms  the  thing  and  christens  it — a  poet. 

E/.  to  R.  Graham,  j. 

Chrlstendie. 

lliree  blyther  hearts,  that  lee  lang  night, 
Ye  wad  na  found  in  Christendie.         .  5.  O  Willie  brtto'd^ 

Christened. 

Who  christened  thus  Maria's  lyre  divine ;      .  Ep.  fr.  Esopus. 

Christening.    And  there  will  be  Douglasses  doughty. 

New-christening  towns  far  and  near, 

Tlie  Election  Ballads.  III. 
For  building  cot- houses  sae  fam'd. 
And  christening  kail-yards.  .        .  lb,  V. 

Christian. 

Wi'  sword  an*  gun  he  thought  a  sin 

Guid  Christian  bluid  to  draw,  man ;  A  Fragment.  3. 

For  life  and  spunk  like  ither  Christians, 

I'm  dwindled  down  to  mere  existence,    .      Ep.  to  H.  Parker. 

Perhaps  the  Christian  Volume  is  the  theme, 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  14, 

I've  travell'd  round  all  Christian  ground 
In  this  my  occupation ;  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VI. 

As  men,  as  christians  too,  renown'd. 

An'  manly  preachers.         To  Rev.  J.  M^Math. 

Chronicles. 

Old  poets  have  sung,  and  old  chronicles  tell,    The  Whistle.  3. 

Chrystal.    Thy  chrystal  stream,  Afton,  how  lovely  it  glides, 

S.  Aflon  Water. 

Now  chrystal  clear  are  the  falling  waters,      .    S.  Bonie  Bell. 

Now  simmer  blinks  on  flow'ry  braes. 

And  o'er  the  chrystal  streamlet  plays ;    .        S.  Bonie  Lassie^ 

Thou  chrystal  streamlet  with  thy  flowery  shore, 

El.  on  Miss  Bttmet. 
List'ning  to  the  wild  birds  singing. 
By  a  falling,  chrystal  stream ;  .  .S".  /  dream' d  I  lay\ 

The  chrystal  waters  round  us  fa*.    .        .   5*.  Nemo  rosy  May\ 

The  wimpling  bum,  ilk  chrystal  spring, 

S.  The  Fitt  Champetre. 

Chrystal  streamlets  gently  flowing,         .    5.  Thickest  night  f 

Chuck  [a  hen ;  a  familiar  name  for  a  woman]. 

But  up  arose  the  martial  Chuck,      The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  II. 

Chuckle  [dim  e/'chuck]. 

I  wat  she  is  a  dainty  Chuckle !  S.  A'  the  lads  o"  Themie-bankf 

I  wat  she  is  a  dainty  chuckle. 

As  e  er  tread  clay  !  . 

Auld  chuckle  Reekie's  sair  distrest, 

ChufRe  [fat-faced.] 

An'  cheek-for-chow,  a  chuffie  Vintner, 

The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Church.    Our  sad  decay  in  Church  and  State, 

Surpasses  my  descriving ;     S.  Awa,  whigs,  ama. 

The  church  is  in  mins,  the  state  is  in  jars:  5.  By  yon  castle  «p«'t 

Though  there,  his  heresies  in  church  and  state 

Might  well  award  him  Muir  and  Padmer's  fate :  Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

For  sweet  consolation  to  church  I  did  fly ; 

S.  No  Churckrrum  am  I\ 

The  sword  I  forsook  for  the  sake  of  the  church ; 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  II. 

Churches  built  to  please  the  Priest.  lb.  S.  VIII. 

Provost  John  is  still  deaf  to  the  church's  relief. 

The  Kirk's  Alarm. 
Churchman. 

No  Churchman  am  I  for  to  rail  and  to  write, 

.9.  No  Churchman  am  /t 

Chuse  V.  Choose. 

Ciceronian. 

Heroes  in  Cesarean  fi^ht 
Or  Ciceronian  pleading. 

Cinder. 

Of  Eve's  first  fire  he  has  a  cinder ;  On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 
Circle. 

Witness  that  filial  circle  round.  Sketch,  NeishVr's  Day. 

They,  round  the  ingle,  form  a  circle  wide  ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  i» 

Sir,  in  that  circle  you  are  nam'd  ; 

Sir,  in  that  circle  you  are  fam'd ;     .         To  Rev.  J.  UPMeUk. 


To  Dr.  Blackloek. 
.    To  W.  Creech. 


The  Election  Ballads,  VI. 


CiFded 


81 


Clanronald 


Ctrelod. 

He  circled  roond  the  magic  ground, 
But  entrance  found  he  nane,  man  :      TJU  FiU  Ckam^tre, 

ClroUnff.    Ye  duck  and  drake,  wi'  airy  wheels 

Circling  the  lake :  EL  on  Capt.  M.  H,  8. 

*Mid  circling  horrors  sinks  at  last   ^.  FaretueU^  thou  stream  f 

While  drding  Time  moves  round  in  an  eternal  sphere. 

The  CotUf's  Sat.  Night,  it. 

With  many  a  filial  tear  circling  the  bed  of  death ! 

ToR.G.ofF.^q. 

Ctreumeisioii« 


As  once  on  I^sgah  pui]e:]d  was  the  sight 
Of  a  son  of  Cucumasion,     . 


Th*  Dean  o/Fac., 


.♦» 


Ctreumstance. 

In  every  other  circumstance,  the  mind 
Hau  this  to  say — **  It  was  no  deed  of  mine :' 

Remorse.  A  Frag., 
at  [the  dvet]. 

The  dt  and  polecat  stink,  and  are  secure.      .  To  R.  G.  <ifF.. 

at. 

Wi'  dts  nor  lairds  I  wadna  shift,  £/.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  2isi,  /j. 

Each  prudent  dt  a  warm  existence  finds,  Ep.  to  R.  Graham.!. 

There  Centum  per  Centum,  the  Cit  with  his  purse  ; 

^.  No  Cnurchman  am  I\ 

Gie  Wealth  to  some  be-ledger'd  Cit, 

In  cent  per  cent ;     .       .       .       To  J.  S.,  ij. 
atlzen. 

Nae  langer  thrifty  Citizens,  an'  douce. 

Meet  owre  a  pint,  or  in  the  Coundl-house ;  Tho  Brigs  of  Ayr.  g. 

To  mouth  *  A  Citizen,'  a  term  o'  scandal :       .        .         lb,  to. 

City.    Is  just  as  trues  the  Deil's  in  h-11, 

Or  Dublin  dty :    Death  and  Dr.  Hombooh,  ». 

No  song  nor  dance  I  bring  from  yon  great  dty, 
That  queens  it  o'er  otir  taste — the  more's  the  pity : 

Prologue,  ai  Th.,  D., 

Let  others  love  the  dty,  ....  S.  Sao  Jf oxen  f 

Where  royal  dties  stately  stand ;    .      S.  Tho  Ba$tks  of  Nith. 

See,  see  auld  Orthodoxy's  faes 
She's  swiogein  thro'  the  dty !      .       .  Tho  OrdinoUion,  ti. 

There's  a  youth  in  this  dty,  it  were  a  great  pity, 

S.  There's  a  youths 

aty-gent. 

Do  ye  envy  the  dty-gent,  Ep.  to  J.  L—h,  Ap.  2isL  ii. 

fSML    To  grant  a  heart  is  fairly  dvil,       A  uld  comrade  dear\ 

But  to  the  hen-birds  unco  dvil ;     .       .      El.  on  Year  fjSS. 

Now  Jove  for  once  be  mighty  dvil, 

Improm.  on  Mrs, ^s  Birthday. 

QvUly. 

I,  ance,  was  ty'd  up  like  a  stirk. 
For  d  villy  swearmg  and  qua£Bng ;  Tho  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  III. 

Clmehan  [a  small  vlllaflre  about  a  church,  a  hamlet]. 

For  which  we  danma  show  our  face 

Within  the  clachan.  Adam  A — *s  Prayer, 

The  Clachan  jrill  had  made  me  canty. 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  3. 

*  Ye  ken  Jock  Hornbook  i'  the  Clachan,'  Id.  14. 

Claekleith. 

To  that  trusty  auld  worthy  Clackldth, 

Afton's  Laird,    P.S.  to  "  The  Kirk's  Alarm.'' 

dad.  '  That  Hornbook's  skiU 

*  Has  clad  a  score  i'  their  last  daith. 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  95. 

Now  Spring  has  clad  the  grove  in  green, 

5'.  Now  spring  has  clad\ 

Aft,  clad  in  massy,  siller  weed,  Scotch  Drink.  7. 

For  roads  were  clad,  frae  side  to  side, 
Wt'  monie  a  wearie  body,    .  Tko  Holy  Fair.  6. 

Weel  clad  wi'  coat  o'  glossy  black ;  The  Ttua  Dogs,  5, 

in  thy  scanty  mantle  clad,  .      Toa  Mountain^Daisy. 

Clad  in  rich  Dulness'  comfortable  ftur.    .      To  R.  G.  qfF.,3. 

Be  thou  clad  in  russet  weed,   .        .  Wr.  in  Friars-Carse  H. , 

OaedlnfiT  [clothing]. 

And  stript  the  daeding  affyour  braes?  .      As  on  the  banks f 

Oaes,  Claise  [clothes]. 

Till  Suthron  raise,  an'  coost  their  claise 
Behind  him  in  a  raw,  man.  . 

Where  bonnie  lasses  bleach  their  claes ; 

Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

Wi'  sowps  o'  kail  and  brats  o'  claise. 

The  A  uthof's  Cry  attd  Prayer. 
Gars  aukl  claes  look  anuust  as  weel's  the  new  ; 

Th*  Cotter's  Sat.  Night, 


A  Fragment,  g. 


The  twa  appear'd  like  sisters  twin, 
In  feature,  form  an'  claes ;  .  The  Holy  Fair.  j. 

Here,  some  are  thinkan  on  their  sins. 
An  some  upo'  their  claes ; lb.  to. 

Gie  fine  braw  claes  to  fine  Life-guards,  .  ToJ.S.,  22. 

Claim.    Or  modest  Merit's  silent  claim ;  Add  to  Edinburgh.  3, 

But  Queensbeny,  thine  the  virgin  claim, 
From  aught  that's  good  exempt.    On  Duke  of  Queensberry. 

Few  men  o'  sense  will  doubt  your  claims 
To  rank  amang  the  Nowte The  Calf. 

Claim,  to.    An'  baith  a  yellow  George  to  claim. 

An'  thole  thdr  blethers !  Ep.  to  J.  R.  12. 

A  title,  and  the  only  one  I  claim, 

To  lay  strong  hold  for  help  on  bounteous  Graham. 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  4. 

No  two  virtues,  whatever  relation  they  claim, 
Possessing  the  one  shall  imply  you've  the  other. 

Fragment,  inscr.  to  Fox. 

Deserves  the  proudest  wreath  departed  heroes  claim. 

Fragment  of  Ode. 

A  poor  friendless  wand'rer  may  well  claim  a  sigh. 

Poet.  Add.  to  TytUr, 

Others  now  daim  your  chief  regard ;  Sketch.  New-Yt^s  Day. 

And  You,  farewell !  whose  merits  claim. 
Justly  that  highest  badge  to  wear ! 

The  Farewell  ToSt.J.'s  L.. 

No  idly-feign'd,  poetic  pains. 
My  sad,  lovelorn  lamentings  claim  :    .        .      The  Lament. 

'  And  this  district  as  mine  I  claim,        Tho  Vision.  D.  II.  it. 

Claise  p.  Claes. 

Claith  [cloth,  clothinfl^]. 

'  Has  clad  a  score  i'  their  last  claith, 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  25- 

swankies  young,  in  braw  braid-claith,    .      The  Holy  Fair,  7. 

Claithing  [clothing]. 

It'sjust  the  Blue-gown  badge  an'  claithing, 

O'Saunts; Ep.toJ.R.4. 

Or  melvie  his  braw  claithing!  .    The  Holy  Fair.  23. 

Clamb.    And  peacefu'  raise  its  ingle  reel^ 

That  slowly  curling  clamb  the  hill.  As  on  the  bafOcs  f 

Helpless,  alane,  thou  clamb  the  brae. 

Extern,  on  Commem.s  of  Thomson 

we  clamb  the  hill*  thegither,     .        5".  John  Anderson,  my  jo  \ 

And  Cynthia's  car,  o'  silver  fu', 
Clamb  up  the  starry  sky,     .  The  Fite  Champetre 

Clamour.    Till  block  an'  studdie  ring  an'  reel 

Wi'  dinsome  clamour.  Scotch  Drink.  11. 

May  mourn  their  loss  wi'  doolfu'  clamour ;     ,   To  W.  Creech. 

Clamouring. 

Mourn,  clamouring  craiks  at  close  o*  day.  El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.  8. 
Clam'rous. 

Ill-satisfy'd,  keen  Nature's  clam'rous  call,  A  Winter  Night,  g. 

In  all  the  clam'rous  cry  of  starving  want,  Ep.  toR.  Graham.  3. 

He  who  stills  the  raven's  clam'rous  nest. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  iS 

Clan.    Here's  a  health  to  Charlie  the  chief  o'  the  clan, 

S.  Here's  a  health  to  them  f 

''  To  grace  this  damn'd  infernal  dan."  Lns  add,  to  J.  Ranken. 

Of  a'  the  thoughtless  sons  o'  man, 

Commen*  me  to  the  Bardie  clan ;    .         Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

To  hear  the  thuds,  and  see  the  cluds 
O'  Clans  frae  woods,  in  tartan  duds, 

.S".  The  Battle  of  Sherra-Moor. 

They  hough'd  the  Clans  like  nine-pin  kyles   .        .       .       lb. 

They've  lost  some  gallant  gentlemen 

Amang  the  Highland  dans,  man ; lb. 

I  was  the  happiest  of  a'  the  Clan, 

S.  The  High.  Widow's  Lam,. 

But  he  stUl  was  faithfu'  to  his  clan.  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  IV, 

Or  else  he  would  muster  the  heads  of  the  clan.  The  Whistle.  7. 

Clang.    While  loud,  the  trump's  heroic  clang. 

Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

Clanging. 

Swiftly  seek,  on  clanging  wings. 

Other  lakes  and  other  springs ;       .  On  Scaring  Waterfowl. 

The  clanging  sugh  of  whistling  wings  is  heard  ; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  4. 

Clangor.    An'  lilt  wi'  holy  clangor ;  The  Ordination  3. 

Clankie  [a  sharp  stroke  that  causes  a  noise,  a  severe 
blow]. 

An'  Clavers  gat  a  clankie,  O  ;  .        .        .S".  Killiecrankie. 

Clanronald.    Picture  o'  the  great  Clanronald ;  S.  Hee  balou,\ 


Clap  [the  elapper  of  a  mill] 


82 


Claymore 


Clap  [the  elapper  of  a  mill]. 

The  heaped  happer's  ebbing  still, 
And  still  the  clap  plays  cuitter.     .      Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  t. 

Clap.    Turn  out  on  her  guard  in  the  clap  of  a  hand, 

S.  There  Infd  once  a  carle  i 

Clap,  to.    Clap  in  his  cheek  a  Highland  gill. 

The  A  utho/i  Cry  and  Prayer.  P. 

He'll  clap  a  shangan  on  her  tail,  .    The  Ordination.  9. 

Clap  in  his  walie  nieve  a  blade, 

He'll  male  it  whissle ;  .      Toa  Haggis. 

Then  we'll  kiss  and  clap  at  pleasure, 

S.  IVillyegoand  marryf 

Clapper. 

A  clapper  tongue  wad  deave  a  miller ;    .      S.  Willie  WastU. 

Claret.    Good  claret  set  before  thee :      .    S.  Deluded  sTvainf 

(And  aye  a  rowth,  roast  beef  and  claret :        .    Poem  on  Life. 

And  once  more,  in  claret,  try  which  was  the  man. 

The  Whistle,  f. 

And  knee-deep  in  claret  he'd  die  or  he'd  yield.  .  Ib.t). 

The  dinner  being  over,  the  claret  they  ply.    .        .         lb.  12, 

Clarlnda.    Clarinda,  rich  reward  !  o'erpays  them  all ! 

In  vain  ruould  Prudtnu  f 

Clarinda,  take  this  little  boon,         .        .  Toa  Lady. 

Before  I  saw  Clarinda's  face, 
My  heart  was  blithe  and  gay,      .        .        .      To  Clarinda. 

But  now  dejected  I  appear,  Clarinda  proves  unkind ;    .      lb, 

Clark  [seholarly]. 

But  tell  him  he  was  leam'd  and  clark, 

Ye  roos'd  him  then  !        El.  on  death  o/R.  Ruisseaux. 

Clark  [clerk]. 

An'  took  my  jocteleg  an'  whatt  it, 

Like  ony  clark.  .    Third  Ep.toJ.  L.. 

Clarket  [clerked]. 

Or  strutted  in  a  bank  and  clarket 

My  Cash-Account ;  The  Vision.  D.  /.,  5. 

Clarty  [dirty,  nasty]. 

That  clarty  barm  should  stain  my  laurels; 

Searching  auld  wives'  barrels  f 

Clash  [tittle-tattle,  the  talk  of  the  hour]. 

Some  rhyme  to  court  the  countra  clash,  To  J.  S.yS- 

Clash,  to  [to  talk,  to  erossip]. 

E'en  let  them  clash :         .  .      Add.  to  Illegit.  Child. 

Clash'd.    They  hack'd  and  hash'd  while  braid  swords  clash'd, 

5".  The  Battle  of  Sherra^Moor. 

Clasp.    When  in  my  arms,  wi'  a'  thy  charms, 
I  clasp  my  countless  treasure,  O! 

S.  A  «'  ni  hiss  thee  yet  t 

Or  clasp  me  in  a  close  embrace ;  S,  The  capt.  Ribband. 

Clasp'd.     His  bonnet  he  A  thought  ajee, 

Cock'd  sprush  when  first  he  dasp'd  me ; 

5".  The  tither  mom  f 
As  underneath  their  fragrant  shade, 
I  clasp'd  her  to  my  bosom  ! 

.S*.  Ye  banks,  and  braes,  and  streams  \ 

And  the  heart  beating  love  as  I'm  clasp'd  in  her  arms, 

S.  Von  wild  mossy  mountns  f 

Clasping.    Encircled  in  her  clasping  arms, 

How  have  the  raptur'd  moments  flown ! 

The  Lament.  4. 
Class.     While  slee  D-nd-s  arous'd  the  class 

Be-north  the  Roman  wa',  man  :         A  Fragment.  8. 

Class,  to.    Auld  Nature  swears,  the  lovely  Dears 
Her  noblest  work  she  classes,  O  : 

S.  Green  grow  the  Rashes. 

Classic.    The  hills  whence  classic  Yarrow  flows. 

Add.  to  Shade  of  Thomson. 

Clatter. 

And  still  the  [mill]  clap  plays  clatter.     .   Add.  to  Unco  Guid. 

Sae  craftilie  she  took  me  ben, 
And  bade  me  mak  nae  clatter ;    .        .  S.  Had  I  the  wyte  t 

Clatter,  to.    The  four-gill  chap,  we'se  gar  him  clatter, 

Ep.  to  J.  L — k,  Ap.  tst.  ig. 

An'  there  the  pint-stowp  clatters ;  .  The  Holy  Fair.  18. 

I'd  clatter  on  my  stumps  at  the  sound  of  a  drum. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  L 

Clatter  [tattle,  gossip,  an  idle  story]. 

An'  tease  my  name  in  kintry  clatter :  Add,  to  Illegit.  Child. 
And  dree  the  kintra  clatter :  ^.  Here's  his  health  in  water. 
my  puir,  silly,  rhymin'  clatter  Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

The  night  drave  on  wi'  sangs  and  clatter ;  Tam  o'  Shanter.  j. 
Anither  gies  them  clatter ;       .  The  Fite  Champetre. 


Sae,  ye  observe  tliat  a'  this  clatter 

Is  naething  but  a  '  moonshine  matter ; '   To  W.  Simpson,  P.S., 

Clatter,  to  [to  prattle,  gossip]. 

Thou  maks  the  gossips  clatter  bright,     .      Scotch  Drink.  12. 

Now  ev'ry  auld  wife,  greetin,  clatters. 

' Tam  Samson's  dead !      .   Tam  Samsons  El.. 

Claught  [snatched  at,  seized,  clutched]. 

And  claught  th'  unfading  garland  there, 

Extem.  on  Commem.s  of  Thomson 

The  carlin  claught  her  by  the  rump,       .  Tam  o  Shanter.  18. 

Ciaughtin  [clutching,  grasping  greedily]. 

I  never  was  canny  for  hoarding  o'  money. 
Or  claughtin't  together  at  a',  man,        Ronalds  of  Bennals. 

Clause. 

An'  with  rhetoric  clause  on  clause 

To  mak  harangues ;  The  Author's  Cry  etnd  Prayer.  12. 

Claut,  Claute  [what  is  scraped  together ;  a  clutch  of 
anything]. 

A  glebe  o'  land,  a  claut  o'  ^ear, 
Was  left  me  by  my  auntie,    S.  And  Ofor  one  and  twenfy  f 

Our  sinfu'  saul  to  get  a  claute  on    .  .    Poem  on  L\fe. 

Clautet  [scraped]. 

But  or  the  day  was  done.  I  trow. 
The  laggen  they  hae  clautet  Fu'  clean        .    A  Dream,  1$. 

Claver  [clover]. 

Mourn,  clamouring  craiks  at  close  of  day, 

'Mang  fields  o'  flowering  claver  gay ;    El,  on  Capt.  M.  H.,  g. 

Clavers  [Mvolous  talk,  prattle]. 

sunk  enerv'd  'Mang  heaps  o'  clavers ; 

Poem  on  Peutoral  Poetry. 
With  clavers  and  haivers 
Wearing  the  time  awa' :  The  Atu.to  the  Guidwtfe. 

Clavers  [John  Graham  of  Claverhouse]. 

An*  Clavers  gat  a  clankie,  O ;  ^.  KilUecrankie, 

Claw  [scratch]. 

While  scabs  an'  botches  did  him  [Job]  gall, 

Wi'  bitter  cUw,  Add.  to  the  DeiL  /£ 

Or  gied  her  faes  a  claw,  Jamie ;      .        .5.  The  Laddies  by\ 

Claw,  to  [to  scratch]. 

An'  did  the  Buckskins  claw,  man ;  A  Fragment.  4. 

I  whyles  claw  the  elbow  o'  troublesome  thought, 

S.  Contented  wi  little,^ 

May  claw  his  lug,  and  straik  his  beard,        On  W.  Chalmers. 

Ne'er  claw  your  lug,  an'  fidge  your  back. 

An'  hum  an'  haw.     The  A  uthors  Cry  and  Prayer,  6. 

K[ilmamock]  Wabsters,  fidge  an'  claw,       The  Ordination,  t. 

Until  a  pow  as  auld's  Methusalem ! 
He  canty  claw ! 

Claw*d  [scratched]. 

But  better  stufi*  ne'er  claw'd  a  midden! .       El.  on  Year  rySS. 

He  claw'd  her  wi'  the  riplin-kame, .        .  S.  Had  I  the  wyte  t 

Claws.    And  fix  your  claws  in  Nicol's  heart, 

For  deil  a  bite  o't's  rotten.  .  For  W.  NicoL 

No  claws  to  dig,  his  hated  sight  to  shun ;      To R.  G.  of  F.,  3. 

Clay. 

Tell  thae  far  warlds,  wha  lies  in  clay,    El.  on  Capt,  M.  H.,  g. 

Here  Holy  Willie's  sair  worn  clay 
Taks  up  its  last  abode ;         .        .        Epit.  on  Holy  Willie. 

My  noble  master  lies  in  clay ;  Lament  for  Glencaim. 

Though  cauld  be  the  clay,  where  thou  pillow*st  thy  head. 

On  Death  offav.  Child. 
Let  the  blast  sweep  o'er  thelvalley, 

See  it  prostrate  on  the  clay  t  .  S.  Sensibility^ 

Tam  Samson's  weel-wom  clay  here  lies, 

Tam  Samson's  El.,  Epit. 
Their  winding-sheet  the  bloody  clay,      .    S.  The  lovely  lass  t 

My  auld  grey  head  had  lien  in  clay, 
Wi'  Bruce  and  loyal  WalUce  !     .  .  S.  The  Union. 

That  fill'd,  wi'  hoast-provokinz  smeek, 

The  auW,  clay  biggin ;    .  The  Vision,  D.  1. 3. 

I  wat  she  is  a  dainty  chuckie. 

As  e  er  tread  clay !  . 

My  weary  heart  its  throbbings  cease, 
Cold-mould'ring  in  the  clay  ?       .  .To  Ruin. 

Now  green's  the  sod,  and  cauld'i  the  clay, 
That  wraps  my  Highland  Mary ! 

S.  Ve  banks,  and  braes,  and  streams  f 

Clay-cauld  [day-cold]. 

Till  clay-cauld  death  sail  blin'  my  e'e,    .        5*.  Ca'  the  Ewes. 
Claymore. 
Wi'  durk,  claymore,  or  rusty  trigger,     .     Add.  ofBeelsebub' 


To  W.  Creech. 


To  Dr.  Blacklock. 


Claymore 
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An'  guid  Claymore  down  by  his  side, 

TktJoUy  Btggars.  S,  IV. 
Glean.    The  laggen  they  hae  dautet  Fu'  clean   A  Drtam,  /j. 

Her  house  sae  bien,  her  curch  sae  clean, 

S.  A'  the  lads  o'  Tlutmi€'bnk\ 

But  I  shall  scribble  down  some  blether 

Just  dean  aff-loof.    Ep.  to  J.  Z-— *,  Ap.  aitU  7. 

In  order  on  the  clean  hearth>stane. 
The  Luggies  three  are  ranged ;   .  .  HaUoween.  37. 

She  dresses  aye  sae  clean  and  neat,        .  S.  Handsouu  NelL 

Although  his  pouch  o*  coin  were  clean,  .        .    S.  O  Tibbie  !\ 

Thy  waist  sae  jimp,  thy  limbs  sae  clean, 

S.  O  wtre  I  OH  Pamass.  t 
Her  teeth  are  like  a  flock  o*  sheep, 
With  fleeces  newly  washen  clean,      S.  On  Cessnock  banks  t 

His  dean  hearth-stane,  his  thrifty  Wifie's  smile, 

TAe  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  S- 

His  English  style,  and  gesture  fine, 
Are  a  dean  out  o'  season.    .  .    The  Holy  Fair^  tj. 

Sae  straught,  sae  taper,  tight  and  dean  [a  leg], 

Thz  Vision.  D.  I,  ii. 

Bat  twenty  times,  I  rather  wou'd  be 

An  atheist  dean,      .  To  Rev.  J.  AT  Math. 

I  had  amaist  forgotten  dean,  .  To  IV.  Simpson.  P.  S. 

Than  garren  lasses  cowp  the  cran 

Clean  heels  owre  body,    .    JVhat  ails  ye  now  t 

deanOP.    To  whom  our  modems  are  but  causey*deaners ; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  g. 

Cleanest. 

The  cleanest  com  that  e'er  was  dight 
May  hae  some  pyles  o*  caff  in ;    Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  Mott. 

Cleanly.    The  lasses  feat,  an'  deanly  neat,     .        Halloween. 

Clear.    He  gied  me  thee,  o'  tocher  dear,   A  Gmd  New-year  \ 

Far  mark'd  with  the  courses  of  clear,  winding  rills ; 

S.  A/ton  Water. 

As  gathering  sweet  flowerets  she  stems  thy  dear  wave.       lb. 

Shaded  my  streams  sae  dear  and  cool ;         As  on  the  banks  f 

Now  chrystal  clear  are  the  falling  waters,     .    S.  Bonie  Bell. 

I'll  prove  it  from  Eudid  as  clear  as  the  stm  :   S.  Caledonia.  6. 

A  bum  was  dear,  a  glen  was  green,         5".  Duncan  Davison. 

And  Blackbirds  whistle  clear,  £p.  to  Davie^  4. 

A  head  for  thought  profound  and  dear,  unmatch'd : 

kxtem.  on  IV.  Smellie. 

Where  Doon  rins,  wimplin,  dear,  .  Halloween.  2. 

the  dear  winding  Devon,  6'.  Hviu pleasant  the  banks  \ 

But  Peggy  dear,  the  ev'ning's  clear,   .9.  Now  westlin  winds  t 

Whare  Tay  rins  wimplin  by  sae  clear ;  .S".  O  whare  did  ye  get\ 

The  cave-lodged  beggar,  with  a  consdence  dear, 

Ode^  to  Mem.  of  Mrs.  — 

The  holy  anthem  loud  and  clear ;    .        On  Lincluden  Castle. 

The  choral  hymn  that  erst  so  clear, 

Broke  softly  sweet  on  fancy's  ear, lb. 

The  sun  rose  clear  and  bright ;         The  Election  Ballads.  V. 

To  which  I'm  clear  to  gi'e  my  aith.  .    The  Inventory 

The  blackbird  strong,  the  lintwhite  clear, 

The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

And  the  diamond  drops  o'  dew  shall  be  her  een  sae  clear; 

5'.  The  Posie. 
Frae  Calvin's  well,  ay  dear  they  drank«    The  Twa  Herds,  5. 

The  murmuring  streamlet  winds  clear  thro'  the  vale, 

5'.  The  small  birds  rejoice  t 

Three  joyous  good  fellows  with  hearts  dear  of  flaw ; 

The  Whistle. 

The  rose  upon  the  brier  by  the  waters  running  clear, 

S.  The  Winter  it  is  past  f 

And  his  clear  siller  buckles  they  dazzle  us  a'. 

S.  There's  a  youth  i 

My  morobg  raise  sae  clear  and  fair,      .        V.s  under  Gri^. 

Down  by  the  bum,  where  scented  birks 
Wi*  dew  are  hanging  clear,  my  jo,      S.  When  o'er  the  hill\ 

Clear,  to. 

Thou  clears  the  head  o'  doited  Lear ;     .        Scotch  Drink.  6. 

At  thy  blithe  carol  clears  his  furrowed  brow. 

Sonnet,  wr.  on  Birthday 
Hear  how  he  clears  the  points  o*  Faith 
Wi'  rattlin  an*  thumpin!  .    The  Holy  Fair,  13. 

But  dear  your  decks  an'  here's  the  Sex 
I  like  the  jads  for  a'  that     .       The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VII. 

It  dears  the  een,  it  cheers  the  heart,        The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

And  clear  the  consequential  sorrows, 

Love-gifts  of  Carnival  sigaoras  [v.  A.  13].  Tht  Twa  Dogu  93.    I 


Clear-danffUnff. 

An  awfu'  scythe,  out-owre  ae  shouther. 

Clear-dangling,  hang ;  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  6. 

Clearing,  -in'. 

I  hope  to  gie  the  jads  a  clearin' 

In  fair  play  yet.  Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan,  ii. 

Still  shearing  and  clearing 

The  tither  stooked  raw ;  The  A  ns.  to  the  Guidwtfe. 

Clearly. 

She  dirl'd  them  aff  fu'  clearly,  O     .         S.  A  mang  the  trees  t 

The  moon  it  shines  fu'  dearly.  S.  Ca'  the  Ewes. 

We've  faults  and  failings— granted  dearly, 

Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan,  g. 

O'er  the  waves,  that  sweetly  glide 
To  the  moon  sae  clearly.  S.  Hark  !  the  mavis  t 

We'll  gently  walk,  and  sweetly  talk, 
Till  the  silent  moon  shine  clearly ;   S.  Now  westlin  winds  t 

The  moon  was  shining  dearly ;  S.  The  Rigs  o'  Barley. 

That  shone  that  night  so  clearly  I lb. 

Cleckin  [a  brood  of  chickens,  a  brood]. 

Scar'd  frae  its  minnie  and  the  cleckin 

By  hoodie-craw ;      .        .       .    To  W.  Creech. 

Cleed  [to  clothe]. 

Now  Nature  deeds  the  flow'ry  lea, 

S.  Lassie  wT  the  lintwhite  t 

And  I'll  cleed  thee  in  the  tartan  sae  fine, 

5".  O  whare  did  ye  get  t 

And  spring  will  cleed  the  birken  shaw ; 

^.  Oh,  how  can  I  be  bly  the  f 

An'  cleed  her  bairns,  man,  wife,  an'  wean. 

In  mourning  weed ;  Tarn  Satnson's  El.  9. 

Frae  tap  to  tae  that  deeds  me  bien, 

S.  The  Contented  Cottager. 

Cleek  [to  catch  as  by  a  hook ;  to  snatch  up]. 

Wha  ken't  fu'  weel  to  deek  the  Sterlin ; 

TheJoUy  Beggars.  R.  IV. 

Cleekit  [linked  themselves  by  the  arms,  in  couples, 
and  whirled  round  in  the  dance]. 

They  reel'd,  they  set,  they  cross'd,  they  deekit, 

Ttim  o'  Shanter.  ta. 

Cleft.    As  Highland  craigs  by  thunder  cleft. 

The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

Cleg  [a  gad-fly]. 

But  as  the  clegs  o'  feding  stang 

Are  wise  or  fool  Ep.  to  Maj.  Lcgan.  6. 

Clench'd.    He  clench'd  his  pamphlets  in  his  fist, 

Extern,  in  Court  qf  Session. 

Clergy.    Corbies  and  clergy  are  a  shot  right  kittle : 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  to. 

Clerk. 

May  ne'er  Misfortune's  gowling  bark. 

Howl  thro'  the  dwelling  o'  the  Clerk  I    .  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.,  14 

The  Priest  he  was  oxter'd,  the  Clerk  he  was  carried, 

S.Okenye  what  Megf 

It  may  escape  the  learned  clerks ;  .     S.  O  this  is  no  my  ain  t 

A  tod  meikle  waur  than  the  Clerk ;        .    The  Kirk's  Alarm. 

Clerkship.  Your  derkship  he  should  sair,  To  Gov.  Hamilton. 

Clever.    I  grant  thou'rt  as  wicked,  but  not  quite  so  clever. 

Epig.  on  — . 

A  clever,  sturdy  fallow ; HaUoween.  /6. 

For  clever  Deils  he'll  mak  'em !  .  Ona  Schoolmaster. 

lliou  need  na  jouk  behint  the  hallan, 

A  chiel  sae  clever ;    Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

buirdly  chiels,  and  clever  hizzies,    .        .    The  Twa  Di^,  11. 

Click  I    When  click  1  the  string  the  snick  did  draw, 

The  Vision.  D.  I.  7. 

CUff. 

where  the  beetling  cliff  o'erhangs  the  deep,  Add.  by  Fontemlle. 

As  through  the  cliff  he  sank  him  down ;        As  on  the  banks  f 

The  hoary  cliffs  are  crown'd  wi'  flowers,      S.  Bonnie  Lassic\ 

Ye  cliffs,  the  haunts  of  sailing  yearns, 

Where  Echo  slumbers.    El.  on  Copt.  M.  H.  3. 

Ye  mgged  cliffs  o'erhanging  dreary  glens,  El.  on  Miss  Burnet. 

As  from  the  cliffy  with  thundering  course. 
The  snowy  nun  smokes  along,     .  Fragment  qf  Ode. 

O'er  the  mist-shrouded  cliffs  of  the  lone  motmtain  straying, 

Lament,  on  leaving  Nat.  Land. 

The  little  floweret's  peaceful  lot 
In  yonder  cliff  that  grows,   .         S.  Now  Spring  has  clad\ 

Lone  as  I  wander'd  by  each  cliff  and  dell. 

On  Death  ^SirJ.  Blair. 
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Cloud 


On  tearing^  Waitr-famL 
Wr.  in  Friars-Caru  H. 


The  paly  moon  rose  in  the  livid  east. 
And  'mong  the  cUfis  disdos'd  a  stately  Fonn, 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 

Let  fragrant  birks,  in  woodbines  drest. 
My  craggy  cliffs  adorn ;  The  Petition  of  Br.  WaUr. 

The  meeting  cliffs  each  deep-sunk  glen  divides, 

Wr.  in  Kenmort  Inn 

cuiry. 

The  eagle,  from  the  cliffy  brow, 

Dangers,  eagle-pinioned,  bold, 
Soar  around  each  cliffy  hold,. . 

Climb. 

An'  syne  they  think  to  climb  Parnassus 

By  dint  o*  Greek  I    Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  tst.  ta. 

The  waken'd  lavVock  warbling  sprixigs 
And  climbs  the  early  sky,    .         S.  Now  Spring  has  clad\ 

Her  hair  b  like  the  curling  mist 
That  climbs  the  mountain-sides  at  e'en, 

S.  On  Cessncck  banks  \  Sett  II. 

Then  pride  might  climb  the  slipp'ry  steep  ; 

S.  Twas  even^the  iUwy\ 

Climber. 

Pitying  the  propless  climber  of  mankind,  Ep.  to  R .  Graham.  4. 
Climbing. 
Check  thy  climbing  step,  elate,        .  ]Vr.  in  Friars^aru  H. 

Clime. 

In  this  strange  land,  this  uncouth  clime,     Ep.  to  H.  Parker. 

Brightest  climes  shall  miiic  appear,  5'.  Frae  the  friends  f 

While  in  distant  climes  I  wander,   .        .  ^.  Highland  Mary. 

Who  distant  bums  in  flaming  torrid  climes.  Once  fondly  lo>&d\ 

An'  physically  causes  seek. 

In  clime  aui'  season,     The  Authof's  Cry  and  Prayer.  P. 

Altho'  thro'  foreign  climes  I  range,  ^.  The  Highleuul  Lassie. 

All  in  this  mottie,  misty  clime,  .  The  Vision.  D.  I.  4. 

To  make  a  happy  fire-side  clime 

To  weans  and  wife,  To  Dr.  Blachlock. 

Tho'  I  should  wander  Terra  o'er,  In  all  her  climes,  ToJ.S.^at. 

Cling. 

How  sweet  unto  that  breast  to  cling,     S.  Her  flowing  locks  t 

No  more  shall  my  arms  cling  with  fondness  around  her, 

Lament^  on  leaving  Nat.  Land. 

Clink  [a  smart  stroke;  money]. 

May  Homie  gie  her  doup  a  clink   .         Adam  A-^'s  Prayer. 

An' ay  eneugh  o' needfu' clink.  Auld  comrade  dear  i 

Because  ye  hae  the  name  o'  clink,  .  .    S.  O  Tibbie  !  t 

Except  it  be  some  idle  plan 

O'  rhymin  clink,       .       Second  Ep,  ta  Davie. 

Clink,  to  [to  chink.  Jingle,  rhyme]. 

And  if  ye  winna  roak  it  clink. 

By  Jove  I'll  prose  it  I '     Ep.  to  J.  Z-— *,  Ap.  21st.  6. 

To  proper  ^oung  men,  he'll  clink  in  the  hand 
Gowd  guineas  a  hunder  or  twa,  man.    Ronalds  ofBennals. 

Rivan  the  words  tae  gar  them  clink ;       Secotul  Ep.  to  Davie. 

CUnkan  [clinking]. 

Comes  clinkan  down  beside  him  !    .        .    The  Holy  Fair.  it. 

Cllnkum,  Cllnkumbell  [the  church  bell-ringer]. 

Now  Clinkumbell,  wi'  rattlan  tow. 
Begins  to  jow  an'  croon ;      .        .        .    The  Holy  Fair.  a6. 

Auld  Clinkum  at  the  Inner  port 

Cry'd  three  times,  "*  Robin  ! "    What  ails  ye  now  t 

Clinton. 

But  Cl-nt-n's  glaive  frae  rust  to  save 

He  hung  it  to  the  wa',  man.                 .  A  Fragment.  4. 
Whare  will  ye  get  Howes  and  Clintons 

To  bring  them  to  a  right  repentance?  Add.  of  Beelzebub, 

Clipping. 

Sal-alkaUi  0'  Midge-tail  clippings.  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  22. 
Clips  [shears]. 

A  bonier  fleesh  ne'er  cross'd  the  clips     .      Poor  Mailie's  El.. 

Cllshmaclaver  [useless  conversation]. 

For  a'  their  clish-ma-claver :   .        .  .A  Dream.  //. 

What  farther  clishmaclaver  might  been  said. 

The  Brigs  q/'Ayr.  //. 

Cloak.    When  Winter  muffles  up  his  cloak.  Tarn  Samson's  El.. 

Wha  rale  the  wearer  by  the  cloak,  .  To  Mr.  J.  Kennedy. 

Clock.    The  drowsy  Dungeon-clock  had  number'd  two, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  3. 

Clockln-time  [hatehlng-tlme]. 

As  soon's  the  clockin-time  is  by,      .  Ep.  to  J.  R.  //. 


Clod.    Put  clods  upon  hb  bead,  John  Barleyeom. 

beneath  the  random  bield  O'  clod  or  stane, 

To  a  MoMntasn-Daisy. 

Cleot  [hoof]. 

Upon  her  doot  she  coost  a  hitch,    .        The  Death  ofMailie. 
An'  no  to  rin  an*  wear  hb  doots, lb. 

Cloots,  Clooty,  -le  [having  oloots;  the  devil]. 

Auld  Homie,  Satan,  Nick,  or  Clootie,  .    Add.  to  the  DeiL  t. 

An'  now,  auld  Qoots,  I  ken  ye're  thinkan, .  .    lb.  20. 

So  Clootie  was  glad  to  return  wi'  hb  pack, 

S,  Thtrtlitf dance  a  carle  \ 

I'll  gie  anld  cloven  QootY^s  haunts 

An  unco  slip  3ret,  .    What  ails  ye  now  \ 

Cl08*d.    Clos'd  under  hatches,  .  Add.  to  the  DeiL  t, 

Rejoicin'  clos'd  the  day  so, 

Clos'd  in  my  arms,  she  murmur'd  still. 

Come  kiss  me  at  your  lebure.    S,  As  I gaed  up  by\ 

The  wintry  sun  the  day  has  clos'd,  S,  Behind  yon  hills  t 

With  these  what  Tory  warriors  clos'd, 

The  Election  Ballads,  VL 

The  sun  had  clos'd  the  winter-day,         .  The  Vision.  D.  1. 1. 

when  the  Day  had  clos'd  hb  e'e,  Far  i'  the  West,  .        .  lb.  2. 

And  clos'd  for  ay,  the  srarkling  glance 

^.  Ye  banks^  and  braes  ^  and  streams  t 

Close.    And  nestled  thee  close  to  that  bosom. 

On  Death  effav.  Child. 

Or  clasp  me  in  a  dose  embrace ;      .  J".  The  Captive  Ribbemd, 

And,  for  the  little  son^er's  nest, 
The  close  embowering  thorn.     The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

An'  tho'  fatigu'd  wi'  close  employment, 

A  blink  o'  rest's  a  sweet  enjoyment.       .    The  Twa  Dogs^  it. 

M' U's  dose  nervous  excdlence,        .  The  Twa  Herds^  rj. 

Gose,  X. 

By  yon  castle  wa'  at  the  dose  of  the  day,  ^.  By  yomceuilewef^ 

Mourn,  clamouring  craiks  at  close  o'  day, 

EL  on  Capt.  M.  H.,  Q. 

Where  blackbirds  ioin  the  shepherd's  lays 

At  dose  o' day.  Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry, 

Our  Bardie's  fate  b  at  a  dose,        .  Poor  Mailie's  EL, 

Or  labour  hard  the  panegyric  close,        .     The  Brigs  of  Ayr, 

The  short'ning  winter-day  b  near  a  close  ; 

The  Cottof^s  Sat,  Night, 

And  sweet  b  the  lily  at  evening  dose ; 

J'.  True  heetrtedwas  he\ 

Close,  to. 

Or  dose  them  fast  in  death!    .        A  Prayer  under  Anguish, 

Whare  wilt  thou  cow'r  thy  chittering  wing, 

An'  dose  thy  e'e?    .        .  A  Winter  Ni^^.  4. 

Sweet  doses  the  evening  on  Craigie-bura  wood, 

^.  CraigU-hum  Wood, 
My  woes  here,  shall  close  ne'er. 
But  with  the  dosing  tomb  I  Despondency^  an  Ode.  1. 

Quoth  I,  '  Before  I  sleep  a  wink, 

'  1  vow  I'll  dose  It ;       .       Ep.  to  J .  L—k^  Ap.  2tst.  6, 

'Till  grief  my  eyes  should  close,  ^.  Had  I  a  cave  t 

The  battle  closes  deep  and  bloody  :        .    ^.  My  bonie  Mary. 

Soon  my  weary  eyes  I'll  dose,  never  more  to  waken. 

S.  Thou  hast  lift  me  \ 

Then  canie,  in  some  code  place, 

They  dose  the  day.  ToJ.S.^tS, 

I  court,  I  beg[  thy  friendly  aid. 
To  close  this  scene  of  care !         .       .        .       ,    To  Ruin, 

As  thy  shades  of  evening  dose,       .    Wr,  in  Friars-Carse  H, 

Closed.    Her  dosed  eyes,  like  weapons  sheath'd, 

S.  On  a  bank  tfjiowersf 

All  else  was  hush'd  as  Nature's  dosed  e'e ; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  3. 

Closer.    Still  closer  knit  in  friendship's  lies 

Each  passing  year!  Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  2/st.  18. 

Closing. 

My  woes  here,  shall  dose  ne'er, 
But  with  the  closing  tomb  I .        .  Despondency^  an  Ode.  i . 

Clothe.    The  woods,  wild-scattered,  clothe  their  ample  sides ; 

Wr.  in  Kenmore  Inn. 

Clothed.    Now  bank  and  brae  are  clothed  in  green, 

.S*.  Now  bank  and  brae  t 

Clothes.    And  dressed  them  all  in  the  best  of  their  clothes, 

S.  The  Poor  Thresher. 

Cloud.    No  envious  doud  o'ercast  hb  evening  ray ; 

Blest  be  AtMurdo  t 

The  clouds'  uncertain  motion,  [a  type  of  woman] 

S.  Deluded  swain  t 
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The  clouds  swift-wing*d  flew  o'er  the  stany  sky, 

Oh  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair, 

But,  long  ere  noon,  succeeding  clouds 
Succeeding  hopes  begmFd.  ....  Sad  thy  tale^  t 

Yon  murky  cloud  b  foul  with  rain,         S,  Tk*  gloomy  night  f 

For  wh^, — methinks  I  hear  her  voice 
Teanng  the  clouds  asunder.        .  3*.  Th*  Joyful  Widawtr. 

When  clouds  in  skies  do  come  together 
To  hide  the  brightness  of  the  sun,      When  clouds  in  skies  t 

Fear  not  clouds  will  always  lour.    .        ]Vr.  in  Friars-Caru, 

Cloudt  to.    Rusticity's  ungainly  form 

May  cloud  the  highest  mind ;  Rusticify'sf 

Clouden,  Clouden-side. 

Hark !  the  mavis'  evening  sang 
Sounding  Clouden*s  woods  amang ;     ^.  Hark  I  the  mavis  t 

Well  gae  down  by  Clouden«side, /&. 

Yonder  Clouden's  silent  towers, IS. 

Till,  thence  returned,  they  softly  stray 

O'er  Clouden's  wave,  with  fond  delay ;  On  Lincluden  Castle. 

Cloudless. 

Hospitality  with  cloudless  brow.     .        The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  /j. 

Love's  the  cloudless  summer  sun  S.  Thine  ami  \ 

And  bright  in  cloudless  skies  his  sun  go  down  I 

ToR.  G.o/F.^g. 

Bright  as  a  cloudless  summer  sun,  V.s  below  Picture. 

Cloudy.    Dim,  cloudy,  sunk  beneath  the  western  wave ; 

On  Death  of  Sir  J,  H.  Blair. 

Then  night's  gloomy  shades,  cloudy,  dark,  o'ercast  my  sky : 

S.  Sleep" St  thoUf  orwakst\ 

ClouF  [a  lump  or  swellinff  caused  by  a  blow]. 

Frae  words  an'  aiths  to  clours  an'  nicks ;  To  IV.  Simpson^  P.  S. 

Clout.    The  kettle  o'  the  Kirk  and  Sute, 

Perhaps  a  clout  may  fail  in't ;  S.  Does  haughty  Gaulf 

O  wha  my  babie<louts  will  buy  ?    S.  O  wha  my  AaHe-clouts  \ 

WY  lies  seam'd  like  a  beggar's  clout ;  [v.  A.  i6] 

Tarn  o'  Shanter. 

And  hing  our  fiddles  up  to  sleep, 
Like  baby-clouts  a-cuyin :   .  The  Ordination.  7. 

Clout,  to.    And  auld  Mess  John  will  mend  the  skaith, 

And  clout  the  bad  girdin  o't      5".  Duncan  Gray. 

To  go  an'  clout  the  Caudron.  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VI, 

Clouted. 

Your  royal  nest — Is  e'en  right  reft  an'  clouted,  A  Dreetm,  4, 
Cloutin  [patehinff]. 

O  merry  hae  I  been  cloutin  a  kettle,  S,  O  merry  hael  heen\ 
Cloven,  auld  cloven  Clooty's  haunts  .  ff^Ao/  ails  ye  now  f 
Clover. 

While  clover  blooms  white  o'er  the  lea,    S.  In  simmer  when  t 

The  craik  amang  the  clover  hay,  S,  The  Contented  Cottager, 
Clown. 

A  cheerful  honest-hearted  clown 
1  will  prefer  before  you,  O.  .   .S".  Myfaiher  was  a  firmer  f 

Cloy.    The  brightest  o'  beauty  may  cloy,  when  possest ; 

S.  Awa'  wC  your  witchcraft^ 

Club. 

Then  Clubs  an'  Hearts  were  Charlie's  cartes,  A  Fragment.  7. 

But  a  club  of  good  fellows  like  those  that  are  there. 
And  a  bottle  like  this,  are  my  glory  and  care. 

5'.  No  Churchman  am  If 

Or  nobly  fling  the  gospel  club,  .    The  Tiva  Herds.  8, 

Club,  to. 

The  vices  also,  must  they  club  their  ctu-se  ?    .  Ep.  Jr.  Esopus. 

Clud  [cloud]. 

Ye  curlews  calling  thro'  a  clud ;  EL  on  Copt.  M.  H..,  7. 

To  hear  the  thuds,  and  see  the  cluds 
O'  Clans  frae  woods,  in  tartan  duds. 

S.  Tho  Battle  of  Sherra- Moor. 

The  flaes  they  flew  awa  in  cluds,  .  5'.  The  Taylor  he  cam  f 
Clue.    Cou'd  stown  a  clue  wi'  ony  bodie ;     S.  Willie  Wastle  t 

And  in  the  blue-clue  throws  then, .  .   Halloween^  //. 

Clumsy-wltted. 

liefore  ye  wed  Sic  clumsy-witted  hammers.  On  W.  Chalmers. 

Clunk  [to  emit  a  sound  like  that  of  liquor  when 
violently  shaken  in  a  half-empty  cask,  or  when 
rapkily  poured  out  of  a  bottle]. 

An'  made  the  bottle  clunk 

To  their  health  that  night.  The  Jolly  Beggars^  R,  VII, 

Cluster. 
The  Ladies  arm>in*arm  in  clusters,         .    The  Twa  Dogs.  33. 


ClustVlnff. 

See  future  wines,  rich-dust'ring,  rise  ; 

The  A  utho^s  Cry  and  Prayer.  P.S. 

Clutch,    if  kirk  folks  dinna  clutch  me,    .        .  The  Inventory. 

Clutch'd. 

The  pedant  in  hu  left  hand  clutch'd  him  fast,       The  Vowels. 

Clyde.    Where  Evan  mingles  with  the  Clyde. 

.9.  Slow  spreads  the  gloom  f 

In  the  rolling  tide  of  ^Mreading  Clyde, 

^.  The  bonie  Lass  of  Albany, 

That  nurse  in  their  bosom  the  youth  o'  the  Clyde, 

S,  Yon  wild  mossy  mountains  t 

Coach.   He  ca's  his  coach;  he  ca's  his  horse ;  TheTwaDegs.  8, 

Coalition. 

Yon  mixtie-maxtie,  queer  hotch-potch. 

The  Coalition .  Tho  A  uthof's  Cry  and  Prayer.  9t. 

Coals. 

His  coals,  his  kane,  an'  a'  his  stents :  The  Twa  Dogs.  8. 

Coarser. 

Some  coarser  substance,  cuirefin'd, .       .  A  Wittier  Night.  7. 

Coast. 

When  soon  or  late  they  reach  that  coast. 
O'er  life's  rough  ocean  driven,     .       O  Thou  dread  Pow'rf 

Scotland  lament  frae  coast  to  coast  I       .      Scotch  Drink.  19. 

All  on  that  charming  coast  is  no  bitter  snow  and  frost, 

.9.  The  Slave's  Lament. 

Here,  tumbling  billows  mark'd  the  coast, 

with  surging  foam ;  The  Vision^  D.  I.  ij. 

Coat.    Hey,  the  dusty  miller,  And  his  dusty  coat : 

S.  Hey,  the  dusty  miller  f 

Dread  of  black  coats  and  rev'rend  wigs,    Letter  to  J.  Goudie, 

If  there's  a  hole  in  a'  your  coats, 

I  rede  you  tent  it :     On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

My  coat  and  my  vest,  they  are  Scotch  o'  the  best, 

Ronalds  qfBennals, 

New  Brig  was  buskit  in  a  braw,  new  coat. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr,  4. 

I  coft  a  stane  o*  haslock  woo^ 
To  mak  a  coat  to  Johnie  o  t ;  .9.  The  cardin  o't, 

Weel  clad  wi'  coat  o'  glossy  black ;  The  Twa  Dogs.  5. 

His  coat  is  the  hue  of  his  bonnet  sae  blue ; 

S,  There's  a  youth  i 

Has  fated  me  the  russet  coat,  .       .  To  J.  S.j  6 

Threw  by  his  coat  and  bonnet,  .        .ToJ.  Taylor. 

Coat  [petticoat]. 

I'll  kilt  mv  coats  aboon  my  knee. 
And  follow  my  love  through  the  water,  [re.] 

S.  Braw  lads  ofG.  water. 

Thy  coat  and  thy  sark  are  thy  ain  handywark, 

S.  O  when  she  cam  ben\ 
Or  leaves  the  faithfu'  lass  he  lo'ed. 
To  wear  a  ragged  coat.        .  The  Ruined  Maid' s  Lasnent. 

Coatie  [dim.  of  Coat]. 

I  wad  gie  my  coatie 

For  the  dusty  miller.    .  ^.  Hey,  the  dusty  miller  \ 

And  come  in  thy  coatie  sweet  Tibbie  Dunbar. 

S.  TibbU  Dunbar. 
Your  coatie's  shorter  by  a  span, 

Yet  ne'er  an  inch  the  less,  lassie.        6\  Ye  hae  lien  wrong. 

Coaxin.    Should  I  believe,  my  coaxin  billie. 

Your  flatterin  strain.    To  W.  Simpson. 

Coble. 

An'  wintle  like    saumont-coble.     .        A  Guid  New-yearf  7. 

Cobweb'd. 

The  cobweb'd  gothic  dome  resounded,  Y  !  The  Vowels. 

Cochran.    Young  Charlie  Cochran  was  the  sprout  of  an  aik  : 

.S".  Lady  Mary  Ann. 

Cock  (the  mark  for  which  curlers  play3. 

Wha  will  they  [the  Curlers]  sution  at  the  cock. 

Tarn  Samsons  El.. 

Cock. 

Some  cock  or  cat,  your  rage  maun  stop.  Add.  to  the  DeiL  14. 

The  toolzie's  teu^h  'tween  Pitt  an'  Fox, 

An'  our  gudewife  s  wee  birdy  cocks ;       .      EL  on  Year  if88. 

The  wale  o'  cocks  for  fun  an'  drinkin  !    .        .   Ep.  to  J.  R.  t. 

The  cock  may  craw,  the  day  may  daw,    S.  O  Willie  bren/df 

But  gie  him't  bet,  my  hearty  cocks  I 

The  A  u thorns  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Frae  e'enin  till  the  cock  did  craw;  The  night  was  still \ 

When  day  did  daw,  and  cocks  did  craw, 

S.  What  will  do  gin  f 
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To  Dr.  BlackUck. 


Coek,  to.    Hey,  brave  Johnie  lad,  cock  up  your  beaver ! 

S.  Cock  up  yr  beaver. 

Cock  up  your  beaver,  and  cock  it  fu'  sprush,         .  lb. 

Ye  hills,  near  neebors  o*  the  stams, 

That  proudly  cock  your  cresting  cairns ;  EL  on  Capt.  M.  H.3. 

Your  Critic-folk  may  cock  their  nose, 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  1st.  10. 

Ye  Maukins,  cock  your  fud  fu'  braw,      Tetm  Samson's  ELj  7. 

Now  auld  K[ilmamock],  cock  thy  tail, 
An'  toss  thy  horns  fu'  canty ;  .    TMe  Ordination.  6. 

I'll  cock  my  nose  aboon  them  a',     .  To  Mr.  APAdant. 

But  Willie  set  your  fit  to  mine, 

An'  cock  your  crest.  To  JV.  Simpson. 

Cockade,  -aud.    The  red-coat  lads  wi'  black  cockauds 

5".  The  Battle  0/ Skerra-Moor. 

That  gallant  badge,  the  dear  cockade,  ^.  WJun  wild  Hoar's  f 

Coek*d.    The  old  cock'd  hat,  the  grey  surtout,  the  same ; 

Extem.  on  W.  SnuUie. 

His  bonnet  he  A  thought  ajee,  Cock'd  sprush 

^.  The  titktr  mom  f 

Cookie  [dim.  <2/'eock;  term  of  fluniliarity]. 

And  gratefully  my  gude  auld  cockie, 
I'm  yours  for  ay. 

Coekpen.     And  when  she  cam  ben  she  kiss'd  Cockpen, 

5*.  O  token  ske  cam  ben  t 

And  wasna  Cockpen  right  saucy  witha',  .      Jb, 

There  was  a  wife  wonn'd  in  Cockpen,     .  .S.  Scroggtun. 

Cod.    Where  sailors  gang  to  fish  for  Cod.      Tkt  Twa  Dogs.  2. 

Cod  [a  pillow]. 

A  cod  she  laid  beneath  my  head,  Tk€  Lass  tkat  made  tke  bed 

An*  the  cradle  wants  a  cod,  .    S.  Tkere's  news,  lasses  f 

Coffers.    He  has  gowd  in  his  coffers,  he  has  sheep,  he  has  kine, 

.S.  Tkert's  auld  Rob  M.f 

Coffin.    Coffins  stood  round,  like  open  presses. 

That  shaw'd  the  dead  in  their  last  dresses ; 

ram  o'  Skanter.  11. 

Coft  [bOUffht]. 

It  ne'er  was  wealth,  it  ne'er  was  wealth, 
That  coft  contentment,  peace,  or  pleasure ; 

S.  braw  lads  on  Yar.  braes  \ 

That  sark  she  coft  for  her  wee  Nannie, 

Wi'  twa  ptmd  Scots,  Ctwas  a'  her  richesX  Tam  o'  Skanter.  tj. 

I  coft  a  stane  o'  haslock  woo,  .        .        .      .S*.  Tke  cardin  o't. 

COK  [a  wooden  dish  of  cooper's  work]. 

I  gied  thy  cog  a  wee-bit  heap 

Aboon  the  timmer ;  A  GutU  New-Year^  13. 

I  gi'e  them  [sorrow,  care]  a  skelp  as  thejr're  creeping  alang, 
Wi'  a  cog  o'  gude  ale,  and  an  auld  Scottish  sang. 

^.  Contented  wT  lit  tie  \ 


S.  Landlady,  count  f 
Scotck  Drink,  g. 


Cog  an  ye  were  ay  fou,    . 

Or  reekan  on  a  New-year-momin 
In  cog  or  bicker, 

For  fear  by  foes  that  they  should  lose 
Their  cogs  o'  brose,  they  scar'd  at  blows 

S.  Tke  Battle  of  Skerra-Moor. 

How  drink  gaed  round,  in  cogs  an'  caups,  Tke  Holy  Fair.  2$. 

COfiTgie  \dim.  o/eog]. 

An'  I  hae  seen  their  coggie  fou, 
That  yet  hae  tarrow't  at  it,  .        .  .A  Dream,  ij. 

Coggie,  an  the  king  come,  ^.  Carl,  an  tke  king  cotne. 

And  bring  a  coggie  mair.         .  ,  S.  Gane  is  tke  day\ 

My  coggie  is  a  haly  pool. 

That  heals  the  wounds  o'  care  and  dool ',       p       .        .lb. 

I  never  gat  my  Coggie  fou 
Till  I  met  wi'  the  Ploughman.    .        .  S.  Tke  Plougkmanf 

Coil  [an  affluent  of  the  river  Ayr]. 

from  the  hills  where  springs  the  brawling  Coil; 

Tke  Brigs  (^Ayr.  7. 

I  thought  upon  the  banks  o'  Coil,   .        S.  Wken  wild  Wars\ 

Coil,  Coila  [Kyle,  the  middle  district  of  Ayrshire,  a 
name  popularly  derived  Aram  Coil  or  Coilus,  a 
lesrendary  Pictish  kinsr]. 

Auld,  cantie  Coil  may  count  the  day,  .  Nature's  Lam. 

To  sing  auld  Coil  in  nobler  style lb. 

That  bears  the  name  o'  auld  king  Coil,  .  Tke  Twa  Dogs. 

the  flower  which  bloomed  sweetest  in  Coila's  green  vale, 

Lament  on  leaxntigNat,  Land. 

Who  sung  his  rhymes  in  Coila's  plains  .        .  Nature's  Law. 

And  bless  auld  Coila,  lar^e  and  long. 

With  multiplying  joys,    .        ...       lb. 

Coila's  fair  Rachel's  care  to  day,     .    SkeUk.  New-Yr's  Day. 


Farewell,  old  OmU's  hills  and  dales, 

Her  heathy  moors  and  winding  vales ;  .S*.  Tke  gloomy  nigkt\ 

*  Of  these  am  I— CoiU  my  name  ;   .       Tke  Vision,  D.  //.  //. 

And  some,  the  pride  of  Coila's  plains, 

Become  thy  friends.         ...         lb.  18. 

Auld  CoiU,  now,  may  fidge  fu'  fain,  To  W.  Simpson, 

We'll  sing  auld  Coila's  plains  an' fells,    .        ...       lb. 

O  sweet  are  Coila's  haughs  an'  woods,    .  .lb. 

Coin.     My  mirth  and  gude  humour  are  com  in  my  pouch, 

.S.  Contented  wi  little,  t 
The  coins  o'  Satan's  coronation !  .S.  Kenyeougkt  d  Copt  G.\ 
Although  hb  pouch  o*  coin  were  clean,  .        .    S.  O  Tibbie  !\ 

Yet  coin  his  pouches  wad  na  bide  in  ; 

On  Sc.  Bardgne  te  W.  /. 
Picking  her  pouch  as  bare  as  Winter, 

Of  a'  kind  coin.    Tke  A  utket^s  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Glenriddel,  skill'd  in  rusty  coins,    Tke  Election  BaUads.  VL 

Ane  gies  them  coin,  ane  gies  them  wine, 

Tke  Fite  Ckampetrt. 

And  trusty  Glenriddel,  so  skilled  in  old  coins ;  Tke  IVkistle.  6. 

Cold. 

A  warmer  heart  Death  ne'er  made  cold.  Epit.far  R,  A.. 

For  the  dew-drops  of  morning  fail  cold  on  her  ^rave. 

Latnent  on  leaving  Nat.  Lemd. 

How  cold  b  that  bosom  which  folly  once  fired. 

Monody,  on  a  Lady. 

And  flowers  let  us  cull  for  Eliza's  cold  bier.    .  .lb. 

Oh.  cold  is  the  blast  upon  my  pale  cheek. 
But  colder  thy  love  for  me,  Oh  :  S.  Ok,  open  tke  do0r\ 

The  cold  earth  %rith  thy  bloody  bosom  prest. 

On  seeing  wounded  Hare. 

Friendship  !  'tis  all  cold  duty  now  allows.  Once  fondly  lao'd\ 

Propriety's  cold,  cautious  rules  Rustidtj^s  ungainly  t 

But  cold  successive  noontide  blasts 
May  lay  its  beauties  low Sadt^talef 

No  cold  approach,  no  alter 'd  mien,  Tke  Tears  /  sked. 

Cold,  comfortless,  changing,  untrue.  .S".  Tke  winter  it  is  past  f 

Enclasped,  and  grasped, 
Within  thy  cold  embrace ! To  Rmm, 

Cold-mould'rinff. 

My  weary  heart  its  throbbings  cease, 
Cold-mould'ringin  theday?       ....    To  Rmm. 

Cold-pausinff. 

Cold-pausing  Caution's  lesson  scorning,         .       To/.  S.,  iJ, 
Colean.    Or  for  Colean,  the  rout  is  taen,  Hmlloween. 

Colie-flrrips. 

Now  colic-grips,  an'  barkin  hoast. 

May  kill  us  a';  Scotch  Drink,  ig. 

Colin.     By  Colin's  cottase  lies  his  game, 

U  CoUn's  Jenny  be  at  hame.    .S".  My  Lord  a4umUmg  t 

There  wons  auld  Colin's  bonie  lass,        ....      /ft. 

Collar. 

His  locked,  letter'd,  braw  brass-collar    .      Tke  Twa  Dogs,  3^ 
Colleaguinff,  -in. 

Wi'  deils,  they  say,  L— d  safe's!  colleafuin 

At  some  black  art.  On  Grou's  PeregrineiHons. 

An'  cheek-for-chow,  a  chuffie  Vintner, 

Colleagtung  join,  Tke  A  utkof's  Cry  emd  Prayer.  8. 

Collect.    Collects  his  spades,  his  mattocks  and  his  hoes, 

Tke  Cotter's  Sat.  Nigkt. 

Collected. 
Collected  Harry  stood  awee,        Extern,  in  Court  qf  Session. 

The  wajrs  of  men  are  distant  brought, 
A  faint-collected  dream :  .    Despondency,  an  Ode,  J. 

CoUedfire,  Colleffe. 

A  set  o'  dull^  conceited  Hashes, 
Confuse  their  brains  in  CoUedge-classes ! 

Ep.  to  J.  L'-k,  Ap.  1st.  IS. 

We'll  send  him  a  year  to  the  College  yet;  S.  LadyMetry  Ann. 

Leeze  me  on  Drink  I  it  gies  us  mair 
Than  either  School  or  Colledge  :         .    Tke  Holy  Fair.  IQ. 

But  human-bodies  are  sic  fools. 

For  a'  their  coUedges  an'  schools,   .  Tke  Twa  Dogs.  sg. 

Now  gawkies,  tawpies,  gowks  and  fools, 

Frae  colleges  and  boardmg  schools,  .    To  IV.  Creak. 

Collie  [a  shepherd's  doffj. 

The  tither  was  a  ploughman's  collie,  Tke  Twa  Dogs.  4. 

Collier.    And  I  foUow  the  CoUier  laddie,  .^.  My  Collier  Laddie. 

Gin  ye'll  leave  your  Collier  laddie  [nr.]  .        .  lb. 

And  make  my  bed  in  the  Collier's  neuk. 

And  lie  down  wi'  my  Collier  laddie.    .        ...      lb. 


Collier 
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Come 


And  fair  fa'  my  ColUer  Uddie.         .      S.  My  CoUUr  LaddU. 
And  kbsin  a  Collier  lassie  an  a'  ?    .    S.O  when  sht  cam  Sen  t 

Collleshangle  [an  uproar;  a  squabble]. 

Or  how  the  collieshangie  works 

At  ween  the  Russians  and  the  Turks ;      ICitui  Sir^  Vvt  rtad^ 

Colllaston.    And  there  will  be  CoUieston's  whiskers, 

Tiu  EUcHcH  Ballads.  III. 

Here's  the  worth  and  wisdom  Collieston  can  boast ;      lb.  IV, 

Colonel. 

The  crafty  colonel  leaves  the  tartaned  lines, 

For  other  wars,  where  he  a  hero  shines ;        .  Ep.fr.  Esopus. 


My  honored  colonel,  deep  I  feel 
Your  interest  in  the  poet  s  weal ; 


Potm  &n.  Life. 


And  there  will  be  gleg  Colonel  Tam. 

The  Electum  Ballads.  III. 

Colour.    Simmer's  a  pleasant  time, 

Flow'rs  of  ev'ry  colour ;         .      S.  Ay  waukin^  O. 

Dusty  was  the  coat,  Dusty  was  the  colour, 

S.  Hey,  ike  dusty  miller  f 

Cok>urs  mingl'd  unco  fine,  .  S.  Jockey  fou,\ 

His  colour  sicken'd  more  and  more,  John  Betrleycom. 

Her  cc^ours  betray'd  her  on  yon  mossy  fells ; 

5".  The  heather  was  dloom.f 


The  Vision.  D.  I. 
To  Rev.  J.  AT  Math. 


S.  IVantonnessftr  everf 
.    S.  IVillie  IVastlef 


1  maik'd  a  martial  Race,  pourtray'd 

In  colours  strong,  [v.  A  4] 

TbaD  under  gonwl  colours  hid  be 
Just  for  a  screen. 

A*  the  colours  in  the  town. 
I  hae  won  their  wanton  favour. 

The  cat  has  twa,  the  very  colour ; 

Combat. 

Still  o'er  the  fiekl  the  combat  bums,  The  Election  Ballads,  VI. 

Combat*  to. 

I  dare  not  combat— but  I  turn  and  fly :  .  To  Clarinda. 

Combine.    Some  social  join,  and  leagues  combine ; 

^.  Now  westlin  winds  t 

Combustion.    Combustion  thro'  our  boroughs  rode, 

The  Election  BaUads.  VI 

Come.    Believe  me.  happiness  is  shy, 

KaA.  comes  not  ay  when  sought,  man. 

A  Bottle  and  Friend. 

I  winna  lie,  come  what  will  o'  me)  .        .    A  Ded.  to  G.H.,  4. 

But  when  Divinity  comes  cross  me. 

My  readers  then  are  sure  to  lose  me.      ...         lb.  tt. 

Ye've  lately  come  athwart  her ;       .        .       .   A  Dream,  13. 

An',  large  upon  her  quarter,  Come  full  that  day.    .  lb. 

Where  human  weakness  has  come  short, 

A  Prayer  in  Prosp.  of  Death. 

And  I  will  come  again,  my  Luve,    .       .  S.  A  red,  red  Rose. 

A  time  that  surely  shall  come ; 

A  V.on  being  Hosp.  Enterteuned. 

What  comes  o'  thee  ?       .  .A  IVinter  Night.  4. 

When  Death  comes  in,  wi*  glimmering  blink, 

Adatn  A '*  Prayer. 

Come  thiggan  at  your  doors  and  yetts.    Add.  ofBuhebnb.  4. 

And  till  ye  come — your  humble  servant,  .lb.  j. 

Why  did  they  not  come  along  with  you,  Add.  to  Dumourier. 

Alas,  how  chang'd  the  times  to  come !  Add.  to  EdinSurgh.  6. 

Come  Winter,  with  thine  angry  howl, 

^.  Again  rejoic.  Nature  f 

And  then  comes  ane  and  twenty. 

S.  And  Ofor  ane  and  twenty  t 

Come  kiss  me  at  your  leisure,    [re.]       .  S.  As  Igaed  upbyf 

'*  And  come  ye  here,  my  Son,"  he  says, 
*' To  wander  in  my  broken  shade.  As  on  the  banks  t 

Heavy  comes  the  morrow,      .        .        .     S.  Ay  waking,  O  t 

Lanely  night  comes  on,  .  .      S.  Ay  waukin,  O. 

Come  weel  come  woe,  I  care  na  by,       .  S.  Bekindyon  kills  i 

The  smiling  Spring  comes  in  rejoicing ; .        .    S.  Bonie  Bell. 

Then  in  his  turn  comes  gloomy  Winter, .        ...       lb. 

Come  let  us  spend  the  lightsome  days 
In  the  birks  of  Aberfeidy.    .      ^.  Bonie  Lassie,  will  ye  go  t 

There  will  never  be  peace  till  Jamie  comes  hame  [re.] 

S.  By  yon  castle  wei  f 

Carl,  an  the  king  come,  .  .S*.  Carl,  an  the  king  come. 

An  somebodie  were  come  again, lb. 


Come  boat  me  o'er,  come  row  me  o'er. 
Come  boat  me  o  er  to  Charlie ;    . 

Come  weel,  come  woe,  we'll  gather  and  go, 
And  live  or  die  wi'  Charlie. 


S.  Come  boat  me  der. 
.       .      lb. 


Come,  let  me  take  thee  to  my  breast,     5'.  Come,  let  me  take  f 

Come  ease,  or  come  travail,  come  pleasure  or  pain ; 

.S.  Contented  wi"  little  t 

And  a'  my  days  o'  life  to  come 
I'll  gratefully  adore  thee.  5".  Craigie-bum  fVood. 

That  e'er  he  [the  Deil]  nearer  comes  oursel 

'S  a  muckle  pity.    Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  2. 

I  was  come  rouiui  about  the  hill, Ib.j- 

'  Ye're  maybe  come  to  stap  my  breath ;  .  lb.  g. 

*  Come,  gies  your  hand,  an'  sae  we're  gree't ;  lb.  //. 

*  Come,  gies  your  news !  .        .  .         lb.  ii. 

Till,  slap  t  come  in  an  unco  loun,    .    5".  Does  haughty  Gaul\ 

How  it  comes,  let  Doctors  tell,  S.  Duncan  Gray  f 

come  o'er  his  studdie  Wi'  thy  auld  sides !  El.  on  Capt.  M.  H. 

Come  join,  ye  Nature's  sturdiest  bairns. 

My  wailing  numbers,  [re.']  .lb.  3. 

nor  cankert  care  E'er  mair  come  near  him. 

EL  on  Death  ofR.  Ruisseaux. 

Ye  ministers,  come  mount  the  pupit.      .     El.  on  Year,  tySS. 

Unless  he  come  to  wait  upon 
The  Lord  their  God,  his  Grace. 

Epig.  on  being  neglected  at  Inn. 

Comes,  'mid  a  string  of  coxcombs  to  display. 

That  veni,  vidi,  vici,  is  his  way ;     .        .        .  Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

And  a'  your  views  may  come  to  nought. 
Where  ev'ry  nerve  is  strained.     .   Ep.  to  Voung  Friend.  2. 

ev'n  should  Misfortunes  come,  Ep.  to  Davie,  7. 

The  words  come  skelpan,  rank  and  file,  ,        .        .        lb.  a. 

They  gang  in  [to  Colledge]  Stirks,  and  come  out  Asses, 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  tst.  12. 

Come  to  my  bowl,  come  to  my  arms. 

My  friends,  my  brothers !        .        .         lb.  at. 

Come,  kittle  up  your  moorlan  harp  .  lb.  Ap.  21st.  8. 

Now  comes  the  sax  an'  twentieth  simmer, 

I've  seen  the  bud  upo'  the  timmer,  ...         lb.  to. 

But  yotir  curst  wit,  when  it  comes  near  it, 

Rives't  aff  their  back.  .   Ep.toJ.R.3. 

Come  wealth,  come  poortith,  late  or  soon, 

Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan^  4. 
But  come,  your  hand,  my  careless  brither,     .  .lb.  8. 

But  come  ye  who  the  godlike  pleasure  know. 
Heaven's  attribute  distinguish  d — to  bestow ! 

Ep.  toR.  Graham.  S. 

Come  thou  who  giv'st  with  all  a  courtier's  grace ;  lb. 

She  winna  come  hame  to  her  ain^ock  Rab. 

O  come  thy  ways  to  me,  my  Eppie  M'Nab  i  S.  Eppie  M*Nab. 

Then  come,  thou  fairest  of  the  fair!  .S.  Fairest  maidf 

To  see  the  new  [year]  come  laden,  groaning. 

Friend  of  tke  poet  f 
'  An'  her  that  is  to  be  my  lass, 
'  Come  after  me  an*  draw  thee  .  HalUrween.  18. 

An'  young  an'  auld  come  rinnan  out,      ...         lb.  20. 

Nought  of  ill  may  come  thee  near,         .S*.  Hark!  the  mavis  f 

And  art  thou  come,  and  art  thou  true !     S.  Here  is  the  glen  t 

I'll  come  nae  mair  to  thy  bower  door,  .S.  Here's  to  tky  kealtk,  f 

My  dear,  I'll  come  and  see  thee ; lb. 

And  them  that  comes  behin*. 

Let  them  do  the  like,       .        .        .        .        S.  Hey  cd  tkro'. 

Tho'  Hallowmas  is  come  and  gane,  fm  o'er  young  \ 

But  if  you  come  this  gate  again 
rU  aulder  be  gin  simmer, lb. 

But  why  always  Bacon — come,  give  me  a  reason  ? 

Impromptu. 
Ill  be  wed  come  o't  what  will,  5".  In  simmer  wken  f 

Of  gude  advisement  comes  nae  ill.  ....      lb. 

Jamie,  come  try  me,  [re.]       .        .    S.  Jamie,  come  try  me  \ 

But  far  better  days  I  trust  vrill  come  again  ; 

5*.  Lady  Mary  Anut 

May  I  but  be  sae  bauld 

As  come  to  your  bower* window,      S.  Lass,  wken  yr  mitkerf 

But  never,  never  can  come  near  the  heart. 

S.  Mark  yonder  Pomp  f 

But  come,  all  ye  offspring  of  folly  so  true. 

Monody,  on  a  Lady. 

Some  unforeseen  misfortune 
Comes  generally  upon  me,  O ;  S.  My  father  was  a  farmer  \ 

But  come  what  will,  I've  sworn  it  still, 
I'll  ne'er  be  melancholy,  O. .        .        .        .  .lb. 

Come  draw  a  drap  o*  the  best  o't  yet,      S.  My  love  she's  but  f 

Come  autumn,  sae  pensive,  in  yellow  and  grey, 

S.  My  Nosm's  Awa. 


Come 
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Comfort 


Come,  let  us  sweep  them  off,  said  they,  New  Psalmody. 

Now  rosy  May  comes  in  wi'  flowers,       .   5".  Ninv  rosy  May  f 

And  now  come  in  my  happy  hours,         .        ...      lb. 

Come  let  us  stray  our  gladsome  way,  5".  Nowwestlin  wiiuU^ 

O  gude  ale  comes,  and  gude  ale  goes,     5".  O  gude  alt  comes  f 

O  John,  my  luve,  come  kiss  me  now,  [fv.] 

S.  O  John,  come  kiss  f 

But  soon  wi'  sounding  Victorie 
May  Kenmure's  Lord  come  hame. 

5*.  O  Kenmure^s  on  emd  awa  t 

Comes  trinkling  down  her  swan-white  neck, 

S.  O  MaUy's  meek. 

Come  to  my  arms,  my  Katie,  my  Katie,^ 
An'  come  to  my  arms  and  kiss  me  again  ! 

5".  O  merry  kae  I  been  f 

But  ay  I'm  eerie  they  [Hunger  and  Want]  come  ben. 

S.  O  that  J  kad  ne'er  \ 

Then  come,  sweet  Muse,  inspire  my  lay  I 

^.  O  were  I  on  Pamass.  \ 

0  whi^Ie,  and  I'll  come  to  you,  my  lad,        .    5".  O  whistle  ^ 

But  warily  tent,  when  ye  come  to  court  me. 

And  come  na  unless  the  back-yett  be  a-jee ;   .  .lb. 

And  come,  as  ye  were  na  coming  to  me,  .lb. 

But  aye  the  tear  comes  in  my  ee, 
To  think  on  him  that's  far  awa.  ^.  Oh^  how  cem  /  be  blythe  t 

And  a'  my  tears  be  tears  of  joy, 
When  he  comes  hame  that's  far  awa.  .        ...       lb. 

Come,  mourn  wi'  me  I  On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  JV.  I. 

Ye'se  a'  be  het  or  I  come  back.  On  Kirk  of  Lamington. 

And  every  year  come  in  mair  dear  On  IV.  Chalmers. 

Come,  bumpers  high,  express  your  joy, .         On  IV.  Stewart. 

And  aft  as  chance  he  comes  thee  nigh,  .        .    Poem  en  Life. 

There's  ane ;  come  forrit,  honest  Allan  ! 

Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

Comes  bleating  till  him,  owre  the  knowe.    Poor  MeUties  El. 

Come,  join  the  melancholious  croon  O'  Robin's  reed !    .       lb. 

1  come  to  wish  you  all  a  good  new  year!  Prologue^  at  Th.^  D.. 

O  Willie,  come  sell  your  fiddle,  {re."] 

S.  RattUn,  Roarin  Willie 

Then  Anna  comes  in,  the  pride  o'  her  kin, 

Ronalds  o/Bennals. 

She  winna  come  hame  to  her  Willy.        5".  Saw  ye  my  Phely. 

Then  Bumewin  comes  on  like  Death 

At  ev'ry  chap.  .  .      Scotch  Drink.  lo. 

Thou  comes — \hey  [my  poor  verses]  rattle  i'  their  ranks 

At  ither's  arses  I       .        .        .        .         lb.  i8. 

Yet  come  thou  child  of  poverty  and  care, 

Sonnett  wr,  on  Birthday. 

Some  counsel  imto  me  come  len' ;   .        .        .    S.  Tarn  Gien. 

**  Gude  day  to  you,"  (coof,)  he  comes  ben ;     .  .lb. 

Come  counsel,  dear  titty,  don't  tarry ;    .  .lb. 

If  honestly  they  canna  come, 

Far  better  want  them.    The  A  uthor^s  Cry  and  Prayer,  j. 

E'en  let  him  come  out  as  he  dowe.      The  black-headed  Eagle. 

The  time  may  come,  with  pipe  and  drum 
We'll  welcome  hame  fair  Albany. 

S.  The  bonU  Lass  of  Albany. 

There'll  be,  if  that  day  come,  I'll  wad  a  boddle, 
Some  fewer  whigmeleeries  in  your  noddle. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  j. 

Belyve,  the  elder  bairns  come  drapping  in. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  4. 

Comes  hame,  perhaps,  to  shew  a  braw  new  gown,  .  lb.  6. 

But  hark !  a  rap  comes  gently  to  the  door  ;    .        .        .  Ib.f. 

When  that  grim  foe  of  life  below, 
Comes  in  oetween  to  bid  us  part ;         .S".  The  day  returns  t 

So  may  they,  like  their  great  forbears, 

For  monie  a  year  come  tnro'  the  sheers:  The Deathof  Mailie. 

But  downa  do's  come  o'er  me  now,      S.  The  deuks  dang  der. 

A  beardless  boy  comes  o'er  the  hills,  The  Election  Baliads.ll. 

Wha  wants  troggin  Let  him  come  to  me,  lb.  IV, 

Come  then,  wi'  uncouth,  kintra  fleg. 

O'er  Pegasus  I'll  fling  my  leg,         .        ...       lb.  VI. 

Come,  will  ye  court  a  noble  lord,    .    S.  The  Fite  Champetre. 

Come,  in  thy  raven  plumage,  night,  5*.  The  gowd.  locks  of  A. 

Oh,  I  am  come  to  the  low  countrie, 

S.  The  High.  Widonus  Lament. 

Comes  clinkan  down  beside  him !    .        .    The  Holy  Fair.  11. 

In  E^id  time  comes  an  antidote       ....         lb.  16.  ' 

In  comes  a  gawsie,  gash  Goidwife,         ...        lb.  24, 


Then  let  lu  pray,  that  come  it  may. 
As  come  it  will  for  a'  that,    . 

Of  all  the  women  in  the  world, 
I  never  could  come  at  her.  . 


S.  The  Honest  Man. 


.    S.  The  Joyful  Widffwer. 

O'  double  verse  come  gie  us  four,   .  The  Ordination.  3. 

Come,  let  a  proper  text  be  read, lb.  4. 

Come,  screw  the  pegs  wi'  tunefu'  cheep,  ,  lb.  7. 

Come  bouse  about  the  porter !         ....         lb.  1$. 

Come,  bring  the  tither  mutchkin  in,       .        .        .         lb.  14. 

My  Ploughman  he  comes  hame  at  e'en,   S.  The  Ploughman  t 

No  work  comes  me  wrong  The  Poor  Thresher. 

when  I  come  home  from  my  labour  at  night  .        .        .       lb. 

To  see  them  come  round  me  with  prattling  noise,  lb. 

There's  some  that  are  dowie,  I  trow  wad  be  fain 

To  see  the  bit  Taylor  come  skippm  again.  .S.  The  Taylor feU\ 

But  how  it  comes,  I  never  kent  yet. 

They're  mostly  wonderfu*  contented ;    .    The  Tkva  Dogs.  ti. 

But  comes  frae  'mang  that  cursed  set,    .  The  Tma  Herds,  it. 

Come  join  your  counsel  and  your  skills,  lb.  15. 

A  tight,  outlandish  Hizzie,  braw. 

Come  full  m  sight.  .        .  The  Vision^  D.  I.  7. 

And  come  to  stop  those  reckless  vows,   .        .  .  lb.  g. 

I  come  to  give  thee  such  reward,  As  we  bestow,    lb.  D.  II.  a. 
Come— one  bottle  more — and  have  at  the  sublime ; 

The  WkistU.  rj- 
The  winter  it  is  past,  and  the  summer  comes  at  last, 

5".  The  winter  it  is  past  \ 

A  wooer  like  me  maunna  hope  to  come  speed ; 

5'.  There's  auld  Rob.  M.\ 

The  day  comes  to  me.  but  delight  brings  me  nane ;  lb. 

There's  a  boatfu'  o'  lads 
Come  to  our  town  to  sell  .    .S.  There's  news,  lasses  \ 

But  may  the  tapmsist  grain  that  wags 

Come  to  the  sack.    .        Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap. 

Then  come  misfortune,  I  bid  thee  welcome. 

^.  Thd  fickle  Fortune  \ 
And  come  in  thy  coatie  sweet  Tibbie  Dunbar. 

S.  Tihbie  Dunbar. 

Come  Firm  Resolve  take  thou  the  van, .      To  Dr.  Blacklock. 
Comes  hostan,  hirplan  owre  the  field, 

Wi  creeping  pace.   .        .  To/.S.^rj. 

Come  Sir,  here's  tae  you ;        .        .  To  Mr.  J.  Kennedy. 

when  a  tale  comes  i'  my  head,  .     To  W.  Simpson,  j. 

Sae  may,  shou'd  we  to  hell's  yetts  come. 
Your  billy  Satan  sair  us  !      .        .    V.s  on  Window,  Carron 

Come  to  my  bosom,  my  ain  only  deary,  ^.  Wandering  Willie. 

O  come  and  see,  quo'  Findlay ;        .        .   S.  Wha  is  that  at  f 

"  Come  hither  lad.  an'  answer  for't,        .    What  ails  ye  now  f 

When  clouds  in  skies  do  come  together  When  clouds  in  skies  f 

The  wars  are  o'er,  and  I'm  come  hame,  5".  When  wild  War'sf 

And  come,  mv  faithful^  sodger  lad, 
Thou'rt  welcome  to  it  dearly ! lb. 

Come,  then,  enamour'd  and  fond  of  my  anniish, 
Enjoyment  I'll  seek  in  my  woe.  .      .S.  Where  are  the  joys  t 

When  we're  married  what  comes  then  ? 

5".  Will  ye  go  emd  marry  i 
While,  tumbling  brown,  the  Bum  comes  down,     .       Winter. 

An'  ay  the  night  comes  round  again. 
When  in  his  arms  he  taks  me  a' ;  .S".  Young  Jockey  \ 

Comedy. 

For  Comedy  abroad  he  need  na  toil,      .        .  Scots  Prologue. 

Ck>mely.     Her  comely  face  sae  fu'  o'  grace, 

,9.  A.  Mastertons  bonie  Anne. 

Comfort.    And  mind  still,  you'll  find  still. 

A  comfort  tms  nae  sma' ;    .         Ep.  to  Dame.  3. 

Forlorn,  my  Love,  no  comfort  near,       S.  Forlorn,  my  Love\ 

Domestic  peace  and  comforts  crowning 

The  hail  design.  .  Friend  qf  the  poet  ^ 

Till  my  last  hope  and  last  comfort  is  gone  : 

.S.  Gloomy  December. 

*  Life's  cares  they  are  comforts ' — a  maxim  laid  down 

By  the  Bard, S.  No  Churchmem  am  /f 

Some  sairie  comfort  still  at  last,      .S.  O  ay  my  wife  she  dang. 

Content  and  comfort  bless  me  more  in 

This  grot,  than  e'er  I  felt  before  in  A  palace  .      The  Hermit. 

No  comfort  but  a  hearty  can. 
When  I  think  on  John  Highlandman 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  IV. 
But,  to  my  comfort  be  it  spoke. 
Now,  now  her  life  is  ended.         .  5".  The  Joyful  Widower. 

No  comfort,  no  comfort  I  have!  .S",  The  sun  he  is  su$tk\ 


Comfort 
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Companion 


And  a'  the  comfort  we're  to  get, 
Is  that  ayoot  the  grave,  man.  T/u  Tret  o/Libtriy. 

The  dearest  oomfiort  o*  their  lives, 

Their  grushie  weans  an'  &ithfi/  wives ;      The  Twa  D<^.  if. 

Still  nobler  wealth  hast  thou  in  store, 

The  comforts  of  the  mind  ;  .  To  Chloris. 

Nor  hope  dare  a  comfort  bestow :    .     S.  IVktrg  are  tkejoys^ 

Comforty  to.    An*  views  beyond  the  grave  comfort  him. 

A  uU  eomrads  diar  \ 
Enclaq>ed  to  my  faithful  breast, 
I'll  comfort  thee,  my  dearie  O.  ^.  Lassie  wT  the  liniwkite  t 

Had  there  not  been  some  recompenoe 
To  comfort  those  that  mourn  f    Alan  was  made  to  Mourn. 

To  comfort  us  'twas  sent,  man :  The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

Comfbrtable. 

Clad  in  rich  Dulness'  comfortable  fur.    .      To  R.  G.  o/F.^  3. 

Comfortless. 

And  hopeless,  comfortless,  I'll  mourn 
A  faithless  woman's  broken  vow. .  The  Lament. 

Cold,  comfortless,  changing,  untrue,  S.  Tho  winter  it  is^ast\ 

Now  hopeless,  comfortless,  forsaken !    .        V.s^  under  Gri^. 

Cominff,  -in,  -an. 

Coming  o'er  the  braes  o*  Cupar ;     .        .   S,  Donald  Brodie  t 

With  honest  joy,  our  hearts  will  bound. 
To  see  the  coming  year:  E^.  to  Dmne.  4. 

For  a'  that,  and  a*  that. 
It's  coming  yet,  for  a'  that, .  5*.  The  Honest  Man, 

And  come,  as  ye  were  na  coming  to  me,         .    5".  O  whistle  f 

coming  Winter's  biting,  frosty  breath ;     The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  2. 

The  noble  Maxwells  and  their  Powers 
Are  coming  o'er  the  border, .        .  S,  The  noble  Maxwells\ 

In  coming  by  the  brig  o'  Dye,  S.  T.  Menx.'s  bonis  Mary. 
Comin  thro' the  rye,  poor  body,  .  S.Comin*  thro*  the  rye  \ 
How  this  new  Play,  and  that  new  Sang  is  comin  ? 

Softs  Prologue. 
In  vain  thy  Kate  awaits  thy  comin  t  .  Tarn  0*  Shanter.  iS. 
Or  tell  what  new  taxation's  comin,         .    The  TVms  Dois.  18. 

He's  comin  frae  the  North  that's  to  fancy  me, 

JT.  There  grows  a  bonis  t 
An'  weary  Winter  comin  fast, .  .      Toa  Mouse. 

Frae  hame  this  conun  Friday ;       .        .To  Gov.  Hamilton. 

Hae  ye  a  leisure-moment's  time 

To  hear  what's  comin?  To/.  S.,  4. 

Or,  rustling,  thro'  the  boortries  coman, 

Wi'  heavy  groan.     .        .  Add.  to  the  Deil.  6. 

Command,  Comman*. 

I  crave  thy  friendship  at  thy  kind  command ; 

£/.  to  R.  Graham,  j. 
A  scepter'd  hand,  a  king's  command. 
Is  in  her  darting  glances :    .  .      .S.  Lovely  Davies. 

Where  Cummins  once  had  high  command  : 

.?.  The  Banks  of  Nith. 

Forms  misht  be  worshipp'd  on  the  bended  knee. 
And  still  tne  second  dread  command  be  free. 

The  Brigs  o/Ayr.  8. 

Their  Master's  and  their  Mistress's  command. 

The  youngker's  a'  are  warned  to  obey ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night  6. 
Here  b  Murray's  fragments 

O'  the  ten  commands ;  The  Election  Ballads,  IV. 

Oft,  hoaor'd  with  supreme  command, 

The  Farewell,  To  St,  j:s  L.. 

Before  this  ponderous  globe  itself 
Arose  at  Thy  command  :     .       .  The  ist  6  V.s  o/goth  Ps.. 

The  Chief  on  Sark  who  glorious  fell. 

In  high  command ;  [v.  A.  4]    The  Vision,  D,  /. 
all  beneath  his  high  command,       .       .       .       lb.  D.  I  J,  3. 

Till  Lairds  forbad,  by  strict  commands, 

Sic  bluidy  pranks.    .        To  IV.  Simfson,  P.S. 

**  Ye,  for  my  sake,  hae  gien  the  feck 
"  Of  a'  the  ten  c<munan's  A  screed  some  day." 

The  Holy  Fair,  4. 

Command,  to. 

Who  [false  usurper]  now  commands  the  towers  and  lands 
The  rojral  right  of  Albany.       S.  The  bonie  Lass  of  Albany 

Commandor.    And  there  will  be  Murray  Commander, 

The  Election  Ballads.  III. 

Commandment. 


But  pious  Bob,  'mid  learning's  store, 
Commandment  tenth  remembered. 

Commence. 

Or,  nae  reflection  on  your  lear, 
Ye  may  commence  a  Shaver ; 

M 


The  Dean  of  Fac.. 


The  Ordination,  9. 


Commend,  Common*. 

And  where  3^  justly  can  commend— commend  them ; 

Scots  Prologue. 
Of  a'  the  thoughtless  sons  o'  man, 
Commen'  me  to  the  Bardie  clan  ;   .         Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

Commend  me  to  the  Ploughman.    .        .  .S*.  The  Ploughman  f 

Commend  me  to  the  Bam  yard, lb. 

And  to  his  goodness  I  commend  ye.  To  Mr.  Ronton. 

Commentator. 

Now,  butt  an'  ben,  the  Change-house  fills, 
Wi'  jriU-caup  Commentators :  .    The  Holy  Fair.  18. 

Commerce-Chaumer  [Chamber  of  Commerce]. 

The  brethren  o' the  Coznmerce-Chaumer 

May  mourn  their  loss  wi'  doolfu'  clamour;     .    To  W.  Creech. 

Commission. 

Just  frets  till  Heav'n  commission  gies  him;  A  Ded.  to  G.  H. ,  lo. 

Committed.    The  maister  drunk — ^the  horse  committed ; 

On  B.'s  Horse  Impound.. 

Commix. 

Heroes  and  heroines  commix 

All  in  the  field  of  politics.  The  Election  Ballads.  VL 

Commix'd. 

There  commix'd  with  foulest  stains 
From  tyranny's  empurpled  bands :    S.  Streams  that  glide  t 

Common. 

Wi'  common  Lords  ye  shanna  mingle,     Add  ofBeelsebub.  j. 

1  tell  nae  common  tale  o'  grief,         El.  on  Ca/t.  M.  H.  E/it. 

How  sune  it  [wild-rose]  tines  its  scent  and  hue 
When  pu'd  and  worn  a  common  toy !  .         S.  /  do  cotf/ess  t 

Yet  sune  thou  shalt  be  thrown  aside. 
Like  ony  common  weed  and  vile lb. 

Common  motives  lang  sinsyne,  .  S,  Jockey  fou,\ 

Common  friend  to  you  and  me. 

Nature's  gifts  to  all  are  free :  .        ,   On  taring  Water  fowL 

Like  brethren  in  a  common  cause. 
We'd  on  each  other  smile,  man ;  The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

Unite  in  common  recreation ;  .  .   The  Twa  Dogs,  ig. 

But  this  is  Gentry's  life  in  common.       ...        Jb.  34. 

May  I  be  Slander's  common  speech ;  .   To  iV.  Creech. 

As  far  surpassing  other  common  villains, 

As  Thou  in  nattual  parts  hadst  given  me  more.   Tragic  Frag. 

Commoner. 

What  tho*,  like  Commoners  of  air. 

We  wander  out,  we  know  not  where,      .        £/,  to  Davie.  4. 

The  independent  commoner 
Shall  be  the  man  for  a'  that  The  Election  Ballads.  II. 

Commons. 

A  House  o'  Commons  such  as  he, 
They  wad  be  blest  that  saw  that.  The  Election  Ballads.  II, 

It  may  send  Balmaghie  to  the  Commons, 
In  Sodom  'twould  make  him  a  king.    .  ,      lb.  III. 

Common-sense. 

Reid,  to  common  sense  appealing,  Auld  comrade  dear  \ 

To  common  sense  they  [Philosophers]  now  appeal. 

What  wives  an'  wabsters  see  an  feel ;     .  .lb. 

But  what  his  common  sense  came  short, 
He  eked  it  out  wi'  law,  Extem.  in  Court  of  Session. 

In  chase  o'  thee,  what  crowds  hae  swerv'd 

Frae  common  sense.  Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

And  would  to  Common-sense  for  once  betray 'd  them, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  10. 
While  Common-Sense  has  taen  the  road. 
An'  aff,  an'  up  the  Cowgate  Fast,  fast    .    The  Holy  Fair.  16, 

a  rock  To  crush  common  sense  for  her  sins.  The  /Cirk's  A  larm, 

Curst  Common-sense,  that  imp  o'  h-ll.        The  Ordination,  a. 

Common  Sense  is  gaun,  she  says, 
To  mak  to  Jamie  Beattie  Her  plaint  this  day.    .         lb.  11. 

And  that  fell  cur  ca'd  common  sense, 

lliat  bites  sae  sair,  .        .  The  Twa  Herds.  16. 

Commutation.    Could  he  some  commutation  broach. 

The  Authof's  Cry  and  Prayer, 

Companle. 

God  bless  the  king  And  the  companie !    S.  Landlady,  count  \ 

Sitting  at  yon  boord-en*, 
Andamang  guid  companie;        5".  RattUn,  Roarin  IVilHe. 

Companion. 

Companions  of  my  social  joy !     The  Farewell.  To  St.  f.'s  L, 

Hear,  how  he  [Morality]  gies  the  tither  yell, 
Between  his  twa  companions !  .    The  Ordination,  ta. 

The  bonie  Lark,  companion  meet !        To  a  Mountain-Dtusy, 

At  me,  thy  pocMr,  earth-bom  companioo, 
An'  fellow-mortal  I    . 


To  a  Mouse. 


Compare 
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Coneliision 


Comiiape. 

Her  nut-brown  hair,  beyond  compare,      S.  As  I gatd  uphy\ 
Her  yellow  hair,  be3rond  compare,  .  S.  O  Mailtos  meek, 

0  heart-felt  raptures  !  bliss  beyond  compare! 

TIU  Counts  Sat.  Night,  g. 
Compare,  to. 

Awa  wp  your  belles  and  your  beauties. 
They  never  wi'  her  can  compare  ;  .S".  Adavmivinding Nitk  f 

Compare  wi'  bonie  Brigs  o'  modem  time  ?  The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  6. 

CompaP'd.     Ye  see  your  state  wi'  theirs  compar'd. 

And  shudder  at  the  niffer,  Ada.  to  Unco  Gmd.3. 

An'  Mary,  nae  doubt,  took  the  drunt. 
To  be  compar'd  to  Willie :  .        .        .        .    HalUnoeen.  g. 

But  when  compar'd  with  real  passion, 
Poor  is  all  that  princely  pride.     .    5*.  Mark  yonder  Pom^f 

Compar'd  wi'  my  delight  is  poor     .  .      S.  O  PMefyt  t 

Compar'd  with  these,  Italian  trills  are  tame ; 

TAe  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  13. 

Compar'd  with  this,  how  poor  Religion's  pride. 
In  all  the  pomp  of  method,  and  of  art,  lb.  17. 

Still,  thou  art  blest,  compar'd  wi'  me !    .  To  a  Mouse. 

Compar'd  wi'  you— O  fool !  fool !  fool ! 

How  much  unlike!  .  .       To/.  S.,  26. 

Comparison. 

Beyond  comparison  the  worst  [ills]  are  those 

That  to  our  folly,  or  our  guilt  we  owe.      Remorse.  A  Frag.. 

1  must  needs  say,  comparisons  are  odd.  The  Brigs  o/Ayr.  10. 

Compass. 

May  ev'ry  true  Brother  of  th*  Compass  and  Square 
Have  a  big-belly'd  bottle  when  pressed  with  care. 

No  ChurchmaM  am  /f 

Compeer. 

With  talents  pasang  most  of  my  compeers,   .      Tragic  Frag. 

Compel.    Strong  necessity  compels.    On  scaring  Water-fowl. 

Compile.    There  all  her  charms  she  does  compile ; 

iS.  Twas  even— the  dewy  \ 

Complain.     I  may  be  distress'd,  but  I  winna  complain; 

S.  As  I  was  a-wandring^ 
Let  not  woman  e'er  complain 

Of  inconstancy  in  love  : 
Let  not  woman  e'er  compbun, 
Fickle  man  is  apt  to  rove :  .  .  .9.  Let  not  woman  t 

I  beg  you'll  hear  Your  humble  slave  complain, 

The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

Of  thy  caprice  maternal  I  complain,  .  To  R.  G.  of  F.. 

ComplaininK-    Thy  soothing  fond  complaining. 

5*.  O  stay^  sweet  warbling  woodlark  t 

Bat  truce  with  peevish,  poor  complaining!     .        To  J.  S.^  20. 

His  sad  complaining  dowie  raves.  .        .     S.  Young  Jamie^  f 

Complaint.    *'  I've  got  a  bad  wife.  Sir,  that's  a'  my  complaint, 

.S*.  There  liv'd  ance  a  carle  t 
Complaisance. 

Yet  ne'er  with  Wits  prophane  to  range. 
Be  complaisance  extended  ;  Ep.  to  Young  Friend,  g. 

Compleat,  Complete. 

Her  air  so  sweet,  her  shape  complete,       5*.  As  fgaed  up  by\ 

Her  reputation  is  complete      .        .        .    S.  Handsome  Nell. 

Mally's  ev'ry  way  compleat.    .        .        .    S.  O  Mally's  meek. 

Thy  lips  are  as  sweet  and  thy  figure  conipleat, 

5".  O  when  she  cam  ben  t 

Sae  sonsy  and  sweet,  sae  fully  complete, 

Ronalds  ofBennals. 

But  [judges]  of  meet  or  unmeet,  in  a  fabrick  complete,    . 
I'll  boldly  pronounce  they  [reviewers]  are  none.  Sir. 

To  Capt.  Riddel. 

Compleater.    Altho'  a  ribban  at  your  lug 

Wad  been  a  dress  compleater :  A  Dreeun^  12. 

Compleenln  [compIainlnK,  ailinsr]. 

He's  always  compleenin  frae  momin'  to  e'enin, 

5*.  What  can  a  young  lassie  t 

Completely.    Till  Order  bright,  completely  shine. 

The  Farewell.  To  St.  J.'s  L 

An'  aften  labour  them  completely.  .        .        .  The  Inventory. 
Complexion. 
But  Queen  N[etherplace],  of  a  different  complexion, 

Epig.  on  Henpecked  Squire.    Another, 

With  ardent  eyes,  complexion  sallow,  Sketch.  New-Yf's  Day. 

Compliment.    Will  Ye  accept  a  Compliment 

A  simple  Bardie  gies  Ye?     .      A  Dream,  g. 

My  compliments  to  sister  Beckie ;  .        .To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

Compliment,  to.    O  some  will  court  and  compliment, 

S.  JohUf  come  kiss  me  now. 


CompUmentaL 

The  Dame  brings  forth,  in  comi)limental  mood, 
To  grace  the  utd,  her  weel-hain'd  kebbuck.  fell. 

The  Cotteifs  Sat.  Night.  //. 
Complimentary. 

I  will  not  wind  a  lang  conclusion. 

With  complimentary  effusion :        .         A  Ded.  to  G.  H.^  ts. 

Complimented. 
I  see  ye're  complimented  thrang,    .       .       ,      A  Dream.  2. 

Compose. 

Wi'  arm  repos'd  on  the  chair-back, 
He  sweetly  does  compose  him ;  .       .    The  Holy  Fair.  11. 

ComposinfiT*    Fareweel,  my  rhyme-composing  billie  I 

On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.  L 

Fareweel,  'my  rhyme-composing' brither!  To  W.  Simpwn.  tf. 

Compound. 

Not  all  his  mongrel  diphthongs  can  compound ;   The  Vowels, 

Comprehension. 

An'  what  poor  Cot-folk  pit  their  painch  in, 

I  own  it's  past  my  cominrehension.  .  The  Twa  Dogs.  g. 

Compute. 

What's  done  we  partly  may  compute, 
But  know  not  what  s  resisted.     .       Add.  to  Unco  GuieL  8. 

Comrade. 
Auld  comrade  dear  and  brither  unner,    .         Auld comrade  f 

As  by  one  drunken  fellow  lus  comrades  3rou11  find. 

Fragments  inscr.  to  Fox. 

I  hae  been  bl3rthe  wi'  Comrades  dear ;  S.  The  Rigs  <f  Barley. 

Wha  for  his  friend  an'  comrade  had  him.         The  T^wa  Dogs. 

Com*st. 

Thou  golden  time  o'  youthful  prime, 
Why  com'st  thou  not  again !  .   S.  But  lately  seen  \ 

Con. 

And  echo  cons  the  doolfu'  tale ;     S,  The  Contented  Cottager. 

Coneeal.    But  secret  love  will  break  my  lieart. 

If  I  conceal  it  langer.        5'.  Craigie-burn  Wood. 

Conceal  >pursel  as  weel's  ye  can 
Frae  critical  dissection ;       .        .    Ep.  to  Young  Friend,  j- 

Not  cabinets  even  of  kings  would  conceal  'em. 

Fragment^  inscr.  to  Fox. 

And  [a']  the  earth  conceals  sae  lowly ;  .S*.  My  Collier  Laddie. 

Your  thought,  if  love  must  harbour  there. 
Conceal  it  in  that  thought ;  .        .        S.  Talk  not  of  Love  t 

I  canna  to  mysel'  conceal 
My  deeply-ranklin'  sorrow.  .  .       V.s^  under  Gri^f. 

Ye  maun  conceal  till  your  last  hour  I      .    .S".  Wha  is  that  at  t 

ConceallnfiT. 

The  hazard  of  concealing;       .       .  Ep.  to  Young  FriesuL  6. 

Concealing  the  cotirse  of  the  dark  winding  rill ; 

S.  TheloMymistf 

Conceit,    ye  were  my  first  conceit,         .    5'.  John  Anderson  f 

Nae  snap  conceits,  but  that  sweet  spell 

O'  witchin  love.       Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

In  all  the  pomp  of  ignorant  conceit ;       The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  to. 

Conceited. 

A  set  o'  dull,  conceited  Hashes,     Ep.  to  J.  Z— ^,  Ap.  tst.  is. 

Conceited  gowk !  puffd  up  wi'  windy  pride  ! 

The  Brigs  ^  Ayr.  7. 

Concerns. 

This  wot  ye  all  whom  it  concerns.         On  dining  with  Doer. 

Then  know  all  ye  whom  it  concerns, 

Subscripsi  huic,  Robert  Burns.       .       .       .  The  inventory. 

Concert.    Nae  m^r  the  grove  with  airy  concert  rinzs. 

The  Brtgs  of  Ayr. 

Harmonioxis  concert  rung  in  every  part,        .       .         lb.  ts. 

Concession. 

Dove-like  fondness,  cluiste  concession,  .  .To  a  Kiss. 

Conclude. 

Sae  I  conclude  and  quat  my  chanter,      Auld  comrade  dearf 

But  to  conclude  my  lang  epistle,    Ep.  to  J.  L — k^  Ap.  let.  22. 

While  falling,  recalling, 
The  amorous  thrush  concludes  his  sang ;    .  .9.  SaefUueen  f 

And  just  conclude  that  "fools  are  fortune's  care." 

To  R.  G.  ofF.,  7. 

Conclusion.    I  will  not  wind  a  lang  conclusion. 

With  complimentary  effusion :  A  Ded.  toG.H.,  15. 

And  came  to  this  conclusion,  O;  .S.  My  father  W€U  a  farmer  \ 

And  now  my  conclusion  I'll  tell, 
For  faith  I'm  confoundedly  diy :  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  HI. 

And  here's,  for  a  conclusion,  .       .       .  The  Ordination.  14. 
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Constantly 


Condemii'd. 

Condemn'd  to  drag  a  hopeless  chain, 

S,  Fartmellt  thou  stream  t 

Condemn'd  to  see  my  rival's  reign,         .  S.  Tkt  last  time  J  \ 

CondiUon. 

Waes  me !  She's  [Superstition's]  in  a  sad  condition ; 

Letter  to  J.  Goudie. 

Conduct. 

And  a  ccmduct  that  beautifies  a',    .         Ronalds  o/BentuUs. 

Such  conduct  neither  spirit,  wit,  nor  manners. 

The  Rights  of  Woman, 

Confess.    A  bonie  Lass,  all  will  confess, 

Is  pleasant  to  the  e'e,  .    5".  Handsome  Nell. 

But  yet,  O  L— d!  confess  I  must, 

At  tunes  I'm  fash'd  wi'  fleshly  lust     Hofy  WiUu's  Prayer,  6, 

I  do  confess  thou  art  sae  fair, .       .       .         S.  I  do  confess  f 

I  do  confess  thee  sweet,  but  find 
Thou  art  sae  thriftless  o'  thy  sweets,  .       .       .        .      /5. 

Lovely  Bums  has  charms — confess  ; 

Lns  under  Pict.  of  Miss  B,. 

Confession. 

But  why  urge  the  tender  confession, 
'Gainst  fortunes  fell  cruel  decree 

S.  Nereis  a  health  to  one  t 

Speaking  silence,  dumb  confession,         .  To  a  Kiss. 

I  made  an  open  fair  confession,       .       .    What  ails  ye  now  \ 

Confine. 

Think  on  the  dungeon's  grim  confine,       A  Winter  Night,  g. 

Confine,  to. 

Those  headlong,  furious  passions  to  confine ;  Why  am  J  loth  t 

Conferm.    When  Sh-Ib-me  meek  held  up  his  cheek. 

Conform  to  Gospel  law,    A  Fragment.  6. 

Confound.    Confounds  rule  and  law,  reconciles  contradiction 

Fragment  inscr.  to  Fox. 

G-d  confound  their  stubborn  face.    Holy  Willie's  Prayer,  to. 

To  confound  the  poor  Doctor  at  ance.    .    The  Kirh's  Alarm. 

Confounded.   Astonished !  confounded  f  cry'd  Satan,  by  G-d. 

I'll  want  'im,  ere  I  take  such  a  d ble  load. 

Epig.  on  Capt,  Grou, 

Confoundedly. 

And  now  my  conclusion  I'll  tell. 
For  faith  I'm  confoundedly  dry :  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  III. 

Coofose.    Confuse  their  brains  in  Colledge  classes ! 

Ep.  to  J.  L — *,  Ap.  jst.  12. 

Confoslon. 

To  ev'iy  New-light  mother's  son, 
From  this  time  forth.  Confusion :  The  Ordination.  14. 

Conftite. 

Till  chiels  gat  up  an'  wad  confute  it.      To  W.  Simpson^  P.S.. 

Confflobe.  Tho'  something  like  moisture  conglobes  in  my  eye, 

Poet.  Add.  to  TytUr. 

Congratulation. 

But  accept,  ye  sublime  Majority, 
My  congratulations  hearty.         .  The  Dean  0/ Fac.. 

Congregation. 

When  men  display  to  congregations  wide. 

Devotion's  ev'ry  grace,  except  the  heart! 

The  Cottet^s  Sat.  Night.  17. 
Now  a'  the  congregation  o'er 

Is  silent  expectauon ;  .       .  .   The  Holy  Fair.  12. 

CongFMS.    An'  did  nae  less,  in  full  Congress, 

Than  quite  refuse  our  law,  man.  A  Fragment.  /. 

CoAjure. 

*'  I'll  conjure  the  ghost  of  the  great  Rorie  More, 

The  Whistle.  S, 
CoilJuHnff.     Ye'll  quake  at  his  conjuring  hammer, 

On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

Connected. 

She.  honest  woman,  may  think  shame 
That  ye're  connected  with  her.     The  A  ns,  to  the  Guidwi/e. 

Connexion.    Dearest  tie  of  young  connexions,        To  a  Kiss. 

Connubial.    Tho'  when  some  kind,  connubial  Dear 

Your  But-and-ben  adorns,  .    The  Calf. 

Still  fan  the  sweet  connubial  flame 
Responsive  in  each  bosom,   .       ,       ,     S.  Young  Peggy  t 

Conquer. 

And  thy  still  matchless  tongue  that  conquers  all  reply. 

Ep.fr,  Esopus. 

Conquer*d. 
They'd  conquer'd  and  ruin'd  a  world  beside.       ^S".  Caledonia, 


Conquering.    In  a'  their  charms,  and  conquering  arms, 

^.  A.  Masterton's  bonie  Anne. 

He  hugs  his  chain,  and  owns  the  reign 
Of  conquering,  lovely  Davies.  .     5".  Lovely  Dames. 

By  conquering  beauty's  sov'reign  law ;  .        .  .S.  Sae  flaxen  f 

O,  these  are  my  Lassie's  all-conquering  charms. 

^.  Yon  wild  mossy  mountains  \ 

ConquepoF. 

The  son  of  great  Loda  was  conqueror  still,      The  Whistle.  3. 

Conquest. 

She's  gane,  like  Alexander, 
To  spread  her  conquests  farther.  S.  O  saw  ye  bonie  Lesley^ 

Conscience. 

A  Conscience  but  a  canker  Ep,  to  Young  Friend.  10. 

'  Conscience,*  says  I, '  ye  thowless  jadi 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  2ist.  4. 

An'  he  swoor  by  his  conscience,      .  .  Halloween.  17. 

The  cave-lodged  beggar,  with  a  conscience  clear, 

Ode^  to  Mem.  of  Mrs.  — . 

Are  Honor,  Virtue,  Conscience,  all  exil'd.T 

The  Cottef's  Sat.  Night,  to. 
Here's  an  honest  conscience 
Might  a  prince  adorn ;         .        The  Election  Ballads^  IV. 

That  fell  remorse,  a  tonsdence  bleeding 

Hath  led  me  here.    .  The  Hermit, 

Let  me  sound  an  alarm  to  your  conscience ;  The  Kirk's  A  larm. 

Conscience  in  vain  upbraids  the  unhallow'd  fire  ;  To  Clarinda 

Their  raxan  conscience,  .       ,       .        To  Rev.  J.  M*Math. 

Conscious. 

The  conscious  sun,  out  o*er  yon  hill, 
Rejoicin'  clos'd  the  day  so,  .        .        .  S.  As  Igaed  upby\ 

With  arch-alacrity  and  conscious  glee    Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  3. 

Conscious,  blushing  for  our  race,    .    On  scaring  Waterfowl. 

The  wily  Mother  sees  the  conscious  flame 

The  CotUf's  Sat.  Night.  7. 
Thine  b  the  self-approving  glow, 
On  conscious  honour's  part ;         .        .        .        To  Chloris. 

By  all  the  conscious  villain  fears  below  1         .     To  Clarinda. 

While  conscious  virtue  all  the  strain  endears. 

To  Miss  Graham. 

Consdotis  the  bounteous  meed  they  well  deserve, 

To  R.  G.  ofF.,  7. 

Consciousness. 

The  torturing,  gnawing  consciousness  of  guilt 

Remorse.  A  Frag. . 

Consent. 

But  he  wan  my  heart's  consent. 
To  be  his  ain  at  the  neist  meeting.      .    S.  As  J  came  o'erf 

At  length  she  blush'd  a  sweet  consent,    S.  There  was  a  lass  t 

Consequence. 

O  would  they  stay  to  calculate 

Th' eternal  consequences  ;    .        .      Add.  to  C/nco  Guid.  J. 
And  resolutely  keep  its  [Honor's]  laws. 

Uncaring  consequences.       .        .   Ep.  to  Young  Friend,  8. 

A  consequence  I  draw  that.  .  ^.  Women's  Minds. 

Consequential. 

And  clear  the  consequential  sorrows. 

Love-gifts  of  Carnival  signoras  [v.  A.  13]    The  Twa  Dogs.  23. 

Consider. 

consider  now,  Ye're  unco  muckle  dautet ;      .    A  Dreamy  /j. 

Consider,  Sirs,  how  we're  beset,      .         The  Twa  Herds.  //. 

Consolation. 

For  sweet  consolation  to  church  I  did  fly ; 

S,  No  Churchman  am  J\ 

To  those  who  for  her  loss  are  grieved. 
This  consolation's  given       .  On  Poefs  Daughter. 

Constable. 

Wi'  constables,  those  blackguard  fallows,  Adam  A— 's  Prayer. 

Constancy. 

The  hyacinth  for  constancy,  wi'  its  unchanging  blue, 

JT.  The  Posie. 
Constant.    We'll  be  constant  while  we  can  .S*.  Let  not  woman  t 
I'd  fan  it  wi*  a  constant  gale,  .  .  S.  O  were  my  love  t 

As  thy  constant  slave  regard  it ;  .  .  .S*.  Sweetest  May  t 
And  b  constant  for  ever  and  true ;  5".  The  Winter  it  is  past  \ 
(A  world  'gainst  peace  in  constant  arms)  To  Chloris, 

Constantly. 

Thy  goodness  constantly  we  prove,  .  Grace  after  Dinner. 
My  minny  does  constantly  deave  me,  .  .  ^.  Tarn  Glen. 
Tho'  constantly  on  poortith's  brink,       .    The  Twa  Dogs,  ij. 
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Const^latton. 

Wit,  and  Grace,  and  Love,  and  Beauty, 
In  ae  constellation  shine ;    .  .  S.  Bomit  wa  ikittf\ 

I'd  heeze  thee  up  a  constellation,    .  Ep.  to  H.  Parker. 

Constitution. 

And  here's  the  grand  fiibric,  our  free  Constitution, 

At  Mut.  o/D.  Volunteers. 

But  truce  with  kings,  and  truce  with  constitutions, 

The  Rights  of  tVeman. 

Constrain.    Does  thirst  of  wealth  thy  step  constrain, 

Mam  VMS  made  to  tttottrm. 

Consume.    Consume  that  high-place  Patronage, 

From  off  thy  holy  hill ;      .         New  Psaimeody. 

And  now  beneath  the  withering  blast 
My  youth  and  joy  consume.         S.  Now  Spriiq^  has  clad\ 

May  there  my  latest  hours  consume,    5*.  The  Books  ofNith. 

I  wear  away  My  life,  and  in  my  office  holy 

Consume  the  day.    .  The  Hermit. 

Consumption. 

Gane  in  a  galloping  consumption,  .       .  Letter  to  J.  Goodie. 

Contagion.    Luxuiy's  contagion,  weak  and  vile ! 

The  Cotter* s  Sat.  Night,  ao. 

Contemplation. 

Or  guilt  affrights  thy  contemplation,  The  Hermit. 

Contempt. 

There  keen  indignation  shall  dart  on  her  prey, 
Which  spuming  contempt  shall  redeem  from  his  ire. 

Monody  t  on  a  Leufy. 

And  sunk  them  in  contempt ;  .        .On  Duke  qfQueen^berry. 

But  where  is  your  shield  from  the  darts  of  contempt  f 

Ye  true  "  Loyed Natives"  t 

Contend. 

But  who  can  with  Fate  and  Quart  Bumpen  contend  T 

The  WhisiU.  /6. 

Contending. 

Contending  with  Billy  for  proud-nodding  laurels. 

Fragmentt  inacr.  to  Fox. 

Content. 

To  stay  content  wi'  yowes  at  harae ;  Death  qfMasiie. 

We  [O  Death  Q  freely  wad  exchang'd  the  wife, 
An'  a'  been  weel  content.    .      S^ig-  on  Hen^ked  Squire. 

Content  am  I,  if  Heaven  shall  give 
But  happiness  to  thee :  .     S.  It  is  na,  Jean  \ 

Sit  round  the  table,  weel  content, 
An'  steer  about  the  toddy.    .        .        .    The  Holy  Fair.  ao. 

And  mak  us  a'  content,  man.  .  The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

But  give  me  real,  sterling  Wit,  And  Fm  content.  To  J.  S.^'J. 

Content  with  You  to  mak  a  pair,  Whare'er  I  gang.        lb.  ag. 

Content,  s. 

But  whether  granted,  or  denied. 

Lord  bless  us  with  content  i     .        .A  Grace  before  Dinner. 

Yet  then  content  could  make  us  blest ;   .         Ep.  to  Davie.  J. 

Content  and  love  bring  peace  and  joy,    S.  In  simmer  when  t 

Sits  meek  content  with  light  unanxious  heart. 

Sonnet,  wr.  on  Birthday. 

Blest  wi'  content,  and  milk  and  meal 

5*.  The  Contented  Cottager- 
Be  blest  with  health,  and  peace,  and  sweet  content ! 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  ao. 

Content  and  comfort  bless  me  more  in 

This  grot,  than  e'er  I  felt  before  in  A  palace        The  Hermit. 

Make  content  and  ease  thy  aim.     IVr.  in  Hermits^  est  F.  C. 

Content,  to. 

Aqua-fontis,  what  you  please, 

He  can  content  ye.  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  ai. 

Contented. 

Contented  wi*  little,  and  canty  wi'  mair, 

^.  ContenUd  wi"  little,  t 

Wi'  weans  I'm  mair  than  weel  contented,      .   The  Inventory. 

They're  maistly  wonderfu'  contented  ;        The  7\ua  Dogs.  //. 

Contention. 

Within  this  dear  mansion  may  wayward  contention 
Or  withered  envy  ne'er  enter ;      S.  The  Sons  qfold  KilUe. 

Contentment. 

It  ne'er  was  wealth,  it  ne'er  was  wealth. 
That  coft  contentment,  peace,  or  pleasure ; 

.S*.  Braw  Utds  on  Var,  braes  \ 

I  find  that  contentment's  an  absolute  feast, 

S.  The  Poor  Thresher. 

Contest. 
The  Jovial  contest  again  have  renewed.  The  IVhistle.  J. 


Contradletion. 

How  genius,  th'  illustrious  father  of  fiction, 
C<mfounds  rule  and  law,  reconciles  contradiction 

Fragment  inter,  ta  Fox. 

Contrasted. 

His  forbears'  virtues  all  contrasted.  On  Duke  ^Queensberry. 

Contriving.    No  sly  Man  of  business  contriving  a  snare, 

5".  No  Churchman  am  1 1 

Control.    She  reigns  without  control     .    S,  Handsome  Nell. 

The  tyrant  Death,  with  grim  control,     .  S.  Peggy  Chalmers. 

Wildly  here  without  control, 

Nature  reigns  and  rules  the  whole ;      ,^.  Streams  that  glide  t 

Controul,  to. 

Thy  minions,  king^  defend,  controul,  devour,   To  R.  G.  ofF,. 

Controuling. 

With  that  controuling  pow'r  assist  ev'n  me,     Why  eon  I  loth  t 

Conveener.    Ye  dainty  Deacons,  an'  ye  douce  Conveeners, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  9. 

Convene.    Some  merry,  friendly,  conntra  folks, 

Together  did  convene,  HeMoween. 

Convenience. 

A  dear-lov'd  lad,  convenience  snug, 
A  treacherous  inclination  Add  to  Unco  Gmid.  6. 

Converse. 

Wi*  nae  converse  but  Gallowa'  bodies,    .     Ep,  to  M,  Petrker. 

Who  is  proof  to  thy  personal  converse  and  wit. 
Is  proof  to  all  other  temptation.  .      Extern. ^  To  Mr,  5*— «. 

Convert. 

How  monie  hearts  this  day  converts,     .     The  Hoiy  Fair.  aff. 

Convey. 

To  my  arms  their  charge  convey,  S.  How  eem  my  poor  AMvf  t 

Conviction. 

An*  rouse  them  up  to  strong  conviction. 

An'  move  their  pity.    The  A  uthot^s  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Convoy.    To  do  some  errands,  and  convoy  her  hame. 

The  Cotter*  s  Sat.  Nighi.  7. 

Convoy'd. 

Convoy'd  me  through  the  glen.  S.  My  heetrt  weu  etnce  t 

Convulse. 

What  ragings  must  his  veins  convulse, 
That  still  eternal  gaUop :     .  Add  to  l/neo  Gmd,  4. 

A  sight  pale  envy  to  convulse)        .    Sketch.  New-Yt^s  De^. 

Cood  [cud]. 

On  thee  aft  Scotland  chows  her  cood,    .        Scotch  Drink.  4. 

That  'yont  the  hallan  snugly  chows  her  cood : 

The  Cotter^e  Smt.  Night,  ti. 

Cocf,  Cuif  [a  blockhead,  a  fool,  a  ninny]. 

They'll  hae  me  wed  a  wealthy  coof, 

S.  And  Ofor  erne  and  twenty  \ 

While  Cood  on  countless  thousands  rant,       Ep,  to  Dame.  a. 

A  coof  like  him  wou'd  stain  your  [Sir  deil's]  name, 

EpiLoniioly  WUlu. 

But  wha  wad  keep  the  handless  coof,  S.  O  cemye  lahourlea\ 

How  fumbling  coofs  their  dearies  slight,       Scotch  Drink,  aa, 

Acoofcamein  wi' rowtho'gear,   .    S,Shisfmiremdfamu\ 

"  Gude  day  to  you,"  (coof,)  he  comes  ben ;     .    ,9.  Tom  Glen. 

Or  Cuifs  of  later  times,  wha  held  the  notion 
That  sullen  gloom  was  sterling,  true  devotion  : 

The  Brigs  ^Ayr.  8. 

Though  hundreds  worship  at  his  word, 
He^  but  a  coof  for  a'  that : . 

I  started,  mutt'ring  blockhead !  coof! 

This  waly  boy  will  be  nae  coof, 

COCingr*     Down  in  a  shady  walk. 
Doves  cooing  were ; 

Cooket  [darted  in  and  out  of  hiding,  in  ways  un- 
expected and  playful]. 

Whyles  cooket  underneath  the  braes. 
Below  the  spreading  hazle  Unseen  .  Hedtoween.  as- 

CooUn  [cookinff]. 

How  daddie  Burke  the  plea  was  oookin,  Kind  Sir,  Tve  remdf 

Cook*ry. 

And  cook'ry  the  first  in  the  nation :    Extem,,  To  Mr,  S       e. 

Cool. 

*'  Shaded  my  streams  sae  clear  and  cool ;      As  on  the  besnks  t 
A  cool  spectator  purely ! .  The  Election  Bailads.  VL 

lofty  firs,  and  ashes  cool,  The  Petition  t(fBr.  WeUtr. 

Grave,  tideless-blooded,  calm  and  cool,  .  ToJ,S^ab. 


S.  The  Honest  Mats. 

The  Vision,  D.L  6. 

S,  There  was  a  lad\ 

.  S.  PhiUia  the  Fair. 


Cool 
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Cost 


Cool,  /#. 

That  the  h«it  o'  the  tane  might  cool  the  tither.  S.  Scroggam. 

COfd'd*    Blest  be  the  hoar  she  cool'd  in  her  linnens, 

^^  O  tnerry  kag  I  httn  t 

Gooltng;    While  Sommer  with  a  matron  grace 

Retreats  to  Diyburgh's  cooling  shade, 

Add.  to  Shade  o/Tkamuan, 

Cooper. 

The  Cooper  o'  cuddy  cam  here  awa;  .S".  Tk4  Cooptrif  cttddy\ 
Well  hide  the  Cooper  behind  the  door,  .        ...      lb. 

Coopor'd. 

They  cooper'd  at  e'en,  they  cooper'd  at  mom, 

^.  Tlu  Cooper  d  cnddy  f 

He  has  cooper'd  and  cawd  a  wrang  pin  in't. 

The  Kirk's  Alarm. 

COOF  [to  cover].    They  scarcely  left  to  coor  their  fuds 

TheJoUy  Beaars.  R.  VIII, 

Cooler  Ca  stallion]. 

And  no  a  perfect  kintra  cooser.  Kind  Sir^  Fvt  rtad\ 

Coost,  Cuist  [did  cast]. 

Till  Sotbron  raise,  an'  coost  their  claise  A  Fragment,  g. 

Maggie  coost  her  head  fa'  heigh,    .  5'.  Duncan  Gray  t 

Satan  took  staff  to  mak  a  swine, 

And  coist  it  in  a  comer ; .  ^Pig*  ^«  A,  Turner, 

And  coost  her  daddies  to  the  wark,        .  Tarn  o'  Shanter.  12. 

Upon  her  doot  she  coost  a  hitch,    .         The  Death  ^ MaiHe. 

Coot 

The  wanton  coot  the  water  skims,  .S*.  Again  rejoicing  Nature  t 
Mourn,  sooty  coots,  and  speckled  teals ;  EU  on  Capt  M.  U.  8, 

CooUe  [having  less  clad  with  feathers]. 

Ye  cootie  Moorcocks,  crousely  craw ;     Tarn  Samsons  ELj  7. 

Cootie  [a  wooden  kitchen  dish]. 

Spairges  about  the  brunstane  cootie.  Add.  to  the  Deil. 

Coiiy.    Acopyo'thisIbequeath,y.^./0''7'A«A7M'«^2kirM." 

Coquette. 

Who  calls  thee,  pert,  affected,  vain  coqnaue,  Ep./r.  Esopus. 

Corbie  [a  raven ;  a  crowl. 

Corbies  and  Qergy  are  a  shot  right  kittle :  The  Brigs  ^Ayr.  to. 

CordlaL    One  cordial  in  this  melancholy  Vale, 

The  Cotte/s  Sat.  Night.  9. 

Core.    The  crest,  an  auld  crab-apple 

Rotten  at  the  core.     .        The  Election  Ballads.  IV. 

Tho'  despair  had  wrung  its  core, 
That  would  heal  its  anguish. 

But  still  within  m;^  bosom's  core 
Shall  live  my  Highland  Mary. 

S.  Ye  oanhs  and  iraes  and  streams  i 

Core[coriw]. 

Hear  me,  ye  venerable  Core,  .  Add.  to  l/nco  Guid,  e. 

*'  Nor  'mang  the  sp'ritual  core  present  them 

Lns  add.  to  J.  Retaken. 

Lament  him  a'  ye  rantan  core,  .  On  Sc  Bardgne  to  H^.  I. 

That  night  rnlisled  in  the  core,  .  Tarn  o'  Shanter.  is. 

He  was  the  king  of  a'  the  Core,  Tam  Samson's  EL^S* 

My  partner  in  the  merry  core.  The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwi/e. 

Craigdarroch  led  a  light-arm'd  core. 

The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

a  merry  core  O'  randie,  gangrel  bodies. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  I. 

The  adjutant  o'  a'  the  core,  Willie's  awa!      .    To  IV.  Crtech. 

Cork. 

And  every  new  cork  is  a  new  spring  of  joy ;  The  Whistle,  n. 

Corky-headed. 

staomral,  corky-headed,  graceless  Gentry,  The  Brigs  0/ Ayr.  9. 
Com. 

The  cleanest  Com  that  e'er  was  dight 
May  hae  some  pyles  o'  caff  in ;    Add  to  Unco  Guid.  Mott. 

The  yellow  com  was  waving  ready :      S.  By  Allan  stream  t 

To  feed  her  fair  flocks  by  her  green  rustling  com  : 

S.  Caledonia. 

RattUn  the  com  out-owre  the  rigs,  Ep.  to  J.  L^-ht  Ap.  list.  a. 

To  pou  their  stalks  o'  com ;     .        .        .        .    Hallomeen.  6. 

And  com  wav'd  green  in  ilka  field,  S,  In  simmer  when  t 

Nae  mair,  to  me,  the  autumn  winds 
Wave  o'er  the  yellow  com  I        .  Lament  iffMttry  ^ Scots. 

The  fiirrow'd  waving  com  is  seen 
Rejoice  in  fostering  showers.         S.  Now  Spring  has  clad\ 

The  rustling  com,  the  fruited  thorn,    S.  Now  westlin  winded 

When  com  begins  to  shoot,     .  One  mght  as  li 


S.  Thine  am  I  \ 


That  merry  night  we  get  the  com  in,     .        Scotch  Drink.  Q. 

And  shook  baith  meikle  com  and  bear,     Tam  d  Shanter.  ij. 

When  first  amang  the  yellow  com 
A  man  I  reckon'd  was ;  The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwi/e, 

jrellow  Autumn  wreath'd  with  nodding  com  ; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  /j. 

Wi'  taets  o'  hay  an'  ripps  o'  com    .        The  Death  o/MaiUe. 

The  Autumn  mourns  her  rip'ning  com  S.  The  gloomy  night  t 

to  view  the  com,  An'  snoff  the  callor  air.     The  Holy  Fair.  1. 

Lammas  night.  When  com  rigs  are  bonie, 

^.  The  Rigs  d  Barley. 

Com  rigs,  an'  barley  rigs.  An'  com  rigs  are  bonie ;  Jb. 

And  tent  the  waving  com  wi'  me.   .        ^.  There  was  a  lass  t 

I  bum,  I  bum,  as  when  through  ripen'd  com. 

By  driving  winds,  the  crackling  flaines  are  bornd  ToClarindeu 

While  com  grows  green  in  summer  showers, 

^.  Where  Cart  Hns\ 
Comer. 

For  prey,  a'  holes  an'  comers  txyin ;       .    Add  to  the  Deil  4. 

But  faith !  he'll  turn  a  comer  jinkan. 

An'  cheat  you  yet.  ....         lb.  20. 

Com-lnelosed. 

Adown  a  com-indosed  bawk, .  S.  A  Rosebud  by  my  f 

Com-mou.    Conunend  me  to  the  Bam  yard. 

And  the  Com-mou,  man ;  5*.  The  Ploughman  f 

Com*t  [fed  with  oaU]. 

When  thou  was  com't,  an'  I  was  mellow, 

A  Guid  New-  Year  \  g. 

ComwalUs. 

C-mW'll-s  fought  as  lang's  he  dought,  A  Fragment.  4. 

Corny,    while  each  corny  spear  Shoots  up  its  head. 

El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.  a. 

Coronation. 

The  coins  o'  Satan's  coronation  S.  Ken  ye  ought  d  Capt.  G.  t 

Coronet.    Then  howe'er  crowns  and  coronets  be  rent, 
A  virtuous  Populace  may  rise  the  while, 

The  Cottet^s  SaL  Night,  to. 

Corps.    The  corps  is  no  nice  of  recruits ;     The  Kirk's  Alarm. 

Bright  Phoebus  ne'er  witnessed  so  joyous  a  corps. 

The  Whistle,  /j. 
From  envy  and  hatred  yoiur  corps  is  exempt ; 

Ye  true  *'  Loyal  Natives  "  t 

Correspondence. 

A  correspondence  fix'd  wi'  Heav'n, 
Is  sure  a  noble  anchor !  Ep.  to  Young  Friend  to. 

Correspondent. 

And  sought  a  correspondent  breast, 
To  give  obedience  due :       .        .        .        .  Nature's  Law. 

Corroding,    heart-corroding  care  and  grief    Ep.  to  Dame^  g. 

Corrupt. 

It's  naething  but  a  milder  feature, 

Of  our  poor,  sinfu',  cormpt  Nature :  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.^  6. 

Corruption. 

An'  may  Ye  rax  Corruption's  neck,  A  Dream^  S. 

Some  rouse  the  Patriot  up  to  bare 

Conruption's  heart :  The  Vision^  D.  II.  4. 

Corse.    She  sees  his  pale  corse  on  the  plain  Oh ; 

5*.  Oh^  open  the  doory\ 

Corsincon  [a  mountain  in  New  Cumnock  parish,  Ayr- 
shire, where  the  Nith  takes  its  rise]. 

The  Nith  shall  rin  to  Corsincon,     .    ^.  Does  haughty  Gaul^\ 
On  Corsincon  I'll  glow'r  and  spdl,    5".  O  were  I  on  Pamass.\ 

Cores  [cross ;  market-place]. 

if  foot  or  horse  E'er  bring  you  in  by  Mauchline  Corss, 

To  Mr.  J.  Kennedy^ 
Cost. 

A  lesson  sadly  teaching  to  your  cost.        The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  f. 

He'd  venture  the  gallows  for  siller, 
An  'twere  na  the  cost  o'  the  rape.  The  Election  Ballads.  III. 

Cost,  to.    The  lassie  lost  a  silken  snood. 

That  cost  her  mony  a  blirt  and  bleary. 

S.  Brow  lads  ofG.  water. 

I  doubt  na,  lass,  that  weel-kenned  name 
May  cost  a  pair  o'  blushes ;  .      On  W.  Chalmers. 

When  ilka  ell  cost  me  a  groat. 
The  taylor  staw  the  lynin  o  t.      .        .      S.  The  cardin  dt. 

The  Solemn  League  and  Covenant 
Cost  Scotland  blood,  cost  Scotland  tears  : 

The  Leeigue  and  Covenant  t 

Has  cost  thee  monie  a  weary  nibble !      .        .      To  a  Mouse. 

Ye've  cost  me  twenty  pair  o'  shoon 

Just  gaun  to  see  you ;      •  ToJ.S, 


Costly 
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Country 


Costly.  « 

Marie  yonder  pomp  of  costly  fashion, 
Round  the  wealthy,  titled  bride      S.  Marky<mdtr  Pomp  t 

Ck>t.    My  flocks  and  my  Mary's  sweet  cot  in  my  eye. 

S.  A/Um  IVaUr, 

And  winds  by  the  cot  where  my  Mary  resides ;      .        .lb. 

When  glimmering  thro'  the  trees  apoear'd. 
Yon  wee  white  Cot  aboon  the  MilU    .       As  om  tkt  banks  t 

But  now,  the  Cot  is  bare  and  cauld,       .       ,       ,       ,      lb. 

To  Riddell,  much  lamented  man  I 
This  ivied  cot  was  dear ;      .  Lns  oh  IVindoWt  F,*s  C.  Her. 

This  ivied  cot  revere  ! Jb. 

On  ilka  hand  the  bumies  trot, 

And  meet  below  my  bonie  cot ;      5*.  The  Contented  Cottiiger. 

At  length  his  lonely  Cot  appears  in  view, 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night. 3. 

Or  wilt  thou  leave  thy  mammie's  cot,     5".  There  was  a  lass  t 

Give  me  the  cot  below  the  pine, 
To  tend  the  flocks  or  till  the  soil,  ^S".  T'was  event  the  devoy  t 

Our  humble  cot,  and  hamely  fare, 
Ye  freely  shaU  partake  it,    .  ^.  When  toild  Waa^s  t 

Ck>t-h0USe.     Loove  for  loove  b  the  batgain  for  me, 

Tho'  the  wee  Cot-house  should  haud  me ; 

5".  My  ColUer  Laddie, 

For  building  cot-houses  sae  fam'd.     The  Election  Ballads^  V. 

And  my  daddie  has  nought  but  a  cot-house  and  yard  : 

S.  There's  auid  Rob.  M.  t 

Cot-folk.    An'  what  poor  Cot-folk  pit  their  painch  in, 

I  own  it's  past  my  comprenension.  The  Twa  Z>osfr.  g. 
Cotmion. 

Nae  cotillion  brent  new  frae  France,      .  Tom  0*  Shanter.  //. 

CottafiTO*    "The  lavrock  shuns  the  palace  gay, 

And  o'er  the  cottage  sings ;  ^\  Behold,  my  love  t 

'Till  deep  it  crashing  whelms  the  cottage  in  the  vale ; 

Frttgmtnt  of  Ode. 

By  Colin's  cottage  lies  his  game,        5*.  My  Lord  a-hnntingi 

What  A[iken]  in  a  Cottage  would  have  been  ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night. 

But  haply,  in  some  Cottage  far  apart, 
May  hear,  well  pleas'd,  the  language  of  the  Soul ;      lb.  rj. 

And  certest  in  fair  Virtue's  heavenly  road. 
The  CotUge  leaves  the  Palace  far  behind :  lb.  ig. 

CottafiTOr.    The  youngling  Cotugers  retire  to  rest :        lb.  t8. 

Cottage-pousing. 

A  cottage-rousing  craw.  .        .        .         A  Winter  Night.  iO. 

Cottage-scene. 

And  make  his  cottage-scenes  be/^uile 

His  cares  and  pains.  Tike  Vision,  D.  II.  g. 

Cotter,  Cotter-man. 

A  vera  gude  tocher,  a  cotter-man's  dochter, 

^.  Her  DaddU/orbad\ 

How  blest  the  humble  cotter's  fate,         6^.  Opoortith  caMld,\ 

Was  na  Robin  bauld,  Tho'  I  was  a  cotter ; 

5*.  Robin  shure  in  hairst. 

The  toil-worn  Colter  frae  hb  labor  goes. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night. 

Gaed  hoddan  by  their  cotters ;         .  The  Holy  Fair.  7. 

A  Cotter  howkan  in  a  sheugh,         .        .   The  Tiva  Dogs.  to. 

It  wad  for  ev'ry  ane  be  better. 

The  Laird,  the  Tenant,  an'  the  Cotter  1  .       .        lb.  26. 

Couch. 

And  all  my  frowzy  couch  in  sorrow  steep ;        Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

when  my  nightly  couch  I  try,         .       .       .      The  Lament. 

While  my  darling  fair 
Is  on  the  couch  of  anguish?  .    S.Aywaking,0\ 

Cou*d  be. 

God  knows,  I'm  no  the  thing  I  shou'd  be. 

Nor  am  I  even  the  th'mg  I  cou'd  be.        To  Rev.  J.  M*Math. 

COUgh'd.    The  sage  grave  ancient  cough'd,  and  bade  me  say, 
"  You're  one  year  older  this  important  day," 

Prologue t  at  Th.,  D.. 

Couldna,  Cou*dna  [could  not]. 
Her  favour  Duncan  couldna  win  ;  .       ,  S.  Dttncan  Davison. 

Sae  tickled  Death,  they  couldna  part : 

JSpit.  on  Tom  the  Chapman. 

The  minister  kiss't  the  fiddler's  wife^ 
He  could  na  preach  for  thinkin'  o  L 

S.  My  love  she's  but  a  lassie  t 

An'  a'  the  faut  I  fan'  wi'  him, 
He  couldna  labour  lea.  .    S.  O  can  ye  labour  lea  \ 

But  wha  wad  keep  the  handless  coof, 
That  couldna  labour  lea? lb. 


I  couldna  tell  what  ailed  me,  .  S.  Whemfirxt  t , 

I  cou'dna  get  sleeping  till  dawing,  for  greeting, 

.?.  As  I  was  a-mamfringf 

But  whether  she  [the  moon]  had  three  or  four  [boms]. 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook. 


I  cou'dna  telL  . 
Duncan  cou'dna  be  her  death, 
The  Deil  he  cou'dna  skaithe  thee, 


S.  Duncan  Gray  t 
S.  O  uewye  bonie  Z.t 


I  cou'dna  sing.  I  cou'dna  say. 
How  much,  now  dear  I  love  thee.  S,  O  were  ton  Pameut.\ 

Coulter.    Till  crash  I  the  cruel  coulter  past 

Out  thro'  thy  cell.    .       To  a  Mouu. 

CounclL    Ye  godly  Councils  wha  hae  blest  this  town ; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  g. 

Nae  mair  the  Council  waddles  down  the  street. 

In  all  the  pomp  of  ignorant  conceit ;       .       .        .        lb.  to. 

Council-hbuse.    Meet  owre  a  pint,  or  in  the  Council-house ; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr,  g. 
Counsel. 

An'  tak'  the  counsel  I  sail  gi'e  thee,      Add.  to  lUegit.  Child. 

Hear  me,  ye  venerable  Core, 
As  counsel  for  poor  mortals.  Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  a. 

Some  counsel  unto  me  come  len' ;   .  ,    S,  Tom  Glen. 

To  think  bow  mony  counsels  sweet. 

The  husband  frae  the  wife  despises !  Tarn  d  Shanter.  4. 

*  Implore  his  counsel  and  assisting  might : 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  6 

Come  join  your  counsel  and  your  skills,    The  T^wa  Herds,  ts- 

*  To  give  my  counsels  all  in  one,     .       The  Vision,  D.  II.  21. 
Grave  these  counsels  on  thy  souL    .  Wr.  in  Frietrs-Ceuru  H. 

Counsel,  to. 

Come  counsel,  dear  titty,  don't  tarry ;    .       .    .S.  Tom  Glen. 

Count.    To  count  her  [the  Moon's]  horns,  wi'  a'  my  pow'r, 

I  set  mysel.     Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  4. 

I  sit  and  count  my  sins  by  chapters ;      .     Ep.  to  H.  Parker. 

The  harpy,  hoodock^  purse-proud  race, 

Wha  count  on  poortith  as  disgrace        Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan,  7. 

Then  guidwife  count  the  lawin,  .  .S.  Gone  is  the  day  \ 

I'll  count  my  health  my  greatest  wealth, 

5".  Here's  to  thy  health,  t 

Landlady,  cotmt  the  lawin,  S,  Landlady,  county 

Auld,  cantie  Coil  may  count  the  day,     .        .  Nature's  Lam, 

Count  on  a  friend,  in  failh  an'  practice. 

In  Robert  Bums.  To  W.  Simpson. 

The  brave  poor  sodger  ne'er  despise. 

Nor  count  him  as  a  stranger,  .  S,  When  wild  War's  t 

Counted.    And  counted  was  baith  wight  and  stark. 

El.  on  Death  ofR,  Ruisseaux. 

Counter. 

Who  act  so  counter  Heavenly  Mercy's  plan  ?  Why  am  I  loth  t 
Counterbalanoe. 

Now  Jove  for  once  be  mighty  civil, 
To  counterbalance  all  this  evil ; 

Improm,  on  Mrs.  — *x  Birtkday. 

Countless. 

When  in  my  arms,  %iri'  a*  thy  channs, 
I  clasp  my  countless  treasure,  O!  S.  An'  Til  kiss  thee  yet  i 

While  Coofs  on  countless  thousands  rant,       Ep.  to  Davie,  a. 

Man's  inhumanity  to  Man 
Makes  countless  thousands  mourn ! 

Man  was  made  to  mourn. 

From  countless,  unbeginning  time.    The  tst  6  V.s  ^gotk  Ps. 

Country,  -le,  -a  [v.  also  Klntra]. 

And  sev'n  braw  fellows,  stout  an'  able, 
To  serve  their  King  an'  Country  weel,  A  Ded.  toG.  H.,  14, 

A  country  lad  is  my  d^ree,  5'.  Behind  yon  hills  \ 

O'er  countries  and  kingdoms  their  fury  prevailed, 

S.  Caledonia, 
Our  King  and  our  Country  to  save, 

S.  Farewell,  thou  fair  day  \ 

Who  nobly  perished  in  the  glorious  cause, 

Your  king,  your  country,  and  her  laws  1       Fragment  qfOde. 

Travel  the  country  thro'  and  thro',  .  S,  Hee  baiou,  t 

His  country's  pride,  hb  country's  stay : 

Lament  for  Glenaum, 

The  birth-place  of  valour,  the  country  of  worth ; 

^.  Sfy  heart's  in  the  High,  f 

O  heavy  loss,  thy  countiy  ill  could  bear! 

On  Death  ^R,  Dundas. 

To  mourn  the  woes  my  country  must  endure,  .       lb, 

A  weeping  country  joins  a  widow's  tear. 

On  Death  iff  Sir.  /.  Blair, 


Tbeii  title's  ivow'd  by  my  connlry.        Ps€t.  Add.  to  TftUr. 
Wiench'd  hit  dciu  counliy  from  the  jaws  of  Ruin ! 

Rev-rend  Men,  their  country's  glory,        Tk,  Bnc  '/A^.  <). 

Thi  btsl  dcitr™  10  fiflhai  T  Tht  Eltclim  BaUadi.  U. 
Deu  [o  bi«  fanntry  by  the  naioK, 

Friend,  Patron.  Bencfanor!  ....  lb.  VI. 
Nu  woman  in  tbe  Country  wide 

Sae  happy  »u  ii  mt  .  .  S.  Tkt  High,  WitUm's  L.. 
My  DonaJd  and  hii  Country  fell,  Upon  Culloden'i  field.  lb. 
Yet  let  my  Country  need  me,  with  Elliot  id  head  me, 

I'd  clatter  on  my  ilnnia  at  the  »und  al  a  drum. 

Tkt  Jolly  Btgsan,  S.I. 
Dock  the  tnin-atlended  Carnage 

Thru'  the  country  lighter  rove!  .       .       .       Ih.  S.  Vtll. 
The  day  be  stnde  his  country's  rriend    .  i'.  Tki  Ladditi  ^1 
But  wha  it  he,  his  Country't  boatt  I       .       .       .        .16. 
A  country  fellow  at  the  pleugb. 
Hit  acre  >  till'd,  he'i  rishi  eneugh ; 
A  counrry  girl  M  her  wbecl, 

Her  dinensdoae.  she's  unco  weet;  .  Tlu  TioaDogi.so. 
His  Couolry'i  Saviour,  mark  him  well  1  (v.  A.  4]    Tlu  yitioH. 

And  1  ihe  happy  country  svaia,  S.  Taiairrnih  thedetnj^ 
A  credit  to  hit  connlry.  .  ...  To  Mr.  M'AdaiH. 
I'«i  serv'd  my  king  and  countiy  lazig,  S.  When  wild  Wa>'i\ 

In  day  and  hour  of  danger.  .       .        .       .       .      li. 

Herry  Ibe  loum  0' the  Uigb  Conntiie,  .  .  S.Haiabxt 
Onl  came  the  Lord  of  Lauderdale, 

Oul  frae  the  south  conntrie,  .   KatkuriMt  Jmffrttf. 

FivY  wighter  carlines  wema  found 

Tbe  south  countrie  within.  .  .  Tlu  EIicHoh  Ballads.  I. 
Oh,  I  am  come  to  the  law  dounnie, 

S.  Thi  Hifk.  Widmiii  L. . 

May  plunge  an'  plunge  the  kim  in  toId  ;  Add.  U  tht  Dtit.  10. 

Dm!*  and  Dr.  Horaioek.  i& 
Some  meiTy,  friendly,  countia  folks,       .  Ifallo'iBetn.  r- 

Sonw  gapio'  glowrin'  cotintra  laint  Oh  tV.  Chalmin. 

An' BMen our  counlia  Gentry;      .  The Holf  Fair,/). 

An'  please  thenuels  iri'  coUDtta  spotti,  .  Tkt  Taia  Dogt,  td. 
Some  rhyme  to  court  the  countia  clatb,  To/.S.,s. 

in  requil,  Has  blest  me  with  a  random-tbot 

I.  a  simple,  couutia  bardie,     .  Tt  Xtv.  J.  ItFMalk. 

Countpymen.    Alake :  thai  e'er  my  Muse  hat  reason, 
ToivylchcrcounliyBienwi'tTeason!  _ 

Country-Side. 


nntty.1 


le  in  fear.)        .  Tam 


Dupic  ble  allows  ye      .     Ef.  If  M^.  Li^am.  13. 
Frae  couples  freed ;        '  Tarn  Samtat'i  EL,  8. 


■Coup  t.  Cow"p. 
Cour&KB. 

Vour  courage  mi 


To  k«p  bit  courage  cheary ; 
The  ran  a  backward  coune  thall  take 
Krc  ought  thy  manly  courage  iJiake  \ 


Course.    Can  others 


Tk,Bripnf-if- 


El.mCafl.M.H. 
'    fmcmtntq/^Odt. 


The  sun  a  backward  coune  shall  take    .    . 
Ere  Dughl  thy  manly  coumge  shake ;      .1.  Highland  Laddit. 
Then  out  into  the  world 
My  couise'l  did  determine,  O; 

S.  Myfalhirvjoiajarnar^ 
Vour  coui«  to  the  huest  is  bright.  Peii.  Add.  lo  Tyllir. 
The  tide  of  Eminre's  fluctuating  course ; 

Prehpu,  !f.  *r  Woati. 
where  the  Greenock  winds  bis  moorland  coune, 

Tht  Brigi  o/Ayr.  7, 

Tki  Colin' 1  Sal.  Nigkl. 

S.  Tkijirxfi'l  Widowr. 

Concealing  the  count  of  (he  dark  winding  rill : 

S.  TAtlatymim 
My  love  is  like  yon  sun,  whose  bright  cDurae  IS  begun, 

S.  Tht  Iftnlir  Hit  font 
Courser,    Oo  sprightly  cour«n  prmce ;  NaSoaitni. 

To  chaps,  wha.  in  a  ham  or  byre, 

WadViter  fill'd  their  station  Than  courts        A  Dnam.  j. 
Or  bow  OUT  merry  lads  at  hame. 
In  Britain's  coun  kept  up  tbe  game :       /^ind  Sir.  /*»  rradf 

She  didna  can  a  pin  ;  .  .Tit  Elalum  Balladi.  I. 

There's  even,  I'm  tauld,  i'  the  Court 

A  Tumbler  cn'd  the  Premier.  Tht  Jolly  B/ggan.  S.  III. 
Couns  for  Cowards  were  erected,    .../*.  S.  Vlll. 

0  would  they  stay  aback  fhie  courts.  .  Tkt  Tmi  Degi.  16. 
Was  brought  to  the  court  of  our  eiwd  Seottiih  king. 

TTu  miilli. 
Court,  lo. 
Ve  lillle  know  the  ills  ye  court. 

When  Manhood  it  your  wish  I  .  DBpandntty,  an  Odi,  J. 
Gut  there  ore  nich  who  court  the  tuneful  nine 

Ef.liK.Craiam.s. 
Gi-e  me  love  in  her  I  court-,    .       .        .        .  S.  Jxit^/om.^ 

All  for  10  court  this  pretty  maid,  .  .  Kalkarint  Ji^raj. 
A  baplesi  lover  courts  thy  lay,      S.  O  tt^,  imrtl  marillHgi 

Cut  coun  naeaniiher.ibo' joking  ye  be.  .../*. 
He  cam  on  purpose  for  to  court  me,  .  S.  Tkt  anld man^ 
Come,  will  ye  court  a  noble  lord.     .        Tkt  File  Chamfirt, 

S.  Thtrtgrotus'atonit^ 
Some  rhyme  10  court  the  countra  clash,  .       .         To  J.  3.,$. 

1  court,  I  beg  thy  friendly  aid. 

To  close  ifis  scene  of  core ! T„  Ruin. 

CcniFtMl. 
I  eouned  fortune's  &vour,  O :    S.  Myfathir  luoi  a/armcr\ 

^ere'liancy^  1  coumd  ;  "''.       i'.  Whtn  ■•mid  War',  t 

Coupt-day  [pent  dayl. 

on  our  Laird's  court-day,  .        .         .    Tkt  Twa  0«1.  13. 

Conrtesls.    And  tbank'd  ber  for  her  councsie ; 

S.  Tkt  Laii  Ihal  modi  lit  htd. 
ConPtleP.    The  courtier  tells  a  finer  tale, 

-     "  1  his  henn  as  true  T    .  S.  Bikold,  my  lom.i 


The  CO 


Ef.l 


Courting,  -In. 

wi' drink  on' courting  dizty.    .       Tkt  Jolly  Si, 
Wha  canna  win  her  in  a  night. 

Has  little  an  in  courting.    .       .      Tkt  Tat 
And  they're  busy,  busy  c 

For  beauty  and  fortune  the  ladilie's  been 


R.  GraJiam.S. 
E.  III. 


kail-yard. 


escape  the  courtly  sparks,   .     S.  O  Ihij 
Ins  hecht  them  courtly  girts,  TitEltcU 


S.  Markyondtr  Pirmp\ 


Cousin 


96 


Crabbed 


Cousin. 

My  kindest,  best  respects  I  sen'  it. 

To  cousin  Kate  an'  sister  Janet,  A  uld  comradg  tlearf 

He  up  the  lang  loan  to  my  black  cousin  Bess, 

5*.  Last  May  a  brow  wooer  f 

I  spier'd  for  my  cousin  fu'  couthy  and  sweet,  lb. 

He  play'd  our  cousin  Kate  a  spring,         Thert  came  afi/er^ 

Couthy,  -ie  [affable,  lovinff,  kind,  pleasant]. 

Some  [nits]  kindle,  couthie,  side  by  side,  Halloween.  7. 

She  was  couthy,  he  was  kind 5*.  Jockey /oUy\ 

I  spier'd  for  my  cousin  fu'  couthy  and  sweet, 

S.  Last  May  a  hraw  wooer  \ 

couthie  fortune,  kind  and  cannie,    .  To  TemLugkty. 

Cove.    There,  up  the  Cove,  to  stray  an*  rove, .         Halloween. 

O'er-arching,  mouldy,  gloom-inspiring  coves. 

The  Brigs  qfAyr.  8. 

Near  many  a  hermit-fancy'd  cove,  [v.  A.  4]  The  Vision^  D.  I. 

Covenant. 

Say,  was  it  the  covenant  carried  her  thither ;  Jenny  M*Crawf 

Thar  leagues  and  their  covenants  a'  she  has  ta'en ;  /6. 

When  in  the  teeth  they  dar'd  our  Whigs 
And  covenant  True  olues,  man  ; 

5*.  The  Battle  of  Sherra-Moor. 

The  Solemn  League  and  Covenant 
Cost  Scotland  blood — cost  Scotland  tears : 

The  League  and  Covenant. 
Covenanter. 

Auld  covenanters  shiver  .  The  Election  Ballads.  VI, 

Cover. 

Love's  veriest  wretch,  unseen,  unknown, 
I  fain  my  griefs  would  cover ;     S.  Farewell^  thou  stream  f 

And  cover  him  under  a  mawn,  O.   .    5'.  The  Cooper  o*  cuddy  \ 

Love's  veriest  wretch,  despairing,  I 
Fain,  fain  my  crime  would  cover :       .  S.  The  last  time  1 1 

The  snaws  the  mountains  cover,        5".  The  yng  High.  Rover. 

Covered.     Farewell  to  the  mountains  high  cover'd  with  snow, 

S.  My  heart's  in  the  High,  f 

When  a'  the  hills  are  cover'd  wi'  snaw,  S.  Up  in  the  morning. 

Covert. 

Within  the  bush,  her  covert  nest 

A  little  linnet  fondly  prest,  S.  A  Rosebud  by  my  \ 

From  where  the  Feal  wild-woody  coverts  hide  : 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  13. 
This  too,  a  covert  shall  ensure. 
To  shield  them  from  the  storm ;  The  Petition  of  Br.  Watery 

And  bird  and  beast,  in  covert,  rest. 
And  pass  the  heartless  day.         ....      Winter. 

Covey. 

The  wounded  coveys,  reeling,  scatter  wide ;  The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

The  scatt'red  coveys  meet  secure,  .        5'.  The  gloomy  night  \ 

Where  the  grous  lead  their  coveys  through  the  heather,  to  feed, 

S.  Yon  wild  mossy  mountains  f 

Coveyed. 

Th'  abodes  of  coveyed  grouse  and  timid  sheep, 

Wr.  tn  Kenmore  Inn. 

Cow.    And  bring  hame  a  Carlble  cow.     .       .  S.  Hee  balou^  f 

A  cow  and  a  cauf,  a  yowe  and  a  hauf,  S.  Her  Daddieforbad\ 

Cow,  to  V.  Cowe,  to. 
Coward. 

Go  frighten  the  coward  and  slave  I  S.  Farewell^  thou  fair  day  \ 

May  coward  shame  disdain  his  name, 
"The  wretch  that  dares  not  die  !   5*.  Farewell^  ye  dungeons  f 

A  coward  loon  she  ca'd  me ;    .  .  ,S.  Hetd  1  the  wyte  \ 

Nor  give  [ye  winds]  the  coward  secret  breath.  Liberty. 

There  ne'er  was  a  coward  o'  Kenmure's  blude, 

5*.  O  Kenmure's  on  attd  awa  f 
Fie,  fie  on  silly  coward  man, 
That  he  should  be  the  slave  o't  [of  wealth]. 

S.  O  poortith  cauld  f 
Wha  first  shall  rise  to  gan^  awa, 
A  cuckold  coward  loun  is  he  I  .  S.  O  Willie  brtw'df 

The  bravest  heart  on  English  ground. 

Had  yielded  like  a  coward.     .        .        .       On  Miss  J.  Scott. 

Wha  can  fill  a  coward's  grave  ?  .  S.  Scots,  wha  ha'e  f 

Traitor,  coward,  turn  and  flee! /b. 

Till  coward  Death  behind  him  jumpit,  Tarn  Samson's  El.,  to. 

The  coward  slave,  we  pass  him  by,  S.  The  Honest  Man. 

And  coward  maukin  sleep  secure, 
Low  in  her  grassy  form.  The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

Courts  for  Cowards  were  erected,  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VI U. 

Is  wrought  now  by  a  coward  few,   .  .5.  The  Union. 


Cow*d  [depressed  with  ftar,  kept  nnder]. 

The  bauldest  o'  them  a'  he  cow'd ;  .  .   ToW.  Creech. 

Cowe  [a  settinff-down,  a  repression]. 

But  new-tight  herds  gat  sic  a  cowe,        To  W.  Simpson,  P.S. 

Cowe,  Cow,  to  [depress  with  fear,  put  down,  lop]. 

To  cowe  the  rebel  generation,  Add.  q/ Beelzebub,  a. 

E'en  cowe  the  cadie !      .    The  Anthof^e  Cry  and  Prayer,  tg. 

And  cowe  her  measure  shorter 

By  th'  head  some  day.     .  The  QrdineUion.  13. 

Come  join  your  counsel  and  your  skills. 

To  cow  the  lauds,  .        .  The  T^wa  Herds,  is- 

An'  not  a  muse  erect  her  head 

To  cowe  the  blellums  ?       To  Rev.  J.  BTMath. 

But  shortly  they  will  cowe  the  louns !     To  W.  Simpson,  P.S. 

Cowsate  [a  street  or  lane  In  Mauchline  village, 
smkinsr  off  opposite  the  Church]. 

While  Common-Sense  has  taen  the  road, 
An'  aff,  an'  up  the  Cowgate  Fast,  fast      The  Holy  Fair.  i6. 

CowL 
Sing  auld  Cowl,  lay  you  down  by  me,  \re.\     .    S.  Scrvggum. 

Cow-milk. 

But  gie  them  guid  cow-milk  their  fill,     The  Death  qfMaiHe. 

Cowp  the  cran  [tumble  over,  v.  Cran]. 

Than  garren  lasses  cowp  the  cran 

Clean  heels  owre  body,    .    Whett  ails  ye  now  t 

Cowplt,  -et  [tumbled  over,  overset]. 

*  I  nearhand  cowpit  wi'  my  hurry, 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  18. 

But  stooks  are  cowpet  wi'  the  blast.         Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap. 

Cow*r,  Cour  [to  cower,  crouch]. 

Whare  wilt  thou  cow'r  thy  chittering  wing, 

A  Winter  Night.  4- 
But  here  my  Muse  her  wing  maun  cour ;  Tarn  o'  Shanter.  16. 
While  at  the  stook  the  shearers  cow'r       To  Rev.  J.  APMath. 

Cowran  [cowerinsr].  • 

Wee,  sleeket,  cowran,  tim'rous  beastie,  .  To  a  Mouse. 

Cowslip. 

In  vain  to  me  the  cowslips  blaw,  S.  Again  rejoiciitg  Nature  f 

Ilk  cowslip  cup  shall  kep^a  tear:      .    El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.,  12. 

And  scattered  cowslips  sweetly  spring ; 

S.  Now  bemk  and  brae  t 

She's  stately  like  yon  youthful  ash 
That  grows  the  cowslip  braes  between, 

5*.  On  Cessnoch  banks  t 

And  wild  scatter'd  cowslips  bedeck  the  green  dale. 

^.  The  small  birds  \ 

Cowt,  Cowte  [a  colt]. 

Yet  aft  a  ragged  Cowte's  been  known. 
To  mak  a  noble  Aiver ;         .       .        .        .    A  Dream,  it. 

Foreby  a  Cowt,  o'  Cowts  the  wale, .  .  The  Inventory. 

Coxcomb. 

And  call  each  coxcomb  to  the  wordy  war.      .  Ep.fr.  Esopus, 

Comes,  'mid  a  string  of  coxcombs  to  display, 

That  veni,  vidi,  vici,  is  hb  way ; lb. 

Coy.    Seeks  Science  in  her  coy  abode.  Add.  to  Edinburgh,  2. 

Lesley  is  sae  fair  and  coy,  J".  Blythe  hde  t  been  t 
See  yonder  rose-bud,  rich  in  dew, 

Amang  its  native  briers  sae  coy,  .  S.  /  do  confess  f 

wi'  coy  and  fickle  nature,  5.  Will  ye  go  and  marry  f 

Cozle  [warm,  comfortable,  snug]. 

prie'd  her  bonie  mou,  Fu'  cozie  in  the  neuk    .  Halloween,  to. 

And  hap  him  in  a  cozie  biel :   .      On  Scot,  Bardgne  to  W.  I, 

While  some  are  code  i'  the  neuk. 
An'  forming  assignations  .    The  Holy  FeUr,  mo. 

An'  corie  here,  beneath  the  blast. 

Thou  thought  to  dwell,   .  To  a  Mouse. 

Then  canie  in  some  cozie  place. 

They  close  the  day.  ToJ.S.,t& 

Cozlely  [snufirly]. 

Syne  coriely,  aboon  the  door, 
Wi'  cannie  care,  they've  plac'd  them  .        .    Halloween.  J- 

Crab-apple.    The  crest,  an  auld  crab-apple 

Rotten  at  the  core.  The  Election  Ballads.  IV. 

Crabbed,  -t. 

An'  crabbed  names  an'  stories  wrack  us,         Scotch  Drink,  t. 

Or  lee-Iang  nights^  wi'  crabbet  leuks. 

Pore  owre  the  devil's  pictur'd  beuks ;     .    The  Twa  Dogs.  33, 


Craek 


«7 


Craw 


To  J.  TayUr. 


Cniek,  in  a  [Immedlatelyl. 

And  did  Sol's  business  in  a  crack ;  . 

Cmek  [chat,  conversation,  diseoupsel. 

Od  Fasteneen  we  had  a  rockin, 

To  ca'  the  crack  and  weave  our  stockin ; 

Ep.  to  J,  L—kt  Ap,  tsi.  a. 
A  pint  an*  gill  I'd  eie  them  baith. 

To  near  your  crack lo.  7. 

I  dinna  like  to  see  your  face. 

Nor  hear  your  crack.       ...         Jb.  10. 

Ye  hae  sae  monie  cracks  an'  cants,  £/.  to  J.  R.,  2. 

And  there  blaws  up  a  hearty  crack ; 

Epit.  on  Tom  the  Chapman. 

She  lea'es  them  gashan  at  their  cracks,  .        .  HaUowton,  11. 

Wi'  merry  sangs,  an*  friendly  cracks,     ...         lb.  28. 

But  ndse  3rour  arm,  an'  tell  your  crack 

Before  them  a*.  Th»  Autkor^s  Cry  and  Prayer^  6, 

They're  a*  in  famous  tune  For  crack       .    TMt  Holy  Fair.  t6. 

Craok,  to  [to  ehat]. 

Wha  will  crack  to  me  my  lane  ?      S.O  wka  my  babU<louti  t 

The  Father  cracks  of  horses,  pleughx  and  kye. 

The  Cottet^s  Sat,  Night.  8. 
Craok,  to. 

And  gar  Fame  blaw  until  her  trumpet  crack,  Scots  Prologue. 

Ilk  smack  still  did  crac\  still. 
Just  like  a  cadger's  whip ;    .        .  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R,  I. 

Attld  Britain  ance  couM  crack  her  joke,  The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

An'  may  a  bard  no  crack  his  jest     .  To  Rev.  J.  M*Math. 

Crack  credit  [to  lose  eliaraoter  and  credit]. 

And  ye'll  crack  your  credit  wi'  mae  than  me. 

S.  O  meikle  thinks  my  love\ 

Crackan  [chattlnsr]. 

The  cantie,  auld  folks,  crackan  crouse,  .    The  Twa  Dogs.  jo. 

Cracked.     For  this  the  watchman  cracked  his  crown, 

The  Tree  of  Liberty. 
Cracklinff. 

By  driving  winds,  the  crackling  flames  are  borne!  To  Clarinda. 

Cradle.    I1ien  I  maun  sit  the  lee  lang  day. 

And  jeeg  the  cradle  wi'  my  ue,       S.  Duncan  Gray. 

The  wean  wants  a  cradle, 
An'  the  cradle  wants  a  cod,         .    S.  There's  news,  lasses  f 

Craft  [a  croft,  a  field  near  a  house]. 

Or  faith!  I  fear  that,  wi*  the  geese, 
I  shortly  boost  to  pasture  I  the  craft  . 


^.  There's  news,  lasses  \ 


A  Dream.  6. 

I  hae  as  gude  a  craft  rig 
As  made  o'  yird  and  stane ; . 

Craft. 

In  Homer's  craft  Jock  Milton  thrives ; 

Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

Still  making  work  his  selfish  craft  must  mend.  Sketch. 

A  hizae's  the  half  of  my  Craft  :       The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  !U. 

Her  lord,  a  wight  of  Homer's  craft,  lb.  R.  VII. 

Their  tricks  an'  craft  hae  put  me  daft,    .  lb.  S.  VI t. 

Oaftilie.    Sae  craftilie  she  took  me  ben,  S.  Had  I  the  tayte  f 

Craftsman. 

And  by  that  Hieroglyphic  bright, 
Which  none  but  Craftsmen  ever  saw ! 

The  Farewell.  To  St.  J.'s  L.. 

Crafty. 

The  crafty  colonel  leaves  the  tartaned  lines.    Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

But  gin  ye  be  crafty,  I  am  cunning,  S.  O  meikle  thinks  my  love  t 

A  robe  of  seeming  truth  and  trust 
Hid  crafty  observation  ;  The  Holy  Fair,  Mott., 

Craff. 

They  skim  the  muirs  an'  dizzy  crags.        Add.  to  the  Deil,  g. 

Craffgy. 

Let  fragrant  birks,  in  woodbines  drest, 
My  craggy  cliffs  adorn ;  The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

Cralff  [the  neck,  throat]. 

The  knife  that  nicket  Abel's  craig  On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

Cralff  [a  crag]. 

I  sat  roe  down  upon  a  craig,    .  As  on  the  banks  t 

As  Highland  craigs  by  thunder  cleft. 
Hurl  down  wi'  crashing  rattle  *,    The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

Craiffdarroch. 

Craigdarroch  led  a  light-arm'd  core,  The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

Craigdarroch  so  famous  for  wit,  worth,  and  law ; 

The  Whistle.  6. 
Craigdarroch  began  with  a  tongue  smooth  as  oil,  .       .  lb.  7. 
*'  Craigdarroch,  thou'lt  soar  when  creation  shall  sink!    lb,  77. 
H 


Cralgen-GUlan. 

I'm  rous'd  by  Craigen-Gillan  I        .       .     To  Mr.  AT  Adam. 

Craigie  [dim.ofcnXg,  the  neck,  throat]. 

Leeze  me  on  thy  bonie  craigie,  .  S.  Hee  beUouJ\ 

If  e'er  ye  want,  or  meet  with  scant. 
May  I  ne'er  weet  my  craigie !       The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VI. 

Cralgie-bum. 
Sweet  closes  the  evening  on  Craigie^bum  wood, 

JT.  Craigie  bum  Wood. 

theprideof  the  spring  in  the  Craigie-bum  wood,  .  lb. 

Sweet  fa's  the  eve  on  Craigie^bum,        S.  Sweet  fa's  the  eve  f 

Craigy  [craggy]. 

Beneath  a  craigy  steep,  a  Bard,     .      Lament  for  GUncaim. 

Cralk  [the  landrail]. 

Mourn,  clamouring  craiks  at  close  o*  day. 

El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.^  8. 

The  craik  amang  the  clover  hay,  S.  The  Contented  Cottager, 

Crambo-clink,  Crambo-Jingle  [rhymes]. 

Amaist  as  soon  as  soon  as  I  could  spell> 

I  to  the  crambo-jingle  fell,  Ep.  to  J.  L^-k^  Ap.  tst.  8. 

A*  ye  wha  live  by  cramlxxlink.    On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W,  I. 

Cramm*d.    And  longer  with  Politics,  not  to  be  cramm'd. 

At  Meet.  ofD,  Volunteers.  Extem, 

Cry  the  book  is  wi'  heresy  cramm'd ;      .    The  Kirk's  Alarm, 

Cran  [an  iron  support  on  which  to  rest  a  pot  or  kettle 
above  tha  fire.  *'  Cowp  the  cran,*'  go  to  wreck 
like  a  pot  when  the  cran  is  upset]. 

Gae  fa'  upo'  anither  plan. 

Than  garren  lasses  cowp  the  cran  .  What  ails  ye  new  t 

Crank  [the  noise  of  an  ungreased  wheel]. 

When  wanting  thee,  what  tuneless  cranks 

Are  my  poor  Verses !  .Scotch  Drink.  18. 

Crankous  [flwtfUl,  captious,  rebellious]. 

This  while  she's  [Scotland's]  been  in  crankous  mood, 

Tke  A  uthof's  Cry  and  Prayer^  it, 

Cranreuch  [hoar  fW>st]. 

And  infant  frosts  begin  to  bite, 
In  hoary  cranreuch  drest ;    .        .  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  I. 

To  thole  the  Winter's  sleety  dribble, 

An'  cranreuch  cauld !       .  To  a  Mouse. 

Crap  [a  crop,  harvest ;  the  top  or  highest  part  of  a 
thing.    '^  Craps  o'  heather,^'  heather-tops]. 

He  lo'es  sae  weel  his  craps  and  kye, 
He  has  nae  love  to  spaore  for  me  :         ,9.  In  simmer  when  f 

Till  whare  ye  sit,  on  craps  o'  heather. 

Ye  tine  your  dam ;  [v.  A.  9] 

The  A  uthof's  Cry  and  Prayer,  P. 

And  thack  and  rape  secure  the  toil-won  crap ; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 
Crap,  to  [to  crop]. 

Ye  grouss  that  crap  the  h«ither  bud ;     El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.  7. 
Crape.    An'  Robin's  bonnet  wave  wi'  crape  Poor  Mailie's  El. . 

Crash. 

But  snuu(h  them!  crash  them  a'  to  spalls!  Add.  of  Beelzebub.  4. 

Till  crash !  the  cruel  coulter  past 

Out  thro'  thy  cell.    .  To  a  Mouse. 

Crashing. 

'Till  deep  it  crashing  whelms  the  cottage  in  the  vale ; 

Fragment  of  Ode. 

crashing  ice,  borne  on  the  roaring  speat.  The  Brigs  <^Ayr,  7. 

Hurl  down  wi'  crashing  rattle :       The  Election  Ballads.  VI, 

Cravat. 

A  ten-shillings  hat,  a  Holland  cravat ;      Ronalds  qJBennals, 

Twice  a  lily  flower  will  be  him  sark  and  cravat ; 

S.  Wee  Willie  Gray  ^ 

Crave.    I  crave  thy  friendship  at  thy  kind  command  ; 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham,  s. 
Three  vollies  let  his  mem'ry  crave         Tam  Samson's  El.,  13. 

'  Its  neither  your  stot  nor  your  staig  I  shall  crave, 

S.  There  liv'd  ance  a  carle  t 
Maxwell,  if  merit  here  you  crave, 
That  merit  I  deny :      .        .        .        .To  Dr.  Maxwell. 

Craw  [a  crow]. 

And  flee  o'er  the  hills  like  a  craw,  man,    Ronalds  ofBennals, 

The  black'ning  trains  o'  craws  to  their  repose  : 

The  Cottsf's  Sat.  Night. 

Scar'd  frae  its  minnie  and  the  deckin 

By  hoodie-craw ;      .  .   To  W.  Creech. 

Craw  [the  crow  of  a  cock]. 

And  hail'd  the  rooming  with  a  cheer, 
A  cottage-rousing  craw.  A  Winter  Night,  10. 

Their  capon  craws  and  queer  ha  ha's,      S.  Amang  the  trees  t 
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Cpaw,  to  [to  cpow]. 

The  cock  may  craw,  the  day  may  daw,    5".  O  Willie  bmSd\ 

Ye  cootie  Moorcocks,  crousely  craw ;     Tarn  Sams(m's  El.,,  7. 

When  day  did  daw,  and  cocks  did  craw, 

S.  What  will  I  do iin\ 

Crawl. 

Yet  an  insect's  an  insect  at  most, 
The'  it  crawl  on  the  curl  of  a  queen.    Oh  an  empty  Fellow. 

Cf&ZO.    They've  nae  sair-wark  to  craze  their  banes, 

The  Twa  Dogs.  2g. 

Cpaz*d. 

When  banes  aro  craz'd,  and  bluid  is  thin,        Ep.  to  Davie.  3. 
The  craz'd  creations  of  misguided  whim ;  The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  8. 

Cpazy. 

Tho'  now  thou's  dowie,  stiff  an'  crazy,  A  Guid  New^ar\  2. 

Yet  here  to  crazy  Age  we're  brought,  ...         lb.  16. 

We've  worn  to  crazy  years  thegither ;  .        .        .         lb.  tS. 

Thou  man  of  crazy  care  and  ceaseless  sigh, 

Add.  sp.  by  Fontenelle. 

tho'  wi'  crazy  eild  I'm  sair  forfaim,  The  Brigs  o/Ayr.  7. 

crazy,  weary,  joyless  Eild,       ....       To  J.  S.^  13. 

Create.     Feel  not  a  want  but  what  yourselves  create, 

A  Winter  Night,  g. 

CpeatinfiT. 

ere  she  gave  creating  labour  o'er,  .        Ep.  to  R,  Graham.  3. 

Creation.    [Damnation]  For  broken  laws, 
Five  thousand  years  'fore  my  creation, 

Holy  Willies  Prayer.  3. 

Hangman  of  creation,  .  Ode^  to  Mem.  o/Mrs.  — . 

The  craz'd  creations  of  misguided  whim ;   The  Brigs  o/Ayr.  8. 


An'  there  began  a  lang  digression 
About  the  lords  o'  the  creation. 


Tht  Twa  Dogs.  6. 


"  Craiedarroch,  thou'lt  soar  when  creation  shall  sink! 

The  Whistle.  17. 

Creative.    And  look  through  Nature  with  creative  fire ; 

Wr.  in  Kenmore  Inn. 

Creator. 

The  great  Creator  to  revere. 
Must  sure  become  the  Creature ;     Ep.  to  Vottng  Friend,  g. 

Nae  unison  hae  they,  with  our  Creator's  praise. 

Tht  Cotters  Sat.  Ni^ht.  13. 

Together  hymning  their  Creator's  praise,  .         lb.  id. 

Creature.    O  Thou,  who  kindly  dost  provide 

For  every  creature's  want !  A  Grace  be/.  Dinner. 

Thy  creature  here  before  Thee  stands. 
All  wretched  and  distrest ;    .        A  Prayer  under  Anguish. 

A  creature  of  another  kind, 

Some  coarser  substance,  unrefin'd,         .  A  Winter  Night.  7. 

askance  the  creature  eyeing,   .        .Add.  sp.  by  Fontenelle. 

And  sees,  with  self-approving  mind. 
Each  creature  oa  his  bounty  fed. 

Add.  to  Shade  0/  Thomson. 

All  Creatures  joy  in  the  suns  returning,  .    S.  Bonie  Bell. 

The  creature  grain'd  an  eldritch  laugh. 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  24. 

If  man  thou  wouldst  be  named, 
Despise  the  silly  creature.    .  .    S.  Deluded  swain  t 

The  great  Creator  to  revere. 
Must  sure  become  the  Creature ;    Ep.  to  Young  Friend,  g. 

Alas  I  how  aft  in  haughty  mood, 
God's  creatures  they  oppress  !      .  Ep.  to  Davie.  6. 

Creature,  tho*  oft  the  prey  of  care  and  sorrow, 
When  blest  to-day  unmindful  of  to-morrow. 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  3. 

In  the  make  of  that  wonderful  creature,  call'd  Man, 

Fragment^  inscr.  to  Fox. 

I  dote  on  ev'ry  feature 

Of  this  dear  artless  creature,   .         5".  My  Love's  a  winsome  t 

The  rustling  com,  the  fruited  thorn, 
And  ev'ry  happy  creature.    .        .    S.  Now  westlin  winds  ^ 

Glories  in  his  heart  humane — 

And  creatures  for  his  pleasure  slain.  On  scaring  Water/owl 

Sleep'st  thou,  or  wak'st  thou,  fairest  creature? 

^  S.  Sleep'st  thou  ^ 

Thou  giv'st  the  word ;  Thy  creature,  man. 
Is  to  existence  brought ;       .        .  Tht  tst  6  V.s  o/goth  Ps. 

The  wilfu'  creature  sae  I  pat  to,     .        .        .  The  Inventory. 

All  creatures  redred  to  rest,    .  6\  Tht  sun  he  is  SMnk\ 

You,  a  charming  lovely  creature, 
Wharefore  wad  ye  lie  y'er  lane !  S.  Will  ye  go  and  marry  f 

Now  she's  left  by  ilka  creature ; lb. 


Credit. 

Look  something  to  your  credit ;  Epit.  on  Holy  Willie. 

And  ye'll  crack  your  credit  wi'  mae  than  me. 

S.  O  meikle  thinks  my  leve\ 

But  ay  keep  mind  to  moop  an'  mell, 

Wi'  sheep  o*  credit  like  thysel !  The  Death  o/Mailie. 

He'll  be  a  credit  till  us  a',  S.  There  was  a  Utd\ 

A  credit  to  his  country To  Mr.  M'Adasn. 

Creditable. 

There's  monie  a  creditable  stock 

O'  decent,  honest,  fawsont  folk.  The  Twa  Dogs,  21. 

Cree.    Along  the  flowery  banks  of  Cree.    .S".  Here  is  the  glen  f 

Creed.     Firm  as  my  creed,  Sirs,  'tis  my  fix'd  belief. 

Add.  sp.  by  Fontenelle. 

But,  thanks  to  Heav'n,  that's  no  the  gate 

We  learn  our  creed.     Ep.  to  J.  L — *,  Ap.  21st.  14. 

There,  try  his  mettle  on  the  creed. 
And  bind  him  down  wi'  caution,  The  Ordination.  S' 

Creel  [an  osier  basket,  a  pannier.  '*  To  have  one*s 
senses  in  a  creel,**  to  be  under  some  mental  eon- 
ftision  or  craze]. 

My  senses  wad  be  in  a  creel,  .  ,  .  To  W.  Simpson ^  3. 
dark  in  Death's  fish-creel  .  .  Tarn  Samson  »  El.  6. 
Her  walie  nieves,  like  midden-creels,  S.  Willie  Wastle\ 

Creep. 

Observe  the  very  nowt  an'  sheep. 

How  dowff  an'  dowie  now  they  creep ;  .       El.  on  Year  tySS. 

When  the  shades  of  evening  creep 
O'er  the  day's  fair,  gladsome  e  e, 

.S".  Jockey's  ta'en  the  parting  \ 

And  creep  in  frae  the  cauld?  .         .S*.  Lass,  whenyr  mitherf 

There  ye  may  creep,  and  sprawl,  and  sprattle.       To  a  Louse. 

Thus,  resigned  and  quiet,  creep 

To  the  bed  of  lasting  sleep ;    .        .  Wr.  in  Friars-Carse  H.. 

Creepie-chair  [the  stool  of  repentance]. 

When  I  mount  the  Creepie-chair, 

Wha  will  sit  beside  me  tnere  ?        S.  O  wha  my  babie<louts  f 

Creeping,  -an. 

Ye  ugly,  creepan,  blastet  wonner,  .        .  To  a  Louse. 

I  ei'e  them  [sorrow,  care]  a  skelp  as  they're  creeping  alang. 
Wi'  a  cog  o'  gude  ale,  and  an  auld  Scotish  sang. 

S.  Contented  wf  little  t 

Comes  hostan,  hirplan,  owre  the  field, 
Wi  creeping  pace.    . 

A  creeping  cauld  prosaic  fog    . 

Creeshie  [firreasy]. 

Their  sarks,  instead  o'  creeshie  flannen, 

Been  snaw-white  seventeen  hunder  linnen !  Tam  o*Shanttr.  /j. 

An'  pour  your  creeshie  nations ;  The  Ordination,  i. 

Crept. 

The  chilly  Frost,  beneath  the  silver  beam, 
Crept,  gently-crusting,  o'er  the  glittering  stream 

The  Brigs  0/ Ayr.  3. 
Crest.     The  crest,  an  auld  crab-apple. 

Rotten  at  the  core.    .        The  Election  Ballads.  IV. 

Down  droops  her  ance  weel-bumish't  cresL    .    To  W.  Creech. 

But  Willie  set  your  fit  to  mine. 

An'  cock  your  crest,         .         To  W.  Simpson. 

Crested.    Thou  green  crested  lapwing  thy  screaming  forbear, 

.y.  Afton  Water. 

CrestinfiT. 

That  proudly  cock  your  cresting  cairns;  El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.3. 

Crew. 

Cauld  Boreas,  wi'  his  boisterous  crew,     The  Fite  Champetre. 

A  wicked  crew  syne,  on  a  time. 
Did  tak  a  solemn  aith,  man,  The  Tree  0/ Liberty. 

"Even  you,  ye  helpless  crew,  I  pity  you; 

"  Ye,  whom  the  seeming  good  think  sin  to  pity:  Tragic  Frag.. 

Crib.     For  lapfu's  large  o'  eospel  kail 

Shall  fill  thy  crib  in  plenty,         .    The  Ordination,  6. 

Cried  V.  Cry*d. 

Criffel  [a  mountain  1895  feet  hiffh,  near  the  mouth 
of  the  Nith,  overlooking  the  Solway]. 

The  Nith  shall  rin  to  Corsincon, 
The  Criffel  sink  in  Solway,  S.  Does  hentf^y  Gaulf 

Crime. 

To  love  they  thought  nae  crime.  Sir ;   ^.  Damon  and  Sylvia. 
To  feel  the  follies,  or  the  crimes, 

Of  others,  or  my  own  I .  .   Despondency,  an  Ode,  j. 

Mark  ruffian  Yiolence,  distain'd  with  crimes ; 

On  Death  o/R.  Dundeu. 


To  J.  S.,  13. 
To  Miss  Ferrier. 
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Follies  and  crimes  have  stain'd  the  name 

Oh  Duke  o/Queensbirry. 

Feels  all  the  bitter  horrors  of  his  crime,     Rtmorst.  A  Frag.. 

Shall  he  [the  Bard]  be  guilty  of  their  hireling  crimes, 

The  Brigs  <ifAyr. 

In  days  when  riding  was  nae  crime  .  The  Ifiveniory. 

Loves  veriest  wretch,  despairing,  I 
Fain,  fain  my  crime  would  cover :       .  tS".  The  last  time  /t 

Whose  unsubmitting  heart  was  all  his  crime.      Tragic  Frag., 

A  bonie  lass,  I  like  her  best, 
And  wha  a  crime  dare  ca'  that?  .        .  ^.  Hoffmen's  Minds. 

Crimson. 

In  all  its  crimson  glory  spread,  S.  A  Rosebud  hyiny\ 

A  crimson  still  diviner !  .  .       S.  Her ftcwing  locks  \ 

That  crimson  rose  how  sweet  and  fair;  S.  O  bonie  was  yon  rosy  t 

Her  cheeks  are  like  yon  crimson  gem, 

S.  On  Cessnock  banks  t  Sett  II. 

Trouts  bcdropp'd  wi*  crimson  hail,         Tarn  Soffuon's  El,  6. 

But  while  my  crimson  currents  flow, 

I  love  my  Highland  lassie,  O.        .  ^.  The  Highland  Lassie. 

Mayst  thou  long,  sweet  crimson  gem, 

Richly  deck  thy  native  stem ; .       .       .        .         To  Miss  C. 

Crlmson-tlpped. 

Wee,  modest,  crimson*tipped  flow'r.     To  a  Mountain-Daisy. 

Cripple,  (Nature  b  adverse  to  a  cripple's  rest):   To  R.G.o/F.. 

Crippled. 
Late  crippled  of  an  arm,  and  now  a  leg,        .  To  R.  G.  of  F. 

Criterion. 

The  grand  criterion  of  his  fate,      .   IVr.  in  FriarS'Carse  H.. 

Critic    Your  Critic-folk  may  cock  their  nose, 

Ep,  to  J.  L—kf  Ap.  tst.  10. 

I  sing :  if  these  mortals,  the  critics,  should  bustle, 
I  care  not,  not  I,  let  the  critics  go  whistle. 

Fragment  inscr.  to  Fox. 

And  scorpion  Critics  cureless  venom  dart.     To  R.  G.  o/F.^  j. 

Critics — appalled,  I  venture  on  the  name,      .       .       .      lb. 

He  heeds  or  feels  no  more  the  ruthless  Critic's  rage !     .      lb. 

toothy  critics  by  the  score,  In  bloody  raw !    .    To  W.  Creech. 

And  self-conceited  critic  skellum  His  quill  may  draw ;  .       lb. 

Critical.    Conceal  ^oursel  as  weel's  ye  can 

Frae  critical  dissection ;   Ep.  to  Young  Friend,  j. 

CrOChallan.    To  Crochallan  came  The  old  cock'd  hat. 

Extent.  OH  IV.  Stnellie. 
As  I  cam  by  Crochallan 
I  cannily  keekit  ben,    .  S.  Rattlin,  Roarin  Willie. 

Crock  [an  old  ewe  that  has  eeased  bearinff]. 

Or  wha  will  tent  the  waifs  and  crocks. 

About  the  dykes.  The  Twa  Herds. 

Crony,  -ie. 

Ay  free,  affhan',  your  story  tell. 
When  wi'  a  bosom  crony ;   .        .  Ep.  to  Young  Friend  S- 

His  ancient,  trusty,  drouthy  crony ;        .    Tarn  o'  Shanter.  5. 

*'  My  name  b  Fun— your  cronie  dear,    .       The  Holy  Fair.  S- 

Crood  [to  000  as  a  dove]. 

While  thro'  the  braes  the  cushat  croods 

With  waiUu' cry!    .  To  W.  Simpson. 

Crooded  [cooed]. 

A  cushat  crooded  o'er  me.  One  night  as  /f 

Crook.    Do  but  try  to  develope  hb  hooks  and  his  crooks : 
Crooked.  Fragment,  inscr.  to  Fox. 

The  ricket  reeling  of  a  crooked  swagger  ?         Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

Then,  straught  or  crooked,  yird  or  nane. 
They  roar  an*  cry  a'  throw' ther ;  .  Halloween. 

Croon  [a  hollow  continued  moan]. 

Ye  fright  the  nightly  wand'rer's  way, 

Wi' eklritch  croon.   .       .  Add.  to  the  DeiL  s^ 
The  melancholiotis,  lazy  croon 

O'  cankrie  care.  Ep.  to  Major  Logan.  4. 

The  Deil,  or  else  an  outler  Quey, 
Gat  up  an'  gae  a  croon  :      .        .        .        .  Halloween.  26. 

Come,  j<Hn  the  melancholious  croon 

O' Robin's  reed  I      .       .     Poor  MaiUes  EL. 

Croon,  to  [to  emit  a  low,  hollow,  continued  sound]. 

Now  Clinkumbell,  wi'  rattlan  tow. 
Begins  to  Jow  an' croon:  .    The  Holy  Fair.  26. 

Croon *d  [hummed].    He  croon'd  hb  gamut,  one,  two,  three, 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  V. 

Crooninff  [humming  a  tune]. 

Yet  crooning  to  a  body's  set, 

Does  weel  eneugh.    Ep.  to  J.  L-^K,  Ap,  ist.  8. 

Whiles  crooning  o'er  loineaaldSootosonoec;  Tamo'Shanttr.^* 


Croose  v.  Crouse. 
Cross  [across]. 

But  when  Divinity  comes  cross  me. 
My  readers  then  are  sure  to  lose  me.     A  Ded.  to  G.  H.,  tt. 

By  thb  time  he  was  cross  the  ford,  .  Tarn  0'  Shanter.  to. 

Cross.    And  that  we'll  tell  them  at  the  cross, 

S.  Carl,  an  the  King  come. 

The  losses,  the  crosses. 
That  active  man  engage  ;  .  Despondency,  an  Ode.S- 

llio'  losses,  and  crosses. 
Be  lessons  right  severe,  .  Ep.  to  Davie.  7. 

May  losses  and  crosses 
Ne'er  at  your  hallen  ca'.  The  Ans.  to  the  Guidw(fe. 

Cross,  to.    An  somebodie  were  come  again. 

Then  somebodie  maun  cross  the  main, 

S.  Carl,  an  the  King  come. 
And  ilk  loyal,  bonie  lad 
Cross  the  seas  and  win  hb  ain.     .         5*.  Frae  the  friends  t 

I  maun  cross  the  main.  My  dear,    .        ,      S.  It  was  a'forf 

A  running  stream  they  dare  na  cross.        Tarn  o  Shanter.  iS. 

Than  a'  the  pride  that  loads  the  tide, 
And  crosses  o'er  the  sultry  line ;  .        5*.  The  day  returns^ 

And  I  maun  cross  the  raging  sea;  .  .9.  The  Highland  Lassie. 

I'll  cross  him,  and  wrack  him,  until  I  heartbreak  him, 

.S.  WhtU  can  a  Young  Lassie  t 

Cross'd,  Crost. 

And  hast  thou  crost  that  unknown  river, 

El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.  ij. 

Where  words  ne'er  crost  the  muse's  heckles, 

Ep.  to  H.  Parker. 

A  bonier  fleesh  ne'er  cross'd  the  clips     .      Poor  Mailie's  El. 

They  reel'd,  they  set,  they  cross'd,  they  cleekit. 

Tarn  o'  Shanter.  la. 

Crouch. 

An  when  the  new  light  billies  see  them, 

I  think  they'll  crouch  !     To  W.  Simpson,  P.S.  12. 

Crouchie  [crook-backed]. 

Or  crouchie  Merran  Humphie,  .  Halloween,  ao. 

Crouchinfir.    The  crouching  vassal  to  the  tyrant  wife. 

The  Henpeck'd  Husband. 

Crouse,  Croose  [brisk,  lively,  ffleefUl,  bold]. 

Young-Guidmen,  fond,  keen,  an'  crouse ;  Add.  to  the  Deil.  it. 
Now  they're  crouse  and  canty  baith !  S.  Duncan  Grayf 

llie  cantie,  auld  folks,  crackan  crouse,  .    The  Twa  Dogs.  20. 
at  times  when  I  grow  crouse,  .  .    What  ails  ye  now  t 

Crousely  [gleefully,  with  spirit]. 

Ye  cootie  Moorcocks,  crousely  craw ;     TafH  Samsons  El,  7. 
Crowd,  Croud. 

Who,  noteless,  steals  the  crouds  among,  A  Bards  Epit, 

But  Oh  !  what  crouds  in  ev'ry  land. 
All  wretched  and  forlorn,     .        Man  tuas  made  to  Mourn. 

In  chase  o'  thee,  what  crouds  hae  swerv'd 

Frae  common  sense.  Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 


Their  jugglin'  hocus-pocus  arts 

To  cheat  the  crowd. 


To  Rev.  J.  MMath. 
lb. 


In  spite  o'  crowds,  in  spite  o'  mobs,        ... 

Crowd,  to. 

Crowd  thick  on  fancy's  wondering  eye.  On  Lincluden  Castle. 

Crouded.    An'  how  they  crouded  to  the  yill. 

When  they  were  a*  dbmbt :    The  Holy  Fair.  23. 

Crouding. 

Still  crouding  thoughts,  a  pensive  train,    A  Winter  Night.  6. 

Crowdie  [meal  and  water,  or  meal  and  milk,  stirred 
together  in  a  cold  state ;  food  of  the  porridge 
kind  in  general]. 

An'  they  cry  crowdie  ever  mair.      .      S,  O  that  I  had  ne'er  \ 

Ance  crowdie,  twice  crowdie. 

Three  times  crowdie  in  a  day ; 
Gin  ye  crowdie  ony  mair, 

Ye'U  crowdie  a'  my  meal  away lb. 

My  sbter  Kate  cam  up  the  gate 
Wi'  crowdie  unto  me,  man ;  5*.  The  Battle  ofSherra-Moor. 

Crowdie-tlme  [breakfast-time]. 

Then  I  gaed  hame  at  crowdie-time,         .     The  Holy  Fair.  6. 

Crowlan  [crawling]. 

Ha !  whare  ye  gaun,  ye  crowlan  ferlie ! .  To  a  Louu. 

Crown. 

"  The  worm  that  gnaws  my  bonie  trees, 
"  That  Reptile  wears  a  Ducal  crown  I "     As  on  the  banks  t 

Our  ancient  crown's  fan  in  the  dust :      S.  Awa,  whigs. 


Crown 
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Now  life  is  a  burden  that  bows  me  down, 

Since  I  tint  my  bairns,  and  he  [Jamie]  tint  his  crown, 

^.  ByyoH  castU  wd  t 

He  had  a  blue  bonnet  that  wanted  the  crown ; 

5".  Cock  up  your  beavtr. 

'Twas  nothing  would  serve  him  but  Satan's  own  crown  ; 
Thy  fool's  head,  quoth  Satan,  that  crown  shall  wear  never, 

Eplg,  OH  —. 

And  for  your  lawful  King  his  crown,       S.  Hi^Uand  Laddie. 

The  monarch  may  forget  the  crown 
That  on  his  head  an  hour  has  been ;      Lam./or  GUnctum. 

Ambition  would  disown 

The  world's  imperial  crown,    .  S.  Mark  yonder  pomp  \ 

But  see  you  the  Crown  how  it  waves  in  the  ur, 

^.  No  ChurchmoM  eun  /f 

The  brightest  jewel  in  my  crown, 
Wad  Be  my  queen,  wad  be  my  queen.  5*.  O  wert  thou  in  ike  t 

Then  howe'er  crowns  and  coronets  be  rent, 
A  virtuous  Populace  may  rise  the  while, 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night,  io. 

Than  kingly  robes,  than  crowns  and  globes, 

5".  The  day  returns  t 

Here  shall  the  shepherd  make  his  seat, 
To  weave  his  crown  of  flowers ;  Th€  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

For  this  the  watchman  cracked  bis  crown. 

The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

CPOWXI,  to. 

Let  her  crown  my  love  her  law,  .  S.  Louis  what  reck  f 

The  milder  sun  and  bluer  sky 

That  crown  my  harvest  cares  wi'  joy,     .        .      S.  O  Phely,  t 

To  crown  your  happiness  he  asks  your  leave. 

Prologue,  at  Th.,  D.. 

The  sole  reward  that  crowns  my  pain.  S.  The  capt.  Ribband. 

But  now  the  Supper  crowns  their  simple  board. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  it. 

Thro*  a  long  life  his  hopes  and  wishes  crown ; 

To  R.  G.  ofF.t  g. 

Did  warlike  laurels  crown  my  brow,       S.  When  first  I  saw\ 
Crowii*d. 

The  hoary  clifls  are  crown'd  wi'  flowers, 

5*.  Bonis  Lassie^  will  ye  go  t 

with  days  and  honors  crown'd.  Sketch.  New-  Vr's  Day. 

His  hoary  head  with  water-lilies  crown'd, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  tj. 

Then,  crown'd  with  flow'ry  hay,  came  Rural  Joy,         .       lb. 

Last,  white-rob'd  Peace,  crown'd  with  a  hazle  wreath,  .       lb. 

Cpowninff. 

Domestic  peace  and  comfort  crowning 

The  hail  design.  Friend  of  the  poet\ 

My  dismal  months  no  joys  are  crowning, 

Improrn.  on  Mrs.  — **  Birthday. 

CrueL 

By  cruel  Fortune's  undeserved  blow?     .  A  Winter  Night,  g. 
"  Man !  cruel  Man  \ "  the  Genius  sigh'd.       As  on  the  banks  t 

0  mem'ry.  spare  the  cruel  throes 

Within  my  bosom  swelling  :       5".  Farewell,  thou  stream  f 

By  cruel  hands  the  sapling  drops,   .   5*.  Fate  gave  the  word,  t 

The  cruel  powers  reject  the  prayer  .  Fretgment. 

The  cruel  fates  between  us  throw 
A  boundless  ocean's  roar ;    .        .       S.  From  thee,  Eliza,  f 

And  bann'd  the  cruel  randy,    .  .  S.  Heul  I  the  wyte  f 

'Gainst  fortunes  fell  cruel  decree     .S.  Here's  a  health  to  one  f 

How  cruel  arc  the  parents 
Who  riches  only  prize,  .    S.  Now  cruel  are  i 

But  now  has  come  a  cruel  blast,     .  Lam.  for  Glencaim. 

I've  seen  th'  oppressor's  cruel  smile,    Lns.  wr.  on  Bank  Note. 

Avaunt,  away !  the  cruel  sway,       .    ^.  Now  westlin  winds  f 

The  bird  that  charm'd  his  summer  day, 

Is  now  the  cruel  fowler's  prey;  S.  O  Lassie,  art  thou  f 

Nor  ever  pleasure  glad  thy  cruel  heart ! 

On  seeing  wounded  Hare. 

And  heal  her  cruel  wounds.     .  On  Birth  ofPosth.  Child. 

And  throw  on  poverty  his  [Oppression's]  cruel  eyes ; 

On  Death  ofR.  Dundas. 

1  mark'd  the  cruel  hawk 

Caught  in  a  snare ;  .  S.  Phillis  the  Fair. 

Cruel,  cruel  to  deceive  me  !     .  S.  Stay  my  charmer  \ 

Cruel  charmer,  can  you  go !  [re.] lb. 

What  ties  cruel  Fate  in  my  bosom  has  torn. 

S.  The  lazy  mist  f 

Now  wae  to  thee,  thou  cruel  lord,  .    S.  The  lovely  lass  q/'l.\ 


The  burden  I  must  bear,  while  the  cruel  scourge  I  fear, 

5*.  The  Slave's  LamtU. 
Tho'  cruel  fate  should  bid  us  part, .       .    S.  Thd  cruel faief 

Till  crash !  the  cruel  coulter  past 

Out  thro'  thy  cell     .  .Ton  Mouse. 

Thy  cruel,  woe-delighted  train,  .To  Ruin. 

For  pity,  hide  the  cruel  sentence 
Under  friendship's  kind  disguise. 

S.  Turn  agmin,  thaufairf 

Why,  why  wouldst  thou,  cruel. 
Wake  thy  lover  from  his  dream  ?       S.  Why,  why  Ull  thy  t 

she,  my  cruel,  scomfu'  Fair,    .        .        .      S.  Young  Jamie^ 

Cruelly. 

Is  this  thy  plighted,  fond  regard 
Thus  cruelly  to  part,  my  Katy  ?  .  S.  Canst  thou  leave  me  t 

Cruelty. 

Sure  Thou,  Almighty,  canst  not  act 

From  cruelty  or  wrath  !  A  Prayer  under  Anguish. 

If  not,  why  am  I  subject  to 

His  cruelty,  or  scorn  ?  .  Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 

And  cruelty  directs  the  thickening  blows ;     .       The  Vowels. 
Crumblinff. 

Ye  holy  walls,  that,  still  sublime. 

Resist  the  criimbling  touch  of  time ;       On  Lincluden  Ceutle. 

Crummie  [a  cow  with  crooked  horns]. 

Like  scrapin'  Out  auld  Crummie's  nicks.     To  Gov.  HeumUon. 

Crummock  [a  staff  with  a  crooked  head]. 

Until  you  on  a  crummock  driddle 

A  gray  hair'd  carl.  .        Ep.  to  Maj.  LogtM.  j. 
Lowping  and  flinging  on  a  crummock.      Tarn  d  ShasUer.  /#. 

Crump  [crisp]. 

An'  farls,  bak'd  wi'  butter,  Fu'  crump    .      The  Holy  Fair,  j. 

Crunt  [a  blow  on  the  head  with  a  cudgel]. 

An*  monie  a  fallow  gat  his  licks, 

Wi'  hearty  crunt ;    .        To  W.  Simpson,  P.S. 

Crush.    Whiles  owre  a  bush  wi*  downward  crush, 

The  doited  beastie  stammers ;      On  W.  Chetbners. 

Crush«  to.    To  crush  the  villain  in  the  dust : 

Lns.  wr.  on  Back  of  Bank  Note. 

For  I  maun  crush  amang  the  stoure 

Thy  slender  stem :    .      To  a  MounteuH'Deusy. 

Crush  the  locusts,  save  the  flower. 

Wr.  in  Hermitage  eU  F.  C. 

Crushed,  -'d,  -*t. 

The  Wretch,  already  crushed  low 
By  cruel  Fortune's  undeserved  blow?    A  Winter  Night.  9. 

To  tell  the  truth,  they  [poverty  and  care]  seldom  iash't  him, 
Except  the  moment  that  they  crush't  him : 

£1.  on  Death  ^R.  Ruisseaux. 

For  he  crush'd  him  between  two  stones.  John  Barleyccm, 
The  infant  aith,  half-form*d,  was  crush't;  The  Vision.  D.  /.  8. 
Till  crush'd  beneath  the  furrow's  weight. 

Shall  be  thy  doom  !        To  a  Mounteun-Deusy, 
Crushing,  -an. 
Crushing  the  despot's  proudest  bearing, .  Liberty. 

Triumphant  crushan't  like  a  muscle 

The  Authors  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Crust.     I  gae  him  some  pye,  and  he  lay'd  the  crust  by, 

S.  The  Auld  Man  f 

Crusted. 

Five  scymitars,  wi'  murder  crusted ;         Tom  d  Shanter.  tt. 

Crusting.     Crept,  gently-crusting,  o'er  the  glittering  stream. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  3. 

Cry. 

Their  pounces  were  murder,  and  terror  their  cry,  5.  Caledonia. 
In  all  the  clam'rous  cry  of  starving  want,  Ep.  to  R.  Graham,  j. 
Your  blood  shall  with  incessant  cry 
Awake  at  laist  th'  unsparing  power.  Fragment  of  Ode. 

L — d  hear  my  earnest  cry  an'  pray'r. 

Holy  Willie's  Prayer,  tj. 

The  Sportsman's  joy,  the  murd'ring  cry, 

S.  Now  westlin  winds  t 
The  widow's  tears,  the  orphan's  cry !  S.  O.  Logan  !  sweetly  t 
And  stifle,  dark,  the  feebly-bursting  cry: 

On  Death  ofR.  Dundas. 

The  helpless  poor  mix  with  the  orphan  s  cry ; 

On  Death  iff  Sir  J.  Blair. 
Or  Job's  pathetic  plaint,  and  wailing  cry ; 

TlU  Cottet^s  Sat.  Night.  14. 


While  thro'  the  braes  the  cushat  croods 
With  wailfu*  cry 


To  W.  Simpson, 
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Cnife 


Cry,  <». 

Tho'  ripd  Law  cries  out,  'twas  just !      Add.  to  Edistburj^  6, 

Amang  the  reeds  the  ducklings  cry,  S.  Again  rejoic.  Nature  i 

Wha  in  a  brulae,  will  first  cry  a  parley? 

S.  Bannoeks  o"  bear  meal^ 

While  flitting  sea-fowls  round  me  cry,      ^.  Behold  the  hourf 

Gin  a  body  kiss  a  body  Need  a  body  cry. 

S.  Comin  thro'  the  ryef 

Whilst  I  here,  must  cry  here, 
At  perfidy  ingrate!  Despondtncy^  oh  Ode.  4. 

An'  cry  till  ye  be  haerse  an'  rupit :  .      El.  on  Year  1788. 

Nay,  even  the  yirth  itsel'  does  cry lb- 

An'  the  wee  powt's  begun  to  cry,    .  E/.  to  J.  R.  ti. 

**  In  his  flesh  there's  a  famine," 
A  starv'd  reptile  cries :  E/it.  on  ll^alter  S.. 

They  roar  an  cry  a'  throw' ther ;  .        .        .         Halloween. 

An*  they  cry  crowdie  ever  mair.  S.  O  that  I  had  ne'er  f 

0  wha  will  tent  me  when  I  cry  ?  S.O  wha  my  babie-clonts  t 

Such  thy  mom  I  did  I  cry,  S.  Phillis  the  Fair. 

The  voice  of  nature  loudly  cries. 
That  something  in  us  never  dies :    Shetch.  Ntw-Yi^s  Day. 

Whare  ghaists  and  houlets  nightly  cry.  .     Tarn  e'  Shanter.  g. 

*  Na,  uraur  than  a' ! '  cries  ilka  chiel, 

*  Tarn  Samson's  dead!*  .    Tam  Samson  s  El.. 

And  ilka  wife  cries,  auld  Mahoun, 
I  wiiUi  you  luck  o*  the  prixe,  man.  S.  The  dtilcam^fiddlin'^ 

That  I  might  greet,  that  I  might  cry. 

The  EUctton  Ballads.  Vi, 

One  and  all  cry  out,  amen  !     .      The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VIIl. 

Cry  the  book  is  wi'  heresy  cramm'd ;      .    The  Kirks  Alarm. 

Sweet  lassie  dinna  cry,    .        S.  The  Lass  that  mads  the  bed. 

For  e'en  and  mom  she  cries,  alas ! .       .    .S*.  The  lovely  lass\ 

We'll  cry  nae  jads  frae  heathen  hills 

To  help,  or  roose  us,        Third  E/.  to  J.  La/.. 

But  still  the  mair  I'm  that  way  bent. 

Something  cries,  *'  Hoolie !  .ToJ.S.^f. 

An'  then  cry  zeal  for  gospel  laws. 

Like  some  we  ken.  .  To  Rev.  J.  APMath. 

Cry'd,  Cried. 

Wi'  kindling  eyes  cry'd,  *  Willie,  rise  I   .         A  Fragment.  8. 

Stop  Thief!  dame  Nature  cried  to  Death,     .      Epit.  on  \V.. 

An'  she  cry'd,  L — d  preserve  her!   .  .  Halloween.  22. 

My  true  love !  she  cried, — and  sunk  down  by  his  side, 

S.  Oh,  o^n  the  door,\ 

With  accents  wild  and  lifted  xmns  she  cried ; 

On  Death  ^SirJ.  Blair. 

'  L--d,  five !  *  he  cry'd,  an'  owre  did  stagger; 

Tom  Setmsofis  El.^  11. 

1  lap  and  cry'd  fu*  loud To  Mr.  M'Adam. 

But  ay  she  sigh'd  and  cry'd,  "  Alas ! 

S.  The  lass  that  made  the  bed. 

Auld  Clinkuro  at  the  Inuer  port 

Cry'd  three  times,  "  Robin ! "    What  ails  ye  now  t 

But  the  houlet  cry'd  frae  the  Castle  wa*, 

S.  What  will /do  gin  f 

She  sank  within  my  arms,  and  cried. 
Art  thou  my  ain  dear  Willie  7  S.  When  wild  War^s  t 

Crjinff. 

Here's  crying  out  for  bakes  an'  gills,      .    The  Holy  Fair.  18. 

D'  ye  think,  said  I,  this  face  was  made  for  crying  T 

Add.  sp.  by  Fontenelle. 

Crystal.    Beside  his  aystal  well !  .    Despondency ,  an  Ode.  3. 

Crystal  Devon,  winding  Devon,  [fv.]  S.  Fairest  maid\ 

Now  Phoebus  chears  the  crystal  streams, 

Lament  ^Mary  of  Scots. 

And  drink  my  crystal  tide.      .      The  Petition  ^Br.  WaUr. 

And  Eden  scenes  on  crystal  Jed,    ■  .ToW.  Creech. 

And  glitter  o'er  the  aystal  streams  S.  Young  Peggy  t 

Cab.    Mv  voice,  a  lioness  that  mourns 

Her  darling  cub's  undoing  1  The  Election  Ballads,  VI. 

Cuckold.    Ill  tak  Cuckold  frae  nane, 

I'll  gie  Cuckold  to  naebody.  S.  Naebody. 

Wha  first  shall  rise  to  gan|;  awa, 
A  cuckold  coward  loun  is  he  I  S,0  Willie  brroSd\ 

Caddie  [embraoe,  fondle]. 

O  a*  the  lang  night  I  cuddle  my  kimmer, 

S.  O  merry  hoe  I  been  t 

Till  bairns'  bairns  kindly  cuddle 

Your  at^  gray  hairs.       Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 


Coddled  [fondled]. 

I've  seen  the  day  ye  butter'd  my  brose. 
And  cuddled  me  late  and  early,  O;  S.  The  eUtiks  dang  dor. 

Cuddy. 

The  Cooper  o'  cuddy  cam  here  awa  ;  S.  The  Cooper  d  cuddy  ^ 

CudgeL 

The  cudgel  in  my  nieve  did  shake.         .  Add.  to  the  Deil.  8 

The  pedant  swung  his  felon  cudgel  round.  The  Yowels. 

Cudffeird. 

And  cudgell'd  him  full  sore ;   .  John  Barleycorn. 

CulTd. 

How  httflTd,  an*  cufiTd,  an'  disrespeket!       The  Twa  Dogs.  //. 

Culf  V.  Coof 

Cuist  V.  Coost. 

Cukoo.     "  God  save  the  King  "  's  a  cukoo  sang 

That's  unco  easy  said  ay :  .A  Dream.  2. 

Cull.    And  flowers  let  us  cull  for  Eliza's  cold  bier. 

Monody ,  on  a  Lady. 

Culloden. 

My  Donald  and  his  Country  fell, 
Upon  Culloden's  field,        S.  The  High.  Widow's  Lament. 

Cumbrous.  Princes  whose  cumb'rous  pride  was  all  their  worth, 

EL  on  Miss  Burnet, 

Amid  their  cumbrous,  dinsome  joys ; 

S.  The  Contented  Cottager. 

What  is  a  lordling's  pomp?  a  cumbrous  load. 

Tht  Cottet^s  Sat.  Night,  tg. 

Cummins.      Where  Cummins  once  had  high  command : 

S/The  Banks  o/Nith. 

Cummoek  [a  short  staff  with  a  crooked  head]. 

To  tremble  under  Fortune's  cummoek, 

On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.  /. 

Cumnock.    The  rising  Moon  besan  to  glowr 

The  distant  Cumnooc  hills  out-owre; 

Death  and  Dr.  Hombooh. 

Cunning.     But  gin  ye  be  crafty,  I  am  cunning, 

S.  O  meikle  thinks  my  love  t 

But  mete  his  cunning  by  the  old  Scots  ell :    .  Sketch. 

By  human  pride  or  cunning  driv'n 

To  Mis'ry's  Drink,    .      To  a  Mounteun- Daisy. 

Cunningham  [the  northern  district  of  Ayrshire]. 

Till  I  met  my  old  boy  in  a  Cunningham  fair ; 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  II. 

Cup.     Ilk  cowslip  cup  shall  kep  a  tear :  EL  on  Capt.  M.  H.  t2. 

And  pours  her  [pleasure's]  cup  luxuriant ;  Innocence  ^ 

There's  death  in  the  cup — sae  beware !        Inscrip.  on  Gimlet. 

We'll  tak'  a  cup  o'  kindness  yet,  S.  S hid  auld  acquaintance  t 

And  still  I  can  join  in  a  cup  and  a  song ; 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  II. 

She  put  the  cup  to  her  rosy  lip, 

S.  The  Lass  that  made  the  bed. 

Whyles,  owre  the  wee  bit  cup  an'  platie, 

They  sip  the  scandal-potion  pretty ;       .    The  Twa  Dogs.  JS' 

If  mantling  high  she  fills  the  golden  cup,      To  R,  G.  o/F.,  7. 

Let  Prudence  bless  Enjoyment's  cup,  Wr.  in  Friars-Caru  H. 

CUIMU*. 

Donald  Brodie  met  a  lass 
Coming  o'er  the  braes  o'  Cupar  [rr.]  .    S.  Donald  Brodie  t 

Cupid. 

But  hurchin  Cupid  shot  a  shaft, 
That  play'd  a  Dame  a  shavie     The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  VII. 

Cur.    O  let  us  not.  like  snarling  curs. 

In  wrangling  be  divid«l,     .    .S*.  Does  haughty  Gaul\ 

And  that  fell  cur  ca'd  common  sense, 

That  bites  sae  sair,  .  The  Twa  Herds^  16. 

For  half-starved  snarling  curs  a  dainty  feast : 

To  R.  G.  o/F,  6. 

Curch  [a  covering  for  the  head,  a  kerchief]. 

Her  house  sae  bien,  her  curch  sae  dean, 

S.A'  the  lads  o'  Thomie-banhf 

I  tint  my  curch  and  baith  my  shoon,      .       S.  Duncan  Gray. 

Curchie  [curtsey]. 

An'  wi'  a  curchie  low  did  stoop,      .  The  Holy  Fair.  j. 

Cure,    a  big-bellied  bottle's  a  cure  for  all  care. 

S.  No  Churchman  am  If 

What  throes,  what  tortures  passing  cure. 
Were  in  my  bosom  swelling :       .       .  S.  The  last  time  1 1 

Cure,  to.    That  wound  degenerate  ages  cannot  cure. 

On  Death  o/R.  Dundas. 

A  woe  that  no  mortal  can  cure.       .  5*.  The  winter  it  is  past  i 


Cur'd 


102 


Cut-throat 


CUP*d.    Would'st  thou  be  cur'd,  thou  silly,  moping  elf, 

Add.  ip.  By  FonttntlU. 

Cureless. 

And  scorpion  Critics  cureless  venom  dart.      To  R.  G.  qfF.^3. 

Curious.    Told  him,  I  came  to  feast  my  curious  eyes ; 

Add.  sp,  by  FonteiulU. 

Blush  at  the  curious  stranger  peeping  in  ;      .  Ep./r.  Esopus. 

Half'jest,  she  [Nature]  tried  one  curious  labour  more. 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  3. 

knit  with  curious  tracery.  On  Lincludtn  Castli. 

As  Tanunie  glowr'd,  amaz'd,  and  curious.  Tarn  d  Shanter.12. 

My  savage  journey,  curious,  I  pursue.  IVr.  in  Kentnort  Inn. 

Curl. 

Yet  an  insect's  an  insect  at  most, 
Tho'  it  crawl  on  the  curl  of  a  queen.    On  an  empty  Fellow. 

His  gawsie  tail,  wri'  upward  curl,    .  The  Tiva  Dogs.  j. 

Curled.    And  curled  as  the  wintry  wave.       As  on  the  banks  t 

Curler. 

When  to  the  loughs  the  Curlers  flock,         Tani  Santsons  EL 
The  Curlers  quat  their  roaring  play,         The  Vision.  D.  /.,  /. 

Curlew. 

Ye  curlews  calling  thro'  a  dud  ;  El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.  7. 

Curlie  [curly-headed]. 

his  wee,  curlie  John's  ier-oe,    .        .         A  Ded,  to  G.  H.,  14. 

CurliniT*    ^nd  peacefu'  raise  its  ingle  reek, 

That  slowly  curling  clamb  the  hill.  A  son  the  banks  i 

Her  hair  is  like  the  curling  mist 
That  shades  the  mountain-side  at  e'en,  .9.  On  Cessnock  banks  t 

Curmurrlng  [murmuring,  a  slight  rumbling  noise]. 

Or  some  curmurring  in  his  guts,    Death  and  Dr.  Hombotk.  rj. 

Curpan,  Curple  [the  crupper,  the  buttocks]. 

An'  haurls  at  his  curpan ;         .        .        .  Halloween.  18. 

Douse  hingin  o'er  my  curple,  .         The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwi/e. 

Current.     Kind  Nature's  care  had  given  his  share. 

Large,  of  the  flaming  current ;      Nature's  Law. 

Reflected  beams  dwell  in  the  streams. 
Or  down  the  current  shatter ;       .         The  Fite  Champetre. 

But  while  my  crimson  currents  flow, 
I  love  my  Highland  Lassie,  O.      S.  The  Highland  Lassie. 

Curry.    And  [Devils^  gie  their  hides  a  noble  curry, 

Wi'  oil  of  aik.  .        .         Adam  A — '*  Prayer. 

Curse. 

My  curse  upon  your  venom' d  stang,  Add,  to  Toothache. 

The  whigs  cam  o'er  us  for  a  curse,  5*,  Awa^  whigs^  awa. 

The  vices  also,  must  they  club  their  curse?      Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

My  hand-waled  curse  keep  hard  in  chase 
The  harpy,  hoodock,  purse-proud  race, 

Ep,  to  Maj.  Logan.  7. 

Baited  with  many  a  deadly  curse  ?    Ode^  to  Mem.  o/Mrs.  — . 

Inhuman  man!  curse  on  thy  barb'rous  art, 

On  Seeing  wounded  Hare. 

Curse  on  his  perjur'd  arts !  dissembling  smooth  ! 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  to. 

And  Thurlow  growl  a  curse  of  woe,  The  Election  Ballads.  VL 

My  curse  upon  them  every  one.       The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  IV. 

But  Heaven's  curse  will  blast  the  man 
Denies  the  bairn  he  got ;     .    The  Ruined  Maid's  Latnent. 

My  curse  upon  your  whunstane  hearts, 

Ye  Enbrugh  Gentry  !     .  To  JV.  Simpson. 

Curse  on  ungrateful  man,  that  can  be  pleas'd. 
And  yet  can  starve  the  author  of  the  pleasure. 

iVr.  under  Port.  o/Fergusson. 

Curse,  to.    An'  curse  your  folly  sairly     .        .    A  Dream,  to. 

Curse  thou  his  basket  and  his  store. 

Kail  an'  potatoes.      Holy  IVillie's  Prayer.  12. 

And  curse  the  ruffian's  aim,  and  mourn  thy  hapless  fate. 

On  seeing  wounded  Hare. 

And,  agonising,  curse  the  time  and  place 
When  ye  begat  the  base,  degen'rate  race  ! 

The  Brigs  0/  Ayr.  g. 

Ane  curses  feet  that  fyl'd  his  shins.  The  Holy  Fair.  to. 

He'll  stamp  an'  threaten,  curse  an'  swear.  The  Twa  Dogs.  /j. 

Now  maddening,  wild,  I  curse  that  fatal  night ;  To  Clarinda. 

And  hear  him  curse  the  light  he  first  surveyed, 

And  doubly  curse  the  luckless  rhyming  trade.  To  R,  G.  o/F., 

Cursed,  -'d.  Curst. 

The  bleezan,  curst,  mischievous  monkeys  Add.  to  the  Deil.  13. 

An'  play'd  on  man  a  cursed  brogue,        ...         lb.  tt. 

Be  Anarchy  curs'd,  and  be  Tyranny  damn'd ; 

At  Meet.  qfD.  Volunteers, 


For  now  I'm  grown  sae  cursed  douse,      Auld comrade  deari 

wi'  his  art '  And  cursed  skill,     Death  and  Dr,  Hornbook.  13. 

But  hanker,  and  canker. 
To  see  their  cursed  pride.     .  Ep.  to  Doane.  i. — 

But  your  curst  wit,  when  it  comes  near  it, 

Rives't  aff  their  back.      .        .  Ep,  toJ,R,^  3. 

The  witching  cursed  delicious  blinkers  Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan,  mo. 

Wae  worth  thy  power,  thou  cursed  leaf, 

Lns,  back  o/Bank  Note, 

Unaided  through  thy  curs'd  restriction ;         .        .        ,       lb. 

that  curst  carmagnole  auld  Satan,  .        .        .    Poem  on  Life. 

Tbae  curst  horse-leeches  o'  th'  Excise,    .      Scotch  Drink.  90. 

E'er  sin'  they  laid  that  curst  restriction 

On  Aquavits ;     The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

But,  cursed  lot !  the  gates  were  shut, 

.y.  The  Battle  of  Sherra-Moor. 

An'  bid  him  bum  this  cursed  tether.       The  Death  ofMaiUe. 

Curs'd  be  the  man,  the  poorest  wretch  in  life. 
The  crouching  vassal  to  the  tyrant  wife. 

The  Henpecked  Hushamd. 

Curst  Common-sense,  that  imp  o*  hell,  .     The  Ordination,  2. 

Wi'  ev'n  down  want  o'  wark  are  curst.   .    The  Twa  Dogs.  30. 

curst  Venetian  b-res  an'  ch-ncres  [v.  A.  13].  .         lb,  23, 

But  comes  frae  'mang  that  cursed  set, 

I  winna  name,  The  Twa  Herds,  tt. 

And  that  curs'd  rascal  ca'd  M'[Quha]e,  ...         lb.  t2. 

Ye  little  ken  what  cursed  speed 

The  blastie's  makin !  To  a  Louse. 

Till  curst  with  Age,  obscure  an'  starvin, 

They  aften  groan.    .  ToJ,S.,tg. 

And  curst  be  the  cause  that  shall  part  us !  ,  To  Mary. 

Cursedly. 

But  never  honest  man's  intent, 
As  cursedly  miscarry'd.  S.  O  ay  my  w^  she  dang. 

Cursing. 

Here  cursing,  swearing  Burton  lies,        Epit.  on  Mr.  Burto$t, 

Cur'St.     Kemble,  thou  cur'st  my  unbelief 

Of  Moses  and  his  rod ;     .        Lns  on  Mrs.  Kemble. 

Curtain. 

Downy  Sleep,  the  curtain  draw ;    S,  Musing  on  the  roaring  \ 

The  curtain  draws  of  Nature's  rest,         .    5*.  Now  rosy  May  f 

Till  Fate  the  curtain  drops  on  worlds  to  be  no  more. 

Prologue,  sp.  by  Woods. 
Curtain-lecture. 

Who  dreads  a  curtain-lecture  worse  than  hell. 

The  Henpecked  Husband, 

Curtis  [Capt.  Curtis,  who  destroyed  the  Spanish 
floating  batteries  during  the  siege  of  Gibraltar]. 

I  lastly  was  with  Curtis  among  the  floating  batteries 

The  Jolly  Beggars,  S.  I. 

Cushat  [the  wood-pigeon]. 

Mourn,  ilka  grove  the  cushat  kens ;       El.  on  Capt.  M.  H,  4. 

Thro'  lofty  groves,  the  Cushat  roves, 
The  path  of  man  to  shun  it ;        .     .S*.  Now  westlin  winds  f 

A  cushat  crooded  o'er  me,  One  night  as  /f 

On  lofty  aiks  the  cushats  wail,      S.  The  Contented  Cottager, 

While  thro'  the  braes  the  cushat  croods 

With  wailfu'  cryl     .  To  IV,  Simpson. 

Custock  [pith  of  a  kale  or  cole- wort  stalk]. 

An'  ^if  the  custock's  sweet  or  sour, 
Wi'  joctelegs  they  taste  them  ;     .  .    Halloween,  j. 

Cut.     Forbye,  he'll  sha^  you  afl*  fu'  gle^ 

The  cut  of  Adam  s  philibeg ;  On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

And  show  my  cuts  and  scars  wherever  I  come ; 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  I, 

Cut,  to.    And  cut  him  by  the  knee ;  John  Barleycorn, 

But  long  ere  night  cut  down  it  lies 
All  wither'd  and  decay 'd.     .  The  tst  6  V.s  ofgoth  Ps., 

King  Loui'  thought  to  cut  it  down.  The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

Cut  aff  his  head  and  a',  man lb. 

An'  cut  you  up  wi'  ready  slight,  .      Toa  Haggis. 


For  one  [dart]  has  cut  my  dearest  tye, 
And  quivers  in  my  heart. 

"  To  cut  it  aff,  an'  whatfore  no, 

"  Your  dearest  membe 


To  Ruin. 


WheUailsyenow\ 
Cutted.    A  thief,  new-cutted  frae  a  rape,  Tarn  d  Shanter.  it. 

Cut-throat. 

How  cut-throat  Prussian  blades  were  hingin ; 

Kind  Sir,  fve  readi 

Those  [critics]  cut-throat  bandits  in  the  paths  of  fame : 

ToR,G.^F,,4. 
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Cutty  [short ;  "  Cutty-sark,**  a  thort  shift]. 

Her  cutty  sark,  o'  Paisley  harn,     .        .  Tarn  o*  SkoMter.  is. 
And  roan  out,  "  Weel  dooe»  Cutty-sarkt "  lb.  it. 

Or  catty-sarks  run  in  your  mind,    ....        lb.  ig. 

Cutty-stool  [a  low  stool ;  stool  of  repentance]. 

Til  har'sts,  daft  bargains,  cutty-stools,        Add.  to  Taftkache. 

Cyclopean. 

Hish-wav'd  hb  magnuin>bonum  round 
With  Cyclopean  fury.  .  The  EUction  Ballads.  Vl. 

Cynthia.     Now  looking  over  firth  and  fauld, 

Her  horn  the  pale-faced  Cynthia  rear*d ;  [v.  A.  20] 

A  Vision. 
When  Csmthia  lights,  wi'  silver  ray, 
The  weary  shearer's  hameward  way, 

S.  Lassie  wT  the  lintwhite  t 

Cynthia's  car,  o' silver  fu\  The  Fite  Champetrt. 

Till  Cynthia  hinted  he'd  see  them  next  mom.  The  Whistls.13. 

Dad.    May  he  be  dad,  and  Meg  the  mither. 

Just  five  and  forty  years  thegither !  Auld comradt  dear\ 

To  meet  their  Dad,  wi'  flichterin  noise  and  glee. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night. 

How  graceless  Ham  leugh  at  his  Dad,  .     The  Ordination^  4. 

Daddy,  Daddie,  Dadie  [dim.  of  Dad,  fkther]. 

Or  ifl  blush  when  thou  shalt  ca'  me 

Tit-ta  or  daddy.       .       Add.  to  Illegit.  Child, 

An*  [inherit]  thy  poor  worthless  daddy's  spirit. 

Without  his  faiiins, lb. 

Altho'  his  daddie  was  nae  laird,  5*.  Braw  lads  on  Yar.  braes  ^ 

Thou  now  has  got  thy  Daddy's  chair,    .      El.  on  VearifSS. 

How  daddie  Burke  the  plea  was  cookin,  JCindSir^  fve  rradf 

Your  daddie's  gear  maks  you  sae  nice ;    S.  O  Tibbie  !  I  hoe  t 

llie  rantin  dog,  the  daddie  o't.  [nr.] 

S.  O  wha  my  babie-clouts  t 

And  mak  thee  a  man  like  thy  daddie  dear. 

.S.  O  whare  did  ye  get\ 
At  his  daddie's  yett, 
Wha  met  me  but  Robin.  S.  Robin  share  in  hairst. 

My  daddy  says,  gin  I'll  forsake  him. 
Hell  gie  me  gude  hunder  marks  ten  :  .S*.  7am  Glen. 

The  deuks  dang  o'er  my  daddie,  O  !   S.  The  deuks  dang  o'er. 

She  stares  the  daddy  in  her  face,    .        .        .  The  Inventory. 

Some  one  of  a  troop  of  Dragoons  was  my  dadie, 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  II. 
Well  bowse  about  till  Dadie  Care 
Sing  whistle  owre  the  lave  o't lb.  S.  V. 

And  Susie  iHiase  daddy  was  laird  o'  the  Ha' ; 

S.  Therms  a youth\ 
And  my  daddie  has  nought  but  a  cot-house  and  yard : 

.y.  There's  auU  Rob.  M.  t 

1  care  na  thy  daddie,  his  lauids  and  his  money, 

^.  Tihbie  Dunbar. 
Should  think  they  better  were  inform'd, 

Than  their  auld  dadies.     To  W.  Simeon,  P.S.. 

My  daddie  sign'd  my  tocher  band,  S.  Where  Cart  rins  t 

Daddy  Auld  [Father  Auld,  the  parish  cleroyman  of 
■anehline,  by  whom  Bums  was  rebuked]. 

Daddy  Auld,  Daddy  Auld,  there's  a  tod  in  the  fauld, 

Tht  Kirk's  Alarm. 
I  did  na  suffer  ha'f  sae  much 

Frae  Daddie  Auld.  .       .    What  ails  ye  now  t 

Daer  [Basil  Wm.,  Lord  Daer,  son  of  the  Earl  of  Sel- 
kirk, met  by  Bums  at  Prof.  D.  Stewart's  villa]. 

Nae  honest  worthv  man  need  care, 

To  meet  with  noble  youthful  Daer,        On  dining  with  Daer. 

Daezt  [stupefied]. 

Whyles  daez't  wi'  love,  whyles  daez't  wi'  drink. 

Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

I've  seen  me  daez't  upon  a  time ;    .        There's  naethin  like  t 

Daffin  [merriment,  foolishness]. 

Ne'er  a  fellowcreature  slight 
For  random  fiu  o'  daffin.  Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  Mott. 

"  To  spend  an  hour  in  daffin  :  .      The  Holy  Fair.  jr. 

For  towstng  a  lass  i'  my  daffin.        The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  III. 

Until  wi'  daffin  weary  grown. 

Upon  a  knowe  they  sat  them  down.  [v.A.i]     The  Twa  Dogs. 

Daft  [mad,  foolish,  giddy,  ft*oliesome]. 

So  Sir,  you  see  'twas  nae  daft  vapour,      A  Ded.  to  G.  H.^  12. 

Ill  har'sts,  dafl  bargains,  cutty  stools,    .    Add.  to  Toothache. 

Till  daft  mankind  aft  dance  a  reel 

In  gore  a  shoe-thick :       .       ...      lb. 

If  that  daft  buckie,  Geordie  W(ale]s 

Was  threshan  stiU  at  hizzies  tails,    .        Kind  Sir,  I  ve  read  ^ 


Poem  on  Life. 


Bright  wines  and  bonnie  lasses  rare, 
To  put  us  daft : 

But  what  could  3re  other  expect 
Of  ane  that's  avowedly  daft  7       The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  III. 

He  hirpl'd  up  an'  lap  like  daft,       .       .       .        lb.  R.  VII. 

Their  tricks  an'  craft  hae  put  me  daft,  .  lb.  S.  VII. 

Or  maybe,  in  a  frolic  daft. 

To  Hague  or  Calais  takes  a  waft,  .       .   The  T^wa  Dogs.  92. 

Dafter. 

The  chiel  that's  a  fool  for  himsel, 
Guid  L— d,  he's  far  dafter  than  I.  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S^JII. 

Daffger. 

When  at  his  heart  he  felt  the  dagger. 

He  reel'd  his  wonted  bottle-swagger,    Tom  Samson's  EL,  ti. 

Dails  [deals  or  planks]. 

Some  carryan  dmls,  some  chairs  an'  stools.  The  Holy  Fair.  8. 

Daily. 

There  daily  I  wander  as  noon  rises  high,       S.  A/ton  Water. 

Tho'  a'  my  daily  care  thou  art,  S.  Ah,  Chloris,  t 

In  ploughman  phrase  '  God  send  you  speed,' 
Still  daily  fo  grow  wiser ;     .         Ep.  to  Young  Friend,  it. 

We're  fit  to  win  our  daily  bread,  Ep.  to  Davie^  2. 

I  make  indeed  my  daily  bread,  S.  My  father  was  a  farmer  \ 

But  as  daily  bread  is  all  I  need, lb. 

But  monie  dailv  weet  their  weason 

Wi'  liquors  nice,  Scotch  Drink.  //. 

We'll  daily  pray,  we'll  nightly  pray. 
On  bended  knees  most  fervently, 

S.  The  borne  Lass  of  Albany. 

Daimen-icker  [an  occasional  ear  of  com]. 

A  daimen-icker  in  a  thrave  'S  a  sma'  request :      To  a  Mouse. 

Dainty  [agreeable,  pleasant,  nice;  worthy]. 

Ye  royal  Lasses  dainty, A  Dream.  14. 

I  wat  she  b  a  dainty  Chuckie I  S.  A' the  ladso'  Tkomie-battk^ 

At  Brownhill  we  always  get  dainty  good  cheer.    Impromptu. 

My  ain  dear,  dainty  Davie.     .  .    S.  Now  rosy  May  t 

Ye'll  find  him  ay  a  dainty  chiel 

An'  fou  o'  glee :      On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.  I. 

Thou  art  a  dainty  chield,  O  Grose!  On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

Hand  tae  the  Muse,  my  dainty  Davie ;  Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

Ye  dainty  Deacons,  an*  ye  douce  Conveeners, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  g. 

An'  shor  d  them  Dainty  Davie 

O'  boot  that  night.  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  VII, 

Sic  halesome  dainty  cheer,  man ;    .        .  The  Tree  of  Liberty, 

,  Had  at  the  time  some  dainty  fair  one,    .      To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

Ye  glaiket,  gleesome,  dainty  damies lb. 

I  wat  she  is  a  dainty  chuckie.  As  e'er  tread  clay  I  .        .lb. 

For  half-starved  sn.irling  curs  a  dainty  feast ;  To  R.  G.  ofF.,  6. 

Dainty  [a  delicacy,  tid-bit,  rarity]. 

No  gi'en  by  way  o'  dainty 

But  ilka  day.    .        .        .     The  Ordination,  6. 

Daisy,  Daisie. 

An'  thy  auld  hide  as  white's  a  daisie,    A  Guid  New  Year  1 2. 

The  daisy  amus'd  my  fond  fancy. 
So  artless,  so  simple,  so  wild  ;      S.  A  down  winding  Nith  t 

And  when  the  lark,  'tween  light  and  dark, 
Blythe  waukens  by  the  daisy's  side, 

S.  Again  rejoicing  Nature  t 

In  days  when  Daisies  deck  the  ground,  Ep.  to  Davie.  4. 

And  spreads  her  sheets  o'  daisies  white 
Out  o'er  the  grassy  lea :       .         Lasnent  of  Mary  of  Scots. 

The  daisy  for  simplicity,  and  unafiected  air,       5*.  The  Posie. 

Yet  all  beneath  th'  unrivall'd  Rose, 
The  lowly  Daisy  sweetly  blows ;         The  Vision.  D.  II.  20. 

Ev'n  thou  who  moum'st  the  Daisy's  fate, 
That  fate  is  thine — no  dbtant  date  ;  To  a  Mountain-Daisy. 

Dale,  Dail. 

An'  thro'  the  flowery  dale;  S.  As  down  the  bum  t 

The  Game  shall  Pay  owre  moor  an'  dail, 

For  this,  niest  year.         .  Ep.  to  J.  R.  to. 

There  liv'd  a  lass  in  yonder  dale,    .        .   Katharine  J  affray. 

See  you  not  jron  hills  and  dales 
The  sun  shines  on  sae  brawlie  7   .       S.  My  Collier  Laddie. 

How  sweetly  wind  thy  sloping  dales,    S.  The  Banks  ofNitk. 

O'er  hill  and  dale  she  [Mirth]  flew,  man ; 

S.  The  Fite  Champetre. 

Farewell,  old  Coila's  hills  and  dales,      ^\  The  gloomy  night  t 

Nae  mair  thou'lt  rowte  out-owre  the  dale,  The  OrdimeUion,  6. 
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And  wild  scatter'd  cowslips  bedeck  the  green  dale. 

S.  Tkt  tnudl  birds  \ 

His  voice  was  heard  thro*  muir  and  dale,    Tht  Twa  Herds.  7. 

O'er  many  a  winding  dale  and  painful  steep, 

IVr.  in  KensHort  Inn. 

Dalflramook  [an  old  parish  in  DumfMes-shire,  now 
incopporated  with  Closebum  Parish). 

I  gaed  to  the  tryste  o*  Dalenmock, 
And  wha  but  my  fine  fickle  lover  was  there; 

S,  Last  May  a  braw  woosrf 

Dalpymple. 

Dalrymple  has  been  lang  our  fae«    .  The  7\ua  Herds,  li. 

Shaw's  and  Dalrymple's  eloquence,        ...         lb.  17. 

D'rymple  mild,  D'rymple  mild,  tho*  your  heaut's  like  a  child. 
And  your  life  like  the  new  driven  snaw,  Tke  Kirk's  Alarm. 

Dam  [a  mole  across  a  stream]. 

Sweeps  dams,  an*  mills,  an*  brigs,  a*  to  the  gate; 

Th€  Brigs  of  Ayr-  7- 

Dam  [a  female  parent]. 

This  was  thy  billie,  dam,  and  sire.    El.  on  Ca/t.  M.  H.  E^t. 
That  wantons  round  its  bleating  dam;  S.  On  Cessnock  banks  t 

Dam  [urine]. 

Till  whare  ye  sit,  on  craps  o'  heather. 

Ye  tine  your  dam  ;  [v.  A.  3] 

Tke  A  uthcr's  Cry  and  Prayer.  P. 

Dame.    Ye  high,  exalted,  virtuous  Dames, 

Ty  d  up  in  godly  laces.  Add.  to  UncoGuid.  6. 

It  brake  the  sweet  heart  of  my  faithfu'  auld  dame, 

.S".  By  yon  castle  wa  t 

To  catch  Dame  Fortune's  golden  smile. 
Assiduous  wait  upon  her;    .  Ef.  to  young  Friend,  f. 

Stop  Thief!  dame  Nature  cried  to  Death,      .        E/it.  on  W. 

Out  spak'  a  dame  in  wrinkled  eild,  S,  In  Simmer  wAen  t 

As  the  finest  dame  in  castle  or  ha*      5*.  O  whtn  she  cam  ben  t 

Dame  life,  tho*  fiction  out  may  trick  her.  Poem  on  Life. 

Whare  sits  our  sulky  sullen  dame,  .  Tarn  o'  Shanter.  t. 

Ah,  gentle  dames!  it  gars  me  greet,        ...  lb.  4. 

The  Dame  brings  forth,  in  complimental  mood. 
To  grace  the  lad,  her  weel-ham'd  kebbuck,  fell, 

Th4  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  it 

A  dame  wi'  pride  eneugh,  .  Tke  Election  Ballads.  /. 

Dame  fortune  should  hing  by  the  neck ;         .        .       lb.  III. 

Nae  gentle  dames,  tho'  e'er  sae  fair, 
Shall  ever  be  my  muse's  care ;       S.  Tke  Highland  Lassie. 

But  hurchin  Cupid  shot  a  shaft. 
That  play'd  a  Dame  a  shavie     Tke  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  VII. 

Simper  James,  Simper  James,  leave  the  fair  KtUie  dames, 

Tk£  Kirk's  Alarm. 

And  the  dames  danced  in  the  ha' ;    S.  Tke  last  braw  bridal^ 

Quoth  I,  for  shame,  ye  dirty  dame,  S.  Tke  weary  Pund, 

Than  the  sense,  wit,  and  taste  of  a  sweet  lovely  dame. 

Tke  Wkistle.  to. 

Damie  [<^m.  i^/'dame]. 

Ye  glaiket,  gleesoroe,  dainty  damies.  To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

Damn. 

And  damn  a'  Parties  but  your  own ;  A  Ded.  to  G.  H  g. 

Like  iEsop's  Lion,  Bums  says,  sore  I  feel 
All  others  scorn— but  damn  that  ass's  beeL 

Re/ly  to  a  Reproof. 

Damnable. 


To  join  faith  and  sense  upon  ony  pretence. 


Tk4  Kirk's  Alarm. 


.    A  Ded.  toG.H.,6. 
Add.  to  Unco  Gnid.s. 


Is  heretic,  damnable  error. 

Damnation. 

It's  no  through  terror  of  D-nm>t — n ; 

Or  your  more  dreaded  hell  to  state, 
D-mnation  of  expences  1 

Damnation  then  would  be  our  fate, 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  A/,  it  St.  14. 

Ere  my  poor  soul  such  deep  damnation  stain. 

My  homy  fist  assume  the  plough  again ;  Ep.  to  R.  Grakam^. 

I  wha  deserve  sic  just  damnation,      Holy  IViliie's  Prayer,  j. 

A  wight  that  will  weather  damnation. 
The  devil  the  prey  will  despise.   Tke  Election  Ballads.  III. 

Mid  Lawson's  port  entrench'd  his  hold. 
And  threaten  d  worse  damnation.        .        .        .        lb.  VI. 

For  [Moodie]  speels  the  holy  door, 
Wl*  tidings  o  d-mn-t— n.  [v.  A.  2a]      .    Tk*  Holy  Fair.  t». 

Damned,  -'d. 

Thev  I— they  be  d d  !  what  right  hae  they 

^  Add.ofBeelubnb.3. 

Then  w«'U  be  d-aoed  no  doubt  Add,  to  Dumcurier. 


An'  let  poor,  damned  bodies  bee ;  .       .  Add.  to  tkg  Deil.  9. 

Be  Anarchy  curs'd,  and  be  Tyranny  daran'd  ; 

At  Meet.  ^D.  Volunteors. 

D— n'd  haet  they'll  kill ! .        .  Deatk  and  Dr,  Hornbook,  jj. 

*  Yet  stops  me  o'  my  lawfu'  prey, 

•Wi'hisd-mn'ddirt! 

May  they  be  damn'd  together. 

But  with  such  as  he,  where'er  he  be. 
May  I  be  sav'd  or  d- 


■        •        .         lb,  jp. 
5".  Does  kastgkty  Gaulf 


E/it.for.  G.  H. 
.   E^t.onD,C. 
E^t,  on  Walters.. 


-•d! 

This  worthless  bodv  damn'd  himsel. 
To  save  the  Lord  the  trouble. 

That  the  worms  ev'n  d- 
When  laid  in  his  grave. 

If  ever  he  rise,  it  will  be  to  be  d 'd. 

Extom.  on  "tke Marquis:' 

Whar  damned  devils  roar  and  yell.    Holy  Willit's  Prayer.  4. 

To  grace  this  damn'd  infernal  clan.     Lns  add.  to  J.  Ranken. 

thy  spider  snare  O'  hell's  damned  waft.  .        .    Poem  on  Lf/i. 

Thy  auld  damned  elbow  yeuks  wi'  joy,  ....      /A. 

An'  bake  them  up  in  brunstane  mes 

For  poor  d— n'd  Drinkers.     Seotck  Drink,  ao, 

Kdl  d-mn'd  Exdse-men  in  a  bussle, 

Seizan  a  Stell,    Tke  A  utket^s  Cry  emd  Prt^^er,  7. 

And  ane,  a  chap  that's  d-mn*d  anldfarran,  Ih,  fj, 

^Vha  waste  your  weel-hain'd  gear  on  d — d  new  Brigs  and 
Harbours! Tke  Brigs  of  Ayr,  9. 


.  Tke  Inventory. 

Tke  Kirk's  Alarm. 

To/.S.,6, 

Tragic  Frag. 


A  d— n'd  red  wud  Kilburoie  blastie ; 
And  roar  every  note  of  the  damn'd. 
An'  damn'd  my  fortune  to  the  groat ; 
All  devil  as  I  am,  a  damned  wretch. 

Damon. 

There  Damon  lay,  with  Sylvia  gay:  [re.]  S,  Daman  and  Syhia. 

Damp. 

Then  is  it  wise  to  damp  our  bliss  ?       Sketck.  New-Yt^s  Day, 
Dampiere.    How  does  Dam{>iere  do?      Add.  to  Dumaurier. 

Dance*    The  princely  revel  may  survey 

Our  rustic  dance  wi  scora  ;     S.  BekeUL,  n^  lave,  t 

For  monie  a  Plack  they  wheedle  frae  me. 

At  dance  or  fair :    Ep.  to  J.  Z.— *,  Ap.  1st.  77. 

Yestreen,  when  to  the  trembling  string 
The  dance  gaed  thro*  the  lighted  ha, 

S.  O  Mary,  at  tke  window  f 

No  song  nor  dance  I  bring  from  yon  great  city, 

Prt^ogue^  at  Tk.,  D.. 

Wvlocks  and  witches  in  a  dance ;  .        .  Tarn  o*  Skanter.  it. 

Wad  ever  grac'd  a  dance  of  witches !      .        .        .         lb.  JJ, 

Wi'  merry  dance  in  winter -days,      Tke  Ans.  to  tke  Guidwife, 

"  But  the  ae  best  dance  e'er  cam  to  the  Land, 
*'  Was,  the  de'il's  awa'  wi*  th'  Exciseman. 

S.  Tke  deil  cam  Jiddlin'^ 
To  Harmony's  enchanting  notes. 
As  moves  the  nuuy  dance,  man.  Tke  Fite  Ckampetre. 

I  winna  gang  to  the  dance  in  Carl^e  ha*. 

S.  Tkere  grams  a  borne  \ 

Youth  and  Love  with  sprightly  dance, 

ffV.  in  Friars^aru  H,. 

Dance,  to. 

By  my  soul  111  dance  a  dance  with  you.  Add,  to  Dumaurier. 

'Till  daft  mankind  aft  dance  a  reel 

In  gore  a  shoe-thick ;      .    AdeL  to  Tootkacke. 

Thou  shalt  dance,  and  I  will  sing,  5*.  Carl,  an  tke  king  come. 

Upon  that  night,  when  Fairies  light, 
On  Cassilis  Downans  dance,  .    Halloween,  t. 

Fairies  dance  sae  cheery.  S.  Harkt  tke  meeois^ 

But  when  will  he  dance  like  Tam  Glen?  S.TamGUn. 

*'  We'll  dance  and  sing  and  rejoice  man; 

S.  Tke  deil  cam  JtddUn'^ 

The  youngest  ay  chiefly  does  dance  on  my  knee ; 

S.  Tke  Poor  Tkresker. 

Around  it  a'  the  patriots  dance,  Tke  Tree  of  Liberty. 

And  leaming  in  a  woody  dance,      .  Tke  Ti»a  Herds,  it. 

Maks  Hours  like  Minutes,  hand  in  hand. 
Dance  by  fu'  light.  . 

Danced,  -'d. 

I've  play'd  mysel  a  bonie  spring. 

An'  danc'd  my  fill  1  . 

He  play'd  a  spring,  and  danc'd  it  round. 
Below  the  gallows-tree.  S.  Farewell,  ye  dutigeons  t 

Adown  the  glittering  stream  they  featly  danc'd ; 

Tke  Brigs  ^Ayr.  tt. 


To  J.  S.,  II. 


Ep.  toJ.R.6. 
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The  ddl  cam  fiddlin*  thro'  the  town, 

And  danc'd  awa  wi'  th'  Exciseman ;  S.  The  deilcamfiddliti  t 

He's  danc'd  awa'  he's  danc'd  awa' 
He's  danc'd  awa'  wi'  th'  Exciseman.  \r*.\   .        .        .       lb. 

And  the  dames  danced  in  the  ha' ;    S.  The  last  brow  bridal^ 

Sae  merrily  they  danced  the  ring,         .  The  night  was  stilly 

We  lap  an'  danced  the  lee-lsmg  day,  7*.  Menzte's  banie  Mary. 

He  danc'd  wi'  Jeanie  on  the  down,         S.  There  was  a  lass  t 

Where  are  the  joys  I  have  met  in  the  morning. 
That  danc'd  to  the  lark's  early  song?  S.  IVhere  are  the  joys  t 

Fu'  lightly  danc'd  he  in  the  ha'.  S.  Y'eung  Jockey  t 

Daneer. 

The  dancers  quick  and  quicker  flew ;      .  Tarn  o*  Shanter.  12. 

Dancing,  -In. 

seasons  dancing,  life  advancing,     .        .       .    S,  Borne  Bell. 

When  dancing  thoughtless  Pleasure's  maze, 

Despondency^  an  Ode.  5. 

Nell's  heart  was  dancin  at  the  view ;  .  Halloiveen.  10. 

Whyles  glitter'd  to  the  nightly  rays, 
Wi'  bickerin,  dancin  dazzle ;       .        .        .        .         lb.  ij. 

And  singin'  there,  and  dancin'  here,  [v.  A.  xi] 

Holy  Willies  Prayer. 
I  see  thee  dancing  o'er  the  green,  S.  O  were  I  on  Pamass.  t 
And  loud  resounded  mirth  and  dancing.    Tarn  o*  Shanter.  to. 

The  boniest  sight  that  e'er  J  saw 
Was  th'  Ploughman  laddie  dancin.       S.  The  Ploughman  f 

Fu*  aft  at  e'en  Wi'  dancing  keen,   .        S.  The  tither  tnom  t 

Will  ye  go  to  the  dancin  in  Carlyle's  ha', 

S.  There  grows  a  bonie  i 

Dang,  Dung  [knocked,  pushed,  worsted,  driven]. 

When  there  cam  a  yell  o'  foreini  squeels, 
That  dang  her  tapsalteerie,  O.     .         S.  Amang  the  trees \ 

He  fir  d  a  fiddler  in  the  north 
That  dang  them  tapsalteerie,  O lb. 

O  ay  my  wife  she  dang  me,^ 
An'  aft  my  wife  she  bang'd  me,    S.  O  ay  my  wife  she  dang. 

The  deuks  dang  o'er  my  daddie,  O !    S.  The  denks  dattg  o'er. 

To  see  his  poor,  auld  Mither's  pot, 

Thus  dung  in  staves.  The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Danger. 

And  fac'd  grim  Danger's  loudest  roar.  Add.  to  Edinburgh.  7. 

Nay,  more — there  is  danger  in  touching ;    Inscrip.  on  Goblet. 

Bold  may  she  brave  grim  Danger's  loudest  roar. 

Prologue^  sp.  by  Woods. 

From  ev'ry  danger  keep  him  free,  .        .        .     S.  Somebody. 

Inspiring  bold  John  Barleycorn ! 

Wluu  dangers  thou  canst  make  us  scorn  !  Tarn  0'  Shanter.  ji. 

Where  many  a  danger  I  must  dare,        S.  The  gloomy  night  f 

Wi*  auld  Nick  there's  less  danger ;        .        .     To  a  Painter. 

Remember,  he's  his  country's  stay 
In  day  and  hour  of  danger.  .  S.  When  wild  War* si 

Dangers,  eagle-pinioned,  bold. 

Soar  around  eacn  cliffy  hold,  .        .  Wr.  in  Friars-Carse  H.. 

Dangerous.    But  loyalty  truce  !  we're  on  dangerous  ground. 

Poet.  Add.  to  Tytler. 

Dangling. 

An  awfu'  scythe,  out-owre  ae  shouther, 

Cflear-dangling  hang ;  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  6. 

As  dangling  in  the  wind  he  hangs 

A  gibbet's  tassel.      .  .    Poem  on  Life, 

Danton  v.  Daunton. 

Dapplt. 

I've  seen  thee  dapplH,  sleek  an'glairie,  A  Guid Nevf-Veari 2. 

Dare. 

And  my  Freedom's  my  lairdship  nae  monarch  dare  touch. 

^.  Contented  wC  little  i 
Our  father's  blude  the  kettle  bought  I 
And  wha  wad  dare  to  spoil  it  ?    .    S.  Does  haughty  Gaul,i 

And  dares  the  public  like  a  noontide  sun.       .  Ep./r.  Esopus. 
And  dare  the  war  with  all  of  woman  bom  :    .  .lb. 

Though  thanks  to  heaven  I  dare  even  that  last  shift, 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham,  s. 
Nor  dare  disclose  my  anguish.       S.  Farewell^  thou  stream  \ 

May  coward  shame  disdain  his  name, 
Tne  wretch  that  dares  not  die  !   S.  Farewell^  ye  dungeons t 

Even  they  [tunefu'  powers]  maun  dare  an  effort  mair, 

S.  Lovely  Davies. 
Lord,  to  account  who  dares  thee  call, 

On  Com.  Goldiis  Brains 

Dare  invade  your  native  right,       .    On  scaring  Waterfowl. 
O 


Fain,  fain,  would  I  my  griefs  impart. 
Yet  dare  na  for  your  anger ;  S.  Sweet  fa's  the  eve  t 

The  stubborn  Tories  dare  to  die :     The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

Where  many  a  danger  I  must  dare,        .S".  The  gloomy  night  \ 

For  her  I'll  dare  the  billows'  roar;  .  S.  The  Highland  Lassie. 

We  dare  be  poor  for  a'  that !    .        .         .S".  The  Honest  Man. 

I  ken  the  devils  dare  na  touch  me.  .  The  Inventory. 

Yet  dare  not  speak  my  anguish.  .   S.  The  last  time  I  f 

Smiles,  glances,  sighs,  tears,  fits,  flirtations,  airs, 
'Gainst  such  an  host  what  flinty  savage  dares 

The  Rights  0/ Woman. 

.Some  seem'd  to  muse,  some  seem'd  to  dare, 

With  feature  stem.  [v..\.4]     The  Vision,  D.  I. 

'  Some  fire  the  Sodger  on  to  dare  :  ,       .        .     lb.  II.  4. 

Not  a  hope  that  dare  attend ; .  .    S.  Thickest  night  f 

I  dare  not  combat — but  I  turn  and  fly  :  .        .      To  Clarinda. 

Who  boldly  dare  th^r  cause  maintain 

In  spite  of  foes  :  To  Rev.  J.  M^Math. 

Should  I  but  dare  a  hope  to  sped, 

Wi'  Allan,  or  wi'  Gilbertfield,  The  braes  o'  fame ; 

To  W.  Simpson. 

Nor  hope  dare  a  comfort  bestow :  .     S.  Where  are  the  joys  \ 

If  I  may  dare  a  lifted  eye  to  thee,  .  Why  am  I  loth  t 

And  wha  a  crime  dare  ca'  that  ?      .        .5*.  Women's  Minds. 

Dar'd.    On  many  a  bloodv  plain 

I've  dar'd  his  [death's]  face,   S.  Farewell,  ye  dungeons  f 

When  in  the  teeth  they  dar'd  our  Whi«(, 
And  covenant  <True  blues,    S.  The  Battle  of  Sherra-Moor. 

Who  dar*d  to,  nobly,  stem  tyrannic  pride. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  21. 

Darena  [dare  not]. 

We  darena  weel  say't,  though  we  ken  wha*s  to  blame, 

S.  By  yon  castle  wet  t 
I  canna  tell,  I  mauna  tell, 
I  darena  for  your  anger :      .        .      S.  Craigie-bum  Wood. 

Tho'  the  love  that  I  owe  to  thee  I  darena  show, 

S.  My  Sandy  gied\ 

And  dear  was  she,  I  darena  name,  S.  O  May  thy  mom  t 

And  here's  to  them,  we  darena  tell,        .        ...      lb. 

I  lo'e  her  niysel,  but  I  darena  weel  tell,    Ronalds  ofBennetls. 

My  heart  is  sair,  I  darena  tell,        .        .        .      S.  Somebody. 

A  ranning  stream  they  dare  na  cross.     .  Tarn  d  Shanter.  t8. 

O  love  will  venture  in,  where  it  dare  na  weel  be  seen ; 

^.  ThePosie. 

Daring,  -in. 

His  darin  look  had  daunted  me ;    .  .A  Vision. 

Some  daring  Hancocke,  or  a  Franklin,  .     Add  of  Beelzebub. 

The  daring  invaders  they  fled  or  they  died.    .     ^.  Caledonia. 

Straight  the  sky  g^ew  black  and  daring ;  S.  I  dream' d  I  layf 

Braved  usurpation's  boldest  daring !       .        .        .      Liberty. 

The  deed  too  daring  brave  is ;  .      S.  Lovely  Davies. 

Is  there  no  daring  Bard  will  rise  and  tell 

How  glorious  Wallace  stood,  how  hapless  fell  ?  Scots  Prologue. 

Departed  Whigs  enjoy  the  fight. 
And  think  on  former  daring  :       The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

By  blockhead's  daring  into  madness  stung ;  To  R.  G.  ofF.,S' 

Dark.     When  death's  dark  stream  I  ferry  o'er, 

A  V.  on  being  Hasp.  Entertained 
Can  harbour,  dark,  the  selfish  aim,         .  A  Winter  Night.  8. 

One  point  must  still  be  greatly  dark, 
The  moving  Why  they  do  it ;      .      Add  to  Unco  Guid.  7. 

And  when  the  lark,  'tween  light  and  dark, 
Blythe  waukens  by  the  daisy's  side, 

S.  Ageun  rejoic.  Nature  t 

Dark  as  the  frowning  rock  his  brow,      .       As  on  the  banks  t 

Threw  broad  and  dark  across  the  pool : .        .  .lb. 

While  sordid  sons  o'  Mammon's  line 

Are  dark  as  night !  Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  2Jst.  16. 

Be't  light,  be't  dark,  .   Ep.  to  Major  Logan,  14. 

Thou  ne'er  took  such  a  bleth'ran  b-tch. 
Into  thy  dark  dominion !  .     Epit.  on  noisy  Polemic. 

To  what  dark  cave  of  frozen  nighty 
Alas  !  shall  thy  poor  wand'rer  hie ; 

S,  Farewell,  dear  mistress  f 

Thou  strik'st  the  dull  peasant,  he  sinks  in  the  dark, 

S.  Farewell,  thou  fair  day  t 

Farewell,  ye  dungeons  dark  and  strong, 

S.  Farewell,  ye  dungeons  t 

And  tread  the  dreary  path  to  that  dark  world  unknown. 

Lns  sent  Sir  J.  Whiteford, 
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And  winter  nights  were  dark  and  nuny  ; 

S.  MoHtg9meri€S  Piggy  > 

The  dark»  dreary  winter,  and  wild-driving  snaw, 

S.  My  Net$uis  Awa, 

Like  drumlie  winter,  dark  and  drear,    S.  O  Logan  /  swettly  t 

Of  speechless  grief,  and  dark  despair :  S.  O  stay,  sweet  warb.  f 

Dweller  In  yon  dungeon  dark,        .   OeU  to  Mem,  of  Mrs.  — . 

In  the  dark  silent  mansions  of  sorrow, 

On  Death  o//av.  Child. 

And  stifle,  dark,  the  feebly-bursting  cry : 

On  Death  o/R.  Dundas. 

Ye  dark  waste  hills,  and  brown  unsightly  plxuns,  .        .      lb. 

Dark  despair  around  benights  roe.  S.  One /ond  kiss,  f 

And  to  dark  Oblivion  join  thee  !      .        .     S.  Raving  winds  t 

Thou  ev'n  brightens  dark  Despair, 

Wi'  gloomy  smile.    .  Scotch  Drinks  6. 

Or  dark  as  misery's  woeful  night         Sketch.  New-Yi^s  Day. 

Then  night's  gloomy  shades,  cloudy,  dark,  o'ercast  my  sky : 

S.  Sleep' St  thou,  or  wak'st  t 

And  in  an  instant  all  was  dark :  .  Tom  o'  Shanter.  i6. 

dark  in  Death's  fish-creel  Tam  Samsons  El.  6. 

heavy,  dark,  continued,  a'-day  rains        The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  7. 

Blew  up  each  Tory's  dark  designs.  The  Election  Ballads,  VI. 

Concealing  the  course  of  the  dark  winding  rill ; 

S,  The  lazy  mist  \ 

In  spite  o*  dark  banditti  stabs  To  Rev.  J.  M*Math. 

Or  Winter  howls,  in  gusty  storms. 

The  lang,  dark  night !        To  W.  Simpson.  14. 

Death's  unlovely,  dreary,  dark  abode?  .         Why  am  I  loth  \ 

Darken'd. 

They  [the  eagles]  darken'd  the  air,  and  they  plunder'd  the  land : 

S.  Caledonia. 

And  downward,  how  weaken'd,  how  darken'd,  how  pain'd ! 

5".  The  lasy  misty 

Darkening,  -'ning. 

Dim-dark'ning  thro'  the  flaky  show'r,        A  Winter  Night,  t. 

Th'  inconstant  blast  howl'd  thro'  the  darkening  air. 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 

Where  ignorance  her  darkening  vapour  throws,    The  Vowels. 

Or  blinding  drifts  wild-furious  flee, 

Dark'ning  the  day  I .  To  W.  Simpson. 

Darker.     Her  eye-brows  of  a  darker  hue,       .  S.  Sae  flaxen  t 

An'  darker  gloamin  brought  the  night :  .     The  Twa  Dogs,  33- 

Darkest.  lust  and  pride, 

The  arch-fiend's  dearest,  darkest  powers.  The  Hermit. 

Darkling.    Or  darkling  grubs  this  earthly  hole, 

In  low  pursuit,  .A  Bard's  Epit. 

But  like  the  sun  eclips'd  at  morning  tide, 
Thou  left'st  us  darkhng  in  a  world  of  tears. 

El.  on  Miss  Burnet. 

And  thro'  disastrous  night  they  darkling  grope. 

To  R.  G.  o/F.,  7. 

(Fled,  like  the  sun  eclips'd  as  noon  appears, 

And  left  us  darkling  in  a  world  of  tears :)       .        .        .  lb.  g. 

Darkllns  [darkling]. 

An'  darklins  grapet  for  the  bauks,  .  .  Halloween,  it. 

Darkly.     Rave  to  my  darkly  dashing  stream, 

The  Petition  0/ Br.  Water. 

The  Man  of  Worth,  and  has  not  left  his  peer. 

Is  in  his  *'  narrow  house  "  for  ever  darkly  low.  [v.  A.10] 

Sonnet  on  Death  of  Riddel. 

Dark-muffl*d. 

Now  Phoebe,  in  her  midnight  reign^ 

Dark-muffl'd,  view'd  the  dreary  plain ;  .  A  Winter  Hight,  6. 

Darkness.     In  shades  of  darkness  hide  [weakness,  frailty]. 

A  Prayer  in  Prosp.  of  Death. 

quenched  in  darkness  like  the  sinking  star,    .  Liberty. 

The  speedy  gleams  the  darkness  swallow'd ; 

Tam  o  Shanter.  8. 

Life  is  but  a  day  at  most. 

Sprung  from  night,  in  darkness  lost ;  Wr.  in  Friars-Carse  H. 

Darksome.     They  filled  up  a  darksome  pit 

With  water  to  the  brim,  .       John  Barleycorn. 

Wrongs,  injuries,  from  many  a  darksome  den, 

On  Death  o/R.  Dundas. 

Banishes  ilk  darksome  shade,        S.  Sleep' st  thou,  or  wah'stf 

The  darksome  night  did  me  enfauld, 

S.  The  lass  that  made  the  bed. 

Darlet. 

At  Darlet  we  a  blink  did  tarry ;    S.  T.  Menzie's  bonie  Maty. 


Darling.    Edina!  Scotia's  darling  seat!    Add.  to  Edinburgh. 

The  sweet  yellow  darlings  wi'  Geordie  imprest. 
The  langer  ye  ha'e  them,  the  mair  they're  carest 

S.  Atod  rut  your  vntckcraji  t 
While  mv  darling  fair 
Is  on  the  couch  of  anguish  ?         .        .     S.  Ay  waking,  O  t 

Thou  goest,  thou  darling  of  my  heart :      S.  Behold  the  hour^ 

Her  darling  amusement,  the  hounds  and  the  horn. 

5*.  Caledonia. 

Spring,  thou  darling  of  the  year :    .      El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.  t2. 

Ye  hae  your  Me^,  your  dearest  part. 
And  I  my  darling  Jean !      .        .        .         Ep.  to  Davie.  8. 

Fate  gave  the  word,  the  arrow  sped. 
And  pierc'd  my  darling's  heart : .    S.  FeUe  gave  the  word,} 

So  I  for  my  lost  darling's  sake, 
Lament  the  live-day  long lb. 

I've  been  her  [mammy's]  darling  a'  my  days, 

,9.  I'm  o'er  young  to  tnarry} 

My  pride  and  my  darling  to  be?     .  S.  Leesie  Lindsay. 

This  darling  child  of  nature,  .         S.  My  Love's  a  winsome  f 

Their  hope,  their  stay,  their  darling  youth, 

O  Thou  dread  Pow'r  t 
My  voice,  a  lioness  that  Aoums 
Her  darling  cub's  undoing !  The  Election  Ballads,  I  'I. 

Old  Scotia's  darling  hope.  Your  little  angel  band 

The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

Give  the  poet's  darling  flame.  The  Toast. 

Some  teach  the  Bard,  a  darling  care. 

The  tuneful  Art.       .        The  Vision,  D.  II.  4. 

And  ae  bonnie  lassie,  his  darling  and  mine. 

S.  There's  auld  Rob  M.\ 

Her  darling  bird  that  she  lo'es  best  .    To  W.  Creech. 

woman,  nature's  darling  child !       .  S.  Twos  even,  the  dewy  \ 

Ance  the  darling  o'  the  men  :  .        ,9.  Will  ye  go  and  marry  t 

Dart.     '  See,  here's  a  sc>'the,  and  there's  a  dart. 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  /j. 

That  when  I  looked  to  my  dart.  It  was  sae  blunt,  lb,  77. 

Say,  sages,  what's  the  charm  on  earth. 
Can  turn  death's  dart  aside?       .  Epit.  on  Miss  J.  Lewars. 

If  you  rattle  along  like  your  mistress's  tongue, 
Your  speed  will  out-rival  the  dart :  Extern. ,  pinned  to  Coach. 

But  it's  innocence  and  modesty 
That  polishes  the  dart.         .  .    S.  Handsome  Hell. 

He  spak  o'  the  darts  o'  my  bonie  black  een, 

tS".  Last  May  a  braw  wooer} 

The  trout  within  yon  wimpling  bum 
That  glides,  a  silver  dart,    .  S.  Now  Spring  has  clad} 

Are  worse  than  poison'd  darts  of  steel,   .        .  O  leave  novels} 

Thou  dart  of  Heavn  that  flashest  by,     .      ,9.  O  mirk,  mirk  } 

Nane  other  love,  nane  other  dart,  I  feel,         5*.  Sae  far  awa. 

Her  tongue  and  eyes,  her  dreaded  spear  and  darts. 

To  R.  G.  o/F.. 
With  stem-resolv'd,  despairing  eye, 
I  see  each  aimed  dart ; To  Ruin. 

But  where  is  your  shield  from  the  darts  of  contempt  ? 

Ve  true  "  Loyal  Natives"  } 

when  Wit  and  Refinement  hae  polish 'd  her  [Beauty's]  darts, 

S.  Von  wild  mossy  mountains  } 

Dart,  to. 

Or  thro'  each  nerve  the  rapture  dart,      S.  By  Allan  stream  } 
There  keen  indignation  shall  dart  on  her  prey. 

Monody,  on  a  Lady. 
When  through  mjr  very  heart 
Her  beaming  glories  dart :  5*.  Sleep' st  thou,  or  wak'st} 

Two  dusky  forms  dart  thro'  the  midnight  air, 

Tke  Brigs  o/Ayr.  4. 
And  scorpion  Critics  cureless  venom  dart.     To  R.  G.  o/F.,  s 

Darting.    A  scepter'd  hand,  a  king's  command. 

Is  in  her  darting  glances :    .      S.  Lovely  Davies. 

Dash.    And  dash  the  gumlie  jaups  up  to  the  pouring  skies. 

The  Brigs  o/Ayr.  7. 
Thro'  bluidy  flood  or  field  to  dash, 

O  how  unfit !    .  .        .     To  a  Haggis. 

Till  full  he  dashes  on  the  rocky  mounds,   II V.  fy  Fall  o/Fyers. 

Dash'd. 

And  thro'  they  dash'd,  and  hew'd  and  smash'd, 

S.  The  Battle  of  SherraMoor. 
Through  the  still  night  dash'd  hoarse  along  the  shore  : 

'I  he  Brigs  0/ Ayr.  3. 

Dashing. 

Across  the  rolling,  dashing  roar,    .        .  S.  Behold  the  hour} 
Where  the  winds  howl  to  the  waves'  dashing  roar : 

.S".  Had  I  a  cave  } 
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Suspend  their  dashing  oars  to  hear         On  LitKluden  Castle. 

Down  from  the  rivulets,  red  vrith  dashing  rains, 

On  Death  0/R.  Dundas. 

But  bashing  and  dashing  I  kend  na  how  to  tell. 

The  Arts,  to  the  Guidwift. 

Rave  to  my  darkly  dashing  stream. 

The  Petition  of  Br,  Water. 

Delighted  with  the  dashing  roar ;    .       Tl^  Vision^  D.  II.  13. 

Dmte. 

O !  why  has  Worth  so  short  a  date  ?    Leuntnifor  GUneettm. 

Add  to  our  date  one  minute  more?      ShetcK  New'Yt^s  Day. 

I  mind  it  weel  in  early  date, 
When  I  was  beardless,  young  and  blate, 

The  Ami.  to  the  Guidwi/e. 

Tho'  faith,  that  date,  I  doubt,  ye'll  never  see; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  j. 

That  fate  is  thine — no  distant  date ;      To  a  MouMtain- Daisy. 

Date,  to. 

From  these  dire  scenes  my  wretched  lines  I  date, 

E/.fr.  Esopus. 

Dateless. 

your  braw,  nameless,  dateless  letter,       Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap. 

Daud  [to  thrash,  abuse ;  drive  forcibly ;  pelt]. 

An'  set  the  bairns  to  daud  her  [Common  Sense], 

Wi' dirt  this  day.     .        .     The  Ordination,  2. 

Daudin  [pelting]. 

But  bitter,  daudin  showers  hae  wat  it,    Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap.. 

Daughter. 

Thy  Daughters  bright  thy  walks  adorn. 

Add.  to  Edinbn^^h.  4. 

Nor  ever  daughter  give  the  mother  pain.  Blest  be  M*Murdo  f 

Meanwhile  the  hapless  daughter 

Has  but  a  choice  of  strife,       ....  S.  Hew  cruel  \ 

Daunt. 

Still  I  will  try  to  daunt  you  ;  .  .  S.  Husband,  husband^ 
Daunted.  His  darin  look  had  daunted  me ;  .A  Vision. 
Dauntinffly. 

Sae  dauntingly  gaed  he :  .S*.  Farewell,  ye  dungeons  t 

Dauntless.     The  dauntless  heart  that  fear'd  no  human  Pride ; 

Epit.  for  Author's  Father. 

Whose  is  that  noble,  dauntless  brow  ?     .     V.s  under  Picture. 

Daunton,  Danton  [to  subdue,  intimidate]. 

Shall  ever  danton  me,  or  awe  me,  Add.  to  Illegit.  Child. 

But  an  auld  man  shall  never  daunton  me.  [re.\ 

S.  To  daunton  me. 

I'o  daunton  me,  and  me  sae  young,         .        ...       lb. 

Daur  [to  dare]. 

'  I  daur  you  try  sic  sportin Halloween,  14. 

How  daur  ye  ca'  roe  howlet-faced,         In  Defence  of  a  Lady. 

How  daur  ye  set  your  fit  upon  her, 

Sae  fine  a  Lady  !      .  To  a  Louse. 

Whare  horn  nor  bane  ne'er  daur  unsettle, 

Your  thick  plantations lb. 

How  daur  ye  do'i? lb. 

Who  in  her  rough  imperfect  line 

Thus  daurs  to  name  thee  [Religion]. 

To  Rev.  J.  M'Math. 

Dauma  [dare  not]. 

For  which  we  dauma  show  our  face        Adam  A—s  Prayer. 

.\s  for  the  deil,  he  dauma  steer  him 

S.  Ken  ye  ought  o'  Capt.  G.  f 

Daurk  [a  day*s  labour]. 

Monie  a  sair  daurk  we  twa  hae  wrought. 

A  Guid  AVtv-  Year}  16. 

An'  nought  but  his  han'-daurk,  .    The  Twa  Dogs,  to. 

Daur't  [dared]. 

He  should  been  tight  that  daur't  to  raise  thee, 

A  Guid  Xcw-ycarf  2. 

Daut,  Dawte  [to  fondle,  caress,  make  of,  pet]. 

1,  fatheriy  will  kiss  an'  daut  thee,  Add.  to  Illegit.  Child. 

When  I  did  kiss  and  dawte  her,  .  S.  Had  I  the  wyte  t 

And  ither  some  will  kiss  and  daut ;         .    S.  John,  come  kiss. 

Dautet,  Dawtet  [made  of,  petted]. 

Yc'rc  unco  muckle  dautet ;      .        .        .        .A  Dreatn.  ij. 

An'  dawtet,  twal-pint  Hawkie's  gane 

As  yell'b  the  Bill.  Add.  to  the  Deil.  10. 

Dawtingly  [caressingly]. 
And  dawtingly  did  chear  me  :  ^.  TJie  tither  mom  t 


David,  Davie  [King  David  of  Scripture]. 

Mak  haste  an'  turn  king  David  owre,     .     The  Ordination,  3. 

King  David  o*  poetic  brief,     .  .    IVhai  ails  ye  new  t 

'  An'  snugly  sit  amang  the  saunts.  At  Davie's  hip  yet.    .      lb. 

Davie.     But  Davie  lad,  ne'er  fash  your  head,  Ep.  to  Davie,  2, 

But  tent  me,  Davie,  Ace  o'  Hearts !  .  .  lb.  S. 

And  now  come  in  my  happy  hours. 
To  wander  wi'  my  Davie,  [rp.]    .        .    S.  Now  rosy  May\ 

Meet  me  on  the  warlock  knowe, 
Dainty  Davie,  dainty  Davie; lb. 

My  ain  dear,  dainty  Davie.     ......      lb. 

But  Davie,  lad,  I'm  red  ye're  glaikit ;     Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

Hand  tae  the  Muse,  my  dainty  Davie : .        .        .       .lb. 

Davie  Bluster  [Mr.  Grant,  Ochiltree]. 

Davie  Bluster,  Davie  Bluster,  if  for  a  saunt  ye  do  muster, 
The  corps  is  no  nice  of  recraits ; .        .    The  Kirk's  Alarm. 

Davles. 

The  charms  o'  lovely  Davies.  [rr.] .        .      S.  Lonely  Datfies. 
Davison. 

They  ca'd  him  Duncan  Davison.     .         S.  Duncan  Davison, 

Davock  [dim.  of  David]. 

Wee  Davock  bauds  the  nowt  in  fother.  .        .  The  Iteventory. 
Till  faith,  wee  Davock's  tura'd  sae  gleg,  .lb. 

Daw  [to  Dawn]. 

l*he  cock  may  craw,  the  day  may  daw,  .  S.  O  IVillie  brtnfd\ 

When  day  did  daw,  and  cocks  did  craw, 

S.  What  tviU  I  do  gtn\ 

Dawd  [a  large  piece  of  anything]. 

An'  cheese  an'  bread,  frae  women's  laps. 
Was  dealt  about  in  lunches,  An'  dawds   The  Holy  Fair.  23. 

Dawing,  -in  [dawn  of  day,  dawning]. 

I  cou'dna  get  sleeping  till  dawing,  for  greeting, 

S,  As  I  was  a-waud'ring^ 
And  dawin  it  is  dreary. 
When  birks  are  bare  at  Yule.  S.  Cauld  is  the  e'enin  f 

The  day  is  near  the  dawin;     .  S.  Landlady,  county 

As  day  was  dawin  in  the  sky  .      S.  T,  Menzie's  bonie  Mary. 

Dawn.     Ere  twice  the  shades  of  dawn  are  fled, 

In  all  its  crimson  glory  spread,  .    S.  A  Rose-bud  by  \ 

At' dawn,  when  every  grassy^  blade 

Droops  with  a  diamond  at  his  head,      El.  on  Capt.  M.  //.  6. 

With  chill  hoary  wing  as  ye  [breezes]  usher  the  dawn  : 

^.  How  pleasant  the  banks  \ 

Lovely  was  she  by  the  dawn,  .        .  S.  It  was  the  charming^ 

The  shepherd  to  warn  of  the  grey-breaking  dawn, 

S.  My  Name's  Awa. 
And  sprinkle  it  wi*  freshest  dews 
At  morning  dawn  and  parting  day.     .   S.  O  were  my  love  t 

She's  fresher  than  the  morning  dawn    ^.  On  Cessnock  banks  \ 

or  hail  the  chearful  dawn,  On  seeing  tvoumied  Hare. 

Our  lads  gaed  a  hunting,  ae  day  at  the  dawn, 

S.  The  heather  was  bloom.\ 
Here  haply  too,  at  vernal  dawn. 
Some  musing  bard  may  stray,     The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

Glowing  dawn  of  brighter  day.        .  .  To  a  Kiss. 

Night,  where  dawn  shall  never  break, 

Wr,  in  Friars-Carse  //.. 
The  rosy  dawn,  the  springing  grass. 
With  early  gems  adoramg.  S.  Young  Peggy  ^ 

Dawn,  to. 

But  fairer  still  my  Delia  dawns,  Delia.  An  Ode 

Dawning. 

In  manhood's  dawning  blush  ;         .       O  Thou  dread  Pow'r\ 
So  dawning  day  has  brought  relief    S.  The  noble  Maxwells  t 

Dawte,  Dawtet,  7*.  Daut,  Dautet. 
Day. 

Ye'll  some  day  squeel  in  quaking  terror  !  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.,  to. 

May  Health  and  Peace,  with  mutual  r^iys. 

Shine  on  the  ev'ning  o'  his  days ;    .        .        .        .         lb.  14. 

On  sic  a  day  as  this  is, A  Dream.  1, 

Amang  thae  Birth-day  dresses  Sae  fine  this  day.  \re.\  .       lb. 

.    .    till  Fate  some  day  is  sent, 

For  ever  to  release  Ye  Frae  Care Ib.g. 

But  some  day  ye  may  gnaw  your  nails,  ...  lb.  to. 

Or  rattl'd  dice  wi'  Charlie  By  night  or  day.    .        .  .      lb. 

He  was  an  unco  shaver  For  monie  a  day.       .  lb.  tt. 

Or  trouth!  ye'll  stain  the  Mitre  Some  luckless  day.  lb.  12. 


But  or  the  day  was  done,  I  trow^ 
The  laggen  they  hae  ctautet  Fu'  clean 


lb.  tj. 
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Then  lost  his  way,  ae  misty  day,     .        .         A  Fragntint.  4. 

I've  seen  the  day, 
Thou  could  hae  gaen  like  ony  staggie    A  Guid  New-year  \  t. 

He  should  been  tight  that  daur't  to  raize  thee, 

Ance  in  a  day lb.  2. 

That  day,  ye  pranc'd  wi'  muckle  pride,  .        .        .        ,  lb.  6. 

That  day,  ye  was  a  jinker  noble, Ib.f. 

Hae  tum'd  sax  rood  beside  our  han', 

P'or  days  thegither.  ...         lb.  //. 

An'  monie  an'  anxious  day,  I  thought 

We  wad  be  beat !      .        .        .        .         lb.  16. 

An'  thy  auld  days  may  end  in  starvin',  ...         Jb.  77. 

Shalt  beauteous  blaze  upon  the  day,  5".  A  Rosebud  by  t 

He  sang  wi'  joy  his  former  day,      .        .        .        .A  VisioH. 

They  t — they  be  d— d !  what  right  hae  they 

To  meat,  or  sleep,  or  light  o'  day  ?  .         Add.  0/ Beelzebub.  3. 

Whose  ancestors,  in  days  of  yore,  Add.  to  Edinburgh  7. 

D'ye  mind  that  day,  when  in  a  bizz,         Add.  to  the  Deii.  ij. 

Sin*  that  day  Michael  did  you  pierce,     ...         lb.  ig. 

[Beauty]  The  bloom  of  a  fine  summer's  day  ! 

5".  AdowH  winding Nith\ 

The  day  was  waxing  weary,    .  S.  As  I geud  up\ 

Rejoicin'  clos'd  the  day  so, lb. 

Gude  help  the  day  when  royal  heads 
Are  hunted  like  a  maukin.   .  S.  Awa^  whigs^  eaua. 

Wha  in  his  wae  days  were  loyal  to  Charlie  T 

S.  Bannocks  d  bear  nteal\ 

The  wintry  sun  the  day  has  clos'd,  S.  Behind  yon  hills\ 

Blest  be  M'Murdo  to  his  latest  day,       .   Blest  be  APMurdo  f 

Come  let  us  spend  the  lightsome  days 
In  the  birks  of  Aberfeldy.    .     S.  Bonie  Leusie^  will  ye  go  t 

But  lately  seen,  in  gladsome  green. 
The  woods  rejoic  d  the  day,  .  ^.  But  lately  seen  t 

Oh !  age  has  weary,  weary  days ! lb. 

How  cheery,  thro'  her  shortening  day, 
Is  Autumn  in  her  weeds  o'  yellow  :     S.  By  Allan,  stream  t 

By  yon  castle  wa'  at  the  close  of  the  day, 

S.  By  yon  castle  wa' t 

And  a'  the  day  to  sit  in  dool,  .        .        .       S.  Ca*  the  Ewes. 

While  day  blinks  in  the  lift  sae  hie  ;       .        .  .lb. 

There  was  once  a  day,  but  old  Time  then  was  young, 

.9.  Caledonia. 
And  a'  my  days  o'  life  to  come 
I'll  gratefully  adore  thee.     .  S^  Craigie-bum  Wood. 

Slides  by  a  bower  where  monie  a  flower 
Sheds  fragrance  on  the  day,  Sir.        S.  Damon  and  Sylvia. 

*  Thus  goes  he  on  from  day  to  day, 

Death  attd  Dr.  Hornbook.  2Q. 

Fair  the  face  of  orient  day,      .        .  ,  Delia^  An  Ode. 

Oh,  enviable,  early  days,  .   Despondency ^  an  Ode.  J. 

Then  I  maun  sit  the  lee  lang  day,  .  S.  Duncan  Gray. 

Mourn,  clamouring  craiks  at  close  o^  day. 

El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.  9. 

Whom  we,  this  day,  lament !  .      Epig.  on  Henpecked  Squire. 

In  days  when  Daisies  deck  the  ground. 
And  Blackbirds  whistle  clear,      .  Ep.  to  Davie.  4. 

Long  since,  this  world's  thorny  ways 

Had  numbcr'd  out  my  weary  days,         ...         lb.  to. 

May  still  your  life  from  day  to  day, 

Nae  •'  lente  largo''  in  the  play,  Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan,  j. 

They  persecute  you  all  your  future  days  Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  5. 

And  mercy's  day  is  gane  .  Epit.  on  Holy  Willie. 

As  Tam  the  Chapman  on  a  day 
Wi'  Death  forgatner'd  by  the  way, 

Epit.  on  Tam  the  Chapman. 

She,  the  fair  sun  of  all  her  sex, 
Has  blest  my  happy,  glorious  day : 

S.  Fatnvell^  dear  mistress  t 

Farewell,  thou  fair  day,  thou  green  earth,  and  ye  skies, 

S.  Farewell,  thou /air  day  \ 

Nor  think  to  lure  us  as  in  days  of  yore : 
We  solemnize  this  sorrowing  natal  day,    Fragment  o/Ode. 

Gane  is  the  day  and  mirk's  the  night,    .   S.  Gane  is  the  dayi 

*  But  monie  a  day  was  by  himsel, 

'  He  was  sae  sairly  frighted  .        .  Halloween.  16. 

I  mourn  through  the  gay,  gawdy  day, 

S.  Here's  a  health  to  ane  f 

L— d  in  the  day  of  vengeance  try  him. 

Holy  Willie's  Prayer,  tj. 

Nightly  dreams,  and  thoughts  by  day, 

S.  How  can  my  poor  heart  \ 


When  I  think  on  the  lightsome  days 
I  spent  wi'  thee,  my  dearie  ;        .S*.  How  lattg  and  dreary  t 

The  joyless  day,  how  dreary ; lb. 

I've  been  her  [mam  my 'si  darling  a'  my  days, 

S.  fm  o'er  young  to  marry  ^ 

And  plenty  of  bacon  each  day  in  the  year ;     .       Impromptu. 

Give  me  Maria's  natal  day  !  Improm.  on  Mrs.  — 's  Birthday. 

When  day  is  gane,  and  night  is  come,    .        6".  //  wax  a'/or\ 

One  morning  by  the  break  of  day,     S.  It  was  the  charming  ^ 

O'er  the  day's  £gdr,  gladsome  e'e,  S.  Jockey's  ta'en  the  parting^ 

And  mony  a  canty  day,  John,  we've  had  wi'  ane  anither ; 

.S".  John  Andersen^  t 
But  he  has  na  tell'd  the  lass  faersel 
Till  on  her  wedding  day,  O.  .   Katharine  Jaffray. 

This  mony  a  day  I've  grain'd  and  gaunted. 

Kind  Sir,  Fve  read\ 
And  the  days  are  awa  that  we  hae  seen ; 
But  far  better  days  I  trust  will  come  again ; 

S.  Lady  Mary  Ann, 
Why  did  I  live  to  see  that  day  ? 
A  day  to  me  so  full  of  woe  ?  Lament  for  Glencaim. 

The  mavis  mild  wi'  many  a  note, 

Sings  drowsy  day  to  rest :  .  Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots. 
The  day  is  near  the  dawin ;  .  .  S.  Landlady^  count  f 
Shrinking  from  the  gaze  of  day.  .  S.  Mark  yonder  Pomp  f 
I  can  win  my  five  pennies  in  a  day,        S.  My  Collier  Laddie. 

My  heart  was  ance  as  blvthe  and  free 
As  simmer  days  were  fang,  .  ^.  My  heart  was  ance^ 

1  rue  the  day  I  sought  her  O,  ire.]         S.  My  love  she's  but  f 

Care-untroubled,  joy-surrounded. 
Gaudy  Day  to  you  is  dear.  .       S.  Musing  on  the  roaring^ 

Auld,  cantic  Coil  may  count  the  day,     .       .  Nature's  Law, 

There  I'll  spend  the  day  wi'  you,    .        .    S.  Now  rosy  May  f 

When  day^  expiring  in  the  west. 

The  curtain  draws  of  Nature's  rest lb. 

When  a'  thir  days  are  done,  man,   .S".  O  ay  my  wife  she  dang. 

The  bird  that  charm'd  hb  summer  day, 

S.  O  Lassie,  art  thou  t 
O  Logan !  sweetly  didst  thou  glide. 
The  day  I  was  my  Willie's  bnde ;  .       S.  O  Logan  !  sweetly  ^ 

Pass  widow'd  nights,  and  joyless  day.s  .        ...       lb. 

But  soon  may  peace  bring  happy  days,  .        .        .        ,      lb. 

O  a'  the  lang  day  I  ca'  at  my  hammer,  [re.\ 

S.  O  merry  hae  I  been  t 

And  blest  be  the  day  I  did  it  again lb, 

O  Phely,  happy  be  that  day,  .  ,      S.  O  Phely\ 

'  As  songsters  of  the  early  year 

'  Are  ilka  day  mair  sweet  to  hear lb. 

O  Tibbie  !  I  hae  <ieen  the  day 
Ye  would  na  been  sae  shy  ;  .        .        .        .   S.  O  Tibbie  !  t 

a'  the  lee-lang  simmer's  day,    .         S,  O  were  I  on  Pamass.f 

By  night,  by  day,  a  field,  at  hame lb. 

And  sprinkle  it  wi'  freshest  dews 
At  morning  dawn  and  parting  day.  S.  O  were  my  lotfe  t 

The  cock  may  craw,  the  day  may  daw,  .  S.  O  Willie  brtw'di 

But  day  and  night  my  fancy's  flight 
Is  ever  wi'  my  Jean S.  Of  a  the  airts  f 

On  a  bank  of  flowers  one  summer's  day 

S.  On  a  bank  of  powers  t 

The  piety  of  ancient  days !  .        On  Lincluden  Castle. 

A  ne'er  to  be  forgotten  day.    .  On  dining  with  Daer. 

A  loss  these  evil  days  can  ne'er  repair ! 

On  Death  ofR.  Dundas. 

The  lamp  of  day  with  ill -presaging  glare. 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  H.  Blair. 

And  blest  the  day  and  hour,    .  .  S.  Peggy  Chalmers. 

Sweet  to  the  opening  day. 

Rosebuds  bent  the  dewy  spray ;      .        .  S.  Phillis  the  Fair. 

Where  blackbirds  join  the  shepherd's  lays 

At  close  o'  day.         Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

*'  You're  one  year  older  this  important  day," 

Prologue,  at  Th.,  D.. 
For  mony  a  rantin  day 
My  fiddle  and  I  hae  had.     .       S.  Rattlin,  Roarin  Willie. 

Sunshine  days  of  joy  and  pleasure ;  S,  Raving  winds  t 
Twins  monie  a  poor,  doylt,  dniken  hash 

O' half  his  days;      .  Scotch  Drink,  rj. 

Now's  the  day,  and  now's  the  hour,        .  5".  Scots  wha  ha'e  t 

Och,  ho!  the  day! Searching  auld  f 

Should  auld  acquaintance  be  forgot. 
And  days  o'  lang  syne  Y         S.  Should  auld  acquaintance  t 
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This  day.  Time  winds  th'  exhausted  chain. 

Sketch.  Nciu-Yrs  Day. 
This  day's  propitious  to  be  wise  in lb. 

And  what  is  this  day's  strong  suggestion? 

"  The  passing  moment*s  all  we  rest  on ! "  !b. 

A  few  days  may— a  few  years  must — 

Repose  us  in  the  silent  dust lb. 

with  days  and  honors  crown'd lb. 

While  the  sun  and  thou  arise  to  bless  the  day. 

S.  SUe/st  thou,  or\ 
To  Evan-banks,  with  temp'rate  ray, 
Home  of  my  youth,  he  [the  sun]  leads  the  day. 

S.  Slow  s/rtads  the  gloom  t 

I  thank  thee,  author  of  this  opening  day! 

Sonnet^  wr.  on  Birthday 

Life's  poor  day  I'll  musing  rave,     .     ^.  Streams  thai  glide  t 
God  bless  your  Honors,  a'  your  days, 

rhe  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer.  24. 

Thou  minds  me  o'  the  happy  days 

When  my  fause  luve  was  true. 

S.  Th*  Banks  o/Doon.  Sett  II. 
May  there  my  latest  hours  consume, 

Among  the  friends  of  early  days !       S.  The  Banks  o/Nith. 

The  Angus  lads  had  nae  gude  will. 
That  day  their  neebour's  blude  to  spill ; 

5.  The  Battle  0/ Sherra-Moor. 
Alas  the  day,  and  wo  the  day, 
A  false  usurper  wan  the  gree,  ^.  The  bonie  Lass  0/ Albany. 

The  hoary  moms  precede  the  sunny  days,    The  Brigs  qfAyr. 

There'll  be,  if  that  day  come,  I'll  wad  a  boddle, 

Some  fewer  whigmaleeries  in  your  noddle.     .  .lb,  j. 

Yet  I  hae  seen  him  on  a  day 
The  pride  of  a'  the  parishen.        .  S.  The  cardin  o't. 

We'll  live  a*  our  days,     .        .        .    S.  The  Carls  o*  Dysart. 

The  short'ning  winter-day  is  near  a  close  ; 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night.  2. 

Hope  '  springs  exulting  on  triumphant  wing,' 
That  tnus  they  all  shall  meet  in  future  days :     .         lb.  16. 

The  day  returns,  my  bosom  bums, 
The  blissful  day  we  twa  did  meet.        S.  The  day  returns^ 

While  day  and  night  can  bring  delight, .        ...       lb. 

Was  ae  day  nibbling  on  the  tether.         The  Death  o/Mailie. 

He  saw  her  days  were  near  hand  ended,        .        .        .      lb. 

I've  seen  the  day,  and  sae  hae  ye, 
^  Ye  wad  na  been  sae  donsie,  O. 
I've  seen  the  day  ye  butter'd  mv  brose, 
And  cuddled  me  late  and  early,  O ;  S.  The  denks  dang  oer. 

In  March  the  three-and-twentieth  day, 

Th*  Election  Ballads.  V. 

Awa,  thou  flaunting  god  o'  day !     .  S.  The  gowd.  locks  of  A. 

Our  lads  gaed  a  hunting  ae  day  at  the  dawn, 

S.  The  heather  was  bloom.\ 

[Think  not]  IJoy  my  lonely  days  to  lead  in 

This  desert  drear ;       .        .        .      The  Hermit. 

I  wear  away  My  life,  and  in  my  office  holy 

Consume  the  day lb. 

The  lav'rocks  they  were  chantan 

Fu  sweet  that  day.  \re.'\       The  Holy  Fair.  i. 

Should  Homie,  as  in  ancient  days, 
'Mang  sons  o'  G —  present  him lb.  J2. 

How  monie  hearts  this  day  converts, 
O'  sinners  and  o'  Lasses  ! Ib.rj. 

An  monie  jobs  that  day  begin, 
May  end  in  Hough  magandie  Some  ither  day.     .  lb. 

Last  day  I  grat  wi'  spite  and  teen. 
As  Poet  B[ums]  came  by,    .       The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

An'  wight  an'  wilfu'  a'  his  days  been.      .        .  The  Inventory. 

In  days  when  riding  was  nae  crime         .        ...       lb. 

Day  an'  date  as  under  notit, lb. 

Round  we  wander  all  the  day ;     The  Jolly  Beggars^  S.  VIII. 

The  day  he  stude  his  country's  friend 
lliat  day  the  Duke  ne'er  saw,  Jamie.    S.  The  Laddies  by  t 

The  morn  that  warns  th'  approaching  day,    .      The  Lament. 

Ev'n  day,  all-bitter,  brings  relief, 
From  such  a  horror-breathing  night    .        ...       lb. 

I'll  ne'er  forsake  till  the  day  I  die, 
The  lass  that  made  the  bed  to  me.    S.  The  lass  that  made. 

'Twas  on  a  Hallowmass  day,  .        .  S.  The  last  braw  bridal\ 

Drumossie  muir,  Drumossie  day, 
A  waefu'  day  it  was  to  me  ; .        .       S,  The  lovely  lass  of\ 

So  dawning  day  has  brought  relief    S,  The  noble  Maxwells  t 

An'  pour  divine  libations 

For  joy  this  day.  [re.'i  The  Ordination^  t. 


This  day  M*[Kinlay]  taks  the  flail,         .     The  Ordination.  2. 

This  day  the  Kirk  kicks  up  a  stoure,      .        .        .        .Ib.3. 

O  happy  day!  rejoice,  rejoice !       .        .        .        .         lb.  /j. 

I'll  make  thy  days  easy  the  rest  of  thy  life ; 

^.  The  Poor  Thresher, 

Where,  like  an  aged  man,  it  [the  hawthorn]  stands  at  break  o' 
day ; S.  The  Posie. 

in  far  less  polish'd  days,  .  The  Rights  of  Woman, 

The  day  it  is  short,  and  the  night  it  is  lang, 

S.  The  Taylor fell\ 
And  blythe  we'll  sing,  and  hail  the  day 
That  gave  us  liberty,  man.  .        .  The  Tree  of  Liberty, 

Upon  a  bonie  day  in  Jtme,      .  The  Twa  Dogs, 

That  merry  day  the  year  begins,  lb.  20% 

Their  days,  insipid,  dull  an'  tasteless,  ...         lb.  30. 

Niest  day  their  life  is  past  enduring.  ...         lb.  32. 

Resolv'd  to  meet  some  ither  day lb.  3s, 

0  would,  or  I  had  seen  the  day      .  .   .S'.  The  Union. 

The  sun  had  clos'd  the  winter-day, .  .  The  Vision^  D,  I,  t. 

The  Thresher's  weary  flinein-tree, 

The  lee-lans  day  had  tir'd  me ; 

And  when  tne  Day  had  clos'd  his  e'e  Far  i'  the  West,    .       lb, 

"  The  field  thou  hast  won,  by  yon  bright  god  of  day ! " 

The  Whistle.  18. 

Sae  I'll  rejoice  the  lee-lang  day,    S.  The  young  High,  Rover, 

As  day  was  dawin  in  the  sky  .      .S".  T,  Mensie's  bonie  Mary, 

W/s  lap  an'  danced  the  lee-lang  day,       .        .        .       .      lb, 

Ae  day  as  the  carle  gaed  up  the  lang  glen, 

S.  There  livd  ance  a  carle  t 
And  he  had  a  wife  was  the  plague  of  his  days,  .  .  lb. 
But  whatna  day  o' whatna  style,     .         S,  There  was  a  lad  ^ 

Our  monarch's  hindmost  year  but  ane 

Was  flve-and-twenty  days  begun, lb. 

The  day  comes  to  me,  but  delight  brings  me  nane ; 

S.  There's  auld  Rob  M.  t 

Then  ban'  in  nieve  some  day  we'll  knot  it. 

Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap. 

Glowing  dawn  of  brighter  day  ,        .  To  a  Kiss. 

Friday  first's  the  day  appointed, 

By  our  Right  Worshipful  anointed,         .   To  a  Medical  Gent. 

When  ance  life's  day  draws  near  the  gloamin,       To  J.  S.,  14. 

Then  canie,  in  some  cozie  place.  They  close  the  day.      lb.  18, 

With  Pegasus  upon  a  day, 
Apollo  weary  flying, To  J.  Taylor, 

Again  thou  usher'&t  in  the  day 
Aiy  Mary  from  my  soul  was  torn.         To  Mary  in  Heaven, 

To  live  one  day  of  parting  love ! lb, 

'Till  too,  too  soon  the  glowing  west 

Proclaim'd  the  speed  of  winged  day lb. 

Last  day  my  mind  was  in  a  bog,     .  To  Miss  Ferrier, 

Thou  orb  of  day !  thou  other  paler  light !       .To  R.  Graham, 

When  shall  my  soul,  in  silent  peace, 
Resign  Life  s  joyless  day? To  Ruin, 

This  day  thou  metes  threescore  eleven, .  To  Terraughty. 

If  envious  buckles  view  wi*  sorrow 

Thy  lengthen'd  days  on  this  blest  morrow, 

Or  blinding  drifts  wild-furious  flee, 
Dark'ning  the  day  ! . 

In  days  when  mankind  were  but  callans. 

And  ev'ry  day  has  joys  divine 
With  the  bonie  lass  o'  Ballochmyle. 

S.  Tivas  even — the  dewy  \ 

A'  day  they  fare  but  sparely ; .  S.  Upin  the  morning. 

1  fear  yell  bide  till  break  o'  day ;    .        .  .S.  Wha  is  that  at  f 

He  hosts  and  he  hirples  the  weary  day  lang  : 

S.  What  can  a  yng  lassie  t 

O  dool  on  the  day  I  met  wi'  an  auld  man.  [re.}      .  IK 

When  day  did  daw,  and  cocks  did  craw,  S,  What  will  I  do  gin  t 

the  happy  days  I  spent  wi'  you,  my  dearie; 

S,  When  I  think  on\ 
Remember,  he's  his  countr>''s  stay 
In  day  and  hour  of  danger.  .        .      S.  When  wild  War'sf 

And  bird  and  beast,  in  covert,  rest, 
And  pass  the  heartless  day Winter, 

The  joyless  winter-day,  Let  others  fear,         ,        ,        .       lb. 

Life  is  but  a  day  at  most,  .    Wr.  in  Friars-Carse  H. 

As  thy  day  grows  warm  and  high, lb. 

Day-detesting. 

Or  [their  soul]  in  some  day-detesting  owl 

May  shun  the  light.  Ep.  to  J.  L~^,  A  p.  21st.  tS. 


.      lb. 

To  W.  Simpson. 
.   lb,  P.  S.% 


Day-lang 


no 


Dear 


Day-lanfiT*     ^  or  there,  wi'  my  Lassie,  the  day-lang  I  rove, 

S.  Von.  wild  mossy  mountns  t 

Day-star.     Like  the  beam  of  the  day-star  to-morrow. 

Oh  Death  of/av.  Child. 

Dazzle.    Whyles  glitter'd  to  the  nightly  rays, 

Wi'  bickerin,  dancin  dazzle ;  .        .  Hallotveen.  aj. 

Dazzl6»  to.    And  his  clear  siller  buckles  they  dazzle  us  a*. 

S.  There s a youth\ 

They  dazzle  our  een.  as  they  flie  to  our  hearts. 

S.  Yen  wild  mossy  mountns  t 

Deacon.     Ye  dainty  Deacons,  an'  ye  douce  Conveeners, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  g. 

Dead. 

Might  rous'd  the  slumb'ring  dead  to  hear ;     .        .A  Vision. 

renew  their  leagues,  Owre  howcket  dead.  Add.  to  the  Deil.  g. 

'  I'll  nail  the  self-conceited  Sot, 

'  As  dead's  a  herrin  :    Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  So. 

Would  have  eat  her  dead  lord,  on  a  slender  pretence, 

Epig.  on  Henpecked  Squire.  Another. 

Thy  gay,  green,  flowery  tresses  shear. 

For  him  that's  dead.     El.  on  Cmpt.  M.  H.  12. 

An'  my  auld  teethless  Bawtie's  dead  ;    .       El.  on  Year  tj8S. 
Ye  honoured  mighty  dead  !     .        .        .      Fragment  of  Ode. 
Well,  Sir,  from  the  silent  dead, 
Still  I  will  try  to  daunt  you ;  S.  Husband,  httsbandf 

And  they  hae  sworn  a  solemn  oath 
John  Barleycorn  was  dead.  John  Barleycorn. 

For  all  the  life  of  life  is  dead,  Lament  for  Glencaim. 

Immingled  with  the  mighty  dead !  ...      Liberty. 

He  who  of  R— k-n  sang,  lies  stiff  and  dead, 

Lns  while  on  Deathbed. 

O  an  ye  were  dead,  gudeman,  S.  O  gin  ye  were  dead. 

The  last,  sad  cape-stane  of  his  woes ; 

Poor  Maine's  dead !  [re.]      Poor  Mailits  El. 

What  breast  so  dead  to  heav'nly  Virtue's  glow, 

Prologue^  sp.  by  Woods. 
Coffins  stood  round,  like  open  presses, 
That  shaw'd  the  dead  in  their  fast  dresses; 

Tarn  d  Shanier.  11. 

'  Tam  Samson's  dead  ! '  [rr.]  .                .    Tatn  SamsorCs  EL. 
And  when  ye'r^  number'd  wi'  the  dead, 
Below  a  grassy  hillock, The  Calf. 

An'  bairns  greet  for  them  when  they're  dead. 

The  Death  ofMailie. 
An'  clos'd  her  e'en  amang  the  dead  \       ....      lb. 

Now  Robin,  greetin'.  chows  the  hams 

O'Mailiedead!  [v.A.19)        •        •        .lb. 
I'll  lay  me  with  th'  inglorious  dead,  Forgot  and  gone ! 

To  J.  S.,  to. 
Dead,  even  resentment,  for  his  injured  page, 

ToR.  G.ofF.yS- 
Dead  [death]. 

To  see  thee  in  another's  arms. 
In  love  to  lie  and  languish, 
'Twill  be  my  dead,  that  will  be  seen,    .S".  Crtugie-bum  Wood. 

Should  she  refuse,  I'll  lay  my  dead 
To  her  twa  een  sae  bonie  blue.    .        .  .S".  /  gaed  a  waefii  t 

For  mony  a  beast  to  dead  she  shot,        .  Tam  d  Shanter.  tj. 

The  wounds  I  must  hide  which  will  soon  be  my  dead. 

S.  There's  auld  Rob  M.f 

As  whiles  they're  like  to  be  my  dead,  To  W.  Simpson. 

Deadly.     Morality,  thou  deadly  bane,    .    A  Ded.  to  G.H..  7. 

Will  turn  thy  very  rouge  to  deadly  pale ;       .  Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

And  ay  the  stound,  the  deadly  wound. 
Came  frae  her  een  sae  bonie  blue.        .  S.  I  gaed  a  wa^u  f 

To  show  their  deadly  rage.  John  Barleycorn. 

But  now  he  [love]  is  my  deadly  fae, 
Unless  thou'lt  be  my  ain.     .  .      S.  O  lay  thy  loof\ 

That  brethren  rouse  in  deadly  hate !     S.  O  Logan  !  sweetly  t 

purse,  Baited  with  many  a  deadly  curse  ? 

Odey  to  Mem.  of  Mrs.  — . 

Till  coward  Death  behind  him  jumpit, 

Wi'  deadly  feide  ;    .      7am  Samson^ s  El.^  to. 

And  a  deadly  aith  she's  ta'en,         .  The  Election  Ballads.  I. 

The  magna  charta  flag  unfurls. 
All  deadly  gules  its  bearing lb.  VI. 

'Tis  not  that  fatal,  deadly  shore  ;    .        S.  The  gloomy  night  t 

When  wild  War's  deadly  blast  was  blawn, 

,y.  When  wild  War  s\ 

Dead-sweer  [very  reluctant]. 
I'm  baith  dead-sweer,  an'  wretched  ill  o't ; 

A  Ded.  toG,H.,i3' 


Deaf.     Meg  was  deaf  as  Ailsa  Craig,  .S*.  Duncan  Gray  t 

Bear  this  in  mind,  [in  politics]  be  deaf  and  bUnd, 
Let  great  folks  hear  and  see.      Lns  on  Windows,  Gl.  Tav.. 

Deaf  as  my  friend,  he  sees  them  press. 

Sketch.  New-Yrs  Day. 

Provost  John  is  still  deaf  to  the  church's  relief, 

The  Kirk's  Alarm. 

With  deaf  endurance  sluggishly  they  bear.    To  R.  G.  ofF.,  7. 

Deal. 

To  you  the  dotard  has  a  deal  to  say,      Prologue,  at  Th.,  D.. 

Deal,  to. 

And  deal  from  iron  hands  the  spare  repast,    .  Ep.fr.  Esopus, 

Deal  Freedom's  sacred  treasures  free  as  air, 

Lns.  extm.  in  Lady's  Pocket-book. 

Ye  gipsy-gang  that  deal  in  glamor.  On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

An'  deal't  about  as  thy  blind  skill 

Directs  thee  best,     .  Scotch  Drink,  21. 

Then  lug  out  your  ladle,  deal  brimstone  like  adle. 

The  Kirk's  Alarm. 

Dealing. 

Or  dealing  thro'  amang  the  naigs 

Their  ten-hours  bite,  Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  21st.  2. 

Yestreen  at  the  Valentine]s  dealing. 
My  heart  to  my  mou'  gied  a  sten  ;       .       .    S.  Tam  Glen. 

Dealt. 

He  dealt  it  [coin]  free  :    .        .On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.l. 

An'  cheese  an'  bread,  frae  women's  laps, 
Was  dealt  about  in  lunches.  An'  dawds  The  Holy  Fair.  23- 

Dean. 

Than  'twixt  Hal  and  Bob  for  the  famous  job 
Who  should  be  Faculty's  Dean,  Sir.   .     The  Deem.  ofFac.. 

Dear*     I,  through  the  tender-gushing  tear. 

Should  recognise  my  Master  dear,  A  Ded.  toG.  H.,  t6. 

Farewell,  dear  Friend !  may  guid  luck  hit  you!    A  Farewell. 

And  I  will  luve  thee  still,  my  Dear,  [re.1  S.  A  red,  red  Rose. 

dear  bird,  young  Jeany  fair,   .  S.  A  Rosebud  by  myi 

As  dear  an'  near  my  heart  I  set  thee     Add.  to  lllegit.  Child. 

Dear  as  the  raptur'd  thrill  of  joy !  .      Add.  to  Edinburgh.  4. 

Yet  let  the  friend  be  dear.        .        .        .       S.  Ah,  Chloris,  \ 

Auld  comrade  dear  and  brither  sinner,    .  A  uld  comrade  t 

Thou  may'st  find  those  will  love  thee  dear. 
But  not  a  love  like  mine,  my  Katy.  S.  Canst  thou  leave  me  t 

And  Andrew  dear  believe  me, 
Ye'll  find  mankind  an  unco  squad,  Ep.  to  Young  Friend.  2. 

Adieu,  dear,  amiable  Youth  ! lb.  11. 

The  life  blood  streaming  thro'  my  heart, 
Or  my  more  dear  Immortal  part, 
Is  not  more  fondly  dear !      .        .        .         Ep.  to  Daxne.  g. 

Her  dear  idea  brings  relief. 
And  solace  to  my  breast. Ib.g. 

All  hsul !  ye  tender  feelings  dear  !    .  .         lb.  to. 

An'  by  her  een  wha  was  a  dear  ane !    F.p.  to  Maj.  Logan,  tt. 

Here  lie  the  loving  Husband's  dear  remains^ 

Epit.for  Authors  Father. 

Farewell,  dear  mistress  of  my  soul, 

S.  Farevfcll,  dear  mistress  t 

Farewell,  loves  and  friendships,  ye  dear  tender  ties ! 

.S".  Farewell,  thou  fair  day  \ 

Farewell,  farewell,  Eliza  dear,  S.  From  thee,  Elisaf 

Thou'rt  to  love  and  heaven  sae  dear,      S.  Hark  !  tke  tnavis  t 

0  welcome  dear  to  love  and  me  !    .        .  S.  Here  is  ike  glen  t 
Here's  a  health  to  ane  I  lo'e  dear,  S.  Here's  a  health  to  a$te  t 

1  guess  by  the  dear  angel  smile, 

I  guess  by  the  dear  rolling  ee ;    S.  Here's  a  health  to  ane  t 

My  dear,  11  come  and  see  thee ;    .    S.  Her^s  to  thy  health  t 
My  dear  lad  that's  far  away,         .9.  How  can  my  poor  heart  t 

0  spare  the  dear  blossom,  ye  orient  breezes, 

S.  How  pleasant  the  banks\ 

I'll  wed  another  like  my  dear  .  S.  Husband,  husband^ 

And  when  her  lovely  form  I  see, 
O  haith,  she's  doubly  dear  again  !  S.  fll  ayca'  in  t 

But  dear  as  is  thy  form  to  me. 
Still  dearer  is  thy  mind.  .     S.  It  is  na,  Jean,  t 

1  maun  cross  the  main,  My  dear,  [re.]    .       S.  It  was  a'forf 

And  vow'd  I  was  his  dear  lassie,  [re.] 

Last  May  a  brow  wooer  ^ 

This  ivied  cot  was  dear ;  Ltu  on  Window^  F.'s  C.  Her.. 

Yet  happy,  happy  would  I  be 
Had  I  my  dear  Montgomerie's  Peggy,  [re.] 

S.  Montgomerie's  Peggy. 


Dear 
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Dear 


I  dote  on  ev'ry  feature 

Of  this  dear  autless  creature,  .         S.  My  Lm^is  aimn*cme\ 

The  generous  purpose,  nobly  dear,  .  S,  My  Murysfaci  t 

Care^untroubled,  joy-surrounded. 
Gaudy  Day  to  you  is  dear.  .       S.  Musings  <m  ike  roaring  \ 

Wi'  her  the  lassie  dear  to  me, .     '  .   .S".  Now  hank  and  brat  t 

My  ain  dear,  dainty  Davie.     .  ,    S.  Now  rosy  Mayf 

rU  flee  to's  arms  I  lo'e  the  best, 
And  that's  my  ain  dear  Davie Id. 

But  Peggy  dear,  the  cv'ning's  clear,    S.  N'otv  westlin  winds  t 

So  dear  can  be,  as  thou  to  me, lb. 

And  bonie  she,  and  ah  how  dear !     S.  O  bonie  was  yon  rosy  t 

While  my  dear  lad  maun  face  his  faes.  S.  O  Logan!  S7ueetly^ 

And  dear  was  she,  I  darena  name,  .         S.  O  May  thy  mom  t 

Whilst  thou  did  pledge  the  Powers  above, 
To  be  my  ain  dear  Willy      ....       S.OPhely\ 

5%o  ilka  day  to  me  mair  dear 
And  charming  is  my  Phely. lb. 

My  thoughts  are  a'  bound  up  in  ane. 
And  that's  my  ain  dear  Phely.  [rr.]     .        ...       lb. 

And  doubly  welcome  be  the  spring, 
The  .season  to  my  Lucy  dear.  S.  O  wai  ye  whas  in  t 

But  spsue  me,  spare  roe  Lucy  dear lb. 

That  I  might  catch  poetic  skill. 
To  sing  now  dear  I  love  thee.  \re.\  S.  O  were  Ion  Pamass.  t 

And  mak  thee  a  man  like  thy  daddie  dear. 

S.  O  whore  did  ye  get  t 

And  in  their  dear  petitions  place  him  : 

On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.  I. 

O  sweet  be  thy  sleep  in  the  land  of  the  grave, 
My  dear  little  angel,  for  ever,     .     On  Death  offav.  Child. 

Told  how  dear  ye  were  aye  to  each  other.      .        .        ,      lb. 

And  every  year  come  in  mair  dear  .  On  W.  Chalmers. 

Once  fondly  lov'd,  and  still  remember'd  dear, 

Once  fondly  lov'd  t 

The  lad  that  is  dear  to  my  babie  and  me. 

S.  Out  07'er  the  Forth  t 

He's  lost  a  friend  and  neebor  dear,  PoorMeuUis  El.. 

Hail,  Caledonia,  name  for  ever  dear !  Prologue^  sp.  by  Woods. 

O  saw  ye  my  dear,  my  Phely?  .9.  Saw  ye  my  Phely. 

Friends  so  near  my  bosom  ever, 
Ye  h.ie  render'd  moments  dear ;  .  .S*.  Scenes  of  woe  t 

Friends,  that  parting  tear  reserve  it, 
Tho'  'tis  doubly  dear  to  me ; lb. 

For  auld  lang  syne,  my  dear. .  S.  Should  auld  acquaintance  \ 

Wrench'd  his  dear  country  from  the  jaws  of  Ruin ! 

Scots  Prologue. 

And  still  his  precious  self  his  dear  delight :    .        .       Sketch, 

Oh !  banks  to  me  for  ever  dear!     S.  Slow  spreads  the  gloom  f 

Nor  more  may  aught  my  steps  divide, 

From  that  dear  stream  which  flows  to  Clyde.         .  lb. 

0  dear !  for  Somebody ; S.  Somebody. 

From  the  white  blossom'd  sloe  my  dear  Chloe  requested, 
A  sprig  her  fair  breast  to  adorn ;    Sp.  Extern,  to  yng  Lady. 

My  heart  is  a*breaking,  dear  titty,  .    S.  Tatn  Glen. 

Come  counsel,  dear  titty,  don't  tarry ;    .  .lb. 

Think,  ye  may  buy  the  joys  o'er  dear,      Tarn  d  Skanter,  tg. 

1  tum'd  my  weeding  heuk  aside, 

An'  sftar'd  the  symbol  dear.     .        The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwife. 

When  shall  I  see  that  honoured  land, 
That  winding  stream  I  love  so  dear!  S.  The  beutks  ofNith. 

Fame,  honest  fame,  his  great  his  dear  reward. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  t. 
Or  frosty  maids  forsworn  the  dear  embrace,   .        .        .lb.  8. 

When  thro'  his  dear  Strathspeys  they  bore  with  Highland  rage ; 

lb.  12. 

some  kind,  connubial  Dear The  Calf. 

Dear  Myra,  the  captive  ribband's  mine,  S.  The  Copt.  Ribband. 

To  help  her  Parents  dear,  if  they  in  hardship  be. 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night,  4. 

Together  hymning  their  Creator's  praise. 

In  such  society  yet  still  more  dear ;     .        .        .         lb.  16. 

O  Scotia !  my  dear,  my  native  soil !        .        .        .         lb.  20. 

My  dying  words  attentive  hear. 

An'  bear  them  to  my  Master  dear.  .        The  Death  ofMailie. 

Dear  to  his  country  by  the  names. 
Friend,  Patron,  Benefactor !         The  Election  Ballads,  VI. 

Farewell,  a  mother's  blessing  dear !  .    The  Farewell. 

All-hail  then,  the  gale  then, 
Wafts  me  from  thee,  dear  shore !         .        ...       lb. 


Dear  brothers  of  the  mystic  tye !  The  Farewell.  To  St  J.'s  L.. 

To  Masonry  and  Scotia  dear  1 lb. 

Who  must  to  her  his  dear  friend's  secret  tell ; 

The  Henpecked  Husband. 
My  name  is  Fun— your  cronie  dear,       .       The  Holy  Fair.  j. 
Whase  ain  dear  lass,  that  he  likes  best. 
Comes  clinkan  down  beside  him !        .        .        .  lb.  tt. 

And  birks  extend  their  fragrant  arms 

To  screen  the  dear  embrace.       The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 
Thro'  dirt  and  dub  for  life  I'll  paidle, 
Kre  I  sae  dear  pay  for  a  saddle ;      .        .        .  The  Inventory. 

An'  go  wi*  me  an'  be  my  dear ;        .  The  Jolly  Beggars,  S.  V. 

And  by  that  dear  Kilbaigie, lb.  S.  VI. 

For  her  dear  sake,  and  her's  alone !  The  Latnent,  4. 

V'our  dear  remembrance  in  my  breast,    .  .  lb.  6. 

For  there  I  lost  my  father  dear. 

My  father  dear  and  brethren  three.  S.  The  lovely  lass  of  1. 1 
And  a'  to  pu'  a  posie  to  my  ain  dear  May.  .  S.  The  Posie. 
And  I  will  pu'  the  pink,  the  emblem  o'  my  dear;  .  lb. 

Which  even  the  Rights  of  Kings  in  low  prostration 
Most  humbly  ovm— 'tis  dear,  dear  admiration  ! 

The  Rights  of  Woman. 
I  hae  been  bl>the  wi'  Comrades  dear;  S.  The  Rigs  o'  Barley. 
And  I  think  on  friends  most  dear,  with  the  bitter,  bitter  tear, 

S.  The  Slat>e's  Lament. 
Within  this  dear  mansion  may  wayward  contention 

Or  withered  envy  ne'er  enter;  .S".  ThesonsofoldJCillie. 
There  lies  the  dear  partner  of  my  breast, 

S.  The  sun  he  is  sunk  t 
But  then  my  wife  and  children  dear, 

O  whither  would  they  go?  .  .  .  lb. 
And  she  lo'ed  her  bonie  laddie  dear ; 

S.  There  was  a  bonie  lass  f 

the  bonie  lass  he  lo'ed  sae  dear lb. 

O  Jeanie  fair,  I  lo'e  thee  dear;  S.  There  7vas  a  lassf 

But  th'  laddie's  dear  sel  he  loe's  dearest  of  a'. 

S.  There's  a  youth  i 
And  dear  to  my  heart  as  the  light  to  my  e'e. 

S.  There's  auld  Rob  M.  \ 
Her  dear  idea  round  m]^  heart 
Should  tenderly  entwine.  .    .S".  Tho'  cruel  fate  f 

Dear ,  I'll  gie  ye  some  advice,  .        .     To  a  Painter. 

Your  dear  idea  reigns,  and  reigns  alone  :  To  Clarinda. 

By  your  dear  self !— the  last  great  oath  I  swear,  .  .  lb. 
Nor  life  nor  soul  was  ever  half  so  dear !  .  .lb. 

Dear  S[mith],  the  sleest,  pawkie  thief,    .  .ToJ.S. 

An'  fareweel  dear,  deluding  woman,  ...  lb.  14. 
O  Mary!  dear,  departed  shade !  .  S.  To  Mary  in  Heaven. 
Those  rea>rds  dear  of  transports  past,    .        ...       lb. 

But  may,  dear  Maid,  each  Loverprove 

An  Edwin  still  to  you.  .  To  Miss  Z,.,  with  "  Beattie." 
Wi'  you  no  friendship  I  will  troke 

Nor  cheap  nor  dear.  .  To  Mr.  J.  Kennedy. 
Dear  Peter,  dear  Peter,  .  ...  To  Mr.  P.  Stuart, 
His  well-won  bays,  than  life  itself  more  dear,  To  R.  G.  ofF.^S- 
O  Ayr,  my  dear,  my  native  ground,  To  Rev.  J.  MMath. 

For  there  he  rov'd  that  broke  my  heart, 
Yet  to  that  heart,  ah!  still  how  dear.  S.  To  thee,  lov'd Nith^ 

But  tell  him,  though  he  broke  my  heart, 
Yet  to  that  heart  he  still  was  dear !      .  .        .lb. 

Thee,  dear  maid,  have  I  oflfended?  S.  Turn  again,  thoufair\ 
'Twas  the  dear  smile  when  naebody  did  mind  us, 

.y.  Twas  na  her  bonie  blue  t 
And  waft  my  dear  Laddie  ance  mair  to  my  arms. 

^.  Wandering  Willie. 
Wha  spied  I  but  my  ain  dear  maid,  S.  Wheff  wild  War's  t 
That  gallant  badge,  the  dear  cockade,    .        ...       lb. 

Art  thou  my  ain  dear  Willie? lb. 

But,  my  dear  and  lovely  Katie,  S.  Will  ye  go  and  marry  \ 
to  me  more  dear,  Than  all  the  Pride  of  May :  Winter. 

Still  may  thy  pag»  call  to  mind 
The  dear,  the  beauteous  donor :     Wr.  on  Leaf  of  H.  More. 

For  dear  to  me  as  light  and  life 
Was  my  sweet  Highland  Mary. 

S.  Ye  banks,  and  braes,  and  streams  t 

But  I  lo'e  the  dear  Lassie  because  she  lo'es  me. 

S.  Von  wild  mossy  mountns  t 

Repentance  I  should  buy  sae  dear  :  6\  Voung  Jamie  t 

And  bless  the  dear  parental  name 
With  many  a  filial  blossom.  .  S.  Voung  Peggy  f 
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Dear-bought. 

My  sonsie  smirking  dear-bought  B«ss,   .        .  The  Inventory. 

DeaPOF.     I  never  lo'ed  a  dearer,       .   S.  My  Uve's  a  tuinsotne\ 

My  lassie,  ever  dearer ;    .  S.  O  wat  ye  wha  that  loes  t 

Thou's  ay  the  dearer,  and  dearer  to  me  ! 

S.  O  wMare  didyeget^ 

Far  dearer  than  the  torrid  plains 
Where  rich  ananas  blow !     .        .        .        .    The  Famvell. 

Far  dearer  to  me  yon  lone  glen  o'  green  breckan, 

S.  Their  groves  o/^ 

Far  dearer  to  nie  are  yon  humble  broom  bowers,  .        .       lb. 

Yet,  dearer  than  my  deathless  soul, 
I  still  would  love  my  Jean.  .        .        .    S.  Tho  cruei/ate\ 

The  gift  still  dearer,  as  the  giver  you.     .  To  R.  Grahofn. 

Dearest. 

My  dearest  member  nearly  dozen'd  :        Auld cotnrade  dearf 

I  ask  for  dearest  life  alone. 
That  I  may  live  to  love  her.  S.  Come  lei  me  take  thee  t 

Ye  hae  your  Meg,  your  dearest  part,      .         Ep.  to  Daxne^  S. 
Prop  of  my  dearest  hopes  for  future  times. 

Ep.  to  R.  Grahatn^S. 
O  Death  !  the  poor  man's  dearest  friend, 

Man  was  made  to  mourn. 

But  did  you  see  my  dearest  Phillis, 
In  simplicity's  array;  .  .    S.  Mark  yonder  Pomp  f 

From  friendship  and  dearest  affection  removed  ; 

Monody,  on  a  Lady. 

The  dearest  o'  the  quorum,  [rr.]  S.  O  May  thy  mom  t 

O  why  should  Fate  sic  pleasure  have, 
Life's  dearest  bands  untwining?  .         S.  O poortith  cauldf 

But  my  delight  in  yon  town,  ^ 
And  dearest  joy,  is  Lucy  fair.      .       S.  O  7vatye  wha's  inf 

while  life's  dearest  blood  is  warm, 73. 

Fare-thee-well,  thou  best  and  dearest !   .      S.  One  fond  kiss  f 

That  dearest  meed  is  granted — honest  fame ; 

Prologue^  sp.  by  Woods. 
And  ay  my  Chloris'  dearest  charm, 
She  says  she  loves  me  best  of  a',  [re-l  .        .  S.  Sarjfaxen  t 

There,  dearest  Chloris,  wilt  thou  rove     .        .        .        .lb. 

What  says  she,  my  dearest,  my  Phely  ?  [rr.] 

S.  Satvye  my  Phely. 

We  will  drain  our  dearest  veins,  .    S.  Scots  wha  ha' ei 

And  I  hae  tint  my  dearest  dear ;     .  S.  She's /air  and/ause  t 

In  that  sober  pensive  mood, 
Dearest  to  the  feeling  soul,  .  S.  Streams  thai  glide  t 

Dearest  of  Distillation  !  last  and  best ! 
How  art  thou  lost !      The  A  uthot's  Cry  and  Prayer,  Mott. 

My  dearest  meed,  a  friend's  esteem  and  praise : 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  i. 

lust  and  pride,  The  arch-fiends  dearest,  darkest  powers. 

The  Hermit. 
And  by  them  lies  the  dearest  lad 
That  ever  blest  a  woman's  cc !      .   S.  The  loi>ely  lass  ofI.\ 

For  Right  the  third,  our  last,  our  best,  our  dearest, 

The  Rights  o/ woman. 

The  dearest  siller  that  ever  I  wan. .        .  S.  The  Taylor fell\ 

The  dearest  comfort  o'  their  lives 
Their  grushie  weans  an*  faithfu'  wives ;  The  Twa  Dogs,  tf. 

His  dearest  friend  and  brother  scarcely  knew !      The  VoTvels. 

But  th'  laddie's  dear  sel  he  lo'es  dearest  of  a'. 

S.  There's  a  youth  \ 

Dearest  tie  of  young  connexions.    .  To  a  Kiss. 

And,  dearest  gift  of  heaven  below. 
Thine  friendship's  truest  heart.    .        .        .        To  Chloris. 

For  one  [dart]  has  cut  my  dearest  tye, 
And  quivers  in  my  heart To  Ruin, 

And  thou  hast  plighted  me  love  o'  the  dearest ! 

.9. '  Twas  na  her  borne  blue  t 

*•  To  cut  it  aff,  an'  what  fore  no, 
"Your  dearest  member."  .    What  ails  ye  now  \ 

O !  happy,  happy  may  he  be, 
That's  dearest  to  thy  bosom  :       .      S.  When  tvild  War's  i 

Dearie  [dim.  </dear]. 

Wha  did  I  meet  upon  the  way. 

But  pretty  Peg,  my  dearie.  .        .        .S.  As  Igaed  up  by\ 

Rest  I  canna  get  For  thinking  o'  my  dearie. 

S.  Ay  wakings  0\ 

Sleep  I  can  get  nane,  For  thinking  on  my  Dearie. 

S.  Ay  waukin,  O. 

The  mair  I  kiss  she's  ay  my  dearie.  S.  Braxu  lads  o/G.  Water. 

Sae  bonie  blue  her  een,  my  dearie ;  [rr.j        .        .       .      lb. 


Nor  ever  sorrow  stain  the  hour. 
The  phce  and  time  I  met  my  dearie!  S.  By  Allan  Stream  t 

My  bonie  dearie, S.  Ca'  the  Ewes. 

An'  he  ca'd  me  his  dearie lb. 

And  ye  sail  be  my  dearie  [rv.] lb. 

O  saw  ye  my  dearie,  my  Eppie  M'Nab?  [«.]  S.  Eppie  M*Nab. 

Nae  mair  my  Dearie  smiles ;  .  .        .  Fragment. 

My  arms  about  my  Dearie,  O  ;       S.  Green  grow  the  Rashes. 

My  bonie  dearie.  [r<r.]     .  .       S.  Hark!  the  Mavis \ 

How  lang  and  dreary  is  the  night, 
When  I  am  frae  my  dearie ;  \re.\  S.  How  langemd  dreary  t 

Wilt  thou  be  my  dearie  O  ?     .    S.  Lassie  wT  the  lintwhite  t 

And  say  thou'lt  be  my  dearie  O  ? lb. 

We'll  to  the  breathing  woodbine  bow'r, 
At  sultry  noon,  my  dearie  O lb. 

And  ulk  of  love  my  dearie  O lb. 

I'll  comfort  thee,  my  dearie  O lb. 

He  [the  cotur]  woos  his  simple  dearie  :  S.  O  poortith  cauld^  t 

How  fumbling  coofs  their  dearies  slight,       Scotch  Drink.  12. 

Scroggam,  my  dearie,  ruffum.         .        .        .     .S*.  Scrt^am, 

Sae  sad  was  I,  In  absence  o'  my  dearie.  S.  The  tiiher  momf 

Come  to  my  bosom,  my  ain  only  deary,  S.  Wandering  Willie. 

0  gin  I  were  her  dearie  \         .        .        S,  When^rst  I  saw\ 

When  I  think  on  the  happy  days 

I  spent  wi'  you,  my  dearie  ;  When  I  think  on  t 

It  was  na  sae  ye  glinted  by 
When  I  was  wi  my  dearie lb. 

I'll  meet  thee  on  the  lea-rig, 
My  ain  kind  dearie  O.  [re.l .  S.  When  o'er  the  hillf 

Wilt  thou  be  my  dearie  1         .        .  S.  Wilt  thou  be  my  t 

1  swear  and  vow  that  only  thou 

Shall  ever  be  my  dearie :  [rr.] lb. 

The  golden  hours,  on  angel  wings, 
Flew  o'er  me  and  my  dearie ; 

S.  Ye  banks,  and  braes^  and  streams  t 

Dear-lov*d. 

A  dear-lov'd  lad,  convenience  snug, 
A  treacherous  inclination     .        .        .  Add.  to  Unco  Gnid. 

And  for  my  dear-lov'd  Land  o'  Cakes, 
I  pray  with  holy  fire  :  .  The  Election  Ballads,  VI, 

Dearly. 

O  dearly  do  I  lo'e  thee  Annie.        .        S.  By  Allan  Stream  f 

Wha  dearly  like  a  jig  or  sang,  Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan.  6. 

But  still,  but  still,  I  like  them  dearly,     .        .  .  lb.  g. 

The  wisest  Man  the  warl'  saw. 

He  dearly  lov'd  the  lasses,  O.      S.  Green  grow  the  Rashes. 

A  gate,  I  fear,  I'll  dearly  rue ;  .  S.  I gaeda  waefu  \ 

Swear  how  I  love  thee  dearly  :  .S".  Notv  westlin  winds  t 

0  ken  ye  what  Meg  o'  the  Mill  loes  dearly? 

S.  O  ken  ye  what  Meg\ 

1  dearly  like  the  west S.  Of<C  the  airts  t 

Wha  dearly  like  a  random-splore ;  On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.  I. 

Dearly  bought  the  hidden  treasure 

Finer  feeungs  can  bestow!  ....  S.  Sensibility  i 

The  lad  I  lo'e  dearly,  Tam  Glen.    .        .        .    S.  Tarn  Glen. 

To  Death  she's  dearly  pay'd  the  kane,       Tam  Samson's  El.. 

This  chap  will  dearly  like  our  kin',  S.  There  was  a  ladf 

Thou'rt  welcome  to  it  dearly !         .       S.  li  'hen  wild  U  'ar's  t 

That  heart  that  lo'ed  me  dearlv ! 

S.  Ye  bankSf  and  braes^  and  streams  t 

Dear-remember'd. 

O  ye,  my  dear-remember'd,  ancient  yexdings, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  g. 

Dears. 

Auld  Nature  swears,  the  lovely  Dears 
Her  noblest  work  she  classes,  O :  .S*.  Green  grow  the  Rashes. 

Ye're  wae  men,  ye're  nae  men, 
That  slight  the  lovely  dears :        The  Ans,  to  the  Guidwife. 

Dear  sirs! 

Hech  man !  dear  sirs !  is  that  the  gate, 

They  waste  sae  mony  a  braw  estate!      .    The  Twa  Dogs,  2j. 

DearthfU*.     It  sets  you  ill,  Wi'  bitter,  dearthfu'  wines  to  mell, 
4  Scotch  Drink,  it. 

Death. 

Till  Death  did  on  him  ca*,  man;     .        .         A  Fragment.  6. 
Or  close  them  [my  weary  eyes]  fast  in  death ! 

A  Prayer  under  A  nguisA. 
When  death's  dark  stream  I  ferry  o'er, 

A  V.  on  being  Hosp.  Entertained. 


Deatb 


113 


Deceased 


Bat  gnde  preserve  us  frae  the  eallows. 

That  shamefu*  death !      Adam  A—'s  Prayer, 

When  Death  comes  in,  wi'  glimmering  blink,        .  lb» 

Till  day-cauld  death  sail  blin*  my  e'e, 
Ye  saul  be  my  dearie S.  CeC  the  Ewes. 

It  spak  right  howe — 'My  name  is  Death/ 

Death  amd  Dr.  Homb<fok.  g. 

'  Folk  maun  do  something  for  their  bread, 

*  An'  sae  maun  Death.      ...         Jh.  t». 

Whare  I  kill'd  ane,  a  fair  strae-death,    .        .  lb.  2S 

I  took  the  way  that  pleas'd  my&eU  And  sae  did  Death,  lb.  31. 

Duncan  cou'dna  be  her  death,  ^.  Duncan  Grayf 

O  Death !  thou  tyrant  fell  and  bloody !  £/.  on  Capt.  M.  H.  i. 

Nor  envious  death  so  triumphed  in  a  blow, 

El.  <m  Miss  Burnet. 

O  Death,  hadst  thou  but  spar'd  his  life, 

Epig;.  on  Henpecked  Squire. 

Or  die  a  cadger  pownie's  death,      .  Ep.  to  J.  L-k^  Ap.  ist.  7. 

A  wanner  heart  Death  ne'er  made  cold.        .  Epit.forR.  A. 

Here  Souter  [Hood]  in  Death  does  sleep ; 

Epit.  on  ruling  Elder, 
For  had  he  said,  "  the  soul  alone 
*' From  death  I  will  deliver"       .  Epit.  on  Country  Laird. 

O  Death,  it's  my  opinion. 
Thou  ne'er  took  such  a  bleth'ran  b-tch,  Epit.  on  noisy  Polemic. 

Here  lies  with  death  auld  Grizel  Grim,  Epit.  on  Grizel  Grim. 

O  Death,  how  horrid  is  thy  taste lb. 

Say,  sages,  what's  the  charm  on  earth, 
Can  turn  death's  dart  aside  ?  Ep.  on  Miss  J.  Lewars. 

Wi'  Death  forgather'd  by  the  way, 

Epit.  on  Tarn  the  Chapman. 

Death  was  nae  less  pleased  wi'  Thomas,        .       .       ,      lb. 

Sae  tickled  Death,  they  couldna  part :   .  .       .lb. 

Death  takes  him  hame  to  gie  him  quarters,    .        .        .       lb. 

Stop  Thief!  dame  Nature  cried  to  Death,     Epit.  on  W . 

Death  has  murder'd  Johnie ;  .  Epit.  on  weejohnie. 

0  what  is  death  but  parting  breath?  S.Farewelltyedungeons\ 
Death,  oft  I've  fear'd  thy  fatal  blow,  S.  Fate  gave  the  Tvord,  f 
And  by  fell  death  was  nearly  nicktt :  Friend  of  the  poet,  f  P.  S. 
While  Death  stands  victor  by,  S.  From  thee,  Elisa,  t 

1  gat  my  death  frae  twa  sweet  een,         .  S.  Igaed  a  wae/it'  t 

There's  death  in  the  cup — sae  beware !   .     Inscrip.  on  Goblet. 

Whom  death  had  all  untimely  taen.      Lament  for  Glencaim. 

And  in  the  narrow  house  o'  death 
Let  winter  round  me  rave  ;  Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots. 

Haste,  gie  her  name  up  i'  the  chappel. 

Nigh  unto  death ;    .        .   Letter  to  J.  Goudie. 

Her  feeble  pulse  gies  strong  presumption 

Death  soon  will  end  her lb. 

Hearlt  not,  Wallace,  in  thy  bed  of  death!  Liberty. 

Death,  that  grusome  carl,  Lns  add.  to  J.  Eanhen, 

I'm  better  pleas'd  to  make  one  more, 
'Than  be  the  death  of  twenty.    Lns  on  Windows,  Gl.  Ta»„ 

O  Death !  the  poor  man's  dearest  friend, 

Man  weu  made  to  Mourn. 

Oh  still  I  behold  thee,  all  lovely  in  death, 

On  Death  offav.  Child. 

The  Tyrant  Death,  with  grim  control,   .  S.  Peggy  Chalmers. 

But  tearing  Peggy  from  my  soul 
Must  be  a  stronger  death lb. 

And  sock  or  buskin  skelp  alang 

To  death  or  miurriage ;  Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

Death  tears  the  brother  of  her  love 
From  Isabella's  arms Sad  thy  tale  f 

Then  Bumewin  comes  on  like  Death 
At  ev'ry  chap.  . 

To  Death  she's  dearly  pay'd  the  kane, 

Death's  gien  the  Lodge  an  unco  devel. 

But  now  he  lags  on  Death's  hog-score, 

dark  in  Death's  fish-creel 

Till  coward  Death  behind  him  jumpit, 

unskaith'd  by  Death's  gleg  gullie,  . 

Death  comes,  wi'  fearless  eye  he  sees  him ; 

The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer,  P. 

frae  the  sheath.  Drew  blades  o'  death, 

S.  The  Battle  of  Sherra-Moor. 

The  death  o'  devils,  smoor'd  wi'  brimstone  reek  : 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr, 
To  rusdc  Agriculture  did  bequeath 
The  broken,  iron  instruments  of  Death,  lb.  ij,    \ 

P 


Scotch  Drink,  to. 
Tarn  Samson's  El., 
lb. 
.  lb.  s. 
.  lb.  6. 
lb.  to. 
lb.  Per  C 


Thro'  fields  of  death  to  gather  fame,     5.  The  capt,  RibbasuL 

from  the  shades  of  death's  deep  night, 

The  Election  Ballads,  VI, 

Now  Death  and  Hell  engulph  thy  foes,         .       .       .      lb, 

Tho'  Death  in  ev'ry  shape  appear. 

The  Wretched  have  no  more  to  fear :     S,  The  gloomy  night  f 

In  gasping  death  to  wallow.  .        The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

Tho'  ye  can  do  little  skaith,  ye'U  be  in  at  the  death. 

The  KiHes  Alarm, 

We  thought  ay  death  wad  bring  relief.     The  Twa  Herds,  tj. 

Often  hast  thou  vow'd  that  death 
Only  should  us  sever :  .  .       S.  Thou  hast  left  me  t 

If  death,  then,  wi'  skaith,  then. 
Some  mortal  heart  is  hechtin,  .  Toa  Medical  Gent., 

But  why,  o' Death,  begin  a  tale  ?   .  .       ToJ.S.,tt. 

With  many  a  filial  tear  circling  the  bed  of  death ! 

ToR,G.ofF.,g, 

Or  Death's  unlovely,  dreary,  dark  abode  ?      Why  am  I  loth  f 

But  oh !  fell  death's  untimely  frost, 

S,  Ye  banks,  and  braes,  and  streams  t 

DeathfUl.    That  like  a  deathful  meteor  eleam'd  afar. 

On  Death  of  Sir/.  Blair, 

Deathless. 

after  many  a  bloody,  deathless  doing,    .         Scots  Prologue. 

dearer  than  my  deathless  soul,  .    S.  Tho*  cruel  fate  f 

Ferguson,  the  writer-chiel,  A  deathless  name. 

To  W.  Simpson.  J. 

Deave  [deafen,  stupefy  with  noise  op  clamour]. 

And  sair  wi*  hb  love  he  did  deave  me ; 

S.  Last  May  a  braw  vfooer\ 

My  minny  does  constantly  deave  me,  S.  Tam  Glen. 

If  mair  they  deave  us  wi'  their  din,  .  The  Ordination.  14, 

A  clapper  tongue  wad  deave  a  miller ;  .    S.  Willie  Wastlef 

Debar.  Debar  a'  side*pretences ;  .  Ep.  to  Young  Friend.  8. 
Debauch. 

Then  sowther  a'  in  deep  debauches.  .  The  Twa  Dogs.  3a. 
Debauchery. 

Till,  quite  transmogrify'd,  they're  grown 
Debauchery  and  Dnnking  :  Add.  to  Unco  Guid,  J- 

Deborah. 

He,  rising,  rejoicing. 
Between  his  twa  Deborahs,      The /oily  Beggars.  R.  Vlll, 

Debt.    That  he  intends  to  pay  your  debt,  A  Dream.  7. 

Till  he  forgets  his  loves  or  debts,     .         Scotch  Drink,  Mott, 

I'll  be  his  debt  twa  mashlum  bonnocks. 

The  A  uthof's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Debtor.     For  neither  Pension,  Post,  nor  Place, 

Am  I  your  humble  debtor :   .        .A  Dream,  j. 

This  hour  on  e'enin's  edge  I  take. 

To  own  I  m  debtor,    Ep.  to/.  L—k,  Ap,  itst. 

Which  will  oblige  your  humble  debtor, 

S.  Ken  ye  ought  d  Capt.  C.f 

I'm  three  times,  doubly,  o'er  your  debtor. 

Second  Ep,  to  Davie. 

It's  now  twa  month  that  I'm  your  debtor, 

Third  Ep.  to /.Lap.. 

Hae  thought  they  had  ensur'd  their  debtors, 

A  future  ages;  To/,S„8, 

Jove's  tunefu'  dochters  three  times  three. 
Made  Homer  deep  their  debtor ;  To  Miss  Ferrier. 

Decay. 

While  worth  in  the  mbd  o'  my  Phillis 
Will  flourish  without  a  decay.       S.  Adown  winding  Nithf 

Our  sad  decay  in  church  and  state, 
Surpasses  my  descriving :    .  S.  Awa,  whigs,  awa. 

And  soothe  me  wi'  tidings  o'  Nature's  decay; 

S,  My  Nanisms  A  wet. 

Ruins  yet  beauteous  in  decay.  On  Lincluden  Castle, 

Decay,  to. 

Who  but  knows  they  all  decay !      .        .  S.  My  Mary  s  face  t 

Decayed. 

And  all  the  splendid  scene's  decayed ;     On  Lincluden  Castle. 

The  Catrine  woods  were  yellow  seen. 

The  flowers  decay'd  on  datrine  lea,     S.  The  Catrine  woods  t 

But  long  ere  night  cut  down  it  lies 
All  wither'd  and  decay'd.    .        .  The  tst  6  V.s  ofgoth  Ps„ 

Deceased. 

When ,  deceased,  to  the  Devil  went  down,     Epig,  on  — . 

So,  by  some  hedge,  the  generous  steed  deceased. 

To  R,  G,  ^F.,  6, 
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Deceit.    Beauty  is  at  best  deceit :   .  .  .S*.  Jockey  fm^  t 

Deceitful. 

Such  was  my  life's  deceitful  morning,     .  .S*.  /  dream'd  I  lay  t 

Deceive. 

And  ony  De'il  that  thinks  to  get  you, 

Good  Lord  deceive  him.         .       A  Farewell. 

Thy  hopes  will  soon  deceive  thee.  .        .    S.  Deluded  swain  t 

Cruel,  cruel  to  deceive  me !     .        .      S.  Stay,  my  charmer  t 

They  flatter,  she  says,  to  deceive  me,  S.  Tarn  Glen. 

Deceived,  -*d. 

Tho  fickle  Fortune  has  deceived  me,      .  S.  I  dreani'd  I  lay  t 

That  he  was  still  deceived  who  trusted 

To  love  or  friend ;    .  The  Hermit. 

Though  fickle  Fortune  has  deceiv'd  me. 

S.  Though  fickle  Fortune  \ 

Deceiver. 

I'll  warrant  then,  ye*re  nae  Deceiver,     .   A  Ded.  to  G.  H. ,  Q. 

December. 

the  mirk  night  o'  December,   .  S.  O  May  thy  mom  t 

An*  bleak  December's  winds  ensuin,       .  To  a  Mouse. 

Ance  mair  I  hail  thee,  thou  gloomy  December!  [re.] 

S.  Gloomy  December. 

Decency. 

And  carefully  he  bred  me 

In  decency  and  order,  O ;        S.  My  father  was  afiirmer  \ 

With  decency  and  law  beneath  his  [Riot's]  feet ; 

Prologue^  sp.  by  Woods. 

Decent.    She  dresses  aye  sae  clean  and  neat. 

Both  decent  and  genteel :     .    S.  Handsome  Nell. 

decent,  honest,  fawsont  folk,  .  .    The  Twa  Dogs.  2t. 

Decide.    Till  slap !  come  in  an  unco  loun. 

And  wi'  a  rung  decide  it :    S.  Does  haughty  Gaul\ 

Decided.    An'  monie  lads  an'  lasses  fates 

Are  there  that  night  decided  :     .    Halloween.  7. 

Decidedly. 

Who  made  the  heart,  'tis  He  alone 
Decidedly  can  try  us,   .  Add.  to  Unco  Guid  S. 

Deck.     But  clear  your  decks  an'  here's  the  Sex 

The  Jolly  Beggars,  S.  I'll. 

Deck,  to. 

These  wild- wood  flowers  I've  pu'd  to  deck 
That  spotless  breast  o'  thine ;      .        .  S.  Beheld,  my  love  A 

In  days  when  Daisies  deck  the  ground,  .         Ep.  to  Dome.  4- 

And  the  next  flowers,  that  deck  the  spring. 
Bloom  on  my  peaceful  grave.        Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots. 

To  deck  her  gay  green  spreading  bowers  ;  S.  Now  rosy  May  t 

And  from  thee  many  a  parent  stem 
Arise  to  deck  our  land.  On  Birth  ofPosth.  Child. 

And  in  paste  gems  and  frippery  deck  her ;     .    Poem  on  Life. 

And  decks  the  lily  fair  in  flow'ry  pride. 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night.  tS. 

Mayst  thou  long,  sweet  crimson  gem. 
Richly  deck  thy  native  stem  ; . 

Deek'd,  Deckt,  Decklt. 

Ilk  spring  they're  new  deckit  wi'  bonie  white  yewes. 

J.  Awa'  wt  your  witchcraft  i 

So  deckt  the  woodbine  sweet  yon  aged  tree, 

£1.  on  Miss  Burnet. 

The  sweetest  flower  that  deck'd  the  mead, 

Now  trodden  like  the  vilest  weed,  .     .S".  O  Lassie,  art  thou  t 

Sweetly  deckt  with  pearly  dew  .    Sad  thy  tale  A 

Be  thou  deckt  in  silken  stole,  .        .  Wr.  in  Friars-Carse  H. 

Declamation-mist. 

Till  in  a  declamation-mist, 
His  argument  he  tint  it :      .     Extern,  in  Court  of  Session. 

Declaration. 

But  pith  and  power,  till  my  last  hour, 
I'll  mak  this  declaration ;      ....  S.  The  Union. 

Declare.     My  passion  I  will  ne'er  declare,       S.  Ah,  ChlorisA 

Could  aught  of  song  declare  my  pains, 

S.  Could  aught  of  song  \ 
Wide  o'er  the  naked  world  declare 

The  worth  we've  lost.    El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.  13. 

Falsest  of  woman-kind,  canst  thou  declare, 

AU  thy  fond-plighted  vomts,  fleeting  as  air!  S.  Had  la  cavef 

And  sage  Experience  bids  me  this  declare 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  g. 

The  bursting  tears  my  heart  declare,      5*.  The  gloomy  night  t 

Frae  this  time  forth,  I  do  declare, 

I'se  ne'er  ride  horse  nor  hizzie  mair ;       .        .  The  Inventory. 

And  they  declare  Terreagle's  fair,   .  S.  The  noble  Maxwells  t 


To  Miss  C. 


Declar*d. 

Then  a'  that  kent  him  round  declar'd, 

He  had  ingine,         Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  tst.S- 
Ilk  feature — auld  nature 
Declar'd  that  she  cou'd  do  nae  mair!  .        .  S.  Saefiaxen\ 

Declaring.     Heavy,  heavy  is  the  task. 

Hopeless  love  declaring ;  S.  Blytheha'e  I  been  t 

Declining. 

The  fears  all,  the  tears  all. 
Of  dim  declining  Age!  .    Despondency,  an  Ode.  s. 

Decorous. 

Prudence,  with  decorous  sneer.      .  In  vain  would  Prudence^ 

Decorum. 

Let  them  cant  about  decorum, 
Who  have  character  to  lose.      The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  I'lII. 

He'd  die  before  he'd  wrong  it — 'lis  decorum. 

The  Rights  of  Woman. 

Decoy. 

Morality's  demure  decoys 
Shall  nere  nae  mair  And  quarter  :       .  The  Ordination,  tj. 

Decoy,  to. 

Decoy  the  wight  that  late  an'  drunk  b :  Add.  to  the  Deil.  13. 
Decoying. 

Bowers  adieu  !  where  love  decoying, 
First  enthrall'd  this  heart  o'  mine.  S.  Scenes  of  woe  t 

Decree. 

'Gainst  fortune's  fell  cruel  decree    S.  Here's  a  health  to  ane\ 

Decreed.     But  hath  decreed  that  wicked  men 

Shall  ne'er  be  truly  blest.    .        .  The  tst  Psalm. 

Deeyphering. 

My  periods  that  deeyphering  defy,        .        .  Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

Dedicate. 

To  dedicate  them.  Sir,  to  You  :  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.,  12. 

To  you  I  dedicate  the  hour  In  idle  rhyme. 

To  Rev.  J.  APMath. 

Dedicating.     With  all  the  venal  soul  of  dedicating  Prose? 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

Dedication. 

A  fleechan,  fleth'ran  Dedication,    .  A  Ded.  to  G.  H. 

I  maist  forgat  my  Dedication  ;  lb.  ti. 

Dee.     Buy  braw  troggin, 

Frae  the  banks  o*  Dee ;        The  Election  Ballads.  IV. 

'Twas  by  the  banks  o'  bonie  Dee,  .  .  lb.  V. 

Deed.    The  Gentleman  in  word  and  deed,  A  Ded.  to  G.H.,  6. 

Thoughts,  words  and  deeds,  the  Statute  blame<;  with  reason  ; 

A  Dream, 
famed  for  martial  deed  and  sacred  .song,  Liberty. 

The  deed  too  daring  brave  is ;  .      S.  Lovely  Davies. 

For  none  e'er  approached  her  but  rued  the  rash  deed. 

Monody,  on  a  Lady. 
Has  this  to  say—**  It  was  no  deed  of  mine  ; '' 

Remorse.  A  Frag.. 
And  execrates  man's  savage  ruthless  deeds!) 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 
A  chief  o'  doughty  deed ;  The  Election  Ballads.  I '. 

The  butcher  deeds  of  bloody  fate,  .  lb.  VI. 

The  deed  that  I  dared,  could  it  merit  their  malice  ? 

S.  The  small  birds  ^ 
The  gentleman  in  word  an'  deed,    .  To  Rev.  J.  APMath. 

Deep.    When  frosts  lay  lang,  an'  snaws  were  deep, 

A  Guid  Nerv'year\  13. 
As  fair  art  thou,  my  bonie  lass. 
So  deep  in  luve  am  I ; .  .    S.  A  red,  red  Rose. 

But  deep  this  truth  impress'd  my  mind    A  Winter  Night,  to. 
And  deep  as  soughs  the  boding  wind, 

Amang  his  caves,  the  sigh  he  gave.     .       As  on  the  batiks  t 
The  foaming  stream  deep  roaring  fa's, 

S.  Bonie  lassie,  will  ye  go  \ 
Law,  physics,  politics  and  deep  divines : 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham,  2. 
Ere  my  poor  soul  such  deep  damnation  stain. 
My  homy  first  assume  the  plough  again ;      .        .        .Ib.j. 

'Till  deep  it  crashing  whelms  the  cottage  in  the  vale ; 

Fragment  of  Ode. 
The  battle  closes  deep  and  bloody :  .  5.  My  bonie  Mary. 
Deep  in  heart- wrung  tears  I'll  pledge  thee,  [re.] 

S.  One  fond  kiss, \ 
deep  I  feel  Your  interest  in  the  poet's  weal ;  .  Poem  on  Life. 
There  let  him  bowse  an'  deep  carouse,  Scotch  Drink,  Mott.. 
And  plung'd  me  deep  in  woe.  .         S.  Talk  not  of  Lotte  f 
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She  prophesied  that  late  or  soon, 

Thou  would  be  found  deep  drown'd  in  Doon  : 

Tatn  o'  SkoHter^s. 

Loud,  deep,  and  lang,  the  thunder  bellow'd  :         .        .lb.  8. 

How  would  your  spirits  groan  in  deep  vexation, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr,  g. 
from  the  shades  of  death's  deep  night, 

Th4  Election  Ballads,  VI. 
It  never  fails,  on  drinkin  deep,^ 
To  kittle  up  our  notion.  By  night  or  day.  The  Holy  Fair.  tg. 

And  mourn,  in  lamentation  deep,    .  The  Lament,  i.  — 

Then  sowther  a'  in  deep  debauches.       .    The  Twa  Dogs,  32. 

There's  D[unca]n  deep,  and  P[eeble]s  shaul. 

The  Twa  Herds,  w 

Deep  lights  and  shades,  bold-mingling.    The  Vision,  D.  1. 12. 

With  musing-deep,  astonish'd  stare,       .  lb.  D.  II.  t. 

He  drank  his  poor  god-ship  as  deep  as  the  sea,   The  Whistle. 

Far  seen  in  Greek,  deep  men  o'  letters,  .  ToJ.S.,  8. 

0  Love  thou  hast  pleasures,  and  deep  have  1  lov'd, 

S.  Woe  is  my  heart  t 

As  deep  recoiling  surges  foam  below,      Wr.  by  Fall  o/Fyers. 

D06P,  the.    where  the  beetling  cliflf  o'erhanes  the  deep. 

Add.  sp.  by  Fontenelle. 

from  the  eddying  deep  below.  As  on  the  banks  t 

And  thirst  of  gold  might  tempt  the  deep, 

S.  Twas  even — the  dewy  t 

Deep-bending. 

And  view,  deep-bending  in  the  pool, 
Their  shadows'  watry  bed  :        The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

Deep-dy*d. 

And  brandish  round  the  deep-dy'd  steel 

In  sturdy  blows ;  [v.  A.  4]        .        The  Vision. 

Deepening,  -'ning. 

And  strikes  the  ever-deep'ning  tones,     .  A  Dtd.  to  G.  H.,  jo. 

Wi'  deepening  deluges  o'crflow  the  plains;  The  Brigs  of  Ayr,  7. 

Deeper.     Time  but  the  impression  stronger  makes, 
As  streams  their  channels  deeper  wear. 

^.  To  Mary  in  Heaven. 

Deepest. 

Chords  that  vibrate  sweetest  pleasure, 
Thrill  the  deepest  notes  of  woe,  .  S.  Sensibility,  t 

The  frost  may  freeze  the  deepest  sea,     .    S.  To  daunton  me. 

Deep-green-mantl*d. 

Or  when  the  deep-ereen-mantl'd  Earth, 

Warm-cherish'd  ev  ry  floweret's  birth,    The  Vision,  D.  II.  14. 

Deep-laiiing. 

And  thro'  the  drift,  deep-lairing,  sprattle, 

Beneath  a  scar.  .   A  Winter  Night.  3. 

Deeply-ranklin*. 

1  canna  to  mysel'  conceal 

My  deeply-ranklin'  sorrow.  .  .        V.s  under  Grief. 

Deep-read. 

deep-read  in  hell's  black  grammar,  On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

And  gallant  Sir  Robert,  deep-read  in  old  wines. 

The  Whistle.  6. 

Deep-Struck. 

With  deep-struck,  reverential  awe. 

The  learned  Sire  and  Son  I  saw,  [v.  A.  4]      .        The  Vision. 

Deep-sunk.    The  meeting  cliffs  each  deep-sunk  glen  divides, 

Wr.  in  Kenmore  Inn. 

Deep-ton  *d. 

Or  deei>-ton'd  plovers,  grey,  wild-whistling  o'er  the  hill ; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

Deer.     My  heart's  in  the  Highlands  a<hasing  the  deer ; 

Chasing  the  wild  deer,  and  following  the  roe,  [re.} 

S.  My  heart's  in  the  Highlands  f 

The  hunter  lo'es  the  morning  sun, 
To  rouse  the  mountain  deer,  my  jo  ;  .S".  When  oer  the  hill\ 

Deevil  v.  Devil. 

Defaced.    Sunk  on  the  earth,  defac'd  its  lovely  form, 

The  Rights  of  Woman. 

Defame.    To  stigmatize  false  friends  of  thine 

Can  ne'er  defame  thee.    To  Rev.  J.  M*Math. 

Defence. 

I,  for  their  thoughtless,  careless  sakes 
Would  here  propone  defences,     .       Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  2. 

Defend. 

Not  only  hear — but  patronise — defend  them,    Scots  Prologue. 

Thy  minions,  kings  defend,  controul,  devour,  To  R.  G.  ofF.  — 

Ye  pow'rs  of  honour,  love,  and  truth, 
From  ev'ry  ill  defend  her ;  .  .      S.  Young  Peggy  \ 


Defender. 

Revered  defender  of  beauteous  Stuart,  Poet.  Add.  to  Tytler. 

Defiance. 

And  Westerha*  and  Hopcton  hurled 
To  every  Whig,  defiance.    .         The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

Defile.     Dishonour  defile  me. 

If  e'er  1  beguile  thee,  .        .        .        S.  Eppie  Adair. 

Defird.    But  thou  remembers  we  are  dust, 

Defild  in  sin.  Holy  Willie's  Prayer,  6. 

Define.    The  moral  man  he  does  define.      The  Holy  Fair.  ij. 

Definition.     Mankind  is  a  science  defies  definitions. 

Fragment,  inscr.  to  Fox. 

Deform. 

Now  moths  deform  in  shapeless  tatters, 

Their  imknown  pages.     .  ToJ.S.,  8. 

Deform  *d. 

But,  ah!  deform'd,  dishonest  to  the  sight!     .       The  Vofuels. 

Defy.    My  periods  that  decyphering  defy.     .  Ep.fr.  Esopus, 

Mankind  is  a  science  defies  definitions. 

Fragment,  inscr.  to  Fox, 
And  safe  beneath  the  shady  thorn 
Defies  the  angler's  art :  S.  Now  Spring  has  cladi 

Defying. 

He  was  a  care-defying  blade,         The  folly  Beggars,  R.  VII. 

Degenerate.     Mark  ruffian  Violence,  distain'd  with  crimes ; 
Rousing  elate  in  these  degenerate  times ; 

On  Death  ofR.  Dundas. 

lliat  wound  degenerate  ages  cannot  cure.      .        .        .      lb. 

Those  fathers  would  spurn  their  degenerate  son, 

Poet.  Add.  to  Tytler. 

And,  agonising,  curse  the  time  and  place 
When  ye  begat  the  base,  degenVate  race  ! 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr,  g. 

Degree.    A  country  lad  is  my  degree,      S.  Behind  yon  hills  t 

In  the  rolling  tide  of  spreading  Clyde 
There  sits  an  isle  of  nigh  degree, 

S.  The  bonie  Lass  4^/" Albany. 

Which,  by  degrees,  slips  round  her  neck,    The  Holy  Fair.  //. 

But  tho'  he  was  o'  high  degree. 

The  ficnt  a  pride  na  pride  had  he,  .  The  Twa  Dogs. 

O  had  she  but  been  of  a  lower  degree. 

5".  Therv's  auld  Rob  M.f 
Woor  by  degrees,  till  her  last  roon 

Gaed  past  their  viewin.     To  W.  Simpson.  P.S. 

Deign. 

Whose  rhymes  you'll  perhaps.  Sir,  ne'er  deign  to  peruse : 

Fragment,  inscr.  to  Fox. 
DeiU  Dell,  Diel  [devil]. 

And  ony  De'il  that  thinks  to  get  you. 

Good  Lord  deceive  him, .        .      A  Farewell. 

Tm  sure  sma'  pleasure  it  can  gie, 

Ev'n  to  a  deil, .        .        .   Add.  to  the  Deil,  2. 

Deil  blin'  them  wi'  the  stoure  o*t,   .         .S*.  Arva,  whigs,  aweu 

Wha  the  de'il  ever  thinks  o'  the  road  he  has  past. 

S.  Contented  wi  little  \ 
Is  just  as  true's  the  Deil's  in  h-11. 

Or  Dublin  city :    Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  2. 

Diel  mak  his  kingVhood  in  a  spleuchan !       .        .         lb.  14. 


S.  Does  haughty  Gauli 

.  Epit.  on  D.  C. 
Epit.  on  Holy  Willie. 


But  deil  a  foreign  tinkler  loun 
Shall  ever  ca  a  nail  in't : 

Here  lies  in  earth  a  root  of  Hell, 
Set  by  the  Deil's  ain  dibble ; 

But  hear  me,  Sir,  de'il  as  ye  are. 

But  I'll  be  wi'  ye  by  an'  bye ; 
Or  else  the  Deil's  be  in  it.     .        .  Extern.,  to  an  Intimate. 

For  deil  a  bile  o't's  rotten For  W.  Nicol. 

Alake,  alake  the  meikle  deil,  Wi'  a'  his  witches 
Are  at  it,  skelpin  jig  and  reel,  In  my  poor  pouches. 

Friend  of  the  poets 
Deil  tak  Kate  An'  she  be  na  noddin  too ! 

S.  Gudeen  to  you  Kimmer^ 

But  whether  'twas  the  Deil  himsel,  .  Halloween.  12. 

But  for  to  meet  the  Deil  her  lane. 
She  pat  but  little  faith  in  : lb.  21. 

The  Deil,  or  else  an  outler  Quey,    .  .  lb.  26. 

And  as  for  the  lave,  let  the  deil  do  his  best    Jenny  M*Cram  f 

As  for  the  deil,  he  dauma  steer  him. 

.y.  Ken  ye  ought  d  Capt.  Ct 

The  deil  tak'  his  taste  to  gae  near  her ! 

.S".  Last  May  a  braw  wooer  f 

The  Deil  he  cou'dna  skaithe  thee,  S.  O  saw  ye  borne  Lesley  ^ 

The  deil  a  ane  would  spier  your  price*  .    S.  O  Tibbie  I  ^ 

For  clever  deiU  he'll  mak  'em !  .   Ona  Schoolmaster. 
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He  wad  na  wrang'd  the  vera  Diel,   Oh  Sc.  Bardgtu  to  IV.  /. 

Wi'  deiU,  they  say,  L— d  safe's !  colleaeuin 

On  Groits  Peregrinatums. 

For  de'il  a  hair  I  roose  him.    .        .        .      On  IV.  Chalmers. 

Haud  up  thy  han*  Deil !  ance,  twice,  thrice !  Scotch  Drinks  20. 

The  Deil  had  business  on  his  hand.  Tarn  o'  Shanttr.  8. 

Fair  play,  he  car'd  na  deils  a  boddle /^' 

Has  auld  Klilmamock]  seen  the  Deil  ?  .    Tarn  Samson's  EL. 

(Deil  na  they  never  mair  do  guid. 

The  A  uthof's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Till  when  ye  speak,  ye  aiblins  blether. 

Yet  deil  mak'  matter!  [v.  A.  a]  lo.,  P.. 

O  how  deil  Tarn  can  that  be  true? 

S.  The  Battle  of  Sherra-Moor. 

And  ev'n  the  vera  deils  they  [Bards]  brawly  ken  them). 

The  Brigs  ^  Ayr,  4. 

Then  down  ye'li  hurl,  deil  nor  ye  never  rise !  .lb.  7. 

He  sought  them  out,  he  sought  them  in, 

Wi*  deil  hae  her  1  and  deil  hae  him !    ^.  The  cooper  o  cnddy  t 

The  deil  cam  fiddlin'  thro'  the  town, 

And  danc'd  awa  wi'  th'  Exciseman';  S.  The  deil  cam  fiddUri  \ 

The  de'ils  awa'  the  de'il's  awa' 
The  de'ils  awa'  wi'  th'  Exciseman,       ,        ...       lb. 

And  mony  braw  thanks  to  the  meikle  black  deil. 

That  danc'd  awa'  wi'  th'  Exciseman lb. 


But  the  ae  best  dance  e'er  cam  to  the  Land, 

Was,  the  deil's  awa'  wi'  th'  Exdseman lb. 

An  he  get  na  hell  for  his  haddin, 
The  deil  gets  na  justice  ava.        The  Election  Ballads.  III. 

The  deil  ane  but  honours  them  highly, 

The  deil  ane  will  give  them  his  vote lb. 

Run  de'ils  for  rantin' an' for  noise ;  .   The  Inventory. 

The  deil  would  ne'er  abide  her.  .  S.  The  Joyful  Widower. 
She's  dour  and  din,  a  deil  within,  .  The  Tarbolton  Lasus. 
De'il  tak  the  war!  I  late  and  air  Hae  wish'd  S.  The  tithermom^ 
And  suw'd  a  branch,  spite  o'  the  deil,  The  Tree  qf  Liberty. 
They're  a'  run  deils  an'  jads  thegither.  .    The  Twa  Dogs.  33. 

I  hae  been  a  de'il  now  the  feck  o'  my  life, 

S.  There  liv dance  a  carle \ 

While  deil  a  hair  yoursel  ye're  better,    Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap.. 

To  tell  the  truth  an'  shame  the  Deil       ...      TV . 

Deil  tak  the  hindmost,  on  they  drive,     .        .     To  a  Haggis. 

Ye  hate  as  ill's  the  vera  de'il, 

The  flinty  heart  that  canna  feel  .  To  Mr.  f  Kennedy. 

Fareweel,  auld  birkie !  Lord  be  near  ye. 

And  then  the  Deil  he  dauma  steer  ye :  .  To  Terraughty. 

Dell-haet,  Devil-haet  [devil  a  thing], 

Tho'  deil-haet  ails  them,  yet  uneasy :     .    The  Twa  Dogs,  30. 

The  devil-haet,  that  I  sud  ban, 

They  ever  think.  Second  Ep.  to  Dame. 

Dell-ma-care  [devil  may  care,  no  matter !] 

*  But  deil-ma-care  I 

*  It  just  play'd  dirl  on  the  bane,  Deathand  Dr.  Hornbook,  tb. 

But,  Deil-ma-care ! 
Somebody  tells  the  Poacher-Court,  .  Ep.  to  J.  R.,  8. 

Now  deil-ma-care  about  their  jaw,  To  Mr.  M*Adam. 

Deity. 

From  some  of  your  northern  deities  sprung  :      S.  Caledonia. 

An  athiest-laugh's  a  poor  exchange 
For  Deity  oDendea  I     .        .        .  Ep.  to  Young  Friend,  g. 

The  deities  that  I  adore, 
Are  social  Peace  and  Plenty,     Lns  on  Windows,  Gl.  Tav.. 

Even  Avarice  would  deny 

His  worshipp'd  deity,  .   S.  Mark  yonder  Pomp  ^ 

Dejected.     But  now  dejected  I  appear, 

Clarinda  proves  unkind ;    .        .To  Clarinda. 

Dull,  listless,  teased,  dejected,  and  deprest,     To.  R.  G.  ofF.. 

Delay.    Till,  thence  returned,  thev  [tones]  softly  stray 

O'er  Clouden's  wave,  with  fond  delay ; 
n.i...   I  On  Lincluden  Castle. 

Delay,  to. 

I  ken  thy  friends  try  ilka  means 
Frae  wedlock  to  delay  thee ;         .  ^.  Here's  to  thy  health,\ 

Deleeret  [delirous]. 

*  For  monie  a  ane  has  gotten  a  fright, 

*  An'  liv'd  an'  di'd  deleeret, ....  Halloween.  14. 

Delia.    But  fairer  still  my  Delia  dawns,  \re.\    Delia.  An  Ode. 

Delicious. 

The  witching  cursed  delicious  blinkers  Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan,  to. 

Unnumber'd  buds  an'  flow'rs'  delicious  spoils. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 


Delight.    While  my  soul's  delight 

Is  on  her  bed  of  sorrow.  .S*.  Ay  waitings  O  t 

Never  mair  to  taste  delight.    .        .       .  S.  Frae  the  friends  \ 

Nae  the  meat,  but  appetite 

Maks  our  eating  a  delight :     .  .  S.  Jockey  fou,\ 

The  Sun  took  delight  to  shine  for  its  sake ; 

S.  Lady  Mary  Attn. 

Compar'd  wi'  my  delight  is  poor  .      S.  O  Phely^ 

But  my  delight  in  yon  town, 
And  dearest  joy,  is  Lucy  fair.  S.  O  watye  who's  f»t 

And  still  his  precious  self  his  dear  delight :    .        .        Sketch. 

Return,  ye  moments  of  delight,     S.  Slow  spreads  the  gloom  t 

While  day  and  night  can  bring  delight,   S.  The  day  returns  t 

And  still  my  delight  is  in  proper  young  men  : 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  II. 

The  day  comes  to  me,  but  delight  brings  me  nane  : 

^.  There's  auld  Rob  M.\ 
Delight,  to. 

Our  auld  Guidman  delights  to  view 
His  sheep  an'  kye  thrive  bonie,    .        .  S.  Behind  yon  hilli 


And  courtly  grandeur  bright 
The  fancy  may  delight, 


S.  Mark  yonder  Pomp  t 


The  dark,  dreaiy  winter,  and  wild-driving  snaw, 
Alane  can  delight  me — now  Nanie's  awa'. 

S.  My  Nanie's  Awa. 
Now  waving  grain,  wide  o'er  the  plain. 
Delights  Uie  weary  Farmer  ;  S.  Now  westlin  wutds  t 

To  my  wife  and  children  in  whom  I  delight, 

S.  The  Poor  Thresher. 

While  bees  delight  in  opening  flowers  ;   5*.  Where  Cart  rins  t 

Delighted. 

That,  in  the  merry  months  o'  spring, 

Delighted  me  to  hear  thee  sing,  .  A  Winter  Night.  4. 

Yet  [Summer]  oft,  delighted,  stops  to  trace 

The  progress  of  the  spiky  blade. 

Add.  to  Shade  qf  Thomson, 
The  lintwhites  in  the  hazel  braes. 

Delighted,  rival  other's  lays :     S.  The  Contented  Cotteiger. 

Delighted  doubly  then,  my  Lord, 
You'll  wander  on  my  banks,        The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

Delighted  with  the  dashing  roar ;   .       The  Vision.  D.  II.  ij. 

Dellghteth.    Goodness  still  Delishteth  to  forgive. 

A  Prayer  in  Prosp.  ^  Death. 

Delightful. 

But,  Delia,  more  delightful  still 

Steal  thine  accents  on  mine  ear.  Delia.  An  Ode. 

In  love's  delightful  fetters,  she  chains  the  willing  soul! 

S.  Mark  yonder  Pomp  f 

Delightless.    But  to  me  its  delightless,— my  Nanie's  awa'. 

S.  My  Nonius  Awa, 
My  soul,  delightless,  a'  surveys,     .        S.  O  Logan,  nvcetly^ 

Deliver. 

For  had  he  said,  "  the  soul  alone 
"  From  death  I  will  deliver,"      .    Epii.  on  Country  Laird. 

We  saw  none  to  deliver New  Psalmody. 

First,  what  did  yesternight  deliver? 

"  Another  year  is  gone  for  ever."         Sketch.  New-Vrs  Day. 

Enthron'd  in  her  eyes  he  [Love]  delivers  his  law  : 

S.  True  hearted  was  he  t 

Dell.    I'd  seek  some  dell,  and  in  my  arms 

I'd  shelter  dear  Montgomerie's  Pegg>\ 

S.  Montgomerie's  Peggy. 
The  woodcock  haunts  the  lonely  dells ;  J.  Now  westlin  winds  \ 
Lone  as  I  wander'd  by  each  clifl*  and  dell, 

On  Death  o/SirJ.  H.  Blair. 

Her  banks  an'  braes,  her  dens  an'  dells.  To  W.  Simpson. 


I  >.  in  Friars-Carse  H. 


While  chearful  peace,  with  linnet  song, 
Chants  the  lowly  dells  among.         .   7f 

Delude. 

The  bleezan,  curst,  mischievous  monkies 

Delude  his  eyes,  Add.  to  the  Deil,  tj. 

Pleasure  with  her  siren  air 
May  delude  the  thoughtless  pair ;     Wr.  in  FriarS'Carsc  H.. 

Deluded.    Deluded  swain,  the  pleasure 

The  fickle  Fair  can  give  thee, 
Is  but  a  fairy  treasure,   .        .   S.  Deluded  swain  \ 

Deluding. 

dear,  deluding  woman.  The  joy  of  joys  I        .        ToJ.S.,  14. 

Deluge. 

Wi'  deepening  deluges  o'erflow  the  plains;  The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  7. 

Delusion.    Delusions,  oppressions,  and  murderous  wars ; 

J.  By  yon  C€utle  wa'  t 
fortune's  vain  delusion,  O,      .   6\  My  father  was  a  farmer  \ 


\ 


Delver 
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Deserlving 


Delver. 

L — d  man,  our  gentry  care  as  little 

For  delvers,  ditchers,  an'  sic  cattle ;       .    The  Twa  Dogs,  i». 

Delvln. 

For  gumlie  dubs  of  your  ain  delvin !         A  Dtd,  to  G.  H.^  to, 

Dem. 

A  buck,  a  beau,  or  Dtm.  my  eyes  i  .        Epit.  on  Mr.  Burton, 

And  his  last  words  were  Dem  my  blood  t       .       .       .      lb. 

Demeanor.     Her  modest  demeanor's  the  jewel  of  a'. 

S.  True  hearted  tuas  he  \ 

Democmt. 

Abjuring  their  democrat  doings, 
By  kissin'  the  a—  of  a  peer.         The  Election  Ballads.  III. 

Demosthenes. 

Whom  auld  Demosthenes  or  TuIIy 

Might  own  for  brithers.     The  A  uthoi^s  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Dempster.    Dempster,  a  true-blue  Scot  I'se  warran ; 

The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer,  rj. 

Hence,  Dempster's  truth>prevailing  tongue ;  [v.  A.  33] 

The  Vision.  D.  If.  6. 


To  J.  S.,  3(3. 
The  Ordination,  tj. 


A  Title,  Dempster  merits  it ;  . 

Demure. 

Morality's  demure  decoys 
Shall  here  nae  mair  find  quarter : 

Den.     I'm  wae  to  think  upo'  yon  den, 

Ev'n  for  your  sake !    Add.  to  the  DHL  2/. 

Ye  wild  whbtling  blackbirds  in  yon  thorny  den, 

S.  A/ton  Water. 

Ye  hazly  shaws  and  briery  dens ;    .       El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.  4. 

Wrongs,  injuries,  from  many  a  darksome  den, 

On  Death  o/R.  Dundas. 

Now  he's  ta'en  her  hame  to  his  ain  reeky  den, 

.9.  There  Uv' dance  a  cartel 

Her  banks  an*  braes,  her  dens  an'  dells.  To  IV.  Simpson. 

Denied,  Deny'd. 

But  whether  granted  or  denied. 
Lord  bless  us  with  content !  A  Grace  before  Dinner. 

Ev'n  when  the  wished  end's  deny'd,  Despondency^  an  Ode.  a. 

Altho*  even  hope  is  denied ;     .       S.  Here's  a  health  to  one  t 

Want  only  of  wisdom  denied  her  respect, 
Want  only  of  goodness  denied  her  esteem. 

Monody ^  on  a  Lady.  Epit. 

Where  first  I  own'd  that  virgin  love 
I  lang,  lang  had  denied.  .      S.  O  mirk^  mirhf 

And  syne  deny'd  she  did  it  at  a'.    .   S.  O  when  she  cam  ben  f 

Riches  denied,  thy  boon  was  purer  joys, 

Sonnetf  wr.  on  Birthday. 

But  the  Heavens  deny'd  success.    .  S.  Thickest  nighty 

This  was  deny'd,  it  was  affirm'd  ;    .      To  IV.  Simpson^  P.S.. 

Sair  do  I  fear  that  to  hope  is  denied  me, 

S.  Twos  na  her  bonie  blue  e*e  i 

Denmmrk. 

If  Denmark,  any  body  spak  o't ;     .        /Cit$d  Sir,  fve  readf 

Denomination. 

Black  gowns  of  each  denomination,     Lns  add.  to  J,  Remken. 

An'  ye  wha  leather  rax  an'  draw, 
Of  a' denominations;   ....    The  Ordination,  t. 


Deny,     if  thou  should  a&k  my  love. 

Could  I  deny  thee :  .  S.  /amie%  come  try  mef 

.    S.  Mark  yonder  Pomp  i 


Even  Avarice  would  deny 
His  worshipp'd  deity, 

Why  urge  the  only,  one  request. 
You  know  I  will  deny  \        .       .        S.  Talk  not  of  Love  t 

That  there  is  falsehood  in  his  looks 
I  must  and  will  deny :  .   That  there  is  falsehood  t 

Fancies  that  our  guid  Brugh  denies  protection, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  8. 

Maxwell,  if  merit  here  you  crave, 
That  merit  I  deny :      .  .To  Dr.  Maxwell. 

if  to  love  thy  heart  denies. 

For  pity,  hide  the  cruel  sentence   S.  Turn  again,  thou  fair  t 

Since  to  enjoy  Thou  dost  deny, 
Assist  me  to  resign ! Winter. 

Deny'st. 

Since  thou  then  deny'st  the  pleasure, 
Now  'tis  fit  that  thou  shouldst  mourn.        S.  Blue  Bonnets. 

Depart. 

It  bums  my  heart  I  must  depart 
And  not  avenged  be.    .  .S".  Farewell,  ye  dungeons  t 

Ac  thought  frae  her  shall  ne'er  depart ;  S.  Owatye  wha'sini 


Departed. 

Deserves  the  proudest  wreath  departed  heroes  claim. 

Fragment  of  Ode. 
De'il  tak  the  war!  I  late  and  air 
Hae  wish'd  since  Jock  departed ;   .         .S*.  The  tither  mom  t 

Lo,  from  the  shades  of  death's  deep  night, 

Departed  Whigs  enjoy  the  fight,     The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

O  Mary!  dear,  departed  shade !     .    S.  To  Maty  in  Heaven. 

Thou  mind'st  me  of  departed  joys. 
Departed,  never  to  return.  .  S.  Ve  banks  and  bruesi 

Departing. 

By  fits  the  sun's  departing  beam 

Look'd  on  the  fading  yellow  woods      Lament  for  Glencaim. 

Is  it  departing  pangs  my  soul  alarms?    .         IVhy  am  I  loth  f 

Depend.    The  world  were  blest  did  bliss  on  them  depend, 

Ep.  to  R.  GruJkam,  j. 
Or  why  sae  sweet  a  flower  as  love. 
Depend  on  Fortune's  shining?    .         S.  O poortith  cauldf 

All  on  Nature  you  depend,     .       .    On  taring  Waterfowl. 

On  this  poor  being  all  depends.  Sketch,  New-Yt^s  Day. 

Dependent. 

Still  self-dependent  in  her  native  shore.  Prologue  sp.  by  Woods. 

Depending. 

Depending  on  some  higher  chance,   S.  Herts  to  thy  healthy  t 

Deplore. 

Tell  thae  far  worlds,  wha  lies  in  clay, 

Wham  we  deplore.  .        El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.  9. 
In  wood  and  wild  ye  warbling  throng. 

Your  heavy  loss  deplore ;  On  Death  of  Lap-dog, 

Pale  Scotia's  recent  wound  I  may  deplore. 

On  Death  of  R.  Dundas. 
Who  but  deplores  that  hapless  friend?  Sent  to  a  Gent,  offended. 
Deploring.     By  a  river  hoarsely  roaring 

Isabella  stray 'd  deploring.       S.  Raving  winds  t 
Deposite. 
Or  deposite  her  sair- won  penny-fee,  The  Cotter's  Sat.  N(gikt.  4, 

Deprest. 

Dull,  listless,  teased,  dejected,  and  deprest,     To  R.  G.  ofF.. 

Deprived,  -*d. 

When  depriv'd  of  her  husband  she  loved  so  well, 

Epig.  on  Henpecked  Squire.  Another. 

Depriv'd  of  thee,  his  life  and  light,  S.  Farewell,  deeur  mistreu\ 

Ae  look  deprived  me  o'  my  heart,  .        S.  When  first  I  saw  t 
Depth.    An'  in  the  depth  of  science  mir'd,  A  uld  comrade  dear\ 

With  his  depths  and  his  shallows,  his  good  and  his  evil. 

Fragment,  inscr.  to  Fox, 

But  such  is  the  flaw,  or  the  depth  of  the  plan,  .      lb. 

Depute.    Old  Father  Time  deputes  me  here  before  ye, 
«^       .^  rui^^  *  J,  /'fwA^^wr,  at  Th.,  D., 

Dem'd  (hidden,  secreted]. 

And  now  we're  dem'd  in  glens  and  hollows, 
^  ^  Adam  A—'s  Prayer, 

Desart  v.  Desert. 

Descant.    Nor  pour  your  descant  grating  on  my  ear : 

Sonnet,  on  Death  o/R,, 

Descend. 

Descend,  ye  chilly,  smothering  snows!      A  Winter  Night.  7. 
While  laigh  descends  the  simmer  sun, 

S.  The  Contented  Cottager. 
The  robin  in  the  hedge  descends. 

And  sober  chirps  securely.  .        The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 
Prone  down  the  rock  the  whitening  sheet  descends, 

IVr,  by  Fall  qf  Fyers, 

Descending. 

Or  find  a  sheltering,  safe  retreat. 

From  prone-descending  showers.  The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 
Describe.    Some  sort  all  our  qualities  each  to  its  tribe, 

And  think  human  nature  they  tmly  describe ; 

Fragment,  inscr.  to  Fox. 
Could  I  describe  her  shape  and  mien ;  S.  On  Cessnock  banks 

Describ'd.    I've  scarce  heard  ought  describ'd  sae  weel, 
What  gen'rous,  manly  bosoms  feel ; 

Descrive  [describe].  ,    p.  s  .4. 

Let  me  fair  Nature's  face  descrive.  To  W.  Simpeon, 

Deserlving  [describing]. 

Our  sad  decay  in  church  and  stale. 

Surpasses  my  deserlving  ',     .        ,       S.  Awa,  whigs,  awa. 
With  these  what  Tor]^  warriors  clos'd. 

Surpasses  my  descriving :     .        The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 
O,  how  past  descriving  had  then  been  my  bliss, 

6\  There's  auld  Rob  M,^ 


Descry 
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Despised,  -'d 


Descry. 

A  lang  half-mile  she  could  descry  him ;  .     Poor  MailU's  El.. 

DesCPy'd.    Our  warlock  Rhymer  instantly  descry'd 

The  Sprites  that  owre  the  Brigs  of  Ayr  preside. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  4. 

DdSePtf  Desart.     Through  the  dire  desert  regions  of  sorrow. 

Ok  Death  of/av.  Child. 
I  joy  my  lonely  days  to  lead  in 

This  desert  drear ;    .  The  Hermit 

But  few  enjoy  the  calm  I  know  in  This  desert  wood.     .       lb. 

Tho'  mountains  rise,  and  deserts  howl, 
And  oceans  roar  between ;    .        .        .    S.  Tho*  cruel  fate  t 

Desart  ilka  blooming  shore  ;    .        .         S.  Frae  the  friends  t 

The  desart  were  a  paradise, 
If  thou  wert  there,  if  thou  wert  there.  S.  O  wert  thou  in  the  t 

Swift  from  this  desart  let  me  part,  S.  Slow  spreads  thegloom\ 

Desert  [merit,  what  one  deserves]. 

Roose  you  sae  weel  for  your  deserts, 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  2/st,S- 

L — d  mind  G[avi]n  H[amiIto]n's  deserts. 

Holy  Willie's  Prayer.  11. 

How  true  is  love  to  pure  desert,  S.  Sac  far  awa. 

O  Pope,  had  1  thy  satire's  darts 

To  gie  the  rascals  their  deserts,       .         To  Rev.  J.  APMath. 

Desert,  to. 

I'll  desert  my  sovVeign  lord,    .        .     S.  Husband,  husband  i 

Tho'  by  the  neck  she  should  be  strung, 

She'll  no  desert.     The  A  uthor's  Cry  euui  Prayer. 

The  Power,  incens'd,  the  Pageant  will  desert 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  I^ight.  if. 

0  never,  never  Scotia's  realm  desert,  ...  lb.  21. 
Wad  ne'er  desert  his  friend.  .  .  The  Election  Ballads.  I. 
Why  desert  ye  your  auld  native  shire?  .  The  Kirks  Alarm. 
Again  1  might  desert  fair  Virtue's  way ;  Why  a$H  I  loth  t 

Deserted. 

If  every  other  fair  one, 
But  her,  thou  hast  deserted,       S  O  wat  ye  wha  that  loes  t 

Or  kirk,  deserted  by  its  riggin,       On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

Deserve. 

Deserves  the  proudest  wreath  departed  heroes  claim. 

Fragment  of  Ode. 

1  wha  deserve  sic  just  damnation,  .   Holy  Willie's  Prayer.  3. 

And  fortune  favor  worth  and  merit. 

As  they  deserve  :      .        .        .    Poetn  on  Life. 

Could  I  think  I  did  deserve  it, 
How  much  happier  wou'd  1  be.   .  S.  Scenes  of  woe  t 

For  talents^  to  deserve  a  place 
Are  qualifications  saucy  ;      ,        .        .     The  Dean  ofFac.. 

The  best  deserves  to  fa'  that  ?  The  Election  Ballads.  II. 

Conscious  the  bounteous  meed  they  well  deserve, 

ToR.G.  ofF.,  7. 

Deservln.    An'  think  na,  my  auld,  trusty  Servan' 
That  now  perhaps  thou's  less  deservin, 

A  Quid  New-  Year  f  77. 

A  scat,  I'm  sure  ye're  wcel  deservin't ;     Add.  of  Beelzebub,  s. 

Design.     But  if  I  must  afnicted  be. 

To  suit  some  wise  design;  A  Prayer  under  Angmsh. 

Then  marks  th'  unyielding  mass  with  g^ve  designs, 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  2. 
Domestic  peace  and  comforts  crowning 

The  hail  design.       .  Friend oJUhe poet\ 

Blew  up  each  Tory's  dark  designs.  The  Election  Ballads,  VI. 

May  Freedom,  Harmony  and  Love 
Unite  you  in  the  grand  Design, 

T/u  Farewell.  ToSt.fsL.. 

Design,  to. 

Take  a  heart  which  he  designs  thee  ;  S.  Sweetest  May  f 

Designed,  -'d. 

I'm  no  design'd  to  try  its  mettle;  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  to. 

When  nature  her  great  master-piece  designed, 

Ep.  to  R.  GrahatH.  t. 
If  I'm  design'd  yon  lordling's  slave. 
By  Nature's  law  de»ign'd,    .        Man  was  made  to  Mourn, 

Desire. 

The  caput  mortuum  of  gross  desires        Ep.  to  R.  GraJuun.  2. 

Hides  young  desire  amid  her  flowery  wreath,  Innocence  t 

Altho'  thy  beauty  and  thy  grace 
Might  weel  awauk  desire.    .  .    S.  It  is  na^  Jean,  t 

The  liquid  fire  of  strong  desire  .        .  Nature's  Law. 

And  wan  his  heart's  desire  ;    .  The  Dean  ofFac.. 

Remorse's  ihrobi  or  loose  desire ;   .  .      The  Hermit. 


Desire,  to. 

Gie  me  ae  spark  o'  Nature's  fire. 

That's  a'  the  learning  I  desire;      Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  ist.  FJ. 

Whae'er  desires  to  ken,    .        .    Epit.  on  J.  Dove^  Innkeeper. 

The  Friend  we  trust ;  the  Fair  we  love  ; 

And  we  desire  no  more Grace  after  Dimur. 

Auld  uncle  John,  who  wedlock's  joys. 
Sin'  Mar's-year  did  desire,  ....  Halloween,  rj. 

Desiring. 

Desiring  Glenriddell  to  yield  up  the  spml ;     .     The  Whistle. 

Desolating. 

Waving  on  high  the  desolating  brand,  Add.  sp.  by  FonieueUe. 

Desolation. 

The  many-pounders  of  the  Banks, 
Resistless  desolation ;  .        .        The  Election  Ballad*.  VI. 

desolation's  lang  teeth'd  harrow,     .  To  Terrmstghiy. 

Despair. 

When  Remembrance  wracks  the  mind, 
Pleasures  but  unvail  Despair.  S.  Frae  the  friends  t 

Ye  Heavens,  how  great  is  my  despair,    .  Fragment. 

The  voice  of  woe  and  wild  despair !      Lament  for  GUncaim. 

Within  whase  bosom  save  Despair 
Nae  kinder  spirits  dwell.     .        .  J*.  Now  Spring  has  cladi 

Of  speechless  grief,  and  dark  despair : 

^.  O  stay,  sweet  warbling  f 

Dark  despair  around  benights  me.  .     S.  One  fond  kiss,  t 

Fell  Despair  my  fancy  seizes.  .     S.  Raving  winds  ^ 

Gie  him  strong  Drink  until  he  wink. 
That's  sinking  in  despair ;    .  Scotch  Drink.  Mott. 

Thou  ev'n  brightens  dark  Despair,  Wi'  gloomy  smile.     lb.  6. 

I  know  my  doom  must  be  despair,  .        .  S.  The  last  time  /f 

soothe  the  sad  bosom  of  joyless  despair.   S.  The  small  birds  f 

Tho'  despair  had  wrung  its  core,  S.  Thine  am  I  f 

Sair  do  I  fear  that  despair  matm  abide  me  ; 

S.  T\tMs  na  her  bonie  blue  e'e  t 

Despair,  to.     But  ah !  how  bootless  to  admire. 

When  fated  to  despair!    S.  Anna,  thy  charms  t 

For  sure  'twere^  impious  to  despair 
So  much  in  sight  of  Heaven lb. 

I  know  thou  doom'st  me  to  despair,  S.  Farewell,  thou  stream  t 

Despair*d. 

And  but  for  you  I  might  despair'd  of.     Kind  Sir,  fve  read  t 

Despairing.  Sighing,  dumb,  despairing!  S.  Blythehde  I  been  f 

Still  caring,  despairing, 

Must  be  my  bitter  doom  ;  .    Despondency,  an  Ode,  t. 

'Tis  sweeter  for  thee  despairing, 
Than  aught  in  the  world  beside.  J*.  Here's  a  health  to  ane  t 

Till  of  escape  despairing,  .S.Howcruel\ 

Love's  veriest  wretch,  despairing,  I 
Fain,  fain  my  crime  would  cover :        .  .S*.  The  last  time  /f 

The  wailing  minstrel  of  despairing  woe ;  The  Vowels. 

With  stem-resolv'd,  despairing  eye,  .        .To  Ruin. 

Rue  on  thy  despairing  lover,  .        S.  Turn  again,  thou /air  i 

Desperate. 

Lord  grant,  nae  duddie,  desperate  beggar.  Add  of  Beelzebub. 

Measur'st  in  desperate  thought— a  rope — thy  neck 

Add.  sp.  by  Fontenelle. 

Desperation.    In  dreadfu'  desperation !         .  Halloween.  20. 

Despise.     Leam  to  despise  those  frowns  now  so  terrific, 

Add.  sp.  by  Fontenelle. 
If  man  thou  wouldst  be  named, 
Despise  the  silly  creature.    .  .5*.  Deluded  swain  \ 

The  Solitary  can  despise  [pleasure,  Loves,  Joys], 
Can  want,  and  yet  oe  blest!         .   Despondency,  an  Ode,  4. 

I  know  its  worst — and  can  that  worst  despise. 

In  vatn  would  Prudence  t 

Who  know  them  best  despise  them  most. 

On  Window  at  Stirling. 
How  mony  lengthen'd  sage  advices, 
The  huslKuid  frae  the  wife  despises !  Tarn  0  Shanter.  4. 

The  devil  the  prey  will  despise.      The  Election  Ballads.  Ill, 

There  I'll  despise  imperial  charms,  S.  Thegowd.  Locks  of  A.. 

Despise  that  Shrimp,  that  withered  Imp, 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VI. 
Nae  ferly  tho'  ye  do  despise 
The  hairum-scairum,  ram-stam  boys,      .        .        ToJ.S.,  28. 

The  brave  poor  sodger  ne'er  despise,     S.  When  wild  Warsi 

Despised,  -'d. 

But  now  'tis  despised  and  neglected :      Poet.  Add.  to  Tytler. 
Ye  poor,  despis'd,  abandon'd  ragabonds.  Tragic  Frag. 
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Desplsiiiff. 

Despising  wind,  and  rain,  and  fire;        .    Tarn  if  Skanter.  g. 

Despising  worlds  with  ail  ttieir  wealth 

Tht  Petition  of  Br.  Wattr. 

Despite. 

But  3ret,  despite  the  kittle  kimmer  [Fortune], 

1,  Rob,  am  here.  Kp.  to  J.  L — k^  Ap.  21st.  to. 

Despot. 

You're  welcome  to  Despots,  Dumourier ;  Add.  to  Dumourier. 

Crushing  the  despot's  proudest  bearing,  Liberty. 

Till  slave  and  d^pot  be  but  things  which  were. 

Lns  extern,  in  Lady's  Pocket'hk. 

And  banged  the  despot  weel,  man.  The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

Destin*d. 

tiny  thieves  not  destin'd  yet  to  swing,    .        .  Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

Destiny*  -ie. 

Farewell,  ye  dungeons  dark  and  strong. 
The  wretch's  destinie  !  S.  Farewell ^ ye  dungeons\ 

Such  make  his  destiny. 

He  who  would  injure  thee,  .  S.  Phillis  the  Fair. 

Inspire  the  highly  favour'd  youth 
The  destinies  intend  her.  .       S.  Young  Peggy  \ 

Destroy.    But  for  thy  people's  sake  destroy  'em. 

Holy  Willies  Prayer,  iS* 

O  why  that  bliss  destroy !  S.TeUknotofLoi>e\ 

Destroyed. 

A'  my  flowery  bliss  destroy'd.  .S.I  dreatn'd  I  lay  t 

Ev'n  ev'ry  ray  of  Hope  destroy'd,  .  The  Lament. 

DestPUCtion.    An'  nighted  Trav'Ilers  are  allur'd 

To  their  destruction.  Add.  to  the  Deil.  ti. 

For  Britain's  guid  I  for  her  destruction !     The  Tiva  Dogs.  24. 

Rejoicing  in  the  honest  man's  destruction,     .     Tragic  Frag.. 

Des^etion-breathing. 

At  whose  destruction-breathing  word, 
The  mightiest  empires  fall !         .       ...    To  Ruin. 

Detach. 

But  now  his  Honor  maun  detach, 
Wi'  a'  his  brimstone  squadrons,  .        .  The  Ordination.  10. 

DetaU. 

If  I  should  detail  the  pick  and  the  wale    Ronalds  ofBennals. 

Detepmine. 

Let  time  and  chance  determine ;     .   Ep,  to  Young  Friend,  t. 

Then  out  into  the  world 
My  course  I  did  determine,  O  ; 

S.  My  father  was  a  farmer  \ 

Detest.    And  flatt'ry  I  detest) ...         Ep.  to  Davie.  & 

Detested. 

A  bard  who  detested  all  sadness  and  spleen,  The  Whistle,  it. 

Detested,  shunn'd,  by  saunt  an'  sinner, .  To  a  Louse. 

The  most  detested,  worthless  wretch  among  you  ! 

Tragic  Frag. 

Detesting.    Thee,  aith-detestlng,  chaste  Kilkerran ; 

The  Authors  Cry  and  Prayer.  13. 

Detraction.     If  e'er  Detraction  shore  to  smit  you, 

May  nane  believe  him!    A  Farewell. 

Detraction's  eye  no  aim  can  gain. 
Her  winning  powers  to  lessen ;    .        .      S.  Young  Peggy  t 

Deuce.    O  why  the  deuce  should  I  repine.     Extern.  Ap.  tySi. 

The  deuce  gae  wi'  him  to  believe  me,  [rr .] 

.S*.  Leut  May  a  braw  wooer  \ 

Deuck,  Deuk  [duck]. 

Frightin  awa  your  deucks  and  geese       Add.  of  Beelzebub.  4. 
The  deuks  dang  o'er  my  daddie,  O !    S.  The  deuks  dang  der, 

Devel  [a  stunning  blow]. 

Death's  gien  the  Lodge  an  unco  deveU  .    Tarn  Samson's  El.. 

Develope.    Do  but  try  to  develope  his  hooks  and  his  crooks : 

Fragment^  inscr.  to  Fox. 

Deviating. 

Yet  deviating  own  I  must. 
For  so  approving  me.   .       .       .  Wr.  on  Leaf  of  H.  More. 

Devil,  Deevil  \v.  also  Deil]. 

Some  devils  seize  them  in  a  hurry,  Adam  A—'s  Prayer. 

But  to  grant  a  maidenhead's  the  devil !  .         Auld comrade \ 
The  meikle  devil  wi'  a  woodie 

Haurl  thee  hame  to  his  black  smiddie,  El  on  Capt.  M.  //.  /. 
The  tane  is  game,  a  bluidy  devil,    .       .      El.  on  Year  ifSS. 

When ,  deceased,  to  the  Devil  went  down.  Epig.  on . 

The  Devil  got  notice  that  Grose  was  a<dyin^, 

Epig.  on  Capt.  Grose. 


The  followers  o*  the  ragged  Nine, 
Poor,  thoughtless  devils!  yet  may  shine 

Ep.  to  J.  L—kt  Ap.  21st.  it. 

Ye  mak  a  devil  o'  the  Saunts, ....  Ep.  to  J.  R.  2. 

Here  lyes  a  man  a  woman  rul'd, 
The  devil  rul'd  the  woman.        Epit.  on  Henpecked  Squire. 

Cheat  him.  Devil,  if  you  can. .  Epit.  on  J.  B.,  Writer. 

All  in  all  he's  a  problem  must  puzzle  the  Devil. 

Frag.y  inscr.  to  Fox. 

May  tyrants  and  tyranny  tine  in  the  mist, 
And  wander  their  way  to  the  devil ! 

S.  Herts  a  health  to  them  t 

Whar  damned  devils  roar  and  yell.    Holy  Willie's  Prayer^  4. 

But  I  met  the  Devil  and  Dundee 
On  th'  braes  o'  Killiecrankie,  O.  S.  Killiecrankie. 

The  Lord  preserve  us  frae  the  devil ! 

Amen!  Amen!  .    Poem  on  Life, 

Poor,  plackless  devils  like  mysel,    .  Scotch  Drink^  16. 

As  able — and  as  wicked  as  the  devil !  .  Scots  Prologue. 

Wi'  usquabae,  we'll  face  the  devil !  .  Tarn  d  Shanter,  it. 

The  muckle  devil  blaw  you  south. 

The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

She's  [Scotland's]  just  a  devil  wi'  a  rung  ;      .        .         lb.  22. 

The  death  o'  devils,  smoor'd  wi*  brimstone  reek : 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

Which  shews  that  heaven  can  boil  the  pot, 
Though  the  devil  p-s  in  the  fire.  The  Dean  ofFac.. 

The  devil  the  prey  will  despise.      The  Election  Ballads,  III. 

Like  furious  devils  driving lb.  VI. 

His  talk  o'  H-11,  whare  devils  dwell. 
Our  vera  **  Sauls  does  harrow  "  Wi'  fright 

The  Holy  Fair.  2i. 

I  ken  the  devils  dare  na  touch  me.  .  The  Inventory. 

Or  lee-lang  nights,  wi'  crabbet  leuks. 

Pore  owre  the  devil's  pictur'd  beuks ;     .    The  Tiva  Dogs,  33. 

Poor  devil !  see  him  owre  his  trash,        .        .      Toa  Haggis. 

You  shouldna  paint  at  angels  mair, 
But  try  and  paint  the  devil.  .    To  a  Painter. 

An'  if  a  Devil  be  at  a*. 
In  faith  he's  sure  to  get  him.  .    To  Gat:  Hamilton. 

All  devil  as  I  am,  a  damned  wretch,  .    Tragic  Frag.. 

I've  little  to  spend,  and  naething  to  lend, 
But  deevil  a  shilling  I  awe,  man.         .  Ronalds  ofBennals. 

A  reekit  wee  deevil  looks  ower  the  wa', 

S.  There  Irv'd  ance  a  carle  t 

Devil-haet  v.  Deil-haet. 
Devilish. 

Alas!  Alas!  a  devilish  change  indeed. 

Lns  while  on  Deathbed. 

by  some  devilish  cantraip  slight  .  Tatn  o'  Shanter.  a. 

Devilship. 

Your  bninstane  devilship  I  see 
Has  got  him  there  before  ye  ;      .        Epit.  on  Holy  Willie. 

Devious. 

Wild-send  thee  Pleasure's  devious  way.  The  Vision,  D.  II,  77. 

Devon. 

Fairest  maid  on  Devon  banks ! 
Crystal  Devon,  winding  Devon,  ire."]  .      S.  Fairest  maid\ 

How  pleasant  the  banks  of  the  clear  winding  Devon, 

S.  How  pleasant  the  banks  t 

Where  Devon,  sweet  Devon,  meand'ring  flows.  lb. 

Devoted.    Tho'  thick'ning,  and  black'ning. 

Round  my  devoted  head.    .  .To  Ruin. 

Devotion.    Wearying  Hcav'n  in  warm  devotion, 

S.  Musing  on  the  roaring  \ 

Or  Cuifs  of  later  times,  wha  held  the  notion. 
That  sullen  gloom  was  sterling,  true  devotion  : 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  8. 

Devotion's  ev'ry  grace,  except  the  heart! 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night.  77. 

What  airs  in  dress  an'  gait  wad  lea'e  us, 

And  ev'n  Devotion  !  To  a  Louse. 

Devour. 

Thy  minions,  kings  defend,  controul,  devour,    To  R.  G.  of  F.. 

Those  that  would  the  bloom  devour, 
Crush  the  locusts,  save  the  flower. 

Wr.  in  Hermitage  at  F.  C. 

Devout.    And,  all  devout,  he  never  sought 

To  stem  the  sacred  torrent Nature's  Law, 

O  how  they  fire  the  heart  devout. 
Like  cantharidian  plaisten  .  .    The  Holy  Fair.  /j. 
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Dew.    The  dew  sat  chilly  on  her  [the  linnet's]  breast, 

S.  A  Rosebud  by  ^ 
All  freshly  steep'd  in  morning  dews. 

S.  Again  rejoieiftg Naturt\ 

The  op'ning  gowan,  wat  wi'  dew,    .        .  S.  Behind  yon  hills  \ 

Bat  I  cam  through  the  Tiseday's  dew,   .  S.  Had  I  the  wyie  f 

Her  lips  are  roses  wet  wi'  dew!  .S".  Her  flowing  lochs  t 

In  the  gay  rosy  mom,  as  it  bathes  in  the  dew ; 

S,  How  pleasant  the  banks  i 

See  yonder  rose-bud,  rich  in  dew,  .        .  S.  I  do  con/ess  t 

Her  lips  like  roses  wet  wi'  dew,  ,  S.  Igaeda  'waeftC\ 

Lady  Mary  Ann  was  a  flower  in  the  dew:  S.  Lady  Mary  Ann. 

And  mount  to  the  air  wi'  the  dew  on  her  breast ; 

S.  Lns  on  a  Ploughman. 

The  dew  fell  fresh,  the  sun  rose  mild,     S.  Luchless  Fortune. 

The  diamond'dew  in  her  een  sae  blue, 

S.  My  Lord  a-huntingi 

Thou  lavrock  that  starts  frae  the  dews  of  the  lawn, 

S.  My  Name's  Aiva. 

Then  through  the  dews  I  will  repair,      .    S.  Now  rosy  May\ 

Yon  rose-buds  in  the  morning  dew,  S.  O  bonie  was  yon  rosy  f 

As  dews  o'  summer  weeping. 

In  tears  the  rose-buds  steeping  :     ^.  O  wat  ye  wha  that  loes\ 

And  sprinkle  it  wi'  freshest  dews  .  S.O  were  my  love  t 

And  I  mysel'  a  drap  of  dew. 
Into  her  bonie  breast  to  fa' ! lb. 

Sweetly  deckt  with  pearly  dew  .    SadthyttdeA 

Sweet  brushing  the  dew  from  the  brown  heather  bells, 

S.  Tht  heather  was  bloom.\ 

And  the  diamond  drops  o'  dew  shall  be  her  een  sae  clear ; 

^.  ThePosie. 

The  primroses  blow  in  the  dews  of  the  morning, 

S.  The  small  birds  \ 

While  thro'  your  pores  the  dews  distil 

Like  amber  bead.     .  .     Toa  Haggis. 

Nor  even  Sol  too  fiercely  view 

Thy  bosom  blushing  still  wdth  dew  \       .        .         To  Miss  C. 

Dropping  dews,  and  breathing  balm lb. 

Down  by  the  bum,  where  scented  birks 
Wi'  dew  arc  hanging  clear,  my  jo,      S.  When  der  the  hillf 

Those  that  sip  the  dew  alone. 

Make  the  butterflies  thy  own ;      tf^r.  in  Hermitage  at  F.  C. 

Dew-drop. 

It's  [the  woodbine's]  dew-drop  o*  diamond,  her  eye. 

S.  A  down  winding  Nith  f 

For  the  dew-drops  of  morning  fall  cold  on  her  grave. 

Lament  on  leaving  Nat.  Land. 

When  dewdrops  twinkle  o'er  the  lawn ; 

S.  On  Cessnock  banks  \ 

The  mavis  sang,  while  dew-drops  hang 
Aroimd  her  on  the  castle  wa'.  The  night  was  still  \ 

Dewy.    All  on  a  dewy  morning.  .     S.  A  Rosebud  by  \ 

drooping  rich  the  dewy  head, lb. 

Where  the  wa'-flower  scents  the  dewy  air,      .        .    A  Vision. 

Sweet  as  the  dewy,  milk-white  thorn,    Add,  to  Edinburgh.  4. 

I  meet  him  [the  Sheep-herd]  on  the  dewy  hill. 

S.  Again  rejoicing  Nature  t 

But  Phemie  was  the  blythest  lass, 
That  ever  trode  the  dewy  green.         .    S.  Blythe  was  she  \ 

O'er  the  dewy  bending  flowers  S.  Hark!  the  mavis  \ 

The  dewy  star  of  eve  to  hail.  .  .9.  Here  is  the  glen^\ 

Aloft  on  dewy  wing ;        .  Lament  of  Mary  0/ Scots. 

Winnowing  blythe  her  dewy  wings 
In  morning's  rosy  eye ;  S.  Now  Spring  has  cleul\ 

The  woodbine  in  the  dewy  wcet,    .        .        .      S.  O  Phely^  f 

I  see  her  in  the  dewy  flowers,  .     .9.  OfcC  the  airts  t 

When  purest  in  the  dewy  mom  ;  S.  On  Cessnock  banks  f 

I'll  mbs  thee  sporting  o'er  the  dewy  lawn. 

On  seeing  wounded  Hare. 

Rosebuds  bent  the  dewy  spray  ;      .        .  S.  Phillis  the  Fair. 

Gi'e  me  the  lonely  valley, 
The  dewy  eve,  and  rising  moon  ;  .  .S".  Sae  flaxen  t 

And  eye  the  smoking,  dewy  lawn,  The  Petition  o/Br.  Water. 

As  in  the  bosom  of  the  stream 
The  moon-beam  dwells  at  dewy  e'en ;  S.  There  was  a  lass  t 

Bending  thee  'mang  the  dewy  weet !     To  a  Mountain-Daisy. 

Oh  fresh  is  the  rose  in  the  gay  dewy  morning, 

S.  True  hearted  was  he  f 

'Twas  even — the  dewy  fields  were  green, 

S.  Twas  even — the  dewy  f 


Diamond. 

Till  the  Diamond's  Ace,  of  Indian  race. 
Led  him  a  sair  faux  pas,  man  :    .        .         A  Fragment.  7. 

Its  dew-drop  o'  diamond,  her  eye.    S.  Adown  wi$uling  Nith  t 

At  dawn,  when  every  grassy  blade 

Droops  with  a  diamond  at  his  head,       El.  on  Capt.  M.  H,  6. 

My  Sandy  gied  to  me  a  ring. 

Was  a'  b^et  wi'  diamonds  fine ;      .        .  S,  My  Sandy  gied  f 

And  the  diamond  drops  o'  dew  shall  be  her  een  sae  clear ; 

S.  ThePosie. 

But  Kindness,  sweet  Kindness,  in  the  fond -sparkling  e'e. 
Has  lustre  outshining  the  diamond  to  me ; 

6\  Von  wild  mossy  mountains  f 

Diamond-dew. 

The  diamond Klew  in  her  een  sae  blue,  S.  My  Lord  a-huntingi 

Diana.        An'  curse  your  folly  sairly. 

That  e'er  ye  brak  Diana's  pales,  A  Dream,  to. 

A  wa,  thou  pale  Diana!    .  .  S.  The  gowd.  locks  0/ A . 

Dibble.     Here  lies  in  earth  a  root  of  Hell, 

Set  by  the  Deil's  ain  dibble  :         .    Epit  on  D.  C. 

Diee.    Or  rattl'd  dice  wi*  Charlie 

By  night  or  day.      .       .       .     A  Dream,  to. 
Dicing. 

An'  send  him  [Charlie  Fox]  to  his  dicing  box, 

An'  sportin  lady.  The  A  uthors  Cry  and  Prayer,  ig. 

Dietionar  [Dictionary]. 

He  was  a  dietionar  and  grammar  Amang  them  a' ; 

To  W.  Creech. 
Did.    It  just  play'd  dirl  on  the  bane. 

But  did  nae  mair.  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  16, 

A  coof  like  him  wou'd  stain  your  name, 
If  it  were  kent  ye  did  it.  Epit.  on  Holy  Willie. 

0  wat  ye  what  my  minnie  did. 

On  Tysday  'teen  to  me,  jo?  S.  O  wat  ye  what  myf 

An'  wat  ye  what  the  parson  did, 
A'  for  a  penny  fee,  jo  ? lb. 

And  swore  'twas  the  way  that  their  ancestor  did. 

The  Whistle.  14. 
Diddle  [to  shake.  Jog]. 

Lang  may  your  elbuck  jink  and  diddle,  Ep.  to  Maj.Logan.  3. 
Lang  may  your  elbuck  jink  an'  diddle.    Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

Didna  [did  not.] 

She  did  na  wait  on  talkin  To  spier  .  .  Halloween^  12. 

1  wat  they  didna  weary ; lb.  iS. 

The  fault  wad  be  mine,  if  they  didna  shine. 
The  sweetest  and  best  o'  them  a',  man.  Ronalds  o/Bennals. 

I  wonder  didna  turn  thy  stomach.  .        .  Tarn  d  Shanter^  14. 

For  the  auld  gudeman  o'  London  court 
She  didna  care  a  pin  :  .  .  The  Election  Ballads^  T. 

I  didna  trow,  I'd  see  my  jo     .        .         S.  The  tither  mom  t 

And  did  na  joy  blink  in  her  e'e ;     .        .S*.  There  was  a  lass  f 

Die.    When  the  bloody  die  was  cast  on  the  heights  of  Abram  ; 

The  Jolly  Beggars ^  S.  I. 

Die,  to.    Come  weel,  come  woe.  weUl  gather  and  go, 

And  live  or  die  wi'  Charlie.    S.  Come  boat  me  o'erf 

If  I  had  twenty  thousand  lives, 
I'd  die  as  aft  for  Charlie fb. 

Shall  I  like  a  fool,  c^xioth  he. 

For  a  haughty  hizsde  die  ?  .      S.  Duncan  Gray  f 

E'en  let  them  [Lords  or  Kings]  die — for  that  they're  bom ! 

El.  on  Year  fj88. 

Or  die  a  cadger  pownie's  death,      Ep.  to  J.  L — k^  Ap.  tst.  7. 

O,  who  would  not  die  with  the  brave  ! 

S.  Farewell f  thou  fair  day  \ 

I  die  by  treacherie ;         .        .       S.  Farewell^  ye  dungeons  f 

May  coward  shame  disdain  his  name, 
Tne  wretch  that  dares  not  die ! lb. 

How  can  I  see  him  die  ! Fragment, 

I  can  die, — but  canna  part,  S.  Hark  I  the  mavis  t 

And  as  wi'  thee  I'd  wish  to  live, 

For  thee  I'd  bear  to  die,  .    S.  It  is  na^  Jean^  f 

And  they  hae  sworn  a  solemn  oath 
John  Barleycom  should  die.  .       John  Barleycorn. 

I  said  he  might  die  when  he  liked  for  Jean  ; 

S.  Last  May  a  brow  wooer  t 

And  I'll  keep  it  until  the  hour  I  die.       .  .S*.  My  Sandy  gied  f 

The  wife  of  my  bosom,  alas  i  she  did  die  : 

S.  No  Churchman  am  J  t 

They'll  live,  or  die  wi*  fame,  WilUe  1 

S.  O  Kenmure's  on  and  awa  t 

Who  for  thy  sake  would  gladly  die ! 

J*.  O  Maty,  at  thy  tvindow  t 
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And  now  in  fainting  murmurs  die ;         On  Linclud^n  CastU. 

Forward,— let  us  do  or  die!     .  .  ^.  Scots,  wha  ka'ef 

That  something  in  us  never  dies :        Sketch.  Neto-Yr's  Day. 

Let  us  th'  important  now  employ, 

And  live  as  those  who  never  die Ih. 

Or  nobly  die,  the  second  glorious  part : 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night.  2t. 

In  your  heredc  sins  may  you  live,  and  die.  The  Dean  of  Foe.. 

The  stubborn  Tories  dare  to  die  :    The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

And  when  I  die, 
Let  me  in  this  belief  expire,—"  To  God  I  fly."    The  Hermit. 

I'll  ne'er  forsake  till  the  day  I  die, 
The  lass  that  made  the  bed  to  me. 

.S".  The  Lass  that  made  the  hed. 

He'd  die  before  he'd  wrong  it — 'tis  decorum. 

The  Rights  of  Woman. 

And  knee^leep  in  claret  he'd  die  or  he'd  yield.  The  Whistle,  g. 

Turn  away  thine  eyes  of  love, 
Lest  I  ciie  with  pleasure.      .        .        .         S.  Thine  am  If 

An  angel  could  not  die To  Dr.  Majcwell. 

Canst  thon  wreck  his  peace  for  ever, 
>Vha  for  thine  wou'd  gladly  die  !         5".  Tnm  again,  thonf 

What  will  I  do  gin  my  Hoggie  die  ?    ^.  IVhat  will  I  do  gin  t 

If  ance  I  had  my  lovely  treasure, 
Let  the  rest  admire  and  die.         S.  Will  ye  go  and  marry  f 

Let  me,  lassie,  quickly  die. 
Trusting  that  thou  lo'es  me  :  .S*.  Wilt  thou  bemy\ 

Died,  Di'd,  Dy*d. 

The  daring  invaders  they  fled  or  they  died.    .     5".  Caledonia. 

It  is  not  purity  and  worth. 
Else  Jessy  had  not  died.  E^t.  on  Miss  J.  Lewars. 

*  For  monie  a  ane  has  gotten  a  fright, 
'  An'  liv'd  an'  di'd  deleeret,  ....  Halloween.  14. 

Till  fey  men  died  awa,  man.    S.  The  Battle  0/ Sherra-Moor. 

Still  pressing  onward,  red-wat-shod. 

Or  glorious  dy'd !      .  To  W.  Simpson. 

Diodst.    Thou  diedst  unwept  as  thou  livedst  unloved. 

Monody,  on  a  Lady. 

Diel  V.  Deil. 
Differ  [difference]. 

What  males  the  mighty  differ ;  Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  3. 

Different. 

But  Queen  N[etherplace],  of  a  diffrent  complexion, 

Efig.  on  Henpecked  Squire.  Another. 

Nor  even  two  different  shades  of  the  same  [virtue], 

Fragments  inscr.  to  Fox. 
Dig. 

No  claws  to  dig,  his  hated  sight  to  shun ;     To  R.  G,  o/F.,  3. 
Dight  [to  wipe,  dry  by  rubbing;  prepare  for  use]. 

Ye  bonnie  lasses,  dight  your  een,    .  El.  on  Year  fjSS. 

I'll  light  now,  and  dight  now, 
His  sweaty  wiren'd  hide.  Ep.  to  Davie,  it. 

Let  me  ryke  up  to  dight  that  tear,     The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  V. 

His  knife  see  Rustic-labour  dight,  .  .     To  a  Haggis. 

She  dights  her  grunzie  wi'  a  hushion  ;    .     S.  Willie  Wastle\ 

Dight  [cleaned  ft*om  chaff]. 

The  cleanest  com  that  e'er  was  dight 
May  hae  some  pyles  o'  caff  in ;    Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  Mott. 

Dighted  [wiped]. 

I  dighted  ay  her  een  sae  blue,  .   S.  Had  I  the  tuyte  t 

Dignity.     For  a'  that,  and  a'  that, 

Their  dignities,  and  a'  that,  .S*.  The  Honest  Man. 

**  Preserve  the  dignity  of  Man, 

With  Soul  erect ;      .       The  Vision.  D.  II.  22. 

Digression. 

Your  pardon,  Sir,  for  this  digression, 
An'  there  began  a  lang  digression  . 

Diligent. 

So  hold  thy  industry  with  diligent  cares.  The  Poor  Thresher. 

Dim.    The  fears  all.  the  tears  all, 

Of  dim  declining  Age !       .    Despondency,  an  Ode.  S- 

Dim,  cloudy,  sunk  beneath  the  western  wave ; 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 

Now  life's  chilly  evening  dim  shades  on  your  eye. 

Poet.  Add.  to  Tytler. 

Dim-backward. 

Dim-backward  as  I  cast  my  view, 
What  sick'ning  scenes  appear !    .    Despondency,  an  Ode.  /. 

Dim-darlc*ning. 

Dim-dark'ning  thro'  the  flaky  sbow'r,     .  A  Winter  Night.  /. 
Q 


A  Ded.  to  G.  H.,  //. 
The  Twa  Dogs.  6. 


Dim-seen. 

Dim-seen,  through  rising  mists  and  ceaseless  showers, 

Wr,  by  Fall  of  Fyers. 

Dimension, 

And  then  a'  doctor's  saws  and  whittles, 
Of  a'  dimensions,  shapes,  an'  mettles. 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  20, 

Dimpled,  -*t. 

Whyles  in  a  wiel  it  [the  bumie]  dimpl't ;       .  Halloween.  2j. 

An'  ay  they  dimpled  wi'  a  smile 
The  rosy  cheeks  o'  bonie  Mary.  S.  T.  Mensie's  bonie  Mary. 

Dimpling. 
Peaceful  keep  your  dimpling  wave,    On  scaring  Waterfowl. 

Din  [dun  in  colour]. 

She's  dour  and  din,  a  deil  within,    .       The  Tarbolton  Lasses, 

He  had  a  wife  was  dour  and  din,    .        .    5".  Willie  Wasile  t 

Din.    The  cauld  blue  north  was  streaming  forth 

Her  lights,  wi'  hissing  eerie  din ;         .        .A  P'ision. 

There  [o'er  hell]  let  him  hing,  and  roar,  and  yell, 

Wi'  hideous  din,  Adam  A — 's  Prayer. 

Ye  bumies,  wimplin  down  your  glens, 

wi'  toddlin  din.  El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.  4, 

Or  haughty  Chieftain,  'mid  the  din  of  arms,     Ep.fr.  Esopus, 

Half-wauken'd  wi'  the  din,  Extern,  in  Court  of  Session. 

Now  half  your  din  of  tuneless  sound. 
With  echo  silent  Ues.    ,        .        .       On  Death  qfLap^g. 

What  needs  this  din  about  the  town  o'  Lon'on  7 

Scots  Prologue. 

They  raise  a  din.  that,  in  the  end, 
Is  like  to  breed  a  rupture  O'  wrath      .    The  Holy  Fair.  tS. 

If  mair  they  deave  us  wi'  their  din,        .  The  Ordination.  14. 

Some  rhyme  to  court  the  countra  clash, 

An' raise  a  din ;  To/.S.,S' 

An'  rouckle  din  there  was  about  it, 

Baith  loud  an'  lang.         To  W.  Simpson,  P.S. 

Ye'll  keep  me  waukin  wi'  your  din ;        .    S.  Wha  is  that  atf 

We's  mak  nae  din  about  your  tocher ; 

S.  Will  ye  go  and  marry  f 

Dine  [dinner-time]. 

Frae  morning  sun  'till  dine  :   .         S.  Skid  auld  acquaintce  f 

Dine,  to. 

What  tho'  on  hamely  fare  we  dine,  .S".  The  Honest  Man. 

Invited  him  home  to  dine  with  him  next  day ; 

.9.  The  Poor  Thresher. 

l*hey  all  went  to  dine  at  the  Nobleman's  hall.  lb, 

Tho'  faith,  I  fear  ye  dine  but  sparely. 

On  sic  a  place.         .  To  a  Lous€> 

Dined.    And  the  dukes  that  you  dined  wi'  yestreen. 

On  an  empty  Fellow. 

Ding  [to  drive,  Icnoclc,  beat ;  overcome,  surpass ;  be 
pushed  or  upset]. 

But  Facts  are  cheels  that  winna  ding,    .       .      A  Dream.  4. 

Wad  ding  a'  Lallan  tongue,  or  Erse,        Add.  to  the  Deil.  ig. 

Whare  Sandy  and  Nancy  I'm  sure  will  ding  them  a'? 

S.  There  grows  a  bonie  \ 

Auld  Reekie  dings  them  a'  to  sticks,  To  Miss  Ferrier. 

Dinlc  [neat,  trim]. 

My  Lady's  dink,  my  Lady's  drest,     5".  My  Lord  a-hunting\ 

Dinna  [do  not]. 

Ye  aiblins  might— I  dinna  ken — 

Still  hae  a  stake       .        .  Add.  to  the  Deil.  21. 

I  dinna  envy  him  the  gains  he  can  win ; 

S,  As  I  was  a-wand'ringi 

Tho'  dinna  ye  be  speakin  o't ;    Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  jo. 

For  Lords  or  kings  I  dinna  mourn,         .       El.  on  Year  I'jSS. 

I  dinna  like  to  see  your  face. 

Nor  hear  your  crack.    Ep.  to  J.  L — k,  Ap,  ist,  20. 

So  dinna  ye  affront  your  trade, 

But  rhyme  it  right.  .  lb.,  Ap.  21st,  4. 

"Yhax  holy  robe,  O  dinna  tear  it !     .        .        .  Ep.  to  J.  R.,J. 

0  dinna  think  my  pretty  pink, 
But  I  can  live  without  thee  : 

1  vow  and  swear,  I  dinna  care.       .   S.  Here's  to  thy  health  f 

Lr— d  weigh  it  down,  and  dinna  spare. 

Holy  Willie's  Prayer,  /j. 

But  for  thy  people's  sake  destroy  'em. 

And  dinna  spare lb.  ij. 

For  Tohnie  o'  the  Buskie-glen, 
I  ainna  care  a  single  flie ;    .        .         S.  In  simmer  whtn  f 

O  silly  blind  body,  O  dinna  ye  see :     S,0  whare  did  ye  get  t 
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The  Death  o/Afailie. 


Now,  honest  Hughoc,  dinna  fail, 
To  tell  my  Master  a'  my  tale ; 

An'  dinna,  for  a  kebbuck-heel, 
Let  lasses  be  affronted  On  sic  a  day !      The  Holy  Fair.  ^. 

An'  then  if  kirk  folks  dinna  clutch  me, 

I  ken  the  devils  dare  na  touch  me.  .  The  Itwentory. 

Sae  dinna  put  me  in  your  buke, lb. 

And  dinna  sae  uncivil  be ;         5*.  The  lass  that  made  the  bed. 

And  said.  Sweet  lassie  dinna  cry, lb. 

O  Jenny  dinna  toss  your  head,        .  To  a  Louse. 

As  lang's  the  Muses  dinna  fail 

To  say  the  grace.     .  .       ToJ.S.^24. 

And  if  we  dinna  baud  a  bou2e 

I'sc  ne'er  drink  mair.  To  Mr.  J.  Kennedy. 

For  me,  shame  fa'  me, 

If  neist  my  heart  I  dinna  wear  ye  .  To  Terraughty. 

Dinner.    The  dinner  being  ended,  he  then  let  them  know, 

S.  The  Poor  Thresher. 

Poor,  worthless  elf,  it  eats  a  dinner 

Better  than  ony  Tenant-man  .  The  Twa  Dogs.  g. 

The  dinner  being  over,  the  claret  they  ply,     The  Whistle.  12. 

Looks  down  wi'  sneering,  scomfu'  view 

On  sic  a  dinner?      .        .        .      To  a  Haggis. 

Gae  somewhere  else  and  seek  your  dinner. 

On  some  poor  body.         .  To  a  Louse. 

Dlnnep'd. 

Sae  far  I  sprackled  up  the  brae, 

I'  dinner'd  wi'  a  Lord.    On  dining  with  Daer. 

Dinsome  [noisy}. 

Till  block  an'  studdie  ring  an'  reel 

Wi'  dinsome  clamour.  Scotch  Drink,  tt. 

Amid  their  cumbrous,  dinsome  joys ; 

S.  The  Contented  Cottager. 
Dint. 
Sweet  fruit  o*  mony  a  merry  dint,  .       Add.  to  UUgit,  Child. 

Who  think  to  storm  the  world  by  diat  of  merit, 

Prologue^  at  Th.  D.. 

Dinted. 

By  some  sweet  elf  I'll  yet  be  dinted,    Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan.  t2. 

Dip.     He  dips  in  gall  unmixed  his  eager  pen,    Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

To  dip  her  left  sark-sleeve  in,         ...  Halloween.  24. 

DiphthonflT. 

Not  all  his  mongrel  diphthongs  can  compound ;    The  Vowels. 

Dipt.      Her  cheeks  like  lilies  dipt  in  wine, 

.S".  The  lass  that  wade  the  bed. 

Dlx*e.    What  dire  events  ha'e  taken  place  !     EL  on  Year  tf88. 

From  these  dire  scenes  my  wretched  lines  I  date, 

Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

the  dire  feeling,  O  farewell  for  ever,        S.  Gloomy  December. 

Through  the  dire  desert  regions  of  sorrow. 

On  Death  qffav.  Child. 

Dire  was  the  hate  at  old  Harlaw,   .  The  Dean  o/Fac.. 

And  dire  the  discord  Langside  saw,        .        ...      lb. 

No  pause  the  dire  extremes  between,     .      The  Tears  I  shed. 

Direct. 

A  ray  direct  from  pitying  Heaven,     On  scaring  Waterfowl. 

Direct*  to.    This  simple  stone  directs  pale  Scotia's  way 

Inscrip.  on  Tomb  of  Fergusson. 

An'  deal't  about  as  thy  blind  skill 

Directs  thee  best.     .        .      Scotch  Drink.  21. 

And  cruelty  directs  the  thickening  blows ;  The  Vowels. 

Directed. 

Till  God  knows  what  may  be  effected, 

When  by  such  heads  and  hearts  directed  :  Add  of  Beelsebub. 

Directing, 

impell'd  by  all-directing  Fate,        .        .  The  Brigs  of  Ayr,  3. 

Direction. 

Then,  Water-kelpies  haunt  the  foord. 

By  your  direction,   .  Add.  to  the  Deil.  12. 

Tell  them  wha  hae  the  chief  direction, 
Scotland  an'  me's  in  great  affliction. 

The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Direful.     Keen  Recollection's  direful  train.      The  Lament,  7. 
Direr. 
Tyranny's  or  direr  Pleasure's  chain ;  Prologue,  sp.  by  Woods. 

Direst.     Let  Prudence*  direst  bodements  on  me  fall. 

In  vain  wld  Prudence  t 

To  glut  that  direst  foe,— a  vengeful  woman  :    Scots  Proline. 

DirgefUl.     Thou,  amid  the  dirgeful  sound. 
Shed  thy  dying  honours  round. 


a*td  Dr.  Hornbook.  2g. 


To  Miss  C. 


Dirk.    And  secret  hunff,  with  poimn'd  crust. 

The  Dirk  of  Defamation  :  The  Holy  Fair. 

Dlrl  [a  vibrating  blow}. 

It  just  play'd  dirl  on  the  bane,  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  16. 

Dirl,  to  [to  vibrate]. 

Till  roof  and  rafters  a'  did  dirl.  .  Tarn  d  Shanter.  11. 

Dirl'd  [played  with  vibrating  energy]. 

'Twas  Pibroch,  Sang,  Strathspey,  or  Reels, 
She  diri'd  them  aft  fu'  clearly,  O  5".  Ama$$g  the  trees  f 

Dirt.    An'  swoor  fu'  nide,  thro'  dirt  an'  blood. 

To  mak  it  guid  in  law,  man.  A  Fragment,  q. 

Poor  dunghill  sons  o'  dirt  and  mire,        .     Add.  tff  Beelsehtb. 

'  Yet  stops  me  o'  my  lawfu'  prey, 

Wi'  his  d-mn'd  dirt !  Death 

Down  the  zodiac  urge  the  race. 

And  cast  dirt  on  his  godship's  face  ;  Ep.  to  //.  Parker. 

If  he  but  want  the  miser's  dirt, 

Yell  cast  your  head  anither  airt,     .        .        .    S.  O  Tibbie  !f 

Thro'  dirt  and  dub  for  life  I'll  paidle,     .        .  The  Inventory. 

An'  set  the  bairns  to  daud  her  [Common-sense] 

Wi' dirt  this  day.     .        .     The  Ordination.  2. 

On  my  ^n  legs  through  dirt  and  dub, 
I  independent  stand  ay.        .        .        .      To  Mr.  APAdam. 

Dirty,    the  wives  and  dirty  brats  Add.  of  Beelzebub.  4. 

Some  narrow,  dirt>',  dungeon  cave. 
The  picture  of  thy  mind !  On  seeing  Seat  of  Lord  G.. 

Wi'  dirty  stanes  biggan  a  dyke,      .  The  Twa  Dogs,  to. 

Quoth  I,  for  shame,  ye  dirty  dame,        .  ,$*.  The  weary  pund. 

Disagreet. 

Sic  famous  twa  should  disagreet,  .  .  The  T'wa  Herds,  g. 
Disappear. 

Tho'  stars  in  skies  may  disappear,  S.  The  noble  Maxwells  f 
Disappointment. 

When  disappointment  snaps  the  clue  of  hope,  To  R.  G.  ofF.t  7. 

And  Disappointment,  in  these  lonely  bounds. 
Find  balm  to  soothe  her  bitter  rankling  wounds : 

Wr.  in  Kenmore  Inn, 
Disarm. 

The  gentle  look  that  rage  disarms ;         .  ,$*.  My  Mary's  face  t 

Disaster. 

An'  when  they  meet  wi'  sair  disasters. 

Like  loss  o'  health  or  want  o'  masters,    .    The  Twa  Dogs.  11. 

Pity  my  sad  disaster ; To  J.  Taylor. 

Disastrous. 

And  thro'  disastrous  night  they  darkling  grope, 

To  R.  G.  ofF.,  7. 
Discarded. 

Discarded  remnant  of  a  race 
Once  g^reat  in  martial  story !        .  On  Duke  of  Queensberry. 

Discern.    But  first  hang  out  that  she'll  discern. 

Your  hymeneal  Charter.  .    A  Dream,  /j. 

Bold  stems  of  Heroes,  here  and  there, 

I  could  discern;  [v. A. 4]  .  The  Vision. 

Among  the  illustrious  Scottish  sons 
That  chief  thou  may'st  discern ;  .  V.s  below  Picture. 

Discharge.    We'se  gie  ae  night's  discharge  to  care, 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  isty  iS. 

Disclaim. 

To  shame  ye,  disclaim  ye, 
Ilk  honest  birkie  swears.      .         The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwife. 

And  all  his  well-eam'd  praise  discl^um.  S.  The  capt.  Ribband. 

Disclose. 

Nor  dare  disclose  my  anguish.       ,$*.  Farewell,  thou  stream  f 

Whose  innocence  did  sweets  disclose 
Beyond  that  flower's  perfume.      .         On  Poets  Daughter. 

DiSCl0S*d.    The  paly  moon  rose  in  the  livid  east, 

And  'mong  the  cliffs  disclos'd  a  stately  Form, 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 

Discord. 

O  thou  grim  mischief-making  chiel. 

That  gars  the  notes  of  discord  squeel.    Add.  to  Toothache.  6. 

May  fireside  discords  jar  a  base 

To  a'  their  parts !     .        Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan.  7. 

And  dire  the  discord  Langside  saw,        .     The  Dean  of  Fac.. 

Discordant. 

Scream  your  discordant  joys ;         .       On  Death  of  Lap-dog. 

Discordant  jar  thy  bosom-chords  among ;     To  Miss  Graham. 

Discount. 

Discount  what  scant  occasion  gave,       Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  3. 

Discourse.    And  still  his  discourse  was  concerning  his  charge. 

S.  The  Poor  Thresher. 


Diseovep 
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Discover. 

Then  let  the  sudden  bursting  sigh 
The  heart-felt  pang  discover ;      .  S.  Could  at^ffkt  of  song  t 

Thine  am  I  my  faithful  fair, 
Well  thou  may'st  discover ; .        .        .         ^.  Thi$u  am  If 

Dlse0V6r*d«      At  length  they  discover'd  a  bonie  moor-hen. 

S.  The  keeUker  was  bloom,  f 

DlSCFeet.     Mally's  modest  and  discreet,     S.  O  Mally's  mttk. 

Dtseroetly.    I  rule  them  as  I  ought,  discreetly,  The  Inventory. 

Disdain. 

Upbraid  na  me  wi'  cauld  disdain,    .     ^.  O  Lassie^  art  thou  \ 

Firm  may  she  rise  with  generous  disdain 

Prologutt  sp.  by  Woods. 
Wha  twists  hb  gnrntle  wi'  a  glunch 

O'  sour  disdain,        .        .       Scotch  Drink.  17. 

The  Slave's  spicy  forests,  and  gold-bubbling  fountains. 
The  brave  Caledonian  views  with  disdain  ; 

S.  Their  groves  o/\ 

And  hap'ly,  eye  the  barren  hut.  With  high  disdain. 

To  J.  S.,  n. 
Disdain,  to. 

Yqx  well  I  know  thy  gentle  mind 

Disdains  art's  gay  disguising ;         .  S.  Could  aught  of  song  \ 

May  coward  shame  disdain  his  name, 
1  ne  wretch  that  dares  not  die !   ^.  Farewell^  ye  dungeons  f 

.    S.  The  Union. 

To  Clarinda. 


To  Dr.  Blacklock. 


To  Rev.  J.  M'Math. 


The  English  steel  we  could  disdain, 

My  faithful  love  disdains, 

Parnassian  queens,  I  fear,  I  fear, 

Ye'll  now  disdain  me, 

But  mean  revenge,  an'  nuilice  fause 
He'll  still  disdain,    . 

Disdaining. 

Wha  kills  me  wi'  disdaining.  .      S,  O  stay^  sweet  warbling i 

Disease,    thou  hell  o'  a'  diseases,    .        .   Add.  to  Toothache. 

Baith  their  disease,  and  what  will  mend  it. 

At  once  he  tells't.   Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  ig. 

As  whiles  they're  like  to  be  my  dead, 

(O  sad  disease!)  To  W.  Simpson. 

As  life  itself  becomes  disease,  .        .  Wr.  in  Friars-Carse  H. 

Disgraee. 

For  Geordie's  jurr  we're  in  disgrace,        Adatn  A — 'x  Prayer. 

The  harpy,  hoodock,^  purse-proud  race, 

Wha  count  on  poortitti  as  disgrace        Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan.  7. 

Wha  bring  thy  elders  to  disgrace,    Holy  IVillie's  Prayer.  10. 

Alas  I  misfortune  stares  my  face. 

And  points  to  ruin  and  disgrace,  .    The  Farewell. 

Disgraee,  to. 

Mansions  that  would  disgrace  the  building-taste 

Of  any  mason  reptile,  binJ,  or  beast ;       The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  8. 

If  I  that  giver's  bounty  e'er  disgrace ;     .  To  R.  Graham. 

Whase  greed,  revenge,  an'  pride  disgraces 

Waur  nor  their  nonsense.      To  Rev.  J.  APMath. 

Disguise. 

For  pity,  hide  the  cruel  sentence 
Under  friendship's  kind  disguise. 

Disguising. 

For  well  I  know  thy  gentle  mind 

Disdains  art's  gay  disguising ;        .    .S".  Could  aught  ofso9tg\ 

What  is  a  lordling's  pomp?  a  cumbrous  load. 
Disguising  oft  the  wretch  of  human  kind, 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night,  tg. 

Disgusted.    And  hither  came,  with  men  disgusted. 

My  life  to  end.       The  Hermit. 

Dish.     Because  he  gat  the  toom  dish  thrice, 

He  heav'd  them  on  the  fire,  .  Halloween,  rj. 

While  she  held  up  her  greedy  gab. 
Just  like  an  aumous  dish  :    .        .  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  I. 

Dish,  to.    And  dish  them  out  their  bill  o'  fare.      To  a  Haggis. 

Dish*d. 

Wha^  I  wish  were  maggots'  meat, 
Dish'd  up  in  her  winding-sheet ; 

Dishonest. 

But,  all !  deform'd,  dishonest  to  the  sight !     .       The  Vowels, 

Dishonour.     Dishonour  defile  me, 

O !  may  it  ne'er  be  a  livin'  plague 
To  my  dishonour. 

Dishonour,  -or,  to. 

Or  hounded  forth,  dishonor  arms 

In  hungry  droves.  The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer ^  P. 

And  dishonour  not  thy  kind.   .       Wr.  in  Hermitage  at  F.  C. 

Dishonored,  in  dust  dishonored  laid:  ^.  Fate  gaxfe  the  word,  t 


^.  Turn  againt  thou  t 


S.  First  when  Maggy  t 


^.  Eppie  Adair. 
Holy  Willie's  Prayer.  7. 


Disloyal. 

And  who  wou'd  to  Liberty  e'er  prove  disloyal^ 
May  his  son  be  a  hangman,  and  he  his  first  trial. 

At  Meet.  ofD.  Volunteers. 

Let  no  one  misdeem  me  disloyal ;     Poet.  Add.  to  W.  Tytler. 

Dismal.    My  dismal  months  no  joys  are  crowning^ 

Improm.  on  Mrs.  —  s  Birthday. 

Dismist.    An'  how  they  crouded  to  the  yill. 

When  they  were  a'  dismist :     The  Holy  Fair.  93. 

Disobey.    Fain  promise  never  more  to  disobey ;  Why  am  I  loth  f 

Disown.    Asye  disown  yon  paughty  dog, 

'That  bears  the  Keys  of  Peter.      .    A  Dream^  12. 

Whom  friends  and  fortune  quite  disown !  A  Winter  Night,  g. 

And  for  ever  disowns  thee,  her  ain  Jock  Rab.  S.  Eppie  MNeA. 

Reif  randies  I  disown  ye  !  .      S.  Louis  what  reck  I\ 

Ambition  would  disown 
The  world's  imperial  crown,         .    S.  Mark  yonder  Pomp  f 

Disown'd. 

My  friends  they  hae  disowned  me  a*,  S.  Oh,  how  can  I  be  blythef 
Dispense. 

If  ye'll  dispense  wi'  want  o'  sense  .       The  Tarbolton  Lasses. 

should  my  Author  health  again  dispense.  Why  am  I  loth  f 
Dispensing. 

An  aged  Judge,  I  saw  him  rove. 

Dispensing  good,  [v,  A.  4]  The  Vision. 

Display. 

Comes,  'mid  a  string  of  coxcombs  to  display,   Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

And  England,  triumphant,  display  her  proud  rose  : 

S.  How  pleasant  the  banks  f 

How  strongly  still  your  view  displays 

The  piety  of  ancient  days  !  On  Linclnden  Castle. 

Each  Gothic  ornament  display lb. 

When  men  display  to  congregations  wide, 
Devotion's  ev'ry  grace,  except  the  heart ! 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night.  17. 

Disporting. 

And  little  lambkins  wanton  wild, 
In  playful  bands  disporting.  5".  Voung  Peggy  t 

Dispute. 

Or  e'er  dispute  thy  pleasure  ?  .         On  Com.  GoldUs  Braitts. 

Disputed.    But  Facts  are  cheels  that  winna  ding. 

An*  downa  be  disputed  :    .        .A  Dream.  4. 
Disquiet. 

With  tumult,  disquiet,  rebellion,  and  strife ;       S.  Caledomeu 

Disrespeket  [disrespected]. 

How  huff'd,  an'  cuff'd,  and  disrespeket !    Th9  Twa  Dogs.  12. 

Dissector. 

Bloody  dissectors,  worse  than  ten  Monroes ; 

He  hacks  to  teach,  they  [Critics]  mangle  to  expose. 

To  R.  G.  ofF.,  4. 

Dissection.    An'  may  Ye  rax  Corruption's  neck. 

And  gie  her  for  dissection  !      .     A  Dreatn.  8. 

Conceal  yoursel  as  weel's  ye  can 
Frae  critical  dissection  ;  .  Ep.  to  Young  Friend.  J. 

Dissemble. 

The  muckle  devil  blaw  you  south. 

If  ye  dissemble  I     The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer.  4. 

Dissembling.  Curse  on  his  peijur'd  arts!  dissembling  smooth! 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  to. 

Dissipation. 

Wi'  dissipation,  feud,  an'  faction!  .        .    The  Twa  Dogs.  24. 

Dissolve.    Dissolve  in  pause— and  sentimental  tears 

Add.  spkn  by  Fontenelle. 
When  thowes  dissolve  the  snawy  hoord.  Add.  to  the  Deil.  12. 

Distaln*d.     Mark  ruflian  Violence,  distain'd  with  crimes  ; 

On  Death  ofR.  Dundas. 

Distant.    Whase  distant  roaring  swells  and  fa's.    .    A  Vision. 

Yon  disUnt  isle  will  often  hail ;      .       .  ^S*.  Behold  the  hour\ 

The  rising  Moon  began  to  glowr 
The  distant  Cumnock  hills  out-owre; 

Death  and  Dr.  Homhook.  4. 
The  ways  of  men  are  distant  brought.  Despondency,  an  Ode. 3. 
Had  I  a  cave  on  some  wild  disunt  shore,  S.  Had  I  a  cea*e  f 
While  in  distant  climes  I  wander,  [nr.]      S.  Highland  Mary. 

And  far  be  thou  distant,  thou  reptile  that  seizes 
The  verdure  and  pride  of  the  garden  and  lawn. 

S.  How  pleasant  the  bemks  f 
For  whare'er  he  distant  roves. 

Jockey's  heart  is  still  at  hame.  S.  Jockeys  tden  tke  parting  f 
I  haste  with  the  storm  to  a  far  distant  shore ; 

Lament  on  leennng  Nat.  Land. 


Distant 
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So  shy,  grave  and  distant,  ye  shed  not  a  tear : 

Monody  on  a  Lady. 

And  gild  the  distant  mountain's  brow ;  S,  On  Cessnock  banks  t 

The  gathering  floods  burst  o'er  the  distant  plains ; 

On  Death  o/R.  Dnndas. 

That  distant  years  may  boast  of  other  *'  Blairs" 

On  Diatk  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 

Who  distant  bums  in  flaming  torrid  climes, 

Once  fondly  lov'd  t 

For  her  I'll  trace  a  distant  shore  ;     S.  The  Highland  Lassie. 

The  faintly-marked,  distant  hill :    .        .         The  Lament^  2. 

ere  Phoebus,  low.  Shall  kiss  the  distant,  western  main.    Ih.  7. 

There,  distant  shone.  Art's  lofty  boast.     The  Vision,  D.  1. 13. 

Your  hurdies  like  a  distant  hill,  .        .     To  a  Haggis. 

That  fate  is  thine— no  distant  date ;      To  a  Mountain-Daisy. 

Distant-echoing. 

And  the  distant-echoing  glens  reply.  .        .A  Vision. 

Distil.    While  thro'  your  pores  the  dews  distil 

Like  amber  bead.  To  a  Haggis. 

Distillation. 

Dearest  of  Distillation  !  last  and  best ! 
How  art  thou  lost !  The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Disturd. 

'  Mite-horn  shavin^^s.  filings,  scrapings, 

DistUi'd  /er  se  ;  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  22. 

DistinfiTuished,  -'d. 

That  which  distinguished  the  gender 

O'  Balaam's  ass  ;     On  Groses  Peregrinations. 

Heaven  s  attribute  distinguish'd— to  bestow ! 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham,  j. 

Distracted. 


Ditcher. 

L— d  man,  our  gentry  care  as  little 
For  delvers,  ditchers,  an'  sic  cattle ; 


The  Twa  Dogs.  12. 


.    S.  Thickest  night  i 


S,  Raving  winds  f 


Western  breezes  softly  blowing, 
Suit  not  my  distracted  mind. 

Distraction. 

Then  paints  the  ruin'd  Maid,  and  their  distraction  wild  i 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  to. 

As  now  my  distraction  no  words  can  express ! 

S.  There's  auU  Rod  M.f 

Distress. 

Affliaion's  sons  are  brothers  in  distress ;  A  Winter  Night,  g. 

To  lye  in  kilns  and  bams  at  e'en. 
When  banes  are  craz'd,  and  bluid  is  thin, 

Is,  doubtless,  great  distress!     Ep.  to  Davie. 3. 

distress,  with  horrors  arming, .  .  ^.  Sensibility,^ 

Wi'  sma'^  to  sell,  and  less  to  buy, 

Aboon  distress,  below  envy,    .      S.  The  Contented  Cottager. 

Her  [Life's]  way  may  lie  thro'  rough  distress !     The  Lament. 

I  view  the  helpless  children  of  distress.  .        .    Tragic  Frag.. 

Distressing. 

Life,  thou  soul  of  every  blessing. 
Load  to  Misery  most  distressing,    . 

Distrest,  Distressed. 

I  may  be  distress'd,  but  I  winna  complain ; 

S.  As  /  was  a-wand'ringi 

Thy  creature  here  before  Thee  stands. 
All  wretched  and  distrest ;  .        A  Prayer  under  Anguish. 

I  once  could  relieve  the  distrest ;         ,9.  The  sun  he  is  sunk  t 

Auld  chuckle  Reekie's  sair  distrest,        .        .    To  JV.  Creech. 

District. 

And  this  district  as  mine  I  claim,    .      The  Vision.  D.  II.  it. 

District-space. 

Some,  bounded  to  a  district-space,         The  Vision.  D.  //.  to. 

Disturb.     Flow  gently,  sweet  Afton,  disturb  not  her  dream. 

5".  A/ton  Water. 

I  charge  you  disturb  not  my  slumbering  Fair.  lb. 

And  when  the  howling^  wintry  blast 
Disturbs  my  lassie's  midnight  rest, 

S.  Lassie  wC  the  lintwhite\ 

Disturb  not  ye  [winds]  the  hero's  sleep,  .        .      Liberty. 

Yet,  let  not  this  too  much,  my  Son, 

Disturb  thy  youthful  breast :        Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 

Why  disturb  your  social  joys, .        .   On  scaring  IVater-fowl. 

Dlsturb*d. 

The  Cameleon-savage  disturb'd  her  repose,    .     S.  Caledonia. 

Ditch. 

I  stacher'd  wbyles,  but  yet  took  tent  ay 

To  free  the  ditches ;  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook. 

An'  owre  she  warsl'd  in  the  ditch :  .        The  Death  qfMailie. 

Trenching  your  gushing  entrails  bright 

Like  onie  ditch  ;      .  .     To  a  Haggis, 


Ditching.    And  sometimes  a  hedging  and  ditching  I  go ; 

S.  The  Poor  Thresher. 

Ditty.    And  soul-ennobling  Bards  heroic  ditties  sung. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  ti. 
Then  staggering,  an'  swaggering, 
He  roar  d  this  ditty  up  .    The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  I. 

Grunts  out  some  Latin  ditty ;  .  The  Ordination,  it. 

Diurnal.    While  Terra  firma,  on  her  axis, 

Diurnal  turns,      .  To  W.  Simpson.  t8. 

Diversion.    An'  worry 'd  ither  in  diversion ;  The  Twa  Dogs.  6. 

Divide.    They  [boundless  oceans]  never,  never  can  divide 

My  heart  and  soul  from  thee.  ^S".  From  thee^  Elisa^  t 

Musing  on  the  roaring  ocean, 
Which  divides  my  love  and  me :  ,$*.  Musing  on  the  roaring\ 

Hot  more  may  aught  my  steps  divide. 
From  that  deau-  stream  which  flows  to  Clyde. 

.S*.  Slow  spreads  the  gloom  t 

Hb  piercin  words,  like  Highlan  swords. 
Divide  the  joints  an'  marrow ;  .    The  Holy  Fair.  2t. 

The  meeting  cliflfs  each  deep-sunk  glen  divides, 

Wr.  in  Kenmort  Inn. 

Divided. 

0  let  us  not,  like  snarling  curs. 

In  wrangling  be  divid^,  .    5".  Does  haughty  Gauli 

The  auld  Guidwife's  weel-hoordet  nits 
Are  round  an'  round  divided,  .    Hedloween.  7. 

Divine. 

1  see  the  Sire  of  Love  on  high,  ^ 

And  own  his  work  indeed  divine !      Add.  to  Edinburgh.  4. 

Heau"  me,  Powers  divine ! 
Oh,  in  pity  hear  me  !    .  .        .    S.  Ay  waking.,  O  t 

(Who  knows  not  that  brave  Caledonia's  divine  ?)  ^S*.  Caledonia. 

Who  christened  thus  Marians  lyre  divine ;        Ep.  fr.  Esopus. 

O  Mandate,  glorious  and  divine!  Ep.  to  J.  L — k^  Ap.  2tst^  t6. 

Wi'  mercies  temp'ral  and  divine.      Holy  Willie's  Prayer.  16. 

Wi'  her  I'll  blythely  bear  it, 

And  think  my  lot  oUvine.  .  S.  My  Wife's  a  winsome. 

Thou  art  divine,  fair  Lesley,  .        S.  O  sawyebonie  Lesley  t 

Miss  Miller  is  fine,  Miss  Markland's  divine, 

The  BeUes  ofMauchline. 

But  chiefly,  in  their  hearts  with  Grace  divine  preside. 

The  Cotter^ s  Sat.  Night,  t8. 

The  glorious  Architect  Divine !  The  Farewell.  To  St.  J.'s  L.. 

There's  some  are  fou  o'  love  divine ;       .     The  Holy  Fair.  27. 

An'  pour  divine  libations  For  joy  this  day.  The  Ordination,  t. 

Call  a  toast — a  toast  divine ;   .        .  .         The  Toast. 

He  left  the  foul  business  to  folks  less  divine.    The  Whistle,  tj. 

All  hail.  Religion  !  maid  divine!    .       .  To  Rev./.  MMath. 

And  ev'ry  day  has  joys  divine 
With  the  bonie  Isiss  o'  Ballochmyle. 

S.  Twasevcn — the  dewy  j 

O,  aid  me  with  Thy  help,  Omnipotence  Divine ! 

Whyam/lothf 

Divine,  s. 

Law,  physics,  politics  and  deep  divines : 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  2. 

Divinely. 

Wi'  reaming  swats,  that  drank  divinely ;     Tarn  o'  Shanter.  j. 

Diviner.    Her  cheeks  a  mair  celestial  hue, 

A  crimson  still  diviner !        .S".  Her  flowing  locks  t 

Divinity. 

But  when  Divinity  comes  cross  me. 

My  readers  then  are  sure  to  lose  me.      .  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.  tt. 

Divulge. 

But  never  tempt  th'  illicit  rove, 
Tho'  naething  should  divulge  it :     Ep.  to  Young  Friend.  6, 

Dizzen,  Diz*n  [dozen]. 

Till  H[amilton]'$,  at  least  a  diz'n. 

Are  frae  their  nuptial  labors  risen : .         A  Ded.  to  G.  H.,  14. 

Her  dizzen's  done,  she's  unco  weel ;        .    The  Twa  Dogs.  30. 

Dizzy,  -ie. 

They  skim  the  muirs  an'  dizzy  crags,     .  Add.  to  the  Deil.  g. 

llut  trouth,  ray  head  is  grown  right  dizzie, 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  2tst,3. 

wi'  drink  an'  courting  dizzy,    .        The  Jolly  Beggars,  R.  III. 

Do.    This  may  do — maun  do.  Sir,  wi'  them  wha 
Maun  please  the  Great-folk  for  a  wamefou ; 

A  Ded,  to  G.  H..  2. 

He  may  do  weel  for  a'  he's  done  yet,      .  .  lb.  3. 
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A  Dream.  2, 

Add,  ofBuhthnb.  4. 

.  Add.  to  Dumcuriir, 


Add,  to  Unco  Guid  /. 


Wad  gar  you  trow  ye  ne'er  do  wrang, 

I  canna  say  but  they  do  gailies ;     . 

How  does  Dampiere  do  ? 

Ye've  nought  to  do  but  mark  and  tell 
Your  Neebours'  fauts  and  folly ! . 

One  point  must  still  be  greatly  dark, 
The  moving  Why  they  do  it ; lb.  7. 

How  do  ye  this  blae  eastlin  win\    .         A  uld  comrade  dear  f 

Ye'll  do  nae  gude  at  a*.    .  .        ^.  Awa^  whigs^  awa. 

To  hunt,  or  to  pasture,  or  do  what  she  would :    ^.  Caledonia. 

Folk  maun  do  something  for  their  bread. 

Deaf  A  and  Dr.  Homhook.  a. 

The  swap  we  yet  will  do't ;    .       Epig.  on  Henpecked  Squire. 

Sir  Bard  will  do  himself  the  pleasure  E^.  to  Maj.  Logan.  14. 

And  how  do  ye  do?  S.  Gudeen  to  you  Kimmer^ 

Let  them  do  the  like, 
And  spend  the  gear  they  win.  S.  Hey  ca  thro*. 

Now  a'  is  done  that  men  can  do,     .        .        ^.  //  was  a*/or^ 

And  as  for  the  lave,  let  the  deil  do  his  best.     Jenny  Af*Craw. 

And  that's  the  way  I  like  to  da      .        .    S.  John^  come  kiss. 

Sweet  lass,  may  I  do  that?  S,  Lass^  whcnyr  mitheri 

That  gin  the  lassie  winna  do't, 
Ye'n  fin'  anither  will,  jo.      .  .     .S".  O  steer  her  up  f 

Wha  can  do  nought  but  fyke  an'  fumble. 

On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.  I. 

Yon  may  do  miracles  by  persevering.      Prologue ^  at  Th.^  D.. 

For  making  o'  rhymes,  and  working  at  times, 
Does  little  or  naething  at  a',  man.       .  Ronalds  q/Bennals. 

Ilk  feature — auld  nature 
Declar'd  that  she  cou'd  do  nae  mair !  .        .  S.  Sae  flaxen  t 

Forward, — let  us  do  or  die !     .  .  S.  Scots^  wha  hde  t 

**The  passing  moment's  all  we  rest  on  !" 

Rest  on— for  what?  what  do  we  here?  Sketch.  New-Vt'sDay. 

I  would  do— what  would  I  not  ? 

For  the  sake  of  Somebody S.  Somebody. 

But  what  will  I  do  wi'  Tam  Glen  ? .  .    S.  Tarn  GUn. 

(Deil  na  they  never  mair  doguid. 

T/u  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer^  16. 

Were  jre  but  here,  what  would  ye  say  or  do ! 

The  Brigs  qfAyr.  g. 

To  do  some  errands,  and  convoy  her  hame. 

The  Cottef^s  Sat.  Night.  7. 

Not  only  bring  them  tidings  hame. 
But  do  their  errands  there,  .        .  The  Election  BeUlads.  I. 

And  he  wad  do  their  errands  weel,  .        ...      lb. 

For  woman's  wit,  or  strength  o'  man, 

Alas !  can  do  but  what  they  can ;    .        .       .        .lb.  VI. 

0  wha  will  to  Saint  Stephen's  house. 

To  do  our  errands  there,  man  ?    .    S.  The  Fite  Champetre. 

Quoth  I,  "  With  a'  my  heart,  I'll  do't ;  .      The  Holy  Fair,  6. 

Tho'  ye  can  do  little  skaith,  ye'll  be  in  at  the  death. 

The  Kirk's  Alarm. 

What  will  I  do  for  a  lad,  when  Sandy  gangs  awa? 

5".  Tliere  grows  a  bonie  t 

Now  what  could  artless  Jeanie  do  ?         S.  There  was  a  lass  f 

Just  ae  hauf  muchkin  does  me  prime.      There's  naethin  like  t 

Father,  quo'  she,  Mither,  quo*  she.  Do  what  ye  can, 

S.  There's  news,  lasses  t 

fye!  Howdaur  ye  do't? To  a  Louse. 

Lord  send  you  ay  as  weel's  I  want  ye, 

And  then  yell  do.    .        .      To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

Wha  does  the  utmost  that  he  can.  Will  whyles  do  mair.       lb. 

Do  what  I  dought  to  set  her  free,    .  To  Miss  Ferrier. 

What  can  a  young  lassie  do  wi'  an  auld  man? 

S.  What  can  a  yng  lassie  \ 

1  never  can  please  him,  do  a*  that  I  can  \       ...       lb. 

I'll  do  my  endeavour  to  follow  her  plan  ;         .       .        .      lb. 

What  will  I  do  gin  my  Hoggie  die  ?     S.  What  will  I  do  gin  t 

It's  a  pity  ane  sae  pretty 
Should  na  do  the  thing  they  can.  S.  Will  ye  go  and  marry  \ 

DoaU 

And  maun  I  still  on  Menie  doat,  5".  Again  rejoicing  Nature  i 

O  !  art  thou  not  ashamed 
To  doat  upon  a  feature ?  .        .  S.  Deluded swain\ 

Doehter  [dauffhter]. 

A  vera  gude  tocher,  a  cotter-man's  doehter, 

S.  Her  Daddie forbad^ 

In  leaving  the  doehter  of  a  lord,     .    ^S*.  O  when  she  cam  ben  t 

And  me  the  Eller's  doehter?   .        .  S.  Robin  shure in  hairtt. 


The  gudewife's  doehter  fell  in  a  fever,    .  S.  Scroggam. 

Jove's  tunefu'  doehters  three  times  three,       To  Miss  Ferrier. 

Doctor.    Doctor  Hornbook,  wi'  his  art  And  cursed  skill. 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  rj. 

a'  doctor's  saws  and  whittles,  ....  lb.  za. 

How  it  comes,  let  Doctors  tell,  .      S.  Duncan  Gray  f 

But  the  Doctor's  your  mark,  .  .    The  Kirk's  Alarm. 

Poet  Willie,  Poet  Willie,  gi'  the  Doctor  a  voUey,  .  lb. 

To  confound  the  poor  Doctor  at  ance lb. 

Toads  with  their  poison,  doctors  with  their  drug, 

Doctrine.  ToR.G.o/F.. 

The  doctrine,  to  day,  that  is  loyalty  found, 
To-morrow  may  bring  us  a  halter.       Poet.  Add.  to  TytUr. 

An'  some,  by  whom  your  doctrine's  blam'd 

(Which  gives  you  honor)     To  Rev.  J.  MMath. 

Your  doctrines  I  maun  blame,  S.  Ye  Jacobites  by  name  t 

DOiT*    Make  you  as  poor  a  dog  as  I  am,    A  Ded  to  G.  H.,  16. 

yon  paughty  dog.  That  bears  the  keys  of  Peter,  A  Dream.  12. 

The  young  dogs — swinge  them  to  the  labour 

Add.  0/ Beelzebub.  4. 

I'm  sure  sma'  pleasure  it  can  gie,  Ev'n  to  a  deil, 

To  skelp  an'  scaud  poor  dogs  uke  me,    .  Add.  to  the  Deil.  2. 

ye  auld,  snick-drawing  dog  ! lb.  16. 

By  Heavens,  the  sacrilegious  dog 
Shall  fuel  be  to  boil  it  T  .    ^.  Does  haughty  Gaulf 

Cats  like  milk,  And  dogs  like  broo ; 

S.  Gudeen  to  you  Kimmeri 

Even  as  two  howling,  ravening  wolves 
To  dogs  do  turn  tbeir  tail.  .  .         New  Psalmody. 

The  rantin  dog,  the  daddie  o't.       S.  O  wha  my  babie-clouts^ 

Frae  dogs  an'  tods,  an'  butcher's  knives! 

The  Death  o/Mailie. 
Twa  Dogs,  that  were  na  thrang  at  hame,         The  Twa  Dogs. 

His  hair,  his  sixe,  his  mouth,  his  lugs, 

Shew'd  he  was  nane  o'  Scotland's  dogs, .        ...      lb. 

After  some  dog  in  Highland  sang,         .        ...      lb. 

What  sort  o'  life  poor  dogs  like  you  have ;     .  .  lb.  7. 

Rejoic'd  they  were  na  men  but  dogs ;    .        .        .         lb.  33. 

The  grave  sage  hem  thus  easy  picks  his  frog. 

And  thinks  the  Mallard  a  sad  worthless  dog. 

To  R.  G.  o/F.,  7. 
DOflTfiTie  [dim.  o/dog]. 

Me  and  my  Cuthfu*  doggie ;    .        .    S.  What  will  I  do  gin  f 
Dog-skin. 

But  now  he's  auat  the  spurtle*blade. 

And  dog-skin  wallet,     On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 
Doing,  -in. 

Or  what  the  drumlie  Dutch  were  doin  ;  Kind  Sir,  Tve  readi 

I1iat  whether  doing,  suffering,  or  forbearing. 

You  may  do  miracles  by  persevering.     Prologue,  at  Th.,  D., 

after  many  a  bloody,  deathless  doing,     .       .  Scots  Prologue. 

Doings. 

But  a'  your  doings  to  rehearse,  .  .  . 

Wad  ding  a'  Lallan  tongue,  or  Erse,        Add.  to  the  Deil.  ig. 

Abjuring  their  democrat  doings      The  Election  BeUlads,  III. 

Doited  [stupefied ;  hebetated]. 

The  doited  beastie  stammers ;         .        .      On  W.  Chalmers. 

Thou  clears  the  head  o'  doited  Lear ;     .        Scotch  Drink.  6. 

Fit  only  for  a  doited  Monkish  race,  The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  8. 

But  the  body  he  was  sae  doited  an  blin,  .S".  The  Cooper o'  Cuddy\ 

A  creeping  eauld  prc»aie  fog 
My  very  senses  doited.         .        .        .       To  Miss  Ferrier, 

Doleftil,  -fti'. 

as  he  tuned  his  doleful  sang,   .  Latnent/or  Glencaim. 

Twa  had  manteeles  o'  dolefu*  black,       .      The  Holy  Fair.  2. 
Dolour.    Which  bled  all  the  wounds  of  my  dolour  again. 

Domain.  ^'  '*'  ^  "'*'  «««*«^"Vt 

From  Tweed  to  the  Orcades  was  her  domain,     S.  Caledonia. 

Farewell,  old  Scotia's  bleak  domains,     .        .    The  Farewell 

'Till  now,  o'er  all  my  wide  domains, 

•  Thy  fame  extends ;        The  Vision.  D.  I  J.  18. 

Dome. 

With  awe-struck  thought,  and  pitying  tears, 
I  view  that  noble,  stately  Dome,        Add.  to  Edinburgh,  6. 

A^ain  the  dome,  in  pristine  pride. 

Lifts  high  its  roof  and  arches  wide,        On  Lincluden  Ceutle. 

There,  distant  shone.  Art's  lofty  boast, 

The  lordly  dome.     .         The  Vision.  D.  I.  ij. 

The  cobweb'd  gothic  dome  resounded,  Y !  The  Vowels, 
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Domestic. 

Domestic  peace  and  comforts  crowning 

The  hail  design.      .       .    FriendofthtpO€t\ 

May  bliss  domestic  smooth  his  private  path ; 

To  R.  G.  <tfF.,  g. 

Domicile. 

The  noisy  domicile  of  pedant  pride ;       .        .       TAe  Vowels, 
Dominion. 

Thou  ne'er  took  such  a  bleth'ran  b-tch, 
Into  thy  dark  dominion  !      .       .     E^t.  on  noisy  Polemic. 

Tyrannic  man's  dominion ;       .        .    ^.  Now  wtsiUn  winds  t 

in  lone  poverty's  dominion  drear,   .  Sonnet^  wr.  on  Birthday. 

And  banish'd  our  dominions. 

Henceforth  this  day.        .  The  Ordinaiiont  l». 

There's  few  sae  bonie,  nane  sae  gude, 
In  a'  King  George'  Dominion ;  .       The  Tarbolton  Leases. 

I'm  truly  sorrv  Man's  dominion 

Has  broken  Nature's  social  union, .        .        .       To  a  Mouse. 

Donald. 

Donald  wi'  his  Highland  hand,  [i^.l       .   S.  Donald  Brodie  t 

Hee  balou,  my  sweet  wee  Donald, .  .    S.  Hee  balou  t 

For  Donald  was  the  brawest  man, 
And  Donald  he  was  mine.  S,  The  Hig^h.  Widcu/s  Latnent, 

My  Donald's  arm  was  wanted  then 
For  Scotland  and  for  me Ih. 

Ochon,  O,  Donald  Oh ! lb. 

My  Donald  and  his  Country  fell, 
Upon  Culloden's  field. lb. 

The  fourth's  a  Highland  Donald  hastie,        .  The  Inventory. 

Done.    He  may  do  wee!  for  a'  he's  done  yet,  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.^  3. 

But  or  the  day  was  done,  I  trow^ 
The  laggen  they  hae  clautet  Fu*  clean        .    A  Dreamt,  ij. 

As  Something,  loudly,  in  my  breast, 
Remonstrates  I  have  done ;    A  Prayer  in  Prosp.  qf  Death. 

« 

What's  done  we  i>artly  may  compute. 

But  know  not  what  s  resisted.      .      Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  8. 

And  we  hae  done  wi'  thriving.  5".  Awa^  whigs^  eava. 

And  sing't  when  we  hae  done.         .  Ef.  to  Davie^  4. 

Whate'er  thou  hast  done,  be  it  late  be  it  soon, 

Thou's  welcome  again  to  thy  ain  jock  Rab.  .S".  E^e  M*Nab. 

And  no  for  ony  guid  or  ill 

They've  done  afore  thee!      .  Holy  JVilUe^s  Prayer.  1. 

What  have  I  [winter]  done  of  all  the  year, 
To  bear  this  bated  doom  severe  ? 

IntprofH..,  OH  Mrs.  — '*  Birthday. 

*Tis  done !  says  Jove ;  so  ends  my  story,        .        .        .       lb. 

Now  a'  is  done  that  men  can  do. 
And  a'  is  done  in  vain ;         .        .        .        S.  It  was  a'/orf 

But  I'll  remember  thee,  Glencaim, 
And  a'  that  thou  hast  done  for  me !  Lament /or  Glencaim. 

But  what  was  said,  or  what  was  done, 
Shame  fa'  me  gin  I  tell ;       .        .    .S".  My  heart  was  ance  t 

When  a'  thir  days  are  done,  man,  S.  O  ay  my  wife  she  dang. 

Stand  i'  the  stool  when  I  hae  done,         6\  O  gude  ale  cotnes  f 

An'  kissin  my  Katie  when  a'  was  done. 

S.  O  merry  hae  I  been  f 

As  ye  have  generous  done,      ....  Scots  Prologue. 

Wink  hard,  and  say,  "  The  folks  hae  done  their  best."  .       lb. 

And  roars  out,  *'  Weel  done,  Cutty-sark! " 

Tarn  o'  Shanter.  r6. 

The  chearfu'  Supper  done,  wi'  serious  face. 
They,  round  the  ingle,  form  a  circle  wide  ; 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night.  12. 

Look'd  on  till  a'  was  done ;     .        .  The  Election  Ballads.  V. 

Her  dizzen's  done,  she's  unco  weel ;       .    The  Twa  DogSy  30. 

How  I  had  spent  my  youthfu'  prime. 

An'  done  nae-thing,         .  The  Vision.  D.  I.  4. 

And  ev'ry  ither  pair  [o'  shoon]  that's  done, 

Mair  taen  I'm  wi'  you.    .        .         To/.  S.,  2. 

An'  wad  hae  done't  aff  han' :  .        .         To  Gavin  Hamilton. 

Nine  Ferriers  wad  done  better  \      .        .        To  Miss  Ferrier. 

Is  grown  right  eeiie  now  she's  done  it.     To  Rev.  J.  MMath. 

An'  shortly  after  she  was  done 

They  gat  a  new  anc.       To  IV.  Simpson^  P.S.. 

But  thy  utmost  duly  done. 
Welcome  what  thou  canst  not  shun : 

IVr.  in  Hermitage  at  F.C. 

Donor. 

Still  may  thy  pages  call  to  mind 
The  dear,  the  beauteous  donor :    IVr.  on  Leei/qfH.  More. 


Donsie  [ovoF-nice ;  restive,  unmmnageable ;  unlucky}. 

Yene'er  was  donsie ;  A  Guid  New-Year,  i  J. 

Their  donsie  tricks,  their  black  mistakes. 

Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  2. 
I've  seen  the  day,  and  sae  hae  ye. 
Ye  wad  na  been  sae  donsie,  O.    .    S.  The  deuhs  dang  der. 

Dool  [sorrow]. 

And  o'er  this  grassy  heap  sing  dool,  .  A  Bards  Epit. 

O'  a'  the  num'rous  human  dools,  .  .  . 

Thou  bear'st  the  gree.     .    Add.  to  Toothache. 

And  a'  the  day  to  sit  in  dool,  .       .       .       .S".  Ca'  the  Ewes. 

May  dool  and  sorrow  be  his  lot.       El.  on  Capt.  M.  H..  Epit. 

My  coggie  is  a  haly  pool. 

That  heals  the  wounds  o'  care  and  dool ;  ^S*.  Gane  is  the  day  f 

Bitter  in  dool  I  lickit  my  winnins 
O'  marrying  Bess,  to  gie  her  a  slave  : 

S.  O  merry  hae  I  been  t 

01  dool  to  tell, The  Twa  Herds.  2. 

Yet,  for  a'  my  dool  and  care, 
It's  wantonness  for  evert     .       .  S.  Wantonness  for  ever\ 

0  dool  on  the  day  I  met  wi'  an  auld  man. 

S.  IVheU  cem  a  yng  lassie  \ 
Doolfti'  [sorrowful]. 

And  echo  cons  the  doolfu'  tale ;     S.  The  Contented  Cottager. 

May  mourn  their  loss  wi' doolfu*  clamour;     .    To  W.  Creech. 

Doom.    Still  caring,  despairing. 

Must  be  my  bitter  doom ;    Despondency^  an  Ode.  /. 

To  bear  this  hated  doom  severe  ? 

Improm.,  on  Mrs,  — '*  Birthday. 

The  wretch  whase  doom  is  ''  hope  nae  roair," 

S.  Now  Spring  has  clad  t 

Though  wandering  now  must  be  my  doom, 

S.  The  Banhs  of  Nith. 

Retrieve  its  doom  and  take  its  place.     S,  The  capt.  Ribband. 

And  heard  great  Bab'lon's  doom  pronounc'd  by  Heaven's 
command.  .  The  Cottet^s  Sat.  Night.  IS. 

1  know  ray  doom  must  be  despair, .        .  ^.  The  last  time  If 

Till  crush'd  beneath  the  furrow's  weight, 

Shall  be  thy  doom  !       To  a  Mountain-Daisy. 

Doom*d.    Doom'd  to  that  sorest  task  of  man  alive 

To  make  three  guineas  do  the  work  of  five : 

Add  sp.  by  Fontenelle. 
Thus  all  obscure,  unknown,  and  poor, 
Thro'  life  I'm  doom'd  to  wander,  O, 

S.  My  father  was  a  farmer  \ 

And  suffering  I  am  doom'd  to  bear,       S.  O  wot  ye  whe^s  inf 

Tho'  I  were  doom'd  to  wander  on, 

Beyond  the  sea,  beyond  the  sun,      S.  O  were  I  on  Pamass.  t 

Doomed  to  share  thy  fiery  fate,        Ode^  to  Mem.  qfMrs.  — . 

Are  doom'd  by  Man,  that  tyrant  o'er  the  weak. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

Doom'st. 

I  know  thou  doom'st  me  to  despair,   Farewell^  thou  stream  f 

Doon.    Amang  the  bonie.  winding  banks, 

Where  Doon  rins,  wimplin,  clear,     .        Halloween. 

O,  a'  ye  Bards  on  bonie  Doon !  Poor  Meulie's  El.. 

Bonie  Doon.  sae  sweet  at  gloaming,  .S".  Scenes  of  woe  t 

Bonie  Doon.  whare  early  roaming, 
First  I  weav'd  the  rustic  sang lb. 

Thou  would  be  found  deep  drown'd  in  Doon ; 

Tarn  o'  Shanter.  3. 

Before  him  Doon  pours  all  his  floods  ;    .       .        .         lb.  10. 

Ye  flowery  banks  o'  bonie  Doon, 

S.  The  Banhs  ofDoon^  Sett  II. 

Aft  hae  I  rov'd  by  bonie  Doon, lb. 

Here,  Doon  pour'd  down  his  far-fetch'd  floods ; 

The  Vision.  D.  I.  14. 
While  Irwin,  Lugar,  Aire  an'  Doon, 

Naebody  sings.  .         To  IV.  Simpson. 

Ye  banks  and  braes  o'  bonie  Doon,  [re.} 

S.  Ye  banhs  and  braes  f 
Door.     Steal  thro'  the  winnock  frae  a  wh-re, 

But  point  the  Rake  that  uks  the  door;  A  Ded.  to  G.  H. ,  S. 

Listening,  the  doors  an'  winnocks  rattle,    A  Winter  Night.  3. 

Come  thiggan  at  your  doors  and  yetts,    Add.  of  Beelzebub.  4. 

That  frequent  pass  douce  Wisdom's  door  Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  2. 

Yet  spum'd  at  Fortune's  door,  man ;  El,  on  Capt.  M.  H.  Epit. 

Whom  Prose  has  turned  out  of  doors,    Epig.  on  E.'s  Martial. 

And  bar  the  doors  wi'  driving  snaw,        .        Ep.  to  Davie.  /. 

Syne  coriely,  aboon  the  door, 
Wi'  cannie  care,  they've  plac'd  them  .  Hallotueen.  j. 

I'll  come  nae  mair  to  thy  bower  door,  S,  Here's  to  thy  healthy  t 
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Lofd  Gregory  ope  thy  door.    .       .       .     S.  O  mirk^  mirk  t 

Sair  I  fecht  them  [Want,  Hunger]  at  the  door, 

S.  O  that  I  had  ne'er  \ 

My  father  pot  me  frae  his  door,   ^.  Ok^  hew  can  I  be  biythe  f 

Ob.  open  the  door,  some  pity  to  shew,  [re."] 

S.  Oh,  open  the  door,  f 

She  has  open'd  the  door,  she  has  open'd  it  wide. 
She  sees  his  pale  corse  on  the  plain,  Oh  ;    .        .        ,      lb. 

Na,  even  tho'  limpan  wi'  the  spavie 

Frae  door  tae  door.  Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

Windows  and  doors  in  nameless  sculptures  drest. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  8. 

We'll  hide  the  Cooper  behind  the  door,  S.  The  Cooper  o'  cnddy\ 

But  hark !  a  rap  comes  gently  to  the  door ; 

The  CotUr's  Sat.  Night.  7. 
For  [Moodie]  speels  the  holy  door, 

Wi*  tidings  o'  s-lv-t— n.  [v.  A.  aa]  The  Holy  Fair.  12. 

We  still  keep  the  ravening  wolf  from  the  door. 

6'.  The  Poor  Thresher. 

They  bar  the  door  on  frosty  win's;  The  Twa  Dogs.  20, 

And  jee !  the  door  gsMd  to  the  wa* ;         .  The  Vision.  D.  I.  7. 

My  pen  I  here  fling  to  the  door,  And  kneel,  .        To  J.  S. ,  2i. 

Nae  inair  we  see  his  levee  door 
Philosophers  and  Poets  pour,  ,    To  IV.  Creech. 

And,  while  I  toddle  on  through  life, 
I'll  ne'er  gang  by  yotu:  door.        .   V.s  to  Landlady  of  Inn. 

But  whan  we  tirl'd  at  your  door, 
Your  porter  dought  na  hear  us ;    V.s,  on  Window,  Carron. 

Wha  is  that  at  my  bower  door?      .        .    S.  Wha  is  that  at  f 

DoFty  [huffy ;  supepcillous,  sauey]. 

tho'  a  Minister  grow  dorty.  An'  kick  your  place. 

The  Aut hot's  Cry  and  Prayer,  23% 

D0S6.     I'd  gie  you  uc  a  hearty  dose  o't. 

Wad  dress  your  droddum !     To  a  Louse. 

Dote.     I  dote  on  ev'ry  feature  .        S.  My  Levis  a  winsome  t 

Dotard. 

Who  think  to  storm  the  world  by  dint  of  merit. 

To  you  the  dotard  has  a  deal  to  say.      Prologue,  at  Th.,  D.. 

Double.     In  double  pride  were  gay.        .    S.  But  lately  seen  f 

To  see  the  new  [year]  come  laden,  groaning, 
Wi'  double  plenty  o'er  the  loanin 

To  thee  and  thine ; .       .    Friend  of  ths  poet  \ 

And  lo !  the  Bard,  a  great  reward. 

Has  got  a  double  portion  !       .        .        .        .  Nature's  Law. 

Now  wad  ye  sing  this  double  flight. 
Some  fell  for  wrang  and  some  for  right, 

S.  The  Battle  of  Sherra-moor. 

O'  double  verse  come  gie  us  four,    .        .    The  Ordination.  3. 

Doublet. 

The  rose  upon  the  breer  will  be  him  trouse  an'  doublet, 

S.  JVee  Willie  Gray  f 
Doubling. 

With  doubling  speed  and  gathering  force.    Fragment  of  Ode. 

Listening  to  the  doubling  roar. 

Surging  on  the  rocky  shore ;    .     S.  How  can  my  poor  heart  f 

The  doubling  storm  roars  thro'  the  woods:  Tom  d  Shanter,  10. 

Doubly.    And  when  her  lovely  form  I  see^ 

O  haith,  she's  doubly  dear  again  !  ^.  Til  ay  ctC  m  f 

How  doubly  severer,  Eliza,  thy  fate,      .  Monody,  on  a  Lady. 

And  doubly  welcome  be  the  spring, 
The  season  to  my  Lucy  dear.  ^.  O  wat  ye  whds  in  f 

Astonish'd,  doubly  marks  its  beam,  .  S.  Peggy  Chalmers. 
I'm  three  times,  doubly,  o'er  your  debtor, 

Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 
Friends,  that  parting  tear  reserve  it, 
Tho'  'tis  doubly  dear  to  me ;  '  .      ^.  Scenes  of  woe  t 

By  thee  inspir'd.  When  gaping  they  besiege  the  tents. 

Are  doubly  fir'd.      .  Scotch  Drink,  8. 

Delighted  doubly  then,  my  Lord. 

You'll  wander  on  my  banks.       The  Petition  qfBr.  Water. 
And  doubly  curse  the  luckless  rhyming  trade. 

To  R.  G.  ofF.,  I. 
Doubt. 

Then  we'll  be  d>mned  no  doubt  .  Add.  to  Dumourier. 
Nae  doubt  they'll  rive  it  wi'  the  plew ; 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  23. 
Wha  ever  wi'  Kerroughtree's  met, 
And  has  a  doubt  of  a'  that  ?  The  Election  Ballads,  tl. 

Nae  doubt  but  they  were  fain  o'  ither,  .  Thg  Twa  Di^,  6. 
Yc  are  sae  grave,  nae  doubt  ye're  wise ;  .  To  J.  S.^  28. 
Nae  doubt  the  auld-light  flocks  are  bleatan ; 

To  W.  Simpson,  P.S. 


A  Dream.  S' 
Add.  ofBeelsebub. 


Doubt,  to. 

But  faith !  I  muckle  donbt,  my  Sire, 

I  doubt  na  they  wad  bide  nae  better 

And  there  was  muckle  fun  and  jokin. 

Ye  need  na  doubt :  Ep.  to  J.  L — k,  Ap.  ist,  2. 

I  doubt  na,  lass,  but  ye  may  think,         .        .    S.  O  Tibbie  !  f 

I  doubt  na,  lass,  that  weel-kenned  name 
May  cost  a  pair  o'  blushes ;         .        .      On  W.  Chalmers. 

I  doubt  na  Fortune  may  you  shore 
Some  mim-mou'd  poutbered  priestie,  .        ...      lb. 

Tho'  I  maun  say't,  I  doubt  ye  flatter.     Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

I  doubt  na,  frien',  ye'll  think  ye're  nae  sheep-shank. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr,  s. 
Tho'  fedth,  that  date,  I  donbt  ye'll  never  see ;  .lb. 

I  doubt  na.  Sir,  but  then  we'll  find, 
Ye're  still  as  great  a  Stirk The  Calf 

Few  men  o'  sense  will  doubt  your  claims 
To  rank  amang  the  Nowte. lb. 

If  ye  should  doubt  the  truth  o'  this 
It's  Bessy's  ain  opinion!  The  Tarbolton  Lasses. 

For  Britain's  guid !  guid  faith !  I  doubt  it.  The  Twa  Dogs,  22. 

I  doubt  he's  but  a  grey  nick  quill,  .  The  Twa  Herds.  14, 

Ye  need  na  doubt,  I  held  my  whisht ;     .  The  Vision.  D.  1. 8. 

I  doubt  it's  hardly  worth  the  while,         S.  There  was  a  ladf 

I  doubt  you  gar.  The  bonie  lasses  lie  aspar,    .        .       .      lb. 

I  doubt  na,  whyles,  but  thou  may  thieve  ;     .      To  a  Mouse. 

As  faith  I  muckle  doubt  him,  .    To  Gov.  Hamilton. 

It  ne'er  cam  i'  their  heads  to  doubt  it.  To  W.  Simpson,  P.S.. 

Doubted.    My  skill  may  weel  be  doubted ;     .       A  Dream.  4. 

Doubtftll.    Her  doubtful  balance  eyed,  and  sway'd  her  rod ; 

On  Death  ofR.  Dundas. 

DoubtlnffS.    Nae  cauld,  faint-hearted  doublings  tease  him ; 

The  A  uthof*s  Cry  and  Prayer,  P. 

Doubtless.     Is,  doubtless,  great  distress  !        Ep.  to  Davie,  3. 

Douce  V.  Douse. 
Doudl'd  [dandled]. 

Aft  has  he  doudl'd  me  upon  his  knee;  S.  O  whare  did  ye  get  \ 

Dough.    She  [nature]  kneads  the  lumpish  philosophic  dough, 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  2. 

Dought  ipret.  ^dow;  was  op  were  able,  could,  might]. 

C-mw-ll-s  fought  as  lang's  he  dought,    .         A  Fragtttent.  4. 

Do  what  I  dought  to  set  her  free. 
My  saul  lay  in  the  mire  \     ...        To  Miss  Ferrier. 

Your  porter  dought  na  hear  us ;     .  V.s,  on  Window,  Carron, 

Doughty.    And  there  will  be  Douglasses  doughty, 

The  Election  Ballads,  III. 
Douglas. 

The  very  name  of  Douglas  blasted.  On  Duke  ofQueensberry. 

Hate,  envy,  oft  the  Douglas  bore ;         .       ...      lb. 

Here  Douglas  forms  wild  Shakespeare  into  plan, 

ProUigues  sp.  by  Woods. 

One  Douglas  lives  in  Home's  immortal  page, 
But  Douglases  were  heroes  every  age  :  [v.A.za] 

Scots  Prologue. 
A  Douglas  followed  to  the  martial  strife,  .  .  .  lb. 
Ye  yet  may  follow  where  a  Douglas  leads!    .       .       ,      lb. 

And  there  will  be  Douglasses  doughty. 

The  Election  Ballads.  III. 
The  Douglas  and  the  Heron's  name, 
We  set  nought  to  their  score :      .        .        .        .         lb.  V. 

But  Douglasses  o'  weight  had  we, lb. 

Douked  [ducked]. 

An'  had  in  mony  a  well  been  douked : 

The /oily  Beggars.  R.  IV. 

Doup  [the  postepiops,  the  bpeech]. 

May  Homie  gie  her  doup  a  clink 

Ahint  his  yetl,         .        Adatn  A — 'x  Prayer. 
While  raving  mad,  I  wish  a  heckle 

Were  in  their  [the  giglets']  doup.    Add.  to  Toothache. 

Doup-skelpep  [one  who  strikes  the  bpeech]. 

That  vile  doup-skelper,  Emperor  Joseph,  Kind  Sir,  Vve  readf 

Dour,  Doupe  [intpepid,  hardy,  stubborn,  severe]. 

And  S-ckv-lle  doure,  wha  stood  the  stoure,     .-/  Fragment.  J. 

biting  Boreas,  fell  and  doure,  .        .  A  Winter  Night.  /. 

The  tither's  dour,  has  nae  sic  breedin',  .      El.  on  Year  1788. 

Yet,  teughly  doure,  he  bade  an  unco  bang. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  4. 

She's  dour  and  din,  a  deil  within,  .      The  Tarbolton  Lasses. 

He  had  a  wife  was  dour  and  din,    .       .    S.  Willie  Wastle  t 
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Douse,  Douce  [sedate,  sober,  flrrave,  decorous]. 

To  say  her  pray'rs,  douse,  honest  woman !  Add.  to  the  Deil.  6. 

That  frequent  pass  douce  Wisdom's  door 

Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  2. 
For  now  I'm  grown  sae  cursed  douse, 
I  pray  an'  ponder  butt  the  house,   .         Auld comrade  dearf 

An*  either  douse  or  merry  tale,        E/.  to  J.  L — k^  Ap.  ist.  6. 

For  you  sae  dotise,  ye  sneer  at  this,  S.  Green  grow  the  Rashes, 

Douse  hingin  o'er  my  curple,  .        The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwife. 

Ye  dainty  Deacons,  an'  ye  douce  Convceners, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  9. 

A'  ye  douce  folk  I've  borne  aboon  the  broo,  .       .        .lb. 

thrifty  Citizens,  an'  douce, Ih.g, 

0  ye,  douse  folk,  that  live  by  rule,  ToJ.S.^  26. 

On  gown,  an'  ban*,  an  douse  black  bonnet. 

To  Rev.  J,  M*Math. 

Dousely  [soberly,  prudently]. 

So,  ye  may  dousely  fill  a  Throne,  .        .        .A  Dream.  11. 

An'  dousely  manage  our  affairs 

In  Parliament,     The  Authot's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Douser  [more  decorous]. 

Or  if  he  was  grown  oughtlins  douser.      Kind  Sir,  I've  rtad\ 

Dove. 

Thou  stock  dove  whose  echo  resounds  thro'  the  glen, 

S.  A/ton  l^ater. 

The  trembling  dove  thus  flies,  .       .  5".  Ifow  cmelf 

Down  in  a  shady  walk,  Doves  cooing  were ; 

^.  Phillis  the  Fair. 

Dove-like. 

Dove-like  fondness,  chaste  concession,    .  To  a  Kiss. 

Dow  [dove].    They  fled  like  frighted  dows,  man. 

S.  The  Battle  o/Sherra-Moor. 

Dow.    But,  as  I'm  sayin',  please  step  to  Dow's 
And  taste  sic  gtai  as  Johnnie  brews. 

To  Mr.  J.  Kennedy. 
Dow,  Dowe  [to  be  able,  can]. 

Tho'  now  ye  dow  but  hoyte  and  hoble,  A  Gude  New-Year  if. 

Trembling,  I  dow  nought  but  glowr,      S.  Blythe  hde  I  been. 

I'll  laugh,  an'  sing,  an'  shake  my  leg. 

As  lang's  I  dow  !    Ep.  to  J.  L—h,  Ap.  srst.  g. 

My  Muse  dow  scarcely  spread  her  wing  :       .    Ep.  to  J.  R.  6. 

E'en  let  him  come  out  as  he  dowe.    The  Black-headed  Eagle. 

Some  swagger  hame,  the  best  they  dow,     The  Holy  Fair.  26. 

He  hirples  twa-fauld  as  he  dow,  .    S.  To  daunton  me. 

Dowf,  Dowff  [dull,  flat,  pithless,  silly]. 

Observe  the  very  nowt  an'  sheep. 

How  dowff  an'  dowie  now  they  creep ;    .      El.  on  Year  ifSS. 

Her  dowf  excuses  pat  me  mad ;     Ep.  to  J.  L — h,  Ap.  21st.  4. 

Return  sae  dowf  and  weary  O  :      .       S.  When  der  the  hill\ 

Dowie  [worn-out,  spiritless,  low-spirited]. 

Tho'  now  thou's  dowie,  stiff  an'  crazy,  A  Guid  Neva-Year,  f  2. 

Observe  the  very  nowt  an'  sheep, 

How  dowff  an*  dowie  now  they  creep ;    .      El.  on  Year  tfS8. 

Dowie  she  saunters  down  Nithside,  Ep.  to  H.  Parker. 

>Vhen  a'  the  lave  gae  to  their  bed 
I  wander  dowie  up  the  glen ;  S.  My  Harry  was  a  gallant  t 

Or  make  our  Bardie,  dowie,    .  .     Poor  Mailie's  El., 

There's  some  that  are  dowie,  .  .  S.  The  Taylor /ell,  t 

The  birdies  dowie  moaning,    .      S.  The  young  High.  Rover. 

Bow  now,  alas !  ye're  dowie  grown,  S*  Ye  kete  lien  wrong. 

His  sad  complaining  dowie  raves.  .  S.  Young  Jamie,  f 

Down  [<ju/f., /«•/.]. 

As  I  gaed  down  the  water-side,  S.  Ca  the  ewes. 

1  set  me  down  and  sigh  :  Despondency,  an  Ode. 

The  girdin  brak,  the  beast  cam  down,  .       S.  Duncan  Gray. 

Ye  bumies,  wimplin  down  your  glens.  El.  on  Capt.  M.H.,4. 

But  now  she's  floating  down  the  Nith,  El.  on  Peg  Nicholson. 

I  set  me  down,  to  pass  the  time,  Ep.  to  Davie,  t. 

I'm  dwindled  down  to  mere  existence,  .     Ep.  to  H.  Parker. 

Dowie  she  saunters  down  Nithside,  .        ...       lb. 

Down  the  zodiac  urge  the  race lb. 

An'  down  gaed  sturapie  in  the  ink : 

Ep.  to  J.  L-^,  Ap.  aist.  6. 

But  I  shall  scribble  down  some  blether 

Just  clean  aff-loof. Ib.y. 

awa'  we  canter  Uphill,  down  brae,         .  Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan. 

She's  down  in  the  yard,  she's  kissin  the  Laird ; 

^S".  Eppie'MNab. 


The  auld  guidman  raught  down  the  pock,      .  Halloween,  17. 

We'll  gae  down  by  Qouden-side,   .       S.  Hark!  the  mavis' \ 

Now  we  maun  totter  down,  John,  but  hand  in  hand  we'll  go, 

S.  John  A  nderson  f 

The  primrose  down  the  brae ;  Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots. 

Till  down  my  weary  bones  I  lay 
In  everlasting  slumber,  O.  .    5*.  My  father  was  a  farmer  \ 

Tho'  fortune's  frown  still  hunts  me  down,        .       .       .lb. 

While  down  his  cheeks  the  saut  tears  row'd ; 

S.  My  Sandy  giedi 

Her  yellow  hair,  bevond  compare. 
Comes  trinkling  down  her  swan-white  neck, 

S.  O  Mallfs  meek. 

Now,  haply  down  yon  gay  green  shaw. 
She  wanders  by  yon  spreading  tree ;  ^.  O  watye  wha's  inf 

Then  set  him  down,  and  twa  or  three 

Gude  fellows  wi'  him ;    On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

Down  in  a  shady  walk. 
Doves  cooing  were ;     .  .   S.  Phillis  the  Fair. 

Wi'  saut  tears  trickling  down  your  nose  :     Poor  Mailie's  El.. 

And  down  the  briny  pearls  rowe fb. 

She's  down  i'  the  grove,  she's  wi'  a  new  love, 

^S".  Saw  ye  my  Phely. 

In  vain  the  bums  cam  down  like  waters. 

An  acre  braid !  Tarn  Samson's  El.,  g. 

And  down  by  Simpson's  wheel'd  the  left  about : 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  3. 

Then  down  ye'll  hurl,  deil  nor  ye  never  rise  I  -  fb.  7. 

Reflected  beams  dwell  in  the  streams, 
Or  down  the  current  shatter ;      .    ^.  The  Fits  Champetre. 

The  hares  were  hirplan  down  the  furrs,        The  Holy  Fair.  1. 

An'  guid  Claymore  down  by  his  side. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  IV. 

But  I  will  down  yon  river  rove  amang  the  wood  sae  green, 

S.ThePosie. 

Gae  down  by  Faile,  and  taste  the  ale.  The  Tarbolton  Leases. 

Down  flow'd  her  robe,  a  tartan  sheen.     The  Vision.  D.  I.  it. 

So  uprose  bright  Phoebus — and  down  fell  the  knight. 

The  WhistU.  tt. 

And  down  the  gate,  in  faith,  they're  worse, 

To  Mrs.  J.  Kennedy. 

Down  by  yon  stream,  and  yon  bonie  castle  green ; 

S.  IVae  is  my  heart  f 

Down  by  the  bum,  .       .        .       .      .S".  IVhen  o'er  the  hill f 

Down.    Oh  ye  !  who,  sunk  in  beds  of  down, 

Feel  not  a  want  but  what  yourselves  create, 

A  Winter  Night,  g. 

Down,  Downs. 

Frac  the  downs  o'  Tinwald—  The  Election  Ballads.  IV. 

He  danc'd  wi'  Jeanie  on  the  down,         J".  There  tvas  a  lass  f 
Downa  [cannot]. 

when  I  downa  yoke  a  naig,     .  .  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.,  2. 

He  downa  see  a  poor  man  want ; Ib.j. 

An'  downa  be  disputed : A  Dream.  4. 

They  downa  bide  the  stink  o'  powther ; 

The  A  uthct^s  Cry  and  Prayer,  P. 

Downa  do  [impotence,  inability]. 

But  downa  do's  come  o'er  me  now,     S.  The  deuks  dang  o'er. 
Downans  v.  CassUis-Downans. 
Down-hill. 

The  wheels  0'  life  gae  down-hill,  scrievin, 

Wi' rattlin  glee.  Scotch  Drink,  S- 

Downright. 

That's  little  short  o'  downright  wastrie.        The  Twa  Dogs,  g. 
Downward. 

Whiles  owre  a  bush  wi'  downward  crush, 
The  doited  beastie  stammers;      .  On  W.Chalmers. 

And  downward,  how  weaken'd,  how  darken'd,  how  pain'd  ! 

^.  The  lazy  mist  i 

Or  downward  seek  the  Indian  mine  ;  S.  Tweu  even— the  dewy  \ 

Downy. 

Downy  Sleep,  the  curuin  draw ;    ^.  Musing  on  the  roaring  f 

Doxy.     His  doxy  lay  within  his  arm ;  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  /. 

And  at  night,  in  bam  or  stable, 
Hug  our  doxies  on  the  hay. 

Doylt  [stupifled,  crazed]. 

Twins  monie  a  poor,  doylt,  druken  hash 

6'  half  his  days ;      .  Scotch  Drink,  tj. 

He's  doyl't  and  he's  dorin,  his  blude  it  is  frozen, 

S,  What  can  a  yng  lassie  i 


lb.  S.  VII f. 


Doytan 
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Drawn 


Doytan  [moving  In  a  doltish  manner]. 

'  When  Hughoc  he  cam  doytan  by.  .        Tki  Death  o/Mailie, 

Dozen'd  [benumbed,  torpid]. 

My  dearest  member  nearly  dozen'd :       A  uld  comradt  dear  f 

Dozin  [torpid,  impotent]. 

He's  doyl't  and  he's  dozin,  his  blude  it  is  frozen, 

S.  What  can  a  yng  lassie  f 

Dr.  Hao  [Rev.  Dr.  MacGill,  of  Ayr]. 

Dr.  Mac,  Dr.  Mac,  you  should  stretch  on  a  rack, 

The  Ki^'s  Alarm. 

Drab.    An'  ay  he  gies  the  tozie  drab 

The  tither  skelpan  kiss,     .     The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.I. 

Drag.    Condemn'd  to  drag  a  hopeless  chain, 

S.  Farewell^  th(m  stream  f 

Night's  horrid  car  drags,  dreary,  slow : 

Improm.  on  Mrs.  — 'j  Birthday. 

Dragg*d.    heavy-dragg'd  wi'  pine  an'  grievin  : 

Scotch  Drink.  J". 

Dragoon.     Some  one  of  a  troop  of  Dragoons  was  my  dadie, 

Tlu  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  If. 

Draigl*t  [draggled]. 

She  dnugl't  a'  her  petticoatie 
Comin  thro'  the  rye     .        .        .     S.  Comin  thro'  the  rye  t 

Drain.    We  will  drain  our  dearest  veins,    S.  Scots,  wha  hde  t 

Vampyre  booksellers  drain  him  to  the  heart,    To  R.G.  o/F. ,  3. 

Drake.    Awa  ye  squatter'd  like  a  drake. 

On  whistling  wings.    Add.  to  the  Deil  8. 

Ye  duck  and  drake,  wi'  airy  wheels 

Circling  the  lake ;  El.  on  Caft.  M.  H.  8. 

Dram. 

A  dram  was  memento  mori ;       Epit.  on  J.  Dove^  Innkee/er. 

A  dram  o'  gude  strunt  in  a  morning  early, 

5".  O  ken  ye  what  Meg\ 

My  mither  she  bade  me  gie  him  a  dram,     S.  The  anld  man  t 

I  gae  him  a  dram  o'  the  brand  sae  Strang,  .lb. 

Freedom  and  whisky  gang  thegither, 

Tak  aff  your  dram !  [v.  A.  2] 

The  A  uthof's  Cry  and  Prayer^  P. 

Tak  tent  how  ye  purchase  a  dram ;  The  Election  Ballads^  III. 

Drama. 

A  drama  worthy  of  the  name  of  Bruce  ?        .    Scots  Prologue. 

Drank. 

And  drank  my  fill  o'  fancy's  dream.  As  on  the  banks  \ 

She  reduc'd  him  to  dust,  and  she  drank  up  the  Powder. 

Epig.  on  Henpecked  Squire.    Another. 

And  drank  it  [his  heart's  blood]  round  and  round  ; 
And  still  the  more  and  more  they  drank. 
Their  joy  did  more  abound.  John  Barleycorn. 

That  at  the  L-7-d's  house,  even  on  Sunday, 

Thou  drank  wi'  Kirkton  Jean  till  Monday.  Tarn  o*  Shanter.3. 

Wi'  reaming  swats,  that  drank  divinely ;        .        .  lb.  /. 

I  never  drank  the  Muses'  Stank,    The  Jolly  Beggars,  S.  VII. 

And  drank,  ".Young  roan,  now  sleep  ye  sound.*' 

6\  The  Lass  that  made  the  bed. 

Frae  Calvin's  well,  ay  clear  they  drank, 

O*  sic  a  feast !  .  .  The  Twa  Herds.  5. 

He  drank  his  poor  god-ship  as  deep  as  the  sea.  The  Whistle.  4. 

We  drank  a  health  to  bonie  Mary.  5".  T.  Menzie's  bonie  Mary, 

Drants  [sour  humours]. 

Nae  weel  tochered  aunts,  to  wait  on  their  drants, 

Ronalds  of  Bennals. 

Drap  [drop]. 

Has  clad  a  score  i'  their  last  claith, 

By  drap  and  pill.  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  23- 

But  twa-three  draps  about  the  wame  .  Ep.  to  J.  R.  la. 

Come  draw  a  drap  o'  the  best  o't  yet,  [rr.]  S.  My  love  she's  but  f 

And  I  mysel'  a^  drap  of  dew, 
Into  her  bonie  breast  to  fa' !  .   S.  O  were  tny  love\ 

His  wee  drap  parritch,  or  his  bread. 

Thou  kitchens  fine.  [v.  A.  21]  Scotch  Drink.  7. 

An*  just  a  wee  drap  sp'ritual  burn  in.  An'  gusty  sucker !  lb.  g. 

Drap,  to  [to  drop]. 

Nor  th'  balm  that  draps  on  wounds  of  woe 
Frae  woman's  pitying  e'e.    .        Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots. 

I'll  drap  the  lyre,  and  mule,  admire,  5".  Lovely  Davies. 

Drapping  [dropping]. 

And  frae  my  een  the  drapping  rains 

Maun  ever  flow.  El.  on  Capt,  M.  II.  it. 

Belyve,  the  elder  bairns  come  drapping  in, 

Tlu  Cotters  Sat.  Night.  4. 

R 


Drappy,  -ie  \dim.  e/'drap]. 

We  are  na  fou,  we're  nae  that  fou, 
But  just  a  dmppy  in  our  e'e ;  .  S.  O  Willie  brew'd\ 

As  them  wha  like  to  taste  the  drappie 

In  glass  or  horn.      .         There's  naethin  like  \ 
Draught. 

His  latest  draught  o'  breathin  lea'es  him 

In  faint  hj^zas.  The  A  uthot^s  Cry  and  Prayer,  P. 

If  Heaven  a  draught  of  heavenly  pleasure  spare. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  q. 

Some  drops  of  joy  with  draughts  of  ill  between  ; 

Whyam  Iloth\ 

That  to  my  latest  draught  o'  life  the  band  shall  ne'er  remove, 

S.  ThePosie. 
Draunting  [whining,  drawling]. 

To  plague  you  with  this  draunting  drivel,      .    Poem  on  Life. 

Drave  v.  Drove. 

Draw.    Let  him  draw  near ;     .        .        .         A  Bard's  Epit. 
When  Vengeance  draws  the  sword  in  wrath, 

A  Ded.  to  G.  H.f  to. 
Wi'  sword  an'  gun  he  thought  a  sin 
Guid  Christian  bluid  to  draw,      .        .         A  Fragtncnt.  3. 

An'  did  her  whittle  draw,  man ;      .       .        .        .  Ib.g. 

Four  gallant  brutes,  as  e'er  did  draw;  A  Guid  New-Vearf  /j. 

They  ne'er  shall  draw  a  wish  frae  me, 

S.  Bonie  lassie t  will  ye  go  f 

Draw  near  with  pious  rev'rence  and  attend ! 

Epit.  for  A  uthor's  Father. 
An'  her  that  is  to  be  my  lass, 
Come  after  me  an'  draw  thee  .    Halloween.  18. 

Let  my  Mary's  kindred  spirit 
Draw  your  choicest  influence  down.       5".  Highland  Mary. 

When  trystin  time  draws  near  again  ;    .         S.  Pll  ay  ca'  in  t 

The  polish'd  jewel's  blaze 

May  draw  the  wond'ring  gaze,       .     S.  Mark  yonder  Pomp  f 

Come  draw  a  drap  o'  the  best  o't  yet,  [re.} 

S.  My  love  she's  but  t 
Downy  Sleep,  the  curtain  draw ;  S.  Musing  on  the  roaring^ 
The  curtain  draws  of  Nature's  rest,  S.  Now  rosy  May  f 

That  could  sae  bitter  draw  the  tear.  Poor  Mailie's  El. 

The  charms  o'  the  min',  the  langer  they  shine, 

ITie  nuiir  admiration  they  draw,  Ronalds  of  Bennals. 

Freedom's  sword  will  strongly  draw  ?  .  S.  Scots,  wha  htCe  t 
To  guard,  or  draw,  or  wick  a  bore.  Tarn  Samsons  El.,j. 
There's  some  sark-necks  I  wad  draw  tight. 

The  Authors  Cry  and  Prayer,  to. 
Or  haunted  Carpal  draws  his  feeble  source. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  7. 
An'  we  maun  draw  our  tippence.     .  The  Holy  Fair.  8. 

Syne  draws  her  kebbuck  an'  her  knife ;  .  .         lb.  34. 

He'll  draw  me  fifteen  pun'  at  least.  The  Inventory. 

An' draws  a  roosty  rapier.  The  J  oily  Beggars,  R.  VI. 

But  Homer  like  the  glowran  byke, 

Frae  town  to  town  I  draw  that.   ...        lb.  S.  VII. 

An'  ye  wha  leather  rax  an'  draw. 

Of  a' denominations:  ....  The  Ordination,  t. 
My  wife  she  is  willing  todraw  in  the  yoke.  The  Poor  Thresher. 
Alas  !  that  e'er  a  bonie  face, 

Should  draw  a  sauty  tear  !  The  Ruined  Maids  Lament. 
He  draws  a  bonie,  silken  purse.  As  lang's  my  tail,' 

The  Txva  Dogs.  8. 
When  click!  the  string  the  snick  did  draw;  The  Vision,  D.  I.  7. 

This,  all  its  [Nature's  law]  source  and  end  to  draw. 

That  [Nature's  GodJ,  to  adore,  [v.  A.  4]       lb. 

You'll  easy  draw  a  weel-kent  face,  .  .    To  a  Painter. 

I  ken  he  weel  a  Snick  can  draw.     .        .    To  Gov.  Hamilton. 

When  ance  life's  day  draws  near  the  gloamin,       To  J.  S.,  t4. 

And  self-conceited  critic  skellum 

His  guill  may  draw  ;       .        .To  W.  Creech. 

*  As  sair  owre  hip  as  ye  can  draw't ! '      .  What  ails  ye  noiu  t 

A  consequence  I  draw  that.     .       .        .  S.  Women's  Minds. 

A  weak  arm,  and  a  Strang  For  to  draw.  S.  Ye  Jacobites  f 

As  lang's  he  has  a  breath  to  draw.  .  S.  Young  Jockey  t 
Drawing. 
Kirk-Alloway  was  drawing  nigh, 

Whare  ghaists  and  houlets  nigntly  cry.  Tarn  o'  Shanter.  g. 

Drawn. 

Thou  was  a  noble  Fittie-lan', 

As  e'er  in  tug  or  tow  was  drawn !        A  Guid  New-Year  f  //. 

Wilt  thou  ride  on  a  horse,  or  be  drawn  in  a  car, 

.9.  Tibbie  Dunbar. 


Dread 


lao 


Dressed 


Dread,  adj. 

In  whose  dread  presence,  ere  an  hoar, 
Perhaps  I  must  appear  !         A  Prayer  in  Proxp,  of  Death, 

O  Thou  dread  Pow'r  who  reign'st  above ! 

O  Thou  dread  Pow'r  t 

0  thou,  dread  Power!  whose  empire-giving  hand. 
Has  oft  been  stretch'd  to  shield  tne  honour  d  land  ! 

Prologue^  */.  by  Woods. 
Dread  Omnipotence,  alone, 
Can  heal  the  wound  He  gave       .  Sad  thy  taU  t 

Forms  might  be  worshipp'd  on  the  bended  knee, 
And  still  the  second  dread  command  be  free. 

The  Brigs  oj  Ayr,  8. 

How  your  dread  howling  a  lover  alarms!  ,S".  Wandering  WilUe. 

Dread,  s.    An'  p— d  wi'  dread,  Holy  Wiilie's  Prayer.  14. 

Dread  of  black  coats  and  rev'rend  wigs.    Letter  to  J.  Gondie. 

It  [a  rape]  maks  guid  fellows  gim  an'  gape, 

Wi"  chokin  dread ;    .        .     Poor  MailU' s  El.. 

Ye  Maukins,  cock  your  fud  fu'  braw, 

Withoutten  dread  ;  Tarn  Samson's  El.,  7. 

Dread,  to.     Slumber  ev'n  I  dread,  .        .    5".  Ay  wahing,  O  t 

And  dreads  a  meeting  worse  than  Woolwich  hulks  ; 

Ep.fr.  Esopns. 
Who  dreads  a  curtain  lecture  worse  than  hell. 

The  Henpeched  Husband, 

1  meikle  dread  him.         .  The  Twa  Herds.  13. 

Thae  winks  and  finger-ends,  I  dread. 

Arc  notice  takin  !     .  .        To  a  Louse. 

I  dread  thee,  Fate,  relentless  and  severe,      To  R.  G.  o/F.,  g. 

Then  low'ring,  and  pouring. 
The  storm  no  more  I  dread  \        ....    To  Ruin. 

I  dread  ye'll  learn  the  gate  again  ;  .    5".  Wha  is  that  at  t 

Dreaded. 

Or  your  more  dreaded  h-11  to  state, 
D-mnation  of  expences  !       .        .       Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  j. 

The  sleepy  bit  lassie  she  dreaded  nae  ill,  S.  The  Taylor  fell  \ 

Her  tongue  and  eyes,  her  dreaded  spear  and  darts. 

To  R.  G.  o/F.,  2. 

DreadfU'. 

And  ranked  plagues  their  numbers  tell, 

In  dreadfu'  raw,  .    Add.  to  Toothache. 

In  dreadfu'  desperation! Halloween.  20. 

Dreadin'. 

Not  dreadin'  onie  body, 

My  heart  was  caught  before  I  thought,  S.  IVhcn  first  I  came  t 

Dream. 

But  surely  Dreams  were  ne'er  indicted  Treason.     A  Dream. 

Flow  gently,  sweet  Afton,  disturb  not  her  dream. 

S  A/ton  WaUr. 
But  life  to  me's  a  weary  dream, 
A  dream  of  ane  that  never  wauks. 

S.  Again  rejoicing  Nature  t 
Tho'  a'  my  daily  care  thou  art, 
And  a'  my  nightly  dream,    .        .        .        S.  Ah,  Chloris,  \ 

And  drank  my  fill  o'  fancy's  dream,  As  on  the  banks  t 

Ev'ry  dream  is  horror S.  Ay  waking,  O  t 

The  ways  of  men  are  distant  brought, 
A  faint-collected  dream  :  .    Despondency,  an  Ode. 3. 

Your  dreams  an'  tricks 
Will  send  you,  Korah-like,  a  sinkin,  .   Ep.  to  J.  R.  I. 

But  welcome  the  dream  o'  sweet  slumber, 

S.  Here's  a  health  to  ane  f 

Nightly  dreams,  and  thoughts  by  day, 
Are  with  him  that's  far  away.    .S".  How  can  my  poor  heart  t 

And  oh,  her  dreams  arc  eerie ;         .S".  How  lang  and  dreary  f 

I  dropt  my  schemes,  like  idle  dreams, 

.S".  My  father  was  a  farmer  \ 

That  breaks  the  magic  of  my  dream  ;      On  Lincluden  Castle. 

That  happy  my  dreams  and  my  slumbers  may  be, 

S.  Out.oz'er  the  Forth  t 

Philosophy,  no  idle  pedant  dream.      Prologue,  sp.  by  Woods. 

Forms  like  some  bedlam  Statuary's  dream.  The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  8. 

How  life  and  love  are  all  a  dream  !  .      The  Lament. 

Why,  why  wouldst  thou,_ cruel. 
Wake  thy  lover  from  his  dream  ?        S,  Why,  why  tell  thy  \ 

Fame  a  restless,  airy  dream ;  .        Wr.  in  Hermitage  at  F.  C. 

Resides  a  sweet  Lassie,  my  thought  and  my  dream. 

S.  Von  wild  mossy  mountns  t 

Dream,  to. 

When  I  sleep  I  dream,  O !  when  I  wake  I'm  eerie. 

5".  Ay  waking,  O  t 
My  muse  to  dream  of  such  a  theme, 
Her  feeble  powers  surrender  ;      .        .      S.  Lovely  Davies. 


Dream'd.     I  dream'd  I  lay  where  flowers  were  springing, 

S,Idream'dJlay\ 

Drear. 

From  those  drear  solitudes  and  frowzy  cells, 

Where  infamy  with  sad  repentance  dwells ;    Ep.from  Esopus. 

Like  dnimlie  winter,  dark  and  drear,     S.  O  Logan  !  sweetly  f 

in  lone  poverty's  dominion  drear,   .  Sonnet,  wr.  on  Birthday. 


[Think  not]  I  joy  my  lonely  days  to  lead  in 


The  Hermit. 


lis  desert  drear ; 

But  Och !  I  backward  cast  mv  e'e, 

On  prospects  drear  *  .       To  a  Mouse. 

Dreary.    Dark-muffl'd  [Phoebe],  view'd  the  dreary  plain ; 

A  Winter  Night.  6, 

Ae  dreary,  windy,  winter  night,     .        .    Add  to  the  Deil.  7. 

Life  to  me  how  dreary  !  .  .     S.  Ay  waking,  O  t 

And  dawin  it  is  dreary, 
When  birks  are  bare  at  Yule.       .     S.  Cauld  is  the  e'enin  f 

And  in  the  mirk  and  dreary  driA 
The  hills  and  glens  are  lost lb. 

Wail  thro'  the  dreary  midnight  hour    El.  on  Capt.  M.H.,  10. 

that  unknown  river.  Life's  dreary  bound  !      .        .         lb.  /f. 

Ye  rugged  cliffs  o'erhanging  dreary  glens, 

El.  on  Miss  Bumet. 
The  wretch  beneath  the  dreary  pole, 

S.  Farewell,  deeir  mistress  f 

But  dreary  tho'  the  moments  fleet,       S.  ForUtm^  my  Love,i 

How  lang  and  dreary  is  the  night,  S.  How  lang  and  dreary  f 

The  joyless  day,  how  dreary ; Jb. 

Night's  horrid  car  drags,  dreary,  slow  : 

Itnprom.  on  Mrs. '*  Birthday. 

And  tread  the  dreary  path  to  that  dark  world  unknown. 

Lns  sent  Sir  J.  Whiteford. 

The  dark,  dreary  winter,  and  wild-driving  snaw, 

iS*.  My  Names  Awa. 
But  gi'e  me  Lucy  in  my  arms. 
And  welcome  Lapland's  dreary  sky.  S.  O  wot  ye  wha's  in  f 

And  ushers  the  long  dreary  night ;         Poet.  Add  to  Tytler. 

That  dreary  hour  he  mounts  his  beast  in ;  Tarn  d  Shanter.  7. 

That  breast,  how  dreary  now,  and  void.  The  Lament. 

Death's  unlovely,  dreary,  dark  abode  ?  .         Why  am  I  loth\ 

Dree  [to  suffer,  endure]. 

And  dree  the  kintra  clatter :  .  S.  Here's  his  health  in  water. 
And  ye  will  dree  the  scorn,  lassie ;  S.  Ye  hat  lien  wtmng. 
And  laugh  at  a'  the  pangs  I  dree  ;  .        .      .S".  Young  Jamie,\ 

Dreeplng  [drippinflr.] 

Gie  dreeping  roasts  to  countra  lairds,    .  To/.  S.,  2». 

Dress. 
thae  Birth-day  dresses  Sac  fine  this  day.  A  Dream,  t. 

a  ribban  at  your  lug  Wad  been  a  dress  compleater :  lb.  tz. 
Blest  Highland  bonnet!  Once  my  proudest  dress, 

Ep.fr.  Esopus. 
And  then  there's  something  in  her  gait 
Gars  ony  dress  look  weel.    .  .    S.  Handsome  Nell. 

A  gaudy  dress  and  gentle  air 

May  slightly  touch  the  heart lb. 

That  shaw'd  the  dead  in  their  last  dresses 

Tam  o*  Shanter.  //. 

Their  carriage  and  dress,  a  stranger  would  guess. 
In  Lon'on  or  Paris  they'd  gotten  it  a' : 

The  BelUs  ofMauchline. 
Bright  to  the  moon  their  various  dresses  glanc'd  : 

Thf  Brigs  of  Ayr.  11. 

On  this  ane's  dress,  an'  that  ane's  leuk. 
They're  makin  observations  ;  .    The  Holy  Fair.  20. 

What  airs  in  dress  an'  gait  wad  lea'e  us. 

And  ev'n  Devotion !  .        To  a  Louse. 

Dress,  to. 

She  dresses  aye  sac  clean  and  neat,  .  5'.  Handsome  Nell. 
And  I  will  dress  his  o'erlay  ;    .        .  S.  The  Ploughman  t 

Dressed,  -*d,  Drest. 

My  Lady's  dink,  my  Lady's  drest,      S.  My  Lord  a- hunting^ 

For  summer  lightly  dress'd,  .  S.  On  a  bank  offlo%vers\ 

And  she  in  simple  beauty  drest,    S.  Slow  spreads  the  gloom  f 

Windows  and  doors  in  nameless  sculptures  drest. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  8. 

fragrant  birks,  in  woodbines  drest.  The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

And  infant  Frosts  begin  to  bite. 
In  hoary  cranreuch  drest ;    .        .   The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  /. 

And  dressed  them  all  in  the  best  of  their  clothes, 

.S".  The  Poor  Thresher. 
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DP6W.    An'  Scotland  drew  her  pipe  an'  blew,  A  Fragment,  7. 

They  drew  me  thretteen  pund  an'  twa. 

The  vera  warst.  A  Guid  NtUhVear^  tj. 

AuM  Caledon  drew  out  her  drone.  .         S.  Amang  the  trees  t 

&Iy  seven  braw  sons  for  Jamie  drew  sword, 

^.  By  yon  castU  toa  t 

*  I  drew  my  scythe  in  sic  a  fury,  Death  and  Dr.  Homhook.  i8. 

As  Willie  drew  his  latest  breath  ;    .        .         Epit,  on  \V.  — . 

An'  loot  a  winze,  an'  drew  a  stroke,  .  HaUotueen,  23. 

They  [sax  owsen]  drew  a'  weel  enough  :  ^.  O  gude  ale  comes  f 

For  thrice  I  drew  ane  ^a  Valentine]  without  failing, 
And  thrice  it  was  wntten,  Tam  Glen.  .    .S".  Tam.  Glen. 

But  yet  he  drew  the  mortal  trigger, 

Wi'  weeNaim'd  heed ;    Tmh  Satuson's  El.^  it, 

frae  the  sheath.  Drew  blades  o'  death, 

S.  The  battle  of  Sherra-Moor, 

I  have  four  brutes  o'  gallant  mettle. 

As  ever  drew  afore  a  pettlc The  Inventory. 

Soon  drew  the  avenging  steel,  man ;         The  Tree  of  Liberty, 

My  gazing  wonder  chiefly  drew ;    .  The  Vision.  D.  /.  t». 

Dribble  [drizzle]. 

To  thole  the  Winter's  sleety  dribble,      .        .       To  a  Mouse, 

Driddle  [to  move  sIowly»  to  be  constantly  in  action 
but  making  little  proflrress]. 

Until  you  on  a  crummock  driddle 

A  gray  hair'd  carl.  Ef.  to  Maj.  Logan.  3. 

Wha  us'd  to  trystes  an'  fairs  to  driddle. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  V. 

Drieffh  [slow,  lingering ;  tedious,  wearisome]. 

An'  Stable>meals  at  Fairs  were  driegh,  A  Gude  Neiv-Year\8, 

The  moor  was  driegh,  and  Meg  was  skiegh,  v 

S.  Duncan  Davison. 

Drift  [a  drove:  ''fell  aff  the  drift,"  fell  away  or 
Mrandered  irom  the  company]. 

Poor  hav'rel  Will  fell  ail  the  drift,  .        .  Halloween, 

Drift. 

Dim-dark'ning  thro'  the  flaky  show'r, 

Or  whirling  drift.     .        .  A  Winter  Night,  t. 

And  thro'  the  drift,  deep-lairing,  sprattle, 

Beneath  a  scar lb.  3. 

And  in  the  mirk  and  dreary  drift 
The  hills  and  glens  are  lost.      5".  Cauld  is  the  e'cnin  blast  f 

While  frosty  winds  blaw  in  the  drift,      .         £p.  to  Davie,  i. 

It's  no  the  driving  drift  and  snaw ; 

S.  Oh^  hfftv  can  I  be  blythe  t 
Or  blinding  drifts  wild-furious  flee, 

Dark'ning  the  day !  To  IV.  Sitnpson. 

The  drift  is  driving  sairly ;      .  S.  Up  in  the  morning. 

Drifted. 

Ne'er  sae  murky  blew  the  night 
That  drifted  o'er  the  hill,     .        .     .S".  Cauld  is  the  eenin  f 

Her  bosom  was  the  driven  snaw, 
Twa  drifted  heaps  sae  fair  to  see, 

.S'.  The  lass  that  made  the  bed. 
DriftinflT. 

Spare  my  love,  thou  fcath'ry  snaw, 

Drifting  o'er  the  frozen  plain.  ^'.  Jochey's  id  en  the  Parting  \ 

Drifty.     Chill,  o'er  his  slumbers,  piles  the  drifty  heap  ! 

A  Winter  Night,  g. 
Drink.    And  fill  her  up  wi'  brimstone  drink, 

Red,  reeking,  bet.   Adam  A — 's  Prayer. 

Mony  a  laugh  and  mony  a  drink,    .  A uld Comrade  f 

Some  ill-brewn  drink  had  hov'd  her  wame. 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  zS. 

My  wooer  he  caper'd  as  he'd  been  in  drink, 

S.  Last  May  a  braw  Wooer  \ 

A'  ye  wha  live  by  sowps  o'  drink.   On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.  /. 

Gie  him  strong  Drink  until  he  wink,       Scotch  Drink.  Mott. 

O  thou,  my  Muse  !  guid,  auld  Scotch  drink,  .        .        .lb.  2. 

Whyles  daez't  wi'  love,  whyles  daez't  wi  drink. 

Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

Whene'er  to  drink  you  are  inclin'd,  Tam  o'  Shanter.  tg. 

We'll  niak  our  maut,  and  we'll  brew  our  drink, 

.9.  The  Deil  camfiddliii  f 

I'hen  brandy  Jean  spak  owre  her  drink. 

The  Election  Ballads^  I, 

The  limpid  streamlet  yonder  flowing,  Supplying  drink, 

The  Hermit. 
Lee/e  me  on  Drink !  it  gics  us  mair 
l*han  either  School  or  Colledgc  :  The  Holy  Fair.  ig. 

How  drink  gaed  round,  in  cogs  an'  caups,      .       .       lb,  93, 


Wi'  faith  an'  hope,  an'  love  an'  drink. 
They're  a'  in  famous  tune  For  crack.      The  Holy  Fair.  26. 

wi'  drink  an'  courting  dizzy,    .        The  Jolly  BeggttrSt  R.  III. 

For  drink  I  would  venture  my  neck ;      .        .  lb.  S.  III. 

And  there  was  routh  o'  drink  and  fun,  S.  The  last  braw  bridal \ 

Ae  night,  they're  mad  wi'  drink  an'  wh-ring. 

The  Tzva  Dogs.  32. 

Next  uprose  our  Bard,  like  a  prophet  in  drink :  The  Whistle^  ly. 

And  never  drink  be  near  his  drouth  !  To  Dr.  Blaeklack. 

'Twere  drink  for  first  of  human  kind,      .        .    To  Mr.  Syme. 

Poor  Bums — e'en  Scotch  drink  canna  quicken,  To  W.  Creech. 

Drink,  to. 

A  man  may  drink  and  no  be  drunk ;         ^.  Duncan  Davison. 

Where  strumpets,  relics  of  the  drunken  roar. 

Resolve  to  dnnk,  nay,  half  to  whore  no  more ;  Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

He's  blest — if  as  he  brewed  he  drink  Epit.  on  G.  Richardson. 

An'  ye  drink  it  a',  ye'U  find  him  [pleasure]  out. 

^.  Gane  is  the  day  \ 

He  drinks,  an'  swears,  an'  plays  at  cartes. 

Holy  WillU's  Prayer,  a. 
Syne  as  ye  brew,  my  maiden  fair. 

Keep  mind  that  ye  maun  drink  the  yiil.  S.  In  simmer  when^ 

That  I  may  drink  before  I  go 
A  service  to  my  bonie  lassie.  .   S.  My  bonie  Mary. 

And  drinks  the  stream  with  vigour  fresh  ; 

S,  On  Cessnock  Banks  \  Sett.  II. 

An'  drink  his  health  in  auld  Nanse  Tinnock's 

The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Then  let  us  drink  the  Stewartry, 

Kerroughtree's  laird,  and  a'  that,  The  Election  Ballads.  II, 

And  drink  my  crystal  tide.  The  Petition  of  Br,  Water. 

To  drink  their  orra  dudies  :     .        .  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  I. 

"  And  drink  them  to  hell,  Sir  !  or  ne'er  see  me  more !  " 

Th^  Whistle. 
They  drink  the  sweet  and  eat  the  fat. 

But  care  or  pain  ;    .        .        .        ToJ.S.^  17. 

Drinker. 

Ochon  for  poor  Castalian  drinkers. 

When  they  fa'  foul  o'  earthly  jinkers,  Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan.  10. 

0  L — d  thou  kens  what  zeal  I  bear, 

When  drinkers  drink,  and  swearers  swear,  [v.  A.  zi] 

Holy  Willies  Prayer. 
An'  bake  them  up  in  brunstane  pies 

For  poor  d — n'd  Drinkers,     Scotch  Drink.  20. 

DrinkiniTt  ~in»    A  curtain  Bardie's  rantin,  drinkin. 

Add.  to  the  Deil.  20, 

Till,  quite  transmugrif^'d,  they're  grown 

Debauchery  and  Dnnking:  .       Add.  to  Unco  Guides- 

The  wale  o'  cocks  for  fun  an'  drinkin  1   .  Ep.  to  J.  R.  t. 

We're  a'  dry  wi'  drinking  o't,  [>r.]  S.  My  love  she's  but  t 

Balmaehie  had  better  been 
Drinlcing  Madeira  wine. 

It  never  fails,  on  drinkin  deep, 
To  kittle  up  our  notion.  By  night  or  day.  The  Holy  Fair.  ig. 

1  hac  been  merry  drinking ;  S.  The  Rigs  o'  Barley. 

Drive. 

Wha  drudge  and  drive  thro'  wet  and  dry,        Ep.  to  Davie.  6. 

Eschylus'  pen  Will  Shakespeare  drives ; 

Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

Swift  as  the  Cos  drives  on  the  wheeling  hare ; 

The  Brigs  on  Ayr.  4. 

When  hailstanes  drive  wi'  bitter  skyte.  The  J  oily  Beggars.  R.  I. 

Deil  tak  the  hindmost,  on  they  drive,      .        .      To  a  Haggis. 

Stem  Ruin's  plough-share  drives,  elate, 

Full  on  thy  bloom,  .      To  a  Mountain- Daisy. 

The  warly  race  may  dmdge  an'  drive, 

Hog-shouther,  jundie.  stretch  an'  strive,       *  To  W.  Simpson. 

Drivel. 

To  plague  you  with  this  draunting  drivel,  Poem  on  Life, 

Driven,  -*n. 

Driv'n  by  Fortunes  felly  spite,        .  S.  Frae  the  friends  t 

O'er  life's  rough  ocean  driven,  O  Thou  dread  Pow'r\ 

While  down  the  wretched  vital  part  is  driven ! 

Odc^  to  Mem.  of  Mrs.  — . 

And  your  life  like  the  new  driven  snaw.  The  Kirk's  A  larm.  4. 

Her  bosom  was  the  driven  snaw, 

S.  The  lass  that  made  the  bed. 

By  Passion  driven ; .        .        .  The  Vision.  D.  II.  77. 

His  fecket  is  white  as  the  new  driven  snaw ; 

S.  There's  a  youth  \ 

Ruin's  wheel  has  driven  o'er  tis,  .  S.  Thickest  might  f 
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By  human  pride  or  cunning  driv'n 

To  mis' ry's  brink  To  a  MounttunrDaisy. 

Again  the  silent  wheels  of  time 

Their  annual  round  have  driv'n,  To  Miss  L.^  with  *^Beattie." 

I  had  been  driven  forth  like  you  forlorn,        .    Tragic  Frag.. 

DpiviniT*    Down  Pleasure's  stream,  wi'  swelling  sails, 

I'm  tauld  ye're  driving  rarely ;    .    A  Dream ^  lo. 

And  bar  the  doors  wi'  driving  snaw,       .         £^.  to  Davits  i. 

Was  driving  to  the  tither  warl', 
A  mixie-maxie  motely  squad,     .     Lns  add.  to  J.  Ranken. 

The  dark,  dreary  winter,  and  wild-driving  snaw, 

S.  My  Name's  tenia*. 

Nae  star  blinks  thro'  the  driving  sleet ;  S.  O  Lassie^  art  tfum  t 

It's  no  the  driving  drift  and  snaw ;  S.  Oh^  haw  can  Ibeblythe  t 

Protect  thee  frae  the  driving  shower,  Oh  Birth  ofPosth.  Child. 

Like  furious  devils  driving.     .        The  EUction  Ballads.  VI. 

I  see  it  driving  o'er  the  plain  ;  S.  The  gloomy  night  f 

Sendin'  the  stuff  o'er  muirs  an'  haggs 

Like  drivin'  wrack ;         Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap.. 

By  driving  winds,  the  crackling  flames  are  borne  t  To  Clarinda. 

The  drift  b  driving  sairly.  .      S.  Up  in  the  morning. 

Or,  the  stormy  North  sends  driving  forth, 
The  blinding  sleet  and  snaw :       .        .        .        .      IVinter. 

Droddum  [the  breeeh]. 

I'd  gie  you  sic  a  hearty  dose  o't, 

Wad  dress  your  droddum !      .        To  a  Louse. 

Droll. 

But  wither'd  beldams,  auld  and  droll,        Tom  o'  Shamter.  14. 

Drone.    An'  Caledon  threw  by  the  drone,        A  Fragment,  g. 

Aft  'yont  the  dyke  she's  [Graunie's]  heard  you  bumman, 

Wi'  eerie  drone;  Add.  to  the  Deil. 

Auld  Caledon  drew  out  her  drone,  .         .S".  Amatig  the  trees  f 

We  never  had  sic  twa  drones ;  .  The  Ordination,  to. 

The  bum-clock  huram'd  wi*  lazy  drone,      The  Twa  Dogs.  SS- 

Droop. 

At  dawn,  when  every  grassy  blade 

Droops  with  a  diamond  at  his  head,       El.  on  Capt.  M,  H.  6. 

Sae  droops  our  heart  when  we  maun  part     ^.  Lovely  Davies. 

Down  droops  her  ance  weel-bumish't  crest.        To  W.  Creech. 

Droop'd.     Her  form  majestic  droop'd  in  pensive  woe. 

On  Death  o/SirJ.  Blair. 

Drooping,    drooping  rich  the  dewy  head,  S.  A  Rose-bud  by  \ 

His  bending  joints  and  drooping  head    .       John  Barleycorn. 

Has  cheer'd  ilk  drooping  little  flow'r, 

S.  Lassie  tvP  the  linttuhite  t 

The  drooping  arts  surround  their  patron's  bier. 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 

Thou  chears  the  heart  o'  drooping  Care ;        Scotch  Drink.  6. 

Droot-rumprt  [that  droops  at  the  crupper]. 

The  sma',  droot-rumpi't, hunter  cattle,  A  Guid  New-Vear\io. 

Drop. 

We  part — but  by  these  precious  drops. 
That  fill  thy  lovely  eyes !  .S".  Farewell^  dear  mistress  f 

And  the  diamond  drops  o'  dew  shall  be  her  een  sae  clear ; 

S.  ThePosie. 
Some  drops  of  joy  with  draughts  of  ill  between ; 

Why  am  I  loth  \ 

Drop,  to. 

By  cruel  hands  the  sapling  drops,  .    S.  Fate  gave  the  word,\ 

She  trusts  the  ruthless  falconer. 
And  drops  beneath  his  feet.  .  S.  How  cruel\ 

Till  Fate  the  curtain  drops  on  worlds  to  be  no  more. 

Prologue^  sp.  by  Woods. 
Dropping. 

Dropping  dews,  and  breathing  balm.  .         To  Miss  C. 

Dropt.     I  dropt  my  schemes,  like  idle  dreams, 

S.  My  father  was  a  farmer  \ 

The  hillocks  dropt  in  Nature's  careless  haste ; 

Wr.  in  Kenmore  Inn. 

Drouk  [to  drench,  soak]. 

And  ay  she  took  the  tither  souk, 
To  drouk  the  stourie  tow.    .  S.  The  weary  Pund. 

Droukit  [soaked,  drenched). 

The  last  Halloween  I  was  waukin 
My  droukit  sark  sleeve,  as  ye  ken ; 

Drouth  [drought;  thirst]. 

Their  hydra  drouth  did  sloken.  On  dining  with  Daer. 

Tell  him  o'  mine  an'  Scotland's  drouth, 

The  Authors  Cry  and  Prayer.  4. 

Pawn'd  in  a  gin-shop,  Quenching  holy  drouth. 
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To  quench  their  lowan  drouth.     The  Jolly  Beggars^  R.  VIII. 
And  never  drink  be  near  his  drouth  !  To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

Drouthy  [thirsty]. 

And  drouthy  neebors,  neebors  meet,  Tarn  d  Shanter. 

His  ancient,  trusty,  drouthy  crony ;        .        .        .        .Ib.S- 

Drove.     Or  hounded  forth,  dishonour  arms 

In  hungry  droves. 

The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer.  P. 

Wi'  monie  a  wearie  body.  In  droves  that  day. 

The  Holy  Fair.  6. 
Drove,  Drave. 
The  night  drave  on  wi*  sangs  and  clatter ;  Tarn  o'  Shanter.  j. 

Or  Phineas  drove  the  murdering  blade, 
Wi*  wh-re-abhorring  rigour ;         .        .    The  Ordination.  4. 

Or  when  the  North  his  fleecy  store. 

Drove  thro*  the  sky,        The  Vision.  D.  II.  13. 

Drowned,  -'d.    Or  drownM  in  the  river  Forth  ? 

.S".  Ken  ye  ought  of  Capt.  G.  t 

Is  drowned  amid  the  mournful  scream.  On  Lincluden  Castle. 

Thou  would  be  found  deep  drown'd  in  Doon  ; 

Tarn  d  Shanter.  J. 
Care,  mad  to  see  a  man  sae  happy, 
E'en  drown'd  himsel  amang  the  nappy :  .Ib.6. 

Drowning.     But  spleeny  English,  hanging,  drowning. 

hnprom.s  on  Mrs.  — '*  Birthday. 

So  noted  for  drowning  of  sorrow  and  care ;     The  Whistle,  to. 

Drowsy. 

The  mavb  mild  wi*  many  a  note, 
Sings  drowsy  day  to  rest :    .         Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots. 

Hadst  thou  taen  aff  some  drowsy  bummle, 

On  Scot.  Bard  gone  to  W.  I. 

The  drowsy  Dnngeon-clock  had  number'd  two. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  3. 

Drub. 

And  new-light  herds  could  nicely  drub,      The  7\ua  Herds.  8. 

Drudge.  sic  as  you  and  I, 

Wha  drudge  and  drive  thro'  wet  and  dry, 

Ep.  to  Dai'ie.  6. 
Then  tho'  I  drudge  thro*  dub  an'  mire 

At  pleugh  or  cart,  Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  ist.  13. 

At  bam  or  byre  thou  shalt  na  drudge,    S.  There  was  a  lass  t 

The  warly  race  may  drudge  an'  drive, 

Hog-shouther,  jundie,  stretch  an'  strive.  To  W.  Simpson 

Drug.    Toads  with  their  poison,  doctors  with  their  drug. 

To  R.  G.  ofF. 

Druken,  Drucken  [drunken]. 

And  in  your  wicked,  druken  rants, .  .  Ep.  to  J.  R.  2. 

Druken  or  sober  here  s  to  thee,  Katie  ! 

.9.  O  merry  hoe  I  been  f 

I've  been  at  druken  writers'  feasts.         On  dinii^  with  Daer. 

'Bout  vines,  an'  wines,  an'  druken  Bacchus,  Scotch  Drinks  t. 

Twins  monie  a  poor,  doylt,  druken  hash 

O'  half  his  days ;      .        .        .        .        lb.  ij. 

My  wicked  rhymes,  an'  drucken  rants,  .    What  ails  ye  furw  t 

Drum.    The  time  may  come,  with  pipe  and  drum 
We'll  welcome  hame  fair  Albany. 

S.  The  bonie  Leus  of  Albany. 
When  the  drums  do  beat, 
And  the  cannons  rattle,        .        .    S.  The  CaptairCs  Lady. 

When  welcoming  the  French  at  the  sound  of  the  drum. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  I. 

And  the  Moro  low  was  laid  at  the  sound  of  the  drum.  .      lb. 

I'd  clatter  on  my  stumps  at  the  sound  of  a  drum.  .        .       lb. 

when  I  us'd  in  scarlet  to  follow  a  drum.         .        .        ,      lb. 

I  could  meet  a  troop  of  Hell  at  the  sound  of  a  drum.  .         lb. 

To  rattle  the  thundering  drum  was  his  trade ;        .    lb.  S.  II. 

Till  a'  their  wecl-swall'd  kytes  belye 

Are  bent  like  drums;  To  a  Haggis. 

Drumlanrig.     How  shall  I  sing  Drumlanrig's  Grace? 

On  Duke  ofQueensberry. 

I'll  sing  the  zeal  Drumlanrig  bears.  The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

To  muster  o'er  each  ardent  Whig 
Beneath  Drumlanrig's  banners ; lb. 

Drumlie  [dark,  troubled ;  muddy;  of  gloomy  aspect; 
confused,  muddy-brained]. 

Trees  with  aged  arms  were  warring. 
O'er  the  swelling,  drumlie  wave.         .  .S".  /  dreamed  I  lay  f 

Or  what  the  drumlie  Dutch  were  doin ;  Kind  Sir^  fve  read\ 

Like  drumlie  winter,  dark  and  drear,    S.  O  Logan!  sweetly  \ 

Then  bowses  drumlie  German-water,     .    The  Twa  Dogs.  23. 

Your  waters  never  drumlie ! 

S.  Ye  banks,  and  braes,  and  streams  f 
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Drummock  [meal  and  water  mixed  paw]. 

On  scarce  a  bellyfu'  o'  drummock,  On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.l. 

Drumossie  [the  moor  on  which  Prince  Charles  fought 
and  lost  the  battle  of  Culloden,  1746j. 

Drumossie  muir^  Drumossie  day, 
A  waefu'  day  it  was  to  me ;         .  S.  The  Un»€ly  lass  o/in,\ 

Drunk. 

Decoy  the  wight  that  late  an'  drunk  is :  Add.  to  the  Deil.  13. 

A  man  may  drink  and  no  be  drunk ;        S.  Duncan  Davtsott, 

For  ilka  man  that's  drunk's  a  lord. .        .  ^.  Gane  is  ike  day  f 

Ye're  a*  blind  drunk,  boys,  .         5".  Landlady ^  count  f 

The  maister  drunk— the  horse  committed  : 

On  B.'s  Horse  Impound, 
Partly  wt'  Love  o'ercome  sae  sair, 
An  partly  she  was  drunk  :  .      The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  VII. 

Would  swagger,  swear,  get  drunk,  kick  up  a  riot, 

The  Rights  of  Woman. 

Drunken.    And  [Death]  tips  auld  dnmken  Nanse  the  wink, 

Adam  A — 's  Prayer. 

strumpets,  relics  of  the  drunken  roar,  .  Ep.Jr.  Eso^us. 

As  by  one  drunken  fellow  his  comrades  you'll  find. 

Fragment t  inscr.  to  Fox, 

A  blethering,  blustering,  drunken  blellum ;  Tarn  0*  Shanter.  j. 

Whare  drunken  Charlie  brak's  neck-bane ;     .        .        li.  10. 

Drunker. 

No  tide  of  the  Baltic  e'er  drunker  than  he.      Tht  Whistle.  4. 

Drunt  [pet,  sulks]. 

An'  Mary,  nae  doubt,  took  the  drunt. 
To  be  compar'd  to  Willie  :  .       .        .       .    Halloween,  g. 

liv}ivy  Lane. 

Let  them  [the  hizzies]  in  Drury  Lane  be  lesson'd ! 

Add.  qf  Beelzebub,  4. 

Dry.    Till  a*  the  seas  gang  dry.  \re.\        .  S.  A  red^  red  Rose. 

on  my  dry  and  wholesome  banks,   .  As  on  the  btuiks  f 

Embro'  wells  are  grutten  dry.  .  El.  on  Year  tjSS. 

Wha  drudge  and  drive  thro*  wet  and  dry,        Ep.  to  Davie.  6. 

We're  a'  dry  wi'  drinking  o't,  .  S.  My  love  she's  but  t 

But  love  wi'  unrelenting  beam 
Has  scorch'd  my  fountains  dry.     .5.  Now  Spring  has  cladi 

And  answer  him  fu'  dry S.  O  Tibbie  !  t 

In  his  sly,  dry,  sententious,  proverb  way!  Prologue^  at  Th.^  D.. 

That,  to  a  Bard.  I  should  be  seen 

Wi'  half  my  channel  dry  :    .        The  Petition  oj  Br.  Water. 

iVnd  now  my  conclusion  I'll  tell. 
For  faith  I'm  confoundedly  dry :  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  III. 

Cast  off  the  wat,  put  on  the  dry,     .        .  S.  The  Phughman  f 

(O  Ferguson  !  thy  glorious  parts. 

Ill-suited  law's  dry,  musty  arts !     .        .To  W.  Simpson.  4. 

Dry,  to.    Wha  wou'd  soon  dry  the  tear  frae  his  Phillis's  e'e. 

S.  Woe  is  my  heart  \ 

Dry-withering.     Dry-withering,  waste  my  foamy  streams. 

The  Petition  0/ Br.  Water. 
Dryburgh. 

While  Summer  with  a  matron  grace 
Retreats  to  Dryburgh's  cooling  shade. 

Add.  to  Shade  of  Thomson. 

Drymple  v.  Dalrymple. 

Dub  [a  pond  or  small  pool,  a  puddle,  a  gutter]. 

For  gumlie  dubs  of  your  ain  delvin  !  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.  to. 

Then  tho'  I  drudge  through  dub  an'  mire, 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k^  Ap.  ist.  tj. 

Tarn  skelpit  on  thro'  dub  an'  mire,  .        .    7am  o'  Shanter.  g. 

Thro'  dirt  and  dub  for  life  I'll  paidle,  The  Inventory. 

Could  shake  them  o'er  the  burning  dub. 

Or  heave  them  in.     .        .  Tht  Twa  Herds.  8, 

Dublin.    Is  just  as  true's  the  Deil's  in  hell. 

Or  Dublin  city :  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook. 
Ducal. 

'*  The  worm  that  gnaws  my  bonie  trees, 

"  lliat  Reptile  wears  a  Ducal  crown  ! "         As  on  the  banks  t 

Ducat-stream,    lliere's  men  of  taste  wou'd  tak  the  Ducat- 
stream,    .  The  Brigs  of  Ayr,  6. 

Duck.    Ye  duck  and  drake  wi'  airy  wheels 

Circling  the  lake  :  El.  an  Capt.  M.  H.  8. 

Duckling.    Amang  the  reeds  the  ducklings  cry. 

3*.  Again  rejoicing  Nature  t 

Duddie  [ragged]. 

Lord  grant,  nae  duddie,  desperate  beggar,  Add.  ofBeelubub. 
Nae  tawted  tyke,  tho'  e'er  sae  duddie,  The  Twa  Dogs.  3, 
A  smytrie  o'  wee,  duddie  weans,  ....  lb,  to. 
Or  aibiins  some  bit  duddie  boy,  On's  wylecoat ;    To  a  Louu, 


Duds,  Duddies,  Dudies  [rags ;  clothes]. 

Flaffan  wt'  duds,  and  grey  wi'  beas'.  Add,  of  Beelzebub. 

Wi'  reeket  duds,  and  reestet  gizz,   .       .  Add  to  tht  Deily  ty. 

And  coost  her  duddies  to  the  wark.  Tarn  o'  Shanter.  12. 

Clans  frae  woods,  in  tartan  duds, 

.y.  The  Battle  iff  Sherra-Moor. 

To  drink  their  orra  dudies.      .        .    The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  I. 

They  toom'd  their  pocks,  they  pawn'd  their  duds,  lb.  R.  VIII. 

The  Taylor  rase  and  sheuk  his  duds,  S.  The  Taylor  he  cam  f 

I  hae  a  wife  and  twa  wee  laddies, 

lliey  maun  hae  brose  and  brats  o'  duddies;  ToDr.Blacklock. 

Due,  adj.    To  pay  your  Queen^  with  due  respect. 

My  fealty  an*  subjection      .  A  Dream^  8. 

And  sought  a  correspondent  breast. 
To  give  obedience  due :       .        .        .       .  Nature's  Law. 

The  Father  mixes  a'  wi'  admonition  due. 

Tke  Cotter's  Sat.  Nigkt,  j- 
And  served  me  with  due  respect ; 

S.  Tke  lass  that  made  the  bed 

Due,  s. 

Who  says,  that  fool  alone  is  not  thy  due,         Ep.fr.  Esopus, 

Inspires  my  muse  to  g^e  *m  his  dues.  On  W.  Chaltners. 

Duely,  Duly.    And  ev'ry  time  great  care  Is  taen. 

To  see  them  duely  changed :  Halloween.  27. 

And  mind  your  duty,  duely,  mom  and  night ! 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Nighty  6, 

An'  tent  them  duely,  e'en  an'  morn.        The  Death  ofMailie. 

An'  ay  on  Sundays  duly,  nightly, 

I  on  the  questions  targe  them  tightly ;    .        .  The  Inttentory. 

But  thy  utmost  duly  done, 
Welcome  what  thou  canst  not  shun  : 

Wr.  in  Hermitage  at  F.  C. 

Duke. 

The  news  o'  princes,  dukes  and  earls. 

Pimps,  sharpers,  bawds  and  opera-girls ;  Kind  Sir ^  Tx^e  read\ 

And  the  dukes  that  you  dined  wi*  yestreen, 

On  an  empty  Fellow. 

Wi'  dukes  and  lords  let  Selkirk  mix   The  Election  Ballads.  II. 

A  prince  can  make  a  belted  knight, 
A  marquis,  duke,  and  a'  that ;     .         S.  The  Honest  Man. 

That  day  the  Duke  ne'er  saw,  Jamie.    .   ^S*.  Tke  Laddies  by  f 
DuU. 
A  set  o'  dull,  conceited  Hashes,     Ep.  to  J.  L—k^  Ap.  tst.  12. 

Thou  strik'st  the  dull  peasant,  he  sinks  in  the  dark, 

S.  Farewell^  thou  fair  day  \ 

How  dull  is  that  ear  which  to  flattery  so  listened, 

Monody t  on  a  Lady, 

To  wheel  the  equal,  dull  routine.    .    Sketch,  New-Yr's  Day. 
Symon  Gray  You're  dull  to  day.     .  Symon  Gray. 

Plain,  dull  Stupidity  stept  kindly  in  to  aid  them. 

Tke  Brigs  ofAyr^  to. 
Their  days,  insipid,  dull  an'  tasteless,  .  Tke  Twa  Dogs.  30. 
Dull,  listless,  teased,  dejected,  and  deprest.     To  R.  G.  ofF.. 

But  tho'  dull  prose-folk  latin  splatter 

In  logic  tulzic,         .        To  W.  Simpson.  P.S. 

DulneSS.     Dulness,  with  redoubled  sway  Symon  Gray. 

Clad  in  rich  Dulness'  comfortable  fur.    .       To  R.  G.  ofF.,3. 

O  Dulness!  portion  of  the  truly  blest!    .        .  .lb.  7. 

Dumb.     Sighing,  dumb,  despairing!       S.  Blythe  ka'e  I  been  t 

Ye  birdies  dumb,  in  with'ring  bowers. 
Again  ye'U  charm  the  vocal  air.  .     S.  Tke  Catrine  woods  f 

Speaking  silence,  dumb  confession,        .        .        .  Toa  Kiss. 

Dumeller. 

There's  Lowrie  the  laird  o'  Dumeller,     .        .    S.  Tain  Glen. 

Dumourier.    You're  welcome  to  Despots,  Dumourier ;  [rv.] 

Add.  to  Dumourier. 

Dun.    No  heels  to  bear  him  from  the  opening  dun  ; 

ToR.G.ofF.,3. 

Dun,  to.    They  dun  benevolence  with  shameless  front : 

Ep,  to  R.  Graham.  J. 

Dunaskin. 

And  God  bless  young  Dunaskin's  laird. 
The  blossom  of  our  gentry !         .       .      To  Mr.  AP  Adam. 

Dunblane.    And  at  Dunblane,  in  my  ain  sight 

They  took  the  brig  wi'  a'  their  might, 

6'.  The  BattU  ^ Sherra-Moor, 

Duncan.    There's  D n  deep,  and  P[eeble]s,  shaul. 

The  Twa  Herds,  to. 

Duncan. 

Her  favour  Duncan  couldna  win ;  .         S.  Duncan  Davison. 
But  Duncan  swoor  a  haly  aith, lb. 
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Weaxy  fa'  you  Duncan  Gray,  S.  Duncan  Gray. 

And  Duncan,  ye're  an  unco  loun; lb. 

But  Duncan,  gin  ye'll  keep  your  aith,  [rv.]  .  .  ,  lb. 
Gaurt  poor  Duncan  stand  abiegh ;  .  .  S.  DuMcan  Gray  t 
Duncan  fleech'd,  and  Duncan  pray'd,     .        ...      lb. 

Duncan  sigh'd,  baith  out  and  in, lb. 

Duncan  was  a  lad  o'  grace, lb. 

Duncan  cou'dna  be  her  death, fb. 

Dimdas  [The  Riffht  Hon.  H.  Dundas,  Treasurer  of  the 
Navy,  and  H.P.  for  Edinburgh]. 

While  slee  D-nd-s  arous'd  the  class 
Be-north  the  Roman  wa',  man  :  .  A  Fragmtnt.  8. 

And  ane,  a  chap  that's  d-mn'd  auldfarran, 

Dundas  his  name.     Tkt  A  utMcf's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Had  I  Dundas's  whole  estate,        .       .S".  iVhenftrst  I  saw\ 

Dundee  [name  of  Psalm-tunel. 

Perhaps  Dundee's  wild  warbling  measures  rise, 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Nigkt.  13. 

Dundee  [Claverhouse,  Viscount  Dundee]. 

From  great  Dundee,  who  smiling  victory  led. 
And  fell  a  martyr  in  her  arms,    .        .      FragtnetU  of  Ode. 

But  I  met  the  Devil  and  Dundee 
On  th'  braes  o*  Killiecrankie,  O.  S.  KlUUcroMkie, 

Dundee.    Between  Saint  Johnston  and  bonie  Dundee. 

S.  O  whart  did  ye  get  ^ 

She  swoor  she  saw  some  rebels  run 

To  Perth  and  to  Dundee,  man :    The  Battle  qf  Sherra-Moor. 

Dunff  V.  Danff. 
Dungeon. 

Think  on  the  dungeon's  grim  confine,       A  Winter  Night,  g. 

Farewell,  ye  dungeons  dark  and  strong, 

S.  Famveli,  ye  dungeons  t 

Dweller  in  yon  dungeon  dark,  Hangman  of  creation, 

Ode^  Sac.  to  Mem.  qfMrs.  — . 

Some  narrow,  dirty,  dungeon  cave.  On  seeing  seat  of  Lord  G. 

And  bound  him  in  a  dungeon  fast,    The  Jolly  Beggars^  S.  tV. 

Dunseon-olock. 

The  drowsy  Dungeon-clock  had  numbered  two, 

The  Brigs  qf  Ayr.  3. 

Dunffhlll. 

Poor  dunghill  sons  o'  dirt  and  mire.         Add.  of  Beelzebub.  2. 

Dunse.     I  gaed  up  to  Dunse, 

To  warp  a  wab  o'  plaiden ;  S.  Robin  shure  in  hairst 

Dunt  la  blow,  a  stroke  producinflr  a  dull  sound]. 

I'll  tak  dunts  frae  naebody S.  Naebody. 

Dunted  [beat,  thumped,  palpitated]. 

And  while  my  heart  wi'  life-blood  dunted 

I'd  bear't  in  mind.  .        .  Friend  (f  the  Poet  t 

Durance. 
In  durance  vile  here  must  I  vrake  and  weep,    Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

But  noujp;ht  can  glad  the  weary  wight 
That  ia&l  in  durance  lies.     .         Lament  of  Mary  if  Scots. 

Durk  [dirkj. 
Wi  durk,  claymore,  or  rusty  trigger,  AM.  <fBeelsebub. 

An'  durk  an'  pistol  at  her  belt, 

She'll  tak  the  streets, 

The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer.  17. 

Durst.    They  durst  nae  mair  than  he  allow'd.     To  W.  Creech. 

Dusht  [pushed  as  by  a  ram  or  ox]. 

I  glowr'd  as  eerie's  I'd  been  dusht. 

In  some  wild  glen ;  .  The  Vision.  D.  /.  8. 

Dusky.     Two  dusky  forms  dart  thro'  the  midnight  air. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  4. 

Dust. 

Their  royal  Name  low  in  the  dust !        Add.  to  Edinburgh.  6. 

Our  ancient  crown's  fan  in  the  dust;      S.  Awa^  whigSj  awa. 

And  I  shall  spurn  as  vilest  dust, 
The  warld's  wealth  and  grandeur:  S.  Come^  let  me  take  thee^\ 

She  rcduc'd  him  to  dust,  and  she  drank  up  the  Powder. 

Epig.  on  Henpecked  Squire.  Another. 

By  cruel  hands  the  sapling  drops. 
In  dust  dishonor'd  laid  :       .        .  S.  Fate  gave  the  wordy  t 

But  thou  remembers  we  are  dust,   .  Holy  WilUes  Prayer.  6. 

When  you  lay  mc  in  the  dust. 
Think,  think  how  you  will  bear  it.    6'.  Husband^  husbamii 

To  pour  her  sorrows  o'er  her  poet's  dust 

Inscrip.  on  Tomb  <f  Fergusson. 

For  silent,  low,  on  beds  of  dust. 
Lie  a'  that  would  my  sorrows  share.  Lament  for  Giencaim. 


To  crush  the  villain  in  the  dust :   Lns  on  Bach  (fBemk  Note. 

Repose  us  in  the  silent  dust.    .        .    Sketch.  Nevo-Vt'e  Day. 

To  see  her  sittan  on  her  arse 

Low  i'  the  dust.  The  Author's  Cry  emd Prayer. 

Th'  unmanner'd  dust  might  soil  his  star, 

The  Election  Ballads.  VL 

TiU  she,  Uke  thee,  all  soU'd,  b  laid 

Low  i'  the  dust.  To  a  Mountaxn-DeUsy. 

mouldering  now  in  silent  dust. 

.9.  Ye  banks ^  and  braes^  emd  streams  f 

Dusty.    Hey,  the  dusty  miller.  And  his  dusty  coat ;  [rr.] 

S.  Hey,  the  dusty  miller  f 

Dutch. 

Or  what  the  drumlie  Dutch  were  doin ;  Kind  Sir,  /*tv  read\ 

Duty.    To  adore  thee  is  my  duty. 

Goddess  o'  this  soul  o'  mine  !     .  ^S*.  Bonie  wee  thing^ 

By  love,  and  by  beauty.  By  law,  and  by  duty ; 

S.  Eppie  Adair. 

Friendship  !  'tis  all  cold  duty  now  allows.  Once  fondly  lcvd\ 

'  And  mind  your  duty,  duely,  mom  and  night ! 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  &. 

Your  duty  ye  wad  sae  neglekit,  .   The  T'wa  Herds.  4. 

I  hold  it,  Sir,  my  bounden  duty  To  warn  you 

To  Gavin  Hamilton. 

Dwalling  [dwelling]. 

As  fast  as  ony  in  the  dwalling.  .  The  Jteoentory. 

Dwalt  [dwelt].    And  clos'd  for  ay,  the  sparkling  glance 

That  dwalt  on  me  sae  kindly ! 

S.  Ye  banks,  and  braes,  and  streams  i 

WaUe  Wastle  dwalt  on  Tweed.      .        .     S.  lYillie  lYastle  t 

Dwell. 

'*  Nae  canker  worms  get  leave  to  dwell.       As  on  the  banks  f 

Where  infamy  with  sad  repentance  dwells ;     Ep.fr.  Eseptu. 

O  Thou,  wha  in  the  heavens  dost  dwell, 

Holy  IVillies  Prayer,  r. 
Within  whase  bosom  save  Despair 
Nae  kinder  spirits  dwelL  S.  Now  Spring  has  clad\ 

On  Cessnock  banks  a  lassie  dwells ; 

S.  On  Cessnock  banks  \  Sett.  II. 

In  his  breast  no  pity  dwells,   .        .     On  scaring  Waterfowl. 

In  Mauchline  there  dwells  six  proper  young  belles. 

The  Belles  <f  Mauchline. 

Reflected  beams  dwell  in  the  streams,     The  Fite  Champetre. 

HU  talk  o*  H-11,  whare  devils  dwell,       .    The  Holy  Fair.  21. 

As  in  the  bosom  of  the  stream 
The  moon-beam  dwells  at  dewy  e'en ;  5".  There  was  a  lass  f 

An'  cozie  here,  beneath  the  blast, 

Thou  thought  to  dwell,    .  To  a  Mouse. 

In  equanimity  they  [the  Muses]  never  dwell. 

To  R.  G.  ofF.,  8. 
Mark  Scotia's  fond  returning  eye. 
It  dwells  upon  Giencaim.     .  V.s  below  Picture. 

Dweller.  Dweller  in  yon  dungeon  dark,  Hangman  of  creation. 

Ode,  to  Alem.  of  Mrs. 

Dwelling. 


May  ne'er  Misfortune's  gowling  bark, 
hro*  the  dwelling  o'  the  Clerk  ! 


A  Ded.  to  G.  H.  14. 


Howl  thro' 

Underneath  the  grass-green  sod. 
Soon  maun  be  my  dwelling.  .S".  Blythe  heCe  i  been  f 

Farewell,  thou  stream  that  winding  flows 
Around  Eliza's  dwelling ;     .       6\  Farewell,  thou  streeun  t 

The  last  time  I  came  o'er  the  moor. 
And  left  Maria's  dwelling,  .  .  S.  The  last  time  /t 

Thickest  night  surround  my  dwelling  !  .     .9.  Thickest  night  t 

Wha  spied  I  but  my  ain  dear  maid, 
Down  by  her  mother's  dwelling  !        S.  When  wild  War's  \ 

Dwelling-place. 

Whose  strong  right  hand  has  ever  been 
Their  stay  and  dwelling-place !    .   The  ist  6  V.s  ofgoth  Ps. 

Dwelt. 

And  blinkin  Bess  of  Annandale, 
That  dwelt  on  Solwayside,  .        .  The  Election  Ballads,  /. 

Dwindled. 

I'm  dwindled  down  to  mere  existence,   .     Ep.  to  H.  Parker. 

Dy*d  V.  Died. 

Dy*d.     Her  lips  still  a.s  she  fragrant  breath'd, 

It  richer  dy'd  the  rose.         S.  On  a  bank  offloxuers  t 

And  brandish  round  the  deep-dy'd  steel 

In  sturdy  blows ;  [v.  A.  4]  The  Vision. 

Dye,  Brig  o*. 

la  coming  by  the  brig  o'  Dye,        S.  T.  Mensies  bonie  Mary, 
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Dye.    The  lily's  hue,  the  rose's  dye,  S.  My  Mary's  face  t 

How  can  ye  please,  ye  flowers,  with  all  jrour  dies  t 

Sonnet  an  Death  of  R.. 
The  lily's  hue  and  rose's  dye 

Bespoke  the  lass  o'  Ballochmyle.  S. '  Twos  even— the  dewy  f 

A  richer  dye  has  graced  them  \      .        .       S.  Young  Peggy  ^ 

Dye,  to. 

Whose  holy  priesthood  nane  cxm  stain. 
For  wha  can  dye  the  black  ?  The  Election  Ballads.  V, 

Dye-varyiflfir*    A  mask  that  like  the  gorget  show'd, 

Dye-varying  on  the  pigeon  ;  The  Holy  Fair, 

Dsrlnff.  Mixt  with  some  warbler^s  dying  fall,  6*.  Here  is  theglen\ 

And  vow'd  for  my  love  he  was  dying : 

S.  Last  May  a  braiw  IVooer^ 

No  more  of  rest,  but  now  thy  dying  bed  ! 

On  seeing  wounded  Hare. 

Sincere  as  a  saint's  dying  prayer.  Poet.  Add.  to  Tytler. 

There,  groaning,  dying,  she  did  ly.         The  Death  o/Mailie. 

My  dying  words  attentive  hear, lb. 

An'  now  my  dying  charge  I  gie  him,      .        ...      lb. 

While  dying  raptures  in  her  arms, 
I  give  and  take  with  Anna!         .        The  gotod.  lochs  of  A.. 

Shed  thy  dying  honours  round,       .        .        .      To  Miss  C — . 

But,  dying,  believe  that  my  Willie's  my  ain. 

S.  IVandering  WilUe. 

Dyke  [a  wall  op  fence  of  tupf  or  stone]. 

Aft  'yont  the  dyke  she's  [Graunie's]  heard  you  bumman. 

Add.  to  the  Deil.  6. 

An'  sun  oursclls  about  the  dyke  ;       The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  V. 

Me  was  a  gash  an'  faithfu'  tyke, 

As  ever  lap  a  sheugh  or  dyke.  The  Twa  Dogs.  S' 

Wi'  dirty  stanes  biggan  a  dyke,       ....         lb.  to. 

Or  wha  will  tent  the  waifs  and  crocks, 

About  the  dykes.     .  The  Tiva  Herds. 

Your  lives,  a  dyke  ! To  J.  S.^  96. 

An  unco  tyke  lap  o'er  the  Dyke,     .     S.  What  will  I  dogin\ 

Dyke-back. 

Or  die  a  cadger  pownie's  death, 

At  some  dyke-back,  Ep.  to  J.  L — h^  Ap.  tst.  7. 

Dyke-side. 

A  lee  dyke-side,  a  sybow-tail, 
And  Wlay-scone  shall  cheer  me.  To  Mr.  MAdam. 

Dysart.    Up  wi'  the  carls  of  Dysart,  S.  Hey  ca'  thrd. 

Dyvor  [a  bankrupt,  a  disreputable  fellow]. 

And  rot  the  dyvor's  i'  the  jails  !      .        .Add  0/  Beelzebub. 

Dyvor,  beggar  louns  to  me,  S.  Louis  what  reck  I  f 

E.     Reluctant,  E  stalked  in ;     .  The  Vowels. 

Each.     Each  tells  the  uncos  that  he  sees  or  hears. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  j. 


Eager. 

He  dips  in  gall  unmixed  his  eager  pen, 


Ep.fr.  Esopus. 


IVr.  in  Friar's  Corse  H.. 


.  A  Vision. 


As  eager  runs  the  market-crowd. 

When  "Catch  the  thief! "  resounds  aloud;  Ttmt  d  Shanter.  77. 

Eaffle. 

Learning,  with  his  eagle  eyes,  Add.  to  Edinburgh.  2. 

A  flight  of  bold  eagles  from  Adria's  strand  ;         S.  Caledonia. 

The  eagle's  gaze  alone  surveys 

The  sun's  meridian  splendor:  .        .        .      S.  Lovely  Davies. 

The  e^le,  from  the  cliflfy  brow,  On  scaring  Water-fowl. 

The  black-headed  eagle.  As  keen  as  a  beiu^le, 

EaRle-pinioned.  ^^  Black-headed  EagU. 

Dangers,  eagle-pinioned,  bold. 
Soar  around  each  clifly  hold, 

Ear.     But  oh,  it  was  a  tale  of  woe, 
As  ever  met  a  Briton's  ear! 

When  on  my  ear  this  plaintive  strain, 

Slow — solemn,  stole  A  Winter's  Night.  6. 

The  parasite  [Flatt'ry]  empoisoning  her  [Luxury's]  ear,   /b.  8. 

But  Delia,  more  delightful  still  [than  lark  or  rill] 

Steal  thine  accents  on  mine  ear-  .        .  Delia.  An  Ode. 

Could'st  thou  to  malice  lend  an  ear!        .     S.  Fairest  Maid\ 

A  boding  voice  is  in  mine  ear,  S.  From  thee,  Elisa^  t 

**  Again  ye'll  charm  the  ear  and  e'e  ;     Lament  for  Glencaim. 

How  dull  is  that  ear  which  to  flattery  so  listened. 

Mofutdy,  on  a  Lady. 

Broke  softly  sweet  on  fancy's  ear,  On  Lincluden  Castle. 

Unheard,  unseen,  by  human  ear  or  eye, 

On  Death  ofR.  Dttndas. 

Nor  pour  your  descant  grating  on  my  ear : 

Sonnet  on  Death  of  R. 


The  tickled  ears  no  heart*felt  raptures  raise  ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  13. 
Mv  Lord.  I  know,  yx>ur  noble  ear 
Woe  ne'er  assails  in  vain  :    .       The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

Nor  with  unwrilling  ear  attend 
I'he  moralizing  Muse To  Chloris. 

And  the  sweet  voice  of  pity  ne'er  sounds  in  my  ear. 

v9.  Wac  is  my  heart  f 
While  men  have  eyes,  or  ears,  or  taste, 
She'll  always  find  a  lover.     .  .S".  Whenfrst  I  saw  t 

And  viewless  Echo's  ear.  astonished  rends, 

Wi^.  by  FallofFyers. 

Ye  Jacobites  by  name,  give  an  ear,  [nr.]         ^.  Ye  Jacobites  t 

Ear'  [early].     I  lo'ed  ye  ear'  and  late  :      S.  John  Anderson  t 

Earl. 

The  news  o'  princes,  dukes  and  earls. 

Pimps,  sharpers,  bawds  and  opera-girls ;  Kind  Sir,  fve  read  \ 

A  Lord — a  Peer— an  E^l's  son,      .      On  Dining  with  Daer. 

Here's  a  noble  Elarl's  Fame  and  high  renown. 

The  Election  Ballads.  IV. 

Early.    A  Rose-bud  by  my  early  walk,  .        .  »9.  A  Rosebud\ 

It  scents  the  early  morning lb. 

Sae  early  in  the  morning lb. 

Awake  the  early  morning lb. 

the  tender  care  That  tents  thy  early  morning.  lb. 

parent's  evening  ray  That  watch'd  thy  early  morning.  .       lb. 

Was  it  the  bitter  eastern  blast, 

That  scatters  blight  in  early  spring?       .      As  on  the  battks  t 

And  sun  that  shines  so  early,  .  S.  Come  boat  me  der\ 

Oh,  enviable,  early  days,  .    Despondency,  an  Ode.  j. 

And  late  or  early  never  grumbled  ?  Ep.  to  H.  Parker. 

0  Man !  while  in  thy  early  years, 

How  prodigal  of  time !  Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 

To  plough  and  sow,  to  reap  and  mow. 
My  father  bred  me  early,  O;  J?.  My  father  was  a  farmer  \ 

•  When  purple  morning  starts  the  hare, 
To  steal  upon  her  cany  fai«,   .  .    S.  Now  rosy  May  \ 

The  waken'd  lav'rock  warbling  springs 
And  climbs  the  early  sky,    .        .  S.  Now  Spring  has  cladf 

A  dram  o'  gude  strunt  in  a  morning  early. 

S.  O  ken  ye  7vhat  Meg  t 

As  songsters  of  the  early  year 

Are  ilka  day  mair  sweet  to  hear,     .  .      S.  O  Phely  t 

Sweet  early  object  of  my  youthful  vows,      Once  fondly  lm''d\ 

Bonie  Doon,  whare  early  roaming. 
First  I  weav'd  the  rustic  sang.     .  .S".  Scenes  of  woe  t 

1  mind  it  weel  in  early  date. 

When  I  was  beardless,  young  and  blate, 

The  Ans.  to  the  Guidio^/e. 

May  there  my  latest  hours  consume. 
Among  the  friends  of  early  days !      S.  The  Banks  ofNith. 

By  early  Poverty  to  hardship  steel'd,     .      The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

An'  he  paidles  late  an'  early,  O !     .    S.  The  deuks  dang  der. 

And  cuddled  me  late  and  early,  O ;        .  .        .lb. 

The  Autumn  mourns  her  rip'ning  com 

By  early  Winter's  ravage  torn ;       .       S.  The  gloomy  night  \ 

Three  hizzies,  early  at  the  road,  The  Holy  Fair,  2. 

I  will  mak  my  Ploughman's  bed. 
And  chear  him  late  and  early.      .         5*.  The  Ploughman  f 

This  poor  man  was  seen  to  go  early  to  work, 

The  Poor  Thresher. 

Early  next  morning  the  goodwife  arose,         .        .        .      lb. 

The  time  flew  by,  wi'  tentless  heed. 
Till  'tween  the  late  and  early ;     .       S.  The  Rigs  d  Barley. 

With  future  hope,  I  oft  would  gaze, 

Fond,  on  thy  little,  early  ways,      .       The  Vision.  D.  II.  12, 

Cauld  blew  the  bitter-biting  North 

Upon  thy  early,  humble  birth  ;        .      To  a  Mountain-Daisy. 

That  lov'st  to  greet  the  early  mom,    S.  To  Mary  in  Heai>en. 

Blooming  on  thy  early  May,  ....  To  Miss  C. 

Up  in  the  morning  early,  .      S.  Up  in  the  morning. 

the  bonny  glen,  Where  early  life  I  sported  : 

S.  When  wild  War' s\ 

That  danc'd  to  the  lark's  early  song?  S.  Where  are  the  joys  \ 

That  nipt  my  flower  sae  early ! 

S.  1  'e  banks,  and  braes,  and  streams  t 

With  early  gems  adorning.      .        .        .       ^".  1  'oung  Peggy  f 

Earn. 

Blylhe  [was  she]  by  the  banks  of  Earn,      .V.  lily  the  was  she,  t 
She  tripped  by  the  banks  of  Earn, lb. 
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Earn,  to. 

When  sometimes  by  my  labour 
I  earn  a  little  money,  O,      .    S.  My  father  w«u  a  farmer  \ 

Eam'd. 

Go  bid  him  lay  his  laurels  down, 

And  all  hU  well-eam'd  praise  disclaim.  S,  The  capt.  RibkuuL 

Now  life's  Door  ftui^x>rt,  hardly  eam'd, 

My  fate  will  scarce  bestow :  S.  The  sun  he  is  sunk  t 

Earnest. 

Lr— d  hear  my  earnest  cry  an'  pray'r,  Hofy  Willie's  Prayer.  13. 

With  earnest  tears  I  pray,  O  Thou  dread  Povar\ 

Earth.    Calces  o'  fo»sils,  earths,  and  trees ; 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  21, 

And  weep  the  ae  best  fellow's  fate 

K'er  lay  in  earth.  El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.  16. 

Light  lay  the  earth  on  Billy's  breast,  Epi/i,  on  noted  Coxcomb. 

Must  earth  no  rascal,  save  thyself,  endure?    .  Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

Thence  peasants,  farmers,  native  sons  of  earth. 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  2. 

But  f^roveling  on  the  earth  the  carol  ends.  .  Jb.  5. 

Here  lies  in  earth  a  root  of  Hell,     .  .      Ep.  on  D.  C. 

Say,  sages,  what's  the  charm  on  earth, 
Can  turn  death's  dart  aside?  Epit.  on  Miss  J.  Lewars. 

Farewell,  thou  fair  day,  thou  green  earth,  and  ye  skies^ 

.9.  Farewells  thou  fatr  day  \ 

And  my  last  hald  of  earth  is  gane :       La»nentfor  Glencaim. 

"  On  earth  I  am  a  stranger  grown  ',....      Jb. 

Who  begs  a  brother  of  the  earth 
To  give  him  leave  to  toil ;    .        Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 

Tho'  ve  had  a*  the  sun  shines  on, 
And  the  earth  conceals  sae  lowly  ;      .9.  My  Collier  Laddie. 

My  pains  o'  hell  on  earth  are  past,  S.  O  ay  my  wife  she  dang. 
By  heaven  and  earth  I  love  thee.  S.  O  were  I  on  Pamass.\ 
The  cold  earth  with  thy  bloody  bosom  prest. 

On  seeing  wounded  Hare. 

Their  likeness  is  not  found  on  earth,  in  air,  or  sea. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  8. 

How  He,  who  bore  in  heaven  the  second  name. 
Had  not  on  Karth  whereon  to  lay  His  head  ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  15. 

Had  I  on  earth  but  wishes  three, 
The  first  should  be  my  Anna.       .  S.  The  gowd.  locks  of  A. 

the  earth  bestowing  My  simple  food ;  The  Hermit. 

That  sense  and  worth,  o'er  a'  the  earth, 
May  l)ear  the  grce,  and  a*  that !  S.  The  Honest  Man. 

Sunk  on  the  earth,  defac'd  its  lovely  form. 

The  Rights  of  Woman. 
Love  blinks,  Wit  slaps,  an'  social  Mirth 
Forgets  there's  care  upo'  the  earth.         .    The  Twa  Dogs.  ig. 

Or  when  the  deep-green-mantl'd  Elarth, 

Warm-cherish'd  cv  ry  floweret's  birth,    The  Vision.  D.  II.  14. 

The  trembling  earth  resounds  his  tread.  To  a  Haggis. 

Scarce  rear'd  above  the  Parent-earth 

Thy  tender  form.      .      To  a  Mountain- Daisy. 
And  resign  to  Parent  Earth 
The  lovlicst  form  she  e'er  gave  birth.  To  Miss  C. 

Earth-born.    At  me,  thy  poor,  earth-bom  companion. 

An'  fellow-mortal !     To  a  Mouse. 

Earthly. 

Or  darkling  grubs  this  earthly  hole,  .  A  Bards  Epit. 

Ochon  for  poor  Castalian  drinkers. 

When  they  fa'  foul  o*  earthly  jinkers,  Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan.  10. 

Who,  save  thy  mind's  reproach,  nought  earthly  fear'st, 

Lns  sent  Sir  J.  Whiteford. 
Why  am  I  loth  to  leave  this  earthly  scene?  5".  Whyamlhth  t 

Ease. 

Come  ease,  or  come  travail,  come  pleasure  or  pain  : 

^.  Contented  wC  little  t 

Ease  frae  toil,  relief  frae  care  :       .         5".  Frae  the  friends  f 

There's  wealth  and  ease  for  gentlemen,      S.  Gane  is  the  day  f 

Her  lovely  form,  her  native  ease,    .  S.  On  a  battk  of^owers\ 

The  south  nor  the  east  give  ease  to  my  breast, 

^.  Out  over  the  Forth  t 

Hoping  the  mom  in  ease  and  rest  to  spend, 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night. 

With  sober  selfish  ease  they  sip  it  up :    .      To  R.  G.  ofF.^  7. 

I  kittle  up  my  rustic  reed  ;  It  gies  me  ease.    To  W.  Simpson. 

As  life  itself  becomes  disease, 

Seek  the  chimney-nook  of  ease.       Wr.  in  Friar's  Carse.  H.. 

Make  content  and  ease  thy  aim.    Wr,  in  Hermitage  at  F.  C 


.  to. 

Our  neighbour  s  sympathy  may  ease  us,    Add.  to  Toothache. 

If  she  winna  ease  the  throes. 
In  my  bosom  swelling  -,        .        .       S.  Blythe  hde  I  been  t 

'  We'll  ease  our  shanks  and  talc'  a  seat. 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  it. 

Kind  Fortune  ease  a  breaking  heart, 

My  Harry  was  a  gallant  t 

There  a  big*belly'd  bottle  still  eases  my  care. 

S.  No  Churchman  am  1 1 

Upon  the  banks  they  eas'd  their  shanks,  S.  Dutuan  Davison. 
East.    There  was  three  kings  into  the  ea^    John  Barleycorn. 
The  paly  moon  rose  in  the  livid  east. 

On  Death  of  Sir/.  Blair. 

The  south  nor  the  east  give  ease  to  my  l»east, 

S.  Out  ever  the  Forth  t 
A  winnock-bunker  in  the  east 
There  sat  auld  Nick,  in  shape  o'  beast ;     Tarn  o  Shanter^  //. 

I  hae  been  east,  I  hae  been  west,    .        S.  The  Ploughman  f 

When  [the  Lark]  upward  springing,  blythe,  to  greet 

llie  purpling  East,         To  a  Mountain-Daisy. 
Ye  monarchs,  tak  the  east  and  west, 
Frae  Indus  to  Savannah  !    .        S.  The  gowd.  Locks  of  A.. 

Cauld  blaws  the  wind  frae  east  to  west,  5.  Up  in  the  morning. 
But  gang  she  east,  or  gang  she  west,      S.  When  first  I  saw  f 

Eastern. 

Was  it  the  bitter  eastern  blast. 
That  scatters  blight  in  early  spring?  As  on  the  banks  t 

Till  painting  gay  the  eastern  skies, 

The  glorious  sun  began  to  rise  ;        S.  It  was  the  charming  \ 

(And  ne'er  misfortune's  eastern  blast 

Did  nip  a  fairer  flower.)        ....         ToChloris. 

When  o'er  the  hill  the  eastern  star 
Tells  bughtin-time  b  near,  my  jo ;      S.  When  o'er  the  hillf 

Eastlin  [easterly]. 

How  do  ye  this  blae  eastlin  win*,    .  Auld  Comrade  f 

Easy,    a  cukoo  sang  That's  unco  easy  said  ay :     A  Dream,  2. 

The  stibble  rig  b  easy  plough'd,     .    S.  O  can  ye  labour  lea  f 

How  easy  can  the  barley-brie 

Cement  the  quarrel !        .       Scotch  Drink,  /j. 

I'll  make  thy  days  easy  the  rest  of  thy  life ;  The  Poor  Thresher. 
You'll  easy  draw  a  weel-kent  face, .  .     To  a  Painter. 

The  grave  sage  hem  thus  easy  picks  hb  frog,  To  R.  G.  of  F.  7. 
Can  easy,  wi'  a  single  wordie, 

Lowse  h-U  upon  me.  To  Rev.  J.  M*Math. 

Eat.    Would  have  eat  her  dead  lord,  on  a  slender  pretence, 
Not  to  show  her  respect,  but — to  save  the  expence. 

Epig.  on  henpecked  Squire.  Another. 

That,  like  th'  okl  Hebrew  walking-switch,  eats  up  its  neigh- 
bours:          Fragment,  inscr.  to  Fox. 

I'll  eat  the  apple  at  the  glass Halloween.  13. 

And  wha  wad  betray  Old  Albion's  rights, 

May  they  never  eat  of  her  bread  ! 

^.  Here's  a  health  to  them  f 
Some  hae  meat  and  canna  eat. 

And  some  wad  eat  that  want  it. 
But  we  hae  meat  and  we  can  eat,  .  The  Selkirk  Grace. 

Wae  worth  the  loon  wha  wadna  eat 
Sic  halesome  dainty  cheer,  man  ;       .  The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

They  drink  the  sweet  and  eat  the  fat, 

But  care  or  pain ;   .       .        .         To  J.  S.,  ij. 

Eaten. 

And  eaten  like  a  wether  haggis?  5*.  Ken  ye  ought  o'  Capt.G.  f 

Eating.     Nae  the  meat,  but  appetite 

Males  our  eating  a  delight :  5.  Jockey  fou,  f 

Ebb.    Ocean's  ebb,  and  ocean's  flow  ;  S.  Let  not  woman  f 

Ebbing. 

When  ebbing  life  nae  mair  shall  flow,    .    A  Ded.  to  G.H.  14. 

The  heaped  happer's  ebbing  still. 
And  still  the  clap  plays  clatter.  Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  i. 

While  victory  shines  on  life's  last  ebbing  sands, 
O,  who  would  not  die  with  the  brave  ! 

6".  Farewell,  thou  fair  day  f 

Echo  [name  of  a  lap-dog]. 

Now  half-extinct  your  powers  of  song, 
Sweet  Echo  is  no  more.  On  death  of  Lap-dog. 

Now  half  your  din  of  tuneless  sound, 
With  Echo  silent  lies. lb. 

Echo.    Thou  stock-dove  whose  echo  resounds  thro'  the  glen, 

S.  Afion  Water. 
And  ay  the  wild  wood  echoes  rang, 
O  dearly  do  I  lo'e  thee  Annie.      .       S.  By  Allan  Stream  t 
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The  wild  birds  sang,  the  echoes  rang.  S.  Damon  and  Sytoia. 

Where  Echo  slumbers.    .  El.  on  Capi.  M,  H.  j. 

And  a'  the  hills  wi*  echoes  roar,  .9.  Highlatui  Laddie. 

The  winds,  lamenting  thro'  their  caves. 
To  echo  bore  their  notes  alang.         Lament /or  Giencaim. 

Makes  woodland  echoes  ring  ;         Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots. 

How  silent  that  tongue  which  the  echoes  oft  tired, 

Monody^  on  a  Lady. 

Till  Echo  answer  frae  her  cave.  Tarn  Samsons  EL,  ij. 

And  ay  the  wild-wood  echoes  rang, 

Fareweel  the  braes  of  Ballochmyle.     .9.  The  Catrtne  Woods  t 

And  echo  cons  the  doolfu'  tale ;     .9.  The  Contented  Cottager. 

An'  echoes  back  return  the  shouts :  The  Holy  Fair.  3i, 

Till  echoes  a*  resound  again, 

Her  weel-sung  praise.  To  W.  Simpson. 

Except  where  green-wood  echoes  rang 

S.  'Twas  even — the  detoy  t 

And  viewless  Echo's  ear,  astonished,  rends. 

Wr.  by  Fall  o/Fyers. 

Eeho,  to.    Then  echo  thro' Saint  Stephen's  wa's 

Auld  Scotland's  wrangs. 
Behofid    -'d  ^^  ^  uthct^s  Cry  mid  Prayer^  12, 

A  cushat  crooded  o'er  me, 
That  echoed  through  the  braes.    .        .        One  nig^ht  as  I  \ 

Ye  shades  that  echo'd  to  his  vows,       S.  To  thee,  lov*d  Nith  f 

Echoing.    And  the  distant-echoing  glens  reply.     .   A  Vision. 

Whose  tones  the  echoing  aisles  prolong  ;        .    On  Linclnden* 

The  echoing  wood,  the  winding  flood,  S.  The  FiteChampetrt. 

Eelips*d. 

like  the  sim  eclips'd  at  morning  tide.        El.  on  Miss  Burnet. 

(Fled,  like  the  sun  eclips'd  as  noon  appears.  To  R.  G.  ofF.,  g. 

Ecliptic.    Or  loup  the  ecliptic  like  a  bar ;     Ep.  to  H.  Parker. 

Ecstasy,     is  heaven-ward  raised  in  ecstasy.   .  On  Linclnden. 

Eddying.    Wild-eddying  swirl,  .  A  Winter  Night,  a. 

When,  from  the  eddying  deep  below, 
Up  rose  the  Genius  of  the  stream.  As  on  the  banhs  f 

Eden. 

Lang  syne  in  Eden's  bonie  yard, 

When  youthfu'  lovers  first  were  pair'd.     Add.  to  the  Deil.  iJ. 

While  virgin  Spring,  by  Eden's  flood. 
Unfolds  her  tender  mantle  green. 

Add.  to  Shade  0/ Thomson. 

Edge.    This  hour  on  e'enin's  edge  I  take, 

To  own  I'm  debtor,  Ep.  to  J.  L—k^  Ap.  2tst.  /. 

But  see  him  on  the  edge  of  life,       Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 

Auld  Sootie  then  swore  by  the  edge  of  his  knife. 

S.  There  liv'd  ance  a  carle  t 

Edifice. 

Gaunt,  ghastly,  ghaist-alluring  edifices.    The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  8. 

Edina,  Edinburgh,  Embro',  Enbrugh. 

Edina !  Scotia's  darling  seat !  Add.  to  Edinburgh,  t . 

Thy  Sons,  Edina,  social,  kind, lb.  3. 

Embro'  wells  are  grutten  dry.  .      El.  on  Year  ij88, 

I  will  awa  to  Edinburgh  and  win  a  pennie  fee, 

S.  There  grows  a  bonie  t 
My  curse  upon  your  whunstane  hearts, 

Ye  Enbrugh  Gentry  1       .         To  W.  Simpson. 

Education. 

Mv  talents  they  were  not  the  worst, 

Nor  yet  my  education,  O ;  .   ^.  My  father  was  a  farmer  \ 
O'  nice  education  but  sma*  is  her  share  : 

.9.  Yon  wild  mossy  mountains  t 
Edward.    See  approach  proud  Edward's  power, 

Edward,  chains,  and  slavery !  5*.  Scois^  wha  hoe  t 

Edwin.  I  send  you  more  than  India  boasts 

In  Edwin's  simple  tale.  To  Miss  L.,  with  '*Beattie." 

But  may,  dear  Maid,  each  Lover  prove 
An  Edwin  still  to  you. /b. 

Ee,  E*e,  Een  [eye,  eyesl. 

Whare  wilt  thou  cow'r  thy  chittering  wing, 

An'  close  thy  e'e?     .        .A  Winter  Night.  4. 
And  bear  the  scorn  that's  in  her  e'e! 

5.  Again  rejoicing  Nature  \ 
Her  een  sae  bright,  like  stars  by  night, 

S.  A.  Masterton*s  bonie  Anne. 
And  by  thy  een  sae  bonie  blue,  .  S.  An  Til  kiss  thee  yet  \ 
To  cast  my  een  up  like  a  Pyet  [just  shot],  Auld  comrade \ 
I  bleer  my  een  wi'  greetin.  .      S.  Ay  tuaukin,  O. 

The  evening  sun  was  ne'er  sae  sweet. 
As  was  the  blink  o'  Phemie's  e'e.         .   5".  Blythe  was  sheA 

S 


Sae  bonie  blue  her  een,  my  dearie ; 

S.  Brow  lads  ofG.  Water  f 
Till  clay-cauld  death  sail  blin'  my  e'e,  .  S.  Ca  the  Ewes. 
Grat  his  een  baith  bleer't  and  blin',  S.  Duncan  Grayi 

And  oh  !  her  een  they  spak  sic  things !  .  .lb. 

And  frae  my  een  the  drapping  rains 

Maun  ever  flow.  El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.  it. 

Ye  bonnie  lasses,  dight  your  een,    .        .      EL  on  Year  iyS8. 

An'  by  her  een  wha  was  a  dear  ane !    Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan,  it. 

His  lordship  sat  wi'  ruefu'  e'e,      Extem.  in  Court  of  Session, 

I  dighted  ay  her  een  sae  blue,  .  S.  Had  I  the  wyte  t 

They  steek  their  een,  an'  grape  an*  wale,        .    Halloween^  4. 

Jean  slips  in  twa  [nits],  wi'  tentie  e'e  ;    .  .  lb.  8. 

A  bonie  Lass,  all  will  confess, 
Is  pleasant  to  the  e'e,   .  .5*.  Handsome  Nell. 

The  lass  wi'  the  bonie  black  e'e.      .    S.  Her  Daddie  forbad  t 

I  guess  by  the  dear  rolling  ee ;       S.  Here's  a  health  to  ane  t 

I  eat  my  death  frae  twa  sweet  een, 
Twa  lovely  een  of  bonie  blue.  [>r.]     .   S.  I  gaed  a  waefu  f 

Bare  her  leg  and  bright  her  een,     .  S.  I  met  a  lass  f 

But  blythe's  the  blink  o'  Robie's  e'e,        S.  In  simmer  when  f 

Let  love  sparkle  in  her  e'e  ;     .  .   S.  Jockey  fou,\ 

the  day's  fair,  gladsome  e'e,    .  S.  Jockey's  ta'en  the  parting  \ 

Again  ye'U  charm  the  ear  and  e'e ;       Leunentfor  Giencaim. 

Frae  woman's  pitying  e'e.  Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots. 

He  spak  o'  the  darts  o'  my  bonie  black  een, 

>9.  Leut  May  a  braw  wooer  f 

The  diamond-dew  in  her  een  sae  blue, 
Where  laughing  love  sae  wanton  swims. 

S,  My  Lord  a- hunting  t 
The  bonie  blink  o'  Mary's  ee.  \re.\      S.  Now  bank  and  brae  t 

Her  een  sae  bonie  blue  betray, 
How  she  repays  my  passion  ;  .9.  O  poortith  cauld\ 

Rind  love  is  in  her  e'e.  [fv-]    .        ,     S.O  this  is  no  my  ain  f 

But  gleg  as  light  are  lovers'  een, lb. 

Ye  [flowers]  catch  the  glances  of  her  e'e  I 

S.  O  watyewha'sin^ 
Thy  tempting  lips,  thy  glancing  een, 

S,  O  were  I  on  Pamass.f 
But  steal  me  a  blink  o'  your  bonie  black  e'e, .    S.  O  whisile,i 
Wa  are  na  fou,  we're  nae  that  fou. 
But  just  a  drappy  in  our  e'e  ;       .  S.  O  Willie  brtw'df 

But  aye  the  tear  comes  in  my  ee, 

To  think  on  him  that's  far  awa.  S.  Oh,  how  can  I  be  blythef 
The  widows,  wives,  an'  a'  may  bless  him, 

Wi'  tearfu'  e'e  :  On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.l. 
And  the  glancin*  of  her  sparklin'  e'en.  S.  On  Cessnock  banks  t 
An'  she^s  twa  glancin'  sparklin'  e'en  [rt.]       .        .        .      lb. 

But  the  mind  that  shines  in  ev'ry  grace, 
An'  chiefly  in  her  sparklin'  een lb. 

An'  she  has  twa  sparkling  rogueish  een.  [re.] .       lb.  Sett.  II. 

'Tis  the  mind  that  shines  in  ev'ry  grace, 
An'  chiefly  in  her  rogueish  een lb. 

And  sic  twa  love-inspiring  een,  .      On  W.  Chalmers. 

The  saut  tear  blin't  his  e'e  ;  .  S.  Rattlin,  Roarin  Willie, 
Twa  laughing  een  o'  bonie  blue.  .5*.  Sae  flaxen  f 

And  thought  his  very  een  enrich'd  ;  .  7am  0*  Shunter.  16. 
Her  pauky  smile,  her  kittle  een,  The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwife. 
Sages  their  solemn  een  may  steek. 

The  Author^s  Cry  and  Prayer.  P. 

All  else  was  hush'd  as  Nature's  closed  e'e : 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  3. 
It  chanc'd  his  new-come  neebor  took  his  e'e,  .  .lb.  4. 

But  Nature  sicken'd  on  the  e'e.  .  5.  The  Catrine  Woods  y 
In  youthfu'  bloom,  Love  sparkling  in  her  e'e, 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  4. 

The  wily  Mother  sees  the  conscious  flame 
Sparkle  in  Jenny's  e'e,  and  flush  her  cheek,  .  lb.  7. 

Wi'  glowrin  een,  an'  lifted  ban's,     .        The  Death  ofMailie. 

An'  clos'd  her  een  amang  the  dead !        .        ...       lb. 

Here's  the  worth  o'  Broughton  In  a  needle's  e'e  ; 

The  Election  Ballads.  II'. 

O  that  my  een  were  flowing  burns !         .        .       .        lb.  VI, 

She  is  the  simshine  o'  my  e'e,  5*.  The  gowd.  Locks  of  A. 

Wi'  hand  on  hainch,  and  upward  e'e.  The  Jolly  Beggars,  R.  V, 

Wi'  ghastly  e'e  poor  Tweedledee 
Upon  his  hunkers  bended,    ....  lb.  R,  VI. 

While  the  tear  stood  twinklin'  in  her  e'e ; 

S.  The  Lass  that  made  the  bed. 


Ee,  E'e,  Sen 
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And  aye  the  salt  tear  blinds  her  ee :       .    S.  Tfu  hvefy  Uus  f 

And  by  them  lies  the  dearest  lad, 
Tliat  ever  blest  a  woman's  ee ! lb. 

And  the  diamond  drops  o'  dew  shall  be  her  een  sae  clear ; 

^.  TfuPosi$, 

Whene'er  I  meet  my  mither's  e'e, 
My  tears  rin  down  like  rain.      Tht  ruined  MauTs  Lamtni. 

It  clears  the  een,  it  cheers  the  heart,        The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

Her  e'en  sae  bright,  her  brow  sae  white, 

S.  T.  Metts.'s  bonie  Mary. 

And  did  na  joy  blink  in  her  e'e  ;  .S*.  There  was  a  las*  f 

And  dear  to  my  heart  as  the  light  to  my  e'e, 

S.  There's  auld  Reb  M.  f 

I  backward  cast  my  e'e,  On  prospects  drear !         To  a  Mouse. 

And  the  rain  rains  down  frae  his  red  blear'd  e'e, 

S.  To  dauniOH  me. 
An  anxious  e'e  I  never  throws 
Behint  my  lug,  or  by  my  nose ;  .  To  J.  8.^9$. 

gi'en  the  body  half  an  e'e,        .       .        .       To  Miss  Ferrier. 

Ye  turned  a  neuk — I  saw  your  e'e lb. 

Not  the  Poet  in  the  moment 
Fancy  lightens  in  his  e'e,  S.  Turn  again,  thou /air  \ 

Twas  na  her  bonie  blue  e'e  was  my  ruin  ; 

S.  *7\oas  na  her  bonie  t 

A  tear  may  wet  thy  laughin*  e'e. 

For  Scotia's  son — ance  gay  like  thee  V.s  under  Grief. 

Wae  is  my  heart,  and  the  tear's  in  my  e'e ;  S.  Weu  is  my  heart  f 

Wha  would  soon  dry  the  tears  frae  his  Phillis's  e'e.  lb. 

Fears  for  my  \\^llie  brought  tears  in  my  e'e ; 

S.  Wandering  Willie. 

My  een  they  almost  failed  me.  S.  When  first  I  fotv  f 

And  turned  me  round  to  hide  the  flood 
That  in  my  een  was  swelling.  .  When  wild  Wat^s  f 

She  has  an  e'e,  she  has  but  ane, 
The  cat  has  twa,  the  very  colour ;       .    .S".  Willie  Wastle  t 

They  dazzle  our  een,  as  they  flie  to  our  hearts. 

S.  Yon  wild  mossy  mountains^ 

Kindness,  sweet  Kindness,  in  the  fond-sparkling  e'e,     .       lb. 

He  roo&'d  my  een  sae  bonie  blue,    .  5*.  Young  Jochey\ 

E'e,  to  [to  eye,  watch]. 

Thro'  a'  thy  chUdish  years  111  e'e  thee.  Add.  to  IlUgit.  Child. 

E*e  brie  [eye-brow]. 

My  blessins  upon  thy  bonie  e'e  brie !  S.  O  whare  did  ye  get  t 

Eel.    Ye  fisher  herons,  watching  eels;  £1.  on  Capt.  M.  H.  8. 

Eels  weel  kend  for  souple  tail,  Tam  Samson's  El.^  6. 
Een  V.  E*e. 
E'en  [even]. 

And  I  may  e'en  gae  hang.  .  .  S.She's  fair  and fause\ 
E'en  let  him  come  out  as  he  dowe.  The  black-headed  Eagle  t 
And  e'en  a  vex'd  and  angry  heart  had  he! 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr,  4. 
But  as  to  his  fine  Nabob  fortune, 
We'll  e'en  let  thb  subject  alane.  The  Election  Ballads,  III. 

The  body,  e'en  let  him  escape  ; lb. 

E'enin,  E'en  [evening]. 

0  cauld  blaws  the  e'enin  blast 

When  bitter  bites  the  frost,  S.  Cauld  is  the  e'enin  t 
Sae  blythe  and  merry's  we  will  be. 

When  ye  set  by  the  wheel  at  e'en.  S.  Duncan  Davison. 

To  lye  in  kilns  and  bams  at  e'en,    .  Ep.  to  Davie.  3. 

Paitricks  scraichan  loud  at  e'en,  .  Ep.  to  J.  L—k.  Ap.  ist. 
This  hour  on  e'enin's  edge  I  take, 

To  own  I'm  debtor, .  .       ,       lb.  Ap.  aist. 
But  gie  me  a  canny  hour  at  e'en. 

My  arms  about  my  Dearie,  O  ;   S.  Green  grtnu  ike  Rashes. 

Beset  thy  servant  e'en  and  mom,  Holy  Willie's  Prayer,  g. 

1  restless  lie  frae  e'en  to  mom,  ^.  How  long  and  dreary  f 
As  blythe  lay  down  at  e'en  :  .  Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots. 
Her  hair  is  like  the  curling  mist 

That  shades  the  mountain-side  at  e'en,  S.  OnCessnock  bank\ 
An'  Pease  an'  Beans,  at  een  or  mom. 

Perfume  the  plain,   .  Scoick  Drink.  3. 

And  haps  me  fiel  and  warm  at  e'en ! 

.S.  The  Contented  Cottager. 
They  cooper'd  at  e'en,  they  cooper'd  at  mora, 

5'.  The  Cooper  o'  cuddy  \ 
For  e'en  and  mom  she  cries,  alas  ! .  .  S.  The  lovely  lass  \ 
Frae  e'enin  till  the  cock  did  craw ;  The  night  was  stilly 

Fu'  aft  at  e'en  Wi'  dancing  keen,    .         S.  The  tither  mom  t 


S.  When  o'er  the  hills  t 


Frae  mom  to  een  it's  nought  but  toiling. 

At  baking,  roasting,  frying,  boiling ;  The  Twa  Dogs.  g. 

As  in  the  bosom  of  the  stream 

The  moon-beam  dwells  at  dewy  e'en  ;  S.  There  was  a  lass  f 
In  Paisley  John's,  that  night  at  e'en, 

To  meet  the  Warld's  worm ;  .  .  To  Gov.  Hamilton, 
And  lang's  the  night  frae  e'en  to  mom,  S.  Up  in  the  morning. 
He's  always  compleenin  frae  momin'  to  e'enin, 

^  ,  S.  What  can  ayng  lassie  f 

For  ave  the  brose  ye  sup  at  e'en, 
Ye  bock  them  ere  the  mom,  Ibssm.    S.  Ye  hae  lien  wrung  f 

E*er  V.  Ever. 

Eerie  [seared;  affected  with  superstitious  fear;  In- 
spiring fear  of  the  supernatural]. 

wi*  hissing  eerie  din  ; A  P'ision. 

bumman,  Wi'  eerie  drone  :  .  .  .  Add  to  the  Deil.  6. 
Their  capon  craws  and  queer  ha  ha's 

They  made  our  lugs  grow  eerie,  O.  S.  A  mang  the  trees  f 
O!  when  I  wake  I'm  eerie.  .  .  .  .S*.  Ay  waking.  Of 
When  I  wauk  I'm  eerie ;  .  .  .  S.  Ay  waukin,  O. 
Nae  nightly  bogle  make  it  [the  bower]  eerie ; 

•   .  ., «         ..  -  S.  By  Allan  stream  f 

I  there  wi  Something  does  forgather. 

That  pat  me  in  an  eerie  swither ;  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  6. 

He  was  sae  fley'd  an'  eerie :    .        .        .       .  Halloween,  ig. 

And  oh,  her  dreams  are  eerie ;         S,  How  lang  and  dreary  t 

And  now  what  seas  between  us  roar, 
How  can  I  be  but  eerie. /^. 

To  leave  her  [my  mammy]  I  am  eerie,  Sir.  S.  I'm  o'eryoungf 
The  silly  bogles,  Wealth  and  Sute, 

Can  never  make  them  eerie.  .9.  O  poortith  cauld,\ 

Sair  I  fecht  them  [Hunger  and  Want]  at  the  door. 

But  ay  I'm  eerie  they  come  ben.  S.  O  that  I  had  ne'er  \ 
I  glowr'd  as  eerie's  I'd  been  dusht,  The  Vision.  D.  I.  8. 

Is  grown  right  eerie  now  she's  done  it.  To  Rev.  J.  M*Math. 
How  can  I  be  but  eerie ! .  When  I  think  onf 

At  midnight  hour,  in  mirkestglen, 

I'd  rove  and  ne  cr  be  eerie  O, 

Efface. 

Etemity  cannot  eflface 

Those  records  dear  of  transports  past.  To  Mary  in  Heaven. 
If  aught  that  giver  from  my  mind  efface  :         To  R.  Graham. 

Effected. 

God  knows  what  may  be  effected. 

When  by  such  heads  and  hearts  directed :  Add.  ofBeelubub. 

Effectual  Calling  [a '  Question '  in  the  Catechism]. 

He'll  screed  you  afi*  Effectual  Calling, 

As  fast  as  ony  in  the  dwalling.  The  Inventory. 

Effort.     Even  they  [tunefu'  powers]  maun  dare  an  effort  mair, 

S.  Lovely  Davies. 
EfftlSlon.     I  will  not  wind  a  lang  conclusion. 

With  complimentorj'  eff'usion ;  A  Dedto  G.  H.,  is. 
Egg. 

There's  sax  eggs  in  the  pan,  gudeman,  S.  O gin  ye  were  dead. 
Egyptian.    Wishin'  the  ten  Egyptian  plagues 
,«   ^^        J  *^.  X     Wad  seize  you  quick. /;*//«' /tf/.C<w^V. 

Eight  and  thirty. 

In  your  heretic  sins  may  you  live  and  die, 
Ye  heretic  eight  and  thuty!  .     The  Dean  of  Fac.. 

Eighty-eight. 

O  Eighty-eight,  in  thy  sma'  space 

What  dire  events  ha'e  taken  place  !  El.  on  Year  ty88. 

Eighty-eight  he  wish'd  you  [ministers]  weel,  .  .lb. 

In  Eightv-eight,  ye  ken,  was  ta'en 

What  ye  11  ne'er  ha'e  to  gi'e  again /^. 

Eighty-nine. 

O  Eighty-nine,  thou's  but  a  baim,  . 

EUd  [old  age]. 

My  tmnk  of  eild,  but  buss  or  beild,  S.  But  lately  seen,  t 

a  dame  in  wrinkled  eild,  ...  S.  In  simmer  when  f 
wi'  crazy  eild  I'm  sair  forfaim.  The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  7. 

See,  crazy,  wearj',  joyless  Eild,  Wi'  wrinkl'd  face. 
Comes  hostan,  hirplan  owre  the  field,  Wi  creeping  pace. 

Eke  [also]. 

And  eke  a  braw  new  brechan, .  .       On  W.  Chalmers. 

But  now  Yerl  Galloway's  sceptre's  broke. 

And  eke  my  hangman's  knife.  The  Election  Ballads.  V. 
And  eke  the  same  to  honest  Lucky,  To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

Eked.     But  what  his  common  sense  came  short. 

He  eked  it  out  wi'  law,    Extem.  in  Court  ^Session. 


El  on  Year  1788. 
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Elate.    Ronsmg  elate  in  these  degenerate  times: 

Oh  Death  o/R,  Dundas. 

The  tender  flower  that  lifb  its  head,  elate, 

Ths  Rights  of  Woman. 

In  all  his  pedagogic  powers  elate,  .  The  Vowels, 

Stem  Rain's  ploueh-share  drives  elate. 
Full  on  thy  bloom. 


Check  thy  climbing  step,  elate, 


To  a  Mountain-Daisy. 
Wr.  in  Friars-Car^  H. 


Elbow.    I  whyles  claw  the  elbow  o'  troublesome  thought, 

S.  Contented  w?  liitU,  t 

Thy  auld  damned  elbow  yeuks  wi'  joy,  .       .    Poem  on  Life. 

And  at  his  elbow,  Souter  Johnny,  .  Tarn  o*  Shanier.  j. 

Elbuek  [elbow]. 

Lang  may  your  elbuek  jink  and  diddle,  E/.  toMaj.  Logan^j. 

Lang  may  your  elbuek  jink  an'  diddle,   Second  Ep.  to  Dame. 

Oh,  rare !  to  see  our  elbucks  wheep,       .     The  Ordination^  7. 

Elder.    Belyve,  the  elder  bairns  come  drapping  in. 

The  Cotte/s  Sat.  Night,  4. 

When  with  an  elder  Sister's  air  She  did  me  greet. 

The  Vision.  D.  11. 1. 
O  thou  my  elder  brother  in  misfortune, 
By  far  my  elder  brother  in  the  muses, 

Wr.  under  Port.  ofFergusson, 

Elder  [a  Chapch  offlce-beaper  whose  office  is  "to 
rule,"  and  so,  called  "ralinflr  elder  "  in  distinc- 
tion ft*om  the  *' teaching  elder"  or  minister]. 

Wha  bring  thy  elders  to  disgrace.     Holy  Willie's  Prayer,  to. 
A  high  ruling  elder  to  wallow  in  wine!    .        The  Whistle,  ij. 

Eldest. 

Tlieir  eldest  hope,  their  Jenny,  woman^grown. 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night.  4. 
But  she  wad  send  the  sodger  youth 
To  greet  his  [the  king's]  eldest  son. 

The  Election  Ballads.  I. 

Eldritch  [weird,  unearthly,  srhastly,  hideous,  horrid, 
wild,  fMffhthilj. 

Ye  fright  the  nightly  wand'rer's  way, 

Wi'  eldritch  croon.  .        .  Add.  to  the  Deil.  5. 

wi'  an  eldritch,  stoor  quaick,  quaick,      .  .        .  lb.  8. 

The  creature  grain'd  an  eldritch  laugh, 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  24. 
Ye  houlets,  frac  your  ivy  bower, 
In  some  auld  tree,  or  eldritch  tower.     El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.  10. 

It's  ten  to  ane  ye'll  find  him  snug  in 

Some  eldritch  part.  On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

Wi'  mony  an  eldritch  skreech  and  hollow.  Tom  o'  ShatUer.  rj. 

His  eldritch  squeel  an'  gestures,     .        .    The  Holy  Fair.  13. 

Elect. 

On  this  hand  sits  an  Elect  swatch, 
Wi'  screw'd-up,  grace-proud  faces ;  [v.  A.  x8] 

The  Holy  Fair,  to. 

And  like  a  godly,  elect  bairn,  .  .    The  Ordination.  8. 

Election.    Wha  will  buy  my  troggin, 

Gude  elecuon  ware ;    The  Election  Balhids.  IV. 

Elegance. 

There  Architecture's  noble  pride 
Bids  elegance  and  splendor  rise ;        Add.  to  Edinburgh.  2. 

Here  History  paints,  with  elegance  and  force, 

Prologue,  sp.  by  Woods. 

Grace,  beauty,  and  elegance,  fetter  her  lover, 

S.  True  hearted  w€u  he  \ 
Elekit  [elected]. 

But  by  the  brutes  themselves  elekit. 

To  be  their  guide.    .        .    The  Twa  Herds.  4. 

Element. 

Last,  she  [Nature]  sublimes  th'  Aurora  of  the  poles, 

The  flashing  elements  of  female  souls.    Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  2. 

But  still  the  elements  o'  sane 

In  formless  iumble,  right  an  wrang. 

Wild  floated  in  my  brain  ;    The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwi/k. 

Who  marked  each  element's  border ;   S,  The  Sons  ofoldKillie. 

Elf.    though  I  am  an  elf  o'  mettle,    .         Adam  A — 's  Prayer. 

Wouldst  thou  be  curd  thou  silly  moping  elf, 

Add.  sp,  by  FonteneUe. 

Ye  tiny  elves  that  guiltless  sport.        Despondency^  an  Ode.  S. 

By  some  sweet  elf  I'll  yet  be  dinted,    Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan,  12. 

Poor,  worthless  elf,  it  eats  a  dinner. 

Better  than  ony  Tenant-man    .        .  The  Twa  Dogs,  9. 

Simple,  wild,  enchanting  elf,    .  .To  Miss  FonteneUe. 

Elgin  [name  of  a  minor  Psalm-tune]. 

Or  noble  Elgin  beats  the  heaven-ward  flame. 
The  sweetest  far  of  Scotia's  holy  lays : 

The  CotUffs  Sat.  Night.  13, 


Eliza. 

Ye  cease  to  charm ;  Eliza  is  no  more. 


El.  on  Miss  Burnet, 


Farewell,  thou  stream  that  winding  flows 
Around  Eliza's  dwelling ;  [rv.]    S.  Farewell,  thou  stream  t 

From  thee,  Eliza,  I  must  go,    .  S.  From  thee,  Elisa\ 

How  doubly  severer,  Eliza,  thy  fate,        Monody,  on  a  Lady, 

And  flowers  let  us  cull  for  Eliza's  cold  bier.    ,       .       .      lb. 

Turn  again,  thou  fair  Eliza,  [fv.]      5*.  Turn  again,  ihoufair\ 

Ell  [a  Scotch  ell  is  thirty-seven  inches]. 

Its  stature  seem'd  lang  Scotch  ells  twa. 

Death  and  Dr,  Hornbook, 

An  sic  a  Lord— lang  Scotch  ells  twa,      On  dining  with  Doer. 

But  mete  his  cunning  by  the  old  Scots  ell ;    .  Sketch. 

When  ilka  ell  cost  me  a  groat. 
The  uylor  staw  the  lynin  o  t.      .        .      .S".  The  cardin  dt. 

EUer  [an  elder  of  the  Church,  v.  Elder]. 

And  me  the  Filer's  dochter  7  .        .S.  Robin  shun  in  hairst. 

Elliot  [the  defender  of  Gibraltar]. 

Yet  let  my  Country  need  me,  with  Elliot  to  head  me, 
I'd  clatter  on  my  stumps  at  the  sound  of  a  drum. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  J. 

Elm.    spreading  beach  and  tapering  Elm,      As  on  the  banks  t 

Eloquence. 

Nae,  Bobby's  mouth  may  be  open'd  yet 
Till  for  eloquence  you  hail  him,  .  The  Dean  ofFac,. 

Shaw's  and  Dalrymple's  eloquence,  The  Twa  Herds,  rj. 

Emblem.    Thou  [daisy]  emblem,  said  I,  o'  my  Phillis, 

S.  A  down  winding  Nith  t 

And  I  will  pu'  the  pink,  the  emblem  o'  my  dear :  S,  The  Posie. 

Embolden'd. 

Embolden'd  thus,  I  beg  you'll  hear 
Your  humble  slave  complain,      The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

Embowering. 

The  close  embowering  thorn.         The  Petition  qfBr.  Water. 

Embrace. 

frosty  maids  forsworn  the  dear  embrace,  The  Brigs  qfAyr,  8, 

Or  clasp  me  in  a  close  embrace  ;     .      S.  The  capt.  Ribband, 

And  birks  extend  their  fragrant  arms 
To  screen  the  dear  embrace.       The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

The  Caird  prevail'd — th*  unblushing  fair 
In  his  embraces  sunk ;  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  VII. 

I  lock'd  her  in  my  fond  embrace ;    .      S.  The  Rigs  0'  Barley, 

Thy  image  at  our  last  embrace  ;  To  Mary  in  Heaven. 

Enclasped,  and  grasped.  Within  thy  cold  embrace?  To  Ruin, 

Wi'  mony  a  vow,  and  lock'd  embrace, 

S.  Ye  banks,  and  braes,  and  streams  t 

Embrace,  to. 

I  wad  turn  my  back  on  you  and  it  a', 
And  embrace  my  Collier  laddie.         S.  My  Collier  Laddie. 

Her  robes,  light  waving  in  the  breeze. 
Her  tender  limbs  embrace,  .        ,  S.  Ona  bank  of  flowers  t 

Embracing. 

Adown  my  cheeks  the  pearls  ran, 

Embracing  my  John  Highlandman.  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  IV, 

Morality]himsel,  Embracing  all  opinions ;  The  Ordination.  12. 
Embro*  v.  Edlna. 
Embryo-tunefUl. 

*  I  marked  thy  embryo-tuneful  flame,     The  Vision.  D,  II.  it. 

EmbryoUc. 

To  mark  the  embryotic  trace, 

Of  rustic  Bard  ;        .       The  Vision.  D.  II.  to. 

Emperor.    That  vile  doup-skelper.  Emperor  Joseph, 

Kind  Sir  f  ive  read\ 

Empire.    The  Spanish  empire's  tint  a  head.  El.  on  Year  1788. 

The  tide  of  Empire's  fluctuating  course ; 

Prologue,  sp.  by  Woods. 

The  fate  of  empires  and  the  fall  of  kings,  The  Rights  qf  Woman. 

At  whose  destruction-breathing  word. 
The  mightiest  empires  fall !         ....    To  Ruin, 

Empire-giving. 

O  thou,  dread  Power !  whose  emjpire-givin^  hand 
Has  oft  been  stretch'd  to  shield  the  honour  d  land ! 

Prologue,  sp.  by  Woods. 

Employ.    L — d  visit  them  wha  did  employ  him. 

Holy  Willie's  Prayer,  /j. 

Let  us  th'  important  now  employ.       Sketch.  New-Yr's  Day. 

Employ'd. 

Your  dear  remembrance  in  my  breast. 
My  fondly'treasur'd  thoughts  employ'd.  The  Lament, 


Employment 
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BmpIoymeDt. 

I'll  fear  nae  scant,  111  bode  nae  want, 
As  lang's  I  get  employment        .  S.  Htrtx  to  thy  healthy  t 

tbo'  fatigu'd  wi'  close  employment,         .    The  Ttoa  Dogs.  i6. 

Empoisoning. 

The  parasite  empoisoning  her  [Luxury's]  ear, 

A  Winttr  Sight,  f. 

Empress. 

Mourn,  Empress  of  the  silent  night :    El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.  14. 

There  I'll  despise  imperial  charms, 
An  Empress  or  Sultana,  .  S.  Thegewd.  Lochs  0/ A. 

Fair  Empress  of  the  Poet's  soul,     .  To  a  Lady. 

Empty.     And  empty  all  his  barrels :   Epit.  on  G.  Richardson. 

While  empty  greatness  saves  a  worthless  name ! 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 

Their  titles  a'  are  empty  show ;  5".  The  High,  Lassie. 

Despising  worlds  with  all  their  wealth 
As  empty  idle  care :      .  The  Petition  qfBr.  IWater. 

Her  eye,  ev'n  tum'd  on  empty  space, 

Beam'd  keen  with  Honor.  Th€  Vision,  D.  /,  to. 

Empurpled* 

There  commix'd  with  foulest  stains 

From  tyranny's  empurpled  bands :       S.  Streams  thai  glide  t 

Emulate.    To  emulate  his  sire ;       .        .        .  Nature's  Law. 

En'  [end].    Or  whether  'twas  a  bauk-en',  Halle/ween.  12. 

Glowrin  by  the  hallan  en' ;       .        .     S.  O  that  I  had  neer  \ 

Enamour.     His  honest  heart  enamours.        On  W.  Chalmers. 

Enamour'd. 

The  flower-enamour'd  busy  bee  .        .  Delia.  An  Ode. 

(Th*  enamour'd  laurels  kiss  her  brows,) 

Th€  Election  Ballads.  Vl. 

enamour'd  and  fond  of  my  anguish,      S.  Where  are  the  Joys  \ 

Enbrugh  v.  Edina. 

Enchant.    'Tis  this  enchants  my  soul,       S.  Handsome  Nell. 

Enchanted.    This  life,  sae  far's  I  understand, 

Is  a'  enchanted  fairy«Und,  To  J.  S.,  t». 

EnchantlnfiT* 

The  Queen  of  love  could  never  move 

With  motion  more  enchanting  S.  As  Igaed  upby\ 

To  harmony's  enchanting  notes,         S.  The  File  Champetre. 

Simple,  wild,  enchanting  elf,   .  .To  Miss  Fontenelle. 

Encircled.    Encircled  in  her  cUsping  arms.         The  Lament. 

Enclasped. 

Enclasped  to  my  faithful  breast, 
I'll  comfort  thee,  my  dearie  O.  .^.  Lassie  wi  the  lint  whiter 

Enclasped  and  grasped.  Within  thy  cold  embrace?    To  Ruin. 

Enclose. 

Else  why  within  so  thick  a  wall 
Enclose  so  poor  a  treasure  ?  On  Com.  Goldie's  Brains. 

Enclosed.     But  please  transmit  the  enclosed  letter, 

AVw  ye  ought  of  Capt.  G.  t 

Encore.    A  sweeping,  kindling,  bauld  strathspey- 
Encore  I  sravo !    Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan,  j. 

He  skirl'd  out,  encore.  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  //. 

Encounter. 

Whoe'er  shall  provoke  thee,  th'  encounter  bhall  rue. 

S.  Caledonia. 

End.    As  I  gaed  up  by  yon  gate  end,       .  S.  As  I gaed  upby\ 

When  at  the  blythe  end  of  our  joumev  at  last, 
Wha  the  de'il  ever  thinks  o'  the  road  he  has  past. 

S.  Contented  wT  little  t 
Some  books  ore  lies  frae  end  to  end, 

Death  and  Dr.  Homhook. 
Ev'n  when  the  wished  end's  deny'd, 
Yet  while  the  busy  means  are  ply'd. 
They  bring  their  own  reward  :     .    Despondency,  an  Ode.  a. 

nae  other  end  Than  just  a  kind  memento ; 

Ep.  to  Young  Friend  i. 

For  care  and  trouble  set  your  thought, 
Ev'n  when  your  end's  attained ; lb.  2. 

For  still  th'  important  end  of  life. 
They  [wha  fa']  equally  may  answer :  .  .lb.  4. 

With  honest  pride,  I  scorn  each  selfish  eitd. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night. 
This  night  his  weekly  moil  is  at  an  end,  .lb.  2. 

This,  all  its  source  and  end  to  draw. 

That  to  adore.  [v.A.4]  The  Vision. 

The  gallant  Sir  Robert  fought  hard  to  the  end ; 

The  irhistle.  It. 
lliey  raise  a  din,  thai,  in  the  end. 
Is  like  to  breed  a  rupture  O'  wrath     .    The  Holy  Fair,  18. 


End,  to. 

Wha  kens,  before  his  life  may  end. 
What  his  share  may  be  o'  care,  man  ?  A  Bottle  and  Friend. 

An'  thy  auld  days  may  end  in  starvin', 

A  Guid  New^ar  f  ly. 

Admir'd  and  prais'd— and  there  the  homage  ends  : 

i?>.  to  R.  GraMasn.  $. 

But  groveling  on  the  earth  the  carol  ends  .lb.  j. 

And  bid  wild  war  his  ravage  end,  S.  How  cam  my  poor  heart} 
Her  feeble  pulse  gies  strong  presumption 

Death  soon  will  end  her.    Letter  to  J.  Goudie. 
wad  send  relief,  An'  end  the  quarrel lb. 

So  how  this  weighty  plea  may  end, 
Nae  mortal  wight  can  tell :  .       .  The  Election  Ballads.  I. 

And  hither  came,  with  men  disgusted. 
My  life  to  end. 


The  Hermit. 


An*  monie  jobs  that  day  begin, 
May  end  in  Houghmagandie 


Some  ither  day. 

The  Holy  Fair.  27. 

To  end  the  wark  here's  Whutlebirk,      .   S.  The  Laddies  by} 
I  think  my  wife  will  end  her  life, 
Before  she  spin  her  tow.  S.  The  weary  Fund. 

gin  ye  like  to  end  the  bother,  .  .    What  ails  ye  now} 

Endear.    While  conscious  virtue  all  the  strain  endears, 

To  Miss  Graham. 

Endearing. 

And  oft  a  more  endearing  band,  Ep.  to  Davie,  to. 

by  sweet  endearing  stealth,  The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

Endeavour, 

But  whilst  ^our  wishes  and  endeavours. 
Are  blest  with  Fortune's  smiles  and  favours, 

A  Ded  ioG.  H.,15. 
Some  cause  unseen  still  stept  between. 
To  frustrate  each  endeavour,  O  : 

S.  My  father  was  a  farmer} 
For  our  sincere,  tho'  haply  weak  endeavours. 

Prologue,  at  Th.,D.. 
And  do  our  endeavour  to  keep  us  from  want. 

S.  The  Poor  Thresher. 
I'll  do  my  endeavour  to  follow  her  plan ; 

3r.  WhiU  can  a  yng  lassie  } 
Ended.    With  a  glorious  bottle  that  ended  my  cares. 

.y.  No  Churchman  am  1} 
So  ran  the  far-fam'd  Roman  way, 
So  ended  in  a  mire On  same  Lord  G. 

He  saw  her  days  were  near  hand  ended.  The  Death  ofMailie. 
He  ended ;  and  the  kebars  sheuk, 

Aboon  the  chorus  roar ;  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  II. 

An'  so  the  quarrel  ended ; lb.  R.  VI. 

But,  to  my  comfort  be  it  spoke. 

Now,  now  her  life  is  ended.         .    S.  The  Joyful  Widower. 

Endless. 

Tlirough  an  endless  existence  shall  charm  thee. 

On  Death  offav.  Child. 
Endor.     A  broom-stick  o'  the  witch  of  Endor, 

On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

Endow'd. 

O  injured  God  !  Thy  goodness  has  endow'd  me 

With  talents  passing  most  of  my  compeers,    .     Tragic  Fra£. 

Endurance. 

With  deaf  endurance  sluggishly  they  bear,  To  R.  G.  <fF.,  7. 

Endure. 

Must  earth  no  rascal,  save  thyself,  endure?  Ep.fr.  Esopus. 
Is  noui^ht  to  what  poor  she  endures 

That  s  trusted  faithless  man,  ja  .     S.O  Lassie,  art  thou  } 
To  mourn  the  woes  my  country  must  endure. 

On  Death  ofR.  Dundas. 
Oh!  I  pity  the  pangs  that  you  endure : 

S.  The  Winter  it  is  past} 

Enduring. 

Niest  day  their  life  is  past  enduring.      .    The  Twa  Dogs.  32. 
Enemy.    Wi'  sword  in  hand,  before  his  band, 

Amang  his  en'mies  a',  man.  .  A  Fragment,  2. 

And  then  liis  enemies  began 

To  show  their  deadly  rage.  .  John  Barleycorn. 

Or  in  hb  en'mies  hands,  man  :  S.  The  Battle  of  Sherra-Moor. 
Energy.    They  bind  the  wild,  Poetic  rage 

In  energy,  [v.  A-  4]  The  Vision.  D.  II. 
Give  energy  to  life :  and  soothe  his  latest  breath. 

To  R.  G.  ofF.,  9. 
Enerv*d.     sunk  enerv'd  'Mang  heaps  o'  clavers ; 

Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 
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Entlee 


A  uld  annradi  dear  t 


Enough  [eDough]. 

An'  ay  eneugh  o*  needfu*  clink. 

Kirk-yards  will  soon  be  till'd  eneugh, 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  14. 
Yet  crooning  to  a  body's  sel. 

Does  weel  eneugh.    Ep.  to  J.  L — k^  Ap.  let.  8. 

That  would  be  lear  eneugh  for  me,  ...         lb.  14. 

An'  tho'  fu'  foughten  sair  eneugh, 

Yet  unco  proud  to  learn.    The  Ans.  to  the  Gutdtvi/e. 

I've  wife  eneugh  for  a'  that.  The  Jolly  Beggart.  S.  VII. 

His  acre's  till'd.  he's  right  eneugh ;  The  Twa  Dogs.  JO. 

Enflnuld  Qnfoldl.     The  darksome  night  did  me  enfauU, 

5.  The  Lass  that  made  the  bed. 
Engage.     The  losses,  the  crosses, 

That  active  man  engage ;  Despondency ^  an  Ode.S- 

Common  motives  lang  sinsyne, 

Never  can  engage  my  love ;    .  .  .S".  Jockey  fou^  t 

Been  there  to  hear  this  heavenly  band  engage, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  it. 

Engaged.    And  blooming  Keith's  engaged  with  Gray ;) 

Sketch.  New-Yf's  Day. 

In  the  cause  of  right  engaged,  .    5".  Thickest  night  f 

Engine*    Tearing  my  nerves  wi'  bitter  pang, 

Like  racking  engines !      .    Add  to  Toothache. 

England.    And  England,  triumphant,  display  her  proud  rose  ; 

5".  How  pleasant  the  banks  f 

'Gainst  mighty  England  and  her  guilty  Lord,  Scots  Prologue. 

Syne  let  us  pray,  auld  England  may 
Sure  plant  this  far-famed  tree,  man ;     The  Tree  0/ Liberty. 

To  mark  where  England's  province  stands         ^.  The  Union. 

English.     But  spleeny  English,  hanging,  drowning. 

Improm.  on  Mrs.  —  *  Birthday. 
Then  came  the  Laird  o'  Lochinon 
Out  frae  the  English  border,  .    Katharine  Jaffray. 

The  bravest  heart  on  English  ground. 

Had  yielded  like  a  coward.  On  Miss  J.  Scott. 

His  faults  they  a'  in  Latin  lay. 
In  English  nane  e'er  kent  them.  On  W.  Cruickshanks. 

His  English  style,  and  gesture  fine, 
Are  a  clean  out  o'  season.     . 


The  Holy  Fair.  /j. 

.    S.  The  Union, 

lb. 

lb. 


The  English  steel  we  could  disdain, 
But  English  gold  has  been  our  bane 
We're  bought  and  sold  for  English  gold  . 

Engulph. 

Now  Death  and  Hell  engulph  thy  foes, 

The  Election  Ballads.  K/. 

EnhUSked.    The  red  peat  gleams  a  fiery  kernel, 

Enhusked  by  a  fog  infernal :     Ep.  to  H.  Parker. 

Enjoy. 

Prone  to  enjoy  each  pleasure  riches  give. 

Yet  haply  wanting  wherewithal  to  live ;  Ep.  to  R.  GrakatH^. 

An'  tho'  at  last  they  catch  them  [riches]  fast, 

Their  hearts  can  ne'er  enjoy  them,  O. 

S.  Green  grow  the  Rashes. 
I'll  count  my  health  my  greatest  wealth, 

Sae  lang  as  I'll  enjoy  it :      .        .  6".  Herts  to  thy  health^f 

But  the  present  hour  was  in  my  pow'r, 
And  so  I  would  enjoy  it,  O.     S.  My  father  was  afartHer\ 

How  can  your  flinty  hearts  enjoy 

The  widow's  tears,  the  orphan's  cry !    S.  O  Logan  !  sweetly  t 

Thy  girning  laugh  enjoys  his  pangs  .   Poem  on  Life. 

To  the  shades  we'll  go. 
And  in  love  enjoy  it.    .        .  .S*.  The  Captain's  Lady. 

Departed  Whigs  enjoy  the  fight.     The  Election  Ballads.  VL 

But  few  enjoy  the  calm  I  know  in 

This  desert  wood.    .  .       The  Hemtit. 

And  jinkin  hares,  in  amorous  whids. 
Their  loves  enjoy,    . 

Why,  why  tell  thy  lover. 
Bliss  be  never  must  enjoy  ?  .        .      S.  Why^  why  tell  thy  t 

Since  to  enjoy  Thou  dost  deny.  Assist  me  to  resign !    Winter. 

Enjoy *d.    so  much  laughter,  so  much  life  enjoy 'd. 

Add.  sp.  by  Fontenelle. 

Such  the  pleasures  I  enjoy 'd ;  .  .S".  /  dream  d  I  lay  t 

Enraptur'd  more,  the  more  enjoy'd,         .  The  Lament. 

Enjoying. 

There  the  saftest  sweets  enjoying,  .  S.  Scenes  iff  woe  t 

Enjoying  large  each  spring  and  well 
As  Nature  gave  them  me,    .       The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

Enjoyment. 

Of  what  enjoymcnli  thou  iiabt  reft  us  I  .        F.l.  on  Year  tySS. 
Trace,  enjoyment,  love,  and  pleasure !    .      S.  One  fond  kisSti 


To  W.  Simpson. 


A  blink  o'  rest*s  a  sweet  enjoyment*        .    Tke  Twa  Dogs.  16. 

And  large,  before  Enjoyment's  gale, 

Let's  tak  the  tide.    .  .       To  J.  S.,  11. 

Enjoyment  I'll  seek  in  my  woe.  S.  Where  are  the  joys  \ 

Let  Prudence  bless  Enjoyment's  cup,  Wr.  in  Friars-Carse  H.. 

Say,  to  be  just,  and  kind,  and  wise, 

There  solid  self-enjoyment  lies ; lb. 

Enlarge.    When  taxes  he  enlarges,  A  Dream^  7. 

Enlarg*d.    Their  views  enlarg'd,    .      Add.  to  Edinburgh,  3. 

Enlighten'd. 

Ye  favored,  cnlighten'd  Few,  .   The  Farewell  To  St.J.'s  L.. 

Enlisted. 

That  night  enlisted  in  the  core,  .  Tom  o  Shanier.  /j. 

Enough.    That  never  gives— tho'  humbly  takes  enough ; 

Ep,  to  R.  Graham,  j. 

Now  baud  you  there!  for  faith  ye've  said  enough. 

The  Brigs  ofAyr^  10. 

Enough  of  ought  ye  like  but  grace  ;  .  The  Inventory. 

I've  paid  enough  for  her  already, lb. 

Your  hearts  are  the  stuff,  will  be  powther  enough, 

The  Kirks  Alarm ^  17. 
Is  that  enough  for  you  to  souse 

Your  servant  sae?    .        .    What  ails  ye  now  i 

Enow  [enough]. 

Now,  Sir,  if  ye  hae  friends  enow,  Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  ist,  ij. 

There's  themes  enow  in  Caledonian  story,     .  Scots  Prologue. 

That  when  nae  real  ills  perplex  them, 

They  mak  enow  themsels  to  vex  them  ;      The  Twa  Dogs,  Jp. 

EnquiPe.    With  heart-struck,  anxious  care  enquires  his  name. 

The  Cotter^s  Sat.  Night.  7. 
Enraptur'd. 

Enraptur'd  more,  the  more  enjoy'd.  The  Lament, 

Enrich. 

That  brilliant  gift  will  so  enrich  me, 

Improm.,  on  Mrs,  — '*  Birthday. 

Enrich'd. 

And  thought  his  very  een  enrich'd ;        .  Tom  d  Shunter.  16. 

Enroll.    And  in  His  Book  of  Life  the  Inmates  poor  enroll. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  rj, 
Enroird. 

I've  ta'en  the  gold  an  been  enroil'd  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VI. 
Ensanguin'd. 

Oft  prowling,  ensauiguin'd  the  Tweed's  silver  flood  ; 

S.  Caledonieu  j. 
Enslave.    But  powerful  Love  enslaves  the  man ; 

.S".  A.  Masterton's  bonie  Anne. 
Enslav'd. 

The  music  of  thy  voice  I  heard, 
Nor  wist  while  it  enslav'd  me ;   S.  Farewell,  thou  stream  t 

Ensnaring. 

with  studied,  sly,  ensnaring  art.    The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  10. 

Love  sits  in  her  smile,  a  wizard  ensnariiu[ ; 

.S*.  True  hearted  was  he  \ 

Ensure. 

This  too,  a  covert  shall  ensure. 
To  shield  them  from  the  storm  ;  The  Petition  of  Br,  Water, 

Foxes  and  statesmen,  subtile  wiles  ensure ;  To  R.  G,  <^ F.,  ». 

Ensur'd.    Hae  thought  they  had  ensur'd  their  debtors, 

A  future  ages ;  ToJ.S.,  8, 

Entails. 

He  rives  his  father's  auld  entails ;  .       ?    The  Twa  Dogs.  ^, 

Enter.    Syne  bauldly  in  she  enters :         .        .  Halloween,  21, 

Within  this  dear  mansion  may  wa3rward  contention, 
Or  withered  envy  ne'er  enter  ;       5".  The  Sons  of  old  Killie. 

Enter'd.    The  sober  Autumn  enter'd  mild,    John  Barleycorn, 

In  rueful  apprehension  enter'd  O,  .  The  Vowels, 

Enterprise.    John  Barleycorn  was  a  hero  bold, 

Of  noble  enterprise,.  .      John  Barleycorn, 

Enthral. 

It  was  in  sweet  Senegal  that  my  foes  did  me  enthral, 

S.  The  Slave' s  Lament. 
Enthraird, 

Bowers  adieu  !  where  love  decojring. 
First  enthrall'd  this  heart  o'  mine,  S.  Scenes  efwoe  t 

Enthrone. 
And  in  her  breast  enthrone  me :     .       S.  Louis  what  reck  If 

Enthroned.     Enthron'd  in  her  eyes  he  delivers  his  law  : 

.S.  True  hearted  was  he  t 

Enthusiasm. 

Enthusiasm's  past  redemption,        .        •  Letter  to  J .  Goudie. 
Entioe*    If  thau  wad  entice  her  awa,  man.  RoneUds  9f  BenneUe, 
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BotPailS.    Trenching  your  gushing  entrails  bright 

Like  onie  ditch ;        .     Toa  Haggis. 

EntFanee. 

He  circled  round  the  magic  ground, 
But  entrance  found  he  nane,  man  :      Thi  FiU  Cham^tre, 

BntPenoh'd«    Mid  Lawson's  port  entrench'd  his  hold« 

Thg  EUctian  Ballads.  VI, 

Entry*    There,  racer  Jess,  an'  twathree  wh-res. 

Are  blinkan  at  the  entry.  Tfu  Holy  Fair.  g. 

Entwine. 

And  round  that  neck  entwine  her!  .       S.  Herjtowinglccisf 

Her  dear  idea  round  my  heart 
Should  tenderly  entwine.  .    S.  Tho' cruel  fats  \ 

Entwining.  Or  humbler  bays  entwinmg.  S.  When  first  Isaw\ 

Envenomed.  Th'  envenom'd  wasp,  victorious,  guards  his  cell 

To  R.  G.  qfF.,  2. 

Enviable.    Oh,  enviable,  early  days,  Despondency,  an  Ode,  5. 

O,  happy !  happy !  enviable  man  I  .        .  Remorse.  A  Frag. . 

Envious.     No  envious  cloud  o*ercast  his  evening  ray : 

BUstbe  !irMur<h\ 

Nor  envious  death  so  triumphed  in  a  blow.  El.  on  Miss  Burnet, 

Cease  ye  prudes  your  envious  railing, 

Lns  under  Pict.  of  Miss  B. 

If  envious  buckies  view  wi'  sorrow 

Thy  lengthen'd  days  on  this  blest  morrow.      To  Terraug^y, 

EnVYf    A  name  not  Envy  spairges) .       .        ,      A  Dreeun,  7. 

And  never  envy  blot  their  name  I  Add.  to  Edinburgh.  3. 

Hate,  envy,  oft  the  Douglas  bore ;    On  Duke  qfQueen^erry. 

A  sight  pale  envy  to  convulse)  Sketch.  New-Yt^s  Day. 

No  nation,  no  station  My  envy  e'er  could  raise : 

The  Answ.  to  the  Guidwife, 
Wi*  sma'  to  sell  and  less  to  buy, 
Aboon  distress,  below  envy,  S.  The  Contented  Cottager. 

Within  this  dear  mansion  may  wayward  contention 
Or  withered  envy  ne'er  enter ;       .S*.  The  Sons  of  old  KiUie, 

May  envy  wallop  in  a  tether. 

Black  fiend  infernal !  To  W,  Simpson.  17. 

Nor  wi'  envy  troubled  be ;  S,  Will  ye  go  and  marry  t 

From  envy  and  hatred  your  corps  is  exempt ; 

Ye  true'' Loyal  Nat-s^i 
And  fretful  envy  grins  in  vain 
I'he  poisoned  tooth  to  fasten.  S.  Young  Peggy  ^ 

Envy,  to.    I  dinna  envy  him  the  gains  he  can  win; 

S.  As  I  was  a->wandring\ 

Do  ye  envy  the  city  gent,  Ep.  to  J.  L—ky  Ap.  ust.  it. 

The  Peer  I  don't  envy,  I  give  him  his  bow : 

S,  No  Churchman  am  /f 

Their  lot  auld  Scotland  ne'er  envies. 

The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer ^  P. 

Oh !  how  must  thou  lament  thy  station. 

And  envy  mine !        .        .        .     The  Hermit. 

The  gentles  ye  wad  ne'er  envy  them  I         The  Twa  Dogs.  28. 

Ah,  though  my  looks  betray,  I  envy  your  success ;  To  Claristda. 

Eollan. 

Or  tunes  Eolian  strains  between.  Add.  to  Shade  of  Thomson. 

Epilogue.    A  Prologue,  Epilogue,  or  some  such  matter, 

Add.  by  Fonienelle. 

Epistle.    Tak  this  excuse  for  nae  epistle.     Ep,  to  H.  Parker. 

But  to  conclude  my  lang  epistle,    Ep.  to  J.  L'-'k,  Ap.  ist.  aa, 

EpOCha.     But  why  of  that  epocha  make  such  a  fuss,  [v.  A.9] 

Poet.  Add  to  Tytler. 

Epple.    An'  O,  my  Eppie, 

My  Jewel,  my  Eppie!  [nr.]  .S".  Eppie  Adair. 

O  saw  ye  my  dearie,  my  Eppie  M'Nab?  [nr.l 

S.  Eppie  M'Nab. 

His  Sin  gat  Eppie  Sim  wi'  wean,    .  .  Halloween,  16. 

Equal. 

And  do  I  hear  my  Jeanie  own, 
That  equal  transports  move  her  ?        S.  Come,  let  me  take  f 

equal  to  the  bustling  strife,  .    Despondency,  an  Ode.  2. 

rehearse,  in  equal  verse,  .        .        .      S.  Lovely  Davies, 

Libra's  equal  sway, Nature* s  Lam. 

The  life-blood  equal  sucks  of  Right  and  Wrong  : 

On  Death  qfR.  Dundas. 

Equal  to  judge — you're  candid  to  forgive. 

Prologue,  sp.  by  Woods. 

To  wheel  the  equal,  dull  routine.    .    Sketch.  New-Yr's  Day. 

Learning  and  Worth  in  equal  measures  trode. 

The  Brigs  qfAyr.  tj. 
And  equal  rights  and  etiual  laws 
Wad  gladden  evtry  itie,  nuuL  The  Tree  ^Liberty, 


Equal,  to.    To  equal  jroung  Jessie,  seek  Scotland  all  over ; 
To  equal  young  Jessie,  you  seek  it  in  vain : 
Equally.  ^'  True-hearted  was  f 

For  ^11  th'  important  end  of  life. 
They  equally  may  answer : .        .   Ep,  to  Young  Friend.  4. 

Equanimity. 

In  equanimity  they  [the  Muses]  never  dwell.  To  R.G.  qfF.,S. 

Erect.    Preserve  the  dignity  of  Man, 

With  Soul  erect ;    The  Vision.  D.  II.  22. 

Ereot*  to.    By  Tweed  erects  his  [Autumn's]  aged  head, 

Atld.  to  Shade  of  Thomson. 

Like  hoary  bristles  to  erect  and  stare.    .        .  Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

May  Prudence,  Fortitude,  and  Truth 
Erect  your  brow  undaunting !     .  Ep.  to  Young  Friend,  tt. 

Wi'  Gentles  thou  erects  thy  head  ;  Scotch  Drink.  7. 

Kbl  not  a  muse  erect  her  head 

To  cowe  the  blellums  ?      To  Rev.  J.  bPMath. 

Erected. 

Courts  for  Cowards  were  erected.  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VIII. 

Ere  lang  [ere  long). 

Sic  fate  ere  lang  shall  thee  betide ; .  .  S.  I  do  confess  \ 

Ere  while. 

Ere  while  thy  breast  sae  wanning,  S,  O  watye  wha  that  lo*es\ 

Ergo.    Then  ergo,  she'll  match  them,  and  match  them  always. 

.S*.  Caledonia. 

Ermine.    Than  ony  ermine  ever  lap,  TheAns.  to  theGuidwtfe. 

Errand. 

Ev'n  you  on  murd'ring  errands  toil'd,     .  A  Winter  Night,  jr. 

A  cannie  errand  to  a  neebor  town :  The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  4. 

To  do  some  errands,  and  convoy  her  hame.    .  .lb,  7. 

Not  only  bring  them  tidinga  hame, 
But  do  their  errands  thei^  .       .  The  Election  Ballads.  I. 

And  mony  a  knight  and  mony  a  laird, 
That  errand  £ain  would  gae.  \re\        .        ...      lb. 

And  he  wad  do  their  errands  weel,  .        ...       lb, 

0  wha  will  to  Saint  Stephen's  house. 

To  do  our  errands  there,  man  ?    .        The  Fite  Cheunpetre. 

Err*d.    Where  with  intention  I  have  err'd, 

No  other  plea  I  have.  But,  Thou  art  good ; 
«__!__  A  Prayer  in  Prosp.  of  Death. 

Guilt,  erring  Maui,  relenting  view!         .  A  Winter  Night,  g. 

As  guileful  Fraud  points  out  the  erring  way : 
g^^p  On  Death  qfR.  Dundas. 

Ye  sons  of  Heresy  and  Error. 

Ye'll  some  day  squeel  in  quaking  terror!  A  Ded.  toG.H.,  to. 

To  join  faith  and  sense  upon  ony  pretence, 
Is  heretic,  damnable  error.  .  .   The  KirKs  Alarm. 

Erse. 

Wad  ding  a'  Lallan  tongue,  or  Erse,       Add.  to  the  DeiL  tg. 

Ersklne.    Ersldne.  a  spunkie  norland  billie ; 

The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer,  14, 

Erst,    thy  hair,  tho'  erst  from  gipsy  polled,    .  Ep.fr,  Esopus, 

The  choral  hymn  that  erst  so  clear. 

Broke  softly  sweet  on  fancy's  ear,  .        ,        .On  Lincluden. 

Reclined  that  banner,  erst  in  fields  unfurl'd. 
Erudition.  ^"^  -^'^*  <ifSirJ,  Blair. 

He  need  na  fear  their  foul  reproach 

Nor  erudition,  The  Author's  Cry  tutd Prayer. 

Escape.    Till  of  escape  despairing, .  .S.  How  cruel  f 

Escape,  to. 

It  may  escape  the  courtly  sparks, 

It  may  escape  the  learned  clerks ;        S.  O  this  is  no  my  ain  t 

The  body,  e'en  let  him  escape ;       The  Election  Ballads.  III. 

Esehylus.     Eschylus'  pen  Will  Shakespeare  drives ; 

Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

Esopus.    To  tell  Maria  her  Esopus'  fate.  Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

Espy.     If  thou  should  kiss  me,  love, 

Wha  could  espy  thee  ?  5.  Jamie,  come  try  me  \ 

Esquire. 

And  there  will  be  Cardoness,  Esquire, 
Sae  mighty  in  Cardoness'  eyes,  The  Election  BeUlads.  III. 

Essay. 

In  many  a  way,  and  vain  essay,  .S*.  My  father  was  a  farmer  f 
Essay,  to.  I  wad  in  vain  essay  the  strain,  S,  Lovely  Davies. 
Estate. 

1  ken  they  scorn  my  low  estate,  S.  Here's  to  thy  health  t 

Hech  man !  dear  sirs  !  is  that  the  gate, 

They  waste  sae  mony  a  braw  estate !  The  Twa  Dogs.  sj. 

Had  I  Dnadas's  whole  estate,  S,  When  first  I  saw  t 
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EltoeiD.     I'll  hide  the  struggle  in  my  heart. 

And  say  it  is  esteem.     .  S.  Ak,  CAloriti 

Want  only  of  goodness  denied  her  esteem. 

MoHMiy,  on  a  Lady.  Epii.» 

My  dearest  meed,  a  friend's  esteem  and  praise : 

The  Cotict^t  SaU  Night. 

Then  take  what  gold  could  never  buy — 
An  honest  Bara's  esteem.     .  .    ToJohnAPMunh, 

Eiteem'd. 

Even  Sir,  by  them  your  heart's  esteem'd, 

An'  winning  manner.         To  Rev.  J.  ATMath, 

EsteeminfiT. 

Esteeming,  and  deeming. 
It  [Heaven  and  Hell]  a'  an  idle  tale  !  .        E^.  to  Davie.  6. 

Estimate. 

man's  true,  genuine  estimate,         .   Wr.inFriart^arteH.. 
Eteh*d. 
God's  image  rudely  etch'd  on  base  alloy  I  Ep.  toR,  Graham's* 

Eternal. 

What  ragings  must  his  veins  convulse, 
That  still  eternal  gallop :  Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  4, 

O  would  they  stay  to  calculate 
Th'  eternal  consequences ; Ib.S» 

But  Worth  and  Truth  eternal  Youth 

Will  give  to  Polly  Stewart.  .      S.  Polly  Stewart, 

That  on  this  frail,  uncertain  state, 
Hang  matters  of  eternal  weight :    .     Sketch.  Netv-Yt^s  Day. 

Or,  Moses  bade  eternal  warfare  vrage, 
With  Amalek's  ungracious  progeny ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  14. 
Then  kneeling  down  to  Heaven's  Eternal  King,  .  lb.  it. 
While  circling  Time  moves  round  in  an  eternal  sphere.  Jb. 
To  right  or  left  eternal  swervin,  ToJ.S.^  ig. 

Calm  sheltered  haven  of  eternal  rest !     .       ToR.  G.  o/F.^  7. 
Eternity. 

Eternity  cannot  efface 
Those  records  dear  of  transports  past.  To  Mary  in  Heaven. 

Bthep. 

On  the  lofty  ether  borne, 

Man  with  all  his  powers  you  scorn  ;    On  scaring  Water-fowl. 

Ethep-stane  [adder-stone]. 

When  Politics  came  there  to  mix 
And  make  his  ether-stane,  man !  .         The  Fite  Champetre. 

Ettle  [aim,  attempt,  endeavour]. 

And  flew  at  Tam  wi*  furious  ettle ;         ,  Tarn  o'  Shanter,  18. 

Ettrick.     But  Yarrow  braes,  nor  Ettrick  shaws, 
Can  match  the  lads  o'  Galla  water. 

S.  Brow  lads  on  Yar.  braes  t 
Ettrick  banks  now  roaring  red 

While  tempests  blaw ;      .        .To  W,  Creech, 

Bu. 

Baptiz'd  him  r«,  and  kick'd  him  from  his  sight     The  Vowels. 
Buelid. 

I'll  prove  it  from  Euclid  as  clear  as  the  sun  :       S.  Caledonia, 
Europe.    While  Europe's  eye  is  fix'd  on  mighty  things. 

The  Rights  0/ Woman. 

Weel  Europe  kens  the  fame  o't.      .         The  Tree  0/ Liberty. 
Burns.    Never  Eurus*  pois'nous  breath.  To  Miss  C. 

Evan.    To  Evan-banks,  with  temp'rate  ray. 
Home  of  my  youth,  he  leads  the  day. 

S.  Slaw  spreads  the  gloom  f 
Where  Evan  mingles  with  the  Clyde,  [re.^  ,  .  .  lb. 
Ye  lofty  banks  that  Evan  bound  ! Jb. 

What  secret  charm  to  mem'ry  brings 

All  that  on  Evan's  border  springs  ?         .        ...       lb. 

EvanishinfiT* 

Or  like  the  rainbow's  lovely  form 

Evanishing  amid  the  storm.    .  .    Tam  o'  Shanter.  7. 

Eve.    Eve's  bonie  squad  priests  wyte  them  sheerly 

For  our  grand  fa' ;    Ep.  to  Maj.  Logatu  g. 

Of  Eve's  first  fire  he  has  a  cinder ;  On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

Eve,  Even. 

The  dewy  star  of  eve  to  hail  ,  .  S.  Here  is  the  glen  f 

The  bird  of  eve  flits  sullen  by  .   On  Litulnden. 

musing,  wait  The  sober  eve,    .         On  seeing  wounded  Hare. 
Gi'e  me  the  lonely  valley. 

The  dewy  eve,  and  rising  moon ;  .  S.  Sat  flaxen  t 

At  even,  when  beans  their  fragrance  shed.  El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.  6. 
*Twas  even— the  dewy  fields  were  green,         5.  '  Twos  even  t 


Evenlnsr,  Ev'ninsr. 
May  Health  and  Peace  with  mutual  rays, 
Shine  on  the  ev'ning  o'  his  days  ;    .        .A  Ded.  to  G.  H.  14, 

And  bless  the  parent's  evening  ray 
That  watch'd  thy  early  morning.  S.  A  Rosebud  by  \ 

There  oft  as  mild  ev*ning  weeps  over  the  lea,  S.  AJion  Water, 

As  I  was  a-wand'ring  on  a  Midsummer  ev'ning, 

S.  As  I  was  a-wandring\ 

No  envious  clouds  o'ercast  his  evening  ray ; 

Blest  be  M*Murdo\ 
The  evening  sun  was  ne*er  sae  sweet. 
As  was  the  blink  o'  Phemie*s  e'e  .       .    S.  Blythe  was  shef 

The  ev'ning  gilds  the  Ocean's  swell ;      .        .    S.  Bonie  Bell. 

Sweet  closes  the  evening  on  Craigie>btim  wood, 

S.  Craigie-bum  Wood, 

Or  haply,  to  his  ev'ning  thought.       Despondency,  an  Ode,  3. 

Hark  the  mavis'  ev'ning  sang 
Sounding  Clouden's  woods  amang;      .S".  Hark  the  maxris'  \ 

And  gentle  the  fall  of  the  soft  vernal  shower. 
That  steals  on  the  evening,  each  leaf  to  renew. 

S.  How  pleasant  the  banks  t 
When  the  shades  of  evening  creep 
O'er  the  day's  fair,  gladsome  e  e, 

S.  Jockeys  ta'en  the  parting  i 

One  ev'ning  as  I  wand'red  forth,    Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 

To  Cassills'  banks  when  ev'ning  fa's,  S.  Now  bank  and  brae  \ 

But  Peggy  dear,  the  ev'ning's  clear,    .9.  Now  westlin  winds  \ 

And  bonie  she,  and  ah  how  dear! 

It  ^aded  frae  the  ev'ning  sun.  S.  O  bonie  was  yon  rosy\ 

And  ev'ning's  tears  are  tears  o'  joy :      S.  O  Logan!  sweetly^ 

When  evening  shades  in  silence  meet,    .        .      S.  O  Phely^f 

The  faurest  maid's  in  yon  town 
That  ev'ning  sun  is  shining  on  [rt.]    S.  O  watye  whas  in  f 

Her  voice  is  like  the  ev'ning  thrush      S.  On  Cessnock  batiks  f 

When  ev'ning  Phcebus  shines  serene,  .        lb.  Sett.  J  I. 

Now  life's  chilly  evening  dim  shades  on  your  eye. 

Poet.  Add.  to  Tytler. 

One  evening  this  nobleman,  taking  his  walk, 
Did  meet  the  poor  Thresher  and  freely  did  talk ; 

Th£  Poor  Thresher. 

The  woodbine  I  will  pu',  when  the  ev'ning  star  is  near, 

S.  The  Posie. 
I  saw  thee  leave  their  ev'nins  Joys, 

And  lonely  stalk,     .        The  Vision.  D.  II.  13. 

As  Robie  tauld  a  tale  o'  love 
Ae  ev'ning  on  the  lily  lea?  S.  There  was  a  lass,  and\ 

She's  sweet  as  the  ev'ning  amang  the  new  hay  ; 

S.  There  s  auld  Rob  M.  f 
Till  some  evening,  sober,  adm. 
Dropping  dews  and  breathing  balm.  To  Miss  C. 

Wi'  mornings  blythe  and  e'enings  funny  To  Terraughty. 

And  sweet  is  the  lily  at  evening  close  ; 

S.  True  hearted  was  he  \ 

At  evening  the  wild- woods  among?     S,  Where  are  the  joys  f 

As  thy  shades  of  evening  dose, 
Beck'ning  thee  to  long  repose  ;     Wr.  in  Friar  s-Caru.  H.. 

Her  smile  is  as  the  evening  mild,   .  S.  Young  Peggy  \ 

Event.    What  dire  events  ha'e  taken  place !  El.  on  Year  rjS8. 

Ever,  E*er. 

And  your  Petitioner  shall  ever — 

I  had  amaist  said,  ever  pray,  .        .         A  Ded.  to  G.  H.,  13, 

For  ever  to  release  ye  Frae  Care     .       .       .      A  Dream,  g. 

She,  sinking,  said,  "  I'm  thine  for  ever!  " 

S.  By  Allan  stream\ 
Her  bright  course  of  glory  for  ever  shall  run :  5.  Caledonia. 
He's  gane  for  ever :         .       .        .         El.  on  Capt.  M.H.  7. 

Alas,  alas !  O  C[ardonessl, 
Then  thou  hadst  slept  for  ever !   .  Epit.  on  a  Laird, 

And  for  ever  disowns  thee,  her  ain  Jock  Rab. 

S.  Eppie  MNab, 
The  sweetest  hours  that  e'er  I  spend, 
Are  spent  amang  the  lasses,  O.  [v.A.a4] 

^.  Green  grow  the  Rashes, 
The  wisest  man  the  warl'  e'er  saw, 
He  dearly  lov'd  the  lasses,  O.  [v.  A  24]       .        .        .       lb. 

the  dire  feeling,  O  farewell  for  ever,        S.  Gloomy  December. 

Ever  round  your  midnight  bed 
Horrid  sprites  shall  haunt  you.    .     S.  Husbandf  husband^ 

My  dear  little  angel,  for  ever, 
For  ever, — Oh  no !  let  not  man  be  a  slave, 
His  hopes  from  existence  to  sever.  On  Death  offav.  Child. 

As  cauld  a  wind  as  ever  blew ;        .    On  Kirk  ^ Leunitigton. 

As  cattld  a  minister's  ever  spak ; tb. 
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Oh  lVi$uU>w  of  Inn.  F.. 
S.  One  fond  kiss  \ 


For  miser)'  ever  tholed  a  pang. 

One  farewell,  alas,  for  ever !    . 

But  to  see  her,  was  to  love  her. 
Love  but  her  and  love  for  ever lb. 

The  teeth  o'  time  may  gnaw  Tamtallan, 

But  thou's  for  ever.    Poem  on  Pastor^  Poetry. 

That  the  first  blow  is  ever  half  the  battle : 

PrologiUi  sfi.  at  Tfu^  D.. 

Hail,  Caledonia,  name  for  ever  dear  1  Prologue ^  sp.  by  Woods. 

Though  fluttering  ever  so  braw,  man.    .  Ronalds  o/Bennals. 

And  for  ever  disowns  thee,  her  Willy.      S.  Saw  ye  my  Pkely. 

An'  hardly,  in  a  winter  season,  ^ 

E'er  spier  her  price.  .        .    Scotch  Drink. 

And  grateful  still,  I  trust,  yell  ever  find  us :    Scots  Prologue. 

The  devil-haet,  that  I  sud  ban. 

They  ever  think.  Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

But  for  the  Muse,  she'll  never  leave  ye, 

Tho'  e'er  sae  puir, lb. 

First,  what  did  yesternight  deliver? 

**  Another  year  is  gone  for  ever."    .     Sketch.  New-  Vr's  Day. 

Oh !  banks  to  me  for  ever  dear !    S.  Slow  spreads  the  gloom  f 

Is  in  his  '  narrow  house '  for  ever  darkly  low.  [v.  A.  to] 

Sonnet  on  Death  of  Riddel. 

Nay,  by  heaven«  said  I,  may  I  perish  if  ever 
I  plant  in  your  bosom  a  thorn.     Sp.  Extern,  to  Yng  Lady. 

Or  like  the  snow  falls  in  the  river, 

A  moment  white — then  melts  for  ever  ;       Tarn  o'  Shanter.  7. 

No  nation,  no  station 
My  envy  e'er  could  raise :    .        The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwi/e. 

Must  wayward  fortune's  adverse  hand 
For  ever,  ever  keep  me  here  ?  .S".  The  Bastks  o/Nith. 

There,  ever  bask  in  uncreated  rays, 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  /6. 

But  the  ae  best  dance  e'er  cam  to  the  Land 
Was,  the  de'il's  awa'  wi'  th'  Exciseman. 

S.  TheDeilcamjSddlinf 

Wha's  honour  was  ever  his  law  ;     The  Election  Ballads.  III. 

Now  Death  and  Hell  engulph  thy  foes. 
Thou  liv'st  on  high  for  ever lb.  VI. 

Whose  strong  right  hand  has  ever  been 
Their  stay  and  dwelling-place  !      The  ist  6  V.s  ofgoth  Ps.. 

From  countless,  unbeginning  time 
Was  ever  still  the  same lb. 


Unless  he  would  from  that  time  forth 
Relinquish  her  for  ever :  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  VI. 

Canst  thou  wreck  his  peace  for  ever, 

5".  Turn  agatUy  thou /air  \ 

Queen  shall  she  be  in  my  bosom  for  ever. 

S.  '  Twas  na  her  bonie  blue  t 

In  wildest  fury  hae  [grief,  care]  made  bare 
My  peace,  my  hope,  for  ever  !     .  Va  under  Grief. 

Ever-deep'niiifir. 

While  o'er  the  Harp  pale  Misery  moans. 

And  strikes  the  ever-deep'ning  tones,       A  Ded.  to  G.  H.^  10. 

EverlastlnfiT. 

Till  down  m^  weary  bones  I  lay 
In  everlasting  slumber,  O.    .    S,  My  father  was  a  farmer  \ 

She  goes,  but  not  to  realms  of  everlasting  rest ! 

Ode^  to  Mem.  of  Mrs.  — . 

Thou  layest  them  with  all  their  cares 
In  everlasting  sleep :    .  The  1st  6  V.s  ofgoth  Ps.. 

Evermair,  Evermore. 

With  adieu  for  evermore.  My  dear, 

Awake,  resound  thy  latest  lay. 
Then  sleep  in  silence  evermair  ! 

An'  they  cry  crowdie  ever  mair. 

Every,  Ev'ry. 

And  every  year  come  in  mair  dear  . 

Life,  thou  soul  of  every  blessing,    . 

Then  Bumewin  comes  on  like  Death 
At  ev'ry  chap.  . 

A  Knave  an'  Fool  are  plant*>  of  ev'ry  soil : 

But  Douglases  were  heroes  every  age  :  . 

From  ev'ry  danger  keep  him  free,  . 

That  every  naig  was  ca'd  a  shoe  on, 

The  smith  and  thee  gat  roaring  fou  on ;  S.  Tam  d  Shanter, 3. 

Three  priests'  hearts,  rotten,  black  as  muck 
Lay  stinking,  vile,  in  every  neuk.  [v.  A.  z6] 

Now  ev'ry  auld  wife,  ereetin,  clatters, 

*  Tam  Samson's  dead  ! '  Tam  Samson*s  El.,  g. 


S.  It  was  a* fori 

Lament  for  Glencaim. 
S.  O  that  I  had  ne'er  i 

On  IV.  Chalmers. 
S.  Raving  winds  f 


Scotch  Drink,  lo. 

.  Scots  Prologue. 

.      lb. 

S.  Somebody. 


lb. 


Learning  his  tuneful  trade  from  ev'ry  bough ; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

The  thund'ring  guns  are  heard  on  ev'ry  side,  .  lb.  g. 

HarmoniousT  concert  rung  in  every  part.  lb.  Ea. 

Devotion's  ev'ry  grace,  except  the  heart ! 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night,  n- 

Evil.     With  his  depths  and  his  shallows,  his  good  and  his  evil, 

Fragment,  inscr.  to  Fox. 

May  prudence  protect  her  [liberty]  frae  evil! 

S.  Here's  a  health  to  them  \ 

Now  Jove  for  once  be  mighty  civil, 
To  counterbalance  all  this  evil ; 

Improm.,  on  Mrs,  — 'x  Birthday. 

A  loss  these  evil  days  can  ne'er  repair ! 

On  Death  ofR.  Dundas. 

Abjuring  a'  intentions  evil,  I  quat  my  pen  :   .    Poem  on  Life. 

But  when  to  all  tl?e  evil  of  misfortune 

This  sting  is  added—"  Blame  thy  foolish  self! " 

Remorse.  A  Frag.. 

Wi*  tippeny,  we  fear  nae  evil ;  .  Tam  o"  Shanter.  ti. 

Unconscious  what  evils  await ;  .    The  Kirk's  Alarm. 

Thou's  met  me  in  an  evil  hour ;  To  a  Mountain- Daisy, 

Evils  lurk  in  felon  wait : .  .   WV.  in  FriarS'Carse  H.. 

Evil  doer.     To  strike  evil  doers  wi'  terror ;  The  Kirk's  Alarm. 

Ev*!!  down  [downrlfirht]. 

Wi'  ev'n  down  want  o'  wark  are  curst.    .    The  Twa  Dogs.30. 
Ewe.    Ca'  the  ewes  to  the  knowes,  .        S.  Hark  !  the  mavis  t 

Exalt. 

Nae  simmer  sun  exalt  my  bloom ;         Lament  for  Glencaim. 

Where  bright  beaming  summers  exalt  the  perfume; 

S.  Their  groves  of\ 

Again  exalt  the  brute  and  sink  the  man  ;        Why  am  I  loth  f 

Exaltation. 

That  I  should  get  such  exaltation. 

Exalted. 

Ye  high,  exalted,  virtuous  Dames, 

Example. 

A  guide,  a  buckler,  an'  example 

An'  get  sic  fair  example  straught. 

Keep  his  goodness  still  in  view. 

Thy  trust — ^and  thy  example  too.   Wr.  in  Hermitage  at  F.C.. 

Excel. 

Our  lassies  a'  she  far  excels,  ^.  On  Cessnock  Banks  i  Sett.  II. 

With  heartfelt  throes  his  grateful  bosom  swells. 

The  godlike  bliss  to  give,  alone  excels. .      The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

Excell'd.    That  nane  excell'd  it,  few  cam  near't, 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  1st.  J. 

That  I  for  gear  and  grace  may  shine. 

Excell'd  by  nane,      Holy  IVillie's  Prayer.  16. 

Excellence. 

And  thou,  sweet  excellence !  forsake  our  earth. 
And  not  a  muse  in  honest  grief  bewail.  El.  on  Miss  Burnet. 

'  M*[Gilirs  close  nervous  excellence.  The  Twa  Herds.  17. 

Excellent.     Hail,  Majesty  most  Excellent !    .      A  Dream,  g. 

Exception. 

There's  some  exceptions,  man  an'  woman ;  The  Twa  Dogs.  34. 

Excess.    Or  else,  neglecting  a'  that's  guid. 

They  riot  in  excess !  .         Ep.  to  Davie.  6. 

Exchange. 

An  atheist  laugh's  a  poor  exchange 

For  Deity  offended !     .        .        .    Ep.  to  Young  Friend,  g. 

Exchanfir*d. 

How  ill  exchang'd  for  riper  times.       Despondency,  an  Ode.  5. 

We  freely  wad  exchang'd  the  wife, 

Epig.  on  Henpecked  Squire. 

Excise. 

Thae  curst  horse-leeches  o'  th'  Excise,  .        Scotch  Drink.  20. 

Exciseman,     why  all  this  sneering  'Gainst  poor  Excisemen  ? 

Lns  on  Window,  K.'s  Arms. 

What  are  they  [Priests]  pray?  but  spiritual  Excisemen.       lb. 

An'  d-mn'd  Excise-men  in  a  bussle, 

Seizan  a  Stell,  The  Authors  Cry  and  Prayer,  7. 

The  de'il's  awa'  wi'  th'  Exciseman,  S.  The  deil cam fiddlin  f 

He's  danc'd  awa' wi' th' Exciseman;  [rv.]      .  .lb. 

**  But  the  ae  best  dance  e'er  cam'  to  the  Land 

*•  Was,  the  deil's  awa'  wi'  th'  Exciseman.      .        .-      .       lb. 

Excursion. 

Whiles  scour'd  awa  in  lang  excursion,    .      The  Twa  Dogs.  6- 


Holy  WUliis  Prayer.  3. 

.  Add.  to  Unco  Guid. 

Holy  Willies  Prayer,  /. 
.   To  Gov.  Hamilton. 
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Excuse.    Talc  this  excuse  for  nae  epistle.    £/.  to  H.  Parker, 

Her  dowf  excuses  pat  me  mad  ;      Ep,  to  J.  L — k^  Ap.  21st,  4. 

For  using  thy  name  offers  fifty  excuses. 

Fragmentt  iftscr.  to  Fox. 

The  good  excuse  will  find.  Rusticity' x  ungainly  \ 

Excuse,  to. 

This  freedom,  in  an  unknown  frien', 

I  pray  excuse. .         Ep.  to  J,  L — k^  Ap,  ist.  i. 

A  prayer  from  the  muse  you  well  may  excuse, 

The  Sons  0/ old  Killie. 

Tho*  in  sic  phraisin  terms  yeVe  penn'd  it, 

I  scarce  excuse  ye.  .        .         To  If^.  Simpson. 

Excus*d. 

When  sic  a  husband  was  frae  hame, 
What  wife  but  wad  excus'd  her  ?  .        .  S.  Had  I  the  wyU  f 

Execrate.    And  execrates  man's  savage,  ruthless  deeds!) 

The  Brigs  0/ Ayr.  2. 

Exempt. 

From  aught  that's  good  exempt.     .  On  Duke  o/Queensberry. 

From  envy  and  hatred  your  corps  is  exempt ; 

Ye  true  '*  Loyal  Natives"  \ 

Exert.    Arouse  my  boys!  exert  your  mettle, 

The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Exhausted.    This  day,  time  winds  th'  exhausted  chain. 

Sketch.  New-Vr's  Day. 
Exile.    An  exile  frae  her  father's  ha*, 

And  a'  for  loving  thee ;     .        .     S.O  mirk,  mirk  t 

Exile,  to.    A"  pleasure  exile  me,  S.  Eppie  Adair. 

To  realms  unknown  while  fate  exiles  me, 

Make  her  bosom  still  my  home.   .        .  S.  Highland  Mary. 

Exiled,  -'d. 

Lone,  from  your  savage  homes  exil'd,        A  IVinter  Night  5. 

Where,  haply.  Pity  strays  forlorn, 

Frae  man  exil'd.  El.  on  Capt.  M.  H,  2. 

Are  Honor,  Virtue,  Conscience,  all  exil'd  ? 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  10. 

Or  hast  been  exiled  from  thy  nation,  .      The  Hermit. 

Existence. 

I'm  dwindled  down  to  mere  existence,         Ep.  to  H.  Parker. 

Each  prudent  cit  a  warm  existence  finds. 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  2. 

Our  race  of  existence  is  run.    .    3".  Farewell,  thou  fair  day  \ 

For  ever — Ob  no  !  let  not  man  be  a  slave. 
His  hopes  from  existence  to  sever.    On  death  of/av.  Child. 

Through  an  endless  existence  shall  charm  thee.     .        .      lb. 

Thou  giv'st  the  word  ;  Thy  creature,  man. 

Is  to  existence  brought ;      .        .  The  ist  6  V.s  o/goih  Ps.. 

Exit.    Shall  venal  lays  their  [princes']  pompous  exit  hail ; 

EL  on  Miss  Burnet. 

If  sorrow  and  anguish  their  exit  await,     Monody,  on  a  Lady. 

Expanse. 

0 1  thou  bright  Queen,  who,  o'er  th'  expanse. 
Now  highest  reign'st,  with  boundless  sway !    The  Lament. 

Expect.    Expect  na,  Sir,  in  this  narration, 

A  fleechan,  fleth'ran  Dedication,  A  Ded.  to  G.  H. 

I  will  expect  Yon  Sang  ye'll  sen't, .        .       .    Ep.  to  J.  R.  S- 

But  what  could  ye  other  expect 
Of  ane  that's  avowedly  daft  ?        The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  lit. 

When  I,  what  reck,  did  least  expect,       S.  The  tither  mom\ 

But  Foordsday,  Sir,  my  promise  leal, 
Expect  me  o*  your  party, To  — . 

Expectant. 

The  expectant  wee-things,  toddlan,  stacher  through 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night. 

Expectation.     Now  a'  the  congre^tion  o'er 

Is  silent  exi>ectation ;       The  Holy  Fair.  12. 

Expected.    Like  school-boys,  at  th'  expected  warning. 

To  joy  and  play.       Toj.  S.,  1$. 

Expedient.     But  pennyworths  again  is  fair. 

When  time's  expedient :    Ep.  to  J.  R.  13. 

Expeklt  [expected]. 

O,  Sirs !  whae'er  wad  ha'e  expekit, 

Your  duly  ye  wad  sae  neglekit,  .    The  Twa  Herds,  4. 

Expel.     And  He  whom  ruthless  Fates  expel 

His  native  land.  [v.  A. 4]     The  Vision. 

Expeird. 

An'  said  my  fau't  frae  bliss  expell'd  me ;     IVhat  ails  ye  naw^ 

Expence.    Or  your  more  dreaded  hell  to  state, 

D-mnation  of  cxpences!    Add.  to  UncoGuid.j. 

Would  have  eat  her  dead  lord,  on  a  slender  pretence. 
Not  to  show  her  respect,  but — to  save  the  expence. 

Epig.  on  Henpecked  Squire.  Another. 

T 


Experience.    But  still  the  hope  Experience  uught  to  live, 

Prologue,  sp.  by  Woods. 

And  sage  Experience  bids  me  this  declare 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  g. 

Saws  of  experience,  sage  and  sound.  Wr.  in  FriarS'Carse  H.. 

Expert.     Th'  Inquisitor  of  Spain  the  most  expert. 

Might  there  have  learnt  new  mysteries  of  his  art ; 

The  r owe  Is. 

Expire.    Expires  in  rags,  unknown,  and  goes  to  Heaven. 

Ode,  to  Mem.  of  Mrs.  — . 
But  ah  how  hope  is  bom  but  to  expire ! 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 

And  soon  may  they  expire,  unblest  with  resurrection  !  ' 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  8. 

And  when  I  die,  "  Let  me  in  this  belief  expire, — 

"To  God  I  fly."  The  Hermit. 

Love  grasps  its  scorpions — stifled  they  expire ;    To  Clarittda. 

Explrlnsr. 

When  day,  expiring  in  the  west. 

The  curtain  draws  of  Nature's  rest,        .    5*.  Now  rosy  May\ 

Explain. 

Fays,  Spunkies,  Kelpies,  a',  they  can  explain  them, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  4. 

Explore. 

Now  [wrongs,  &c.]  gay  in  hope  explore  the  paths  of  men  : 

On  Death  ofR.  Dundas. 

Explore  at  large  Man's  infant  race.        The  Vision.  D.  JL  10. 

Expose. 

He  [Monroe]  hacks  to  teach,  they  [Critics]  mangle  to  expose. 

To  R.  G.  ofF.,  4- 

Express. 

Come,  bumpers  high,  expres.^  your  joy, .        On  W.  Stewart. 

Expression. 

Oh.  there,  beyond  expression  blest, 
I'd  feast  on  beauty  a'  the  night ; .       .  S.  O  were  my  love  t 

An'  syne  Mess  John,  beyond  expression. 

Fell  foul  o'  me.  .    IVhat  ails  ye  now  f 

EXQUlslte.    A  Brother  to  relieve,  how  exquisite  the  bliss ! 

A  Winter  Night,  g. 
Extatlc 

Or  love  extatic  wake  hb  seraph  song.     .      To  Miss  Graham. 

Extend. 

Peace,  thy  olive  wand  extend,      S.  How  can  my  poor  heart  f 

And  birks  extend  their  fragrant  arms 
To  screen  the  dear  embrace.       The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

'  Till  now,  o'er  all  my  wide  domains, 

'  Thy  fame  extends ;        The  Vision.  D.  II.  18. 

The  Wintry  West  extends  his  blast,  .      Winter. 

Extended. 

Looks  o'er  proud  property  extended  wide ;  A  Winter  Night.  7. 

In  lines  extended  lang  and  large, 

S.  The  Battle  of  Sherra-Moor. 

Squadrons  extended  long  and  large,  The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 
Extinct. 

Here  brewer  Gabriel's  fire's  extinct,  Epit.  an  G.  Richardson, 
Extremes. 

No  pause  the  dire  extremes  between.  The  Tears  I  shed. 

Thy  sons  ne'er  madden  in  the  fierce  extremes 

Of  fortune's  polar  frost,  or  torrid  beams.        To  R.  G.  ofF.,  7. 

Exult.    Let  Bourbon  exult  in  his  gay,  gilded  lilies, 

6\  How  pleasant  the  banks  f 

Exulted. 

Life  ne'er  exulted  in  so  rich  a  prize,  El.  on  Miss  Burnet. 

Exulting.    While  Scotia,  with  exulting  tear. 

Proclaims  that  Thomson  was  her  son. 

Add.  to  Shade  of  Thomson. 

Hope  '  springs  exulting  on  triumphant  wing,' 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  16. 

My  secret  heart's  exulting  boast?    .        .         The  Lament.  4. 

Eydent  [busy,  diligent]. 

And  mind  their  labors  wi'  an  eydent  hand. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  6. 
Eye  {v.  also  E'e]. 

Wi'  kindling  eyes  cry'd,  *  Willie,  rise  !  A  Fragment.  8. 

O  free  my  weary  eyes  from  tears,    A  Prayer  under  Anguish. 

By  heedless  chance  I  turned  mine  eyes,  .        .  A  I  'ision. 

Told  him,  I  came  to  feast  my  curious  eyes ; 

Add.  sp.  by  Fontetulle. 

Still  under  bleak  misfortune's  blasting  eye ;    .  .lb. 

Learning,  with  his  eagle  eyes.  Add.  to  Edinburgh.  2, 

Fair  B[umet]  strikes  th'  adoring  eye,     .  .  lb.  4. 
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Fa' 


The  bleezan,  cunt,  muchievous  monldes 

Delude  his  eyes,  .  Add.  to  the  Deil.  13. 

Its  [the  woodbine's]  dew-drop  o'  diamond,  her  eye. 

5".  AdcwH  7vindtnx  Nith  f 

My  flocks  and  my  Mary's  sweet  cot  in  my  eye. 

S.  A/toH  Wattr. 

ril  westward  turn  my  wistful  eye  :  i".  Behold  the  hcur\ 

And  steal  from  me  Maria's  prying  eye.  E,p.fr,  Eso^us. 

Her  [nature's]  eye  intent  on  all  the  mazy  plan, 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  1. 
Ye  Mrise  ones,  hence  !  ye  hurt  the  social  eye !  .lb.  j. 

With  grateful  lifted  eyes,  .  .  Eptt.  on  Country  Laird. 
A  buck,  a  beau,  or  Dem  my  eyes !  Epit.  on  Mr.  Burton. 

The  Bench  sae  wise  lift  up  their  eyes. 

Extern,  in  Court  0/ Session. 
Wepart— but  by  these  precious  drops. 
That  fill  thy  lovely  eyes  I     .     .S".  Farewell^  dear  mistress  t 

I  saw  thine  eyes,  yet  nothing  fear'd, 
Till  fears  no  more  had  sav  d  me  : 

S.  Farewell^  thou  stream  f 
Till  grief  my  eyes  should  close,  S.  Had  I  a  cave  t 

Out-rival'd  by  the  radiant  eyes 
Of  youthful,  charming  Chloe.  .  ^.  //  was  the  charming^ 

'Twill  make  the  widow's  heart  to  sing 

Tho'  the  tear  were  in  her  eye.      .  John  Barleycorn. 

Though  oft  I  turned  the  wistful  eye, 

Nae  ray  of  fame  was  to  be  found  :     Lament  for  Glencaim. 

To  thee  I  turn  with  swimming  eyes ;  .  .  .  Liberty. 
Behold  that  eye  which  shot  immortal  hate,  .  .  .  lb. 
E^h  eye  it  chears  when  she  appears,  .  ^.  Lovely  Dories. 
More  sweet  than  the  light  to  my  eye. 

5.  My  Lev^s  a  winsome  t 

The  kindling  lustre  of  an  eye ;  .  S.  My  Mary s  face  t 

Look  down  with  gracious  eyes ;       .        .        .  Nature's  Law. 

Winnowin|(  blythe  her  dewy  wings 

In  mormng's  rosy  eye ;  5".  Now  Spring  has  clad  f 

Blythe  mombg  lifts  his  rosy  eye,  .  S.  O  Logan  !  sweetly  f 
And  her  two  eyes  like  stars  in  skies,  .  ^.  O  Molly* s  meek. 
Were  ne'er  sae  welcome  to  my  eye. 

As  is  a  sight  o'  Phcly S,  O  Phely,\ 

Note  that  eye,  'tis  rheum  o'erflows, 

Pity's  flood  there  never  rose.  .        .  Ode^  to  Mem.  o/Mrs.  —. 

Plunderer  of  Armies,  lift  thine  eyes,  .  ...  lb. 
Her  closed  eyes,  like  weapons  sheath'd, 

S.  On  a  bank  of  flowers  t 
Crowd  thick  on  fancy's  wondering  eye,  .  .  On  Lincluden. 
And  pensive  gaze  with  wistful  eyes lb. 

Slowly  they  move,  while  every  eye 

Is  heaven- ward  raised  in  ecstasy lb. 

And  blasted  be  thy  murder-aiming  eye : 

On  seeing  wounded  Hare. 
Unheard,  unseen,  by  human  ear  or  eye, 

On  Death  ofR.  Dundas. 
And  throw  on  poverty  his  [Oppression's]  cruel  eyes ;  .  lb. 
And  shooting  meteors  caught  the  startled  eye. 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 

The  lightning  of  her  eye  in  tears  imbued.  .lb. 

Far  in  their  shade  my  Peggy's  charms 
First  blest  my  wond'ring  eyes.     . 

Gay  the  sun's  golden  eye, 

Peep'd  o'er  the  moimtains  high ;     . 

Already  in  thy  fancy's  eye. 

Thy  sicker  treasure. 

Tho'  something  like  moisture  conglobes  in  my  eye. 

Poet.  Add.  to  Tytler. 
Now  life's  chilly  evening  dim  shades  on  your  eye,  lb. 

Can  point  the  brimful  grief-wom  eyes 

To  scenes  beyond  the  grave.  .    Sad  thy  tale, ^ 

With  ardent  eyes,  complexion  sallow,  Sketch.  New-VrsDay. 
Rosy  mom  now  lifts  his  eye,  .  S.  Sleep" st  thou,  or  wak'st  \ 
And  long  pursued  me  with  her  eye.  S.  Slow  spreads  thegloomf 
Death  comes,  wi'  fearless  eye  he  sees  him ; 

The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Pmyer.  P. 
Summer,  with  his  fervid-beaming  eye  :  The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  ij. 
A  strappan  youth ;  he  takes  the  Mother's  eye ; 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night.  8. 
And  there  will  be  Cardoness,  Esquire, 

Sae  mighty  in  Cardoness'  eyes.  The  Election  Ballads.  III. 

With  melting  heart,  and  brimful  eye. 

The  Farewell.  ToSt.J.'sL.. 
Beneath  th'  Omniscient  Eye  above,        .        ...       lb. 


S.  Peggy  Chalmers. 

S.  Phillis  the  Fair. 

.    Poem  on  Life. 


The  tst  Psalm. 

The  Hermit. 

The  Lament. 

.       lb. 


.     lb.  D.  I. 

lb.  D.  II.  ij. 

.    Ib.D.Il. 

S.  Thine  am  l\ 


Nor  from  the  seat  of  scornful  Pride 
Casts  forth  his  eyes  abroad, 

Thou  haply  throw'st  a  scornful  eye  at 
The  hermit's  prayer 

My  toil-beat  nerves,  and  tear-worn  eye. 

To  mark  the  mutual-kindling  eye.  . 

I  saw  thine  eyes,  yet  nothing  feared. 
Till  fears  no  more  had  saved  me.         .  S.  The  last  time  If 

While  Europe's  eye  is  fix'd  on  mighty  things, 

The  Eights  of  Woman. 

Her  eye,  ev'n  tum'd  on  empty  space, 

Beam'd  keen  with  Honor.    The  Vision.  D.  1. 10. 

Brydons  brave  Ward  I  well  could  spy. 
Beneath  old  Scotia's  smiling  eye  ;  [v.  A.  4] 

I  saw  grim  Nature's  visage  hoar. 

Struck  thy  young  eye.     . 

Or  point  the  inconclusive  page 

Full  on  the  eye.  [v.  A.  4)  . 

Turn  away  thine  eyes  of  love, 
Lest  I  aie  with  pleasure. 

Soon  my  weary  eyes  I'll  close,  never  more  to  waken. 

S.  Thou  hast  left  me  f 

In  vain  Religion  meets  my  shrinking  eye  ;     .      To  Clarinda. 

I  see  ye  upward  cast  your  eyes — 

Ye  ken  the  road  To/.  S.,  2S. 

Her  tongue  and  eyes,  her  dreaded  spear  and  darts. 

To  R.  G.  ofF.. 

With  stem-resolv'd,  despairing  eye,  .To  Ruin. 

Enthron'd  in  her  eyes  he  delivers  his  law  : 

S.  True  hearted  was  he  f 

Her  look  was  like  the  morning's  eye, 

S.  T'was  even — the  dewy  f 

And  whose  that  eye  of  fire  ?    .        .        .    V.s,  below  Picture. 

Mark  Scotia's  fond-returning  eye. 
It  dwells  upon  Glencaim lb. 

While  men  have  eyes,  or  ears,  or  taste, 
She'll  always  find  a  lover.    .  S.  IVhenflrst  I  saw  t 

And  eyes  again  with  pleasure  beam'd 
That  had  been  blear 'd  with  mouming;  .9.  When  wild  lVar's\ 

If  I  may  dare  a  lifted  eye  to  thee,  .        .   S.  Why  am  I  loth  t 

The  eye  with  wonder  and  amazement  fills ; 

,  Wr.  in  Kenmore  Inn. 
Her  eyes  out<ihine  the  radiant  beams 
That  gild  the  passing  shower,  .S".  Young  Peggy  t 

Detraction's  eye  no  aim  can  gain. 
Her  winning  powers  to  lessen  ; lb. 

Eye-brow. 

Her  eye-brows  of  a  darker  hue, 

Eye,  to. 

And  eyes  the  simple,  rustic  Hind,  . 

She.  who  her  lovely  Offspring  eyes 
With  tender  hopes  and  fears, 

She  eyes  her  freebom,  martial  boys, 

Tak  aff^  their  Whisky.  The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer.  P. 

The  Parents  partial  eye  their  hopeful  years ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  j. 

And  eye  the  smoking,  dewy  lawn.  The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

'  I  saw  thee  eye  the  gen'ral  mirth 

With  Doundless  love.       The  Vision.  D.  II.  14. 

We  eye  the  rose  upon  the  brier, 

Unmindful  that  the  thom  is  near,  .  ToJ.S.^tb. 

And  hap'ly,  eye  the  barren  hut.  With  high  disdain.        lb.  17. 

His  guardian  seraph  eyes  with  awe 
The  noble  ward  he  loves.  .     V.s  below  Picture. 

Eyed. 

His  lordship  sat  wi'  ruefu'  e'e. 
And  ey'd  the  gathering  storm.  Extern,  in  Court  of  Session. 

Her  doubtful  balance  eyed,  and  sway'd  her  rod ; 

On  Death  ofR.  Dundas. 

I  sat  and  ey'd  the  spewing  reek,  .  The  Vision.  D.  I,  j. 

EyeinfiT*    askance  the  creature  eyeing.  Add  sp.  by  Fontenelle. 

Fa*  [fkll,  loll.    Then  M~nt-gue,  an'  Guildford  too, 

Began  to  fear  a  fa',  man ;   A  Fragment,  j. 

(Black  be  your  fa' !)  Add.  to  the  Deil.  16. 

A  towmond  o'  trouble,  should  that  be  my  fa', 

S.  ContenUdwi  little  \ 

Eve's  bonie  squad  priests  wyte  them  sheerly 

For  our  grand  fa' ;  Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan,  g. 

And  wha  %rinna  wish  guid  luck  to  our  cause 

May  never  guid  luck  be  their  fa'  I  5".  Herts  a  health  to  them  t 

And  thou  mellow  mavis  that  hails  the  night  fa', 

.S*.  My  Nanie's  atcw. 


.  S.  Sae  flaxen  f 

.  A  Winter  Night.  7. 
O  Thou  dread  Pow'r  t 


Fa' 


147 


Faee 


Farewell  then,  lang  hale  then, 

An*  plenty  be  your  fa' :     .  The  Ans,  to  the  Guidtoi/e. 

And  1  hae  lost  my  lightsome  heart 
That  little  \ns,i  a  u\     .        .    The  Ruined  MaitFs  Lament. 

Mv  mither,  she  has  ta  en  the  bed. 
Wi'  thinking  on  my  fa' lb. 

Fa\  to  [to  fall]. 

But  yet,  whatreck,  he,  at  Quebec, 
Montgomery-like  did  fa',  man,    .  A  Fragment.  2. 

'  Till  Eraser  brave  did  fa',  man ; ib.  4. 

Whase  distant  roaring  swells  and  fa's.    .  .A  Vision, 

mishanter  fa'  me,     ....       Add.  to  lllegit.  Child. 

The  foaming  stream  deep  roaring  fa's, 

S.  Bonie  Lassie^  will  ye  go  ^ 

Weary  fa'  you,  Duncan  Gray,  S.  Duncan  Gray. 

Yet  they  wha  fa'  in  Fortune's  strife, 
Their  fate  we  should  na  censure,    Ep.  to  Young  Friend,  4. 

Nae  mair  then,  we'll  care  then, 
Nae  farther  we  can  fa'.  Ep.  to  Davie.  3. 

Ochon  for  poor  Castalian  drinkers. 
When  they  fa'  foul  o'  earthly  jinkers,  Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan.  10. 

And  fair  fa'  my  Collier  laddie.  J.  My  Collier  Laddie. 

Shame  fa'  me  gin  I  tell ; .  .     S.  My  heart  was  ance  f 

Shame  fa'  the  fun ;  wi'  sword  and  gun 
To  slap  mankind  like  lumber !    .        .        .    Nature's  Leew, 

To  Cassills'  banks  when  ev'ning  fa's,  ^S".  Now  battk  and  brae  t 

The  chrystal  waters  round  us  fa',    .  Now  rosy  May  \ 

The  bitter  blast  that  round  me  blaws 

Unheeded  howls,  unheeded  fa's  ;    .     S.  O  LeusiCy  art  thou  f 

And  I  mysel'  a  drap  of  dew 
Into  her  bonie  breast  to  fa' !  .  S.  O  were  my  love  t 

Wha  first  beside  his  chair  shall  fa', 
He  is  the  king  amang  us  three.    .         .9.  O  Willie  brew'df 

I'd  take  the  rascal  by  the  nose, 

Wad  say.  Shame  fa'  thee.  On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

The  flower  it  blaws,  it  fade's  and  fa's,  .y.  Polly  Stewart. 

Freeman  stand,  or  freeman  fa',  S.  Scots  wha  ha'e  t 

Sweet  fa's  the  eve  on  Craigiebum,         5*.  Sweet  fa's  the  eve  t 

An'  when  he  fa's, 
His  latest  draught  o'  breathin  lea'es  him 

In  famt  huzzas.     The  Authors  Cry  and  Prayer.  P. 

And  mony  a  bouk  did  fa',  man:  S.  The  Battle  o/Sherra-Moor. 

But  wearie  fa'  the  waefu'  woodie  !  The  folly  Beggars.  R.  IV. 

The  violet  for  modesty,  which  weel  she  fa's  to  wear, 

S.  The  Posie. 
And  waly  fa'  the  ley-crap 
For  I  maun  lill'd  again.  .y.  There's  news,  lasses  t 

Fair  fa'  your  honest,  sonsie  face,  .     To  a  Haggis. 

For  me,  shame  fa'  me, 
If  neist  my  heart  I  dinna  wear  ye  .  To  Terraughty. 

Some  people  tell  me  gin  I  fa',  Ae  way  or  ither. 

The  breaking  of  ae  point,  tho'  sma'.  Breaks  a'  thegither. 

V.stoJ.  Ranken- 

I  maun  Gae  fa'  upo'  anither  plan,  .  IVhat  ails  ye  now  t 

Fa*  that  [have  that  fall  to  one,  have  that  as  one*8 
lot  or  fortune]. 

Or  whom  in  a'  the  country  roun', 
The  best  deserves  to  fa  that  ?        T/u  Election  Ballads.  IL 

Where  is  the  laird  or  belted  knight 
That  best  deserves  to  fa'  that  ? Ib. 

Wi'  dukes  and  lords  let  Selkirk  mix, 
And  weel  does  Selkirk  fa'  that Ib. 

But  an  honest  man's  aboon  his  might, 
Gude  faith  he  maunna  fa'  that !  S.  The  Honest  Man, 

Fable.    Tho'  in  his  heart  he  weel  believes, 

An'  thinks  it  auld  wives'  fables  :  The  Holy  Fair.  ty. 

With  the  ready  trick  and  fable 

Round  we  wander  all  the  day ;  Tlte  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VIII. 

Fabled. 

Tho'  matching  beauty's  fabled  ({ueen  ;  S.  On  Cessnoch  banhsf 
No  fabled  tortures,  quaint  and  tame.  The  Latnent. 

A  fabled  Muse  may  suit  a  bard  that  feigns ;     To  R.  Graham. 

Fabric,  Fabrlck. 

But  of  meet,  or  unmeet,  in  a  fabrick  complete, 
I'll  boldly  pronounce  they  [reviewers]  are  none,  Sir. 

To  Capt.  Riddel. 

And  here's  the  grand  fabric,  our  free  Constitution, 

At  Meet,  of  D.  Volunteers. 

Faee.     Set  up  a  face,  how  I  stop  short. 

For  fear  your  modesty  be  hurt.     .    A  Ded  to  G.H.,  /. 

Wi'  weel  spread  looves,  an'  lang,  wry  faces ;  .  .  Ib.  g. 


For  me !  before  a  Monarch's  face, 
Ev'n  there  I  winna  flatter;  . 

For  which  we  dauma  show  our  face 


A  Dream.  3. 
Adam  A — '*  Prayer. 


D'ye  think,  said  I,  this  face  was  made  for  crying? 

Add.  sp.  by  Fonienelle. 

Laugh  in  Misfortune's  face — the  beldam  witch !    .        .       Ib. 

Her  comely  face  sae  fu'  o'  grace, 

^S*.  A.  Mastertoiis  bonie  Anne. 

Her  faure  is  fair,  her  heart  is  true,  .        .  3'.  Behind  yon  hills  i 

Her  bonie  face  it  was  as  meek, 
As  ony  lamb  upon  the  lee !  .  .  S.  Blythe  was  she,f 

In  that  bonie  face  of  thine ;     .        .  5.  Bonie  wee  thing \ 

Altho'  their  face  he  ne'er  had  kend  it. 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  ig. 

Fair  the  face  of  orient  day,  .        .  Delia.  An  Ode. 

Wi*  nae  kend  face  but  Jenny  Geddes.    .     Ep.  to  H.  Pariker. 

Down  the  zodiac  urge  the  race. 

And  cast  dirt  on  his  godship's  face Ib. 

I  dinna  like  to  see  your  face. 

Nor  hear  your  crack.     Ep.  to  J.  L — k^  Ap.  1st.  ao. 

On  many  a  bloody  nlain 
I've  dar'd  his  [death's]  face,    .       S.  Farewell,  ye  dungeons\ 

Now  health  forsakes  that  angel  face.  Fragment. 

Their  faces  blythe,  fu'  sweetly  kythe,     .  Halloween,  j. 

Ye  little  Skelpie-limmer's-face !      .        .        .        .         Ib.  14. 

G-d  confound  their  stubborn  face,    Holy  IVillie's  Prayer.  14. 

.My  face  was  but  the  keekin*  glass 
And  there  ye  saw  your  picture.   .       In  Defence  of  a  Lady. 

It  is  na,  Jean,  thy  bonie  face. 
Nor  shape  that  I  admire,    .  .      S.  It  is  no,  Jeeuis\ 

And  smile  at  the  moon's  rimpled  face  in  the  wave ; 

Lament  on  leaving  Nat.  Lemd. 

His  face  was  furrow'd  o'er  with  years, 

Mem  was  metde  to  Mourn. 
And  Man,  whose  heav'n-erected  face, 
The  smiles  of  love  adorn, Ib.'j. 

My  Mary's  face,  my  Mary's  form. 

The  frost  of  hermit  age  might  warm :        ^S*.  My  Mary" s  face  t 

Her  face  so  truly  heavenly  fair, Ib. 

He'd  [the  Deil]  look  into  thy  bonie  face. 
And  say,  "  I  canna  wrang  thee."  5".  O  saw  ye  bonie  Lesley  \ 

I  see  a  form,  I  see  a  face, 

Ye  weel  may  wi'  the  fairest  place  :       6*.  O  this  is  no  my  ain  t 

View  the  wither'd  beldam's  face     .  Ode  to  Mem.  of  Mrs.  — . 

The  graces  of  her  weel-far'd  face,    .     S.  On  Cessnoch  batiks  t 

But  it's  not  her  air.  her  form,  her  face,    .        .        .        .      Ib. 

Your  bonie  face  sae  mild  and  sweet  On  IV.  Chalmers. 

Such  was  my  Chloris'  bonie  face. 
When  first  her  bonie  face  I  saw :  .  S.  Sae  flaxen  t 

Ye'U  snap  your  fingers,  poor  an'  hearty. 

Before  his  face.     The  A  uthot's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

But  oh,  alas,  for  her  bonie  face. 
They've  wranged  the  Lass  01  Albany. 

S.  The  borne  Lass  of  Albany. 

The  vera  wrinkles  Gothic  in  his  fiice :      The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  4. 

The  chearfu'  Supper  done,  wi'  serious  face. 
They,  round  tne  ingle,  form  a  circle  wide ; 

The  CotUr's  Sat.  Night.  11. 

0  thou,  whase  lamentable  face 

Appears  to  mourn  my  woefu'  case !  T/u  Death  ofMailie. 

Alas !  misfortune  stares  my  face,    .  .    The  Farewell. 

Upon  a  simmer  Sunday  mom, 
When  Nature's  face  is  fair,  The  Holy  Fair.  t. 

"  I'm  sure  I've  seen  that  bonie  face, 
'*  But  yet  I  canna  name  ye." Ib,  4. 

Wi'  screw'd-up,  grace-proud  faces ;         ...         Ib.  to. 

The  vera  sight  o'  [Moodie]'s  face, 
To's  ain  het  hame  had  sent  him  Wi'  fright  Ib.  12. 

She  stares  the  daddy  in  her  face,  .  The  Inventory. 

He  stoiter'd  up  an*  made  a  face  ;    The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  III. 

Observ'd  ye  yon  reverend  lad 
Mak  faces  to  tickle  the  Mob ;      .  .  Ib.  S.  III. 

For  a  lalland  face  he  feared  none,  .  .  Ib.  S.  IV. 

An'  pray'd  for  grace  wi'  ruefu'  face,  Ib.  R.  VI. 

1  look'd  her  in  her  bonny  face,  S.  The  Lass  that  made  the  bed. 

Learning  with  his  Greekish  face,    .       .  The  Ordination.  //. 

That  e'er  your  face  I  knew.         The  Ruined  Maids  Lament. 

Alas  1  that  e'er  a  bonie  face 
Should  draw  a  sauty  tear  ! Ib. 

His  honest,  sonsie,  baws'nt  face. 

Ay  gat  him  friends  in  ilka  place  ;   .  The  Twa  Dogs.  j. 
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Fainness 


A  '*  hare-brain'd  sentimental  trace  " 

Was  strongly  marked  in  her  face ;  Tfu  Vision.  D.  /.  to. 

The  justling  tears  ran  down  his  honest  face  !         The  Vowels. 

Fair  £a'  your  honest,  sonsy  face,  .     To  a  Haggis. 

You'll  easy  draw  a  weel-kent  face, .  ,     To  a  Painter, 

Before  I  saw  Clarinda's  face. 
My  heart  was  blythe  and  gay,     .        .        .      To  Clarinda. 

See,  crazy,  weary,  joyless  Eild, 

Wr  wrinkl'd  face,    .       .        .       To  J.  S.,  13. 

He't  water-brose,  or  muslin-kail,  Wi'  chearfu'  iace,         lb.  2$. 

In  your  unletter'd  nameless  faces !  .        .        .  Jb.  27. 

No  fear  more,  no  tear  more. 
To  stain  my  lifeless  face, To  Ruin. 

Their  sighan,  cantan,  grace-proud  faces,  To  Rev.  J.  AT  Math. 

worthy  G[regor]y*s  latin  face, .        .        .        .   To  W.  Creech, 

Let  me  fair  Nature's  face  descrive.  To  W.  Simpson,  lb. 

Wi'  pinch  I  put  a  Sunday's  face  on,       .    What  ails  ye  now  f 

When  first  I  saw  fair  Jeanie's  face, 
I  couldna  tell  what  ailed  me,  .S*.  WhtHjirst  I  saw  t 

And  wi'  her  loof  her  face  a  washin  ;       .     S,  Willie  Wastle  t 

Her  face  wad  fyle  the  Logan-water  \      ....       lb. 

Face,  to. 

I  see  her  face  the  first  of  Ireland's  sons,  •£/•/''•  Esopuss 

While  my  dear  lad  maun  face  his  faes,  S.  O  Logan  !  sweetly  t 
Wi'  usquabae,  we'll  face  the  devil !  Tarn  o'  Shanter.  it. 

Fac'd,  -'t. 

The  steyest  brae  thou  wad  hae  fac't  it;  A  Guid New-Year  f  14. 

And  fac'd  grim  Danger's  loudest  roar,  Add.  to  Edinburgh.  7. 

Fact,    But  Facts  are  cheels  that  winna  ding, 

An'  doMrna  be  disputed  :    .       .       ,      A  Dream.  4. 

And  Wallace  Tow'r  had  sworn  the  fact  was  true : 

The  Brigs  0/ Ayr,  3. 

Faetlon.  Wi'  dissipation,  feud,  an'  faction !  The  Twa  Dogs.  24. 

Faetop. 

Your  factors,  grieves,  trustees,  and  bailies, 

I  canna  say  but  they  do  gailies  ;     .        Add,  qfBeelubub.  4. 

Poor  tenant  bodies,  scant  o  cash, 

How  they  maun  thole  a  factor's  snash ;      The  Twa  Dogs.  13. 

Faculty  [of  Advocates]. 

Than  'twixt  Hal  and  Bob  for  the  famous  job 
Who  should  be  Faculty's  Dean,  Sir.    .     The  Dean  o/Fac.. 

So  their  worships  of  the  Faculty, 
Quite  sick  of  merit's  rudeness, lb. 

Faculty. 

For  me  my  faculties  are  frozen,  A  uld  Comrade  dear^ 

Faddom't  [fathomed]. 

the  Stack  he  faddom't  thrice,  .  Halloween.  23. 

Fade.    The  altar  sinks,  the  tapers  fade,  .        .  On  Lincluden. 

'Wa  flower  it  blaws,  it  fades  and  fa's,  .      ^.  Polly  Stewart. 

They  fade  and  they  wither  awa,  man.  Ronalds  oj  Bennals, 

When  yon  green  leaves  fade  frae  the  tree. 
Around  my  grave  they'll  wither.         ^S".  Sweet  fas  the  eve  t 

Faded.     He  faded  into  age  ;    .  .  S.  John  Barleycorn. 

Thro'  faded  groves  Maria  sang, 
1  Ivrsel'  in  beauty's  bloom  the  while,  S,  The  Catrine  woodsi 

Fading. 

Hy  fits  the  sun's  departing  beam 

Look'd  on  the  fading  yellow  woods       Lament /or  Glencaim. 

Beauty'sof  a  fading  nature,     .        S.  Will  ye  go  and  marry  \ 

Fading-green. 

The  >ky  is  blue,  the  fields  in  view, 
All  fading-green  and  yellow  :  S.  Now  westlin  winds  \ 

Fae  [foe].    Gie  a'  the  faes  o'  Scotland's  weal 

A  towmond's  Tooth-Ache !  Add,  to  Toothache. 

O,  to  sec  auld  Nick  gaun  home, 

And  Charlie's  faes  before  him  I  S.  Come^  boat  me  o'er, 

thou  false  woman,  My  sister  and  my  fae, 

Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots. 

God  keep  thee  frae  thy  mother's  faes lb. 

And  that  iheir  faes  shall  ken.     6\  O  Kenmures  on  and  awa  f 

But  now  he  [love]  is  my  deadly  fae, 
Unless  ihou'lt  be  my  ain.     .  .      S.  O  lay  thy  loof\ 

While  my  dear  lad  maun  face  his  faes.    .        .    S.  O  Logan  !\ 

An'  sends,  beside,  auld  Scotland's  cosh 

To  her  warst  faes.    .  Scotch  Drink,  ij. 

Your  mortal  Fae  is  now  awa'.  Tarn  Samsons  El.  7. 

Ye've  the  figure,  'tis  true,  even  your  faes  will  allow, 
And  your  friends  they  dare  grant  you  nae  mair. 

The  Kirk's  Alarm, 


Scotch  Drink.  2. 


Or  gied  her  faes  a  claw,  Jamie  ;  .  S.  The  Laddies  by  \ 

See.  see  auld  Orthodoxy's  faes 
She's  swingeio  thro*  the  dty !  The  Ordination,  to. 

Dalrymple  has  been  lang  our  fae,    .         The  Twa  Herds.  t2. 

Your  friends  ay  love,  your  £aes  ay  fear  ye.       To  Terraughty. 

Faem  [foam]. 

Or,  richly  brown,  ream  owre  the  brink, 
In  glorious  faem, 

Falkit  [alMited,  let  off,  spared]. 

Sic  hauns  as  you  sud  ne'er  be  faikit,       Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

FaiL    He  does  na  fail  his  part  in  either.      A  Ded.  to  G.  H.^J. 

And  never  may  their  [thy  Sons']  sources  fail ! 

Add.  to  EcUnburgh.  3, 
The  kettle  o'  the  kirk  and  State, 
Perhaps  a  clout  may  fail  in't ;      .    S.  Does  haughty  Gaul\ 

Hu  bending  joints  and  drooping  head 
Show'd  he  began  to  fail.  John  Barleycorn, 

And  may  his  great  posterity 
Ne'er  fail  in  old  S<»tland! lb. 

In  other  worlds  can  Mammon  fail,    Ode^  to  Mem.  qfMrs.  — . 

But  as  I  gaze  the  vision  fails, 

Like  frost-work  touched  by  southern  gales ;  .  On  Lincluden. 

Now,  honest  Hughoc,  dinna  fail. 

To  tell  my  Master  a'  my  tale  ;        .        The  Death  ofMmlie, 

It  never  fails,  on  drinkin  deep. 
To  kittle  up  our  notion,  By  night  or  day. 

The  Holy  Fair,  tg. 

As  lang's  the  Muses  dinna  fail  To  say  the  grace.  To  J,  S.,  24. 

Faile. 

Gae  down  by  Faile,  and  taste  the  ale.  The  Tarbolton  Lasses. 
Failed.    My  een  they  almost  failed  me.  S,  When  first  I  saw  ^ 

Failing. 

For  tlirice  I  drew  ane  [a  Valentine]  without  failing, 

S.  Tam  Glen, 

Failing,  -in,  s. 

An'  thy  poor,  worthless  daddy's  spirit. 

Without  his  failins.        Add.  to  IlUgit.  Child. 

Their  failings  and  mischances.  Add,  to  Unco  Guid.  2. 

And  then  their  [the  Saunts']  failings,  flaws  an'  wants, 

Are  a*  seen  thro'.  .        .    Ep.  to  J.  R.  2. 

We've  faults  and  failings — granted  clearly, 

Ep.  to  Maj,  Logan,  g. 

'  For  ev'n  his  failings  lean'd  to  Virtue's  side.' 

Epit.  for  A  uthor^s  Father, 

True  it  is,  she  had  one  failing,       Lns  under  Pict.  of  Miss  B. 

Fain. 

It  pat  me  fidgean-fain  to  hear't,  Ep.  to  J,  L — k^  Ap.  tst.  3. 

I  fain  my  griefs  would  cover ;  S.  Farewell^  thou  stream  f 

I  modestly  fu' fain  wad  hint  it,  .    Friend  0/ the  poet  ^ 

Meg  fain  wad  to  the  Bam  gaen,  .                .  Halloween.  2t, 

And  tho'  you'd  fain  make  me  your  ain, 
In  troth  I'm  fear'd  to  venture.  Sir. 

S.  fm  o'er  young  to  marry  f 

Jockey  fou,  and  Jenny  fain,    .  ,    S.  Jockey  fou  \ 

And  I  would  fain  be  in,  jo.      .  S.  O  Lassie ^  art  thou\ 

Fain,  fain,  would  I  my  griefs  impart,     S.  Sweet  foLS  the  eve  f 

Even  Satan  glowr'd,  and  fidg'd  fu'  fun,     Ta$n  o  Shanter.  t6, 

P  mony  a  knight  and  mony  a  laird, 
That  errand  fain  wad  gae ;  [re.]  .  The  Election  Ballads,  I. 

And  fools  o'  change  are  fain ; lb. 

Fain,  fain  my  crime  would  cover :    ^.  The  last  time  I  came  t 

There's  some  that  are  dowie,  I  trow  wad  be  fain 
To  see  the  bit  Taylor  come  skippin  again. 

S.  The  Taylor  Jell  \ 

Nae  doubt  but  they  were  fain  o'  ither,  .      The  Twa  Dogs.  6. 

My  heart  has  been  sae  fain  to  see  them. 

That  I  for  joy  hae  barket  wi'  them.         ...         lb.  20. 

Wha  fain  would  openly  rebel,  The  Twa  Herds.  14. 

There's  Meg  wi'  the  mailin  that  fain  wad  a  haen  him  ; 

.S".  There's  a  youth  \ 

Auld  Coila,  now,  may  fidge  fu'  fain,      .         To  W.  Simpson. 

My  purse  is  light,  I've  far  to  gang, 
And  fain  wad  be  thy  lodger;  S.  When  wild  War's  t 

Fain  would  I  hide  what  I  fear  to  discover. 

5".  Where  are  the  joys  t 

Fain  would  I  say,  '  Forgive  my  foul  offence  I ' 
Fain  promise  never  more  to  disobey  ;  Why  am  I  loth  f 

And  o'er  the  lea  I  leuk  fu'  fain  .     3*.  Young  Jockey  S 

Fainness  [fondness]. 
And  I,  I  wat,  Wi  fainness  grat,  S,  The  tither  morn  t 
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Fair 


To  Dr,  Blacklock, 


Faint. 

His  latest  draught  o'  breathin'  lea'es  him 

In  faint  huzzas.   The  A  uthot's  Cry  a$ul  Prefer.  P. 

In  summer  he  toil'd  thro'  the  faint,  sultry  heat ; 

The  Poor  Thresher. 

And  let  us  mind,  faint  heart  ne'er  wan 
A  lady  fair : 

Faint-collected. 

The  ways  of  men  are  distant  broughtt 
A  faint-collected  dream  :  .    Despondency^  an  Ode.  3. 

Faint-heapted. 

Nae  cauld  faint-hearted  doublings  tease  him ; 

5.  The  A  uthot's  Cry  and  Prayer.  P. 

Faint*  to.    Yet  they,  even  they,  with  all  their  strength, 

Began  to  faint  and  fail ;  New  Psalmody, 

Fainting. 

And  now  in  fainting  murmurs  die ; .        .        .On  Lineluden, 
Faintly. 

Ye  scatter'd  birds  that  faintly  sing       Lament  for  Giencaim, 

Falntly-mapked. 

The  faintly-marked,  distant  hill :    .        .        .     The  Lament. 

Fair.    As  fair  art  thou,  my  bonie  lass. 

So  deep  in  luve  am  I ;         .        .  S.  A  red^  red  Rose. 

dear  bird,  young  Jeany  fair,    .  .     S.  A  Rosebud  by  t 

Fair  B[umet3  strikes  th'  adoring  eye,    Add.  to  Edinburgh.  4. 

But  cast  a  moment's  fair  regard  Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  3. 

Wr  wind  and  tide  fair  i'  your  tail, lb.  4. 

How  fair  and  how  pure  is  the  lily. 
But  fairer  and  purer  her  breast.    S.  Adown  winding  Nith  t 

Her  skin's  fair  hue  is  like  the  swan  ; 

S.  A.  Mtutrtn's  bonie  Anne, 

Our  thrissles  flourish'd  fresh  and  fair,  S,  Awa,  whigs^  aiwa. 

Her  face  is  fair,  her  heart  is  true,    .  S.  Behind  yon  hills  f 

The  primrose  banks  how  fair ;  5*.  Behold^  my  love  f 

Lesley  is  sae  fair  and  coy,                .  .S*.  Blythe  ha'e  I  been  f 

Sae  fair  her  hair,  sae  brent  her  brow, 

S.  Brum  lads  o/G.  IVaier, 

To  feed  her  fair  flocks  by  her  green  rustling  com  : 

S.  Caledonia, 
Whare  I  kill'd  ane,  a  fair  strae-death. 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  3^* 

Fair  the  face  of  orient  day. 

Fair  the  tints  of  op'ning  rose  ;         .        .        .  Delia.  An  Ode. 

Ye  stately  foxgloves  fair  to  see ;  El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.^  J, 

But  pennyworths  again  is  fair,  .        .  E/.  to  J.  R,  13. 

The  ordered  system  fair  before  her  stood,  Ep.  to  R.  Grakam.3. 

As  light  as  the  air,  and  fause  as  thou's  fiaur,    S,  Eppie  AT  Nab. 

She,  the  fair  sun  of  all  her  sex,     S.  Farewell^  dear  mistress  i 

Farewell,  thou  fair  day,  thou  green  earth,  and  ye  skies, 

S.  Farewell,  thoujair  day  t 

He'll  have  them  by  fair  trade,  if  not,  he  will  smuggle  ; 

Frag,  inscr.  to  Fox. 

And  fair  without  a  flaw S.  Handsome  Nell. 

Fair  and  lovely  as  thou  art,     .        .         S.  Hark  the  Mavis  t 

But  far  off  fowls  hae  feathers  fair,      S,  Here's  to  thy  health  f 

Tho'  they  seem  fair,  still  have  a  care,     .        ...      lb. 

Let  her  form  so  fair  and  faultless, 
Fair  and  faultless  as  your  own,    .       .  S,  Highland  Mary. 

I  do  confess  thou  art  sae  fair, 
1  wad  been  o'er  the  lugs  in  luve;  S.  I  do  confess \ 

She  [Fortune]  promised  fair,  and  performed  but  ill ; 

S.  I  dream' d  I  lay  t 

Syne  as  ye  brew,  my  maiden  fair, 
Keep  mind  that  ye  maun  drink  the  yill.  S.  In  simmer  when  t 

It  was  a'  for  our  riehtfu'  king, 
We  left  fair  Scotland's  strand  ;    .        .         S.  It  was  a'for\ 

O'er  the  day's  fair,  gliidsome  e'e, 

S.  Jockeys  ta'en  theparting\ 
The  meanest  hind  in  fair  Scotland, 

May  rove  their  sweets  amang;     Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots, 

My  stem  was  fair,  my  bud  was  green,     .S.  Luckless  Fortune, 

To  the  weavers  gin  ye  go,  fair  maids,     -    - 

I  rede  you  right,  gang  ne'er  at  night,  S.  My  heart  wasance\ 

Her  face  so  truly  heavenly  fair,  S.  My  Marys  face  t 

My  fair,  my  lovely  charmer  1  .    5".  Now  westlin  winds \ 

I  found  that  old  Solomon  proved  it  fair, 

S.  No  Churchman  am  If 

That  crimson  rose  how  sweet  and  fair ; 

6\  O  bonie  was  yon  rosyi 
Mally'f  rare,  Mally's  fair,  .    S.O  Mally's  meek. 


But  O  the  road  was  very  hard. 
For  that  fair  maiden's  tender  feet.       .    S.  O  Mally's  meek. 

Tho'  this  was  fair,  and  that  was  braw. 

S.  O  Maryt  at  the  window  \ 
Thou  art  a  queen,  fair  Lesley  [reJ\  S,  O  saw  ye  bonie  L.  t 
Fair  tho'  the  lassie  be  :     .  ,    S.O  is  this  no  my  ain  f 

0  were  my  love  yon  lilac  fair,  ,  S.  O  were  my  love\ 

1  sec  her  sweet  and  fan* ;         .       ,        .    S.  Of  a'  the  airts  f 

The  high-iuich'd  windows,  painted  fair,  On  Lineluden. 

In  window  £air,  the  painted  pane 

No  longer  glows  witn  holy  stain,    .        .        .        .  '     ,      lb. 

What  dost  thou  in  that  mansion  fair  ? 

On  seeing  Seat  of  Lord  G. 

Sae  helpless,  sweet,  and  fair.  On  Birth  ofPosth.  Child. 

Fair  on  the  summer  mom  : lb. 

I  saw  fair  freedom's  blossoms  richly  blow : 

On  death  of  Sir  J,  Blair. 

Auld  Troth  hersel'  might  swear  ye're  fair,   On  IV.  Chalmers. 

Such  thy  mom  I  did  I  cry, 
PhiUis  the  fair,  [re.}      ,  .       .  S,  PhilUs  the  Fair. 

Ah !  Nick,  ah  Nick  it  is  na  £air,      .       .       .    Poem  on  L 

There's  not  a  flower  that  blooms  in  May, 
That's  half  so  fair  as  thou  art  [re.}       .     S.  Polly  Stewart. 

"^cit  Insolence  assumes  fair  Freedom's  name ; 

Prologue  sp.  by  Woods. 
Her  pretty^  ancle  is  a  spy. 
Betraying  fair  proportion,        .       .        .         S.  Sae  flaxen  \ 

Fair  beaming  and  streaming 
Her  silver  light  the  boughs  amang ;    .  .lb. 

Fair  on  Isabella's  mom 
The  sun  propitious  smil'd  ;  .        .  .    Sad  thy  tale  t 

Tho*  I  maun  ss^'t,  I  doubt  ye  flatter. 

Ye  speak  sae  fair ;    .         Second  Ep.  to  Dome. 

She's  (air  and  fause  that  causes  my  smart, 

S,  She's  fair  and  fause  t 

0  woman,  lovely  woman  fair, lb. 

Coila's  fair  Rachel's  care  to<iay,     .     Sketch.  New-Yr's  Day. 

A  sprig  her  fair  breast  to  adom  :     Sp.  Extem.  to  Vng  Lady. 

For  G— d-sake.  Sirs  I  then  speak  her  fair, 

The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer.  18. 

How  can  ye  blume  sae  fair !     .        .     ^.  The  Banks  qfDoon, 

The  time  may  come,  with  pipe  and  drum 

We'll  welcome  hame  £air  Albany. 

S.  The  bonie  Lass  of  Albany, 
Upon  a  simmer  Sunda3r  mora. 

When  Nature's  face  is  fair,  .        .  The  Holy  Fair. 

And  kindly  she  did  me  invite, 
To  walk  into  a  chamber  fair.  .S*.  The  Lass  that  made  the  bed. 

1  bow'd  fu'  low  to  this  fair  maid, lb. 

Twa  drifted  heaps  sae  fair  to  see, lb. 

And  they  declare  Terreagle's  fair,     .S*.  The  noble  Maxwells  t 

Again  ye*ll  flourish  fresh  and  fair ;       S.  The  Catrine  woods  f 

And  decks  the  lily  fair  in  flow'ry  pride, 

The  Cotter's  Sat,  Night.  18. 

in  fair  virtue's  heavenly  road,         ....         lb.  iq. 

For  far-aff  fowls  hae  feathers  fair.      The  Election  Ballads.  I, 

Nae  gentle  dames,  tho'  e'er  sae  fair. 

Shall  ever  be  my  muse's  care  ;  S.  The  Highland  Lassie. 

Simper  James,  leave  the  fair  Killie  dames. 

The  Kirks  Alarm.  6, 

Tht  lily  it  b  pure,  and  the  lily  it  is  fair,         .     5.  The  Posie. 

But  what  can  give  pleasure,  or  what  can  seem  fair. 
When  the  lingering  moments  are  number'd  wi'  care  ? 

S.  The  small  birds  rejoice  t 

Fair  Virtue  water'd  it  wi'  care,  The  Tree  qf  Liberty. 

By  stately  tow'r,  or  palace  fair,  [v.A.4]  .        .        The  Vision, 

Then  bowses  drumlie  German-water, 

To  mak  himsel  look  fair  and  fatter,         .    The  Twa  Dogs.  93. 

Return  him  safe  to  fair  Strathspey,  S.  The  yng  High.  Rover. 

There  was  a  lass,  and  she  was  fair,  3*.  There  was  a  lass^  a$tdi 

O  Jeanie  fair,  I  lo'e  thee  dear ; lb. 

She  promis'd  fair  and  perform'd  but  ill ; 

S.  Tho.  fickle  Fortune  \ 

Fair  Empress  of  the  Poet's  soul,      .        .  To  a  Lady. 

Thine  be  the  volumes,  Jessy  fair,    .        .  To  a  yng  Lady. 

'Tis  Friendship's  pledge,  my  young,  fair  friend,     To  Chloris. 

faint  heart  ne'er  wan  A  lady  fair:  .        .  To  Dr.  Blacklock, 

You  save  fair  Jessie  from  the  grave  I  To  Dr,  Maxwell, 

An'  get  sic  fair  example  straught,  .        .  To  Gov,  Hamilton. 

Thro' fair,  tliro' foul,  they  urge  the  race,  ToJ,S.,i8 
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T0  Miss  Ainslit. 
To  W.  SimfsoH.  16. 


Fair  maid,  you  need  not  take  the  hint, 

Let  me  fair  Nature's  face  descrive. 

An'  some,  their  New-light  fair  avow. 
Just  quite  barefac'd. 

And  fair  are  the  maids  on  the  banks  of  the  Ayr ; 

5*.  True  hearted  was  he  \ 

Are  lovers  as  faithful,  and  maidens  as  fair.     .        .        .       lb. 

But  in  the  fair  presence  of  lovely  young  Jessie, 
Unseen  is  the  lily,  unheeded  the  rose.        .        .        ,      Jb. 

Turn  again,  thou  fair  Eliza,  [re."]    S.  Tumagain^  tkau/axr\ 

A  maiden  fair  I  chanc'd  to  spy ;       S.  Tivas  even — the  dewyi 

Fair  is  the  mom  in  flow'ry  May, /b. 

Fair  tho'  she  be.  that  was  ne'er  my  undoing ; 

.9.  Twos  na  her  borne  blue  e'e  t 

My  morning  raise  sae  clear  and  fair,  V.s  under  Grief, 

I  hae  lo'ed  the  Fair,  the  Gowden  ;     5*.  Wantontuss  for  ever  \ 

I  made  an  open  fair  confession,  What  ails  ye  nowf 

When  first  I  saw  fair  Jeanie's  face,         .V.  tVhenJSrst  I  saw\ 

And  for  fair  Scotia,  hame  again,  5*.  tVhen  wHd  IVar'sf 

And  marking  sweet  flowerets  so  fair ;  S.  Where  are  the  joys  f 

Jenny,  fair  Jenny  alone Jb. 

Again  I  might  desert  fair  Virtue's  way ;  IVhy  am  I  loth  f 

To  balance  fair  in  ilka  quarter ;      .        .     S.  IVillie  Wastlef 

Green  be  your  woods,  and  fair  your  flowers, 

S.  Ve  banks,  and  braes,  and  streams  t 

How  can  ye  bloom  sae  fresh  and  fair ;  S.  Ye  banks  and  braes  \ 

She  is  not  the  fairest,  altho'  she  is  fair; 

.y.  Yon  wild  mossy  mountns  t 

Fair,  the  Fair,  Fair  one. 

Whaever  has  met  wi'  my  Phillis, 
Has  met  wi'  the  queen  o'  the  fair.  S.  Adown  winding Nith\ 

I  charge  you  disturb  not  my  slumbering  Fair. 

5".  A/ton  Water. 

Yet  in  thy  presence,  lovely  Fair, 
"To  hope  may  be  forgiven ;   .        ,      S.  Antui^  thy  charms i 

While  my  darling  fair  Is  on  the  couch  of  anguish  ? 

S.  Ay  waking t  O  t 
the  pleasure  The  fickle  Fair  can  give  thee, 
Is  but  a  fairy  treasure,  .    S.  Deluded  swain  t 

Who  on  my  fair  one  satire's  vengeance  hurls  ?  Ep,fr.  Esopus. 

The  Friend  we  trust ;  the  Fair  we  love ;  Grace  after  Dinsur. 

Powers  celestial  whose  protection 
Ever  guards  the  virtuous  fair,  .  S.  Highland  Mary. 

If  thou  hast  met  this  fair  one,        S,  O  watye  wha  that  loes  f 

If  every  other  fair  one.  But  her,  thou  hast  deserted,  *  .      lb. 

Last,  tho'  not  least  in  love,  ye  youthful  fair. 

Prologue t  at  Th,,  D.. 

That  form'd  this  Fair  sae  far  awa,  .  5*.  Stufar  awa. 

But  fairer  never  touch'd  a  heart 
Than  hers,  the  Fair  sae  far  awa.         .        .        ,        .       lb. 

th'  unblushing  fair  In  his  embraces  sunk ; 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  VIl. 

Great  love  I  bear  to  all  the  Fair,     ...         lb.  S.  VII. 

I  view'd  the  heavenly-seeming  Fair ;       The  Vision.  D.  II.  t. 

Thine  am  I  my  faithful  fair,    .        .       .         S.  Thine  ant  /f 

In  plaintive  notes  my  txde  rehearses 
When  I  the  fair  have  found  ;        •        ■        .      TV  Clarinda. 

Had  at  the  time  some  dainty  fair  one,    .      To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

While  she,  my  cruel,  scomfu'  Fair, 

Forbids  me  eer  to  see  her  mair!  S.  Young  Jamie, ^ 

Fair  [market].    An'  Stable-meals  at  Fairs  were  driegh, 

A  Gude  New-Year\ S. 

For  monie  a  Plack  they  wheedle  frae  me, 

At  dance  or  fair :    Ep,  to  J.  L — k^  Ap.  ist.  77. 

Mauchline  Race  or  Mauchline  Fair,      ...         lb.  tS. 

0  he  held  to  the  fair,  S.  Rattlin,  Roarin  IVillie. 

But  thee,  what  were  our  fairs  and  rants?        Scotch  Drink.  S. 

I'm  gaun  to  [Mauchline]  holy  fair,  .  The  Holy  Fair.  j. 

Till  I  met  my  old  boy  in  a  Cunningham  fair ; 

The  Jolly  Beggars,  S.  II, 

Wha  us'd  to  trystes  an'  fairs  to  driddle,  .        .        .lb.  R.  V, 

At  kirk  and  fair,  Tse  ay  be  there.    .  6^  The  tither  mom  f 

Fair  fa*  [firood  luck  befall  or  betide]. 

And  fair  fa'  my  Collier  laddie.  S.  My  Collier  Laddie. 

Fair  fa'  your  honest,  sonsie  face,     .  .     Toa  Haggis. 

Falrplay. 

1  hope  to  gie  the  jad's  a  clearin' 

In  fair  play  yet.  Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan,  tt. 

Fair  play,  he  car'd  na  deiU  a  boddle.        Tam  0'  Shemter.  11. 


Fair- won.    Thy  fair- won,  rightful  spoil. 

Extern,  on  Commem.s  of  Thomson. 

Fairer.     But  fairer  still  my  Delia  dawns.  Delia,  an  Ode. 

Where  man  and  nature  fairer  in  her  sight.  ^ 

My  muse  may  imp  her  wing  for  some  sublimer  flight. 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham,  j. 

A  fairer  than  either  adorns  the  green  valleys, 

5*.  How  pleasitnt  the  banks  t 

I  never  saw  a  fairer.  .  S.  My  love's  a  winsome  t 

Still  richer  breathes  and  fairer  blows,    .  S.O  Phely  t 

A  fairer  than's  in  yon  town, 
His  setting  beam  ne'er  shone  upon.    S.  O  watye  whas  in  f 

But  fairer  never  touch'd  a  heart 
Than  her's,  the  Fair  sae  far  awa.  S.  Sae  Jar  awa. 

(And  ne'er  misfortune's  eastern  blast 

Did  nip  a  fairer  flower.)       .        ...        To  Chloris. 

Fairest.     Fairest  maid  on  Devon  banks  !      S.  Fairest  maid  f 

Then  come,  thou  fairest  of  the  fur  \        ....       lb. 

But  she  my  fairest  faithfu'  lass,  5".  Til  ay  cd  in  t 

Ye  weel  may  wi'  the  fairest  place  :      S.  O  this  is  no  my  ain  f 

The  fairest  maid's  in  yon  town 
That  ev'ning  sun  is  shining  on.    .      5.  O  watye  wha's  in  f 

For  she,  as  fairest  is  her  form. 
She  has  the  truest,  kindest  heart lb. 

Fare-thee-well  thou  first  and  fairest !  S.  One  fond  kiss  t 

Fairest  flow'r !  behold  the  lily. 
Blooming  in  the  sunny  ray  ;         .        .        .  .S*.  Sensibility  t 

Better  than  e'er  the  fairest  she  he  meets.  Sketch. 

Sleep'st  thou,  or  wak'st  thou,  fairest  creature  ? 

S.  Sleep'st  thou  f 
But  still  as  the  fairest  she  sat  in  their  sight, 

5".  The  heather  was  blooming  t 

When  a*  our  fairest  maids  were  met. 
The  fairest  maid  was  bonie  Jean.         S.  There  was  a  lass  t 

And  frost  will  blight  the  fairest  flowers, .        .        .        .       lb. 

She's  fresh  as  the  morning,  the  fairest  in  May, 

S.  Thore'sauldRobf 

That  fate  may  in  her  fairest  page,    -    •    enroll  thy  name  : 

To  a  yng  Lady. 
She  is  not  the  fairest,  altho'  she  is  fair ; 

S.  Yon  Tvild  mossy  mountns  t 

Fairin  [a  present  at  a  ftdr,  a  present,  a  reward]. 

Niest  time  we  meet,  I'll  wad  a  groat. 

He  gets  his  fairin  !  Death  and  Dr.  Hombook.jo. 

Ah,  Tam !  Ah,  Tam!  thou'U  get  thy  fairin  ! 

Tam  0'  Shanter,  iS. 

Fairlee. 

She  was  the  flower  o'  Fairlee  Iambs, 

A  famous  breed  :  [v.  A.  19]  PoorMailie*s  El.. 

Fairly.    I'm  tauld  he  oflfers  very  fairly,  .        .  Auld comrade \ 

To  grant  a  heart  is  fairly  civil, lb. 

For  one,  he  said,  to  labour  bred, 
Was  a  match  for  forttme  fairly,  O. 

S.  My  father  was  a  farmer^ 

I  tell  your  Highness  fairly,      .        .        .        .    A  Dream.  10. 

My  spavet  Pegasus  will  limp. 
Till  ance  he  s  fairly  bet ;      .        .        .       Ep.  to  Davie,  11. 

Tho'  three  times  doubl'd  fairiy,  .S.  The  Rigs  o'  Barley. 

I'm  sure  it's  winter  fairly.  [r<f.]  S.  Up  in  the  morning. 

A  mailin  plenish'd  fairly;  S.  When  wild  Wars  t 

Fairy,    the  pleasure  The  fickle  Fair  can  give  thee, 

Is  but  a  fairy  treasure,     .        .    6\  Deluded  swain  t 

Upon  that  night,  when  Fairies  light. 
On  Cassilis  Downans  dance,        .  Halloween. 

Fairies  dance  sae  cheery.  S.  Hark!  the  mavis i 

Girvan's  fairy  haunted  stream         .    S.  Now  bank  and  brae  t 

A  fairy  train  appear'd  in  order  bright :    The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  it. 

A  fairy  Fiddler  frae  the  neuk, 
He  skirl'd  out,  encore.  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  II. 

Not  the  little  sporting  fair>'. 
All  beneath  tne  summer  moon  :    .       S.  Turn  again,  thou  f 

Fairy-land.    This  life,  sae  far's  I  understand. 

Is  a*  enchanted  fairy -land,  To  J.  S.,  12. 

Faltes. 

Faites  mes  baissemains  rcspectueuse^  Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan.  13. 

Faith.    To  whom  hae  much,  shall  yet  be  given. 
Is  every  great  man's  faith ; 

Extem.  on  Commem.s  of  Thomson. 
But  for  to  meet  the  Deil  her  lane. 
She  pat  but  little  faith  in  :   .        .  .  Halloween.  21. 

A  mutual  faith  to  plight.  .On  Miss  J.  Lewars. 

By  the  faith  you  fondly  plighted ;  .      S»  Stay,  my  charmer  \ 
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for  Us  faith  and  truth  reward  it.     .  S.  Sweetest  May  \ 

Hear  how  he  clears  the  points  o'  Faith 
Wi*  rattlin  an'  thumpin  I       .        .        .    Tk£  Holy  Fair.  Jj. 

But  ne'er  a  word  o'  faith  in  That's  right  .         IS.  jj. 

Wi*  faith  an'  hope,  an'  love  an'  drink. 
They're  a'  in  famous  tune  For  crack    ...         /6.  26. 

And  by  that  Stowp !  my  faith  an'  houpe, 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  I'/ 

To  join  faith  and  sense  upon  ony  pretence, 
Is  heretic,  damnable  error.  .  .    The  Kick's  Alarm. 

The  plighted  faith  :  the  mutual  flame  ;  .  The  Lament. 

Your  faith  proved  so  loyal,  in  hot  bloody  trial. 

S.  The  small  birds  i 

I  wat  they  pledged  their  faith,  man.         The  Tree  0/ Liberty. 

Count  on  a  friend,  in  faith  an'  practice, 

In  Robert  Bums.  To  IV.  Simeon. 

Faith !    But  faith  !  I  muckle  doubt,  my  Sire,        A  Dream.  S- 

Faith,  you  and  A[pplecros]s  were  right       Add.  0/ Beelsebub. 

An'  faith  !  thou's  neither  lag  nor  lame,       Add.  to  the  DeiL  3. 

But  faith!  he'll  turn  a  comer  jinkan,      ...  lb.  20. 

For,  faith,  they'll  ablins  fin'  them  fashious  : 

A  uld  comrade  dear  \ 

And  faith,  he'll  waur  me.         .  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  13. 

An*  faith,  we'se  be  acquainted  better 

Rp.  to  J.  L—k^  A  p.  tst.  IQ. 

Tho'  faith,  sma'  heart  hae  I  to  sing !  .  Ep.  to  J.  /?.,  6. 

And  faith,  to  me,  'twas  really  new  !         Kind  Sir,  I've  read\ 

'*  There's  just  the  man  I  want,  in  faith,"      Lns  to  J.  RanJken. 

And  faith  I  agree  with  th'  old  prig  to  a  hair  : 

5*.  No  Churchman  am  /t 

And,  faith,  he'll  prent  it.  On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

And  faith  ye'll  no  be  lost  a  whit.     .  On  ll\  Chalmers. 

Or  faith!  I'll  wad  my  new  pleugh-pettle. 

The  Authors  Cry  and  Prayer,  ij. 

The'  faith,  that  date,  I  doubt,  ye'll  never  see  ; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  5. 

Now  haud  you  there !  for  faith  ye've  said  enough,  lb.  to. 

Faith,  we'se  hae  fine  remarkin  !  The  Holy  Fair.  6. 

But  faith !  the  birkie  wants  a  Manse,      ...         lb.  rj. 

Glide  faith  he  maunna  fa'  that !  .S".  The  Honest  Man. 

Till  faith,  wee  Davock's  turn'd  sae  gleg,         .  The  Inventory. 

For  faith  I'm  confoundedly  dry  :     The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  IlL 

And  faith  I'm  gay  and  hearty  !        .        .        .        .  To  — . 

Tho'  faith,  I  fear  ye  dine  but  sparely,  '  To  a  Louse. 

Xa  faith  ye  yet !  yc'U  no  be  right. 

Till  ye've  got  on  it, lb. 

As  faith  I  muckle  doubt  him,  .        .        .To  Gov.  Hamilton. 

An'  if  a  Devil  be  at  a'. 

In  faith  he's  sure  to  get  him lb. 

down  the  gate,  in  faith,  they're  worse       To  Mr.  J.  Kennedy. 

That  faith,  the  youngsters  took  the  sands 

wi'  nimble  shanks.  To  \V.  Simpson.  P.S. 

Falthftil,  -fU\ 

It  brake  the  sweet  heart  of  my  faithfu'  auld  dame, 

S.  By  yon  castle  voa'  t 
Is  this  thy  faithful  swain's  reward. 
An  aching  broken  heart.         .S*.  Canst  tltou  leave  me  thusi 

Nor  use  a  faithful  lover  so  ?    .  S.  Fairest  Maid i 

So  calls  the  woodlark  in  the  grove. 
His  little  faithful  mate  to  chear,  .9.  Here  is  the  glen  t 

But  she  my  faircNt  faithfu*  las^.  .9.  Til  ay  ca'  in  t 

Knclasped  to  mv  faithful  breast, 
I'll  comfort  thee,  my  dearie,  O. 

.S\  Lassie  wC  the  linttuhite  t 
To  meet  my  faithful  Davie.  .   S.  Now  rosy  May  t 

Her  faithfu'  mate  will  share  her  toil,  S.  O  Logan  !  stueetly  t 
A  friend  mair  faithfu*  ne'er  came  nigh  him,  Poor  Mailie's  El.. 
'Twas  all  my  faithful  love  could  gain  ;  S.  The  capt.  Ribband. 

A  faithful  brother  I  have  left The  Farewell. 

My  faithful  Highland  lassie.  O.  J".  The  Highland  Lassie. 
But  he  still  was  faithfu'  to  his  clan.  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  IV. 

Or  leaves  the  faithfu'  lass  he  lo'ed. 
To  wear  a  ragged  coat.  The  Ruined  Maid's  Lament. 

He  w.ns  a  gash  an'  faithfu'  tyke,      .        .     The  Twa  Dogs.  j". 

Their  grushic  weans  an'  faithfu*  wives ;  .  .         lb.  77. 

Thine  am  I  my  faithful  fair,    ...         S.  Thine  am  I  f 

So  prays  thy  faithful  friend,  the  bard.    .  To  Chloris. 

My  faithful  love  disdains To  Clarinda. 


Are  lovers  as  faithful  and  maidens  as  fair. 

S.  True  hearted  was  he  f 

Canst  thou  break  his  faithfu*  heart  ?  S.  Turn  again^  thou  fair  \ 

Me  and  my  faithfu'  doggie  :    .        .    S.  What  will  I  do  gin\ 

And  come,  my  faithful  sodger  lad,        v9.  When  wild  Wat^s  t 

Faithless.    Amang  them  I  spied  my  faithless,  fause  lover, 

S.  As  I  was  a-wamfring  t 

I  rather  wou'd  bear  a'  the  load  o'  my  sorrow 
Than  ever  hae  acted  sae  faithless  to  him.    .       .        .      lb. 

Is  nought  to  what  poor  she  endures 
That  s  trusted  faithless  man.  jo.         .9.  O  Lassie,  art  thou  t 


And  hopeless,  comfortless,  I'll  mourn 
A  faithless  woman's  broken  vow. 


The  Lament,  to. 
The  rision.  D.  I.  t. 


While  faithless  snaws  ilk  step  betray 

Our  sex  with  guile  and  faithless  love. 

Is  charged,  perhaps  too  true ;  To  Miss  /,.,  with  '•  Beattie.*' 
Rut  oh,  if  he's  faithless,  and  minds  na  his  Nanie. 

S.  Wandering  Willie. 
That  foolish,  selfish,  faithless  ways, 
Lead  to  be  wretched,  vile,  and  base.  Wr.  in  FriarS'Carse  H. 

Falconer. 

She  trusts  the  ruthless  falconer 
And  drops  beneath  his  feet.  .        .  S.  How  cruel  \ 

Fald  [fold]. 

Seal'd  on  her  silk-saft  falds  to  rest,  S.  O  were  my  love  \ 

Fall.     Mixt  with  some  warbler's  dying  fall,  5*.  Here  is  the  glen  t 

And  gentle  the  fall  of  the  soft  vernal  shower, 

5".  How  pleasant  the  banks  \ 

Or  like  the  snow  falls  in  the  river,  .       .    Tam  d  Shanter.  7. 

The  fate  of  empires  and  the  fall  of  kings. 

The  Rights  of  Woman. 
Fall.  to. 

Or  must  no  tin)r  sin  to  others  fall, 

Because  thy  guilt's  supreme  enough  for  all  ?     Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

He  falls  in  the  blaze  of  his  fame.  S.  Farewell,  thou  fair  day  \ 

Let  Prudence'  direst  bodements  on  me  fall. 

In  vain  wld  Prudence  \ 

And  show'rs  began  to  fall ;      .        .        .       John  Barleycorn. 

Must  thou,  the  noble,  generous,  great. 
Fall  in  bold  manhood's  hardy  prime  ! 

Lament  for  Glencaim. 
For  the  dew-drops  of  morning  fall  cold  on  her  grave. 

La»nent  on  learning  Nat,  Latul. 
My  patriot  falls,  but  shall  he  lie  unsung. 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 
Tyrants  fall  in  every  foe :  .    S.  Scots  wha  ha'e  t 

While  Tories  fall,  while  Tories  fly.  The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 
And  Hopeton  falls,  the  generous,  brave ;        .  .lb. 

Helpless,  must  fall  before  the  blasts  of  fate. 

The  Rights  of  Woman. 
At  whose  destruction-breathing  word, 
The  mightiest  empires  fall !  .        ...    To  Ruin. 

Fallen.    No  fallen  angel,  hurled  from  upper  skies ; 

Ode,  to  Mem.  of  Mrs.  — . 
My  fathers  have  fallen  to  right  it ;  Poet.  Add.  to  Tytler. 

Were  such  the  wife  had  fallen  to  my  part, 
I'd  break  her  spirit,  or  I'd  break  her  neart ; 

The  Henpecked  Husband. 

Falling. 

Now  chrystal  clear  are  the  falling  waters,      .    S.  Bonie  BelL 

List'ning  to  the  wild  birds  singing. 
By  a  falling  chrystal  stream  ;  .  S.  I  dream'd  I  lay  t 

While  falling,  recalling, 
The  amorous  thrush  concludes  his  sang ;    .  S.  Saejlaxen  t 

Fallow.    The  fallow  land  is  free  '.    .    S.  O  can  ye  labour  lea  t 

Fallow  [fellow]. 

Will's  a  true  guid  fallow's  get,        .        .        .      A  Dream.  7. 

Wi'  constables,  those  blackguard  fallows, 

Adam  A—'s  Prayer. 

A  clever,  sturdy  fallow  ; Halloween,  it. 

An'  monie  a  fallow  gat  his  licks, 

Wi'  hearty  crunt ;    .        To  W.  Simpson,  P.S. 

False.     False  flatterer,  Hope,  away !  Fragment  of  Ode. 

thou  false  woman.  My  sister  and  my  fae. 

Lament  of  Mary  of  Scott. 

But  spare  and  pardon  my  false  Love,     .      S.  O  mirk,  mirk  t 

I'ho'  thou  has  been  false.  I'll  ever  prove  true, 

.9.  Oh,  open  the  door,\ 

False  friends,  false  love,  farewell ! lb. 

If  thou  hast  known  false  loN-e's  vexation.  The  Hermit, 
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'Twos  then  I  prov'd  false  to  my  Sodger  laddie. 

The  Jolly  Beggars,  S.  II. 

Alas  the  day,  and  wo  the  day, 
A  false  i»urper  wan  the  gree,  S.  The  honie  Leus  of  Albany. 

To  stigmatize  false  friends  of  thine 

Can  ne'er  defame  thee.     To  Rev.  J.  M*Math. 

And  should  the  false  one  hither  stray, 
No  vengeful  spirit  bid  him  fear;       S.  To  ihee^  Icv'd Nith  f 

Falsest. 

Falsest  of  woman-kind,  canst  thou  declare. 

All  thy  fond-plighted  vows,  fleeting  as  air !  5'.  HadI acave\ 

Falsehood. 

That  there  is  falsehood  in  his  looks 
I  must  and  will  deny  :  .        .  Thai  there  is  falsehood  \ 

Falter.    Sooner  the  sun  in  his  motion  would  falter. 

S.  'Twas  na  her  borne  blue  e'e\ 

Fame. 

Great  is  thy^pow'r,  an'  great  thy  fame  ;    Add.  to  the  Deil.  3. 

For  their  fame  it  shall  last  while  the  world  goes  round. 

At  Meet.  ofD,  Volunteers. 

Know  thou,  O  stranger  to  the  fame 

Of  this  much  lov'd,  much  honoured  name  I       Efit.for  R.  A. 

He  falls  in  the  blaze  of  his  fame.  S.  Farewell^  thou  fair  day  f 

Nae  ray  of  fame  was  to  be  found  :        Latnentfor  GUncainu 

I  sing  his  name  and  nobler  fame, 
Wha  multiplies  our  number.        .        .        .  Nature*slLam. 

And  B[um]'s  spring,  her  fame  to  sing,    .        .        .       ,      lb. 

They'll  live,  or  die  wi'  fame,  Willie ! 

S.  O  Kenmure's  on  and  awa  t 

And  future  ages  hear  his  growing  fame. 

On  Death  of  Sir/.  Blair. 

I  am  nae  stranger  to  your  fame,  .     On  IV.  Chalmers. 

Wee  Pope,  the  knurlin,  *till  him  rives 

Horatian  fame ;        Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

That  dearest  meed  is  granted — ^honest  fame ; 

Prologue  sp.  by  Woods. 

Shall  no  longer  appear  in  the  records  of  Fame ; 

Reproof  by  himself. 

Is  there  nae  Poet,  burning  keen  for  Fame, 

Will  bauldly  try  to  gie  us  Plays  at  hame  ?       Scots  Prologue. 

Will  gar  Fame  blaw  until  her  trumpet  crack,  .       lb. 

Go,  Fame,  an'  canter  like  a  filly 
Thro'  a'  the  streets  an'  neuks  o  Killie, 

Tam  Samson's  EL^  Per.  C. 

And  a  town  of  fame  whose  princely  name 
Should  grace  the  Lass  of  Albany. 

S.  The  bonie  Lass  qf  Albany. 

Fame,  honest  fame,  his  great  his  dear  reward. 

The  Brigs  qfAyr. 

And  hands  the  rustic  Stranger  up  to  fame,    .       .        .lb. 

Thro'  fields  of  death  to  gather  fame,      S.  The  capt.  Ribband. 

Here's  a  noble  Earl's  Fame  and  high  renown. 

T-A*  Election  Ballads.  IV. 

Yerl  Galloway  lang  did  rule  this  land, 
Wi'  equal  right  and  fame, 


lb.  y. 

lb.  VI. 

The  Tree  qf  Liberty. 

.   S.  The  Union. 


Kor  wanting  ghosts  of  Tory  fame  ; 

Weel  Europe  kens  the  fame  o't. 

Fareweel  to  a'  our  Scotish  fame,     . 

Who  call'd  on  Faroe,  low  standing  by. 

To  hand  him  on,  [v.  A.  4]        The  Vision.  D.  I. 

Where  once  the  Campbell's,  chiefs  of  fame, 

Held  ruling  pow'r :  .       .        .      lb.  D.  II.  //. 

Till  now  o'er  all  my  wide  domains,  Thy  fame  extends ;  lb.  t8. 

But  for  wine  and  for  welcome  not  more  known  to  fame, 

The  Whistle,  to. 

With  native  worth,  and  spotless  fiune,    .  To  ayng  Lady. 

Those  [Critics]  cut-throat  bandits  in  the  paths  of  fame : 

To  R.  G.  ofF.t  4. 
An'  shall  his  fame  an'  honor  bleed 

By  worthless  skellums.      To  Rev.  J.  bVMaih. 

to  speel,  Wi'  Allan,  or  wi'  Gilbertfield, 

The  braes  o'  fame ;  .  ToW.  Simpson. 

Then  pride  might  climb  the  slipp'iy  steep. 
Where  fame  and  honours  lofty  shine; 

S.  Twas  even — thedewy\ 

Fame,  a  restless,  airy  dream ;  .     Wr.  in  Hermitage  at  F.  C. 

Famedt  -^d.     Scotia's  kings  of  other  years,  Fam'd  heroes  I 

Add.  to  Edinburgh.  6. 

famed  for  martial  deed  and  sacred  song,  Liberty. 

And  wi'  the  far-fam'd  Grecian  share 

A  rival  place  7  .         Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

But  here  an  ancient  nation  fam'd  afar,  Prologue ^  sp,  by  Woods. 


Sae  fam'd  for  his  gratefu'  return  ?  The  Election  Ballads,  III. 

For  building  cot-houses  sae  fam'd, ....         lb.  V. 

Fareweel  even  to  the  Scotish  name, 
Sae  fam'd  in  martial  story.  .  .        ,   S.  The  Union. 

Sir,  in  that  circle  you  are  fam'd  ;    .       .To  Rev,  J.  M*Math. 

Till  fam'd  Breadalbaine  opens  on  my  view. 

Wr.  in  Kenmore  Inn. 

What  makes  heroic  strife,  fam'd  afar,  [re."]     S.  Ye  Jacobites  \ 

Family,  -*ly. 

His  worthy  fam1y  far  and  near, 

God  bless  them  a  wi' grace  an' gear.  Auld comrade  \ 

May  they  rejoice,  no  wand'rer  lost, 
A  Family  m  Heaven !  .  .      O  Thou  dread  Potur  f 

Famine.    In  his  flesh  there's  a  famine,    Epit.  on  Walter  S—. 

Faml8h*d.    When  wretches  range,  in  famish'd  swarms. 

The  scented  groves, 

The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer.  P. 

Famous.    As  Phcebus  and  the  famous  Nine 

Were  glowran  owre  my  pen.      Ep.  to  Davie,  ti. 

Weel  pleased,  he  [Death]  greets  a  wight  sae  famous, 

Epit.  on  Tam^  the  Chapman. 
She  was  the  flower  o'  Fairlee  lambs, 

A  famous  breed  :  Poor  Mailiis  El.. 

While  healths  gae  round  to  him  wha,  tight, 

Gies  famous  sport   .  Scotch  Dri$th.  12. 

'  Here  lies  a  famous  Bullock ! '  .    The  Calf. 

Than  'twixt  Hal  and  Bob  for  the  famous  job 

The  Dean  qfFac.. 
We  will  get  famous  laughin  At  them  this  day. 

The  Holy  Fair.  5. 

They're  a'  in  famous  tune  For  crack  that  day.  lb.  26. 

Sic  famous  twa  should  disagreet,    .       .    The  Twa  Herds,  g. 

Craigdarroch  so  famous  for  wit,  worth,  and  law ; 

The  HHkistU.  6. 

Ramsay  an*  famous  Ferguson  .     To  W.  Simpson.  8. 

Fa*n,  Faun  [fkllen]. 

Our  ancient  crown's  fa'n  in  the  dust ;      S.  AtiMt,  whigs^  awa. 

And  ane  wad  rather  fa'n  than  fled ;  On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

An  angel  form's  faun  to  thy  share !     S.  She's  fair  andfause  t 

Fan.     Breathing  in  the  breeze  that  fans  her, 

Soothe  ner  bosom  into  rest :        .  S.  Highland  Mary. 

I'd  fan  it  wi'  a  constant  gale,  .  .  S.  O  were  my  love  f 

Thy  tuneful  flame  still  careful  fan ;        The  Vision.  D.  II.  22, 

Still  fan  the  sweet  connubial  flame 
Responsive  in  each  bosom,  ,        .        .      S.  Young  Peggy  f 

Fancy.    Soars  fancy's  flights  beyond  the  pole,  A  Bards  Epit. 

Heav'n's  beauties  on  my  fancy  shine  ;  Add,  to  Edinburgh.  4. 

The  daisy  amus'd  my  fond  fancy,    .S".  A  down  winding  Nith  t 

I  flatter  my  fancy  I  may  get  another, 

S.  As  I  was  a'W€me[ring\ 

And  drank  my  fill  o'  fancy's  dream,  As  on  the  banks f 

Since  she  is  fitted  to  her  fancy ;  Auld  comrade  t 

Beyond  what  Fancy  e'er  refin'd 
The  voice  of  Nature  prizing.        .    .S".  Could  aught  ofsong\ 

For  motley,  foundling  fancies,  stolen  or  strayed  ? 

Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

Yirr,  fancy  barks,  awa*  we  canter    .      Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan,  2. 

With  pasnons  so  potent,  and  fancies  so  bright. 

Fragment^  inscr.  to  Fox. 

Let  my  fancy  first  approve S.  Jockey  fou^\ 

Fancy  only  kens  nae  cheat. lb. 

And  courtly  grandeur  bright 

The  fancy  may  delight,   .  .    S.  Mark  yonder  Pomp  \ 

The  flower  and  fancy  o'  the  west ;  .  S.  My  Lord  a-hunting  f 

They  make  jrour  jrouthful  fancies  reel,    .       .  O  leave  noi^ls\ 

To  thee  my  fancy  took  its  wing,    S.  O  Mary  at  the  window  f 

For  fear  that  she  wyle  your  fiancy  frae  me,  \re.'\  S.  O  whistled 

But  day  and  night  my  fancy's  flight 
Is  ever  wi'  my  Jean S,  Of  a  the  airts  t 

Crowd  thick  on  fancy's  wondering  eye,  .        .   On  Lincluden. 

Broke  sofUy  sweet  on  fancy's  ear, lb. 

Ill  ne'er  blame  my  partial  fancy,    .  .S*.  One  fond  kiss^i 

Already  in  thy  fancy's  e3re.  Thy  sicker  treasure.  Poem  on  Life. 

Fell  Despair  my  Fancy  seizes.  .    S.  Raving  winds  t 

Fancies  that  our  guid  Brugh  denies  protection. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  8 
But  nae  ane  could  their  fancy  please, 
O  ne'er  a  ane  but  tway.        .        .  The  Election  Ballads.  I. 

The  scenes  where  wretched  Fancy  roves, 

Pnrsoing  past,  unluqipy  loves  I  S.  The  gloomy  night  t 


Fancy 
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Far-feteh'd 


The  TarhoUoK  Lasses. 
S.  There  was  a  lass  t 


Fancy,  chief,  Reigne,  hagard-wild,  in  sore  afright : 

The  Lament. 

Misled  by  Fancy's  meteor-ray.  The  Vision.  D.  II.  17. 

There's  lang-tocher'd  Nancy  maist  fetters  his  fancy 

^.  There  s  a  youth  \ 

My  fancy  yerket  up  sublime  Wi'  hasty  summon  :     To  J.  S.%  4. 

Young  Fancy's  rays  the  hills  adorning  I  .        .         lb.  IS. 

L— d  man  there's  lasses  there  wad  force 

A  hermit's  fanc>',  .  To  Mr.  J.  Kennedy. 

Not  the  Poet  in  the  moment 
Fancy  lightens  in  his  ee',  S.  Turn  again,  thou  ^ 

I  thought  upon  the  witching  smile 
That  caught  my  youthfulfancy  :        S.  IVhen  wild  Wat's  f 

O  why,  while  fancy,  raptur'd,  slumbers,  S.  IVhy,  why  tell  thy  f 

The  leafless  trees  my  fancy  please. 
Their  fate  resembles  mine ! Winter. 

Fancy,  to. 

If  she  be  shy,  her  sister  try, 
Ye'll  maybe  fancy  Jenny,     . 

O  can'st  thou  think  to  fancy  me  !    . 

And  see  an  onie  lad  will  fancy  me. 

He's  comin  frae  the  North  that's  to  fancy  me, 

Paiicv*d  *^'  ^'*^'*r''*'«''*^***^^'''t 

Near  many  a  hermit-fancy'd  cove,  [v.  A.  4]    .        The  Vision. 

Pand,  Fan'  [found]. 

He  gaped  for't  [his  argument],  he  graped  for't. 
He  land  it  was  awa,  man  :   .      Extern,  in  Court  of  Session. 

An'  a'  the  faut  I  fan'  wi'  him, 

He  couldna  labour  lea.  .    S.O  can  ye  labour  lea  t 

This  truth  fand  honest  Tam  o'  Shanter,       Tarn  d  Shanter.  2. 

Whare  hunters  fand  the  murder'd  bairn ;  lb.  to. 

The  Muse  nae  Poet  ever  fand  her, 

Till  by  himsel  he  leam'd  to  wander.       .         To  IV.  Simpson. 

Pane. 

That  seek,  in  prayer,  the  midnight  fane.        .    On  Lincludtn. 

Or  mould'ring  ruins  mark  the  sacred  Fane. 

On  Death  o/SirJ.  Blair. 

Fann*d.     While  larks  with  little  wing. 

Fann'd  the  pure  air,     .        .    .S*.  Phillis  the  Fair. 

Fantastic. 

Supporting  roofs,  fantastic,  stony  groves:  The  Brigs  0/ Ayr.  8. 

Far.     Far  be't  frae  me  that  I  aspire 

To  blame  your  Legislation,  A  Drea»n.  J. 

till  they  a*  did  wauble,  Far,  far  behin'!  A  Guid New-yearly. 

a  short-liv'd  glow'r,  Far  south  the  lift,       A  Winter  Night.  /. 

Plac'd  for  her  lordly  use  thus  far,  thus  vile,  below  !       .  lb.  7. 

Far  kend  an'  noted  is  thy  name  ;     .        .    Add.  to  the  Deil.j. 

Thou  travels  far ; lb. 

And  just  as  lamely  can  ye  mark, 

How  far  perhaps  they  rue  it.  Add.  to  Unco  Guid  7. 

Far  mark'd  with  the  courses  of  clear,  winding  rills ; 

S.  A/lon  Water. 

His  worthy  fam'Iy  far  and  near,  A uld  comrade  dear  t 

More  lovely  far  her  beauty  blows.  .  .  Delia^  an  Ode. 

Tho'  I  maun  own.  as  monie  still, 

As  far  abuse  me.     Ep.  to  J.  L—k^  Ap.  tst.  it. 

Tell  thae  far  warlds,  wha  lies  in  clay.    El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.  9. 

Far,  far  from  thee,  I  wander  here  ; 
Far,  far  from  thee,  the  fate  severe 
At  which  I  most  repine,  Love.     .       5".  Forlorn^  my  Love\ 

No  man  with  the  half  of  'em  e'er  went  far  wrong ; 

Fragment  inscr.  to  Fox. 

But  far  off  fowls  hae  feathers  fair,  .  ^.  Here's  to  thy  healthy  f 

Nightly  dreanis,  and  thoughts  by  day, 
Arc  with  him  that's  far  away,  [re.] 

S.  Now  can  my  poor  heart  t 

On  stormy  seas  and  far  away,  [re.]         .        ...       lb. 

My  dear  lad  that's  far  away,  [/r-] lb. 

And  far  be  thou  distant,  thou  reptile 

S.  How  pleasant  the  ba$tks\ 
I  think  on  him  that's  far  awa', 
The  lee-lang  night,  and  weep,  .     S.  It  was  a' /or\ 

yon  moors.  Out-spreading  far  and  wide, 

Man  was  made  to  Mourn.  3. 

But  far  better  days  I  trust  will  come  again  ; 

S.  Lady  Mary  Ann. 

I  haste  with  the  storm  to  a  far  distant  shore  ; 

Lament  on  leaving  Nat.  Land. 

But  now  he's  banish'd  far  away,  S.  My  Harry  was  a  gallant  f 

But  I  gied  him  a  far  better  thing,  .        .   JS".  MySemdy  gied\ 

U 


Whisp'ring  spirits  round  my  pillow 
Talk  of  him  that's  far  awa.  [rr.]  S.  Musing  on  the  roaring\ 

That  blooms  sae  far  frae  haunt  o*  man  ; 

S.  O  bonie  was  yon  rosy^ 

But  love  is  far  a  sweeter  flow'r ib. 

Here's  him  that's  far  awa,  Willie  ! 

S.  O  Kenmure's  on  and  awa  t 

Far,  far  frae  me  and  Ix>gan  braes.         S.  O  Legan  I  sweetly  t 

Is  o'er  the  hills  and  far  awa  ?  i".  Oh  how  can  I  be  blythe  t 

But  aye  the  tear  comes  in  my  ee, 
To  think  on  him  that's  far  awa. lb. 

The  bonie  lad  that's  far  awa lb. 

When  he  comes  hame  that's  far  awa lb. 

Our  lassies  a'  she  far  excels,  .S*.  On  Cessnoch  banks  f  Sett.  II. 

Sae  far  I  sprackled  up  the  brae,  On  dining  with  Daer. 

The  far  foreign  land,  or  the  wide  rolling  sea. 

5'.  Out  over  the  Forth  f 

For  far  in  the  west  lives  he  I  lo'e  best,    .        ...       lb. 

Where  the  mossy  riv'let  strajrs, 

Far  from  human  haunts  and  ways ;    On  sceuing  WaUr-fowl. 

Far  in  their  shade  my  Peggy's  charms      S.  Peggy  Chalmers, 

Far  as  the  rude  barbarian  marks  the  bound. 

Prologue^  sp.  by  Woods. 

Or  worser  far,  the  pangs  of  keen  remorse ;  Remorse,  A  Frag., 

But  for  her  sake  sae  far  awa  :  [rv.]  .        «        S.  Stu/ar  awa. 

My  native  land  sae  far  awa.  [re J] lb. 

And  nocht  can  heal  my  bosom's  smart. 
While,  Oh,  she  is  sae  far  awa.  [rv.]     .        ...      lb. 

Nor  need  he  hunt  as  far  as  Rome  or  Greece,   Scots  Prologue. 

For  Nannie,  far  before  the  rest, 

Hard  upon  noble  Maggie  prest,      ....         lb.  18. 

Sic  flighu  are  far  beyond  her  pow'r;  Tam  d  Shanter.  /6. 

Far  from  thy  bonie  banks  and  braes,     S.  The  Banks  o/Nith. 

Which  sweetly  winds  so  far  below;  S.  Slow  spreads  the  gloom  t 

Ah !  tho'  his  worth  unknown,  far  happier  there  I  ween  ! 

Th*  Cottet's  Sat.  Night. 

They  tune  their  hearts,  by  far  the  noblest  aim :     .         lb.  ti. 

The  sweetest  far  of  Scotia's  holy  lays :   .  .lb. 

But  haply,  in  some  cottage  far  apart,  lb.  rj. 

The  Cottage  leaves  the  Palace  far  behind  :    .        .         lb.  ig. 

I'll  mind  you  still,  tho'  far  awa.  The  Farewell.  To  St.J.'s  L.. 

Strong  Mem'ry  on  my  heart  shall  write 
Those  happy  scenes  when  far  awa !      .  .lb. 

Shall  be  my  PrayV  when  far  awa. lb. 

To  him,  the  Bard,  that's  far  awa. lb. 

Far  from  the  bonie  banks  of  Ayr.    .        S.  The  gloomy  night  t 

Till  Charlie  Stewart  cam  at  last, 
Sae  far  to  set  us  free  ;  .        .    The  High.  Widow's  Lament. 

The  chiel  that's  a  fool  for  himsel, 
Guid  L— d,  he's  far  dafter  than  I.  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  III. 

But  whalpet  some  place  far  abroad.  The  Twa  Dogs.  a. 

when  the  Day  had  clos'd  his  e'e,  Far  i'  the  West, 

The  Vision.  D.  I.  2. 

Far  wanders  nations  over.  S.  The  yng  High.  Rover. 

Tho'  cruel  fate  should  bid  us  part, 
Far  as  the  pole  and  line ;      .  .  S.  Thd  cruel /ate  t 

rU  act  with  prudence  as  far's  I'm  able, 

S.  Tho.  fickle  Fortune  \ 

Far  seen  m  Greek,  deep  men  o'  letters,  .        .         ToJ.S.^  8. 

An'  far  unworthy  of  thy  train.  To  Rev.  /.  M^Math. 

When  1  forget  thee  I  Willie  Creech, 

Tho'  far  awa !  .        .  .To  W.  Creech. 

As  far  surpassing  other  common  villains, 

As  Thou  in  natural  parts  badst  given  me  more.    Tragic  Frag. 

And  winna  say  owrc  far  for  thrice,  V.s  to  J.  Ranken. 

My  purse  is  light,  I've  far  to  gang,        S.  When  wild  Wars t 

By  far  my  elder  brother  in  the  muses. 

Wr.  undr  Port.  o/Ferguuon. 

Far-aff  [far-off]. 

For  far-aff  fowls  hae  feathers  fair,      The  Election  BeUlads.  I. 

Far-fam'd. 

Thro'  many  a  far-fam'd  sire  ! 

So  ran  the  far-fam'd  Roman  way,    .  On  same  Lord  G. 

And  with  the  far-fam'd  Grecian  share 

A  rival  place  ?  Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

Syne  let  us  pray,  auld  England  may 
Sure  plant  thw  far-fam'd  tree,  man  ;      The  Tree  0/ Liberty, 

Far-fBteh*d.    Here,  Doon  pour'd  down  bis  far-fetch'd  floods ; 

The  Vision.  D.  1. 14, 
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Fap-honor*d. 

K[ennedy]'s  far-honor'd  name  .  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.^  14. 

Farce.    Till  tlr'd  at  last  wi'  mony  a  farce. 

They  set  them  down  upon  their  arse,  [v.A.x] 

The  Twa  Dogs.  6. 

Fare.    When  purple  morning  starts  the  hare, 

To  steal  upon  her  early  fare,  S.  Now  rosy  May  t 

What  tho'  on  hamely  fare  we  dine,  S.  The  Honest  Man. 

And  dish  them  out  their  bill  o'  fare,  .     To  a  Haggis. 

Our  humble  cot  and  hamely  fare, 
Ye  freely  shall  partake  it,    .  S.  When  wild  IVar^si 

Fai*e«  to.    And  how  do  ye  fare  ?      S.  Gudeen  to  you  Kimmer\ 

Tasting  the  breathing  spring,  Forth  I  did  fare ; 

.9.  Phillis  the  Fair. 

An'  O  sae  nicely's  we  will  fare  I      .  The  Jolly  Beggars,  S.  V. 

But  why  should  ae  man  better  fare, 

And  a'  men  brithers !       .      To  Dr.  BlacMock. 

A'  day  they  fare  but  sparely ;  »      S.  Up  in  the  morning. 

Fare  thee  weel,  Fare-you-weel. 


And  fare  thee  weel,  my  only  Luve ! 
And  fare  thee  weel,  a  while ! 


S.  A  red,  red  Rose. 
Add.  to  the  Deil.  it. 
S.  Scenes  o/woe  t 


S.  One  fond  kiss  i 
A  uld  comrade  dear  t 

S.  It  was  a'for\ 


But  fare-you-weel,  auld  Nickie-ben ! 
Fare  thee  weel  before  I  gang, 

Fare-thee-well,  Fare  ye  well. 

Fare-thee-well,  thou  first  and  fairest ! 
Fare-thee-well,  thou  best  and  dearest ! 

Now  fare  ye  well,  an'  joy  be  wi'  you, 

Fareweel  [farewell]. 

My  Love  and  Native  Land  fareweel, 

Farewcel,  my  rhyme-composing  billie  ! 

On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.  I. 

Fareweel  the  braes  of  Ballochmyle.      S.  The  Catrine  woods  f 

Fareweel  the  bonie  banks  of  Ayr, 
Fareweel,  fareweel !  sweet  Ballochmyle  !  .       .       .lb. 

Fareweel  our  night  o'  sorrow.  .  ,9.  The  noble  Maxwells  t 

Fareweel  to  a'  our  Scotish  fame. 

Fareweel  our  ancient  glory ; 
Fareweel  even  to  the  Scotish  name,  .    S.  The  Union. 

Then  fareweel  vacant,  careless  roamin ; 

An'  fareweel  chearfu'  tankards  foamin.  An'  social  noise ; 

An'  fareweel  dear,  deluding  woman.  The  joy  of  joys  I 

To  J.  S.y  g. 

Fareweel,  auld  birkie !  Lord  be  near  ye.  To  Terraughty. 

Fareweel,  *  my  rhyme-composing '  brither !     To  W.  Simpson. 

Farewell. 

Farewell,  dear  Friend  !  may  guid  luck  hit  you !    A  Farewell. 

E'en  here,  I  took  the  last  farewell ;         .  S.  Behold  the  hour\ 

Farewell !  and  ne'er  such  sorrows  tear 
That  fickle  heart  of  thine,    .        .   S.  Canst  thou  leave  me  \ 

Farewell,  dear  mistress  of  my  soul,  5".  Farewell,  dearmistress\ 

Farewell,  thou  fair  day,  thou  green  earth,  and  ye  skies. 

5".  Farewell,  thou  Jair  day  \ 

Farewell,  loves  and  friendships,  ye  dear  tender  ties  !     .      lb. 

Farewell,  thou  stream  that  winding  flows 

S.  Farewell,  thou  stream  t 

Farewell,  ye  dungeons  dark  and  strong, 

S.  Farewell,  ye  dungeons  t 

Now  farewell,  light,  thou  sunshine  bright,  .lb. 

Then  farewell  folly,  hide  and  hwr  o't 

For  ance  and  ay.     .   Friend  of  the  poet  t  P.  S, 

Farewell,  farewell,  Eliza  dear,  S.  From  thee,  Eliza,\ 

But  the  dire  feeling.  O  farewell  for  ever. 
Anguish  unmingl'd  and  agony  pure.    S.  Gloomy  December. 

Farewell  to  the  Highlands,  farewell  to  the  North, 

6".  My  hearts  in  the  Highlands  t 

False  friends,  false  love,  farewell !  .      .9.  Oh,  open  the  door,  f 

One  farewell,  alas,  for  ever!    .  S.  One  fond  kiss,  \ 

Farewell,  hours  that  late  did  measure 

Sunshine  days  of  joy  and  pleasure ;        .     S.  Raving  winds  t 

Farewell  then,  lang  hale  then.         The  Ans.  to  the  Cuidwife. 

Farewell,  old  Scotia's  bleak  domains,     .        .    The  Farewell. 

Farewell,  a  mother's  blessing  dear!        .        ...       lb. 

Farewell,  my  Bess!  tho'  thou'rt  bereft 
Of  my  parental  care ; lb. 

And  You,  Farewell !  whose  merits  claim, 
Justly  that  highest  badge  to  wear ! 

The  FareweU.  To  St.  fs  L.. 

Farewell,  old  Coila's  hills  and  dales,      S.  The  gloomy  night  t 

Farewell,  my  friends!  farewell,  my  foes !       .        .       .      lb. 

Farewell,  the  bonie  banks  of  Ayr  1 lb. 


Farewell,  the  glen  sae  bushy,  O  ! 

Farewell,  the  plain  sae  rashy,  O !     S.  The  Highland  Lassie. 

Then  farewell  hopes  of  Laurel-boughs,  .        .        .ToJ.S.  g. 

Farewell !  within  thy  bosom  free 
A  sigh  may  whiles  awaken ;  .       V.s,  under  Grief 

For  there  I  took  the  last  farewell 
Of  my  sweet  Highland  Mary. 

.9.  Ye  banks,  and  braes,  and  streams  f 

Farina. 

The  Farina  of  beans  and  pease, 

He  has't  in  plenty ;  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  ^/, 

Farl  rthe  fourth  or  third  part  of  a  thin  cake  made  of 
oat,  flour,  or  other  meal]. 

An'  farls.  bak'd  wi'  butter, 

Fu'  crump  that  day.  The  Holy  Fair.  7. 

Farm.    O  gi'e  me  the  lass  wi'  the  weel-stockit  farms. 

.9.  Awa  tvi  your  witchcraft  t 

A  farm  of  full  forty  good  acres  of  land  5*.  The  Poor  Thresher. 

And  learn  to  tent  the  farms  wi'  me  ?       S.  There  was  a  lass  f 

Parmer. 

Thence  peasants,  farmers,  native  sons  of  earth, 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  2. 
My  father  was  a  fanner 
Up>on  the  Carrick  border,  O,    S.  My  father  was  a  farmer  f 

Now  waving  grain,  wide  o'er  the  plain. 
Delights  the  weary  Fanner ;  S.  Mow  westlin  winds  f 

At  Service  out,  amang  the  Farmers  roun' ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  4. 

Here,  farmers  gash,  in  ridin  graith.  The  Holy  Fair.  7. 

Stake  on  a  chance  a  farmer's  stackyard,     The  Twa  Dogs.  33. 

For  gold  the  merchant  ploughs  the  main. 
The  farmer  ploughs  tne  manor;  .      S.  When  wild  War's  t 

Farther.     'Twas  but  yestreen,  nae  fanher  gaen, 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  tb. 
Nae  mair  then,  we'll  care  then, 
Nae  farther  we  can  fa'.  Ep.  to  Davie.  3. 

Besides,  I  farther  maun  allow,        .  Holy  Willie's  Prayer.  7. 

To  work  him  farther  woe,       .        .  John  Barleycorn. 

I  make  indeed  my  daily  bread, 
But  ne'er  can  make  it  farther,  O ; 

S.  My  father  was  a  farmer  \ 

The  more  in  this  [wealth,  &c.]  you  look  for  bliss, 
You  leave  your  view  the  farther,  O  :  .  .        .lb. 

She's  gane,  like  Alexander, 
To  spread  her  conquests  farther.        S.  O  saw  ye  bonie  L.  t 

What  farther  clishmaclaver  might  been  said, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  tt. 
Farthest. 

thro'  Albion's  farthest  kin,      .       The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

Farthing.      He  bade  me  act  a  manly  part^ 

Though  I  had  ne'er  a  farthing,  O ; 

^.  My  fath^  wets  a  farmer  \ 

Fash  [trouble,  annoyance]. 

An  auld  wife's  tongue's  a  feckless  matter 

To  gie  ane  fash.        .      Add.  to  lllegit.  Child. 

The  tricks  o'  knaves,  or  fash  o'  fools,  Add.  to  the  Toothache.  4. 

Fash,  to  [to  trouble,  bother,  care  for,  take  pains]. 

But  Davie  lad,  ne'er  fash  your  head, 
Tho*  we  hae  little  gear,        ...         Ep.  to  Davie,  a. 

Ne'er  thinkan  they  wad  fash  me  for't ;  .        .    Ep.  to  J.  R.  8. 

Then  hiltie.  skiltie,  we  gae  scrivin'. 

And  fash  nae  mair.  Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

Speak  out  an'  never  fash  your  thumb. 

The  Author's  Cry  cmd  Prayer. 

For  me,  an  aim  1  never  fash  :  I  rhyme  for  fun.        To  J.  S.,S' 

Fash'd,  -*t  [troubled]. 

To  tell  the  truth,  they  [poverty,  &c.]  seldom  fash't  him. 

El.  on  Death  ofR.  Ruisseaux. 

At  times  I'm  fash'd  wi'  fleshly  lust     Holy  Willies  Prayer.  6. 

Trowth,  Caesar,  whyles  their  fash't  enough  ; 

The  Twa  Dogs.  to. 

Fashion. 

Mark  yonder  pomp  of  costly  fashion, 
Round  the  wealthy,  titled  bride       S.  Mark  yonder  Pomp  t 

She  talks  of  rank  and  fashion.         .         S.  O  poortith  cauld,  f 

Who  knows  how  the  fashion's  may  alter.  Poet.  Add.  to  Tytler. 

A  man  of  fashion  too,  he  made  his  tour.  Sketch. 

Was  in  the  fashion  shining  Fu'  gay  that  day.  The  Holy  Fair.  2. 

He  takes  [stipend]  but  for  the  fxshion ;    .     The  Ordituition.  j. 

To  keep  that  right  inviolate's  the  fashion. 

The  Rights  of  Woman. 

As  praying's  the  ton  of  your  fashion ;  S.  The  Sons  ofoldKiUie. 


Fashious 


155 


Fate 


Fashious  [troublesome]. 

For,  faith,  they'll  ablins  fin'  them  [chieU]  fashious : 

Auld  comrade  \ 

Fa8t«   Owre  fast  for  thought,  owre  hot  for  rule,  A  Bards  Epit. 

Or  close  them  fast  in  death  !    .       A  Prayer  under  Anguish. 

Their  Latin  names  as  fast  he  rattles 

As  A  B  C  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  20. 

Where  turnkeys  make  the  jealous  portal  fast,  Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

An'  tho'  at  last  they  catch  them  [riches]  fast, 
llieir  hearts  can  ne'er  enjoy  them,  O. 

S.  Green  grow  the  Rashes. 

Gar  lasses  hearts  gang  startin 

Whyles  fast  at  night.  .    Halloween,  j. 

'  An'  her  that  is  to  be  my  lass, 
'  Come  after  me  an'  draw  thee  As  fast ...         /6.  iS. 

An'  pray'd  wi'  zeal  and  fervour,  Fu'  fast ...         lb.  22. 

llien  ty'd  him  fast  up>on  a  cart,  .       John  Barleycorn. 

But  nought  can  glad  the  weary  wight 
That  fast  in  durance  lies.  Lament  o/Mary  0/ Scots. 

But  late  she  flourished,  rooted  fast,  On  Birth  0/  Posth.  Child. 

Fast  by  an  ingle,  bleezing  finely,    .        .    Tarn  o  Shanter.  S- 

Whiles  holding  fast  his  gude  blue  bonnet ;     .  .  lb.  g. 

The  mirth  and  fun  grew  fast  and  furious  :      .        .         lb.  12. 

And  hameward  fast  did  flee,  man.  The  Battle  o/Sherra-Moor. 

And  bound  him  in  a  dungeon  fast,   The  Jolly  Beggars^  S.  IV. 

The  gloomy  night  is  gath'ring  fast,         .S".  The  gloomy  nighty 

An'  aff,  an'  up  the  Cowgate  Fast,  fast  that  day. 

The  Holy  Fair,  16. 

He'll  screed  you  aflf  Effectual  Calling, 

As  fast  as  ony  in  the  d walling.        .  .  The  Inventory. 

And  a'  like  lamb-tails  flyin  Fu'  fast  this  day ! 

The  Ordination.  7. 
But  now  his  Honor  maun  detach, 
Wi'  a'  his  brimstone  squadrons.  Fast,  fast  this  day.    lb.  to. 

The  pedant  in  his  left  hand  clutch'd  him  fast,       The  Vowels. 

An*  weary  Winter  comin  fast,  ,       To  a  Mouse. 

Fasten.    Yell  fasten  to  him  like  a  brier,         .    S.  O  Tibbie  1 1 

And  fretful  envy  grins  in  vain 

The  poisoned  tooth  to  fasten.  S.  Young  Peggy  \ 

Fasteneen  [fasterns'  or  fastens'  even,  the  evening 
before  the  first  day  of  the  fast  of  Lent]. 

On  Fa:>teneen  we  had  a  rockin,       Ep.  to  J.  L — >fc,  Ap.  tst.  2, 

Faster. 

my  life's  a  lease,  Nae  bargain  wearing  faster,  A  Dream.  &. 
And  withers  the  faster,  the  faster  it  grows ; 

S.  A  wa  wi*  yr  witchcra/l  f 

Wha  thinks  to  knit  liinisel  the  faster 

In  favor  wi'  some  gentle  Master,    .        .    The  Twa  Dogs.  21. 

Fat,    a  fine,  fat,  fodgel  wight, .        On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 
They  drink  the  sweet  and  eat  the  fat.  But  care  or  pain  ; 

ToJ.S.,t'j. 
While  moorlan  herds  like  guid,  fat  braxies ; 

To  IV.  Simpson.  tS. 

Fatal. 

Death,  oft  I've  fear'd  thy  fatal  blow,  S.  Fate  gave  the  word\ 
It  only  lags  the  fatal  hour ;  .  .  .  Fragment  o/Ode. 
Hearing  the  tidings  of  the  fatal  blow. 

On  Death  o/R.  Dundas. 
Nac  wonder  then  they've  fatal  been 
To  honest  Willie  Chalmers.  .        .      On  W.  Chalmers. 

'Tis  not  that  fatal,  deadly  shore  ;  .  S,  The  gloomy  night  \ 
Now  maddening,  wild,  I  curse  that  fatal  night ;  ToClarinda. 

Fate,  the  Fates. 

In  bliss,  till  Fate  some  day  is  sent. 

For  ever  to  release  Ye  Frae  Care  A  Dreeun.  g. 

Think,  for  a  moment,  on  his  wretched  fate, 
Whom  friends  and  fortune  quite  disown ! 

A  Winter  Night,  g. 
But  fate  has  will'd,  and  we  must  part !  .  S.  Behold  the  hourf 
And  weep  the  ae  best  fellow's  fate 

E'er  lay  in  earth.     .       El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.  16. 
sune  as  chance  or  fate  had  hush't  'em  [poverty.  &c] 

El.  on  Death  o/R.  Ruisseaux. 
To  tell  Maria  her  Esopus"  fate.       .        .  Ep./r.  Esopus. 

Though  there,  his  heresies  in  Church  and  State 
Might  well  award  him  Muir  and  Palmer's  fate :    .        .lb. 
Yet  they  wha  fa*  in  Fortune's  strife, 

Their  fate  we  should  na  censure,     Ep.  to  Voung  Friend.  4. 
Fate  still  has  blest  me  with  a  friend,  Ep.  to  Davie,  to. 

Damnation  then  would  be  our  fate. 

tp.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  21  St.  14. 


That  sic  a  couple  fate  allows  ye 

To  grace  your  l>lood.     Ep,  to  Alaj,  Logan,  /j. 

The  little  fate  allows,  they  share  as  soon, 

kp.  to  R.  GrahatH.  j. 

Fate  gave  the  word,  the  arrow  sped,  S.  Fate  gave  the  zuordi 

Far,  far  from  thee,  the  fate  severe 
At  which  1  most  repine.  Love.    .       S.  Forlorn,  my  Lavey\ 

Till  the  Fates,  nae  mair  severe. 

Friendship,  Love  and  Peace  restore.    ,?.  Frae  the  friends  \ 

Not  unrevenged  your  fate  shall  be,  Frtsgtnent  of  Ode. 

The  cruel  fates  between  us  throw 
A  boundless  ocean's  roar ;    .        .      S.  From  thee,  Eliza,  f 

An  monie  lads  an'  lasses  fates 
Are  there  that  night  decided  :     .        .        .    Halloween.  7. 

To  realms  unknown  while  fate  exiles  me, 
Make  her  bosom  still  my  home.  .        .  S,  Highland  Mary. 

Sic  fate  ere  lang  shall  thee  betide ;         .         S,  I  do  confess  t 

nerved  with  thundering  fate, Liberty. 

A  few  seem  favourites  of  Fate,        Man  was  made  to  Mourn, 

How  doubly  severer,  Eliza,  thy  fate,     .  Monody,  on  a  Lady. 

With  the  hand  and  heart  of  my  wee  thing. 
No  more  at  my  fate  I'll  repine.     .5'.  My  Love's  a  winsome^ 

O  had  my  fate  been  Greenland  snows. 
Or  Afnc's  burning  zone,       .  A'ow  Spring  has  cladf 

Let  witless,  trusting  woman  say 
How  aft  her  fate's  the  same,  jo.        S,  O  Lassie,  art  thou  t 

0  why  should  Fate  sic  pleasure  have, 

Life's  dearest  bands  untwining?  S,  O poortith  cauld\ 

How  blest  the  humble  cotter's  fate,        ,        ,        ,       ,      lb. 

Then  lea'e  the  lassie  till  her  fate,    .       .     S.  O  steer  her  up  f 

If  angry  fate  is  sworn  my  foe,         .       i\  O  watye  wha's  in  t 

Doomed  to  share  thy  fiery  fate,      .  Ode,  to  Mem,  of  Mrs.  — . 

And  curse  the  ruffian's  aim,  and  mourn  thy  hapless  fate. 

On  seeing  wounded  Hare, 

Relentless  fate  has  laid  their  guardian  low. 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair, 

Our  Bardie's  fate  is  at  a  close.  Poor  Mailie's  El.. 

Till  Fate  the  curtain  drops  on  worlds  to  be  no  more. 

Prologue,  sp.  by  Woods. 
Fate  oft  tears  the  bosom  chords 

That  Nature  finest  strung  :         .        .        .    Sad  thy  taUy  t 
For  sae  1  sat,  and  sae  1  sang. 

And  wist  na  o'  my  fate.        S.  The  Banks  ofDoon.  Sett  II. 
impcll'd  by  all-directing  Fate,  The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  3. 

And  share  the  fate  I  would  impose 
On  thee,  wert  thou  my  captive  too.       S.  The  capt.  Ribband. 

The  butcher  deeds  of  bloody  fate.  The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

But  fate  the  word  has  spoken : lb. 

Their  waefu'  fate  what  need  I  tell, 

S.  The  High.  Widow's  Lament. 

How  quick  Time  is  flying,  how  keen  Fate  pursues. 

S.  The  leuy  mist  f 
What  ties  cruel  Fate  in  my  bosom  has  torn.  .  .lb. 

The  fate  of  empires  and  the  fall  of  kings. 

The  Rights  of  Woman, 

Helpless,  must  fall  before  the  blasts  of  fate,  .        .       .       lb. 

Now  life's  poor  support,  hardly  eam'd. 

My  fate  will  scarce  bestow :  S.  The  sun  he  is  sunk  f 

And  He  whom  ruthless  Fates  expel 

His  native  land.  [v.  A.  4]       The  Vision.  D,  /. 

'  Nor  longer  mourn  thy  fate  is  hard, 

'  Thus  poorly  low !  .  lb.  D.  II,  2. 

But  who  can  with  Fate  and  Quart  Bumi>ers  contend? 
Though  Fate  said,  a  hero  should  perish  in  light ; 

The  Whistle,  tb. 

Tlio'  cruel  fate  should  bid  us  part, .        .    S.  Tho*  cruel  fate  t 

Such  is  the  fate  of  artless  maid,      .       To  a  Mountain-Daisy. 

Such  is  the  fate  of  simple  Bard, lb. 

Such  fate  to  suffering  worth  is  giv'n,      .        ...       lb. 

Ev'n  thou  who  moum'st  the  Daisy's  fate, 

lliat  fate  is  thine — no  distant  date  :       .        .        .       .       lb. 

That  fate  may  in  her  fairest  page,— enroll  thy  name  : 

To  a  yng  Lady, 

To  try  my  fate  in  guid,  black  prent;  .  To  J,  S.,  7. 

Till  fate  .shall  snap  the  brittle  thread ;    .        .        .         lb.  Jo. 

1  dread  thee,  Fate,  relentless  and  severe.     To  R.  G.  ofF.,  g. 

Inspir'd,  I  tum'd  Fate's  sibyl  leaf. 

This  natal  mom.  To  Terraughty. 

The  leafless  trees  my  fancy  please. 
Their  fate  resembles  mine ! Winter. 

The  grand  criterion  of  his  fate,      .  Wr.  in  Friars-Carte  H„ 
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to  the  wrongs  of  Fate  half  reconcil'd,     IVr.  in  Kenmtre  Inn. 

With  tears  I  pity  thy  unhappy  fate ! 

\Vr.  undr  Port,  of  Ftrgusson, 

And  leave  a  man  undone  To  his  fate.  S.  Ye  Jacobittt  t 

Fat6,  to.    tho'  fell  fortune  should  fate  us  to  sever, 

S.  Twat  na  her  home  blue  e'e  t 

Pat6d.     But  ah  !  how  bootless  to  admire, 

When  fated  to  despair!  S.  Ahmo^  thy  charms  f 

Has  fated  me  the  russet  coat.  To/.  S.,  6. 

Father. 

As  Master,  Landlord.  Husband,  Father, 

He  does  na  fail  his  part  in  either.    .        .  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.^S' 

A  lovin'  father  I'll  be  to  thee,  .  Add,  to  HUgit.  Child. 

O,  may  no  son  the  father's  honour  stain,   BUit  be  AVMurdo  t 

Our  father's  blude  the  kettle  bought !  S.  Doe*  hau^tyGauli 

The  tender  Father  and  the  gen'rous  Friend. 

£^it.  for  A  uthors  Father. 

As  father  Adam  first  was  fool'd,    E^t.  on  Henpecked  Squire. 

O  tread  ye  [baimsj  lightly  on  his  grass 
Perhaps  he  was  your  father.  .   Epit.  on  IVag. 

genius,  th'  illustrious  father  of  fiction.         Frag.  insc.  to  Fox. 

To  shun  a  tyrant  father's  hate,  .  S.  How  cruely  t 

He's  tell'd  her  father  and  mother  baith,     Katharine  J  affray. 

O  father.  O  father,  an  ye  think  it  fit. 

We'll  send  him  a  year  to  the  College  yet;  5".  Lady  Mary  Ann. 

Mv  father  was  a  farmer 
Upon  the  Carrick  border,  O,   S.  My  father  weu  a  farmer  \ 

To  plough  and  sow,  to  reap  and  mow. 
My  father  bred  me  early,  O ; lb. 

An  exile  frae  her  father's  ha',  .      S.  O  mirk^  mirk  t 

Tho'  father  and  mother  and  a'  should  gae  mad,  S.  O  whistle,  t 

My  father  put  me  frae  his  door,     S.  Oh,  how  can  /  be  blythe  f 

Okl  Father  Time  deputes  me  here  before  ye. 

Prologue ^  at  Tk.,  D.. 

Their  father's  a  laird,  and  weel  he  can  spare't, 

Ronalds  tffBennals. 

A  knife,  a  father's  throat  had  mangled.     Tarn  o'  ShatUer.  it. 

Ilk  Sportsman*youth  bemoan'd  a  father ; 

Tarn  SatHsons  El.  u. 

The  Father  mixes  a'  wi'  admonition  due. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  J. 

The  Father  cracks  of  horses,  pleughs  and  kye,  lb.  S. 

The  big  ha'- Bible,  ance  his  Father  s  pride :    .        .         lb.  12. 

The  priest-like  Father  reads  the  sacred  page,  lb.  14. 

The  Saint,  the  Father,  and  the  Husband  prays  :   .         lb.  it>. 

The  promis'd  Father's  tender  name ;  .     The  Lament. 

For  there  I  lost  my  father  dear. 
My  father  dear  and  brethren  three.  S.  The  lovely  lass  of  In.  t 

Whene'er  my  father  thinks  on  me, 
He  stares  into  the  wa' ;  The  Ruined  Maid^s  Lament. 

Whene'er  I  hear  my  father's  foot. 

My  heart  wad  burst  wi'  pain  ; lb. 

A  king  and  a  father  to  place  on  his  throne  ? 

6\  The  small  birds  f 

She  kens  her  father  is  a  laird,  The  Tarbolton  Lasses. 

Father,  quo'  she,  Mither,  quo'  she,  Do  what  ye  can, 

S.  There's  ne7vs,  lasses  t 

With  all  a  poet's,  husband's,  father's  fear  I    To  R.  G.  ofF.,  g. 

Fathers. 

Bold  following  where  your  Fathers  led !     Add.  to  Edinburgh. 

Mv  fathers,  that  name  have  rever'd  on  a  throne ; 

My  fathers  have  fallen  to  rij^ht  it ; 
Those  fathers  would  spurn  their  degenerate  son, 

That  name  should  he  scoffingly  slight  it. 

IWt.  Add.  to  /r.  Tytler. 

And  tho'  your  fathers,  prodigal  of  life 

A  Douglas  followed  to  the  martial  strife,  [v.  A.  13] 

Scots  Prologue. 

Spring,  like  their  fathers,  up  to  prop 
Their  honourd  native  land  !         The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

Oft  have  our  fearless  fathers  strode 
By  Wallace'  side,     . 

Fatherly. 

1,  fatherly  will  kiss  an'  daut  thee, 

Fatlffue. 

Whare  ye  may  nobly  rax  your  leather 

Wi'  sma'  fatigue.  A  Guid  New-Year i  tS. 

Fatigued. 

An'  tho'  fatigu'd  wi'  close  employment, 

A  blink  o'  rest's  a  sweet  enjoyment.       .    The  Twa  Dogs.  lO. 


To  JV.  Simfson. 
Add.  to  HUgit.  Child 


Fatter. 

Then  bowses  drumlie  Gernian>water, 

To  mak  himsel  look  fair  and  fatter.  The  Twa  Dogs.  23. 

Fatt*rel8  [ribbon-ends,  trimmhin.  folds,  puckerlngs 
and  similar  mysteries  of  female  dress]. 

Now  baud  vou  there,  ye're  out  o'  sight. 

Below  the  fatt'rels,  snug  and  tight.  To  a  Louu. 

Fauffht  [x.]  r.  Fecht. 
Faugfat  [fought]. 

I  faught  at  land,  I  faught  at  sea, 
At  name  I  faught  my  Auntie,  O ;  S.  Killiecrankie. 

Fauld  [fold]. 

Daddy  Auld,  Daddy  Auld,  there's  a  tod  in  the  fauld. 

The  Kirk's  Alarm. 

A"  ye  wha  tent  the  gospel  fauld,     .        .  The  Twa  Herds,  to. 

The  lee-lang  night  we  watch'd  the  fauld, 

S.  What  will  I  do gin\ 

Fauld  ["flrth  and  ftuild,**  frith  and  feU,  wold  and 
wild,  wood  and  common]. 

Now  looking  over  firth  and  fauld. 
Her  horn  the  pale-fac'd  Cynthia  rear'd  [v.  A.  30]  A  Vision. 

Faulding  [folding;  "fkulding  slap,**  the  gate  of  the 
fold]. 

The  Sheep-herd  steeks  his  faulding  slap, 

.S.  Again  rejoicing  NeUure  t 

Then  a  faulding  let  us  gang,  .  5*.  Hark!  the  matns  t 

It  was  a  faulding  jocteleg. 

Or  lang-kail  gullie.  On  Grose's  Peregriruitioru. 

Fault.    We've  faults  and  failings — granted  clearly, 

Ep.  to  Moj.  Logan,  g. 

Whose  only  fault  is  loving  thee  tS.  O  Mary^  at  thy  window  t 

His  faults  they  a'  in  Latin  lay.  On  W.  Cruickshanks. 

The  fault  wad  be  mine,  if  they  didna  shine, 

Ronalds  of  BenruUs. 

Then  of  its  faults  my  honest  thoughts  111  give  Symon  Gray\ 

But  if  thou  hast  good  cause  to  sigh  at 

Thy  fault  or  care :  .  The  Hermit. 

Faultless.     Let  her  form  so  fair  and  faultless, 

Fair  and  faultless  u  your  own,   .        .  6\  Highland  Mary. 

fJBiultless  symmetry  and  grace.  Prologue^  sp.  by  Woods. 

Faun  V.  Fa*n. 

Fause  [false].    Amang  them  1  spied  my  faithless  fause  lover, 

S.  As  I  was  a-wand'ring\ 

As  light  as  the  air,  and  fause  as  thou's  fair,  S.  Eppie  APNab. 

She's  fair  and  fause  that  causes  my  smart, 

S.  She's  fair  and  fause  t 

Thou  minds  me  o'  the  happy  days 
When  ray  fause  love  was  true.      .     S.  The  Banks  ofDoon. 

O  meikle  do  I  rue,  fause  love.     The  Ruined  Maids  Lament. 

Wi'  his  fause  heart  and  flattVing  tongue,    S.  To  daunton  me. 

But  mean  revenge,  an'  malice  fause 

He'll  still  disdain,    .  To  Rev.  J.  M'Math. 

And  my  fause  lover  staw  my  rose,        S.  Ye  banks  euid  braes  \ 

Fause-house  [an  empty  space  in  a  corn-stack]. 

When  kiutlan  in  the  Fause*  house 

Wi'  him  that  night.  Halloween,  0, 

Nell  had  the  Fause-house  in  her  min',    ...         lb.  to. 

Faussont,  Fawsont  [seemly,  orderly]. 

The  hizzies,  if  they're  oughtlins  faussont.     Add.  of  Beelzebub. 
O*  decent,  honest,  fawsont  folk,       .        .    The  Twa  Dogs.  2t. 

Faut,  Faute  [fkult]. 

Ye've  nought  to  do  but  mark  and  tell 
Your  Neebours'  fauts  and  folly  !        Add.  to  Uruo  Guid.  /. 

As  ill  I  like  my  fauts  to  tell ;   .      Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  tst.  tO. 

There's  ae  wee  faut  they  whiles  lay  to  me,  .         lb.  77. 

But  we'll  ne'er  stray  for  faute  o'  light,        kS".  Garu  is  the  dayf 

My  ain  gudeman,  it  is  nae  faute.     .        .     S.  John,  come  kiss. 

An'  a'  the  faut  I  fan'  wi'  him. 

He  couldoa  labour  lea.  .    S.  O  can  yc  labour  lea  f 

O  wha  will  own  he  did  the  faut  ?    .V.  O  wha  my  bedfie-clouts  \ 

He  had  twa  fauts,  or  maybe  three, 

Yet  what  reniead  ?         Tarn  Samson's  El.,  14. 

But  twenty  fauts  ye  may  hae  waur,  6*.  There  was  a  lad\ 

An'  said  my  fau't  frae  bliss  expell'd  me  ;      What  ails  ye  now  t 

*  I'd  rather  suffer  for  my  faut,  A  hearty  flewit,  lb. 

Your  fautes  I  will  proclaim,     .        .        .        S.  Ye  Jacobites  \ 

Fautless  [fkultlessl. 

Her  fautle>s  form  and  gracefu'  air  :  .V.  Saejlaxcn  t 


Fautor 


157 


Fear 


Fautor  [a  transsrressorl. 

Lei  him  b«  planted  in  my  place, 
Syne,  say,  I  was  a  fautor.    .  .  S.  Had  I  iJu  wyU  t 

And  tho'  he  be  the  fautor,  S.  Herts  his  hetUtk  in  waUr. 

Faux  pas. 

Led  him  [Fox]  a  sair  faux  pas,  man  :  A  Fragments  7. 

Favor,  Favour. 

Then  patronize  them  wi'  your  favor,       .  A  Ded.  ia  G.H.,  t^. 

Are  blest  wdth  Fortune's  smiles  and  favours,  .  lb.  ij. 

Like  fortune's  favors,  tint  as  win A  Vision. 

Still  anxious  to  secure  your  partial  favor,  Add.sp.lty  FonteneUt. 

Her  favour  Duncan  couldna  win ;  .  S.  Duncan  Davisan. 

Thy  favors  are  the  silly  wind 
That  kbses  ilka  thing  it  meets.    .  S.  I  do  co^feu^ 

I  courted  fortune's  favour,  O  ;     S.  My  father  was  a/arm€r\ 

Who  for  her  favour  oft  had  su'd,     .S.Ona  bank  0/ flowers  t 

Some  gapin'  glowrin'  countra  laird. 
May  warsle  for  your  favour  \        .        .      On  W.  Chaimers. 

And  och !  o'er  aft  thy  joes  hae  starv'd. 

Mid  a'  thy  favors !    Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

And  in  token  of  favour  be  gave  him  a  ring. 

S.  The  Poor  Thresher. 

With  grateful  pride  we  own  your  many  favors : 

Prologue^  at  Th.^  D.. 

When  here  your  favour  is  the  actor's  lot. 

Prologue^  sp.  by  Woods. 

Wi'  favours,  secret,  sweet,  and  precious :    Tarn  o'  Shanter.j- 

But,  under  favor  o'  your  langer  beard,    The  Brigs  of  Ayr,  10. 

Wha  thinks  to  knit  himsel  the  faster 

In  favor  wi'  some  gentle  Master,    .        .    The  Twa  D(^.  »l. 

I  hae  won  their  wanton  favour.       .  S.  Wantonness  for  ezfer^ 

But  sair  I  fear  some  happier  swain 
Has  gained  sweet  Jeanie's  favour  :     S.  IVhenflrst  I  saw  t 

Favor,  to.    And  fortune  favor  worth  and  merit,  Poem  on  Life- 

Favored,  Favoured. 

Ye  favored,  enlighten'd  Few,     The  Farewell.  To  St.  /.'*.  L.. 

Inspire  the  highly  favour'd  youth 
1  he  destinies  intend  her.     .        .        .       S.  Young  Peggy  t 

Favourite,  FavVite. 

A  few  seem  favourites  of  Fate,        Man  was  ttuuie  to  Mourn. 

A  prayer  from  the  muse  you  well  may  excuse, 

Tis  seldom  her  favourite  passion.  S.  The  sons  of  old  Killie. 

'*  To  muse  some  favourite  Scottish  theme, 
*'  To  sing  some  favourite  Scottish  maid.     As  on  the  banks  t 

But  chiefly  the  woods  were  her  fav'rite  resort,     S.  Caledonia. 

Farewell,  dear  Friend  !  may  guid  luck  bit  you ! 

And  'mang  her  favourites  admit  you !      .        .A  FartwelL 

Fawsont  v.  Faussont. 

Fay.     Fays,  Spunkies,  Kelpies,  a',  they  can  explain  them, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  4. 

Feal.     From  where  the  Feal  wild-woody  coverts  hide  : 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  tj. 

Fealty.     My  fealty  an'  subjection    .        .        .      A  Drta$H.  8. 

Fear.     For  fear  your  modesty  be  hurt.     .   A  Ded.  to  G.  //.,  /. 

0  Thou  unknown.  Almighty  Cause 

Of  all  my  hope  and  fear  !      .  A  Prayer  in  Prosp.  of  Death. 

And  with  a  Mother's  fears  shrinks  at  the  rocking  blast ! 

A  Winter  Night.  8. 

"Can  you — but  Miss,  I  own  I  have  my  fears, 

Add.  sp.  by  FontenelU. 

Ev'ry  hope  is  fled,  Ev'ry  fear  is  terror ;  .    S.  Ay  waking^  0\ 

*  Kirk-yards  will  soon  be  till'd  eneugh, 

'  Tak  ye  nae  fear :  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  24. 

The  fears  all,  the  tears  all. 
Of  dim  declining  Age !  .        .   Despondency^  an  Ode.  /. 

The  fear  o'  Hell's  a  hangman's  whip,  Ep.  to  Young  Friend.  8. 

1  saw  thine  eyes,  yet  nothing  fear'd. 
Till  fears  no  more  had  sav'd  me : 

S.  Farewell^  thou  stream  t 

For  I  am  keepit  by  thy  fear 

Free  frae  them  a'  [v.  A.  11]  Holy  Willie's  Prayer. 

••  Then  all  hell  will  fly  for  fear.       .      S.  Husband,  husband ^ 

And  next  my  heart  I'll  wear  her, 

For  fear  my  jewel  tine.     .  .  .S".  My  Lav^s  a  winsome  t 

Hope  and  Fear'b  alternate  billow  S.  Musing  on  the  roaring  t 

She,  who  her  lovely  Offspring  eyes 
With  tender  hopes  and  fears,  O  Thou  dread  Powr\ 

For  fear  that  she  wyle  your  fancy  frae  me,  \re.'\  S.  O  whistle^  f 

On  fear  inspired  wings ;  .        .        .  .V.  On  a  bank  offlowers\ 


Conscious,  blushing  for  our  race, 

Soon,  too  soon,  your  fears  I  trace  :     On  scaring  WaterfowL 

Witness  my  heart,  how  oft  with  panting  fear. 
As  on  this  night,  I've  met  these  judges  here  ! 

Prologue^  sp.  by  Woods. 

And  kept  the  country-ude  in  fear.)        .  Tarn  d  Shanier.  ij. 

My  heart  for  fear  gae  sough  for  sough, 

S.  The  Battle  of  Sherra-Moor. 

For  fear  aroaist  did  swarf,  man lb. 

For  fear  by  foes  that  they  should  lose 
Their  cogs  o'  brose, lb. 

The  half  asleep  start  up  wi'  fear,     .       .    The  Holy  Fair.  92. 

An'  then  your  every  care  an'  fear 

May  whbtle  owre  the  lave  o't.  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  Y. 

No  anxious  fear  their  little  heart  alarms  ; 

S.  The  sun  he  is  sunk  ^ 

He  still  was  a  stranger  to  fear  :      S.  There  was  a  bonie  lass  i 

An'  get  [wi*  you]  sic  fair  example  straught, 

I  hae  na  ony  fear.    .       .    To  Gov.  Hamilton. 

With  all  a  poet's,  husband's,  father's  fear  1    To  R.  G.  ofF. ,  g. 

No  fear  more,  no  tear  more. 
To  stain  my  lifeless  face, To  Xuin, 

Fears  for  my  Willie  brought  tears  in  my  e'e ; 

S.  Wandering  Willie 

Fear,  to. 

Or  else,  I  fear,  some  ill  ane  skelp  him  !  .    A  Ded.  to  G.  /^.,  J* 

Or  faith !  I  fear  that,  wi'  the  geese, 
I  shortly  boost  to  pasture  I  the  craft  .  A  Dream^  6. 

Began  to  fear  a  fa',  man  :       .        .        .         A  Fragment.  5. 

Your  Hand's  owre  light  on  them,  I  fear;  Add.  ofBeelsebub.  4. 

He  learned  to  fear  in  his  own  native  wood.    .     S.  Caledonia. 

What  Sorrows  yet  may  pierce  me  thro'. 
Too  justly  I  may  fear !  .        Despondency,  an  Ode. 

And  ne'er  gude  wine  did  fear.         .  El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.  Epit. 

Cauld  poverty,  wi'  hungry  stare, 
Nae  mair  shall  fear  him ;     El.  on  Death  of  R.  Ruisseaux. 


Ep.  to  Davie.  2. 
Epit.  on  Holy  WilUe. 


'  Mair  spier  na,  nor  fear  na,'  . 

His  saul  has  ta'en  some  other  way, 
I  fear,  the  left-hand  road.     . 

"  Nae  doubt  but  ye  may  get  a  sight! 
'  Great  cause  ye  hae  to  fear  it ;    .  .  Halloween.  14. 

Gaist  nor  bogle  shall  thou  fear,  S.  Hark  I  the  mavis  \ 

I'll  fear  nae  scant,  I'll  bode  nae  want. 
As  lang's  I  get  employment.        .  S.  Heres  to  thy  healthy  f 

A  gate,  I  fear,  I'll  dearly  rue ;  .  ^.  I  gaeda  waefu*  f 

Point  out  a  censuring  world,  and  bid  me  fear ; 

In  vain  wld  Prudence  t 
The  Great,  the  Wealthy  fear  thy  blow, 

Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 
But  Oh !  I  fear  the  kintra  soon 
Will  ken  as  weel's  mysel !    .        .    S.  My  heart  was  once  t 

The  man  that  fears  thy  name.  New  Psalmody. 

There's  no  a  heart  that  fears  a  Whig, 
That  rides  by  Kenmure's  hand. 

6\  O  Kenmure's  on  and  awa  f 

•Twill  mak  her  poor,  auld  heart,  I  fear. 

In  flinders  flee  :       On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.l. 

Thy  own  reproach  alone  dost  fear.  Poet.  Inscription. 

Virtue's  blossoms  there  shall  blow. 
And  fear  no  withering  blast ;       .        .        .   Sad  thy  tale^  t 

Nor  asks  if  they  bring  ought  to  hope  or  fear. 

Sonnet,  wr.  on  Birthday. 

Wi'  tippeny,  we  fear  nae  evil ;  .  Tetm  d  Shanter.  //. 

He  need  na  fear  their  foul  reproach 

Nor  erudition.  The  Authors  Cry  and  Prayer,  21. 

I  fear  my  Lord  Panmuir  is  slain, 

S.  The  Battle  of  Sherra-Moor. 

'  And  O :  be  sure  to  fear  the  Lord  alway! 

The  Cottef's  Sat.  Night.  6. 
Tho'  Death  in  ev'ry  shape  appeiu-. 
The  Wretched  have  no  more  to  fear :     S.  The  gloomy  night  t 

I  fear  I  my  talent  misteuk,      .        The  Jolly  Beggars,  S.  III. 

The  burden  I  must  bear,  while  the  cruel  scourge  I  fear, 

S.  The  Slaves  Lament. 

While  they  maun  stan',  wi'  aspect  bumble, 

An'  hear  it  a',  an'  fear  an'  tremble!         .    The  Twa  Dogs.  13. 

The  vera  thought  o't  need  na  fear  them.  lb.  27. 

Tho*  faith,  I  fear  ye  dine  but  sparely,      .        .  To  a  Louse. 

An'  forward,  tho'  I  canna  see,  I  guess  an'  fear  I  To  a  Mouse. 

By  all  the  conscious  villain  fears  below !  To  Clarindeu 


PamaMian  queens,  I  fear,  I  fear, 

Y«'ll  now  disdain  me. 


To  Dr.  Blackloek. 
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Your  friends  ay  love,  your  facs  ay  fear  ye,       To  Ttrraugkty. 

No  vengeful  spirit  bid  him  fear ;     .     S.  To  thee^  hv'd  Ntth  t 

I  fear  they'll  now  male  mony  a  stammer,         .    To  W.  Creech, 

Sair  do  I  fear  that  to  hope  is  denied  me, 
Sair  do  I  fear  that  desp^  maun  abide  me ; 

S.  Tiueu  na  her  borne  blue  e'e  t 

I  fear  ye'll  bide  till  break  o'  day ;  .        .   ^.  Wka  is  that  at  t 

Quo'  I,  '  I  fear  unless  ye  geld  me, 

I'll  ne'er  be  better'.  .     What  ails  ye  turn  t 

But  sair  I  fear  some  happier  swain 
Has  gained  sweet  Jeanie's  favour:      S.  Whtnjirst  I  saw  t 

Fain  would  1  hide  what  I  fear  to  discover, 

.S".  JVher*  are  the  joys  f 

The  joyless  winter-day,  Let  others  fear,         .  Winter, 

Fear  not  clouds  will  always  lour.    .  Wr.  in  Friars-Carse  H,. 

I  fear  your  mind  gae  wrang,  lassie.        S.  Ye  hoe  lien  wrong: 

Feared,  -*d,  -*t. 

'  Would  I  hae  fear'd  them  a',  man ! '       .         A  Fragment.  8. 

The  dauntless  heart  that  fear'd  no  human  Pride ; 

Epit.forAuthot's  Father. 

1  saw  thine  eyes,  yet  nothing  fear'd, 
Till  fears  no  more  had  sav  d  me :  ^.  Farewell^  thou  stream^ 

Death,  oft  I've  fear'd  thy  fatal  blow,   S.  Fate  gave  the  wordf 

And  in  the  blue-clue  throws  then. 

Right  fear't  that  night.    .        .  Halloween,  if. 

There's  nane  ever  fear'd  that  the  truth  should  be  heard, 
But  they  wham  the  truth  wad  indite. 

S.  Here's  a  health  to  them  f 

In  troth  I'm  fear'd  to  venture.  Sir. 

S.  fm  o'er  you  f^  to  marry  f 

He  gaz'd,  he  wish'd,  he  fear'd,  he  blush'd, 

S.  On  a  bank  of  flowers  f 

For  a  lalland  face  he  feared  none,     The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  IV, 

And  I  was  fear'd  my  heart  wou'd  tine,    S.  Where  Cart  rins  t 

FearfU*  [fearftil]. 

She  gat  a  fearfu'  settlin !  ....  Halloween.  24. 

And  them  that  stay'd  gat  fearfu'  thuds,  ^S".  The  Taylor  \ 

FeftPleSS.    Or  some  Montgomery,  fearless,  lead  them ; 

Add.  0/ Beelzebub.  2. 
Baith  careless,  and  fearless, 
Of  either  Heaven  or  Hell ;  .        .  Ep.  to  Davie.  6. 

Death  comes,  wi'  fearless  eye  he  sees  him ; 

The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer,  P. 

Oft  have  our  fearless  fathers  strode 

By  Wallace'  side,     .        .  To  W.  Simpson,  //. 

Feap*st. 

Who,  save  thy  mind's  reproach,  nought  earthly  fear'st, 

LnssentSirJ.  Whitr/ord. 

Feast«     For  Solway  fish  a  feasL       .  EL  on  Peg  Nicholson. 

For  few  sic  feasts  you've  gotten ;     .  .        .   For  W.  Nicol. 

O,  what  a  feast  her  bonie  mou !  6*.  Her  /lowing  locks  t 

I've  been  at  druken  writers'  feasts,  On  dining  with  Daer. 

I  find  that  contentment's  an  absolute  feast, 

S.  The  Poor  Thresher. 

Frae  Calvin's  well,  ay  clear  they  drank. 

O'  sic  a  feast  I  .  .The  Twa  Herds.  S- 

For  half-starved  snarling  curs  a  dainty  feast ;  To  R.G.  t^fF.^t. 

Feast,  to.    Told  him  I  came  to  feast  my  curious  eyes ; 

Add.  sp.  by  Fontenelle. 

I'd  feast  on  beauty  a'  the  night ;  .   S.O  were  my  love  f 

Feasted.    O  Ix>rd,  since  we  have  feasted  thus. 

Which  wc  .so  little  merit,     .        .  At  Globe  Tav. 

Feat  [spruce].    The  lasses  feat,  an'  cleanly  neat,  Halloween. 

Feat. 

Then  feats  like  Sc^uire  Billy's  jrou  ne'er  can  achieve  'em, 
It  is  not,  outdo  him,  the  task  is,  out  thieve  him. 

Fragment,  inscr.  to  Fox. 

And  tell  future  ages  the  feats  of  the  day ;       The  Whistle,  ti. 

Feather.     But  now  he  has  gotten  a  hat  and  a  feather 

5".  Cock  up  your  beaver. 

But  far  oflF  fowls  hae  feathers  fair,  .  ^.  Here's  to  thy  healthy  t 

Fient  haet  he  had  but  three 
Goos  feathers  and  a  whittle.  ,$*.  JCobin  shure  in  hairst. 

For  far-aff  fowls  hae  feathers  fair.       The  Election  Ballads.  I. 

A  feather  in  his  bonnet  and  a  ribbon  at  his  knee, 

.S".  There  grows  a  bonie  t 

Feathers  of  a  flee  wad  feather  up  his  bonnet, 

S.  Wee  Willie  Grayi 

Feather'd. 

The  feather'd  people,  you  might  see, 

Perch'd  all  around  on  every  tree,       S.  It  was  the  charming  ^ 


The  feather'd  field-mates,  bound  by  Nature's  tie. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  2. 

Free  as  the  wind  or  feather'd  race  .        .        .      To  Clarinda. 

When  feather'd  tribes  are  courting,  ,5".  Young  Peggy  t 

FeathVy. 

Spare  my  love,  thou  feath'ry  snaw. 
Drifting  o'er  the  frozen  plain.  S.  Jockeys  ta'en  the  t 

Featly  [sprucely]. 

Adown  the  glittering  stream  they  featly  danc'd  ; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  it. 

Feature. 

It's  naething  but  a  milder  feature, 
Of  our  poor,  sinfu',  corrupt  Nature : 


A  Ded.  to  G.  H.,6. 
.  S.  Deluded  Swain  f 


0  !  art  thou  not  ashamed 
To  doat  upon  a  feature  ? 

But  still  the  preachine  cant  forbear. 
And  ev'n  the  rigid  feature  !  Ep.  to  Young  Friend,  g, 

Ithers  seek  they  kenna  what. 

Features,  carriage,  and  a'  that ;      .        .        .  S,  Jockey  fou^  t 

1  dote  on  ev'ry  feature 

Of  this  dear  artless  creature,  S.  My  Love's  a  winsome  t 

Ilk  feature — auld  nature 
Declar'd  that  she  cou'd  do  nae  mair!  .        .  tS*.  Sae flaxen  f 

The  twa  appear'd  like  sisters  twin. 
In  feature,  form  and  claes ;  .  The  Holy  Fair.  j. 

Some  seem'd  to  muse,  some  seem'd  to  dare. 

With  feature  stem.  [v.  A.  4]    .         The  Vision. 

And  in  her  [Nature's]  freaks,  on  ev'ry  feature. 

She's  wrote,  tiie  Man.      .        .         ToJ.S.,j. 
Sweet  naivete  of  feature,  .To  Miss  Fontenelle. 

Feeht,  Faught  [a  flght]. 

But  man  is  a  soldier,  and  life  is  a  faught : 

.S*.  Contented  wf  little  t 

Oh!  thoughtless  lassie,  life's  a  fecht. 
The  canniest  gate,  the  strife  is  sair ;     S.  In  simmer  when  t 

Feeht,  to  [flght]. 

And  semple-folk  maun  fecht  and  fen ;        5*.  Gane  is  the  day  f 

Sair  I  fecht  them  [Want,  Hunger]  at  the  door, 

^.  O  that  I  had  ne'er  \ 

To  thrum  guiitars  an'  fecht  wi'  nowt ;         The  Twa  Dogs.  23. 

Inform  him  [death],  and  storm  him. 
That  Saturday  ye'll  fecht  him.     .        .  Toa  Medical  Gent.. 

Fechtan,  -in  [fighting]. 

Then  up  gat  fechtan  Jamie  Fleck,  .  .  Halloween,  fj. 

Your  wily  snares  an'  fechtin  fierce.  Add.  to  the  Deil.  19. 

But  ay  fu-han't  is  fechtin  best,         .  S.  In  simmer  when  t 

Feck  [the  greater  part,  the  most ;  value]. 

E'en  vaony  a  plack,  an'  mony  a  peck. 
Ye  [ministers]  ken  yoursels,  for  little  feck  !  El.  on  Yeariy88, 

'*  Ye,  for  my  sake,  hae  gien  the  feck 
*'  Of  a'  the  ten  comman's  A  screed  some  day." 

The  Holy  Fair,  4, 

1  hae  been  a  de'il  now  the  feck  o'  my  life, 

5*.  There  liv dance  a  carle i 

Feoket  [a  garment  with  sleeves,  worn  by  working 
people,  in  lieu  of  vest  and  shirt ;  an  undershirt  is 
also,  now-a-days,  sometimes  called  a  **fecket'*]. 

Grim  loon  !  he  [Death]  gat  me  by  the  fecket. 

Friend  of  the  poet  t  P.S. 

His  fecket  is  white  as  the  new  driven  snaw  ; 

S.  There's  a  youth  \ 

Feckless  [weak,  silly,  pithless]. 

An  auld  wife's  tongue's  a  feckless  matter 

To  gie  ane  fash.        .      Add.  to  Illegit.  Child. 

As  feckless  as  a  wither'd  rash,  .        .     To  a  Haggis. 

Feckly  [mostly]. 

Three  carts,  an'  twa  are  feckly  new ;  .   The  Inventory. 

Fed.    And  sees,  with  self-approving  mind, 
Each  creature  on  his  bounty  fed. 

Add.  to  Shade  of  Thomson. 

Or  I  had  fed  an  Athole  Gled  ,        .        .        S.  KilUecrankie. 

Well  fed  on  pastures  orthodox.  The  Ttva  Herds. 

Fee.    My  riches  a's  my  penny- fee,   .  S.  Behind  yon  hilis  t 

So  gat  the  whissle  o'  my  groat. 

An'  pay't  the  fee.     .  .    Ep.  to  J.  R,  g. 

How  cesses,  stents,  and  fees  were  rauc'd,  Kind  Sir,  Tve  rtad^ 

It's  aye  the  cheapest  Lawyer's  fee 

To  taste  the  barrel.  Scotch  Drink,  /j. 

An'  name  the  airles  an'  the  fee,  .   To  Gov.  Hamilton. 

Feet  to.    But  me  he  shall  not  buy  nor  fee,    S.  To  daunion  me. 
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FOO'd*     I  fee'd  a  man  at  Martinmas, 

Wi'  arle  pennies  three ;    .     S.  O  can  ye  lahour  lea  f 

Feeble.     Her  feeble  pulse  gics  stroni;  presumption 

Death  soon  will  end  her.    Letter  to  J.  Goudie. 

My  Muse  to  dream  of  such  a  theme. 
Her  feeble  powers  surrender ;      .        .      S.  Lovely  Davies. 

Oh  !  flickering,  feeble,  and  unsicker 

I've  found  her  [life]  still,         .    Poem  on  Life. 

Or  haunted  Carpal  draws  his  feeble  source. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr,  7. 

In  vain  the  laws  their  feeble  force  oppose ;     .      To  Clarinda. 

Feebly.    Now,  feebly  bends  she,  in  the  blast. 

On  Birth  o/Posth.  Child. 

Feebly-bUPSting:.     And  stifle,  dark,  the  feebly^bursting  cry : 

Om  Death  o/R.  Dundas. 

Feed.    To  feed  her  fair  flocks  by  her  green  rustling  com  : 

.9.  Caledonia. 

Ye  maggots,  feed  on  Nicol's  brain, 

For  few  sic  feasts  you've  gotten  ;         .        .    For  W.  Nicol. 

Busy  feed,  or  wanton  lave  ;     .       S.  On  scarify  Water'fowl. 

And  gie  him  o'er  the  flock,  to  feed,         .    The  Ordination.  J". 

We  labour  soon,  we  labour  late, 
To  feed  the  titled  knave,  man ;  .  The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

Where  the  grous  lead  their  coveys  through  the  heather,  to 
feed,.  S.  YoHVfild  mossy  mountains  \ 

Feeding:. 

Feeding  on  yon  hill  sae  high, 

.9.  The  Highl.  Widow's  Lament. 

Feel.     Feel  not  a  want  but  what  yourselves  create, 

A  Winter  Night.  9. 

To  common  sense  tliey  [philosophers]  now  appeal, 

What  wives  an*  wabsters  see  an'  feel ;     Auldcofnrade  dear\ 

To  feel  the  follies,  or  the  crimes, 
Of  others,  or  my  own  !  .  Despondency,  an  Ode.  .5". 

Alas !  I  feel  I  am  no  actor  here !      .        .  Ep.  fr.  Esopiis. 

But  where  ye  feel  your  Honor  grip. 

Let  that  ay  be  your  border :         .   Ep.  to  Young  Friend.  8. 

What  gen'rous,  manly  bosoms  feel ;  Ep.  to  J.  L — h,  Ap.  tst.  4. 

Who  feel  by  reason  and  who  give  by  rule,  Ep.  to  R.  Graham. S- 

We  own  they're  prudent,  but  who  feels  they're  good?   .  Ib.S. 

To  feel  a  fire  in  every  vein,  .9.  Farewell,  thou  stream  t 

What  heart  that  feels  and  will  not  yield  a  tear, 

Lns  on  Fergusson. 

To  see  the  miscreants  feel  the  pains  they  give ; 

Lns  extern,  in  Lady's  Pochet-bh. 

And  feel  thro'  every  vein  love's  raptures  roll. 

S.  Marh  yonder  Pomp  \ 

A  heart  that  warmly  seems  to  feel ;  .  O  leave  novels^ 

My  honored  colonel,  deep  I  feel 

Your  interest  in  the  poet's  weal ;     .        .        .    Poem  on  Life. 

And  howsoe'er  our  tongues  mav  ill  reveal  it. 

Believe  our  glowing  bosoms  truly  feel  it.  Prologue,  at  Th.,  D.. 

Feels  all  the  bitter  horrors  of  his  crime,      Remorse.  A  Frag.. 

sore  I  feel  All  others'  scorn  .  Reply  to  a  Reproof. 

Nane  other  love,  nane  other  dart,  I  feel,         S.  Sae  far  awa. 

But  feels  his  heart's  bluid  rising  hot. 

The  A  uthor^s  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Can  they  the  peace  and  pleasure  feel 

Of  Bessy  at  her  spinning-wheel  ?   S.  The  Contented  Cottager. 

Again  I  feel,  again  I  bum  !     .        .        .        .      The  Lament. 

To  feel  a  fire  in  every  vein, 
Yet  dare  not  speak  my  anguish.  .        .    5".  The  last  time  /f 

My  heart  did  glowing  transport  feel,  [v.A.4]  The  Yision. 

He  heeds  or  feels  no  more  the  mthless  Critic's  rage  I 

ToR.  G.  ofF.,S' 
Kens  the  pleasure,  feels  the  rapture. 
That  thy  presence  gies  to  me.      S.  Turn  again,  thou  fair  \ 

In  solitude — then,  then  I  feel .  .    Verses  under  Grief. 

I  can  feel  by  its  throbbings,  will  soon  be  at  rest. 

5".  Wae  is  my  heart  t 

For  all  unfit  I  feel  my  powers  be,    .  Why  am  I  loth  t 

Feellngr.     in  that  sober  penMve  mood, 

Dearest  to  the  feeling  soul,  S.  Streams  that  glided 

O  Nature !  a'  thy  shews  an'  forms 

To  feeling,  pensive  hearts  hae  charms !      To  W.  Simpson.  14. 

That  feeling  heart  but  acts  a  part,  .        .  O  leave  novels  t 

The  feeling  heart's  the  royal  blue,  .        .      On  W.  Chalmers. 

PeelingTt  s.     with  a  frater-feeling  strong,         .  A  Bard's  Epit. 

Smith,  wi'  his  sympathetic  feeling,  Auld comrade  deari 

But  Och !  it  hardens  a'  within. 
And  petrifies  the  feeling  !     .        .  Ep.  to  Young  Friend.  6. 


All  hail !  ye  tender  feelings  dear!   .        .       Ep.  to  Davie,  fa. 

But  as  the  clegs  o'  feeling  stang 

Are  wise  or  fool.  Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan.  6. 

But  the  dire  feeling,  O  farewell  for  ever, 
Anguish  unmingl'd  and  agony  pure.    S.  Gloomy  December. 

Dearly  bought  the  hidden  treasure 
Finer  feelings  can  bestow !  .  .        .  S.  Sensibility,^ 

E'er  they  would  grate  their  feelings  wi'  the  view 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr,  6. 

Were  ye  but  here  to  share  my  wounded  feelings  ! .        .lb.  9. 

The  native  feelings  strong,  the  guileless  ways. 

The  Cotter^ s  Sat.  Night. 

So  may  no  mfiian  feeling  in  thy  breast, 

Discoraant  jar  thy  bosom-chords  among ;     To  Miss  Graham. 

In  naked  feeling,  and  in  aching  pride. 

He  bears  the  unbroken  blast  from  every  side  : 

ToR.  G.ofF.,3. 

Feet  V.  Foot. 

Peg  [a  flg].    Auld  age  ne'er  mind  a  feg ;         Ep.  to  Davie.  2. 

Fegs  [an  exclamation  equivalent  to '  faith !  *]. 

But  fegs,  the  Session  says  I  maun  .  What  ails  ye  now  ^ 

Felde  [fend,  enmity]. 

Till  coward  Death  behind  him  jumpit, 

Wi'  deadly  feide ;     .      Tam  Samson's  El.,  to. 

Feign. 

They  who  but  feign  a  wounded  heart. 
May  teach  the  lyre  to  languish ;     S.  Could  aught  ofsong\ 

A  fabled  Mtise  may  suit  a  bard  that  feigns ;     To  R.  Graham. 

Felgn'd. 

He  feign'd  to  snirtle  in  his  sleeve.  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  VI. 
No  idly-feign'd,  poetic  pains,  .  .  The  Lament.  3. 

Feint  V.  Flent, 

Felpe,  Flop  [a  companion,  a  brother]. 

And  there's  a  hand,  my  trosty  feire, 

S.  Shld  auld  iuquaintance\ 
But  what  d'ye  think,  my  tmsty  fier.  To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

Pelrrie  [ft*esh,  vigorous,  active]. 

The  fient-ma-care,  quo  the  feirrie  auld  wife, 

S,  The  deuks  dang  o'er. 
O  baud  your  tongue,  my  feirrie  auld  wife,     .  .lb. 

Fell  [cruel,  savage,  fierce,  dreadflil ;  keen,  biting ; 
nippy,  tasty]. 

biting  Boreas,  fell  and  doure,  .  .A  Winter  Night.  /. 

Rouse  from  his  sluggish  slumbers,  fell  Repentance  : 

Add.  sp.  by  Fontenelle. 
It  blaws  nae  here  sae  fierce  and  fell.  As  on  the  banks  t 

The  fell  Harpy-raven  took  wing  from  the  north,  .9.  Caledonia. 
O  Death  !  thou  tyrant  fell  and  bloody !  El.  on  Capt.  Af.  H.,  t. 
Go  teach  them  to  tremble,  fell  tsrrant ! 

,9.  Fartmell,  thou  fair  day  \ 
And  by  fell  death  was  nearly  nicket :  Friend  of  the  Poet,\  P.S. 
'Gainst  fortune's  fell,  cruel  decree — Jessy ! 

S.  Here's  a  health  to  ane  f 
But  wha  can  avoid  the  fell  snare?  .  .  Inscript.  on  Goblet. 
Fell  source  of  a'  my  woe  and  grief; 

Lns  on  Back  of  Bank  Note. 
FeU  Despair  my  fancy  seizes.  S.  Raving  winds  ^ 

Fell  source  o'  monie  a  pain  an'  brash !  .  Scotch  Drink.  15. 
fell  remorse,  a  conscience  bleeding  The  Hermit. 

And  that  fell  cur  ca'd  common  sense.       The  Twa  Herds,  16. 

Or  fell,  red  smeddum, To  a  Louse. 

the'  fell  fortune  should  fate  us  to  sever, 

S.  'Twas  na  her  bonie  blue f 
But  oh  !  fell  death's  untimely  frost, 

.9.  re  banks  and  braes  and  st  reams  \ 
To  grace  the  lad,  her  weel-hain'd  kebbuck,  fell. 

The  Cottet^s  Sat.  Night.  11. 

Fell  [the  flesh  or  cuticle  Immediately  under  the 
outer  skin]. 

See,  how  she  peels  the  skin  an'  fell, 
As  ane  were  peelin  onions  !  .  The  Ordination.  t2. 

Fell  [high  rocky  land,  a  field  pretty  level  on  the 
side  of  a  hill]. 

The  partridge  loves  the  fraitful  fells ;  S.  Now  westlin  winds  \ 
Her  colours  betray'd  her  on  yon  mossy  fells ; 

.9.  The  heather  was  blooming  \ 
By  mosses,  meadows,  moors,  and  fells.  The  Twa  Herds,  tj. 
We'll  ting  auld  Cotla's  plains  an'  fells,    .       To  W.  Simpson. 
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Fell.     I  to  the  cnunbo-jingle  fell,  Ep,  to  J.  L—k,  A^l  ist.  8. 

So  fell  the  pride  of  all  my  hopes,        ^9.  Fate  govt  tkt  xvord^  t 

And  fell  a  martyr  in  her  [victory's]  arms,     Fragment  of  Ode. 

^oor  hav'rel  Will  fell  aff  the  drift,  .  .    Haiioween.  4. 

An'  just  on  Halloween  It  fell  that  night.  lb.  /j. 

When  fnie  my  mother's  womb  I  fell, 

Thou  might  hae  plunged  me  in  hell,  Holy  WiNie's  Prayer.  4. 

The  bauld  Pitcur  fell  in  a  furr,  S.  KUUecrankie. 

But  heavens!  how  he  fell  a-swearing, 

S.  Last  May  a  braw  wooer  \ 

The  dew  fell  fresh,  the  sun  rose  mild.      S.  Luckless  Fortune. 

The  groom  gat  sae  fu'  he  fell  awald  beside  it, 

S.O  kenye  what  Meg\ 

How  glorious  Wallace  stood,  how  hapless  fell  ?  Scots  Prologue. 

She  fell— but  fell  with  spirit  truly  Roman,     .        .        .       lb. 

The  gudewife's  dochter  fell  in  a  fever,  Scroggam ; 

The  priest  o'  the  parish  fell  in  anither.    .  S.  Scroggeun. 

Some  fell  for  wrang  and  some  for  right, 

S.  The  Battle  o/Sherra-Moor. 

How  Tories  fell  and  Whigs  to  h-11  Flew  off  .  lb. 

But  fell  in  a  trap  On  the  braes  o*  Gemappe, 

The  Black  headed  Eagle. 
They  fell  upon  a  scheme. 
To  send  a  lad  to  London  town  The  Election  Ballads.  I. 

At  strife  tbir  carlines  fell ; lb. 

My  Donald  and  his  Country  fell. 
Upon  Culloden's  field.         S.  The  High,  IFidow's  Lament. 

The  Taylor  fell  thro*  the  bed,  thimble  an'  a', 

.S.  The  Taylor/ein 
The  Chief  on  Sark  who  glorious  fell, 

In  high  command  ;  [v.  A. 4]  The  Visum. 

What  champions  ventured,  what  champions  fell ;  The  Whistle. 

So  uprose  bright  Phoebus— and  down  fell  the  knight.     lb.  ib. 

Obliging  Vulcan  fell  to  work,  .     To  J,  Taylor. 

Mess  John,  beyond  expression, 

Fell  foul  o' me.  What  edlsyenow\ 

Feller. 

As  soon  the  rooted  oaks  would  fly 
Before  th'  approaching  fellers.     The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

Fellow. 

And  sev'n  braw  fellows,  stout  an'  able,      A  Ded.  to  G.  H.  14. 

At  brooses  thou  had  ne'er  a  fellow. 

For  pith  an'  speed  ;       A  Quid  New  Year  1 9. 
Go,  find  an  honest  fellow ;  ,  S.  Deluded  Swain  t 

The  ae  best  fellow  e'er  was  bom  !  [reJ]  El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.  2. 

As  by  one  drunken  fellow  his  comrades  you'll  find. 

Fragment^  inscr.  to  Fox. 
Or  why  has  man  the  will  and  pow'r 

To  make  his  fellow  mourn  ?  .        Man  was  made  to  mourn. 
It  [a  rape]  maks  guid  fellows  gim  an  gape, 

W  chokin  dread  ;   .       .    Poor  Mailiis  El.. 
I  see  the  old,  bald-pated  fellow,      .    Sketchy  NetwYi^s  Day. 

I'm  thinkine  wi'  sic  a  braw  fellow, 
In  poortith  I  might  mak' a  fen' ;  .  .    S.  Tarn  Glen. 

Fient  haet  o'  them's  ill  hearted  fellows;     The  Twa  Dogs.  26. 

A  country  fellow  at  the  pleugh. 

His  acre  s  till'd,  he's  right  eneugh  ;        .       .        .         lb.  30. 

He's  peevish,  and  jealous  of  a'  the  youns;  fellows, 

S.  What  can  a  yng  lassie  t 

Fellow-cpeature. 

So  ne'er  a  fellow-creature  slight 

For  random  fits  o'  daffin.  Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  Mott. 

Tell  me,  fellow-creatures,  why 
At  my  presence  thus  you  fly  t 

Fellow-moptal. 

At  me,  thy  poor,  earth-bom  companion. 

An' fellow-mortal !  .  To  a  Mouse. 

Fellow-worm. 

And  see  his  lordly  fellow-worm. 
The  poor  petition  spurn.  Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 

Fellowship.    A  night  o'  gude  fellowship  southers  it  a' ; 

.S'.  Contented  wi  little  f 

Felly  [relentless,  biting]. 

Driv'n  by  Fortunes  felly  spite,  .  S.  Frae  the  friends  \ 

Felon.    Our  sinfu'  saul  to  get  a  claute  on 

Wi'  felon  ire  ; .  .    Poem  on  Life. 

The  Vowels. 


On  scaring  Water-fowl. 


The  pedant  swoing  his  felon  cudgel  round, 

And  wakeful  caution  still  aware 

Of  ill— but  chief,  man's  felon  snare ;       .       .         To  Chloris. 

Evils  lurk  in  felon  wait : .  .    Wr.  in  Friars-Carse  H. 


Felt.    And  keenly  felt  the  friendly  glow. 

And  softer  flame  ;  .A  Bards  Epit. 

She  laugh'd  at  first,  then  felt  for  her  poor  work 

Ep.  to  R.  Graheun.  4. 

The  pit3ring  Heart  tliat  felt  for  human  Woe ; 

Epit.  for  A  uthof^s  Father. 
He  felt  the  powerful,  high  behest. 
Thrill,  vital,  thro'  and  thro' ;        .        .        .  Nature's  Law. 

Where  first  I  felt  their  power.  .  ,9.  Peggy  Chalmers. 

When  at  his  heart  he  felt  the  dagger. 

He  reel'd  his  wonted  bottle-swagger,    Tarn  Samson's  El.,  if. 

Had  felt  our  weight  before.     .        .  The  Election  Ballads.  V. 

Content  and  comfort  bless  me  more  in 

This  grot,  than  e'er  I  felt  before  in  A  palace  .      The  Hermit. 

Female. 

Last,  she  sublimes  th'  Aurora  of  the  poles, 

Tlie  flashing  elements  of  female  souls.    Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  2. 

The  man  in  arms,  'gainst  female  charms,      S.  Lovely  Davies. 

With  manly  lore,  or  female  beauty  bright. 

Prologue^  sp.  by  Woods. 

Vain  ev'n  the  omnip>otence  of  Female  charms, 
'Gainst  headlong,  ruthless,  mad  Rebellion's  arms. 

Scots  Prologue. 
Sweet  Female  Beauty  hand  in  hand  with  Spring ; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr,  13. 
A  female  form,  came  [Benevolence]  from  the  tow'rs  of  Stair:  lb. 
That  right  to  fluttering  female  hearts  the  nearest. 

The  Rights  of  Woman. 
Though  sweetly  female  every  part,  Wr.onleafof'H.  More," 
Fen.    Ve  heathy  wastes  immix'd  with  reedy  fens. 

El.  on  Miss  Burnet. 

Fen*  [a  fkirly  successful  struggle,  a  shift]. 

In  poortith  I  might  mak'  a  fen' ;     .        .        .     S.  Tarn  Glen. 

Fen.  Fend,  to  [keep  off;  provide  for;  make  shift; 
fkre]. 

And  semple-folk  maun  fecht  and  fen  :     .  .S*.  Gane  is  the  day  t 
Till  they  be  fit  to  fend  themsel ;      .        The  Death  ofMailie. 
Here  stands  a  shed  to  fend  the  show'rs. 
An'  screen  our  countra  Gentry ;  .  The  Holy  Fair.  g. 

He  met  wi'  auld  Nick,  wha  said,  how  do  ye  fen  ? 

S.  There  livd  ance  a  carle  t 
Fence.     I'll  say't,  she  never  brak  a  fence. 

Thro*  thievish  greed.    Poor  Mailies  El.. 

Fenceless.    To  thy  poor,  fenceless,  naked  child— the  Bard  ! 

To  R.G.ofF.,3. 
Fender.    Auld  Tubalcain's  fire-shool  and  fender ; 

On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 
Fenwick.    As  lately  F-nw-ck,  sair  forfaim. 

Has  proven  to  its  ruin  :     .     The  Ordination.  8, 

Ferguson,  Fergusson  [the  Scottish  Poet]. 

0  for  a  spunk  o'  Allan's  elee, 

Or  Fergusson's,  the  bauld  an*  slee,  Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  ist.  14. 

Ill-fated  genius!  Heaven-taught  Fergusson!  Lns  on  Fergusson. 

Ferguson,  the  writer-chiel,  A  deathless  name.  To  W.  Simpson. 

\p  Ferguson !  thy  glorious  parts. 

Ill-suited  law's  dry,  musty  arts  ! lb. 

Ramsay  an'  famous  Ferguson 

Gied  Forth  an*  Tay  a  lift  aboon ; lb. 

Ferintosh  [whisky,  so  called  flrom  the  village  in 
Ross-shire  where  it  was  made ;  p.  Forbes]. 

Thee  Ferintosh!  O  sadly  lost !  .      Scotch  Drink,  ig, 

Ferly,  -ie  [a  wonder ;  a  term  of  contempt]. 

Nae  feriie  'tis  tho'  fickle  she  prove,    .S".  She' s  fair  and fause\ 
Ha!  whareyegaun,  yecrowlan  ferlie!  To  a  Louse. 

Nae  ferly  tho'  ye  do  despise 
The  hairam-scairum,  ram-stam  boys,     .        .        To  J.  S.,  28. 

Ferlie,  to  [to  wonder]. 

An'  ferlie  at  the  folk  in  Lon'on.  .    The  Twa  Dots.  t8. 

Ferrier.     But^  gi'en  the  body  half  an  e'e, 

Nine  Ferriers  wad  done  better!  To  Miss  Ferrier. 

Ferry. 

Fu'  loud  the  wind  blaws  fiae  the  Ferry,     5".  My  bonie  Maty. 
Ferry,  to.    When  death's  dark  stream  I  ferry  o'er, 
_  A  V.  on  being  Hosp.  Entertained, 

Fervent. 

1  am,  Dear  Sir,  with  zeal  most  fervent. 

Your  much  indebted  humble  servant.       A  Ded.  to  G.  //.,  /j. 
Thou  being,  All-seeing, 
O  hear  my  fervent  pray'r  !  .  Ep.  to  Davie,  9. 

Who  am  most  fervent. 
While  I  can  either  sing  or  whissle. 

Your  friend  and  servant.  Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  ist. 
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Fervently.     We'll  daily  pray,  we'll  nightly  pray, 
On  bended  knees  most  ferventl^, 

FePYld-beaming.  ^'  ^^  ^'"^  ^«'  afAHany. 

Summer  with  his  fervid«beaming  eye  :    Tke  Brigs  of  Ayr.  13. 

Fervour.    An'  pray'd  wi'  zeal  and  fervotir, 

Fu*  fast  that  night.  .        .  Halloween,  22. 

Propriety's  cold,  cautious  rules 
Warm  Fervour  may  o'erlook  ;  Rusticity s  ungainly  f 

Festive.    And  spent  the  chearful,  festive  night ; 

The  Farewell  ToSt.J.'sL.. 

Wi'  humble  prayer  to  join  and  share 
This  festive  Fete  Champetre.      .    S.  The  Fite  Ckampetre, 

Fetch.    Go,  fetch  to  me  a  pint  o'  wine,    .    ^.  My  bonie  Mary, 

The  hindmost  shaird.  they'll  fetch  it  wi'  them, 

Just  i  their  pouch.  To  \V.  Simpson^  P.S. 

Fetch  [to  breathe  intermittently]. 

See  how  she  fetches  at  the  thrapple,  Letter  to  /.  Goudie. 

Fetch*t  [pulled  by  fits  and  starts]. 

Thou  never  braing  t,  an'  fetch't,  an  flisket, 

A  Gude  New-year\  12. 
Fete  Champetre. 

Anbank,  wha  guess'd  the  ladies'  taste, 
He  gies  a  Fete  Champetre.  [re.\  The  Fite  Ckam/etre. 

As  theirs  alone,  the  patent -bliss. 
To  hold  a  F5te  Champetre />. 

The  western  breeze  steals  thro'  the  trees. 
To  view  this  Fete  Champetre Id. 

When  angels  met,  at  Adam's  yett, 
To  hold  their  Fete  Champetre /*. 

Fetter. 

In  vain  the  Gout  his  ancles  fetters ;       Tarn  Samson's  Elf  g. 

A  vow.  they  [Love,  Beauty]  seal'd  it  with  a  kiss 
Sir  Politics  to  fetter,    .  The  Fite  Champetre, 

There's  lang-tocher'd  Nancy  maist  fetters  his  fancy 

^.  There's  a  youth  \ 

Grace,  beauty,  and  elegance,  fetter  her  lover, 

Fetters.  '^   ^'^^  htarted  was  he  t 

In  love's  delightful  fetters,  she  chains  the  willing  soul ! 

S.  Mark  yonder  Pomp  \ 

Save  Love's  willing  fetters,  the  chains  of  his  Jean. 

S.  Their  groves  of\ 
Feud.    Wi'  dissipation,  feud,  an'  faction!     The  Twa  Dogs.  24. 

Feudal.    Or  is't  the  paughty,  feudal  Thane, 

p^y^p  £p.  to  J.  L—ky  Ap.  2tst.  12. 

When  fevers  bum,  or  ague  freezes,         .    Add.  to  Toothache. 

The  gudewife's  dochter  fell  in  a  fever,    .  .S".  Scroggam. 

Few.     Few  better  were  or  braver  :  .  .A  Dream.  11. 

An'  few  there  be  that  ken  me,  O ; 

But  what  care  I  how  few  they  be,  .         S.  Behind  yon  hills  f 

That  nane  excell'd  it,  few  cam  near't 

£p.  to  J.  L—kt  Ap.  isi.j. 
'Tween  Inverness  and  Tiviotdale, 

He  had  few  matches lb.  6. 

Tho'  real  friends  1  b'lieve  are  few Ih.  is. 

The  real,  harden'd  wicked, 

Are  to  a  few  rest  ricked :  .        .        .  Ep.  to  Young  Friend,  3. 

Few  hearts  like  his,  with  virtue  warm'd. 

Few  heads  with  knowledge  so  inform'd  :     Epit.  on  a  Friend. 

I  care  na  by  how  few  may  see,  S.  First  when  Maggy  \ 

For  few  sic  feasts  you've  gotten ;    .        .        .    For  W.  Nicol. 

A  few  short  months  [ye  woods],  and  glad  and  gay, 
Again  ye'll  charm  the  ear  and  e'e ;    Lament/or  Glencaim. 

A  few  seem  favourites  of  Fate,  Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 
A  cauld  kirk,  and  in't  but  few  ;  .  On  Kirk  o/Lamington. 
My  sarks  they  are  few,  but  five  o'  them  new, 

Ronalds  o/Bennals. 
A  few  days  may — a  few  years  must 
Repose  us  in  the  silent  dust.   .  Sketch.  New-Yt's  Day. 

Few  men  o'  sense  will  doubt  your  claims 
To  rank  amang  the  Nowte.  .    The  Coif. 

Ye  favored,  enlighten'd  Few,  The  Farewell.  To  St  J.'s  L., 
That  few  for  aught  but  folly  lusted ;  .  .  The  Hermit. 
But  few  enjoy  the  calm  I  know  in  This  desert  wood.  .  lb. 
>\'heel  carriages  I  ha'e  but  few,      .  .  The  Inventory. 

For  puppies  like  you  there's  but  few.  .  The  Kirk's  Alarm. 
But  such  Noblemen  there's  but  few  to  be  found. 

The  Poor  Thresher. 

There's  few  sae  bonie,  nane  sae  gude,  The  Tarbolton  Lasses. 

Is  wrought  now  by  a  coward  few,  .  .  S.  The  Union, 

To  join  the  friendly  few.  ....         TV  Chhris. 
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Fewer.    Some  fewer  whigmeleeries  in  your  noddle. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr,  S' 

Fey  [predestined ;  marked  for  death]. 

Till  fey  men  died  awa,  man.     .?.  The  Battle  tf  Sh^rrorMoor, 

Fickle. 
Farewell !  and  ne'er  such  sorrows  tear 
That  fickle  heart  of  thine,    .        .  S.  Canst  thou  leave  me  t 

the  pleasure  The  fickle  F^r  can  give  thee. 
Is  but  a  fairy  treasure,  .  S.  Deluded  Swain  f 

Tho'  fickle  Fortune  has  deceiv'd  me,         ^.  /  dream' d  I  lay\ 

And  wha  but  my  fine  fickle  lover  was  there, 

S.  Last  May  a  brow  wooer  \ 

Fickle  man  is  apt  to  rove  :  .  S.  Let  not  woman\ 

Nae  ferlie  'tis  tho*  fickle  she  prove,     S.  She's  fair  and/ause  t 

But  fickle  Fortune  frowns  on  me,      S.  The  Hig^and  Lassie. 

And  it's  O.  fickle  Fortune,  O  I        .      ^.  The  sun  he  is  sunk\ 

Though  fickle  fortune  has  deceiv'd  me,  S.  Tho.  fickle  Fortune\ 

Is  Fortune's  fickle  Luna  waning?   .  .       To  J.  S.t  20, 

wi'  coy  and  fickle  nature,         .        .S".  Will  ye  go  and  marry  \ 

Fiction,    genius,  th'  illustrious  father  of  fiction, 

Fragment  inscr.  to  Fox* 

Dame  life,  tho'  Fiction  out  may  trick  her,      .   Poem  on  Life, 

Fiddle.     Hale  be  your  heart!  Hale  be  your  fiddle  ! 

Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan,  J. 
O  he  held  to  the  fair, 
An'  for  to  seU  his  fiddle  [r*.]  S.  Rattlin,  Roarin  IViUU. 

But  parting  wi*  his  fiddle,  The  saut  tear  blin't  his  e'e ;  .      lb, 

0  Willie,  come  sell  your  fiddle.  And  buy  a  pint  o*  wine  ;     IB. 

For  mony  a  rantin  day  My  fiddle  and  I  hae  had.  .  IB, 

Hale  be  your  heart,  hale  be  your  fiddle ;  Second  Ep.  to  Davie, 

Who  left  the  all-important  cares 
Of  fiddles,  wh-res,  and  hunters  ;  The  Election  Ballads.  VI, 

A  pigmy  Scraper  wi*  his  Fiddle,        The  Jolly  Beggars.  R,  V, 

And  hing  our  fiddles  up  to  sleep. 
Like  Inby-clouts  a-dryin  :   . 

Fiddler.     He  fir'd  a  fiddler  in  the  north 

That  dang  them  upsalteerie,  S.  Amang  the  trees  f 

The  minister  kiss't  the  fiddler's  wife, 

S.  My  love  she's  but  a  lassie  \ 
A  fairy  Fiddler  frae  the  neuk, 
He  skiried  out,  encore.  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  II. 

1  am  a  Fiddler  to  my  trade, lb.  S,V. 

He  taks  the  Fiddler  by  the  beard,  ...  lb.  R.  VI. 

The  Fiddler  rak'd  her,  fore  and  aft, 

Behint  the  Chicken  cavie  :  .        .        .        .         lb,  R,  VII. 

Fiddling,  -in*. 

Though  Fortune's  road  be  roueh  an'  hilly 

To  every  fiddling,  rhyming  billie,  .        .   Ep.  to  Maj.  Lt^^an. 

The  deil  cam  fiddlin'  thro'  the  town,  S.  The  Deilcamfiddlui  \ 

Fidge  [to  fidget]. 

Ne'er  claw  your  lug,  an'  fidge  your  back. 

An'  hum  an'  haw,  The  A  uthor'sCry  and  Prefer. 

K[ilmamock]  Wabster's,  fidge  an'  claw.  The  Ordination.  /. 

Auld  Coila,  now,  may  fidge  fu'  fain.  To  IV.  Simpson, 
Fidg'd  [fidgeted]. 

Even  Satan  glowr'd,  and  fidg'd  fu'  fain.  Tarn  o'  Shanier.  /A 

Fidgean-fkin,  Fidgin  fain  [fidgeting  with  eagerness 
or  pleasure.] 

It  pat  me  fidgean-fain  to  hear't,      Ep.  to  J,  L—k^  Ap.  tst.  j, 
Wha  will  mak  me  fidgin  fain  ?         S.  O  wha  my  baby-clouts^ 

Fie  V.  Fy. 

Fiel  [Fell,  very ;  "  fiel  and  warm,"  very  warm]. 

And  haps  me  fiel  and  warm  at  e'en  ! 

S.  The  Contented  Cottager, 

Field. 

'Mang  fields  o'  flowering  claver  gay ;     El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.  g. 

In  the  field  of  proud  honour,  our  swords  in  our  hands, 

S.  Farevtelly  thou  fair  day  \ 

And  com  wav'd  green  in  ilka  field,  S.  In  simmer  when  i 

Through  yellow,  waving  fields  we'll  stray, 

S,  Lassie  wf  the  liniwhite\ 

I  murder  hate  by  field  or  flood,      Lnson  Windows  Gl.  Tav., 

When  chill  November's  surly  blast 
Made  fields  and  foresu  bare.       Man  was  made  to  Mourn, 

The  sky  is  blue,  the  fields  in  view. 
All  fading-green  and  yellow  :  S.  Now  westlin  winds  i 

poor  wanderer  of  the  wood  and  field. 

On  seeing  wounded  Heart, 

Reclined  that  banner,  erst  in  fields  unfurl'd, 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Bledr, 
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And  train'd  to  arms  in  stem  Misfortune's  field, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

Nae  mair  the  flow'r  in  field  or  meadow  springs  ;    .       .lb. 

lliro'  fields  of  death  to  gather  fame,      S.  The  capi.  Ribband. 

Heroes  and  heroines  commix 

AU  in  the  field  of  politics,  The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

Still  o'er  the  field  the  combat  bums,       .        ...      lb. 

My  Donald  and  his  Country  fell. 
Upon  Culloden's  field.       S.  The  Highl.  Widow's  Lament. 

ripened  fields,  and  azure  skies,  The  Vision.  D.  II.  IS. 

"  The  field  thou  has  won,  by  yon  bright  god  of  day  I  '* 

The  IVhistU.  iS. 

Thro'  bluidy  flood  or  field  to  dash,  O  how  unfit ! 

To  a  Haggis. 
Adoms  the  histie  stibble-field, 

Unseen,  alane-  To  a  Mountain-Daisy. 

Thou  saw  the  fields  laid  bare  an'  wast,  .  To  a  Mouse. 

And  riots  wanton  in  forbidden  fields!  To  Clarinda. 


Comes  hostan,  hirplan  owre  the  field, 
Wi  creeping  pace.    . 


To/.  S.,  13. 


"Twas  even — the  dewy  fields  were  green, 

.S".  '  Twas  even — the  dewy  t 


S.  IVhen  o'er  the  hillf 
S.  When  wild  War  s^ 


And  owsen  frae  the  furrowed  field 
Retum  sae  dowf  and  weary  O  :   . 

I  left  the  lines,  and  tented  field, 

Field-mates. 

The  feather'd  field-mates,  bound  by  Nature's  tie. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

Fiend.    (A  while  forbear,  ye  torturing  fiends), 

Ode^  to  Mem.  of  Mrs.  —. 

His  meddling  Tanity,  a  busy  fiend,  Shetch. 

May  Envy  wallop  in  a  tether, 

Black  fiend,  infemal !      .   To  W.  Sim/son^  tj. 

Flent,  Feint  [Fiend I  a  petty  oath;  "flent  haet,"  a 
petty  oath  of  negation,  nothing]. 

For  fient  a  wame  it  had  ava,   .    Death  and  Dr.  Hombooh.  7. 

*  Fient  haet  o't  wad  hae  pierc'd  the  heart 

'Ofakail-mnL        ....         lb.  17. 

But  fient  a  hair  care  I S.O  Tibbie!^ 

The  feint  a  pride,  nae  pride  had  he,       On  dining  with  Doer. 

Fient  a  heuk  had  I,         .        .  .S*.  Robin  shure  in  hairst. 

Fient  haet  he  had  but  three 
Goos  feathers  and  a  whittle lb. 

But  ere  the  kev-stane  she  could  make, 

The  fient  a  tail  she  had  to  shake  !   .        .  Tarn  o'  Shanter.  18. 

The  fient  a  pride  na  pride  had  he,  .  The  TWa  Dogs. 

Fient  haet  o'  them's  ill  hearted  fellows ;  lb.  26. 

When  fient  a  body  bade  him.  .  .   There  cam  a  piper  \ 

Fient-ma-cape  [flend !  if  I  care]. 

The  fient-ma-care,  quo'  the  feirrie  auld  wife, 

S.  The  deuks  dang  o'er. 

Fler  (sound,  healthy]. 

We're  fit  to  win  our  daily  bread, 
As  lang's  we're  hale  and  fier :  Ep.  to  Davie.  2. 

Fler  V.  Feire. 

Fierce. 

Your  wily  snares  an'  fechtin  fierce.  Add.  to  the  Deil.  ig. 

It  blaws  nae  here  sae  fierce  and  fell.  As  on  the  banks  t 

Shun  the  fierce  storms  among  the  sheltering  rocks ; 

On  Death  ofR.  Dundas. 

Thy  sons  ne'er  madden  in  the  fierce  extremes 

To  R.  G.  of  P.,  7. 

Fiercest. 

The  langest  thong,  the  fiercest  growler       Add.  of  Beelzebub. 

Fiercely.     Nor  even  Sol  too  fiercely  view 

Thy  bosom  blushing  still  with  dew !       To  Miss  C. 

Fiery.    Some  spumy,  fiery,  ignis  faiuus  matter : 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  3. 
The  red  peat  gleams,  a  fiery  kernel,  Ep.  to  H.  Parker. 

Doomed  to  share  thy  fiery  fate,      .  Ode^  to  Mem.  of  Mrs.  — . 

I  hope  frae  heav'n  to  see  them  yet 

In  fiery  flame. .  The  Twa  Herds,  //. 

Fife.     From  the  gilded  Spontoon  to  the  Fife  I  was  ready, 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  II. 

Fife,  County  of. 

There  came  a  piper  out  o*  Fife,  There  casne  a  piper  \ 

Fifty.    And  then  my  fifty  pounds  a  year 

WiU  little  gain  me.  .      To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

Fig. 

A  fig  for  those  by  law  protected !  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VIII, 


Fight.    O  cam  ye  here  the  fight  to  shun. 

S.  The  Battle  of  Sherra-Moor. 

Heroes  in  Cesarean  fight .  The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

Departed  Whigs  enjoy  the  fight, 
And  think  on  former  daring  : lb. 

When  gallant  Sir  Robert,  to  finish  the  fight, 

Turned  o'er  in  one  bumper  a  bottle  of  red.      The  Whistle.  14. 

Fight,  to. 

I  will  fight  France  with  you,  [nr.]  .        .  Add.  to  Dumourier. 

Then  let  us  fight  about,  {reJ\ lb. 

A  man  may  fight  and  no  be  slain ;  .        .  S.  Duncan  Damson. 

For  freedom  and  my  Ring  to  fight,  .S*.  The  Highlemd  Laddie. 

And  fight  thy  chosen's  battle  ;  New  Psalmody. 

No  Statesman  nor  Soldier  to  plot  or  to  fight, 

S.  No  Churchman  am  I  \ 

But  could  I  like  Montgomeries  fight, 

The  A  uthors  Cry  and  Prayer,  to. 

'Bout  which  our  herds  sae  aft  hxM  been 

Maist  like  to  fight.  To  W.  Simpson.  P.S. 

Figure. 

Rectangle-triangle,  the  figure  we'll  choose,  S.  Caledonia. 

Thy  lips  are  as  sweet  and  thy  figure  compleat, 

S.  O  when  she  cam  ben  t 

Tropes,  metaphors,  and  figures  pour. 

The  Election  Ballads.  K/.. 

Ye've  the  figure,  'tis  true,  even  your  faes  will  allow. 
And  your  friends  they  dare  grant  you  nae  mair. 

The  Kirk's  Alarm. 

FUe. 

The  words  come  skelpan,  rank  and  file,  Ep.  to  Davie,  it. 

The  great  Argyle  led  on  his  files, 

S.  The  Battle  of  Sherra-Moor. 

Filial. 

To  bless  hb  little  filial  flock,  .  O  Thou  dread  Pow'r\ 

Parent,  filial,  kindred  ties?  .    On  scaring  Waterfowl. 

Wild  to  my  heart  the  filial  pulses  glow, 

•  On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 

Aptness  that  filial  circle  round,        .    Sketch.  Nciv-Yt^s  Day. 

With  many  a  filial  tear  circling  the  bed  of  death ! 

To  R.  G.  of  P.,  Q. 

And  bless  the  dear  parental  name 

With  many  a  filial  blossom S.  \  'oung  Peggy  t 

FUings. 

Mite-hom  shavings,  filings,  scrapings, 

DistiU'd  >ifr  se  ;  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  22. 

Fill.    And  drank  my  fill  o'  fancy's  dream,        As  on  the  banks  f 

I've  play'd  mysel  a  bonie  spring, 

An'  danc'd  my  fill!  .        .        .    Ep.  to  J.  R.  6. 

I  sit  me  down  and  greet  my  fill,  S.  My  Harry  was  a  gallant  t 

E'en  let  her  flyte  her  fill,  jo.   .  .      S.  O  steer  her  up\ 

Or  had  o'  Helicon  my  fill,  .  S.O  were  I  on  Pamass.  \ 

But  gie  them  guid  cow-milk  their  fill.      The  Death  ofMailie. 

Fill,  to.    So,  ye  may  dousely  fill  a  Throne,     .    A  Dream.  //. 

And  fill  her  up  wi'  brimstone  drink,         Adam  A — 's  Prayer. 

Ye  mak  a  devil  o'  the  Saunts, 

An'  fill  them  fou  ;     .        .        .    Ep.  to  J.  R.  2. 

Leeze  me  on  the  calling  Fills  the  dusty  peck. 

.y.  Hey,  the  dusty  miller  f 
Then  may  heaven  with  prosperous  gales. 
Fill  my  sailor's  welcome  sails,      S.  Honv  can  my  poor  heart  t 

And  fill  it  in  a  silver  tassie ;    .  6\  My  bonie  Mary. 

Then  fill  up  a  bumper  and  make  it  o'erflow, 

S.  No  ChurchmcM  am  /f 

"  My  patriot  son  fills  an  untimely  grave !  " 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 

A  race  outlandish  fills  their  throne ;  On  Window  at  Stirling. 

Food  fills  the  wame,  an'  keeps  us  livin  ;         Scotch  Drink,  j. 

Wha  can  fill  a  coward's  grave  ?  .  S.  Scots,  wha  hde  t 

But  there's  a  youth,  a  witless  youth, 
That  fills  the  place  where  she  should  be  ; 

.y.  The  bonie  La^s  of  Albany. 

Now,  butt  an'  ben,  the  Change-house  fills, 

The  Holy  Fair.  iS. 
For  lapfu's  large  o'  gospel  kail 
Shall  fill  thy  crib  in  plenty,  .    The  Ordination.  6. 

Fill  me  with  the  rosy  wine,     ....  The  Toast. 

Yet  ev'n  the  ha'  folk  fill  their  peghan 

Wi'  sauce,  ragouts,  an'  sic  like  trashtric.      The  Twa  Dogs.  g. 

An'  fill  auld-age  ivi'  grips  an'  granes  ;    .  lb.  2g. 

The  groaning  trencher  there  ye  fill,  .      To  a  Haggis. 
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Finger-end 


And  fill  them  high  with  generous  juice,  .         To  a  Lady, 

"To  those  who  love  us!  " — second  fill;.        .        .        .lb. 

If  mantling  high  she  fills  the  golden  cup,      To  R.  G,  <ifF.t  7* 

The  eye  with  wonder  and  amazement  fills  ; 

li^r.  in  Ktnmore  Inn. 

Fiird,  -'d.     To  chaps,  wha,  in  a  bam  or  byre, 

Wad  better  fiU'd  their  station        A  Dream,  j". 


John  Barltycom. 
The  Holy  Fair.  22. 


They  filled  up  a  darksome  pit 
With  water  to  the  brim, 

Fill'd  fou  o'  lowan  brunstane. 

That  fiU'd,  wi'  hoast-provoking  smeek, 

llie  auld,  clay  oiggin  ;    .   Tht  Vision.  D.  I.J. 

As  fiU'd  his  after  life  wi'  grief 

An' bloody  rants,     .        .    IVAat  ailsye  nowf 

Finest. 

That  fiUest  an  untimely  tomb,  Lament  for  GUncaim. 

Filly,  -le. 

A  filly  buirdly,  steeve  an'  swank,    .      A  Guid  New-Year^ j. 

But  take  it  [fortune's  road]  like  the  unbacked  filly, 

Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan. 
Go,  Fame,  an'  canter  like  a  fiUv 
Thro'  a'  the  streets  an*  neuks  o  Killie, 

Tarn  Samson's  Ei.^  Per  C. 

My  Lan'  ahin's  a  weel  gaun  fillie,  .        .        .   The  Inventory. 

I  play'd  my  fillie  sic  a  shavie, lb. 

Fin*  [to  find].     For,  faith,  they'll  ablins  fin'  them  fashious : 

A  uld  comrade  dear  t 

Ye'll  fin'  him  just  an'  honest  man  :         .        ...       lb. 

That  gin  the  lassie  winna  do't, 
Ye'll  fin"  anither  will,  jo.  S.  O  steer  her  up  \ 

I  doubt  he's  but  a  grey  nick  quill, 

And  that  yell  fin'.   .  The  Twa Herds,  14. 

Find. 

Thou  may'st  find  those  will  love  thee  dear 
But  not  a  love  like  mine,      .  S.  Canst  thou  leave  me  thus  \ 

Go,  find  an  honest  fellow  ;       .  .    .S".  Deluded  swain  f 

1,  listless,  yet  restless,  Find  ev'ry  prospect  vain. 

Despondency i  an  Ode.  2. 

Like  thee,  where  shall  I  find  another,  El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.  IJ. 

Ye'll  find  mankind  an  unco  squad,     Ep.  to  Young  Friend.  2. 

There's  wit  there,  ye'll  get  there  [in  losses,  crosses], 
Ye'll  find  nae  other  where.    .  .         Ep.  to  Davie.  7. 

Each  prudent  cit  a  warm  existence  finds, 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  2. 

She  [Nature]  cast  about  a  standard  tree  to  find  ;   .        .lb.  4. 

Never  mair  maun  hope  to  find 
Ease  frae  toil,  relief  frae  care :     .  S.  Frae  the/riends\ 

As  by  one  drunken  fellow  bis  comrades  you'll  find. 

Fragment^  inter,  to  Fox. 

An'  ye  drink  it  a',  ye'll  find  him  [pleasure]  out. 

S.  Gane  is  the  day\ 
I  do  confess  thee  sweet,  but  find 
Thou  art  sae  thriftless  o'  thy  sweets,   .  S.  I  do  con/ess^ 

Something  in  ilka  part  o'  thee 
To  praise,  to  love,  I  find,  .        .      S.  It  isnayjean,\ 

Thus  ev'ry  kind  their  pleasure  find,     .S*.  Now  -westlin  winds  t 

Ye' 11  find  him  ay  a  dainty  chiel,      .  On  Sc  Bardgne  to  1V.I. 

Flit  Glalloway]  and  find 
Some  narrow,  dirty,  dungeon  cave.  On  seeing  Seat  of  Lord  G. 

It's  ten  to  ane  ye'll  find  him  snug  in 

Some  eldritch  part,    On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

The  good  excuse  will  find.  Rusticity's  ungainly  ^ 

And  grateful  still,  I  trust,  ye'll  ever  find  us :    Scots  Prologue. 

And  find  at  night  a  sheltering  cave,     S.  Streams  that  glide  t 

Tried  all  my  skill,  but  find  I'm  still 
Just  where  I  was  before.       ....    SymonGray^ 

I  doubt  na.  Sir,  but  then  we'll  find, 
Yere  still  as  great  a  Stirk The  Calf. 

And,  Oh,  I  find  it  sairly,  O !    .        .    S.  The  deuks  dang  o'er. 

Morality's  demure  decoys 
Shall  here  nae  mair  find  quarter  :        .   The  Ordination.  /J. 

I  find  that  contentment's  an  absolute  feast. 

The  Poor  Thresher. 

Where  wild  beasts  find  shelter,  tbo'  I  can  find  none  1 

^.  The  small  birds  \ 
Or  find  a  sheltering,  safe  retreat, 
From  prone-descending  showers. 

The  Petition  of  £r.  Water. 
But  if  success  I  must  never  find, 
Tlien  come  misfortune,  I  bid  thee  welcome, 

S.  Thd  fichle  Fortune\ 
I,  sighing,  drop  the  silent  tear. 
But  00  relict  can  find ToClarimdsL 


Some,  lucky,  find  a  flow*ry  spot, 

For  which  they  never  toil  d  nor  swat ;    .  To  J.  S.^  rj. 

Till  now  amaist  on  ev'ry  knowe 

Ye'll  find  ane  plac*d ;       To  W.  Simpson.  P.S. 

While  men  have  eyes,  or  ears,  or  taste, 
She'll  always  find  a  lover.     .        .        5.  When  first  I  saw  f 

The  wars  are  o'er,  and  I'm  come  hame. 
And  find  thee  still  true-hearted ;        S.  When  wild  Wat^s  t 

As  thou  thyself  must  shortly  find,      Wr.  in  Friars-Carse  H.. 

Find  balm  to  soothe  her  bitter  rankling  wounds : 

Wr.  in  Kenmore  Inn. 

Findlay.  O  wha  is  it  but  Findlay :  .  ^.  Wha  is  that  at  t 
Indeed  maun  I,  quo'  Findlay  [nr.] lb. 

Fine,    thae  Birth-day  dresses  Sae  fine  this  day.    A  Dream,  t. 

The  bloom  of  a  fine  summer's  day  !  S.  Adown  winding Nith\ 

The  ready  measure  rins  as  fine,  Ep.  to  Davie,  it. 

That  nane  excell'd  it  [hb  ingine],  few  cam  near't. 

It  was  sae  fine.         Ep.  to  J.  L—k^  Ap.  tst.  J- 

For,  in  spite  of  his  fine  theoretic  positions. 
Mankind  is  a  science  defies  definitions. 

Fragtnentf  inscr.  to  Fox. 

The  lasses  feat,  an'  cleanly  neat, 
Mair  braw  than  when  they're  fine :  .    Halloween.  3. 

They  hecht  him  some  fine  braw  ane ;      .  lb.  23. 

Colours  mingl'd  unco  fine S.  Jockey  fou^\ 

And  wha  but  my  fine  fickle  lover  was  tbere^ 

S.  Last  May  a  braw  wooer  \ 

Was  a'  beset  wi'  diamonds  fine ;      .        .  S.  My  Sandy  gied\ 

It  were  mair  meet,  that  th(»e  fine  feet 
Were  weel  lac'd  up  in  silken  shoon,     .    S.  O  Mally's  meek. 

Your  fine  Tom  Jones  and  Grandisons,    .         O  leave  novels  t 

And  I'll  deed  thee  in  the  tartan  sae  fine, 

S.  O  whare  did  ye  get  f 

a  fine,  fat,  fodgel  wight,  .  On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

O  sell  your  fiddle  sae  fine :      .      S.  Rattlin,  Roarin  Willie. 

His  wee  drap  parritch,  or  his  bread, 

Thou  kitchens  fine.  [v.  A.  at]    Scotch  Drink.  7. 

And  pu'd  the  gowans  fine ;      .     .S'.  Shld  auld  acquaintance  t 
Miss  Miller  b  fine.  Miss  Markland's  divine. 

The  BelUs  ofMauchline. 
Fine  architecture,  trowth,  I  needs  must  say't  o't ! 

The  Brigs  ofAyr^  8. 
But  as  to  his  fine  Nabob  fortune, 

We'll  e'en  let  this  subject  alane.  The  Election  Ballads.  III. 
Fine  [head]  for  a  sodger 
A' the  wale  o*  lead lb.  IV. 

Yon  palace  and  yon  gardens  fine  I     .S".  The  Highland  Lassie. 

Faith,  we'se  hae  fine  remarkin  1     .        .      The  Holy  Fair.  6. 

His  English  style,  and  gesture  fine, 
Are  a  clean  out  o'  season lb.  /j. 

Ye'll  see  how  new*light  herds  will  whistle. 

And  think  it  fine !    .        .    The  Twa  Herds,  3. 

He  fine  a  mangy  sheep  could  scrub,        .  .        .    lb  8. 

How  daur  ye  set  your  fit  upon  her, 

Sae  fine  a  Lady !       .  To  a  Louse. 

But  Miss's  fine  Lunardi,  fye ! H. 

Gie  fine  braw  claes  to  fine  Life-guards,  .  To  J.  S.y  22. 

They  gied  me  rings  and  ribbons  fine ;       .S*.  Where  Cart  rins\ 

Finer.    The  courtier  tells  a  finer  tale. 

But  is  his  heart  as  true  ?  .       .    S.  Behold  my  love  f 

Dearly  bought  the  hidden  treasure 
Finer  feelings  can  bestow  !  .        .        .        .  .S*.  Sensibility  f 

And  ev'n  his  matchless  hand  with  finer  touch  inspir'd ! 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  12. 

Finest. 

As  the  finest  dame  in  castle  or  ha'.      S.  O  when  she  cam  ben  f 

Fate  oft  tears  the  bosom  chords 
That  Nature  finest  strung  :  .  .      S.  Sad  thy  tale,  t 

Finely.     Fast  by  an  ingle,  bleezing  finely,  Teun  o'  Shanter,  3. 

Finesse. 

The  frank  address,  and  politesse. 
Are  all  finesse  in  Rob  Mossgiel.  .  .  O  leave  novels  i 

Fingal.  Old  Loda,  still  rueing  the  arm  of  Fingal,  The  Whistle. 

Finsrep. 

The  weans  baud  out  their  fingers  laughin, 

And  pouk  my  hips.  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  14. 

You'll  snap  your  fingers,  poor  an'  hearty. 

Before  his  face.  The  A  uthors  Cry  and  Prayer,  23. 

Flnger"end.    Thae  winks  and  finger-ends.  I  dread. 

Are  notice  takin !         to  a  Lome, 
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Fintpy* 

Fintry,  my  stay  in  worldly  strife,    Tht  EUction  Bailads.  VI. 

F[intry],  ray  other  stay,  long  bless  and  spare !  TaR.G.  o/F.  g. 

Fir.    Let  lofty  firs,  and  ashes  cool. 

My  lowly  banks  o'erspread,  TM^  Petition  of  Br,  Water. 

Fire.    And  in  the  fire  throws  the  sheath  ;  A  Did.  to  G.  H.^  lo. 

Or  say,  ye  wisdom  want,  or  fire, 
To  rule  this  mighty  nation  ;         .        ,        .     A  Dreamy  j. 

As  round  the  fire  the  giglets  keckle, 

To  see  me  loup  ;  .   Add.  to  Toothache. 

If  thou  hast  wit,  and  fun,  and  fire. 
And  ne'er  gude  wine  did  fear,       El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.  Epit. 

Gie  me  ae  spark  o'  Nature's  fire, 

kpit  to  /.  L-k,  Ap.  nt.  tj. 

Here  brewer  Gabriel's  fire's  extinct,    Epit.  on  G.  Richardson. 

To  feel  a  fire  in  evry  vein,  S.  Farewells  thou  stream  f 

Whose  soul  of  fire,  lighted  at  Heaven's  high  flame, 

Fragment  of  Ode. 

Because  he  got  the  toom  dish  thrice, 
He  heav'dthem  on  the  fire,  .  Halloween,  rj. 

It's  plenty  beets  the  lover's  fire.  S.  In  simmer  when  t 

'  The  liquid  fire  of  strong  desire      .  Nature's  Law. 

With  more  poetic  fire lb. 

Sing  round  about  the  fire  wi'  a  rung  she  ran, 

S.  O  gin  ye  were  dead. 

I  saw  my  sons  resume  their  ancient  fire ; 

On  Death  ^SirJ.  Blair. 

Of  Eve's  first  fire  be  has  a  cinder;  On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

Syne,  whip !  his  tail  ye'll  ne'er  cast  saut  on, 

He's  off  like  fire.      .  .    Poem  on  Life. 

Strong  may  she  glow  with  all  her  ancient  fire ; 

Prologue^  sp.  by  IVoods. 

The  Laird  o*  Blackbyre  wad  gang  through  the  fire, 

Ronalds  ^Bennals. 

Despising  wind,  and  rain,  and  fire ;  Tam  d  Shanttr.  g. 

Or  rapt  Isaiah's  wild,  seraphic  fire ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  14. 

And  stand  a  wall  of  fire  around  their  much-lov'd  Isle.     lb.  20. 

Which  shews  that  heaven  can  boil  the  pot. 
Though  the  devil  p— s  in  the  fire.  The  Dean  qfFac.. 

I  pray  with  holy  fire ;  The  EUction  Ballads.  VI. 

Unknown  each  guilty  worldly  fire,  .  The  Hermit. 

In  comes  a  gawsie,  eash  Guidwife, 
An'  sits  down  by  the  fire,     .  .    The  Holy  Fair.  24. 

First,  niest  the  fire,  in  auld,  red  rags,  Ane  sat. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  I. 

Had  hol'd  his  heartie  like  a  riddle, 

An'  blawn't  on  fire lb.  R.  V, 

To  feel  a  fire  in  every  vein. 
Yet  dare  not  speak  my  anguish.  .        .  S.  The  last  time  I  ^ 

Conscience  in  vain  upbraids  the  unhallow  d  fire ;  To  Clarinda. 

Ye  turned  a  neuk — I  saw  your  e'e — 
She  [my  saul]  took  the  wing  like  fire !  To  Miss  Ferrier. 

And  whose  that  eye  of  fire  ?  K.x,  below  a  Picture. 

And  mark  that  eye  of  fire, lb. 

And  look  through  luture  with  creative  fire ; 

\Vr.  in  Kenmore  Inn. 

Pipe*  to.    Anna,  thy  charms  my  bosom  fire, 

.S.  A  nna  thy  charms  t 

They  heat  your  brains,  and  fire  your  veins,  S.  O  leave  novels  t 

Might  fire  even  holy  Palmers ;        .        .      On  W.  Chalmers. 

An'  liquor  guid  to  fire  his  bluid,  Scotch  Drink.  Mott. 

When  lightnings  fire  the  stormy  lift,  The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

O  how  they  fire  the  heart  devout,  .        .    The  Holy  Fair.  13. 

'  Some  fire  the  Sodger  on  to  dare  :  Tlu  Vision.  D.  II.  4. 

Fired,  Fip*d. 

He  fir'd  a  fiddler  in  the  north  .  S.  Amang  the  trees \ 

How  cold  is  that  bosom  which  folly  once  fired. 

Monody f  on  a  Lady. 

When  gaping  they  [the  Saunts]  besiege  the  tents. 

Are  doubly  fir'd.      .        .         Scotch  Drink.  S. 

Her  lost  Militia  fir'd  her  bluid  : 

Th^  Authors  Cry  and  Prayer. 

How  would  his  Highland  lug  been  nobler  fir'd. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  12. 
Fir'd  at  the  simple,  artless  lays 

Of  other  times.  The  Vision.  D.  II.  12. 

Fire-shool  [fire-shovel]. 

Auld  Tubalcain's  fire*shool  and  fender ; 

On  Groses  Peregrinations. 


Fire-side. 

I  tent  less,  and  want  less 
Their  [the  Great-folk's]  roomy  fire-side :     .    Ep.  to  Davie 

May  fireside  discords  jar  a  base 

To  a'  their  parts !      .       Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan.  7. 

The  prattling  things  are  just  their  pride, 

That  sweetens  a'  their  fire  side.       .        .    The  Twa  Dogs.  ij. 

To  make  a  happy  fire-side  clime 

To  weans  and  wife,  .      To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

Firm.    Then,  man  my  soul  with  firm  resolves 

A  Prayer  under  Anguish. 

Firm  as  my  creed,  Sirs,  'tis  my  fix'd  belief, 

Add.  sp.  by  FonienelU. 

His  royal  heart  was  firm  and  true,  S.  Highland  Letddie. 

Firm  may  she  rise  with  generous  disdain 

Prologue^  sp.  by  Woods. 
Lives  there  a  man  so  firm,  who,    -    -    • 
Can  reason  down  its  [his  heart's]  agonizing  throbs; 

Remorse.  A  Frag.. 

Come  Firm  Resolve  take  thou  the  van.        To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

The  fruitful  top  is  spread  on  high, 
And  firm  the  root  below The  ist  Ps.. 

Here,  firm,  I  rest,  they  must  be  best. 
Because  they  are  Thy  WUl!        ....       Winter. 

Firm,  s.    He  lent  them  his  name  to  the  firm. 

The  EUction  Ballads.  III. 

Firmly.    Can  firmly  force  his  jarring  thoughts  to  peace  ? 

Remorse.  A  Frag.. 
First.    But  first  hang  out  that  she'll  discern, 

Your  hymeneal  Charter,    .        .        .A  Dream.  13. 

When  first  I  gacd  to  woo  my  Jenny,       A  Guid  New-year  \s- 

When  youthfu'  lovers  first  were  pair'd.    Add.  to  the  Deil.  tj. 

May  his  son  be  a  hangman,  and  he  his  first  trial. 

At  Meet.  ofD.  Volunteers. 

But  fust,  before  you  see  heaven's  glory, 

May  ye  get  mony  a  merry  story,    .        A  uld  comrade  dear  t 

Wha  in  a  brulrie,  will  first  cry  a  parley  ? 

5*.  Bannocks  o'  bear  ttual^ 

When  first  my  brave  Johnie  lad  came  to  this  town, 

S.  Cock  up  yr  beaver. 
Ye  roses  on  your  thorny  tree. 

The  first  o'  flowers.  .      El.  on  Capt.  M.H.^j. 

I  see  her  face  the  first  of  Ireland's  son«,  Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

But  first  an'  foremost,  I  should  tell,  Ep.  to  J.  L—k^  Ap.  ist.  S. 

When  first  the  human  race  began, .  lb.  Ap.  2tst.  ij. 

Then  first  she  [nature]  calls  the  useful  many  forth ; 

Ep.  to  R.  Grahant. 
Would  thou  hae  nobles'  patronage, 
*'  First  learn  to  live  without  it  1 " 

Extern,  on  Commem.s  of  Thomson. 

And  cook'ry  the  first  in  the  nation  :        .    Extern.  To  Mr.  S. 

Thou  first  of  our  orators,  first  of  our  wits ; 

Fragment^  inscr.  to  Fox. 
First  when  Maggy  was  my  care. 
Heaven,  I  thought,  was  in  her  air :  S.  First  when  Maggy  t 

Then,  first  an'  foremost,  thro*  the  kail. 
Their  stocks  maun  a'  be  sought  ance ;         .    Halloween.  4. 

But  first  on  Sawnie  gies  a  ca*,         ....         lb.  22. 

Let  my  fancy  first  approve S.  Jockey  fou\ 

when  Nature  first  began  To  try  her  canny  hand, 

S.  John  A  nderson  t 

when  we  were  first  acquaint lb. 

ye  were  my  first  conceit, lb. 

Might  charm  the  first  of  human  kind.       ^.  My  Mary's  face  t 

Where  first  I  own'd  that  virgin  love 
I  lang,  lang  had  denied.  .     S.O  Mirkf  mirk  t 

O  Willy,  ay  I  bless  the  grove 

Where  first  I  own'd  my  maiden  love,  S.  O  Phely  t 

First  shore  her  wi'  a  kindly  kiss,  .     S.  O  steer  her  upf 

Wha  first  shall  rise  to  gang  awa, 

A  cuckold  coward  loun  is  he ! 
Wha  first  beside  his  chair  shall  fa', 

He  is  the  king  amang  us  three.  .        .  S.  O  Willie  brew*df 

When  rising  Phoebus  first  is  seen,  .      5*.  On  Cessnock  banks  f 

Of  Eve's  first  fire  he  has  a  cinder ;  On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

Fare-thee-well  thou  first  and  fairest !  S.  One  fond  kiss^  t 

Far  in  their  shade  my  Peggy's  charms 
First  blest  my  wond'ring  eyes.    .        .  S.  Peggy  Chalmers. 

Where  Peggy's  charms  I  first  survey'd. 
Where  first  I  felt  their  power .lb. 

First  shewing  us  the  tempting  ware,  .    Poem  on  Life. 

Wae  worth  that  man  wha  first  did  shape. 

That  vile,  wanchancie  thing— a  raep!    .     Poor  Mailie's  El., 
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That  the  first  blow  h  ever  half  the  battle;  Prologut^  at  Tk.y  D., 

Such  was  ray  Chloris'  bonie  face. 
When  first  her  bonie  face  I  saw ;  .  S.  Sat  flaxen  t 

Bonie  Doon,  whare  early  roaming. 
First  I  weav'd  the  rustic  sang.     .  S.  Scenes  of  woe  t 

where  love  decoying,  First  enthrall'd     .        ...       lb. 

How  on  this  spot  he  first  unsheath'd  the  sword  Scots  Prologtu. 

ray  honor'd,  first  of  friends,     .        .    Sketch.  New- Yf' s  Day. 

Till  first  ae  caper,  syne  anither,      .        .  Ttuft  o  Shanter^  ib. 

An'  first  cou'd  thrash  the  bam,        The  Ans.  to  the  Cuidw^e. 

When  first  amang  the  yellow  com 
A  man  1  reckon'd  was ; Ib. 

An'  rin  her  whittle  to  the  hilt, 

r  th'  first  she  meets !  The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

How  His  first  followers  and  servants  sped ; 

The  Cotter^s  Sat.  Night.  iS- 
Thb  Hal  for  genius,  wit,  and  lore, 
Among  the  first  was  numbered  ;  .        .      The  Dean  o/Fac., 

The  first  ane  was  a  belted  knight,      The  Election  Ballads.  I. 

Though  Nabobs,  yet  men  o'  the  first ;    .  ,       Ib.  III. 

O  Thou,  the  first,  the  greatest  friend 
Of  all  the  human  race  !        .  The  ist  6  V.s  qfgoth  Ps.. 

Had  I  on  earth  but  wishes  three, 
The  first  should  be  my  Anna.        S.  Thegvwd.  Lochs  of  A. 

The  first  of  my  loves  was  a  swaggering  blade, 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  II. 

Let  Majesty  your  first  attention  summon. 
Ah !  9a  ira  !  The  Majesty  of  Woman ! 

^\  The  Rights  of  WonuM. 

the  gentry  first  are  steghan,    .  .      The  Twa  Dogs.  g. 

And  saw  gin  they  were  sick  or  hale 

At  the  first  sight.  .    The  Twa  Herds.  7. 

Love's  first  snow-drop,  virgin  kbs.         .  To  a  Kiss. 

She's  tum'd  you  off*,  a  human-creature 

On  her  first  plan,     .        .  To  J.  .ST.,  3. 

'Twere  drink  for  first  of  human  kind,  .     To  Mr.  Syme. 

And  hear  him  curse  the  light  he  first  surveyed, 

ToR.G.ofF.y  i. 
When  first  I  came  to  Stewart  Kyle, 
My  mind  it  was  na  steady,  .        .      S.  Whenflrst  I  came  \ 

When  first  I  saw  fair  Jeanie's  face, 
I  couldna  tell  what  ailed  me,  i".  If^hen  first  I  saw^ 

There  simmer  first  unfauld  her  robes, 

S.  Ye  banks y  and  braes ^  and  streams  \ 
Firstling. 
The  primrose  I  will  pu',  the  firstling  o'  the  year,  S.  The  Posie. 

FlPth  [an  estuary]. 

The  tide-swoln  Firth,  with  sullen-sounding  roar, 

The  Brigs  <fAyr.  3. 

Firth  [wood-sheltered  land ;  r.  **  fauld  "]. 

Now  looking  over  firth  and  fauld. 
Her  hom  the  pale-fac'd  Cynthia  rear'd ;  [v.  A.  30]  A  Vision. 

Fish.    And  like  stock -fish  come  o'er  his  studdie 

Wi'  thy  auld  sides  !    El.  on  Capt,  M.  H. 

For  Solway  fish  a  feast.   .  .        El.  on  Peg  Nicholson, 

And  little  fishes'  caller  rest :   .      S.  The  Contented  Cottager. 

That  griens  for  the  fishes  and  loaves.  The  Election  Ballads.  3. 

Flsht  to.    Where  sailors  gang  to  fish  for  Cod.    The  Twa  D<^. 

Fish-creel  [flsh-basket]. 

Since  dark  in  Death's  fish-creel  we  wail 

Tam  Samson  dead !  Tatn  Stunsoris  El.^  6. 

Fisher.    Ye  fisher  herons,  watching  eels ;  El.  on  Capt.  M.  H. 

At  noon  the  fisher  seeks  the  glen.  5*.  When  o'er  the  hillf 

Fissle  [to  make  a  slight  continued  rustling  noise,  to 
fidget]. 

Twa  lines  frae  you  wad  gar  me  fissle, 

Ep.  to  J.  L—ky  Ap.  1st.  22. 
Fist. 
My  homy  fist  assume  the  plough  again  ;    Ep.  to  R.  Graham. 

He  clench'd  his  pamphlets  in  his  fist. 

Extern,  in  Court  of  Session. 
Fit  [foot]. 
And  then  [my  Pegasus]  he'll  hilch,  and  stilt,  and  jimp, 

...      Ep.  to  Davie.  //. 


And  rin  an  unco  fit : 

Mall's  nit  lap  out,  wi'  pridcfu'  fling, 
An'  her  ain  fit,  it  brunt  it ;  . 

But  mist  a  fit,  an'  in  the  pool. 
Out  owre  the  lugs  she  plumptt,   . 

How  daur  ye  set  your  fit  upon  her, 
Sae  fine  a  Lady ! 

But  Willie  set  your  fit  to  mine, 

An'  cock  your  crest. 


Halloween,  g. 

Ib.  i6. 

To  a  Louse. 

To  W.  Simpson, 


Fit.    Now  'tis  fit  that  thou  shouldst  mourn,     .    Blue  Bonnets. 

Less  fit  to  play  the  jjart. 
The  lucky  moment  to  improve,  Despondency^  etn  Ode. 

We're  fit  to  win  our  daily  bread,     .        .         Ep.  to  Davie.  2. 

And  twere  more  fit  that  she  should  sit. 
Within  yon  chariot  gilt  aboon.     .        .    S.O  Mallys  meek. 

Fit  only  for  a  doited  Monkish  race.  The  Brigs  of  Ayr,  8. 

Till  they  be  fit  to  fend  themsel ;      .        The  Death  ofMeUUe. 

If  ill  nuuiners  were  wit,  there's  no  mortal  so  fit 

The  Kirk's  Alarm. 
(Fit  haunts  for  Friendship  or  for  Love, 

In  musing  mood)  [v.  A.  4]  The  Vision. 

A  gift  that  e'en  for  S— e  were  fit.    .  To  Mr.  Syme. 

And  Calvin's  fock,  are  fit  to  sell  him  ;    .        .ToW,  Creech. 

Fit,  s. 

By  fits  the  sun's  departing  beam 

Look'd  on  the  fading  yellow  woods       Lament  for  Glencaim. 

Just  now  I've  ta'en  the  fit  o'  rhyme,        .  To/.  S.^  4. 

Fit,  tOy    And  how  her  new  shoon  fit  her  auld  shachl't  feet ; 

S.  Last  May  a  brow  wooer  \ 

Fitted.    Since  she  is  fitted  to  her  £ancy ;  Auld  comrade  dear\ 

If  sae  be,  ye  may  be  Not  fitted  otherwhere. 

To  Gov.  Hamilton. 

Fittie-lan'  [the  near  horse  of  the  hinder  i>air  in  the 
plough,  which  '  foots  '  the  unploughed  *  land  ' 
while  its  neighbour  walks  in  the  ftirrow]. 

Thou  was  a  noble  Fittie-lan' 

As  e'er  in  tug  or  tow  was  drawn  I    .     A  Guid  New-Year \  it. 

Five.     My  sarks  they  are  few,  but  five  o'  them  new, 

Ronalds  ofBenuals. 
Five  tomahawks,  wi'  blude  red-rusted ; 
Five  scymitars,  wi'  murder  crusted ;       .   Ttun  o'  Shanter.  it. 

*  L — d,  five  !  *  he  cry'd,  an'  owre  did  stagger ; 

Tam  SatMson's  £1.,  tt. 

In's  hand  five  taper  staves  as  smooth's  a  bead. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr,  4. 

There  was  five  carlines  in  the  south.   The  Election  Ballads.  I. 

Five  wighter  carlines  wema  found         .        .        .        .       Ib. 

Five  and  Forty. 

ye  chosen  Five  and  Forty.  The  Authors  Cry  and  Prayer.  ^. 

For,  ance  that  five  an'  forty's  speel'd. 

See,  crazy,  weary,  joyless  Eild,       .  To  J.  S,,  /j. 

Fix.    And  ne'er  shall  glimmering  planet  fix 

My  worship  to  its  ray.  .     S,  Farewell,  dear  mistress\ 

And  fix  your  claws  in  Nicol's  heart, 

For  deil  a  bite  o't's  rotten For  IV.  Nicol. 

And  maidenly  modesty  fixes  the  chain. 

S.  True  hearted  W€u  he  \ 
Fixed,  -*d.     Firm  as  my  creed,  Sirs,  'tis  my  fix'd  belief, 

Ada.  sp,  by  FonteneUe. 

Her  heavenly  relations  there  fixed  her  reign,      .ST.  Caledonia. 

A  correspondence  fix'd  wi'  Heav'n,  Ep.  to  Young  Friend,  to. 

While  Europe's  eye  is  fix'd  on  mighty  things. 

The  Rights  of  IVoman. 

Fizz  [to  make  a  slight  hissing  noise]. 

O  rare !  to  see  thee  fizz  an'  freath 

1'  the  lugget  caup!  .  Scotch  Drink,  to, 

Flae  [a  flea]. 

The  flaes  they  flew  awa  in  cluds,    .    J".  The  Taylor  he  cam  t 
ye  prick  the  louse.  An'  jag  the  flae.  IVhat  ails  ye  now  t 

Flaffan  [flapping,  fluttering]. 

Flafiian  wi'  duds,  and  grey  wi'  beas',      .     Add  of  Beelzebub. 
Flag,    at  all  mankind  the  flbg  unfurls,     .      Ep.from  Esepus. 

The  magna  charta  flbg  unfurls,       The  Election  Balleids.  VI, 

Flagrant. 

And  flagrant  from  the  scourge  he  grunted,  ai  I     The  Vowels. 

Flail.    This  day  MtKinlay]taks  the  flail,  The  Ordination,  2. 

With  his  flail  on  his  back  and  his  bottle  of  beer, 

.y.  The  Poor  Thresher. 

Flainen  v.  Flannen. 

Flaky. 

Dim-dark'ning  thro'  the  flaky  show'r,   .    A  IVinter  Night,  i. 

Flame.    And  keenly  felt  the  friendly  glow, 

And  softer  flame ; .        ,  A  Bants  Epit. 

Lang  beet  hb  hymeneal  flame,  .   A  Ded.  to  G.  H.  14. 

Whose  soul  of  fire,  lighted  at  heaven's  liigh  flame. 

Fragment  of  Ode, 
They  wasted  o'er  a  scorching  flame. 
The  marrow  of  his  bones ;    .  John  BaHey^m, 

In  thy  sweet  sang,  Barbauld,  survives 

Even  Sappho'b  flame.  Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry, 
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The  wily  Mother  sees  the  conscious  flame 

TIi€  Cotttf^s  Sat  Night.  7. 
Or  noble  Elgin  beets  the  heaven-ward  flame,  Jb.  13 

As  flames  amang  a  hundred  woods,  The  EUct'um  Ballads.  VI. 
Whasc  raging  flame,  an'  scorching  heat, 

Wad  melt  the  hardest  whun-stane  !    .    The  Holy  Fair.  22. 
The  plighted  faith ;  the  mutual  flame ;  .  The  Lament. 

Give  the  poet's  darling  flame,         .  The  Toast. 

I  hope  frae  heav'n  to  see  them  yet 

In  fiery  flame.  .  The  Twa  Herds,  it. 

•  I  mark'd  thy  embryo-tuneful  flame,     The  Vision.  D.  II.  n. 

'  I  taught  thee  how  to  pour  in  song. 

*  To  soothe  thy  flame.      ...         lb.  tb. 

'  Thy  tuneful  flame  still  careful  fan ;       .        .        .         lb.  22. 

"  By  driving  winds,  the  crackling  flames  are  borne ! " 

To  Clarinda. 
Still  fan  the  sweet  connubial  flame 
Responsive  in  each  bosom,  .        .        .      S.  Young  Peg]gy\ 

Flaming. 

Kind  Nature's  care  had  given  his  share. 
Large,  of  the  flaming  current ;     .        .        .  Nature's  Lam. 

Who  distant  bums  in  flaming  torrid  climes, 

Once  fondly  hvd\ 

In  flaming  summer-pride,  The  Petition  of  Br.  WtUer. 

Life's  meridian  flaming  nigh,  .        .    Wr.  in  Friars-Carse  H. 

Flang  [did  fling,  did  caper]. 

And  flang  them  a'  [her  spinnin-graith]  out  o'er  the  bum. 

S.  Dimcan  Davison. 
To  sing  how  Nannie  lap  and  flang,  .  Tarn  o'  Shanter.  j6. 
I  flang  my  arms  about  her  neck.  .S.  The  lass  that  made  the  bed. 

Flannen,  Flainen  [flannel]. 

Their  sarks,  instead  o'  creeshie  flannen. 
Been  snaw-white  seventeen  hunder  linnen ! 

Tarn  o  Shanter.  ij. 

You  on  an  auld  wife's  flainen  toy  ;  To  a  Louse. 

Flaring. 

Amid  their  flaring,  idle  toys,         S.  The  Contented  Cottager. 
Flash. 

The  lightnings  flash  from  pole  to  pole ;      Tasn  d  Shanter.  to. 

Flashest. 

Thou  dart  of  heaven  that  flashest  by,  S.  O  mirky  mirk\ 

Flashing. 

Last,  she  [nature]  sublimes  th'  Aurora  of  the  poles, 

The  flashing  elements  of  female  souls.    Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  2 

Flatter.     For  me !  before  a  Monarch's  face, 

Ev'n  there  I  winna  flatter ;    .        .A  Dream.  3. 

I  flatter  my  fancy  I  may  get  another, 

^^  As  I  was  a-wand*ring  f 

Sae  brawly's  he  could  flatter ;    S.  Here's  his  health  in  water. 

Tho'  I  maun  say't,  I  doubt  ye  flatter,      Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

They  flatter,  she  says,  to  deceive  mc,     .        .    S.  Taut  Glen. 

I  speak  and  do  not  flatter,  .  i*.  The  Joyful  Widower. 

Flatterer.     False  flatterer,  Hope,  away !     Fragment  tfOde. 

Flattering,  -*ring,  Flatterin,  -*rin. 

Sae  I  shall  say,  an'  that's  nae  flatt'rin, 

It's  just  sic  Poet  an'  sic  Patron.  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.^  2. 

May  ill  befa'  the  flatterine  tongue 
Inat  wad  beguile  my  Nanie,  O.  S.  Behind  yon  hills  t 

A  flatt'ring  ardent  kiss  he  stole  ;       S.  On  a  bank  of  flowers  t 

O  sairly  do  I  rue, 

That  e  er  I  heard  your  flattering  tongue, 

The  Ruined  Maids  Lament. 

Wi'  his  fause  heart  and  flatt'ring  tongue,    S.  To  daunton  me. 

Should  I  believe,  my  coaxin  billie, 

Your  flatterin  strain.  To  IV.  Simpson. 

Thou  flattering  mark  of  friendship  kind, 

IVr.  on  Lea/ of  H.  More.'' 

Flattery,  -'ry. 

pamper 'd  Luxury,  Flatt'ry  by  her  side,     A  IVinter  Night.  7. 

And  flatt'ry  I  detest)        ....         Ep.  to  Davie.  8. 

How  dull  is  that  ear  which  to  flattery  so  listened. 

Monody t  on  a  Lady. 
Our  flatt'ry  we'll  keep  for  some  ither. 
Him  it's  only  justice  to  praise.     The  Election  Ballads.  III. 

Flaunt.     In  vain  ye  flaunt  in  summer's  pride,  ye  groves ; 

El.  on  Miss  Burnet. 

Flaunting. 

Awa,  thou  flaunting  god  o'  day  !    .    S.  The  goxvd.  locks  of  A. 

The  flaunting  flow'rs  our  Gardens  yield. 

To  a  Mountain-Daisy. 


Flavour.     O  had  the  malt  thy  strength  of  mind. 

Or  hops  the  flavour  of  thy  wit ;  .    To  Mr.  Syme. 

Flaw.    And  then  their  [the  Saunts']  failings,  flaws  an'  wants. 

Are  a'  seen  thro'.    .        .   Ep.  to  J.  R.  2. 
But  such  is  the  flaw,  or  the  depth  of  the  plan, 

Fragment t  inscr.  to  Fox. 
Her  reputation  is  complete 

And  fair  without  a  flaw.  .   S.  Handsome  Nell. 

Spjring  the  time-worn  flaws  in  ev'ry  arch  ; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  4. 
Three  Joyous  good  fellows  with  hearts  clear  of  flaw  : 

The  Whistle.  6. 
Flaxen.     The  balmy  gales  awake  the  flqwers, 

And  wave  thy  flaxen  hair.    .  S.  Beheld,  my  love  \ 
Sae  flaxen  were  her  ringlets,    .  ,  S.  Sae  flaxen  t 

Fleek.    Then  up  gat  fechtan  Jamie  Fleck.       .  Halloween.  77. 
Fled.     Ere  twice  the  shades  of  dawn  are  fled, 

S.  A  Rosebud  by  my  \ 
Ev'ry  hope  is  fled,  Ev'ry  fear  is  terror ;  .  S.  Ay  waking,  O  t 
But  now  our  joys  are  fled,        .  .  S.  But  lately  seen.i 

The  daring  invaders  they  fled  or  they  died.    .     S.  Caledonia. 
And  with  him  all  the  joys  are  fled. 

Life  can  to  me  impart.  .        .    S.  Fate  gave  the  word ^^ 

And  hope  has  left  my  aged  ken. 

On  forward  wing  for  ever  fled.    .      Latnentfor  GUncaim. 
Where  is  that  soul  of  freedom  fled?  Liberty. 

And  ane  wad  rather  fa'n  than  fled ; 

On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 
Where  are  the  Muses  fled,  that  should  produce 
A  drama  worthy  of  the  name  of  Bruce  ?  Scots  Prologue. 

They  fled  like  frighted  dows,  man. 

S.  The  Battle  of  Sherra-Moor. 
Frec-will'd  I  fled  from  courtly  bowers  ;  .  The  Hermit. 

Now,  thank  our  stars  !  these  Gothic  times  are  fled  ; 

The  Rights  oj  Woman. 
And  like  a  passing  thought,  she  fled. 

In  light  away.  .        .       The  Vision.  D.  II.  23. 
Till  fled  each  hope  that  once  his  bosom  fired. 
And  fled  each  ^fuse  that  glorious  once  inspired. 

To  R.  G.oJF.,5. 
(Fled,  like  the  sun  eclips'd  as  noon  appears,  .  .lb.  g. 

Flee  V.  Flie. 
Flee,  to,  V.  Fly. 
Fleece. 

Half-a-crown  a-piece  Will  pay  for  their  fleece,    Johnny  Peep. 
With  fleeces  newly  washen  clean,    .     S.  On  Cessnock  banks  \ 

Fleece,  to. 

Your  sair  taxation  does  her  fleece,  A  Dream.  6. 

Fleechan  [cajoling,  wheedling]. 

A  fleechan.  fleth'ran  Dedication.    .  A  Ded.  to  G.  H. 

Fleech'd  [cajoled,  flattered,  tried  to  gain  his  end  by 
wheedling  methods]. 

Duncan  fleech'd,  and  Duncan  pray'd,        .  S.  Duncan  Gray  f 

Fleecy.     Or  when  the  North  his  fleecy  store 

Drove  thro*  the  sky.        The  Vision.  D.  II.  /j. 

Fleesh  [fleece]. 

A  bonier  fleesh  ne'er  cross'd  the  clips  [v.  A.  19] 

Poor  Mailies  EL. 
Fleet.    Then  to  the  blessed,  New  Jerusalem, 

Fleet  wing  awa !      .        .        .    To  W.  Creech. 

Fleet,  to. 
But  dreary  tho'  the  moments  fleet,        6'.  Forlorn,  my  Love,  t 
The  social  hours,  swift-wing'd,  unnotic'd  fleet ; 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night,  j- 
Fleeting.     But  beauty,  how  frail  and  huw  fleeting, 

S.  A  down  wirtding  Nith\ 

All  thy  fond-plightcd  vows,  fleeting  as  air!  S.  Had  I  a  cazfe  t 

The  tyrant  Death,  with  grim  control, 
May  seize  my  fleeting  breath  :     .        .   S.  Peggy  Chalmers. 

Fleg  [a  kick,  a  chance  blow ;  a  sudden  motion]. 

She's  (Fortune's)  gien  me  raonie  a  jirt  an'  fleg, 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  2 1  St.  Q. 

Come  then,  wi*  uncouth,  kintra  fleg. 

O'er  Pegasus  I'll  fling  my  leg.         The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

Flesh.     Let  Meg  now  take  away  the  flesh. 

And  Jock  bring  in  the  spirit !  .     At  Globe  Tav.,  D. 

**  In  his  flesh  there's  a  famine,"  Epit.  on  Walter  S—. 

The  flesh  to  him  the  broo  to  me,     .      S.  O  gin  ye  were  dead. 

Their  hearts  o'  stane.  gin  night  are  gane. 
As  saft  as  ony  flesh  ts.         .       .       .    The  Holy  Fair.  27. 
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Fleshly. 

At  times  I'm  fash'd  wi'  fleshly  lust    Holy  WilUis  Prayer.  6. 
Maybe  thou  lets  this  fleshly  thorn,  .        .        .Ib.g. 

Fleth*ran  [flattering]. 

A  fleechan,  fleth'ran  Dedication.     .  A  Ded,  to  G.  H. 

Flew.    Careless  ilka  thought  and  free, 

As  the  breeze  flew  o'er  me.       S.  Blythe  ha'e  I  been  f 

But  souple  Donald  quicker  flew,  .    .S".  Donald  Brodie  t 

The  clouds  swift -wing'd  flew  o'er  the  starry  sky, 

On  Death  oj  Sir  J.  Blair. 

The  dancers  quick  and  quicker  flew  ;        Tarn  d  Shanter.  a. 

And  flew  at  Tarn  wi'  furious  ettle ;         .        .        .         lb.  i8. 

Whigs  to  h-U  Flew  off  in  frighted  bands, 

S.  The  Battle  of  Sherra-Moor. 

O'er  hill  and  dale  she  [Mirth]  flew,  man ;  The  Fite  Champetre. 

The  golden  hours,  on  angel  wings, 
Few  o'er  me  and  my  dearie ; 

S.  Ye  banks t  and  braes ^  astd streasns^ 

Flewit  [a  smart  blow]. 

"I'd  rather  suffer  for  my  faut, 

A  hearty  flewit,  .    What  eu Is  ye  now  \ 

Fley  [to  ftighten,  terrify,  scare]. 

Waefu'  Want  and  Hunger  fley  me,       .S".  O  that  I  had  ne'erf 

Fiey*d  [scared,  flighted ;  put  to  flight]. 

My  name  is  Death,  but  be  na'  fley'd ! 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  g. 

He  was  sae  fley'd  an'  eerie  :   .  .  Halloween,  tg. 

Till  fley'd  awa'  by  Phoebus'  light.  .        .  S.  O  were  my  love  t 

Fllchterin  [fluttering]. 

To  meet  their  Dad,  wi'  flichterin  noise  and  glee. 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night.  3. 

Flickering.     Oh  !  flickering,  feeble,  and  unsicker 

I've  found  her  [life]  still.  Poem  on  Life. 

File,  Flee  [a  fly]. 

I  dinna  care  a  single  flie :  S.  In  simmer  when  f 

"  I  care  na  wealth  a  single  flie  ;       .  .      S.O  Phely,  t 

Gang  by  me  as  tho'  that  ye  card  nae  a  flie  :  .    S.  O  whistle t 

Poor  man  the  flie,  aft  bizzes  by,  .        .   Poem  on  Life. 

But  for  how  lang  the  flie  may  stang. 
Let  Inclination  law  that.       .       The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VU. 

Feathers  of  a  flee  wad  feather  up  his  bonnet, 

S.  Wee  Willie  Gray\ 
File,  to,  V.  Fly. 

Flight.    Soars  fancy's  flights  beyond  the  pole,  A  Bards  Epit. 

A  flight  of  bold  eagles  from  Adria's  strand  ;         S.  Caledonia. 

For  through  your  orbs  he's  ta'en  his  flight, 

EUgy  on  Capt,  M.  H.  14. 

My  muse  may  imp  her  wing  for  some  sublimer  flight. 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  5. 
Which  save  the  linnet's  flight,  I  wot, 

Nae  ruder  visit  knows,        .        .  S.  Now  Spring  has  cladi 

But  day  and  night  my  fancy's  flight 
Is  ever  wi' my  Jean S.Ofa'theairtsf 

Sic  flights  are  far  beyond  her  [my  muse's]  pow'r  ; 

Tam  d  Shanter.  t6. 

And  straught  to  Stirling  wing'd  their  flight, 

S.  The  Battle  of  Sherra-Moor. 
Now  wad  ye  sing  this  double  flight,       .        ...       lb. 

Then,  whirr !  she  was  over,  a  mile  at  a  flight. 

S.  The  heather  was  blooming  y 
Are  mind't,  in  things  they  ca'  balloons, 

To  tak  a  flight.  To  W.  Simpson.  P.S. 

Flinch'd. 

Welsh,  who  ne'er  yet  flinch'd  his  ground. 

The  Election  Ballads.  VL 
Flinders  [splinters,  shreds]. 

'Twill  mak  her  poor  auld  heart,  I  fear. 

In  flinders  flee  :      On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.  /. 

Fling.     Mall's  nit  lap  out,  wi*  pridefu'  fling,         Halloween,  g. 

Fling,  to. 

O'er  Pegasus  111  fling  my  leg,         The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

Or  nobly  fling  the  gospel  club.  .    The  Twa  Herds.  8. 

My  pen  I  here  fling  to  the  door,     .        .        .         To/.  S.j  2t. 

Flinging  [capering]. 

Lowping  and  flinging  on  a  crummock,      Tarn  d  Shanter.  14.. 

Flingin-tree  [a  flail]. 

The  Thresher's  weary  flingin-tree,  .        .  The  Vision.  D.  I.  2. 

Flinty. 

How  can  your  flinty  hearts  enjoy 

The  widow's  tears,  the  orphan's  cry!     S.  O  Loganl  sweetly  \ 


And  flinty  is  thy  breast : .        .        .        .S.O  mirk^  mirk\ 

'Gainst  such  an  host  what  flinty  savage  dares 

The  Rights  of  Woman. 

The  flinty  heart  that  canna  feel  .  To  Afr.J.  Kentudy. 

Flirtation.     Smiles,  glances,  sighs,  tears,  fits,  flirtations,  airs, 
'Gainst  such  an  host  what  flinty  savage  dares 

The  Rights  of  Woman 

Flisket  [fk*etted  at  the  yoke]. 

Thou  never  braing't,  an'  fetch't,  an  flisket, 

A  Glide  New-Year \  t2. 

Flit.    Wi'  tentie  care  I'll  flit  thy  tether, 

A  Guid  New-  Year  1 18. 

Or  lightly  flit  on  wanton  wing    S.  Bonnie  Lassie^  will  ye  go^ 

The  birdies  flit  on  wanton  wing.     .    S.  Now  bank  and  brae  t 

The  bird  of  eve  flits  sullen  by  .  .On  Lincluden. 

Flit  G[alloway]  and  find 
Some  narrow,  dirty,  dungeon  cave,  On  seeing  Seat  of  Lord  G. 

Or  like  the  borealis  race. 

That  flit  ere  you  can  point  their  place ;  .    Tarn  d  Shanter.  7. 

Flitting. 

While  flitting  sea-fowls  round  me  cry,    .  S.  Behold  the  hottrf 

Flittering  [fluttering,  vibrating]. 

And  mounts  and  sings  on  flittering  wings, 

S.  Again  rejoic.  Nature^ 

Float.    When  thowes  dissolve  the  snawy  hoord. 

An'  float  the  jinglan  icy  boord,    .  Add.  to  the  Deil^  /2. 

How  many  a  robe  sae  gaily  floats !  The  Fite  Champetre. 

Floated. 

Wild  floated  in  my  brain :  The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwife. 

Floating. 

But  now  she's  floating  down  the  Nith,  El.  on  Peg  Nicholson. 

Flock.    My  flocks  and  my  Mary's  sweet  Cot  in  my  eye. 

.y.  Aflon  Water. 
We'll  tent  our  flocks  by  Galla  water. 

S.  Brow  lads  on  Yar.  braes  t 

The  simmer  joys  the  flocks  to  follow  ;     5*.  By  Allan  stream  f 

To  feed  her  fair  flocks  by  her  green  rustling  com  ; 

S.  Caledonia. 

A  guide,  a  buckler,  an'  example 

To  a  thy  flock.  Holy  Willie's  Prayer.  5. 

Wilt  thou  wi'  me  tent  the  flocks.  .S.  Lassie  wC  the  lintwhitef 

To  bless  his  little  filial  flock,   .  O  Thou  dread  Pow'r  ^ 

Her  teeth  are  like  a  flock  o'  sheep,       S.  On  Cessnock  banks  f 

Lone  on  the  bleaky  hills  the  straying  flocks 

On  Death  ofR.  Dundas. 

So,  may  his  flock  increase  an'  grow         The  Death  ofMailie. 

And  gie  him  o'er  the  flock,  to  feed,  The  Ordination. s. 

0  a'  ye  pious  godly  flocks. 

Well  fed  on  pastures  orthodox,       .  The  Twa  Herds. 

What  flock  wi'  M[ood]y's  flock  could  rank,    .        .        .lb.  j. 

O !  a'  ye  flocks,  o'er  a'  the  hills,      ....         lb.  /j. 

Nae  doubt  the  auld-light  flocks  are  bleatan : 

To  W.  Simpson.  P.S.. 

To  tend  the  flocks  or  till  the  soil.     S.  Tivas  rz'en — the  dewy^ 

And  the  shepherd  tents  his  flock  as  he  pipes  on  his  reed. 

S.  Yon  wild  mossy  mountains^ 

Flock,  to. 

When  to  the  loughs  the  Curlers  flock,    .    Tam  Samsons  El. . 

Flood. 

virgin  Spring,  by  Eden's  flood.     Add.  to  Shade  of  Thomson. 

Ofk  prowling,  ensanguin'd  the  Tweed's  silver  flood  ; 

S.  Caledonia. 

The  sweeping  vales,  and  foaming  floods,         Ep.  to  Davie.  4. 

1  murder  hate  by  field  or  flood,     Lns.  on  Window,  Gl.  Tav., 

Farewell  to  the  torrents  and  loud-pouring  floods. 

.9.  My  heart  s  in  the  Highlatuis  t 

Pity's  flood  there  never  rose.  .        .  Ode^  to  Mem.  of  Mrs.  — . 

And  parritch-pats,  and  auld  saut  backets. 

Before  the  Flood.    On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

The  gathering  floods  burst  o'er  the  distant  plains ; 

On  Death  ofR.  Dundas. 
Or  tumbling  in  the  boiling  flood 

Wi'  kail  an'  beef;     .        .        Scotch  Drink.  4. 

She  [Nature]  plants  the  forest,  pours  the  flood ; 

S.  Streams  that  glide  f 

Before  him  Doon  pours  all  his  floods  ;      Tam  d  Shanter.  to. 

This  mony  a  year  I've  stood  the  flood  an'  tide  ; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  7. 

As  headlong  foam  a  hundred  floods;  The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

The  echoing  wood,  the  winding  flood,     The  Fite  Champetre. 
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As  with  a  flood  Thou  tak'st  them  off 
With  overwhelming  sweep.  Tfu  1st  tV.s  ofqotk  Ps. . 

Here,  Doon  pour'd  down  his  far-fetch'd  floods ; 

The  Vision.  D.I.  14. 

'Mong  swelling  floods  of  reeking  gore,   .  lb.  D.  II.  jr. 

Thro'  hluidy  flood  or  field  to  dash, 

O  how  unfit !    .  .      Toa  Haggis. 

At  Wallace'  name,  what  Scottish  blood. 

But  boils  up  in  a  spring-tide  flood !  To  IV.  Simpson. 

And  tum'd  me  round  to  hide  the  flood 
That  in  my  ecn  was  swelling.  S.  Whin  wild  JVdr^s  t 

The  incessant  roar  of  headlong  tumbling  floods 

ifV.  in  Ktnmore  Inn. 

The  roaring  Fyers  pours  his  mossy  floods;  Wr.  by  FailofFyers. 

Floor.    They  laid  him  out  upon  the  floor,      John  Barleycorn, 

Flounder. 

The  hapless  Poet  flounders  on  thro*  life.       To  R,  G.  o/F.^  j. 
Flourish. 

While  worth  in  the  mind  o'  my  Phillis 
Will  flourish  without  a  decay.      S.  Adonm  winding  Nith  f 

But  may  ye  flourish  like  a  lily, 

Now  bonilie !    .      On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W,  I. 

Low  in  your  wintry  beds,  ye  flowers, 

Again  ye'll  flourish  fresh  and  fair ;    S.  The  Catrine  woods  f 
That  man  shall  flourish  like  the  trees 

Which  by  the  streamlets  g^w ;    .  .  The  tst  Psalm. 

They  flourish  like  the  morning  flow'r,  The  tst  6  V.s  ofqoth  Ps.. 
It  ne'er  should  flourish  to  its  prime.  The  Tree  0/ Liberty. 

if  thou  would  flourish  immortal  in  rh>'me,       The  IVhistle.  if. 

Flourished,  -'d. 

Our  thrissles  flourish'd  fresh  and  fair.  S.  Awa,  whigs^  awa. 

But  late  she  flourished,  rooted  fast,  On  Birth  qfPosth.  Child. 

Flow.    Ocean's  ebb,  and  ocean's  flow  ;  S.  Let  not  woman  t 

Or  pour,  with  Gray,  the  moving  flow. 

Warm  on  the  heart.  The  Vision.  D.  II.  ig. 
Flow,  to. 

When  ebbing  life  nae  mair  shall  flow,  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.^  14. 

And  frae  his  harp  sic  strains  did  flow,  .        .        .A  Vision. 

The  hills  whence  classic  Yarrow  flows ; 

Add.  to  Shade  0/ Thomson. 

Flow  gently,  sweet  Afton,  amon^  thy  green  braes, 
Flow  gently,  I  sing  thee  a  song  m  thy  praise  ;  [rr.] 

S.  A/ton  Water. 
Flow  gently,  sweet  Afton,  disturb  not  her  dream,  [re.}  lb. 
Flow  gently,  sweet  River,  the  theme  of  my  lays ;  .  lb. 

Behind  yon  hills  where  Stinchar  flows,  [v.  A.  26] 

S.  Behind  yon  hills  ^ 
And  frae  my  een  the  drapping  rains 

Maun  ever  flow.  .  El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.  ir. 
But  [your  life]  *'  allegretto  forte  "  gay 

Harmonious  flow  Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan,  jr. 

The  martial  phosphorus  is  taught  to  flow,  Ep.  to  R.  Graham,  a. 

Whose  verse  in  manhood's  pride  sublimely  flows,  .        .  lb.  s. 

Farewell,  thou  stream  that  winding  flows 
Around  Eliza's  dwelling  :  S.  Farewell.,  thou  stream  t 

Where  Devon,  sweet  Devon,  meand'ring  flows. 

S.  How  pleasant  the  batiks  t 
While  hid  the  murmuring  streamlets  flow  ; 

On  Cessnock  banks^  Sett.  II. 
From  that  dear  stream  which  flows  to  Clyde. 

S.  Slow  spreads  the  gloom  t 
Where  waters  flow  and  wild  woods  wave, 

S.  Streams  that  glide  t 
The  Thames  flows  proudly  to  the  sea,  ^.  The  Banks  of  Nith. 
But  sweeter  flows  the  Nith  to  me, lb. 

But  while  my  crimson  currents  flow, 

I  love  my  Highland  lassie,  O.  S.  The  Highland  Lassie. 

There  streams  for  ever  flow,  and  there  flowers  for  ever  blow, 

S.  The  Slave's  Lament. 
Flow  still  between  us,  thou  wide  roaring  main. 

S.  Wandering  Willie. 
As  high  in  air  the  bursting  torrents  flow,  Wr.  by  Fall  0/ Fyers 

Flow'd. 

At  Yarico's  sweet  notes  of  grief. 
The  rock  with  tears  had  flow'd.  Lns  on  Mrs.  Kemble. 

Down  flow'd  her  robe,  a  tartan  sheen.      The  Vision.  D.  I.  //. 

Flower,  Flow'r. 

Where  the  wa'-flower  scents  the  dewy  air,     .        .   A  Vision. 

From  marking  wildly-scatt'red  flowers,     Add.  to  Edinburgh. 

To  mark  the  sweet  flowers  as  they  spring; 

S.  Adonm  winding  Nith  t 


Yon  knot  of  gay  flowers  in  the  arbour, 
They  ne'er  wi'  my  Phillis  can  vie:  S.  Adoitm  winding  Nith  t 

Amamg  the  trees  where  humming  bees 
At  buds  and  flowers  were  hinging,        5*.  Among  the  trees  t 

Your  beauty's  a  flower,  in  the  morning  that  blows. 
And  wither  s  the  faster,  the  faster  it  grows  ; 

S.  Awa'  wf  yourwitchcra/t^ 

Simmer's  a  pleasant  time, 

Flow'rs  of  ev'ry  colour ;  .        .  .      S.  Ay  waukitt^  O. 

The  balmy  gales  awake  the  flowers,         S.  Behold,  my  leve^  t 

These  wild- wood  flowers  I've  pu'd  to  deck 
That  spotless  breast  o'  thine  ; lb. 

Her  looks  were  like  a  flow'r  in  May,      .  S,  Blythe  was  she,\ 

The  hoary  cliffs  are  crown'd  wi'  flowers, 

.S".  Bonnie  Lassie,  will  ye  go  \ 

Through  gentle  showers,  the  laughing  flowers 
In  double  pride  were  gay.    .        .       .  S.  But  lately  seen,f 

I  see  the  spreading  leaves  and  flowers,  S.  Craigie-bum  Wood. 

Slides  by  a  bower  where  monie  a  flower 
Sheds  fragrance  on  the  day,  S.  Damon  and  Sylvia. 

The  flower-enamour'd  busy  bee  .  Delia.  An  Ode. 

Ye  roses  on  your  thorny  tree. 
The  first  o'  flowers.  .        .       El  on  Capt.  AI.  H.  j. 

O'er  the  dewy  bending  flowers  S.  Hark!  the  mavis  f 

With  green  spreading  bushes,  and  flow'rs  blooming  fair  : 

S.  How  pleasant  the  banks  f 

bonniest  flow'r  on  the  banks  of  the  Devon,     .       .        .      lb. 

0  mild  be  the  sun  on  this  sweet  blushing  flower,  .        .       lb. 

1  dream'd  I  lay  where  flowers  were  springing, 

Gaily  in  the  sunny  beam ;    .  .  S.  I  dream'd  I  lay  f 

May  When  all  the  flowers  were  fresh  and  gay, 

S.  It  was  the  charming^ 

The  youngest  he  was  the  flower  anung  them  a' ; 

S.  Lady  Mary  Ann. 

Lady  Mary  Ann  was  a  flower  in  the  dew :     .  .lb. 

The  flower  amang  our  barons  bold,      Lament  for  Glencaim. 

And  the  next  flowers,  that  deck  the  spring. 
Bloom  on  my  peaceful  grave.       Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots. 

the  flower  which  bloomed  sweetest  in  Coila's  green  vale, 

Lament  on  leaving  Nat.  Land. 

cheer'd  ilk  drooping  little  flow'r,  S.  Lassie  wi  the  lintwhite^ 
When  past  the  show'r,  and  every  flow'r 

The  garden  is  adorning  :      .  .      S.  Lovely  Davies. 

Lovely  as  yonder  sweet  opening  flower  is, 

S.  Mark  yonder  Pomp  f 
And  flowers  let  us  cull  for  Eliza's  cold  bier. 

Monody,  on  a  Lady. 
We'll  search  through  the  garden  for  each  silly  flower,  .  lb. 
And  gowden  flowers  sae  rare  upon't ;  S.  My  Lord a-hunting\ 
The  flower  and  fancy  o'  the  west ; lb. 

In  Roslin's  fairest  bower 

I'll  shelter  this  sweet  flower,  .         S.  My  Love's  a  winsome  i 

Propitious  Powers  screen'd  the  young  flow'rs.  Nature's  Law. 

Theflow'r  of  ancient  nations; /^. 

Now  rosy  May  comes  in  wi'  flowers. 

To  deck  oer  gay  green  spreading  bowers;  S.  Now  rosy  Mayf 

And  strew'd  the  lea  wi'  flowers  :       .S*.  Now  Spring  has  clad  f 

Not  vernal  show'rs  to  budding  flow'rs, 

S.  Now  ttfestlin  winds  t 
But  love  is  far  a  sweeter  flow'r 
Amid  life's  thorny  path  o'  care.    .  S.  O  bonie  was  yon  rosy  f 

And  here's  the  flower  that  I  lo'e  best — 
The  rose  that's  like  the  snaw.  S.  O  Kenmum^s  on  and  awa  t 

Hie  sweetest  flower  that  deck'd  the  mead, 

Now  trodden  like  the  vilest  weed,  .     S.  O  Lassie,  art  thou  f 

The  bees  hum  round  the  breathing  flow'rs : 

^.  O  Logan!  sTtteetlyi 
*  Sips  nectar  in  the  op'ning  flower,  .  ,      S.  O  Phely,\ 

Or  why  sae  sweet  a  flower  as  love, 
Depend  on  Fortune's  shining?    .         .S.  O poortith  cauld,\ 

How  blest,  ye  flowers  that  round  her  blaw, 

S.  O  wat  ye  wJia's  in  \ 

And  she,  a  lovely  little  flower lb. 

I  see  her  in  the  dewy  flowers,  .    S.  Of  a'  the  airts  t 

There's  not  a  bonie  flower  that  springs, 
By  fountain,  shaw,  or  green  ; lb. 

On  a  bank  of  flowers  one  summer's  day, 

.S.  On  a  bank  of  flowers^ 
With  flowers  so  white  and  leaves  so  green, 

S.  On  Cessnock  banks  ^ 
When  flow'r*reviving  rains  are  past ;      .       ...      lb. 
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The  flower  stem  shall  bloom  like  thy  sweet  Seraph  form. 

On  Death  off aa>.  Child. 
Whose  innocence  did  sweets  disclose 

Beyond  that  flower's  perfume.      .         On  Poet's  Dat^hter. 

There's  ne'er  a  flower  that  blooms  in  May, 
That's  half  sae  welcome's  thou  art.      .         On  W.  Stewart. 

While  yon  wild  flowers  among, 
Chance  led  me  there ;  .  .  S.  Phillis  the  Fair. 

There's  not  a  flower  that  blooms  in  May, 
That's  half  so  fair  as  thou  art.      .        .      S.  Polly  Stewart. 

The  flower  it  blaws,  it  fades  and  fa's, 
And  Art  can  ne'er  renew  it, lb. 

She  was  the  flower  o'  Fairlee  lambs,  [v. A.  19] 

Poor  Maine's  EL. 

Fairest  flow'r  I  behold  the  lily,  .        .  S.  Sensibility t\ 

How  can  ye  please,  ye  flowers,  with  all  your  dies? 

Sonnet,  on  Death  ofR.. 

I  see  the  flowers  and  spreading  trees,     .S.  Sweet  fa's  the  evef 

You  seize  the  flower,  its  bloom  is  shed  ;      Tarn  o*  Shanter.  7. 

Unnumber'd  buds  an'  flowers'  delicious  spoils, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr, 

Nae  mair  the  flow'r  in  field  or  meadow  springs ;    .        .lb.  2. 

The  flowers  decay 'd  on  Catrine  lea,     S.  The  Catrine  woods  f 

Low  in  your  wintry  beds,  ye  flowers, 

Again  ye'U  flourish  fresh  and  fair  ; lb. 

gathering  flowers  and  busking  bowers.    The  Fite  Champetre, 

They  flourish  like  the  morning  flow'r. 
In  beauty's  pride  array'd  ;    .  The  1st  6  V.s  ofqoth  Ps. . 

Here  shall  the  shepherd  make  his  seat, 
To  weave  his  crown  of  flowers ;  The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

The  flowers  shall  vie  in  all  their  charms 
The  hour  of  heaven  to  g^race, lb. 

The  tender  flower  that  lifts  its  head,  elate. 

The  Rights  of  Woman. 

There  streams  for  ever  flow,  and  there  flowers  for  ever  blow, 

S.  The  Slave's  Lantent. 

Nor  birds  sweetly  singing,  nor  flowers  gayly  springing. 
Can  soothe  the  sad  bosom  of  joyless  despair. 

i".  The  small birdsi 

And  every  flower  be  springing.      S.  The  youTig  High.  Rover. 

lightly  tripping  amang  the  wild  flovrers,    S.  Their  groves  of\ 

And  frost  will  blight  the  fairest  flowers,  S.  There  was  a  lassf 

The  flower  and  pride  of  a'  the  glen  ;       ....       lb. 

Wee,  modest,  crimson-tipped  flow'r,     To  a  Mountain- Daisy. 

The  flaunting  flow'rs  our  Gardens  yield,  .        ,      lb. 

(And  ne'er  misfortune's  eastern  blast 

Did  nip  a  fairer  flower.)        ....         To  Chloris. 

The  flow'rs  sprang  wanton  to  be  prest,     To  Mary  in  Heaven. 

Never  may'st  thou,  lovely  Flower, 

Chilly  shnnk  in  sleety  shower  !       .        .        .         To  Miss  C. 

Twice  a  lily  flower  will  be  him  sark  and  cravat ; 

S,  Wee  Willie  Cray  \ 
Where  Cart  rins  rowing  to  the  sea, 
By  mony  a  flow'r  and  spreading  tree,      S.  Where  Cart  rins  \ 

While  bees  delight  in  opening  flowers  ;  .        .  .lb. 

Peace,  the  tenderest  flower  of  Spring ; 

Wr.in 

Those  that  would  the  bloom  devour. 

Crush  the  locusts,  save  the  flower lb. 

Green  be  your  woods,  and  fair  your  flowers, 

S.  Ye  banks  f  and  brrus,  eutd  streams  t 

But  oh  !  fell  death's  untimely  frost. 
That  nipt  my  flower  sae  early! lb. 

And  cheer  each  fresh'ning  flower.  .  S,  Voung  Peggy  f 

Floweret,  FlowVet. 
As  gathering  sweet  flowerets  she  stems  thy  clear  wave 

S.  Afton  Water. 
The  little  floweret's  peaceful  lot  S.  Now  Spring  has  cladf 
Sweet  floweret,  pledge  o'  meikle  love. 

On  Birth  ofPosth.  Child. 
But  here,  alas !  for  me  nae  mair 
Shall  birdie  charm,  or  flow'ret  smile ;  S.  The  Catrine  woods  i 

Warm-cherish'd  ev'ry  floweret's  birth,  The  Vision.  D,  II.  14. 
Sweet  flow'ret  of  the  rural  shade  !  To  a  Mountain-Daisy. 
And  marking  sweet  flowerets  so  fair ;  S.  Where  are  the  joys  \ 

Flowerinff,  -*ring. 

•Mang  fields  o'  flowering  cbver  gay ;     El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.  g. 
She's  spotless  as  the  flow'ring  thorn      .S".  On  Cessnock  banks\ 
Flowery,  Flow*ry. 
Sweet  on  the  fragrant,  flow'ry  swaird,      Add.  to  the  Deil,  IS. 
And  thro' the  flowery  dale ;     .  S.  Asd«wmth$  burm^ 

Y 


in  Hermitage  at  F.C., 


The  shepherd  in  the  flowery  glen,  .        .  S.  Behold,  my  love^ 

The  flowery  Spring  leads  sunny  Summer,      .    S.  Bonie  BelL 

Now  simmer  blinks  on  flow'ry  braes, 

S.  Bonie  Lassie,  will  ye  go  \ 

Thy  gay,  green,  flowery  tresses  shear,  El.  on  Capt.  M,  H.  12. 

Thou  chrystal  streamlet  with  thy  flowery  shore, 

El.  on  Miss  Burnet. 

Along  the  flowery  banks  of  Cree.    .        S.  Here  is  the  glen  ^  \ 

A'  my  flowery  bliss  destroy'd.         .        .  S.  I  dream' d  I  lay  t 

while  rosy  pleasure 
Hides  young  desire  amid  her  flowery  wreath.         Innocence  t 

And  o'er  the  flowery  mead  she  goes,  S.  It  was  the  charming  ^ 

Now  Nature  deeds  the  flow'ry  lea, 

S.  Lassie  wf  the  lintwhite  t 

the  flowery  snare  Of  witching  love.  S.  Now  Spring  heu  clad  \ 

But  now  thy  flow'ry  banks  appear 

Like  drumlie  winter,  dark  ana  drear,    S.  O  Logan  I  sweetly  f 

The  little  swallow's  wanton  wring, 

Tho'  wafting  o'er  the  flowery  spring,  ,     S.  O  Phtly,  f 

When  flow'ry  May  adorns  the  scene,    S.  On  Cessnock  banks  f 

The  pride  of  all  the  flowery  scene, .       .        .       lb.  Sett.  II. 

Some,  lucky,  find  a  flow'ry  spot, 

For  which  they  never  toil  d  nor  swat ;     .        .       To/.  S.,  17, 

Ye  flowery  banks  o*  bonie  Doon,    .     S.  The  Banks  of  Doon. 

Then,  crowu'd  with  flow'ry  hay,  came  Rural  Joy, 

The  Bngs  of  Ayr.  13. 
And  decks  the  lily  fair  in  flow'ry  pride, 

The  Cotiet^s  Sat.  Night.  18. 

Heaven  spare  you  lang  to  kiss  the  breath 
O'  mony  flow'ry  summers  !  .        .        .To  Mr.  MAtlam. 

Fair  is  the  mom  in  flow'ry  May,      S.  Twas  even—the  dewy\ 

Thou'lt  break  my  heart,  thou  warbling  bird, 
That  wantons  thro'  the  flowery  thorn  : 

S.  Ye  banks  and  braes  \ 
Flowing. 

But  a  full  flowing  bowl. 

Was  the  saving  his  soul, .        .    Epit,  on  J,  Dove,  Innkeeper. 

Her  flowing  locks,  the  raven's  wing.      S.  Her  flowing  locks  f 

Wi'  bumpers  flowing  o'er,  Scotch  Drink.  Mott.. 

All-chearing  Plenty,  with  her  flowing  horn, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr,  13. 

O  that  my  een  were  flowing  bums !  The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

The  limpid  streamlet  yonder  flowing 

Supplying  drink,     .        .  The  Hermit. 

To  social-flowing  glasses  The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

Chrystal  streamleU  gently  flowing,        .    S.  Thickest  night  \ 

Flown. 
An*  could  hae  flown  out  owrc  a  stank,  A  Guid New-Year \ 3, 
Till  the  last  leaf  o'  the  summer  is  flown,  S,  Gloomy  December. 
How  have  the  raptur'd  moments  flown !         .      The  Lament. 
And  all  the  gay  foppery  of  summer  is  flown ;  S.  The  lasy  mist  t 

Fluctuating. 

The  tide  of  Empire's  fluctuating  course ; 

Proline,  sp.  by  Woods, 

Flunky.    His  flunkies  answer  at  the  bell ;     The  Twa  Dogs.  8. 

Flush.    Ye  sprightly  youths,  quite  flush  with  hope  and  spirit. 

Prologue,  at  Th.,  D. 

Flush,  to.     The  wily  mother  sees  the  conscious  flame 

Sparkle  in  Jenny's  e'e,  and  flush  her  cheek. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  7. 

Flutter. 

The  ither  flutters  o'er  the  rising  piers :     The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  4. 

Flutter'd.    His  rags  regimental  they  fluttered  so  gaudy, 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  II. 

Fluttering,  -*ring. 

Flutt'ring  an'  gasping  in  her  gore  :  A  uld  Comrade  f 

The  flutt'ring  gory  pinion!  S.  Now  westlin  winds \ 

Though  fluttering  ever  so  braw,  man.       Ronalds  ofBennals, 

My  fondly-fluttering  heart,  be  still !  The  Lament.  2. 

That  right  to  fluttering  female  hearts  the  nearest, 

^  The  Rights  of  Woman. 

My  heart  went  fluttering  pit-a-pat.         S.  When  first  I  saw  t 

Fly,  File,  Flee. 

Then  catch  the  moments  as  they  fly,      A  Bottle  and  Friend. 

While  hopes,  and  joys,  and  pleasures  fly  him. 

A  Ded,  to  G.  H.,  jo. 

Iffrom  the  lover  thou  maun  flee,  .    .      .      , 

Yet  let  the  friend  be  dear.     .  S.  Ah,  ChUns,  nnce  i 

And  surly  winter  grimly  flies;  .    S.  Bonie  Bell. 

Let  Fortune's  gifts  at  random  flee,  S,  Bonie  lassie,  will  ye  go  f 
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To  you  [wastes,  cliffs]  I  fly,  ye  with  my  soul  accord. 

EL  OH  Miss  Burnet 

An*  riches  still  may  fly  them,  O ;     S.  Green  grmv  the  Rashes. 

The  trembling  dove  thus  flies,  .5".  How  crueif 

Then  all  hell  will  fly  for  fear,  .  S.  Husbattd,  husband^ 

For  sweet  consolation  to  church  I  did  fly ; 

^.  No  Churchman  am  /t 

There  with  my  Mary  let  me  flee,         S.  Now  bank  and  brae  i 

I'll  flee  to's  arms  I  lo'e  the  best,  .  S.  Now  rosy  May  t 

Thick  flies  the  skimming  Swallow  :     S.  Now  westlin  winds  t 

As  flies  the  partridge  from  the  brake,  S.  On  a  bankofflowers\ 

'Twill  mak  her  poor,  auld  heart,  I  fear. 

In  flinders  flee :      On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.  I. 

The  past  returns,  the  present  flies ;         .        .    On  Lincluden. 

Tell  me,  fellow  creatures,  why 
At  my  presence  thus  you  fly?  On  searing  Water-fawL 

Sad  to  your  sympathetic  scenes  I  fly ;  (?m  death  o/R.  Dundas. 

Keen  on  the  helpless  victim  see  him  fly,         .        .        .       lb. 

And  flee  o*er  the  hills  like  a  craw,  man,    Ronalds  o/Bemtais. 

Traitor,  coward,  turn  and  flee!  .   S.  ScotSj  wha  ha'e\ 

And  fly  to  meet  a  kinder  heart !     S.  Slew  spread*  the  gloom  f 

As  bees  flee  hame  wi'  lades  o'  treasure.        Tarn  d  Shanter.  6. 

And  hameward  fast  did  flee,  man. 

S.  The  Battle  o/SherrurMoor. 

As  soon  the  rooted  oaks  would  fly  The  Election  Ballads^  VI. 

While  Tories  fall,  while  Tories  fly lb. 

Across  her  placid,  azure  sky, 

She  sees  the  scowling  tempest  fly :         5*.  The  gloomy  night  t 

And  when  I  die,  Let  me  in  this  belief  expire, 

•^To  God  I  fly."  The  Hermit. 

Or  blinding  drifts  wild-furious  flee. 

Dark'ning  the  day !         ,  To  IV.  Simpson,  tj. 

I  dare  not  combat— but  I  turn  and  fly :  .  To  Clarinda, 

While  o'er  us  unheeded,  flie  the  swift  hours  o'  Love. 

S.  Yon  wild  mossy  mountns  t 

They  dazzle  our  een,  as  they  flie  to  our  hearts.  lb. 

FlylnflT.    Whyles,  on  the  strong-wing'd  Tempest  flyin, 

Add.  to  the  Veil.  4. 

So  whip  I  at  the  summons,  old  Satan  came  flying : 

Epig,  on  Capt.  Grose. 

How  quick  Time  is  flying,  how  keen  Fate  pursues. 

5'.  The  lazy  mist  \ 

And  a'  like  lamb-tails  flyin  Fu'  fast         .     The  Ordination,  7. 

Apollo  weary  flying, To/.  Taylor. 

Flyte  [to  scold]. 

E'en  let  her  flyte  her  fill,  jo.    .  .     S.  O  steer  her  up\ 

Foal.    Rigwoodie  hags  wad  spean  a  foal,  Tom  d  Shanter.  14. 

Foam.     Here,  tumbling  billows  mark'd  the  coast. 

With  suiging  foam ;  The  Vision,  D.  I.  13. 

Foam.  to.    As  headlong  foam  a  hundred  floods ; 

The  EUction  Ballads.  VI. 

As  deep  recoiling  surges  foam  below,      Wr.  by  Feill  ofFyers. 

Foam-erested.    Ye  foam-crested  billows,  allow  me  to  Mrail, 

Lament  on  leaving  Nat.  Land. 

FoaminfiT.    The  foaming  stream  deep  roaring  fa's, 

.S".  Bonie  lassie,  will  ye  go  \ 
Or  foaming,  Strang,  wi'  hasty  stens, 

Frae  lin  to  lin.  El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.  4. 

The  sweeping  vales,  and  foaming  floods,         Ep.  to  Davie.  4, 

Here,  foaming  down  the  skelvy  rocks. 
In  twisting  strength  I  rin  ;  .       The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

An'  chearfu'  tankards  foamin,  An'  social  noise ;    To  J.  S,^  14. 

Ilk  stream  foaming  down  its  ain  green,  narrow  strath  ; 

S.  Yon  wild  mossy  mountns  t 

Foamy.    Dry-withering,  waste  my  foamy  streams. 

The  Petition  0/ Br.  Water. 


Letter  to  J.  Goudie. 
.   To  W.  Creech. 


Fock  [folk]. 

But  gin  the  Lord's  ain  focks  gat  leave. 
And  Gilvin's  fock,  are  fit  to  sell  him ; 

Fodffel  [fat,  squat  and  plump]. 

a  fine,  fat,  fodgel  wTght,  .  On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

F06.     Ere  we  permit  a  foreign  foe, 

On  British  ground  to  rally.  .    .S".  Does  haughty  Gaul^  f 

Our  force  united  on  thy  foes  we'll  turn, .        .  Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

But  by  your  leaves,  my  learned  foes, 

Ye're  maybe  wrang.  Ep.  to  J.  L^k^  Ap.  1st,  to. 

The  Friend  of  Man,  to  vice  alone  a  foe ; 

Epit.  for  A  utkor's  Father. 

Thou  grim  King  of  Tenors,  thou  life's  gloomy  foe, 

S,  Farewell,  thou  fair  day  t 


He's  on  the  seas  to  meet  the  foe  ?  S.  How  can  my  poor  heart  f 

If  he's  amang  his  friends  or  foes  ?  S.  Ken  ye  ought  d  Capt.  G.  t 

Sometimes  by  foes  I  was  o'erpower'd  : 

5".  My  father  was  a  farmer  f 

Wi'  man  and  nature  leagu'd  my  foes,  S.  Now  Spring  has  clad  ^ 

If  angry  fate  is  sworn  my  foe,         .       5*.  O  watye  wha's  in  f 

Man,  your  proud  usurping  foe,       .    On  scaring  Waterfowl. 

And  the  foe  you  cannot  brave, 

Scorn  at  least  to  be  his  slave. lb. 

May  foes  be  Strang,  and  friends  be  slack.        On  W.  Stewart. 

To  glut  that  direst  foe, — a  vengeful  woman :   Scots  Prologue. 

Tyrants  fall  in  every  foe ;        .  .  S.  Scots,  wha  hde  t 

For  Love  has  been  my  foe  :    .  5".  Talk  not  of  Love  \ 

As  open  pussie's  mortal  foes, 

When,  pop  I  she  starts  before  their  nose  ;  Tarn  d  Shanter.  if. 

Say,  such  is  royal  George's  will. 

An'  there's  the  foe.  The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer.  P. 

For  fear  by  foes  that  they  should  lose 
Their  cogs  o'  brose,  they  scar'd  at  blows 

^.  The  Battle  of  Sherra-Moor. 
When  the  vanquish'd  foe 
Sues  for  peace  and  quiet,  ^.  The  Captain's  Lady. 

When  that  grim  foe  of  life  below. 
Comes  in  oetween  to  bid  us  part ;         S.  The  day  returns  t 

Now  Death  and  Hell  engulph  thy  foes, 

The  EUction  Ballads.  VI. 

Farewell,  my  friends !  farewell,  my  foes !  S.  The  gloomy  night  t 

Alike  a  foe  to  noisy  folly. 

And  brow  bent  gloomy  melancholy,  .      The  Hermit. 

It  was  in  sweet  Senegal  that  my  foes  did  me  enthral, 

S.  The  Slave's  Lament. 

The  hirelings  ran — ^her  foes  gied  chase,    The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

But  he  ne'er  turned  his  back  on  his  foe— or  his  friend. 

The  Whistle,  g. 
Chain'd  at  his  feet  they  groan. 
Loves  vanquish'd  foes :    '  .To  Clarinda. 

Sworn  foe  to  sorrow,  care,  and  prose, 

I  rhyme  away.  ToJ.S.,2S- 

Who  boldly  dare  thjr  cause  maintain 

In  spite  of  foes :  To  Rev.  J.  MMath. 

And  whose  that  generous  princely  mien 
Even  rooted  foes  admire  ?  V.s,  below  a  Picture. 

"  If  that  your  right  hand,  leg  or  toe, 

"  Should  ever  prove  your  sp  ritual  foe,     What  ails  you  now  f 

Were  Fortune  lovely  Peggy's  foe, 
Such  sweetness  would  relent  her,  S.  Young  Peggy  t 

FOff.    The  red  peat  gleams,  a  fiery  kernel, 

Enhusked  by  a  fog  infernal :  .  Ep.  to  H.  Parker. 

Thou  found'st  me,  like  the  morning  sun 
That  melts  the  fogs  in  limpid  air,      Leunentfor  Glencaim. 

A  creeping  cauld  prosaic  fog  .        .        .       To  Miss  Ferrier. 

FOffgle.    The  morning  it  was  foggie ;  S.  What  will  I  do  gin  f 

FOffflrasre.    An'  naething,  now,  to  big  a  new  ane, 

O'  foggage  green !    .       To  a  Mouse. 

Follod.     Foiled,  bleeding,  tortured,  in  the  unequal  strife, 

ToR.  G.ofF.^S- 
Folk.    Ye  did  present  your  smoutie  phiz, 

'Mang  better  folk.      Add.  to  the  DeiL  17. 

How's  a*  the  folk  about  Gl-nc-r ;    .        .         Auld  comrade i 

*  Guid-een,'  quo'  I ;  '  Friend!  hae  ye  been  mawin, 

'  When  ither  folk  are  busy  sa  win  ? '  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  8. 

'  Folk  maun  do  something  for  their  bread,  lb.  12. 

There's  mode  godly  folks  are  thinkin,    .        .   Ep.  to  J.  R.  r. 

Some  merry,  friendly,  countra  folks,  Halloween.  2. 

Syne  bad  him  slip  frae  'mang  the  folk,    ...         lb.  rj. 

When  day  is  gane,  and  night  is  come, 
And  a'  folk  Dound  to  sleep,  .  S.  It  was  d  for\ 

Wink  hard,  and  say,  "  The  folks  hae  done  their  best." 

Scots  Prologue. 

An'  folk  begin  to  tak  the  gate  :  Tam  d  Shanter. 

And  [Bards]  ken  the  lingo  of  the  sp'ritual  folk ; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  4, 

A*  ye  douce  folk  I've  borne  aboon  the  broo,   .  .lb.  g. 

But  vicious  folk  aye  hate  to  see 
The  works  o'  Virtue  thrive,  man ;  The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

For  some  had  gentle  folks  to  please,  The  Election  Ballads.  I. 

There's  some  great  folks  set  light  by  me,       .        .        .      lb. 

And  there  will  be  folk  frae  St.  Mary's, 

The  Election  Ballads.  Ill 

Yet  ev'n  the  ha'  folk  fill  their  peghan  The  Twa  Dogs,  g. 

An'  what  poor  Cot-folk  pit  their  painch  in,    .  lb. 
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They  gang  as  saucy  by  poor  folk,  .       .    Tht  Tvoa  Dogs,  t», 

I  see  how  folk  live  that  hae  riches; 

But  surely  poor-folk  maun  be  wretches!         .  lb,  14, 

An'  ferlie  at  the  folk  in  Lon'on lb,  18. 

O'  decent,  honest,  fawsont  folk, 

Are  riven  out  baith  root  an'  branch,        ...         lb.  2t. 

The  ne'er-a-bit  they're  ill  to  poor  folk.    ...         lb.  26. 

Sure  great  folk's  life's  a  life  o*  pleasure  ?  lb.  rj. 

He  left  the  foul  business  to  folks  less  divine.  The  WhistU.  IJ- 

O  ye,  douse  folk,  that  live  by  rule,         .        .        To/.  S.,  a6. 

ane  o'  warl's  folk,  Wha  rate  the  wearer  by  the  cloak, 

To  Mr.  J.  Kennedy. 

Wad  threap  auld  folk  the  thing  misteuk ; 

To  W.  Simpson.  P.S. 

Folk  thought  them  ruin'd  stick-an*stowe,       .        .        .      lb. 

Follow. 

Quoth  Mary.  "  Love,  I  like  the  bum, 
**  And  ay  shall  follow  you."         .      S.  As  dcvm  the  bum  f 

I'll  kilt  my  coats  aboon  my  knee, 
And  follow  my  love  through  the  water. 

S.  Brow  lads  o/G.  Water, 

The  simmer  joys  the  flocks  to  follow ;     S.  By  Allan  stream  f 

Be  sure  ye  follow  out  the  plan 

Nae  waur  than  he  did,  honest  man !       .      £1.  on  Year  1788. 

And  I  follow  the  Collier  laddie.      .       S.  My  Collier  Laddie. 

All  you  who  follow  wealth  and  power 

6".  My  father  was  a/armer\ 
Wha  follows  ony  saucy  quean  .        .    S.  O  Tibbie  1 1 

Ye  yet  may  follow  where  a  Douglas  leads  I  [v.  A.  xa] 

Scots  Prologue. 
So  Maggie  runs,  the  witches  follow, 
Wi'  mony  an  eldritch  skreech  and  hollow.  Tarn  o'  Shanter.  17. 

Bold  Scrimgeour  follows  gallant  Graham, 

The  Election  Ballads.  VJ, 

As  when  I  us'd  in  scarlet  to  follow  a  drum. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  I, 

Ye  sons  of  old  Killie,  assembled  by  Willie. 
To  follow  the  noble  vocation  ;        6".  The  sons  q;  old  Killie, 

An'  gar  him  follow  to  the  kirk         .        .    To  Gov.  Hamilton. 

I'll  do  my  endeavour  to  follow  her  plan  : 

S.  Ir  hat  can  a  yng  lassie  \ 
Followed,  -*d. 

There  was  a  lad  that  follow'd  her,  S.  Duncan  Davison. 

But  Willie  follow'd  as  he  should,       S.  On  a  bank  qfflofwers  f 

A  Douglas  followed  to  the  martial  strife,  [v.  A.  la] 

Scots  Proline, 
Next  follow'd  Courage  with  his  martial  stride. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  13. 
And  my  son  Maitland,  wise  as  brave, 
My  footsteps  followed  still.  The  Election  Ballads.  V. 

Follower. 

The  followers  o'  the  ragged  Nine,  Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  2tst.  16. 

How  his  first  followers  and  servants  sped ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  ij. 
Following. 

Bold  following  where  your  Fathers  led !  Add.  to  Edinburgh.  7. 
Chasing  the  wild  deer  and  following  the  roe, 

S.  My  heart's  in  the  Highlands  t 
And  next  the  title  following  close  behind,       .       The  Vowels. 

Folly.    But  thoughtless  follies  laid  him  low. 

And  stain'd  his  name !  A  Bards  Epit. 

But  some  day  ye  may  gnaw  your  nails. 
An'  curse  your  folly  sairly,   .        .        .        .    A  Dream,  to. 

Laugh  at  her  follies — laugh  e'en  at  thyself: 

Add.  sp.  by  Fontenelle. 
Ye've  nought  to  do  but  mark  and  tell 
Your  Neebours'  fauts  and  folly !         Add  to  Unco  Guid  t. 

For  glaikit  Folly's  portals ; lb.  2. 

To  feel  the  follies  or  the  crimes. 
Of  others,  or  my  own  !  .    Despondency^  an  Ode.  J. 

A  wit  in  folly,  and  a  fool  in  wit.  .  Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

How  wisdom  and  folly  meet,  mix,  and  unite ! 

Frag,  inscr.  to  Fox. 
Then  farewell  folly,  hide  and  hair  o't 

For  ance  and  ay.      .  Friend  of  the  Poet  t  P.S. 

Give  me  with  gay  folly  to  live ;     Lnson  Windows^  GL  Tav.. 

But  folly  has  raptures  to  give. lb. 

Alternate  Follies  take  the  sway  ;     Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 

How  cold  is  that  bosom  which  folly  once  fired, 

Monody  y  on  a  Lady. 

But  come,  all  ye  offspring  of  folly  so  true,      .        .        .       lb. 


The  Hermit. 

.       lb. 

To  J.  S.,  7. 
Why  am  I  loth  ^ 


Or  my  good>natur'd  folly,  O ;     S.  My  father  was  a  farmer^ 

In  vain  I've  roam'd  for  pleasure, 

Through  follies  without  measure  :    S.  My  Loves  a  winsome t 

Follies  and  crimes  have  stained  the  name 

On  Duke  of  Queensberry. 

Beyond  comparison  the  worst  [ills]  are  those 

That  to  our  folly,  or  our  guilt  we  owe.    .    Remorse.  A  Frag.. 

That  few  for  aught  but  folly  lusted  ; 

Alike  a  foe  to  noisy  folly. 

And  brow  bent  gloomy  melancholy, 

"  I  red  you,  honest  man,  tak  tent  I 
Ye'U  shaw  your  folly. 

Again  in  folly's  path  might  go  astray ; 

Fond. 

Where,  where  is  Love's  fond,  tender  throe,  A  Winter  Night.  8. 

Young-Guidmen,  fond,  keen,  an'  croose ;  Add.  to  the  Deil.  tt. 

The  daisy  amus'd  my  fond  fancy,    S.  Adown  winding  Nith  t 

Is  this  thy  plighted,  fond  regard  S.  Canst  thou  leave  me  thusf 

The  parent's  heart  that  nestled  fond  in  thee. 

El.  on  Miss  Burnet. 

Death,  oft  I've  fear'd  thy  fatal  blow. 
Now,  fond,  I  bare  my  breast,  S.  Fate  gave  the  word^  f 

Thou  art  sweet  as  the  smile  when  fond  lovers  meet, 

S.  Here's  a  health  to  anei 

As  ye  [men  o'  state]  make  mony  a  fond  heart  mourn, 

S.  O  Logan!  sweetly i 
And  my  fond  heart,  itsel  sae  true, 
It  neer  mistrusted  thine.  S.  O  mirk ^  mirk \ 

Thy  soothing  fond  complaining.     S.  O  stay,  svoeet  warblingi 

Till,  thence  returned,  they  softly  stray 

O'er  Clouden's  wave,  with  fond  delay ;  .        .On  Lincluden. 

While  he,  thy  fond  parent,  must  sighing  sojourn, 

On  Death  offav.  Child 

Forgive  the  Bard!  my  fond  regard 
For  ane  that  shares  my  bosom,    .        .      On  W.  Chalmers. 

One  fond  kiss,  and  then  we  sever ; .        .      S.  One  fond  kiss  t 

Adieu  !  a  heart-warm,  fond  adieu ! 

TheFarewelL  ToSt.J.'sL.. 

No  wonder  I'm  fond  of  a  Sodger  laddie. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  II. 

I  lock'd  her  in  my  fond  embrace  ;  .      S.  The  Rigs  o*  Barley. 

I  oft  would  gaze,  Fond,  on  thy  little,  early  ways. 

The  Vtsion.  D.  II.  12. 
Mark  Scotia's  fond  returning  eye, 
It  dwells  upon  Glencaim.  V.s  below  Picture. 

enamour'd  and  fond  of  my  anguish,      .S*.  Where  are  the  joys  t 

Fond-pliffhted. 

All  thy  fond-plighted  vows,  fleeting  as  air !  S,  Had  I  a  caxfe  t 

Fond-sparkling. 

Kindness,  sweet  Kindness,  in  the  fond-sparkling  e'e, 

S.  Yon  wild  mossy  mountains  f 

Fondest.    So  lost  to  Honor,  lost  to  Truth, 

As  from  the  fondest  lover  part.        The  Lament.  J. 

Fondling.    Points  to  the  Parents  fondling  o'er  their  Child  7 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night.  10. 

Fondly,    within  the  bush,  her  covert  nest 

A  little  linnet  fondly  prest,       S.  A  Rosebud  by  my  t 

Or  my  more  dear  Immortal  part. 
Is  not  more  fondly  dear!      .  Ep.  to  Davie.  9. 

Fondly  he'll  repeat  her  name ;   S.  Jockeys  ta'en  the  Parting^ 

I'll  grasp  thy  waist,  and  fondly  prest, 
Swear  how  I  love  thee  dearly  :    .    S.  Now  westlin  winds  t 

Once  fondly  lov'd,  and  still  remember 'd  dear. 

Once  fondly  lovd  t 

O'er  the  Past  too  fondly  wandering,  S.  Raving  winds  f 

The  young,  the  innocent,  who  fondly  loved  us, 

Remorse,  A  Frag.. 

By  the  faith  you  fondly  plighted ;   .      S.  Stay,  my  charmer  ^ 

His  cheek  to  her's  he  fondly  laid,    .         S.  There  was  a  lass  \ 

And  fondly  broods  with  miser  care ;   S.  To  Mary  in  Heaven. 

O  pale,  pale  now,  those  rosy  lips 
I  aft  ha'e  kiss'd  sae  fondly ! 

S.  Ye  banks,  and  braes,  and  streams  t 

And  fondly  sae  did  I  [sing]  o'  mine.    6".  Ye  banks  and  braes  f 

Fondly-fluttering. 

My  fondly-fluttering  heart,  be  still !  The  Lament.  2. 

Fondly-treasur'd. 

Your  dear  remembrance  in  my  breast. 
My  fondly-treasur'd  thoughts  employ 'd.        The  Lament.  6. 

Fondly-wand*rlng. 
Observ'd  as,  fondly-wand'ring,  stray!     .  The  Lament, 
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Fondness. 

No  more  shall  my  aims  cling  with  fondness  around  her, 

Lamtnt  on  leaving'  Nat,  Land. 

Dove-like  fondness,  chaste  concession,    .  To  a  Kiss. 

Food*    To  thee  shall  home,  or  food  or  pastime  yield. 

On  seeing  wounded  Hare. 

In  souple  scones,  the  wale  o*  food ! .  Scotch  Drink.  4. 

Food  fills  the  wame,  aa'  keeps  us  livin ;  .Ib.j. 

The  healsome  Porritch,  chief  of  Scotia's  food : 

The  Cottet^s  Sat.  Night,  tt. 

the  earth  bestowing  My  simple  food ;  .      The  Hermit. 

Fool,    a  whim-inspir'd  fool,       ...  A  BanTs  Epit. 

Which  fools  may  scoff  at;  Add.  to  Iliegit.  Child 

The  tricks  o'  knaves,  or  fash  o'  fools,      .    Add.  to  Toothache. 

The  Rigid  Righteous  is  a  fool. 
The  Rigid  Wise  anither :     .       Add,  to  Unco  Gnid  Mott. 

1  was  bred  up  at  nae  sic  school, 
My  Shepherd  lad  to  play  the  fool,       .      S.  Ca'  the  Ewes  t 

Shall  I  like  a  fool,  quoth  he, 
For  ahaughty  nizriedie?  S.  Duncan  Graj^f 

Thy  fool's  head,  quoth  Satan,  that  crown  shall  wear  never, 

£/(f  .  on  — . 

A  wit  in  folly,  and  a  fool  in  wit.      .  .  Ep^fr.  Eso/us. 

Who  says,  that  fool  alone  is  not  thy  due,        .       .       .      lb. 

If  honest  nature  made  you  fools. 

What  sairs  your  Grammars  7  Ep.  to  J.  L—ky  Ap.  1st.  it. 

But  as  the  clegs  o'  feeling  stang 

Are  wise  or  fool.  Ep.  to  Maj.  Lo^^ui.  6. 

(Instinct's  a  brute,  and  sentiment  a  fool !) 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham,  j. 

You  have  my  choicest  model  ta'en, 
How  shall  I  make  a  fool  again  ?  .  Epit.  on  U^. 

And  fool  I  was  I  marry'd  ;  S.  O  ay  n^  wife  she  dang. 

And  fools  may  tyne,  and  knaves  may  win ;     .     S»0  Phely^  \ 

Besides  the  Stewarts  were  but  fools.  On  Lord  G, 

A  Knave  an'  Fool  are  plants  ef  ev'ry  soil :        Scots  Proline, 

I  gae  him  a  stool,  and  he  look'd  like  a  fool, 

^S*.  Th4  auld  man  t 

And  fools  o'  change  are  fain  ;  The  Election  Balleids.  I. 

For  fools  will  prate  o'  right  and  wrang. 
While  knaves  laugh  them  to  scorn  ;     .  .lb. 

Gie  fools  their  silks,  and  knaves  their  wine, 

^.  The  Honest  Man. 
Sir  Wisdom's  a  fool  when  he's  fou  ; 

Sir  Knave  b  a  fool  in  a  Session, 
He's  there  but  a  prentice,  I  trow. 

But  I  am  a  fool  by  profession.      The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  III. 

I  fear  I  my  talent  misteuk. 
But  what  will  ye  hae  of  a  fool? lb. 

The  chiel  that's  a  fool  for  himsel. 
Guid  L— d,  he's  far  dafter  than  I lb. 

But  humaU'bodies  are  sic  fools, 

For  a'  their  coliedges  an'  schools,    .      S.  The  Twa  Dogs.  2g. 

But  stringing  blethers  up  in  rhyme 

For  fools  to  sing.  .  The  Vision.  D.  1. 4. 

Compar'd  wi'  you — O  fool !  fool !  fool !    How  much  unlike  ! 

To  J.  S.J  a6. 

And  just  conclude  that  "  fools  are  fortune's  care." 

To  R.  G.  qfF.  7. 

gawkies,  tawpies,  gowks  and  fools,  ,    To  IV.  Creech. 

O,  lassie,  ye  hae  played  the  fool,  S.  Ye  hae  lien  wrang. 

Fool'd. 

As  father  Adam  first  was  fool'd,    Epit.  on  Henpecked  Squire. 

Foolish.    B«  they  wise,  be  they  foolish,  is  nothing  of  mine ; 

Poet.  Add.  to  Tytler. 

This  sting  U  added—"  Blame  thy  foolish  self ! " 

Remorse.  A  Frag.. 

How  foolish,  or  worse,  'till  our  summit  is  gain'd ! 

S.  The  lazy  mist  ^ 

It  wad  frae  monie  a  blunder  free  us 

An'  foolish  notion :  .  .       To  a  Louse. 

That  foolish,  selfish,  faithless  ways, 

Lead  to  be  wretched,  vile  and  base.    IVr.  in  Friars-Carse  H. 

Foop  [fared,  went]. 
As  o'er  the  moor  they  lightly  foor,  ,5".  Duneeui  Davison. 

Foord  [ford]. 

Then,  Water-kelpies  haunt  the  foord 

By  your  direction,  .         Add.  to  the  DeiL  ti. 

Foorsday  [Thursday]. 

But  Foorsday,  Sir,  my  promise  leal, 
Expea  me  o'  your  party, To^. 


Foot,  Feet. 

Where  once  beneath  a  Monarch's  feet 
Sat  Legislation's  sov'reign  pow'rs !    Add.  to  Edinburgh,  t. 

How  wanton  thy  waters  her  snowy  feet  lave,  S.  A/ton  Wattr. 

The  music  of  her  pretty  foot 

On  my  heart  it  did  play  so,     .  .  S.  As  I gaedupby\ 

Cauf-leather  shoon  upon  your  feet,  S.  Ca'  the  Ewes. 

I'm  twenty-three,  and  five  feet  nine,  Extem.  Ap.  r/8i. 

She  trusts  the  ruthless  falconer 
And  drops  beneath  his  feet.         .  .  S.  How  cruel  \ 

And  sleep  thegither  at  the  foot,  .  5*.  John  Anderson  t 

And  how  her  new  shoon  fit  her  auld  shachl't  feet : 

S.  Last  May  a  braw  wooerf 

Take  pity  on  my  weary  feet,  .        .      S.  O  Lassie ^  art  thouf 

But  O  the  road  was  very  hard. 
For  that  fair  maiden's  tender  feet.      .    S.  O  Maliys  meek. 

It  were  nuur  meet,  that  those  fine  feet 
Were  weel  lac'd  up  in  silken  shoon,     .       ...      lb. 

With  decency  and  law  beneath  his  [Riot's]  feet ; 

Prol^guet  sp.  by  Woods. 

But  we've  wander'd  mony  a  weary  foot. 
Sin*  auld  lang  syne.  S.  Skid  auld  acquaintetncef 

An'  no  get  warmly  to  your  feet. 

An'  gar  them  near  it,  The  Author^s  Cry  and  Prayer. 

The  infant  ice  scarce  bent  beneath  their  feet : 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  it. 

Ane  curses  feet  that  fyl'd  his  shins,  .    The  Holy  Feur.  to. 

My  travel  a'  on  foot  I'll  shank  it,    .  .  The  Ifvuentory. 
I'd  gie  my  shoon  frae  aff  my  feet. 

To  taste  sic  fruit,  I  swear,  man. .  The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

At  last  her  feet,  I  sang  to  see't, 
Gaed  foremost  o'er  the  knowe ;   .         S.  The  weary  Pund, 

On  foot  the  way  was  plying.    ....     To  J.  Taylor. 

if  foot  or  horse  E'er  bring  you  in  by  Mauchline  Corss, 

To  Mr.  J.  Kensudy. 
I'd  lay  them  a'  at  Jeanie's  feet,  S.  When  first  I  saw  t 

These  northern  scenes  with  weary  feet  I  trace ; 

Wr.  in  Kenmort  Inn. 
Footed.    They  footed  o'er  the  wat'ry  glass  so  neat. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  tt. 

Foot-path. 

your  poor,  narrow  foot-path  of  a  street.     The  Brigs  if  Ayr.  6. 

Footstep. 

Where  never  human  footstep  trac'd,  Despondtncy^  an  Ode.  4. 
My  foouteps  followed  stilL  .  The  Election  Ballads.  V. 

No  more  I  trace  the  light  footsteps  of  pleasure, 

S.  Where  are  the  Joys  t 
Foppery.    And  all  the  gay  foppery  of  Summer  is  flown ; 

S.  The  lazy  mist  \ 
For.    But  for  to  meet  the  Deil  her  lane, 

She  pat  but  little  faith  in  :  .       .        .  Halloween,  at. 
He  never  was  known  for  to  idle  or  lurk ; 

The  Poor  Thresher. 

For  [In  spite  of,  notwithstanding ;  In  prevention  of ; 
near,  by ;  against,  in  oompetition  with]. 

I  ken'd  my  Mu^gie  wad  na  sleep 

For  that,  or  Simmer.     A  Guid  New-year  t  tj. 
For  my  last  fow,  A  heapet  Stimpart,  I'll  reserve  ane 

Laid  by  for  you lb.  ty. 

Was  timmer-propt  for  thrawin  :      .        .        .  Halloween.  93. 
An'  cheek-for-chow,  a  chuffie  Vintner, 

The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer.  8. 
Then,  horn  for  horn  they  stretch  an'  strive,    .     To  a  Haggis. 

Forbad,  Forbade. 

Her  Daddie  forbad,  her  Minnie  forbad, 

S.  Her  Daddie  forbad\ 
And  ay  the  mair  he  hotch'd  an'  blew. 

The  mair  that  she  forbade  him.    .         There  came  a  piper  \ 
Till  Lairds  forbad,  by  strict  commands. 

Sic  bluidy  pranks.    .       To  W.  Simpson.  P.S.. 

Forbear,    lliou  green  crested  lapwing  thy  screaming  forbear, 

S.  AJion  Water. 
But  still  the  preaching  cant  forbear,  Ep.  to  Young  Friend,  g. 
O  did  not  Love  exclaim,  "  Forbear !  S.  Fairest  maid\ 

(A  while  forbear,  ye  torturing  fiends), 

Odct  to  Mem.  oj  Mrs.  — . 
Each  worldly  thought  a  while  forbear,    .        .  On  Lincluden. 

Forbearing. 

That  whether  doing,  suffering,  or  forbearing. 

You  may  do  miracles  by  persevering.     Prologue ,  at  Th.^  D.. 
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Forbears  [forefathers]. 

His  forbears'  virtues  all  contrasted,  Oh  Duke  o/Queensbtrry, 

For  her  forbears  were  brought  in  ships, 

Frae  'yon' t^*  Tweed  :  [v.  A.  19]     Poor  Meuliis  El.. 

So  may  they,  like  their  great  forbears. 

For  monie  a  year  come  thro'  the  sheers :  Tht  Death  o/MaiUe. 

Forbes  [of  CuUoden,  to  whom  was  srranted  the  privi- 
legre— withdrawn  in  1 785— of  producing,  free  of 
duty,  the  famous  Ferintosh  whisky]. 

For  lojral  Forbes'  Charter'd  boast 
Ista'enawa!    . 


Forbid.     Forbid  it,  ev'ry  heavenly  Power, 
You  e'er  should  be  a  Stot !     . 

While  she,  my  cruel,  scomfu*  Fair, 
Forbids  me  e  cr  to  see  her  mair !     . 


Scotch  Drink,  ig. 

.  TheCa^. 

S.  YouHg  Jeimte^\ 
Forbidden. 

Forbidden  she  wadna  be  :  .    S.  Her  DaddUforbad\ 

And  riots  wanton  in  forbidden  fields !     .        .To  Clarinda* 

Forby,  Forbye  [besides]. 

Forby  sax  mae,  I've  sell't  awa,        .    A  Guid NcTv-Year^  /JT. 

Forbye  some  new,  uncommon  weapons, 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  22. 

A' forbye  ray  bonie  sel', S.Gatyeme^^ 

Forbye,  he'll  shape  you  aff  fu'  gleg,  OnGrose's  Peregrinations. 

Forby  turn-coats  amang  oursel,      .  The  Twa  Herds.  14. 

Five  rusty  teeth,  forbye  a  stump,    .        .     S,  IViliie  lVastU\ 

Force.    Our  force  united  on  thy  foes  we'll  turn,  Ep./r.  Esoptts. 

With  doubling  speed  and  gathering  force.    Fragment  <ifOdt. 

Which  tenfold  force  gives  Nature's  law, 

Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 

Here  History  paints,  with  elegance  and  force, 

Prologue^  sp.  by  Woods. 

What  force  or  guile  could  not  subdue,'    .        .    6".  The  Union, 

In  vain  the  laws  their  feeble  force  oppose ;     .     To  Clarinda. 

Force,  to.    Can  firmly  force  his  jarring  thoughts  to  peace  ? 

Remorse.  A  Frag., 
L— d  man  there's  lasses  there  wad  force 

A  hermit's  fancy,     .  To  Mr.  J.  Kennedy, 

Forced,  -'d. 

then  the  scathe  an'  banter 
We're  forced  to  thole.  .  Ep.  to  Maj,  Logan.  2. 

But  alas  !  when  forc'd  to  sever, 
Then  the  stroke,  O  how  severe  !  .        .       .S".  Scenes  o/woei 

Ford.     By  this  time  he  was  cross  the  ford, 

Whare,  in  the  snaw,  the  chapman  smoor'd  ; 

Tarn  o'  Shanter.  10. 

The  Laird  o'  the  Ford  will  straught  on  a  board, 

Ronalds  o/Bennals. 
Fore  and  aft. 

The  Fiddler  rak'd  her,  fore  and  aft, 
Behint  the  Chicken  cavie :  .       The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  Vll. 

Foreboder. 

0  why  the  deuce  should  I  repine. 

And  be  an  ill  foreboder ;       .        .        .      Extern.  Ap.  1782. 

Forego. 

How  can  I  the  thought  forego, 

He's  on  the  seas  to  meet  the  foe  ?  S.  How  can  my  poor  heart  \ 

While  ilka  thing  in  nature  join 
Their  sorrows  to  forego,  ^\  Now  Spring  has  clad\ 

Forehammer  [the  sledge-hammer  wielded  with  both 
hands,  by  an  assistant,  before  the  anvil]. 

Brings  hard  owrehip,  wi'  sturdy  wheel, 

The  strong  forehammer,  .      Scotch  Drink.  11. 

Forehead. 

Her  forehead's  like  the  show'ry  bow,    6".  On  Cessnock  banks  i 

Foreign. 

When  there  cam  a  yell  o'  foreign  squeels. 
That  dang  her  upsaltecrie,  O      .         S.  Amang  the  trees  t 

Ere  we  permit  a  foreign  foe. 
On  British  ground  to  rally.  .        .     S.  Does  haughty  Gauli 

But  deil  a  foreign  tinkler  loun 
Shall  ever  ca'  a  nail  in't : /b. 

Yet  here  I  lie  in  foreign  bands,        Lament  of  Mary  0/ Scots. 

The  far  foreign  land,  or  the  wide  rolling  sea. 

S.  Out  over  the  Forth  t 

It  sets  you  ill,  Wi*  bitter,  dearthfu'  wines  to  mell. 

Or  foreign  gill.         .        .       Scotch  Drink.  16. 

Altho'  thro'  foreign  climes  I  range, 

1  know  her  heart  will  never  change,       S.  The  Highl.  Lassie, 

Tho'  I  to  foreign  lands  must  hie.  The  Faretuell.  ToSt.J'sL., 

Their  groves  of  sweet  myrtle  let  foreign  lands  reckon, 

6'.  Their  groves  (if  ^ 


Forelock.    Yet  by  the  forelock  is  the  hold  to  catch  him  ; 

Prologue t  at  Th,^  D.. 

Foremost. 
Thou  ance  was  i'  the  foremost  rank,     A  Guid  New-Year \ 3, 
But  first  an'  foremost,  I  should  tell,  Ep.  to  J.  L — k^  April  1st.  8. 

Then,  first  an'  foremost,  thro'  the  kail, 
Their  stocks  maun  a'  be  sought  ance ;  Halloween.  4. 

My  best  leg  foremost,  I'll  set  up  my  brow,        Scots  Prologue. 

At  last  her  feet,  I  sang  to  see't, 
Gaed  foremost  o'er  the  knowe;    .        .  S.  The  weary  pund. 

Forest. 

O,  rivers,  forests,  hills,  and  plains ! 

Oft  have  ye  heard  my  canty  strains  :    El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.  11, 

May  in  some  future  carcase  howl, 

The  forest's  fright ;  Ep.  to  J.  Z— *,  Ap.  21st.  fj. 

Wild  as  the  winter  now  tearing  the  forest,  S.  Gloomy  December, 

As  the  storms  the  forest  tear,        S.  How  can  my  poor  hearty 

And  it  will  be  the  brag  o'  the  forest  yet.  S.  Lady  Mary  Ansu 

When  chill  November's  surly  blast 
Made  fields  and  forests  bare,        Man  was  made  to  mourn. 

We'll  roam  through  the  forest  for  each  idle  weed  ; 

Monody,  on  a  Lady, 

Farewell  to  the  forests  and  wild  hanging  woods, 

My  hearths  in  the  Highlands  \ 

Beneath  the  blasts  the  leafless  forests  groan ; 

On  death  o/R.  Dundas. 

Ye  hills,  ye  plains,  ye  forests,  and  ye  caves,   .        .        ,      lb. 

Hear  the  woodlark  charm  the  forest,  S.  Sensibility t\ 

Spicy  forests,  ever  gay,    .  S,  Streams  that  glided 

She  [Nature]  plants  the  forest,  pours  the  flood  ;     .       .lb. 

So  when  the  storm  the  forest  rends.  The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

The  forests  are  leafless,  the  meadows  are  brown, 

^.  The  lazy  mui\ 

But  seek  the  forests  round  and  round,      The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

Tho'  large  the  forest's  Monarch  throws 

His  army  shade,       .       The  Vision.  D.  //.  20. 

The  Slave's  spicy  forests,  and  gold-bubbling  fountains, 

5.  Their  graves  of  \ 

One  shakes  the  forest,  and  one  spurns  the  ground  : 

To  R.  G.  ofF, 

Forfaim  [distressed,  worn-out  and  Jaded]. 

wi'  crazy  eild  I'm  sair  for£aim,         .         The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  7. 

As  lately  F-nw-ck,  sair  forfaim, 
Has  proven  to  its  ruin  :       .        .        .     The  Ordination.  8, 

Forgat  V.  Forgot. 

Forgather  [to  meet,  encounter]. 

Whene'er  I  forgather  wi'  sorrow  and  care, 
I  gi'e  them  a  skelp  as  they're  creeping  alang, 

6".  Contented  wi  little^ 
I  there  wi'  Something  does  forgather, 

Death  (end  Dr.  Hornbook.  6, 

We'se  gie  ae  night's  discharge  to  care, 

If  we  forgather,       Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  ist,  i& 

O.  ma^  thou  ne'er  forgather  up, 

Wi'  onie  blastet,  moorlan  toop ;  The  Death  ofMaiUe. 

When  next  wi'  yon  lass  I  forgather,        .    IVhat  ails  ye  nowi 

Forgather'd.    Wi'  Death  forgather'd  by  the  way, 

Epit.  on  Tarn  the  Chapmatt, 

Forgather'd  ance  upon  a  time.  The  Twa  Dogs, 

Forgerie. 

Then  ty'd  him  fast  upon  a  cart. 
Like  a  rogue  for  forgerie.     .  John  Barleycorn, 

Forget. 

Oh  that  happy  hour,  and  shady  bow'r. 

Can  I  forget  it  7    Never.   S.  As  I  gaed  upby\ 

You,  bustling  and  justling. 
Forget  each  grief  and  pain ;        .    Despondency,  an  Ode.  2. 

But  while  we  sing,  God  save  the  king. 
We'll  ne'er  forget  the  People.      .    S.  Does  haughty  Gaul\ 

Thy  form  and  mind,  sweet  maid,  can  I  forget ; 

El.  on  Miss  Bumet, 

'Twill  make  a  man  forget  his  woe ;  .  John  Barleycorn, 

The  blood-stain'd  roost,  and  sheepcote  spoil'd. 

My  heart  forgets,     .        .  A  Winter  Night,  5. 

An'  by  her  een  wha  was  a  dear  ane ! 

I'll  ne'er  forget ;       .     Ep,  to  Maj,  Logan,  it. 

The  bridegroom  may  forget  the  bride. 

Was  nu^e  his  wedded  wife  yestreen ;  {re,} 

Lasnentfor  Gleneaim. 
Her  smiling,  sae  wyling, 

Wou'd  make  a  wretch  forget  his  woe;         .  S.  Saefiaxen\ 

Wou'd  make  a  saint  forget  the  sky ;       .       .       ,       ,      lb. 
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Till  he  forgets  his  loves  or  debts,  Scotch  Drink,  Moit, 

And  makes  him  quite  forget  his  labor  and  his  toil. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  3. 

And  can  we  forget  the  auld  Major, 

Wha'll  ne'er  be  forgot  in  the  Greys, 

The  EUction  Ballads,  II L 
Scenes,  if  in  stupor  I  forget. 

Again  I  feel,  again  I  bum !  .  .     The  Lament. 

I'll  ne'er  forget  that  happy  night, 
Amang  the  rigs  wi'  Annie.  .  .S.  The  Rigs  o^  Barley. 

Love  blinks,  Wit  slaps,  an'  social  Mirth 

Forgets  there's  care  upo'  the  earth.         .    The  Tlva  Dogs.  ig. 

Till  ye  forget  ye're  auld  an'  gutty,  Third  Ep,  to  J.  Lap.. 

And  sae  may  the  Heavens  forget  me. 
When  I  forget  my  vow ! To  Mary. 

That  sacred  hour  can  I  forget, 
Can  I  forget  the  hallo w'd  grove,  .        To  Mary  in  Heaven. 

When  I  forget  thee  I  Willie  Creech,  Tho'  far  awa! 

To  W.  Crttch. 

Quo'  she,  a  sodger  ance  I  lo'ed. 
Forget  him  shall  I  never :     .        .      S.  When  wild  Hoar's  t 

And  injured  Worth  forget  and  pardon  man. 

JfV.  in  Kenmore  Inn. 

Forgettlnff. 

An'  no  forgetting  wabster  Charlie, .         Auld  comrade  dear\ 
all-forgetting,  all-forgot, .  .  Despondency^  an  Ode.  3. 

Fopgle  [forgive]. 

-    •    (Sir^  ye  maun  forgie  me, 

I  winna  he,  come  what  will  o'  me)  .        .  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.^  4. 

I  like  the  lasses — Gude  forgie  me  !  Ep.  to  J.  L — *,  Ap.  isi.  rj. 

The  Lord  forgi'e  me  for  lying,  \re.'\ 

S.  Last  May  a  brow  wooer  ^ 

Forgive.    Goodness  still  Delighteth  to  for^ve. 

A  Prayer  tn  Prosp.  qf  Death, 

But,  oh!  Eliza,  hear  one  prayer, 
For  pity's  sake,  forgive  me !        .S".  Farewell^  thou  stream  t 

Yet  poortith  a*  I  could  forgive. 
An'  'twere  na  for  my  Jeanie.  S.  O  poortith  cauldf 

Forgive  the  Baxd !  my  fond  regard        .      On  IV.  Chalmers. 

Equal  to  judge — ^you're  candid  to  forgive. 

Prologue  t  sp.  by  Woods. 

'Tis  thine  to  pity  and  forgive.         .  Sent  to  a  Gent.  Offended 

Forgive!  forgive !  much-wrong'd  Montrose  ! 

The  EUction  Ballads.  VL 

For  pity's  sake,  forgive  me !    .  .  S.  The  last  time  1 1 

Fain  would  I  say,  '  Forgive  my  fpul  offence ! ' 

Whyamllath\ 
Forgiven. 

Yet  in  thy  presence,  lovely  Fair, 
To  hope  may  be  forgiven  ;   .        .      S.  Anna,  thy  charms  f 

Forgiving. 

He  vow'd,  he  pray'd,  he  found  the  maid 
Forgiving  all  and  good.  .  S.Ona  banh  of  flowers  t 

Forgot,  Fopgat. 

I  maist  forgat  my  Dedication ;  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.,  ti. 

She  lets  thee  to  wit,  that  she  has  thee  forgot, 

S.EppieMNab. 
Nor  even  the  man  in  private  life  forgot ; 

Prologue^  sp.  by  Woods. 

Should  auld  acquaintance  be  forgot,  [»v.] 

S.  Shld  auld  acquaintance  t 

At  sight  of  whom  our  Sprites  forgat  their  kindling  wrath. 

The  Brigs  qfAyr.  13. 
And  can  we  foiget  the  auld  Major. 
Wha'll  ne'er  be  forgot  in  the  Greys, 

The  Election  Ballads,  III. 

I'll  lay  me  with  th'  inglorious  dead.  Forgot  and  gone  ! 

To  J.  S.,  to. 
Forgotten. 

A  ne'er  to  be  forgotten  day, 
I  had  amaist  forgotten  clean, . 

Forjesket  [Jaded  with  fatigue]. 

Forjesket  sair,  with  weary  legs,  Epit.  to  J.  L — k,  Ap.  2tst.  2. 

Fork.     But  at  New- York,  wi'  knife  an  fork. 

Sir  Loin  he  hacked  sma',  man.  A  Fragment.  3. 

Forlorn.    Where,  haply.  Pity  suays  forlorn, 

Frae  man  exil'd.    El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.  2. 

Forlorn,  my  Love,  no  comfort  near,      .S".  Forlorn,  my  Love  \ 

But  Oh  I  what  crouds  in  ev'ry  land, 
All  wretched  and  forlorn,     .        Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 

Unsheltered  and  forlorn.  On  Birth  ofPosth.  Child. 

But  'tis  not  my  sufferings,  thus  wretched,  forlorn, 

S.  Th*  small  birds  rejoiu  t 


On  dining  with  Daer. 
To  W.  Simpson,  P.S. 


All  friendless,  forsaken,  forlorn  !     .      S.  The  sun  he  is  sunk  t 

When  I  forlorn,  Aneath  an  aik  sat  moaning, 

S.  The  tither  mom  t 
And  [Phoebus]  vowed  that  to  leave  them  he  was  quite  forlorn. 

The  Whistle.  13- 
I  had  been  driven  forth  like  you  forlorn,       .     Tragic  Frag.. 
Form. 

When,  lo,  in  form  of  minstrel  auld, 
A  stem  and  stalwart  ghaist  appear'd.  [v.  A.  30]     A  Vision. 

Know  thy  form  was  once  a  treasure  ;     .       .    Blue  Bonnets. 

Thy  form  and  mind,  sweet  maid,  can  I  forget ; 

El.  on  Miss  Bumet. 

Her  form  so  fair  and  faultless,  .  5".  Highland  Mary. 

And  when  her  lovely  form  I  see, 
O  haith,  she's  doubly  dear  again !  S.  til  ay  cd  in  f 

But  dear  as  is  thv  form  to  me, 
Still  dearer  is  thy  mind.  S.  It  is  na  Jean,\ 

My  Mary's  face,  my  Mary's  form. 

The  frost  of  hermit  age  might  warm  ;        S,  My  Mar/s/ace^ 

I  see  a  f(»in,  I  see  a  face, 

Ye  weel  may  wi'  the  fairest  place ;       6".  O  this  is  no  my  aini 

For  she,  as  fairest  is  her  form. 
She  has  the  truest,  kindest  neart.       S.  O  watye  wha's  ini 

Her  lovely  form,  her  native  ease, 
All  harmony  and  grace.  .  X  On  a  banh  of  flowers  t 

The  forms  of  ages  long  gone  by  .  On  Lincluden. 

As  on  their  slender  forms  I  gaze, lb. 

What  are  yon  forms  that  meet  my  sight?       .       .        .lb. 

But  it's  not  her  air,  her  form,  her  face,  .S".  On  Cessnoch  b€tnks  t 

November  hirples  o'er  the  lea, 

Chill,  on  thy  lovely  form  ;  On  birth  ofPosth.  Child. 

The  flower  stem  shall  bloom  like  thy  sweet  Seraph  form. 

On  Death  of  fax'.  Child 

And  'mong  the  cliffs  disclos'd  a  sutely  Form, 

On  Death  qfSirJ.  Blair. 

Her  form  majesdc  droop'd  in  pensive  woe,     .       .       .      lb. 

Angelic  forms,  high  Heaven's  peculiar  care  I 

Prologue,  at  Th.,  D. 
Rusticity's  ungainly  form 
May  cloud  the  highest  mind  ;         5.  Rusticity  s  ungainly  f 

Her  fautless  form  and  gracefu'  air  ;  .S*.  S€u  flaxen  t 

An  angel  form's  faun  to  thy  share  !    S.  She's  fair  andfause  \ 

Or  like  the  rainbow's  lovely  form    .        .    Tarn  o'  Shanter.  7. 

Two  dusky  forms  dart  thro'  the  midnight  air, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  4. 

Forms  like  some  bedlam  Statuary's  dream,    .       .        .lb.  S. 

Forms  misht  be  worshipp'd  on  the  bended  knee. 

And  still  the  second  dread  command  be  free,  lb. 

A  female  form,  came  [Benevolence]  from  the  tow'rs  of  Stair  : 

lb.  13. 
Is  there,  m  human  form,  that  bears  a  heart 

The  Cottei^s  Sat.  Night.  10. 

Gie  me  within  my  straining  grasp 
The  melting  form  of  Anna.  .        .  S.  Thegewd  locks  of  A. 

The  twa  appear'd  like  sisters  twin. 
In  feature,  form,  an*  claes ;  .      The  Holy  Fair.  3. 

And  coward  maukin  sleep  secure, 
Low  in  her  grassy  form  :  The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

Sunk  on  the  earth,  defac'd  its  lovely  form. 

The  Rights  qf  Woman. 
Scarce  rear'd  above  the  Parent-earth 

Thy  tender  form.  To  a  Mountain-Daisy. 

In  legal  mode  an'  form  :  .  .To  Gov.  Hamilton. 

And  resi^  to- Parent  Earth 

The  lovhest  form  she  e'er  gave  birth.  To  Miss  C. 

Form,  to. 

Her  Hogarth-art  periiaps  she  meant  to  show  it) 
She  forms  the  thing  and  christens  it  a  poeL 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  3. 

Here  Douglas  forms  wild  Shakespeare  into  plan, 

Prologue,  sp.  by  Woods. 
They,  round  the  ingle,  form  a  circle  wide  ; 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night.  12. 

Formed.    Thou  know'st  that  Thou  hast  formed  me. 
With  Passions  wild  and  strong ; 

A  Prayer  in  Prosp.  of  Death. 

She  [Nature]  form'd  of  various  parts  the  various  man. 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham. 
A  being  form'd  t'amuse  his  graver  friends,      .  .lb.  3. 

well-form'd  taste,  and  sparkling  wit    Prologue,  sp.  by  Woods. 
That  form'd  this  Fair  sae  far  awa,  .  .S*.  Sae  far  awa. 

So  Isabella's  heart  was  form'd.  Sad  thy  tale  \ 
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But  Friendship's  pure  and  lasting  joys 
My  heart  was  form'd  to  prove :    .        .  S.  Talk  not  o/lcvi\ 

Who  formed  this  frame  with  beneficent  aim« 

S.  Tk4  Sons  o/old  Killu. 

Former.    He  sang  wi*  joy  his  former  day,  .  A  Vision, 

Scenes  that  former  thoughts  renew ;  \re.'\      S.  Scenes  qfwoe\ 

Deptarted  Whigs  enjoy  the  fight. 
And  think  on  former  daring :        The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

Forming. 

She  rous'd  the  forming  strain.  The  Ans.  to  the  Gmdmje, 

Before  the  mountains  heav'd  their  heads 
Beneath  Thy  forming  hand,         .  The  tst  6  V.s  o/goth  Ps.. 

An'  forming  assignations  To  meet  some  day. 

The  Holy  Fair,  to. 
Formless.    In  formless  jumble,  right  and  wrang, 

The  Ans.  to  the  Gmidwi/e, 

Your  ruin'd,  formless  bulk  o'  stane  and  lime, 

The  Bn'fs  qfAyr.  6, 
Fornicator,  Fumlcator. 

What  tho'  they  ca'  me  fornicator,    .      Add.  to  Illegit.  Child. 

A  fumicator  loun  he  call'd  me,  .    What  ails yenew^ 

Forrit  [forward].    There's  ane ;  come  forrit,  honest  Allan  I 

Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry, 

Forsake.    Now  health  forsakes  tliat  angel  face,      Fragment. 

For  me  your  watry  haunt  forsake  ? .    On  scaring  Water-fowL 

My  daddy  says,  gin  I'll  forsake  him. 
He'll  gi'e  me  gude  hunder  marks  ten ;         .    S.  Tarn  Glen, 

111  ne'er  forsake  till  the  day  I  die. 
The  lass  that  made  the  bied  to  me. 

S.  The  lass  that  made  the  bed. 

Never  after  to  forsake  me,    .        .  J?.  IVillye  go  and  marry  t 

Forsaken.     For  oh !  love  forsaken's  a  tormenting  pain. 

S,  As  /  tuas  a-wamfring^ 
Sometimes  by  friends  forsaken,  O ; 

S.  My  father  was  a  farmer  \ 
All  friendless,  forsaken,  forlorn  I  S.  The  sun  he  is  sunk\ 

Thou  hast  me  forsaken,  Tam,  thou  hast  me  forsaken, 

S.  Thou  hast  ^ft  me  \ 
Now  hopeless,  comfortless,  forsaken !   .         V.s^  under  Gri^. 

Forsaken  and  friendless,  my  burden  I  bear, 

S.  Wae  is  my  heart  t 

Forsook.     The  sword  I  forsook  for  the  sake  of  the  church ; 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  II, 

Forsooth.    And  she  forsooch's  a  leddy.  The  Tariolton  Letsses, 
Forswore. 
He  [Politics]  blush'd  for  shame,  he  quat  his  name, 
Forswore  it,  every  letter,  The  Fits  Champetre. 

Forsworn. 
Or  frosty  maids  forsworn  the  dear  embrace. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  8, 
Fort  [for  it]. 

An's  weel  pay'd  for't ;  .  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  ag. 

Tho'  I  should  herd  the  buckskin  kye 

Fort,  in  Virginia !   .        .         Ep.  to  J.  R.^tt. 

He  gaped  for't,  he  graped  fort,    Extem.  in  Court  of  Session. 

She  whisper'd  Rob  to  leuk  for't :     .        .        .  Halloween,  to. 

prie'd  her  bonie  mou,  Fu'  corie  in  the  neuk  for't,  .        .      lb. 

Wae  worth  them  for't!  [v  A.25]      .  Scotch  Drink,  it. 

Forth,  adv.    Tasting  the  breathing  spring. 

Forth  I  did  fare  ;     .        .  S.  PhilUs  the  Fair. 

Or  hounded  forth,  dishonor  arms 

In  hungry  droves.     The  A  uthor's  Cry  attd  Prayer.  P, 

Forth.    Here's  friends  on  both  sides  of  the  Forth, 

^S".  Here's  a  health  to  them  f 

Or  drovmM  in  the  river  Forth?  S.  Ken  ye  ought  d  Capt,  G,\ 

Out  over  the  Forth  I  look  to  the  north, 

S.  Out  over  the  Forthi 
I  saw  mysel,  they  did  pursue 
The  horse-men  rack  to  Forth,  man 

S.  The  Battle  ofSherra-Moor. 

Ramsay  an'  famous  Femison, 

Gied  Forth  an'  Tay  a  lift  aboon  :    .  To  W.  Simpson. 

'Twixt  Forth  and  Tweed  all  over,  ,        S.  When  first  I  sam\ 

Not  Cowrie's  rich  valley,  nor  Forth's  sunnv  shores, 

S.  Yon  wild  mossy  mountains  \ 
Fortify'd. 

And  had  sae  fortify'd  the  part.  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  17. 

Fortitude. 

Maj  Prudence,  Fortitude  and  Truth 
brect  your  brow  undaunting!       Ep.  to  Yousig  Friend,  tt. 

Fortnight.    But  what  wad  ye  think  7  in  a  fortnight  or  less, 

S,  Last  May  a  bram  wooeri 


Fortress.    There,  watching  high  the  least  alarms, 

Thy  rough,  rude  Fortress  gleams  afar ; 

Add.  to  Edinburgh.  JT. 

Fortune.    Are  blest  with  Fortune's  smiles  and  favours, 

A  Ded.  to  G.  H.,  ij. 

The  victim  sad  of  Fortune's  strife, ....         lb.  /&. 

Athort  the  lift  they  [Northern  lights]  start  and  shift. 
Like  Fortune's  favors,  tint  as  win.  .A  Vision. 

Whom  friends  and  fortune  quite  disown  1  A  Winter  Night,  g. 

By  cruel  Fortune's  undeserved  blow  ?    .  .lb. 

Let  Fortune's  gifts  at  random  flee, 

S.  Bonme  Lassie^  will  ye  go  f 
If  thou  uncommon  merit  hast. 
Yet  spum'd  at  Fortune's  door,     EL  on  Capt.  M.  H.^  Epit. 

Yet  they  uriia  fa'  in  Fortune's  strife, 
"Their  fate  we  should  na  censure,     Ep.  to  Young  Friend,  4 

To  catch  Dame  Fortune's  golden  smile, 
Asdduous  wait  upon  her; lb.  6, 

[The  honest  heart]  However  Forttme  kick  the  ba', 
Has  ay  some  cause  to  smile :  Ep.  to  Davie.  3, 

My  MTorthy  friend,  ne'er  grudge  an'  carp, 
Tho'  Fortune  use  you  luurd  an  sharp ; 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  2ist.  8. 

Ne'er  mind  how  Fortune  waft  an'  warp ;  .  lb.  8. 

Though  fortune's  road  be  rough  an'  hilly 

To  every  fiddling,  rhyming  bUlie,  .        .   Ep.  to  MaJ.  Logan. 

A  mortal  quite  unfit  for  fortune's  strife, 

Yet  oft  the  sport  of  all  the  ills  of  life ;     Ep.  to  R.  Graham,  j. 

Driv'n  by  Fortunes  felly  spite,  S.  Frae  the  friends  t 

'  As  seek  the  foul  Thief  onie  place, 
'  For  him  to  spae  your  fortune  :  .        .        .  Halloween.  14. 

'Gainst  fortune's  fell  cruel  decree    S.  Here's  a  health  to  ane  f 

But  fortune  may  betray  thee.  .  S.  Here's  to  thy  health,  t 

Tho'  fickle  Fortune  has  deceiv'd  me,         S.  I  dream'd  I  lay  t 

Accept  tliis  tribute  from  the  Bard 
Thou  brought  from  fortune's  mirkest  gloom. 

Lament  for  Glencaim. 

Mv  son !  my  son  !  may  kinder  stars 
Upon  thy  fortune  shme  !  Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots. 

In  all  the  splendour  Fortune  can  bestow !   Lns  on  Fergusson. 

In  politics  if  thou  would'st  mix. 
And  mean  thy  fortunes  be ;       Lns  on  Windows^  Gl.  Tav.. 

O  raging  fortune's  withering  blast 
Has  laid  my  leaf  full  low,  [re.'\    .        S.  Luckless  Fortune. 

But  luckless  fortune's  northern  storms 
Laid  a'  my  blossoms  low,  [rr.] lb. 

In  many  a  way,  and  vain  essav, 
I  courted  fortune's  favour,  O ;  S.  My  father  was  a  farmer^ 

With  fortune's  vain  delusion,  O, lb. 

For  one,  he  said,  to  labour  bred, 
Was  a  match  for  fortune  fairly,  O lb. 

Tho'  fortune's  frown  still  hunts  me  down,  .        .       lb. 

Kind  Fortune  ease  a  breaking  heart, 

S.  My  Harry  was  a  /gallant  f 
But  Mary  she  is  a'  my  ain, 
Ah,  Fortune  canna  gie  me  mair !     S.  Now  bank  eutd  brae  t 

Sae  ye  wi'  anither  your  fortune  maun  try. 

S.  O  meikle  thinks  my  love  t 
'  Let  fortune's  wheel  at  random  rin, 
'  And  fools  may  tyne,  and  knaves  may  win  ;  .      S.O  Phely^  f 


Or  why  sae  sweet  a  flower  as  love 
Depend  on  Fortune's  shining  ?    . 


S.  Opoortith  cauld,  t 

0  Fortune,  they  hae  room  to  grumble ! 

On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.l, 
To  tremble  under  Fortune's  cummock, 
On  scarce  a  bellyfu'  o'  drummock, lb. 

1  doubt  na  Fortune  may  you  shore 

Some  mim*mou'd  pouthered  priestie, .      On  W.  Chalmers. 

Who  shall  say  that  fortune  grieves  him, 

While  the  star  of  hope  she  leaves  him  ?       S,  One  fond  kiss,  t 

So  kind  may  fortime  be, .  .        .  S.  Phillis  the  Fair. 

And  fortune  favor  worth  and  merit.  Poem  on  Life. 

Fortune,  if  thou'll  but  gie  me  still 
Hade  breeks,  a  scone,  an'  whisky  gill, 

An'  rowth  o'  rhyme .        ,      Scotch  Drittk.  2t, 

wayward  fortune's  adverse  hand  S.  The  Banks  ofNiih, 

There's  beauty  and  fortune  to  get  wi'  Miss  Morton, 

The  BeUes  ofMauchline, 
And  at  its  fortune  if  you  grieve 
Retrieve  its  doom  and  take  its  place.    S.  The  capt.  Ribband. 

But  as  to  his  fine  Nabob  fortune. 
We  11  e'en  let  this  subject  alane.  The  Election  Ballads.  Ill, 

And  there  will  be  wealth)^  young  Richard, 
Dune  fortune  should  bmg  by  the  neck ;     .  .lb. 
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Ptirsuing  Fortune's  slidd'ry  ba', 

Tkt  Fartwtll,  To  St.  J.'s  L.. 

But  fickle  Fortune  frowns  on  me,     S.  The  Highland  Lassie. 

The*  Fortune  sair  upon  him  laid, 
His  heart  she  ever  miss'd  it.      The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  VII. 

How  have  I  wish'd  for  Fortune's  charms. 
For  her  dear  sake,  and  her's  alone  !  .       The  Lament. 

And  it's  O,  fickle  Fortune,  O !  [re.1     S.  The  sun  he  is  sunk  t 

I  once  was  by  Fortune  carest lb. 

There  Sophy  tight,  a  lassie  bright. 

Besides  a  handsome  fortune  :       .       The  Tarbolton  Lasses. 

Then  chance  and  fortune  are  sae  guided,   The  Twa  Dogs.  t6. 

For  beauty  and  fortune  the  laddie's  been  courtin ; 

^.  There's  a  youths 

Though  fickle  Fortune  has  deceiv'd  me, 

6'.  Th4>.  fickle  Fortune^ 

An*  damn'd  my  fortune  to  the  groat ;  ToJ.S.^6. 

With  steady  aim.  Some  Fortune  chase  \         .        .         Ih.  18. 

Is  Fortune's  fickle  Luna  waning  ?  E'en  let  her  gang !    lb.  20. 

Thy  sons  [Dulness !]  ne'er  madden  in  the  fierce  extremes 

Of  Fortune's  polar  frost,  or  torrid  beams.       To  R.G.  o/F.^y. 

And  just  conclude  that  "  fools  are  fortune's  care."  lb. 

couthie  fortune,  kind  and  cannie,    .  To  Terraughty. 

May  never  wicked  fortune  touxle  him!  .        .    ToW.  Creech. 

tho'  fell  fortune  should  fate  us  to  sever, 

S.  Tw4U  na  her  bonie  blue  e'e  f 

Did  thy  fortune  ebb  or  flow  ?  .        .  Wr.  in  Friars-Carse  H.. 

Were  Fortune  lovely  Peggy's  foe, 

Such  sweetness  would  relent  her,  .S*.  Voung  Peggy  \ 

Forward. 

And  hope  has  left  my  aged  ken. 
On  forward  wing  for  ever  fled.    .      Lament /or  Glencaim. 

Forward, — let  us  do  or  die!     .  .   S.  Scots,  whaha'ei 

She  ventured  forward  on  the  light ;        .  Tam  o'  Shanter.  11. 

Anticipation  forward  points  the  view  : 

The  Cotter^s  Sat  Night.  5. 

An'  forward  tho'  I  canna  see,  I  guess  an'  fear !     To  a  Mouse. 

Fossils.    Calces  o'  fossils,  earths,  and  trees ; 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  21. 

Fosterlnff. 

The  friendless  Bard  and  rustic  song, 
Became  alike  thy  fostering  care.        Lament /or  Glencaim. 

The  fiirrow'd  waving  com  is  seen 
Rejoice  in  fostering  showers.         S.  Now  Spring  has  clad\ 

Fother  [fodder]. 

Wee  Davock  bauds  the  nowt  in  fother.  .        .  The  Inventory. 
Fou  V.  Fu*. 
Fouffht. 

C-mw-ll-s  fought  as  langs  he  dought,    .         A  Fragment.  4. 

An'  wi'  the  weary  warl'  fought !  A  Guid  New-Year  1 16. 

I%ilosophers  have  fought  an'  wrangled,  Auld cotnrade  deari 

In  either  wing  two  champions  fought, 

The  Election  Ballads.  VL 

The  gallant  Sir  Robert  fought  hard  to  the  end  : 

The  Whistle.  lO. 

Fooffhten  [old/^.  for  "  fouffht " ;  troubled,  oppressed]. 

An*  tho'  fu*  foughten  sair  eneugh, 
Yet  unco  proud  to  learn.  The  A  ns.  to  the  Guidwife. 

Are  we  so  foughten  and  harass'd 

For  gear  to  gang  that  gate  at  last !  The  Twa  Dogs.  ^. 

Foul. 

Ochon  for  poor  Castaltan  drinkers. 

When  they  fa'  foul  o'  earthly  jinkers,  Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan.  10. 

'  I  daur  vou  try  sic  sportin, 
'As  seek  tne  foul  thief  onie  place,  .  .  Halloween.  14. 

He  needna  fear  their  foul  reproach 

The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Yon  murky  cloud  is  foul  with  rain,         S.  The  gloomy  night  t 

For  the  foul  thief  is  just  at  your  gate.     The  Kirk's  Alarm.  7. 

He  left  the  foul  business  to  folks  less  divine.  The  IVhistle.  ij. 

Thro*  fair,  thro'  foul,  they  urge  the  race,        .        To/.  S.,  iS. 

Tho*  blotch't  an'  foul  wi'  mony  a  stain,     To  Rev.  /.  RVMath. 

An*  syne  Mess  John,  beyond  expression, 

Fell  foul  o*  me.  What  ails yenow\ 

Fain  would  I  say,  '  Forgive  my  foul  offence  ! ' 

Why  ami  loth  \ 

Foulest. 

There  commix'd  with  foulest  stains 

From  tyranny's  empurpled  bands :       ^.  Streams  thai  glide  t 


Found.    That  we  lost,  did  I  say,  nay,  by  heav'n  that  we  found, 

At  Meet.  o/D.  Volunteers. 

Hast  thou  found  that  beauty's  lillies 
Were  not  made  for  aye  to  last  ?    .  ■    Blue  Bonnets. 

Have  you  found  this  or  t'other?  there's  more  in  the  wind. 

Fragment,  inscr.  to  Fox. 

Had  I  na  found  the  slightest  prayer 
That  lips  could  speak,  thy  heart  could  muve.  S.I  do  con/ess  t 

Nae  ray  of  fame  was  to  be  found  :        Lament /or  Glencaim. 

But  now  I've  found  a  treasure  .S.  My  Love's  a  winsome^ 

I  found  that  old  Solomon  proved  it  fair, 

S.  No  Churchman  am  /f 

Three  blyther  hearts,  that  lee  lang  night. 
Ye  wad  na  found  in  Christendie.  S.  O  Willie  brew'di 

He  vow'd,  he  pray'd,  he  found  the  maid 
Forgiving  all  and  good.  S.  On  a  bank  o/fiowersi 

Oh !  flickering,  feeble,  and  unsicker  ^ 

I've  found  her  [life]  still,  .    Poem  on  Li/e. 

The  doctrine,  to  day,  that  is  loyalty  found. 
To-morrow  may  bring  us  a  halter.       Poet.  Add.  to  Tytler. 

as  grateful  nations  oft  have  found    .    Prologue,  sp.  by  Woods. 

Thou  would  be  found  deep  drown'd  in  Doon ; 

Tam  d  Shanter.  3. 

Their  likeness  is  not  found  on  earth,  in  air,  or  sea. 

The  Brigs  0/ Ayr.  8. 

O  happy  love!  where  love  like  this  is  found  I 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night,  g. 

Five  wighter  carlines  wema  found     The  Election  Ballads.  I. 

He  circled  round  the  magic  ground. 
But  entrance  found  he  nane,  man  :      The  Fite  Champetre. 

Looks  round  him  an'  found  them 
Impatient  for  the  Chorus.     .     The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  VIII. 

The  lion  and  the  bull  thy  care  have  found.    To  R.  G.  o/F.,  a. 

A  candid  lib'ral  band  is  found 

Of  public  teachers,  .        .  To  Rev.  J.  M'Math. 

Have  I  so  found  it  full  of  pleasing  charms?    Why  am  I  loth  t 

Found'st. 

Thou  found'st  me,  like  the  morning  sun 
That  melts  the  fogs  in  limpid  air.      Lament /or  Glencaim. 

Founder'd.    He  founder'd  his  horse  among  harlots. 
But  gied  his  auld  naig  to  the  Lord. 

The  Election  Ballads.  Ill, 

Foundllnff. 

motley,  foundling  fancies,  stolen  or  strayed  ?   Ep./r.  Esopus. 
Fountain. 

But  love  wi'  unrelenting  beam 
Has  scorch'd  my  fountains  dry.  .  S.  Now  Spring  has  cladi 

The  soaring  Hem  [haunts]  the  fountains : 

5*.  Now  westlin  winds  f 

There's  not  a  bonie  flower  that  springs. 
By  fountain,  shaw,  or  green  \        .        .    S.  O/d  the  airts  f 

Now,  to  the  streaming  fountain,   ,$*.  Sleep' st  thou,  or  wak'st  f 

Or  stately  Lugar's  mossy  fountains  boil.  The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  7. 

The  Slave's  spicy  forests,  and  gold-bubbling  fountains, 

S.  Their  groves  o/\ 

Four-irill*    l^c  four-gill  chap,  we'se  gar  him  clatter, 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  1st.  tg. 

Fourscore. 

Heaven  keep  you  free  frae  care  and  strife, 
Till  far  ayont  fourscore  ;  .    V.s  to  Landlady  o/Inn. 

Foursome  [four  together ;  '*  foursome  reel,"  a  dance 
of  four  persons]. 

There's  threesome  reels,  there's  foursome  reels, 

.S*.  The  deilcamfiddlin'  f 

Fouth  [abundance,  fUllness]. 

He  has  a  fouth  o'  auld  nick-nackets ; 

On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

Fow  V.  Fu*. 

Fow  [a  bushel]. 

For  my  last  fow,  A  heapet  Stimpart,  I'll  reserve  ane 

Laid  by  for  you.       .    A  Guid  New-  Year  \  77. 

Fowl.     But  far  off  fowls  hae  feathers  fair, 

And  ay  until  ye  try  them  :        i'.  Here's  thy  health,  f 

For  far-aff  fowls  hae  feathers  fair, 
And  fools  o'  change  are  fain  ;  The  Election  Ballads.  I. 

Fowler. 

The  bird  that  charm'd  his  summer  day, 

Is  now  the  cruel  fowler's  prey  ;       .      S.  O  Lassie,  art  thou  t 

Fox.    The  fox  was  howling  on  the  hill,    .  .  A  I  'ision. 

Wha  now  will  keep  you  frae  the  fox.  The  Twa  Herds. 

Foxes  and  statesmen,  subtile  wiles  ensure,     .     To  R.  G.  o/F. 


Fox 


177 


Fragrance 


Fox  [the  Statesman ;  v.  also  Charlie]. 

An'  Charlie  F-x  threw  by  the  box, 

An'  lows'd  his  tinkler  jaw,  man.  .        A  Fragmtnt.  j. 

North  and  F-x  united  stocks, lb.  6. 

N-rth,  F-x,  and  Co.  Gowff'd  Willie  like  a  ba',     .        .  Ih.  g. 

The  toolzie's  teugh  'tween  Pitt  an'  Fox,       El.  on  Year  rjS8. 

Yon  ill-tongu'd  tinkler,  Charlie  Fox, 

Tk€  Autk^s  Cry  and  Prayer. 

How  Fox  and  Sheridan  rejoice ;      Tfu  Eltctiam  Ballads.  VI. 

Foxfflove. 

Ye  stately  foxgloves  fair  to  see ;     .       EL  on  Caft.  M.  H.S- 

Fracas. 

Let  other  Poets  raise  a  fracas 

'Bout  vines,  an'  wines,  an'  druken  Bacchus,       Scotch  Drink, 

Frae  [fW>m]. 

Are  frae  their  nuptial  labours  risen  :        A  Ded,  to  G.  H.^  14. 

And  frae  his  harp  sic  strains  did  flow,    .        .        .A  Vision. 

But  Gude  preserve  us  frae  the  gallows,   Adam  A — 's  Prayer. 

To  shelter  frae  the  stormy  weather.         .    S.  As  I  came  o'er  t 

Tell  them  frae  me,  wi'  chiels  be  cautious ; 

A  uld  comrade  dear  t 

Be't  to  me,  be't  frae  me,  e'en  let  the  jade  [chance]  gae, 

^.  Contented  wT  little  t 
Some  books  are  lies  frae  end  to  end. 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook. 

He's  gane  !  he's  gane  I  he's  frae  us  torn,  El.onCapt.  M.  H.  ». 

Or  foaming,  Strang,  wi'  hasty  stens,  Frae  lln  to  lin.  lb. 

Ye  houlets,  frae  your  ivy  bower, lb. 

Conceal  jroursel  as  weel's  ye  can 
Frae  critical  dissection  ;  .  E^.  to  Youag  Friend,  jr. 

While  winds  frae  off  Ben-Lomond  blaw,         Ef.  to  Davie,  i. 

The  honest  heart  that's  free  frae  a' 
Intended  fraud  or  guile, lb.  3. 

'  Tou  wha  ken  hardly  verse  frae  prose, 

£>.  to  J.  L—kf  Ap.  1st.  to. 

Twa  lines  frae  you  wad  gar  me  fissle.     ...         lb.  29. 

Still  persecuted  by  the  limmer  [Fortune] 

Frae  year  to  year ;  .  lb,  Ap.  aist.  10. 

Frae  ony  unregenerate  Heathen,    .  ,Ep.toJ.R,^4. 

Ease  frae  toil,  relief  frae  care  :  S.  Frae  the  friends  t 

When  sic  a  husband  was  frae  hame,  .  S.  Had  I  the  tuyte  f 

The  lasses  staw  frae  'mang  them  a',  Halloween.  6. 

Syne  bad  him  slip  frae  'mang  the  folk,  ...         lb.  if. 

May  prudence  protect  her  [liberty]  frae  evil  t 

S.  Here's  a  health  to  them  t 

When  frae  my  mither's  womb  I  fell.      Holy  Willies  Prayer. 
For  I  am  keepit  by  thy  fear 

Free  frae  them  a',  [v.  A.  xx]    .        .  lb. 

When  I  am  frae  my  dearie ; 
I  restless  lie  frae  e'en  to  mom,        S.  How  long  emd  dreary  \ 

1  gat  my  death  frae  twa  sweet  een,  [rv.]  S.  I  gatda  wae/u  f 

They  tell  me,  Sir,  'twou'd  be  a  sin. 
To  tak  me  frae  my  mammy  yet ;  S.  Fm  o*eryoung\ 

Tak'  this  frae  me,  my  bonie  hen,    .  S.  In  simmer  when^ 

The  soger  frae  the  wars  returns, 

The  sailor  frae  the  main 
But  I  hae  parted  frae  my  Love, 

Never  to  meet  again.  My  dear,    .  S.  It  was  d  for\ 

Out  came  the  Lord  of  Lauderdale, 
Out  frae  the  south  conntrie,  O,   .        .   Katharine  Jaffray. 

The  wind  blew  hollow  frae  the  hills.    Lament /or  Glencaim, 

Nor  th'  balm  that  draps  on  wounds  of  woe 
Frae  woman's  pitying  e'e.    .        Lament  of  Mary  ^  Scots. 

And  creep  in  frae  the  cauld?  .        S.  Lass,  whenyr  mitheri 

When  our  gudewife's  frae  hame, lb. 

Her  smile's  a  gift  frae  'boon  the  lift,  S.  Lovely  Davies. 

Fu'  loud  the  wind  blaws  frae  the  Ferry,    S.  My  Bonie  Mary. 

Thou  lavrock  that  starts  fiae  the  dews  of  the  lawn, 

5".  My  Name's  awa\ 
I'll  tak  Cuckold  frae  nane,  [fv.]      ,       .        .       .S".  Naebody. 

And  bonie  she,  and  ah  how  dear ! 

It  shaded  frae  the  ev'ning  sun.      S.  O  bonie  was  yon  rosy  t 

Far,  far  frae  me  and  Logan  braes,  [rr.]  S.  O  Logan!  sweet lyf 

Ye'll  slip  frae  me  like  a  knotless  thread, 

S.  O  meikle  thinks  my  love  t 

Ae  thought  frae  her  shall  ne'er  depart ; 

S.  O  wai  ye  wka's  in  t 

That  peeps  frae  *neath  the  hawthorn  spray ; 

S,  O  were  my  lave  f 

Z 


I  gat  it  frae  a  yoong  brisk  Sodger  Laddie, 

^.  O  whore  did  ye  get  t 

My  father  put  me  frae  his  door,    S.  Oh,  how  can  I  be  blythe  t 

Should  shield  thee  frae  the  storm.    On  Birth  ofPosth.  Child 

Frae  Maidenkirk  to  Johny  Groats  1  On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

The  Lord  preserve  us  frae  the  devil  I      .       .    Poem  on  Life. 

They  carry  the  gree  frae  them  a',  man.    Ronalds  ofBemtals. 

Nae  howdie  gets  a  social  night 

Or  plack  frae  them.  [v.  A.  35]  Scotch  Drink,  ta. 

Scotland  lament  frae  coast  to  coast  I      .        .        .         lb.  tg. 

Na,  even  tho'  limpan  wi'  the  spavie 

Frae  door  tae  door.  .        Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

We  twa  ha'e  paidlet  i*  the  bum, 
Frae  morning  sun  'till  dine :       S.  Skid  auld  Mquaintnce  f 

When  frae  my  Jeany  parted. 
Sad,  cheerless,  broken-hearted,    .        .       S.  Sleep' st  thov,f 

A  thief,  new-cutted  frae  a  rape,  .  Tam  o'  Shanter.  it. 

Frae  aff  its  thorny  tree;.  S.  The  Batiks  of  Doon. 

For  her  forbears  were  brought  in  ships, 

Frae 'yont  the  Tweed:   .     Poor Mailie's El.. 

Potatoe-bingB  are  snugged  up  frae  skaith  The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  a. 

Fnit  tap  to  tae  that  deeds  me  bien, 

S.  The  Contented  Cottifger. 

The  miry  beasts  retreating  frae  theplengh ; 

The  CotUf's  Sat.  Night,  a. 

The  toil-worn  Cotter  frae  his  labor  goes,       .       .       .      lb. 

Frae  dogs  an'  tods,  an'  butchers'  knives! 

The  Death  qfMaiUe. 

Gude  keep  thee  frae  a  tether  string!      .        ...      lb. 

But  we'll  hae  ane  frae  'mang  oursels. 

The  Election  Ballads.  II. 

For  roads  were  dad,  frae  side  to  side,    .      The  Holy  Fair,  6. 

Blackguarding  frae  K{ilmamo]ck  For  fun      .        .        .  lb.  g. 

An'  cheese  an'  bread,  frae  women's  laps,  lb.  aS. 

Frae  side  to  side  they  bother,         ....         lb.  34. 

A  Fairy  Fiddler  frae  the  neuk. 
He  skirl'd  out,  encore.         .         The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  II. 

Or  frae  pnir  man  a  blessin  wan,  .  S.  The  Laddies  by  \ 

Frae  e'enin  till  the  cock  did  craw ;  The  night  was  still  \ 

And  staw'd  a  branch,  spite  o'  the  deil, 
Frae  yont  the  western  waves,  man.      The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

I'd  gie  my  shoon  frae  aff  my  feet. 
To  taste  sic  fmit,  I  swear,  man. 

0  would  they  stay  aback  frae  courts,     .    The  Twa  Dogs.  a6. 
Wha  now  will  keep  you  frae  the  fox,      .    The  Twa  Herds,  t. 

1  hope  frae  Heav'n  to  see  them  yet  In  fiery  flame.  lb. 

Tore  her  laddie  frae  her  arms,       S.  There  was  a  bonie  lass  t 

We'll  cry  nae  jads  frae  heathen  hills        Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap. 

It  wad  frae  monie  a  blunder  free  us  To  a  Louse. 

And  the  rain  rains  down  frae  his  red  blear'd  e'e. 

S.  Todauntonme. 


lb. 


Till  iddes  hing  frae  their  beards  ;  . 

Nae  heathen  name  shall  I  prefix 
Frae  Pindus  or  Parnassus ; 

Scar'd  frae  iu  minnie  and  the  cleckin 


To/.  S.,  aa. 

To  Miss  Ferrier. 
.    To  IV.  Creech. 


Frae  less  to  mair  it  gaed  to  sticks ;  ^ 

Frae  words  an'  aiths  to  clours  an'  nicks ;   To  W.  Simpson,  to. 

Cauld  blaws  the  wind  frae  east  to  west,  S.  Up  in  the  morning. 

And  lang's  the  night  frae  e'en  to  mom,  .       ...      lb. 

Heaven  keep  you  free  frae  care  and  strife, 

V.s  to  Landlady  oflnti. 

Wha  wou'd  soon  dry  the  tear  frae  hb  Phillis's  e'e. 

S.  WaeismyheaH\ 
I  did  na  suffer  ha'f  sae  much 

Frae  Daddie  Auld.  .        .    What  ails  ye  now  \ 

An'  said  my  fau't  frae  bliss  expell'd  me ;  .lb. 

But  the  houlet  cry'd  frae  the  Castle  wa', 
The  blitter  frae  the  boggie, .        .    S.  What  will  I  do  gin  t 

owsen  frae  the  furrowed  field  .  S.  When  o'er  the  hill\ 

And  roars  frae  bank  to  brae : Winter. 

Fragment. 
Here  is  Murray's  fragments  O*  the  ten  commands; 

The  Election  Ballads.  IV. 

Fragrance. 

Slides  by  a  bower  where  monie  a  flower 
Sheds  fragrance  on  the  day,  S.  Damon  and  Sylvia. 

At  even,  when  beans  their  fragrance  shed, 

EL  on  Capt.  M.  H.  6. 

While  Fragrance  blooms  an'  Beauty  charms ! 

The  Amtkof's  Cry  and  Prayer.  P, 


Fragrant 
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FFftgrant. 

Sweet  on  the  fragrant,  flow'ry  swaird,     Add,  to  the  DHL  ij. 

O'erhung  wi*  fragrant  spreading  shaws, 

S.  Bomu  Lasnct  will  ye  go^ 

butter'd  So*ns,  wi'  fragrant  lunt,     .  .  Halloween.  28. 

Is  nocht  sae  fragrant  or  sae  sweet 
As  is  a  kiss  o*  Willy S.OPMyA 

Her  lips  still  as  she  fragrant  breath'd, 
It  richer  dy'd  the  rose.  .  S,  On  a  bank  offlcfwers  f 

Her  breath  is  like  the  fragrant  breeze 

*    That  gently  stirs  the  blossom'd  bean,  S.  On  Cessnock  battks  t 

Let  fragrant  birks,  in  woodbines  drest, 
My  craggy  cliffs  adorn ;  The  Petition  0/ Br.  Water. 

The  fragrant  birch  and  hawthorn  hoar, 

S.  To  Mary  in  Heaven. 

The  ztohyr  wanton'd  round  the  bean, 
And  bore  its  fragrant  sweets  along ; 

S.  Twos  even—tke  dewyi 

As  underneath  their  fragrant  shade, 
I  dasp'd  her  to  my  bMom  1 

S.  Ye  bankst  and  bnus^  and  streams  f 

FraiL    But  beauty,  how  frail  and  how  fleeting, 

S,  A  down  winding  Nitk  t 

We're  frail  backsliding  mortals  merely,  Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan,  g. 

That  on  this  frail,  uncertain  state, 

Hang  matters  of  eternal  weight :    .     Sketch.  New-Yt^s  Day. 

Frailty.    Or  frailty  stept  aside,  A  Prayer  in  Prosp.  of  Death. 

Before  ye  gie  poor  Frailty  names, 
Suppose  a  change  o'  cases ; .  Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  6. 

Fnune.    Many  and  sharp  the  num'rous  Ills 

Inwoven  with  our  frame!  Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 

That  Pow'r  which  rais'd  and  still  upholds 
This  universal  frame,  .  The  ist  6  V.s  o/goth  Ps.. 

Who  formed  this  frame  with  beneficent  aim, 

S.  The  Sons  of  old  KUlie. 

Fmn'd.    And  fram'd  her  last,  best  work,  the  human-mind, 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham. 

France. 

I  will  fight  France  with  you,  [rv.j  Add.  to  Dumourier. 

The  Anglian  lion,  the  terror  of  France,  S.  Caledonia. 

She  may  gae  to — France  for  me  !   .  S.  Duncan  Gray  t 

I  was  the  Queen  o'  bonie  France,    Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots. 

Nae  cotillion  brent  new  frae  France,         Tarn  o'  Shanter.  it. 

Heard  ye  o'  the  tree  o'  France,       .         The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

When  Superstitions  hellish  brood 
Kept  France  in  leading-strings,  man.         ,        .        .       lb 

Be  [Common  sense]  banish'd  o'er  the  sea  to  France, 

The  Twa  Herds.  /6. 

Francis.    But  when  he  ^Satan]  approach'd  where  poor  Francis 
lay  moaning,  .     Epig.  on  Capt.  Grose. 

Frank.    The  frank  address,  the  soft  caress,       O  leave  novels  f 

The  frank  address,  and  politesse,  Are  all  finesse    .        .       lb. 

thae  frank,  rantan,  ramblan  billies,         .    The  Tiva  Dogs.  26. 

Franklin. 

Some  daring  Hancocke,  or  a  Franklin, 

May  set  their  Highland  blude  a-ranklin ;    Add.  of  Beelubub. 

Frankly. 

<  I  '11  frankly  gi'e  her't  a'  thegither,  .       .    What  ails  ye  now  f 
Frantic.    In  weeds  of  woe  that  frantic  beat  her  breast. 

On  Death  of  Sir/.  Blair. 
Fraser.    Till  Fraser  brave  did  fa',  man  ;  A  Fragment.  4. 

Fratcr-feelinff.     But  with  a  frater-feeling  strong. 

Here,  heave  a  sigh.    A  Bards  Epit. 

FFatemal.    Now  let  us  lay  our  heads  thegither. 

In  love  fraternal :     To  W,  Simpson,  rj. 

Fraud.    The  honest  heart  that's  free  frae  a' 

Intended  fraud  or  guile,    Ep.  to  Davie.  3. 

As  guileful  Fraud  points  out  the  erring  way. 

On  Death  ofR.  Dundas. 

Fray. 

A  bard  was  selected  to  witness  the  fray.         The  Whistle.  //. 
Freak.  And  in  his  freaks  had  Luath  ca'd  him,  The  Tiva  Dogs. 
And  in  her  freaks,  on  ev'ry  feature, 

She's  wrote,  the  Man,     .  T0J.S.3. 

Fraath  [to  ft*Oth].    O  rare  I  to  see  thee  fizz  an'  freath 

I'  the  lugget  caup !  Scotch  Drink.  10. 

Frederick.    True  Campbells,  Frederick  an'  Ilay ; 

The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer.  14. 

Free.    And  here's  the  grand  fabric,  our  free  constitution, 

At  Meet.  ofD.  Volunteers. 

Careless  ilka  thought  and  free,  S.  Blythe  ha'e  I  been  f 


Thus  bold,  independent,  unconquer'd  and  free,    S.  CaUdonia. 

This  night  I'm  free  to  tak  my  aith. 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  2S- 

But,  like  bimsel',  a  full  free  agent.  .      El.  on  Year  ifSS. 

Ay  free,  aff  han',  your  story  tell,    .    Ep.  to  Young  Friend  4. 

The  honest  heart  that's  free  frae  a' 
Intended  fraud  or  guile,       .        .        .        Ep.  to  Davie.  3. 

Yet  Nature's  charms,  the  hills  and  woods, 
llie  sweeping  vales  and  foaming  floods. 
Are  free  alike  to  all Fb.  4. 

Thou'rt  ae  sae  free  informing  me 

Thou  hast  nae  mind  to  marry ; 
111  be  as  free  informing  thee, 

Nae  time  hae  I  to  tarry.  .  S.  Here's  to  thy  healthf  t 

For  I'm  as  free  as  any  he, lb. 

For  I  am  keepit  by  thy  fear 

Free  frae  them  a',  [v.  A.  11]  Holy  Willi/ s  Prayer. 

And  so  Johnny  Peep  gets  free.  .    Johnny  Peep. 

Deal  freedom's  sacred  treasures  free  as  air, 

Lns,  extem.  in  Lady's  Pocket-hk. 

My  heart  was  ance  as  blvthe  and  free 
As  dmmer  days  were  fang,  .        .    5*.  My  heart  was  astce  t 

I'll  be  merry  and  free, S.  Neubody. 

The  (allow  land  is  free  ;    .  .    S.O  can  ye  labour  lea  t 

He  dealt  it  [coin]  free  :    .        .On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.  I. 

Nature's  gifts  to  all  are  free  :   .        .On  scaring  Waterfowl. 

But  they  shall  be,  shall  be  free  1  S.  Scots^  wha  hde  t 

From  ev'ry  danger  keep  him  free,    .       .        .5*.  Somebody. 

Forms  might  be  worshipp'd  on  the  bended  knee, 
And  still  the  second  dread  command  be  free. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  S. 
Till  Charlie  Stewart  cam  at  last, 
Sae  far  to  set  us  free ;        S.  The  Highl.  Widow's  Lament. 

He  wanders  as  free  as  the  winds  of  his  mountains, 

.S".  Their  groves  of\ 

Free  as  the  wind,  or  feather'd  race  .        .        .     To  Clarinda. 

Do  what  I  dou^ht  to  set  her  free, 
My  saul  lay  in  the  mire  ;      .  .To  Miss  Ferrier. 

Heaven  keep  you  free  frae  care  and  strife, 

V.s  to  Landlady  of  Inn. 
Farewell !  within  thy  bosom  free 
A  sigh  may  whiles  awaken ;         .        .  Verses  under  Grief 

Free,  to. 

O,  free  my  weary  eyes  from  tears,  A  Prayer  u$tder  Anguish. 

I  stacher'd  whyles,  but  yet  took  tent  ay 

To  free  the  ditches  ;  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook. 

It  wad  frae  monie  a  blunder  free  us 

An'  foolish  notion  :  .        .  To  a  Louse. 

Freeborn.    She  eyes  her  freebom,  martial  boys, 

Tak  aff  their  Whisky. 

The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer.  P. 

Freed,    while  pointers  round  impatient  bum'd, 

Frae  couples  freed  ;   Tam  Samsons  El.  S. 

Freedom.    Adieu,  my  Liege  !^  may  Freedom  geek 

Beneath  your  high  protection  ;        A  Dream.  8. 

Far  less  [right]  to  riches,  pow'r  or  freedom.  Add.  of  Beelzebub. 

Then  let  us  fight  about, 

'Till  Freedom  s  spark  is  out,    .  Add.  to  Dumourier, 

And  my  Freedom's  my  lairdship  nae  monarch  dare  touch. 

S.  Contented  wi  little  t 
This  freedom  in  an  unknown  frien'. 

I  pray  excuse. .  Ep.  to  J.  L — k^  Ap.  ist. 

Here's  freedom  to  him  that  wad  read. 
Here's  freedom  to  him  that  wad  write ! 

S.  Her/s  a  health  to  them  \ 

For  freedom  and  my  king  to  fight,  6".  Highland  Laddie. 

In  love  and  freedom  they  rejoice,    Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots. 

Where  is  that  soul  of  freedom  fled  ?        .        .        .     Liberty. 

Is  this  the  power  in  freedom's  war 

That  wont  to  bid  the  battle  rage  ? lb. 

Deal  Freedom's  sacred  treasures  free  as  air, 

Lns  extem.  in  Lady's  Pocket-bk. 
Plumes  himself  in  Freedom's  pride. 
Tyrant  stem  to  all  beside.  .    On  scaring  Water-fowl. 

I  saw  fair  freedom's  blossoms  richly  blow : 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 

Nor  Insolence  assumes  fair  Freedom's  name ; 

Prologue^  sp.  by  Woods. 

Freedom's  sword  will  strongly  draw?     .  S.  Scots^  wha  hde\ 

Freedom  and  Whisky  gang  thegither, 
Tak  aff  your  dram  !  ^.  A.  2.] 

The  Authors  Cry emd Prayer.  P. 

The  Ribband  shall  it's  freedom  lose,     S.  The  capt.  Ribband. 
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Friend 


.    S.  Scots  f  wha  ka'ii 
Tht  Hermit 


May  Freedom,  Harmony,  and  Love 
Unite  you  in  the  grand  Design,  The  Farewell.  To  St.  J.'t  L. 

But  it  sealed  freedom's  sacred  cause 

The  League  and  CovenoMt. 
For  Freedom^  standing  by  the  tree, 
Her  sons  did  loudly  ca ,  man ;     .         The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

"  Thy  line,  that  have  struggled  for  freedom  with  Bruce, 

The  IVhistU.  i8. 

Pardon  this  freedom  I  have  ta'en,  .  To  Rev.  J.  APMath. 

Freely.     I  readily  and  freely  grant,         .  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.,J. 

We  freely  wad  exchang'd  the  wife, 

Epig.  on  Henpecked  Squire, 

The  hart,  hind,  and  roe,  freely,  wildly-wanton  stray : 

6".  Sleep' St  thou,  or  waUst  t 

Did  meet  the  poor  Thresher  and  freely  did  talk ; 

The  Poor  Thresher. 
Then  thou  mayest  freely  boast 
Thou  hast  given  a  peerless  toast.    .        .        .  7%e  Toast. 

Our  humble  cot.  and  hamely  fare. 
Ye  freely  shall  partake  it,    .  S.  When  wild  War's  t 

Freethan. 

Freeman  stand,  or  freeman  fa', 

Free-wiird. 

Frce-will'd  I  fled  from  courtly  bowers ; 

Freeze. 

And  freeze,  thou  bitter-biting  Frost !      .  A  Winter  Night.  7. 

When  fevers  bum,  or  ague  freezes,         .    Add  to  Toothache, 

The  frost  that  freezes  the  life  at  my  breast, 

S.  Ohf  open  the  door^  t 

Chilly  Grief  my  life-blood  freezes,  .  S.  Rauingwinds\ 

The  frost  may  freeze  the  deepest  sea,      .    S.  To  daunton  me. 

Fpemit  [strange,  foreign ;  estranged ;  unrelated]. 

And  mony  a  friend  that  kiss't  his  caup. 
Is  now  a  fremit  wight :         .        .   The  Election  Ballads.  I. 

French.    To  ken  what  French  mischief  was  brewin ; 

Kind  Sir i  fve  readi 

When  welcoming  the  French  at  the  sound  of  the  drum. 

The  folly  Beggars.  S.L 

French  ragout,  Or  olio  that  wad  staw  a  sow,       To  a  Haggis. 

Frenzied. 

Mine  was  th'  insensate  frenzied  part,    Sent  to  Gent,  offended. 

Frequent. 

Longing  to  wipe  each  tear,  to  heal  each  groan. 

Yet  frequent  all  unheeded  in  his  own.    Ep.  to  R.  Graham,  3. 

That  frequent  pass  douce  Wisdom's  door 

Add.  to  Unco  Guid  2. 
Fresh. 
Among  the  fresh,  green  leaves  bedew'd,^.  A  Rosebud  by  my\ 
Our  thrissles  flourish'd  fresh  and  fair,      S.  Awa,  whigs,  awa. 

Fresh  o'er  the  mountains  breaks  forth  the  morning, 

S.  Bonu  Bell. 
When  all  the  flowers  were  fresh  and  gay, 

S.  it  was  the  charming  t 

The  dew  fell  fresh,  the  sun  rcKe  mild,      S.  Luckless  Fortune, 

And  drinks  the  stream  with  vigour  fresh  ; 

5\  On  Cessnock  banks  i  Sett  //. 

She's  fresh  as  the  morning,  the  fairest  in  May, 

S.  There's  auld  Rob  Af.f 

Oh  fresh  is  the  rose  in  the  gay  dewy  morning, 

S.  True  hearted  was  he  t 

Again  ye'U  flourish  fresh  and  fair ;        .S.  The  Catrine  woodsi 

For  a'  his  fresh  beef  and  his  saut,   .        .    S.  To  daunton  me. 

How  can  ye  bloom  sae  fresh  and  fair ;  S,  Ve  banks  and  braes\ 

Fresher. 

She's  fresher  than  the  morning  dawn   S.  On  Cessnock  banks  f 

Freshest. 

And  sprinkle  it  wi'  freshest  dews    .        .   S.  O  were  my  lovei 

Freshly.    All  freshly  steep'd  in  morning  deivs. 

^.  Again  rtj'oic.  Nature  t 
Freshening. 

And  cheer  each  fresh' ning  flower.  .  S,  Young  Peggy  \ 

Fret.    Just  frets  till  Hcav'n  commission  gies  him ; 

A  Ded.  toG.  H.,io. 

He  hums  and  he  hankers,  he  frets  and  he  cankers, 

^.  What  can  a  yng  lassie  t 

Fretful.    And  fretful  envy  grins  in  vain        S.  Young  Peggy  t 

Fricassee.     Or  fricassee  wad  mak  her  spew 

Wi'  perfect  sconner.  To  a  Haggis. 

Friday. 

But,  L— d,  that  Friday  I  was  fow,     Holy  Willie's  Prayer.  8, 
Friday  first's  the  day  appointed,    .        .   Toa  Medical  Gent, 


Frien*.    For  some  o'  you  ha'e  tint  a  frien' ;  El,  on  Year  rjS8. 

There's  a'  the  Pleasures  o'  the  Heart, 
The  Lover  and  the  Frien' ;  .  Ep.  to  Dame.  8, 

This  freedom,  in  an  unknown  frien', 

I  pray  excuse.         Ep.  to  J.  L — k^  Ap,  tst.  t. 

If  ye  be  for  Miss  Jean,  tak  this  frae  a  fnen', 

Ronalds  qf  BensuUs, 

I  never  had  frien's,  weel  stockit  in  means,     ,       ,       .      lb. 
I  doubt  na,  frien*,  ye'U  think  ye're  oae  sbMp-shank, 

The  Brigs  0/ Ayr,  S 
Adieu  too,  to  you  too.  My  Smith,  my  bosom  frien' ; 

The  Farewell. 

Friend. 

Here's  a  bottle  and  an  honest  friend  !     A  Bottle  and  Friend 
the  poor  man's  friend  in  need,  .   A  Ded  to  G.  /A,  6. 

Then,  Sir,  your  hand — my  Friend  and  Brother.    .         lb.  16. 
Farewell,  dear  Friend  I  may  guid  luck  hit  you  !  A  FarewelL 

Think,  for  a  moment,  on  his  wretched  fate. 
Whom  friends  and  fortune  quite  disown ! 

A  Winter  Night.  9. 
Or  worthy  friends  rak'd  i'  the  mools, 

Sad  sight  to  see  I     .        .   Add,  to  Toothache, 
If  from  the  lover  thou  maun  flee, 
Vet  let  the  friend  be  dear.    .        .        .         S.  Ah,  Chloristf 

But,  hark  ye,  friend,  I  charge  you  strictly, 

Auld  comrade  dear\ 

*  Guid-een,*  quo'  I ;  *  Friend  hae  ye  been  mawin, 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  8, 

*  Friend,  whare  ye  gaun,  Will  ye  go  back?'  .        .        .lb. 

I  lane  hae  thotight.  my  youthfu'  friend, 
A  Something  to  nave  sent  you,   .       Ep.  to  Young  Friend. 

Fate  still  has  blest  me  with  a  friend,  Ep.  to  Davie,  to. 

Or  bright  L[aprai]k's,  my  friend  to  be. 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  1st.  14. 
Tho'  real  friends  I  b'lieve  are  few,  ...         lb,  /jr. 

Butgifye  want  ae  friend  that's  true,     ,        .       ,       .       lb. 
But  friends  an'  folk  that  wish  me  well, 

They  sometimes  roose  me ;      .  Ih,  16, 

Come  to  my  bowl,  come  to  my  arms, 

My  friends,  my  brothers !        .        .         lb,  21. 


While  I  can  either  sin^,  or  whissle. 

Your  fnend  and  servant. 


lb,  22, 

,  lb,  Ap.  2tst.  8. 


My  worthy  friend,  ne'er  grudge  an*  carp, 
Tho'  Fortune  use  you  hard  an'  sharp ;    . 

A  being  form'd  t'  amuse  his  graver  friends, 

Ep.  to  R,  Graham,  j. 
Ah,  that  "  the  friendly  e'er  should  want  a  friend  I "  .  lb.  j. 
Friend  of  my  life,  true  patron  of  my  rhymes  I  .  .  lb. 
The  tender  Father,  and  the  gen'roiis  Friend. 

EpiUfor  Author's  Father. 
The  Friend  of  Man,  to  vice  alone  a  foe  ;        .  .lb. 

The  friend  of  man,  the  friend  of  truth ; 
The  friend  of  age,  and  guide  of  youth  :       Epit.  on  a  Friend. 

Frae  the  friends  and  Land  I  love,  .        .  S.  Frae  the  friends  t 

Mankind  are  his  show  box — a  friend^  would  you  know  him  7 
Pull  the  string,  ruling  passion,  the  picture  will  show  him. 

Fragment.,  inscr,  to  Fox. 
Friend  of  the  poet  tried  and  leal,  .  .  Friend  of  the  poet  t 
The  Friend  we  trust ;  the  Fair  we  love ; 

And  we  desire  no  more.     Grace  after  Dinner, 
Here's  friends  on  both  sides  of  the  Forth, 
And  friends  on  both  sides  of  the  Tweed ; 

6".  Here's  a  health  to  them  t 
I  ken  thy  friends  try  ilka  means 
Frae  wedlock  to  delay  thee ;       .  S.  Here's  to  thy  healthf  t 

If  he's  amang  his  friends  or  foes?  S.  Ken  ye  ought  o'  Capt,  G,  t 
And  thou,  my  last,  best,  only  friend.  Lament  for  Glencaim. 
And  where  thou  meet'st  thy  mother's  friend, 

Remember  him  for  me  I  Lament  of  Mary  <f  Scots, 

The  Friend  thou  valued'st,  I,  the  Patron,  lov'd ; 

LnssentSirJ,  Whit^ford. 
O  Death  !  the  poor  man's  dearest  friend, 

Man  was  made  to  Mourn, 

Sometimes  by  friends  forsaken,  O ; 

S,  My  father  was  a  farmer  \ 

My  friends  they  hae  disown'd  me  a', 

^.  Oh,  how  can  I  be  blythe  f 
False  friends,  false  love,  farewel !  .        S.  Oh,  open  the  tloor,  f 

Common  friend  to  you  and  me. 

Nature's  gifts  to  all  are  free :  .    On  scaristg  WaterfowL 

May  He,  the  fnend  of  woe  and  want. 

On  Birth  ^Potth,  Child 
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Frighted 


May  foes  be  Strang,  and  friends  be  slack,       Om  W.  SUwart. 

He's  lost  a  friend  and  neebor  dear,  P(wr  MaiUis  El.. 

A  friend  mair  faithfu'  ne'er  came  nigh  him,    ,       .        .      lb. 

Friends  so  near  my  bosom  ever. 
Ye  hae  render'd  moments  dear ;  .        .       S,  Sesnts  ^wo€\ 

Friends,  that  parting  tear  reserve  it, 
Tho'  'tis  doubly  dear  to  me ; lb. 

Thou,  my  friend,  canst  truly  tell ;  .  ,  S.  SennbiiiiyA 

The  friend  whom  wild  from  wisdom's  ways, 
The  fumes  of  wine  infuriate  send ;  Sent  to  m  Gent,  offended. 

Whobut  deplores  that  hapless  friend?   ,       ...      lb. 

Deaf  as  my  friend,  he  sees  them  press.  Sketch.  New  Yi^s  Day. 

my  honor'd,  first  of  friends, lb. 

Ye  blow  upon  the  sod  that  wra^  my  fnend  : 

S.  Sonnet,  on  Death  qfR.. 
Nor  cause  me  from  my  bosom  tear 
The  very  friend  I  sought.  S.  Talk  not  ^  Love  t 

May  there  my  latest  hours  consume, 
Among  the  friends  of  early  days  I      S.  Tho  Banks  o/Nith. 

My  lov'd,  my  honor'd,  much  respected  friend, 

The  Cottet'*  Sat.  Night. 

My  dearest  meed,  a  friend's  esteem  and  praise :    .        .lb. 

How  Abram  was  the  Friend  of  God  on  high ;  lb.  14. 

(The  Patriot's  God,  peculiarly  thou  art. 
His  friend,  inspirer,  guardian  and  reward  I )       .         lb,  ai. 

Wad  ne'er  desert  his  friend.    .        .   Tho  EUciion  Ballads.  I. 

But  the  sodger's  friends  hae  blawn  the  best,  .       .       ,      lb. 

And  mony  a  friend  that  kiss't  his  caup. 
Is  now  a  fremit  wight : lb. 

Friend  o*  my  muse,  friend  o'  my  life,      ,       .       .       lb.  VI. 

Dear  to  his  country  by  the  names, 
Friend,  Patron,  Benefactor ! lb. 

Now,  for  my  friends'  and  brethren's  sakes,     .        .       .      lb, 

O  Thou,  the  first,  the  greatest  friend 
Of  all  the  human  race  !  Tho  ist  6  V.s  ofqoth  Ps. . 

Farewell,  my  friends !  farewell,  my  foes  I 

S.  Tho  gloomy  nighty 

Who  must  to  her  his  dear  friend's  secret  tell ; 

The  Henpecked  Husband. 

That  he  was  still  deceived  who  trusted 

To  love  or  friend ;    .  The  Hermit. 

The  nearest  friend  ye  hae ;      .        .        .      Tho  Holy  Fair,  j*. 

And  your  friends  they  dare  grant  you  nae  mair. 

Tho  Kirk's  Alarm. 

The  day  he  stude  his  country's  friend,  .  S.  Tho  Laddies  by  i 

And  I  think  on  friends  most  dear,  with  the  bitter,  bitter  tear, 

S.  Tho  Slave's  Lament. 

My  brave  gallant  friends,  'tis  your  ruin  I  mourn ; 

S.  The  smaH  birds  i 

Maks  high  and  low  gude  friends,  man ;   The  Tree  qf  Liberty. 

Wha  for  his  friend  an'  comrade  had  him.         The  Tvm  Dogs. 

His  honest,  sonsie,  baws'nt  face. 

Ay  gat  him  friends  in  ilka  place ; /(.  J. 

And  some,  the  pride  of  Coila's  plains. 

Become  thy  friends.        Tho  Vision.  D.  II.  18. 

His  dearest  friend  and  brother  scarcely  knew!      The  Vowels. 

But  he  ne'er  turned  his  back  on  his  foe — or  his  friend, 

Tho  WhistU.  g. 
The  wide  world  is  all  before  us. 
But  a  world  without  a  friend !      .        .    S.  Thickest  night  t 

Of  mistress,  friends,  and  wealth  bereav'd  me, 

S.  Tho. /ickU  Fortune  f 

So  pray^  thy  faithful  friend,  the  bard.    .  To  ayng  Lady. 

*Tis  Friendship's  pledge,  my  young,  fair  friend.      To  Chloris. 

Because  thy  joy  in  both  would  be 
To  share  them  with  a  friend.  .    To  John  hVMurdo. 

Friend  of  my  life  I  my  ardent  spirit  bums.       To  R.  Graham. 

But  for  thy  friends,  and  they  are^  mony, 

Baith  honest  men  and  lasses  bonie,         .         To  Terraughty. 

Your  friends  ay  love,  your  faes  ay  fear  ye,     .        .        .       lb. 

See  him,  the  poor  man's  friend  in  need.   To  Rev.  J.  M^Maih. 

To  stigmatize  false  friends  of  thine 

Can  ne'er  deOsune  thee lb. 


Count  on  a  friend,  in  faith  an'  practice, 
In  Robert  Bums. 


O,  but  for  kind,  tho'  ill-requited  friends, 
I  had  been  driven  forth  like  you  forlorn, 

Accept  the  gift  a  friend  sincere 
Wad  on  thy  worth  be  pressin' ;    . 

I'll  bless  her  and  wiss  her 
A  Friend  above  the  Lift.     .     ffV.  on  Le^fof  H.  More. 


To  IV.  Simpson. 

.   Tragic  Frag., 

V.S,  under  Gn'^, 


Friendless. 

If  friendless,  low,  we  meet  together. 

Then,  Sir,  your  hand — my  Fnend  and  Brother. 

A  Ded,  to  G.  H,  16. 
The  friendless  Bard  and  rustic  song, 
Became  alike  thy  fostering  care.       Lament  for  Gloncedm. 

A  poor  friendless  wand'rer  may  well  claim  a  sigh. 

Poet.  Add.  to  W.  TytUr. 

All  friendless,  forsaken,  foriom !  S.  Tho  sun  ho  is  sunkf 

Forsaken  and  friendless,  my  burden  I  bear,  .S*.  tVao  is  my  heart  f 

Friendly.    And  keenly  felt  the  friendly  glow, 

And  softer  flame :       .  .A  Bards  Epit. 

The  smile  of  love,  the  friendly  tear. 
The  sympathetic  glow !  .        .      Ep.  to  Denie.  to. 

In  terms  sae  friendly,       .  Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  21st.  S* 

The  sociaL  friendly,  honest  man,  Whate'er  he  be, 
Tis  he  fulfils  great  Nature's  plan,  And  none  but  he.   lb,  tS' 

Ah,  that  '*  the  friendly  e'er  should  want  a  friend !  '* 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham,  j. 

Backward,  abash'd  to  ask  thy  friendly  aid  ?   .        .       •  lb.  J. 

His  social,  friendly,  honest  heart  Epit.  on  Tam  the  Chapman. 

Some  merry,  friendly,  countra  folks,  .    Halloween,  a. 

Wi'  merry  sangs,  an'  friendly  cracks,      ...         lb.  aS. 

One  friendly  sigh  for  him,  he  asks  no  more.  Once  fondly  lov*d\ 

For  your  auld-farrent,  frien'ly  letter  :      Second  Ep,  to  Davio. 

To  join  the  friendly  few, To  Chloris. 

1  court,  I  b^  thy  friendly  aid,  .To  Ruin. 

Friendship. 

If  thou  at  friendshii>'s  sacred  ca' 
Wad  life  itself  resign,  man ;  .        El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.  Epit. 

Ev'n  love  an'  friendship  should  give  place 

To  catch-the-plack!  Ep.  to  J.  L—k^  Ap.  ist.  ao. 

Still  closer  knit  in  friendship's  ties 

Each  passing  year !  .        lb.  Ap.  aist.  18. 

I  crave  thy  friendship  at  thy  kind  command ; 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham,  s. 

Farewell,  loves  and  friendships,  ye  dear,  tender  ties ! 

S.  Farewell,  thou  fair  day  \ 
Till  the  Fates  nae  mair  severe, 
Friendship,  Love  and  Peace  restore.    S.  Frae  the  friends  i 

From  friendship  and  dearest  affection  removed  ; 

Monody^  on  a  Lady. 
Accept  this  mark  of  friendship,  warm,  sincere. 
Friendship  I  'tis  all  cold  duty  now  allows.  Oncefondlylov'di 

But  friendship's  pure  and  lasting  joys 
My  heart  was  torm'd  to  prove :   .         S.  Talk  not  qfLove  t 

Your  friendship  much  can  make  me  blest,      .       .        .lb, 

(Fit  haunts  for  Friendship  or  for  Love, 

In  musing  mood)  [v.  A.  4]     Tho  Vision.  D.  I. 

In  the  bands  of  old  friendship  and  kindred  so  set, 

Tho  WhistU.  I  a. 

Your  friendship,  sir,  I  winna  quat  it,      Third  Ep,  to  J.  Lap.. 

"Tis  friendship's  pledge,  my  young,  fair  friend,       To  Chloris. 

Thine  friendship's  truest  heart lb. 

Yet  love  to  friendship  shall  give  way,     .  ToClarinda. 

Wi'  you  no  friendship  I  will  troke 

Nor  cneap  nor  dear.  To  Mr.  J.  Kennedy. 

For  pity,  lude  the  cruel  sentence 
Under  friendship's  kind  disguise.        S.  Turn  again,  thou  t 

Thou  flattering  mark  of  friendship  kind, 

Wr.  on  Leaf  of*'  H.  More." 
Friirht.    Wi'  you,  mysel,  I  got  a  fright, 

Ayont  the  lough  ;    Add  to  the  Ddl.  7. 

Affshe  started  in  a  fright,  .    S.  Donald  Brodiei 

May  in  some  future  carcase  howl. 

The  forest's  fright ;  Ep.  to  J.  L—k.  Ap.  a  ist.  17. 

*  For  monie  a  ane  has  gotten  a  fright, 
'  An'  UVd  an'  di'd  deleeret, ....  Halloween.  14. 

To  put  a  young  tlung  in  a  fright,  5*.  O  watye  what  myi 

To's  ain  bet  hame  had  sent  him  Wi'  fright  The  Holy  Fair.  la. 

His  talk  o'  H-U,  whare  devils  dwell, 
Our  vera  **  Sauls  does  harrow  "  Wi'  fright  .  lb.  at. 

They're  sae  accustom'd  wi'  the  sight, 

The  view  o't  gies  them  little  fright,  Tho  Twa  Dogs.  tj. 

But  now  they'll  busk  her  like  a  fright,  Willie's  awa! 

To  IV.  Creech. 
Friiffhtf  to.    Ye  fright  the  nightly  wand'rers  way, 

Wi'  eldritch  croon.    Add.  to  the  DeilS- 

Frighted. 

He  was  sae  sairly  frighted  That  vera  night.  Halloween.  t6. 
They  fled  like  frighted  dows,  mam.  S. Tho  Battle  iffShorra-Moor. 
Whigs  to  h-U  Flew  off  in  frighted  bands,       .       .       .      lb. 


Frighten 
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Frlfirhten.  Go  frighten  [king  of  Terrors !]  the  coward  and  slave  t 

S.  FarcTuelli  thou  fair  day  ^ 

Frlfirhtin. 
Frightin  awa  your  deoks  and  geese         Add.  of  Beelaebttb.  4. 

Frinsred.    The  lawns  wood-fringed  in  Natures  native  taste ; 

Wr.  tH  Kenmort  Inn, 

Frippery. 

And  in  paste  gems  and  frippery  deck  her.  P^m  ch  Life. 

Frisk.    We  frisk  away.  Like  school«boys,  To  J.  S.  tj. 

Frisky,  blythe  an'  frisky,  The  A  uihof's  Cry  and  Prayer.  P. 
FrofiT. 

The  grave  sage  hem  thus  easy  picks  his  frog,  To  R.  G.  ofF.  7. 

Frolic.    Or  [spring]  pranks  the  sod  in  frolic  mood. 

Add,  to  Shade  of  Thomson. 

Or  maybe  in  a  frolic  daft, 

To  Hague  or  Calais  takes  a  waft,    .        .  The  Twa  Dogs.  22. 

Front.    They  dun  benevolence  with  shameless  front ; 

£/.  to  R.  Graham,  J. 

See  the  front  of  battle  lour ;     .  .    .S*.  Scots,  wha  haei 

The  Genius  of  the  Stream  in  front  appears 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  13. 

In  the  front  rank  he  wad  shine  ;        The  Election,  BaUads.  V. 

Frost.    When  frosts  lay  lang,  an'  snaws  were  deep, 

A  Gude  New- y ear  \  13. 

And  freeze,  thou  bitter-biting  Frost !         A  Wintor  Night.  7. 

But  whigs  cam  like  a  frost  in  June,         S.  Awa^  whigs,  awa. 

When  bitter  bites  the  frost,  S.  Cauld  is  the  e'enin  blast  t 

The  frost  of  hermit  age  might  warm ;       S.  My  Mary's  face  f 

The  frost  that  freezes  the  life  at  my  breast, 

S.  Ohy  open  the  door,  \ 

The  bitter  frost  and  snaw.  On  Birth  ofPosth.  Child. 

The  chilly  Frost,  beneath  the  silver  beam. 
Crept,  gently-crusting,  o'er  the  glittering  stream. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  j. 

And  infant  Frosts  begin  to  bite. 
In  hoary  cranreuch  drest ;    .        .  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  I, 

All  on  that  charming  coast  is  no  bitter  snow  and  frost, 

S.  The  Slaves  Lament. 

And  frost  will  blight  the  fairest  flowers,  S,  There  was  a  lassf 

The  frost  may  freeze  the  deepest  sea,     .    S.  To  dannton  me. 

Thy  sons  ne'er  madden  in  the  fierce  extremes 

Of  Fortune's  polar  frost,  or  torrid  beams.      To  R.  G,  ^F.,  f. 

Or  frosts  on  hills  of  Ochiltree  Are  hoary  gray ; 

To  W.  Simpson. 

But  oh !  fell  death's  untimely  frost, 

^.  Ye  hanhs,  and  braes,  and  streams  t 

Thro'  wind  and  weet,  thro'  frost  and  snaw ;  S,  Voung/ocheyi 

Frost-work. 

Like  frost-work  touched  by  southern  gales  ;  .  On  Linclnden. 

Frosty. 

While  frosty  winds  blaw  in  the  drift,  Ep.  to  Davie. 

Fu'  loud  and  shrill  the  frosty  wind 

S.  fm  o'er  young  to  marry  t 

Old  winter  with  his  frosty  beard, 

Improm.  on  Mrs. '*  Birthday. 

Yet  blessings  on  your  frosty  pow,  .        .   S.  John  Anderson,i 

It's  no  the  frosty  winter  wind,      ^.  Oh,  how  can  I  be  blythe  t 

Of  coming  Winter's  biting,  frosty  breath ; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  2. 

Or  frosty  maids  forsworn  the  dear  embrace,   .        .        .       lb. 

They  bar  the  door  on  frosty  win's ;  The  Twa  Dogs,  20, 

Loud  blaw  the  frosty  breezes,  S.  The  yng  High,  Rover. 

Through  frosty  hills  the  journey  lay,  .     To  J.  Taylor. 

To  Vulcan  then  Apollo  goes.  To  get  a  frosty  calker.      .       lb. 

FrOMm.     Learn  to  despise  those  frowns  now  so  terrific, 

Add.  sp.  by  Fontenelle. 

Wilt  thou  lay  that  frown  aside,  [nr.]  S,  Fairest  maid  i 

Tho'  fortune's  frown  still  hunts  me  down, 

S.  My  father  was  a  farmer  t 

Prepared  power's  proudest  frown  to  brave,   Poet.  Inscription. 

The  smile  or  frown  of  aweful  Heaven,  Wr.  in  Friars-Caru  H. 

FroMm,  to. 

But  fickle  Fortune  frowas  on  me,     S,  The  Highland  Lassie. 

FroMminfiT. 

Dark  as  the  frowning  rock  his  brow,      .       As  on  the  banhs  t 

Frowzy. 

From  those  drear  solitudes  and  frowzy  cells, .  Ep,  fr,  Esepiu. 
And  all  my  frowzy  couch  in  sorrow  steep ;      .       .        .lb. 


Frozen.    For  me  my  faculties  are  frozen,  A  uld  comrade  deari 

To  what  dark  cave  of  frozen  night, 
Alas  I  shall  thy  poor  wand'rer  hie ; 

.S*.  Farewell,  dear  mistress  t 

Spare  my  love,  thou  feath'zy  snaw. 
Drifting  o'er  the  frozen  plain.  .S*.  Jockey's  ta'en  the  parting^ 

He's  doyl't  and  he's  dozin,  his  blude  it  is  frozen, 

S.  What  can  a  yng  lassie  \ 

Fructify.    May  powers  aboon  unite  you  soon, 

And  fructify  ytmx  amours,  .      On  W.  Chalmers. 

FrugaL    Seal'd  up  with  frugal  care  in  massive,  waxen  piles, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  2, 

The  frugal  Wifie,  garrulous,  will  tell. 

How  'twas  a  towmond  auld,  sin'  Lint  was  i'  the  belL 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  it. 

For  sense  they  little  owe  to  frugal  Heav'n 

Tho  Ordination.  Mott. 

Or  frugal  Nattu^  grudge  thee  one  [talent]? 

Wr.  in  Friars^aru  H, 

Fruit. 

Sweet  fruit  o'  mony  a  merry  dint,  .       Add,  to  lUegit.  Child. 

Sits  o'er  his  newly-gathered  fruits, 
Bttcide  his  crystal  well  I  .    Despondency,  em  Ode,  3. 

Alas  I  sae  sweet  a  tree  as  love, 
Sic  bitter  fruit  should  bear !     The  Rttined  Maicts  Lament, 

Upo'  this  tree  there  grows  sic  fruit.         The  Tree  of  Liberty, 

This  fruit  b  worth  a'  Afric's  wealth,  ,      lb, 

I'd  gie  my  shoon  frae  aff  my  feet, 
To  taste  sic  fruit,  I  swear,  man lb. 

Fruited. 

The  rustling  com,  the  fruited  thom,   S.  Now  westlin  winds  t 

l^ruitftll.    *  Be  fruitful  and  increase.  .  Nature's  Law, 

The  Partridge  loves  the  fruitful  fells ;  S,  Now  westlin  winds  f 

How  lovely,  Nith,  thy  fruitful  vales,    S,  The  Banhs  ofNith. 

The  fraitful  top  is  spread  on  high. 
And  firm  the  root  below The/stPs., 

Frustrate.    Some  cause  unseen  still  stept  between. 
To  frustrate  each  endeavour,  O : 

.S*.  My  father  ivas  a  farmer  t 

Fry.    And  ay  he  [Homie^  catch'd  the  tither  wretch. 

To  fry  them  in  his  caudrons ;      .  The  OrduuUion.  to, 

FrylnfiT. 

Frae  mom  to  een  it's  nought  but  toiling. 

At  baking,  roasting,  frjring,  boiling;       .     The  Twa  Dogs.  g. 

Fu%  Fou,  Fow  [fUll;  tipsy;  very,  considerably]. 

The  laggen  they  hae  clautet  Fu'  clean   .        .    A  Dream.  tS. 

An'  swoor  fu'  mde, A  Fragment,  g. 

She  dirl'd  them  aff  fu'  clearly,  O     .         S.  Among  the  trees  t 

Her  comely  face  sae  fu*  o'  grace,  S-  A,  Mastrtn's  bonie  Anne, 

The  moon  it  shines  fu'  clearly.  .       S.  Ca'  the  Ewes. 

I'se  be  fou  and  thou'se  be  toom,    S.  Carl,  an  the  Ring  come. 

Cock  up  3rour  beaver,  and  cock  it  fu'  sprush, 

.S*.  Coch  up  yr  beaver, 

I  was  na  fou,  but  just  had  plenty ;  Death  andDr,  Hornbook, 

On  new-year's  night,  when  we  were  fou,      S,  Duncan  Gray  f 

Maggie  coost  her  heid  fu'  heigh, lb. 

Vet,  if  your  catalogue  [of  friends]  be  fow, 

I'se  no  msist ;   .     Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  tst.  tj. 

Ve  mak  a  devil  o'  the  Saunts, 

An'  fill  them  fou ;     .  .  Ep.  to  J.  R.  2. 

An*  here  his  body  lies  fu'  low  .  Epit.  on  Wee  Johnie, 

I  modestly  fu'  fain  wad  hint  it,  .  Friend  of  the  Poet  t 

The  better  that  I'm  fou.  .  .S*.  Gudeen  to  you  Kimmerf 

An'  baud  their  Halloween 

Fu'  blythe  that  night.  .    Halloween.  2. 

Their  faces  blythe,  fu'  sweetly  kythe lb.  3. 

They  parted  aff  careerin  Fu' blythe  lb,2S, 

An'  jump  out  owre  the  chimlie  Fu'  high        .        .       .lb.  7. 

Fu'  cozie  in  the  neuk  for't, lb,  to. 

An'  pray'd  wi'  zeal  and  fervour,  Fu'  fast  lb.  22. 

Wore  a  plaid  and  was  fu'  braw,  S.  Highland  Laddie, 

But,  L--d,  that  Friday  I  was  fow,     Holy  WiUie's  Prayer.  8, 

Fu'  loud  and  shrill  the  frosty  wind         .    S,  I'm  o'er  young  t 

Fu'  is  his  bam,  fu'  is  his  byre;  S.  In  simmer  whenf 

Jockey  fou,  and  Jenny  fain,    ....  S.  Jockey  fou\ 

Fu'  lightly  rase  I  on  the  mom.        Lament  ^Mary  ^ Scots, 

And  I'm  but  jolly  fou.     .  S,  Landlady,  coustt\ 

Wha'sfounowt lb. 

Cog  an  yz  were  ay  fou  [nr.]    .       .       .       •       •       »      /^. 
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Furious 


I  spier'd  for  my  coix^  fu*  couthy  and  sweet, 

.S*.  Last  May  a  brawwootr^ 

Fu'  loud  the  wind  blaws  frae  the  Ferry,     S,  My  bomt  Mary. 

And  spen't  at  night  fu'  brawlie  :      .      ^.  My  Collier  Ltuidie. 

Fu'  stately  strode  he  on  the  plain, 

.S*.  My  Harry  was  a  gallant^ 

The  groom  gat  sae  fu'  he  fell  awald  beside  it, 

S.  O  k€H  y€  what  Meg  t 

And  answer  him  fu'  dry.  ...         S.O  TibhU  I  I  hae  t 

she  bobbed  fu'  law, .  .   S.  O  whin  she  cam  hen  t 

We  are  na  fou,  we're  nae  that  fou. 
But  just  a  drappy  in  our  e'e ;  .  S.  O  Willie  brrw'd\ 

a  dainty  chiel,  An'  fou  o'  glee :       On.  Scot.  Bardgne  to  WJ. 

Nay  been  bitch-fou  'mang  godly  priests. 

On  dining  with  Deter. 

Forbye,  he'll  shape  you  aff  fu'  gleg 
The  cut  of  Adun's  philibeg ;       On  Grosses  Peregrinations. 

Fu'  lifted  up  wi'  Hebrew  lore,  .      OnW.  Chalmers. 

And  getting  fou  and  unco  happy,    .        .    Tarn  o'  Shamter.  /. 

That  every  naig  was  ca'd  a  shoe  on. 

The  smith  and  thee  gat  roaring  fou  on  ; .  .  li.J. 

They  hsul  been  fou  for  weeks  thegither li.j. 

But  Tam  Icend  what  was  what  fu'  brawlie,     .  Id.  ij. 

Even  Satan  glowr'd  and  fidg'd  fu'  fain,  ...         lb.  i6. 

Ye  Maukins,  cock  your  fud  fu'  braw,      Tam  Samson's  ^/.,  7. 

An'  tho'  fu'  foughten  sair  eneugh. 
Yet  unco  proud  to  learn.  The  Ans.  tothe  Gmidwi/e. 

And  I  sae  fu'  o'  care  1  ,      S.The  banks  ^Doon. 

Dame  Justice  fu'  brawly  has  sped ;  The  Election  Ballads.  III. 

The  lav'rocks  they  were  chantan  Fu'  sweet      The  Holy  Fair. 

Was  in  the  fashion  shining  Fu'  gay       .        .  ,  lb.  2. 

And  wi  a  curchie  low  did  stoop,    •    •    Fu'  kind  .        .  lb.  j. 

An'  farls,  bak'd  wi'  butter,  Fu'  crump    .  .Ib.y. 

It  pangs  us  fou  o'  Knowledge lb.  ig. 

A  vast  unbottom'd,  boundless  Pit, 
Fill'd  fou  o'  lowan  bmnstane,      ....         lb.  22. 

There's  some  are  fou  o'  love  divine ; 
There's  some  are  fou  o'  brandy ; .  .        lb.  rj. 

Sir  Wisdom's  a  fool  when  he's  fou ;  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.lll. 

Wha  ken't  fu'  weel  to  cleek  the  Sterlin ;  .lb.  R.  IV. 

I  bow'd  fu'  low  to  thb  sam'  maid, 

.S".  The  lass  thai  made  the  bed. 

An' toss  thy  horns  fu' canty;  .  The  Ordination.  6. 

And  a'  like  lamb-tails  flyin  Fu'  fast  this  day  I        .        .lb.  7. 

I  never  gat  my  Coggie  fou 
Till  I  met  wi'  thePloughman.     .  S.  The  Ploughman  t 

Fu'  aft  at  e'en  Wi'  dancing  keen.   .         S.  The  tither  mem  t 

Now  when  ye're  nickan  down  fu*  cany 

The  staff  o'  bread,   .        Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap.. 

I  am  as  fu'  as  Bartie : To . 

Dance  by  fu*  light To  J.  S.,  12. 

I  lap  and  cry'd  fu'  loud.  .        ...      To  Mr.  M*Adam. 

ye  ken  iu'  well. lb. 

Auld  Coila,  now,  may  fidge  fu'  fain.  To  IV.  Simpson. 

Our  parting  was  iu'  tender; 

.S".  VebanJks^  and  braest  and  streams  i 

And  I  sae  weary  fu'  of  care !   .        .    S.  Ve  banks  and  braes  t 

Fu'  sweet  upon  its  thorny  tree : lb. 

Fu'  blythe  he  whistled  at  the  gaud, 
Fu'  lightly  dancM  he  in  the  ha'. .  S.  Young  Jockey  t 

And  o'er  the  lea  I  leuk  fu'  fain lb. 

Fo-han*t  [fUll-handed,  having  plenty,  rieh]. 

But  ay  fu-han*t  is  fechtin  best,  .!?.  In  simmer  when  t 

Fud  [the  posteriors ;  the  scut  of  a  rabbit  or  hare]. 

Ye  Maukins,  cock  your  fud  fu'  braw,     Tam  Samson's  El.,  7. 

They  scarcely  left  to  coor  their  fuds. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  VllL 

Fuel.     By  Heavens,  the  sacrilegious  dog 
Shall  fuel  be  to  boil  it  f      .     S. 

FufflCpuffI] 

Till  fuff!  he  started  up  the  lum,     .        .        .    Halloween.  8. 
Fuff  *t  [did  puffl. 

She  fufft  her  pipe  wi'  sic  a  lunt,  .  Hallfftveen.  tj. 

Fulfil.    The  social,  friendly,  honest  man,  Whate'er  he  be, 

Tis  he  fulfils  great  Nature's  plan,  And  none  but  he. 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  2/st.  tj. 

Thou  Pow'r  Supreme,  whose  mighty  Scheme, 
Th«M  woes  of  mine  fulfil; Winter. 


Does  haughty  Gaul  \ 


FulL    An',  large  upon  her  quarter,  Come  full  that  day. 

A  Dream,  13. 
An'  did  nae  less,  in  full  Congress, 
Than  quite  refuse  our  law,  man.  A  Fragment.  1. 

But,  like  himsel',  a  full  free  agent.  El.  on  Year  ijSS. 

But  a  full  flowing^  bowl. 

Was  the  saving  his  soul,  .        .    Epit,  on  J.  Dave,  Innkeeper. 

Full  well  thou  know'st  I  love  thee  dear;       S.  Fairest  maid\ 

And  cudgell'd  him  full  sore ;    .       .  John  Barleycorn. 

Aday  to  me  so  full  of  woe?    .  Lament  for  Glemcaim. 

0  raging  fortune's  withering  blast 

Has  laid  my  leaf  full  low,  O  !      .         ,9.  Luckless  Fortune. 

if  full  of  youth  and  riot, The  Hermit. 

We  lived  full  one-and-twenty  years 
A  man  and  wife  together ;    .        .5*.  The  Joyful  Widower. 

Full  soon  I  grew  sick  of  my  sanctified  Sot, 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  II. 

At  night  I  do  bring  my  full  wages  away :  The  Poor  Thresher, 

A  farm  of  full  forty  acres  of  land lb. 

Each  man  of  sense  has  it  so  full  before  him, 

The  Rights  0/ Woman. 
A  tight,  outlandlish  Hizzie,  braw. 

Come  full  in  sight  .        .  The  Vision.  D.  I.  7. 

A  wildly-witty,  rustic  grace  Shone  full  upon  her ;  lb.  to. 

Or  point  the  inconclusive  page 

Full  on  the  eye.  [v.  A.  4]  .    lb.  D.  II. 

Stem  Ruin's  plough-share  drives,  elate, 

FuU  on  thy  bloom,  .      To  a  Mountain^Daisy. 

Have  I  so  found  it  full  of  pleasmg  charms?    Why  am  llotAf 

Till  full  he  dashes  on  the  rocky  mounds, 

Wr.byFaUo/Fyers. 

Fullarton. 

Hence,  Fullarton,  the  brave  and  young ;  The  Vision.  D.  II.  6. 

Fully.     Hell  prove  you  fully,  .       On  Grose* s  Peregrinations. 

Sae  sonsy  and  sweet,  sae  fully  complete, 

Ronalds  0/  Bennals. 

Fulsome.    Wi'  monie  a  fulsome,  sinfu'  lie,      A  Ded.  to  G.  H. 

Fumble.    Wha  can  do  nought  but  fyke  an'  fumble. 

On  Scot.  Bard,  gne  to  W.l. 

FumblinfiT. 

How  fumbling  coofs  their  dearies  slight,      Scotch  Drink.  i2. 

Fume. 

The  fumes  of  wine  infuriate  send ;    Sent  to  a  Gent,  offended. 

Fun.    If  thou  hast  wit,  and  fun,  and  fire. 

And  ne'er  gude  wine  did  fear.  El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.  Epit. 

And  there  was  muckle  fun  and  jokin, 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  1st.  2. 

The  wale  o'  cocks  for  fun  an'  drinkin  I    .        .   Ep.  to  J.  R.  /. 

'Twas  ae  night  lately,  in  my  fun, 

1  gaed  a  rovin  wi'  the  gun, Ib.f. 

Shame  fa'  the  fun ;  wi'  sword  and  gun 
To  slap  mankind  like  lumber!  Nature* s  Law. 

For  meikle  glee  and  fun  has  he.     On  Grou's  Peregrinations. 

The  mirth  and  fun  grew  fast  and  furious  :  Tam  0'  Shanter,  12, 

"  My  name  is  Fun — your  cronie  dear,    .      The  Holy  Fair.  j. 

Wabster  lads,  Blackguarding  frae  K[ilmamo]ck  For  fun  lb.  9. 

And  there  was  routh  o'  drink  and  fun,  i*.  The  last  brow  bridali 

For  me,  an  aim  I  never  fash ;  I  rhyme  for  fun.        To  J.  S.  J. 

Funny,  -ie. 

And  yet  wi'  funny,  queer  Sir  John, 

He  was  an  unco  shaver  For  monie  a  day.      .     A  Dream.  //. 

Tho*  ye  was  trickie,  slee  an'  funnie. 

Ye  ne'er  was  donsie  ;      A  Guid  New-Year\s. 
My  funny  toil  is  now  a'  tint,    .  Add.  to  llUgit.  Child. 

And  unco  tales,  an'  funnie  jokes,     .        .        .  Halloween.  28. 
WC  mornings  blythe  and  e'enings  funny  .         To  Terraughty. 

Fun*ral.    When  call'd  on  to  order  the  fun'ral  direction. 

Epig.  on  Henpecked  Squire.  Another. 

Fur.    Clad  in  rich  Dulness'  comforUble  fur.    To  R.  G.  o/F.  3. 

Furder  [further,  success]. 

Weel,  my  babie,  may  thou  furder  :  S.  Hee  balou,  t 

Guid  speed  an'  furder  to  you,  Johny,       Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap. 

Furious. 

The  mirth  and  fun  grew  fast  and  furious :  Tam  o'  Shanter.  12. 

And  flew  at  Tam  wi'  furious  ettle ;         ...         lb.  /8 

Liike  furious  devils  driving.    .         The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

While  Tories  fall,  while  Tories  fly. 
And  furious  Whigs  pursuing  I lb. 

Thote  headlong,  furiooi  passions  to  confine ;  Whyamllotk\ 
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Furm  [a  wooden  forai  or  bench]. 

How  drink  gaed  round,  in  cogt  an'  caups, 
Anuuig  the  funns  an'  benches ;     .        .    The  Holy  Fair.  ^. 

Fupnicator  v.  Fornicator. 

FuFP  (a  fUrrow]. 

The  bauld  Pitcur  fell  in  a  furr,        .  S.  KiUucrmmkU. 

The  hares  were  hirplan  down  the  furrs,  .         The  Holy  Fair. 

Furp  ahin  [the  hinder  rlfirht-hand  horse  which  walks 
in  the  fUrr,  when  ploufirhlnsr]. 

My  Furr  ahin's  a  wordy  beast,  .  The  Itntntory. 

Furrow. 
Till  crush'd  beneath  the  furrow's  weight. 

Shall  be  thy  doom !        To  a  Mounitun'Dtusy. 

Furrowed,  -'d. 

No  wrinkle  furrow'd  by  the  hand  of  care,  BUsi  b€  APMurdo  t 

His  face  was  furrow'd  o'er  with  years, 

Man  was  mads  to  Mourn. 

The  furrow'd  waving  com  S.  Now  S^ng  has  clad\ 

At  thy  blithe  carol  clears  his  furrowed  brow. 

Sonnet  wr.  on  Birthday. 

And  owsen  frae  the  furrowed  field  .      S.  IVhen  o'er  the  hslli 

Fury.    O'er  countries  and  kingdoms  their  fury  prevul'd, 

S.  Caledonia, 

*  I  drew  my  scythe  in  sic  a  fury,  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  i8. 


And  in  thy  fury  bum  the  book 
Even  of  that  man  M'Gill.    . 


New  Psalmody. 
The  Dean  of  Fac.. 


Or  were  more  in  fury  seen,  Sir, 

High-wav'd  his  magnum-bonum  round 
With  Cyclopean  fury.  .  The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

Wi'  kindling  fury  i'  their  breasts,    .        .    The  Twa  Dogs.  t8. 

In  wildest  fury  hae  made  bare 
My  peace,  my  hope,  for  ever!  V.s^  under  Grief. 

Fusion.    We'll  light  a  spunk,  and,  ev'ry  skin. 

We'll  rin  them  afT  in  fusion  Like  oil,  some  day. 

The  Ordination.  14. 

Fusionless  [pithless,  sapless]. 

An'  he  is  but  a  fusionless  carlie,  O.     5*.  The  deuks  da$ig  o'er. 

Fuss.    But  why  of  that  epocha  make  such  a  fuss,  [v.  A.  9] 

Poet.  add.  to  7j 

Amid  this  mighty  fuss  just  let  me  mention, 


ytler. 

The  Rights  of  IVomem. 
Future. 

May  in  some  future  carcase  howl,  E^.  to  J.  L — k^  Ap.  21st.  ij. 

Prop  of  my  dearest  hopes  for  future  times. 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham,  j. 

They  persecute  you  all  your  futtu^  days  I       .        .        .  73.  jr. 

My  age's  future  shade.    .  .  S.  Fate  gave  the  word,  f 

The  past  was  bad,  and  the  future  hid  ; 

^.  My  father  weu  a  farmer  i 

With  future  rhymes,  an'  other  times. 
To  emulate  his  sire ;     .       .  Nature's  Law. 

And  future  ages  hear  his  growing  fame. 

On  Death  of  Sir/.  Blair. 

Thro'  future  times  to  make  his  virtues  last  .lb. 

On  the  hopeless  Future  pondering,  5*.  Raving  winds  t 

See  future  wines,  rich>clust'ring,  rise  ; 

The  A  uthcr's  Cry  and  Prayer.  P. 

That  thus  they  all  shall  meet  in  future  days : 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  16. 

Charm  or  instmct  the  future  age,  [v.  A.  4]  The  Vision.  D.  II. 

With  future  hope,  I  oft  would  gaze,       ...         lb.  12. 

And  tell  future  ages  the  feats  of  the  day ;       The  Whistle.  11. 

Tend'rest  pledge  of  future  bliss.  To  a  Kiss, 

With  every  kindliest,  best  presage.  Of  future  bliss,  To  Chloris. 

Hae  thought  they  had  ensur'd  their  debtors, 

A  future  ages;        .        .        .         ToJ.S.,8. 

Till  Future  Life,  future  no  more. 

To  light  and  joy  the  good  restore,      IVr,  in  FriarS'Carse  H. 

For  the  future  be  prepar'd,  JfV.  in  Hermitage  at  F.C. 

Future-life. 

That  future-life  in  worlds  unknown 

Must  take  its  hue  from  this  alone ;      Sketch.  New-Vr's  Day. 

Fy,  Fye,  Fie ! 

Fy,  bring  Black-Jock,  her  state  phjrsidan. 

To  see  her  w-t-r  ;     .        .   Letter  to  J.  Goudie. 

Fie,  fie  on  silly  coward  man, 
That  he  should  be  the  slave  o't.  .         S,  O  pooriith  could  \ 

Fy,  let  us  a'  to  Kirkcudbright,       The  Election  Ballads.  III. 

fye  I  How  daur  ye  do't  ? To  a  Louse, 


Fyers.    l*he  roaring  Fyers  pours  his  mossy  floods ; 
'  ^     '       *^  }^r.  by  Fall  of  Fyers. 

Fyfteen.    I  was  na  past  fyfteen  :    .        .        .  HaUeween.  13. 

Fyke  [agitation  about  trifles ;  restlessness]. 

As  bees  bizz  out  wi'  angry  fyke,  .  Tam^  0'  Shanier.  17. 

Fyke  [to  act  in  a  restless,  useless,  uncertain  kind  of 
way ;  to  fldsret,  make  a  ftiss  about  anythinsr]. 

Wha  can  do  nought  but  fyke  an'  fumble, 

On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.I. 


ye  sud  be  licket  Until  ye  fyke ; 

Fyle  [to  defile,  to  soil]. 

Her  face  wad  fyle  the  Logan-water ; 

Fyl'd  [soUed,  dirUedl. 

Ane  curses  feet  that  fyl'd  his  shins. 


Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

S.Willie  Wastlei 

.    The  Holy  Fair.  to. 


Halloween.  3. 

•  mm  AOm    m%fm 

.  Teun  d  Shanier.  //. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  I. 
The  Ordination,  g. 


Ga'  [gall].    An'  purge  the  bitter  ga's  an'  cankers,  [v.  A.  13] 

The  Twa  Dogs.  ^. 

Gab  [the  mouth ;  tongue]. 

Some  unco  blate,  an'  some  wi'  gabs. 

Set  a'  their  gabs  a  steerin ; 

Wi'  his  last  gasp  his  gab  did  gape ; 

While  she  held  up  her  greedy  gab, 
Just  like  an  aumous  dish  :   . 

But  steek  yotur  gab  for  ever ;  . 

Wi'  his  teethless  gab  and  his  auld  held  pow, 

.S*.  To  ilaunton  me. 

Gab,  to  [to  talk  fluently,  to  pratel. 

Or  gab  like  Boswell,       .    The  Author^ s  Cry  and  Prayer,  to. 

Gabble.     He'll  gabble  rhyme,  nor  sing  nae  mair. 

El.  on  Death  ofR.  Ruisseaux. 

Gabriel. 

Here  brewer  Gabriel's  fire's  extinct,   Epit.  on  G.  Richardson. 

Gade  v.  Gaed. 

Gae  [gave]. 

Wha  gae  the  whigs  the  power  o't !  S.  Awa,  whigsy  aaoa. 

We  gae  the  boot  and  better  horse ;  .!?.  Carl,  an  the  King  come. 

He  by  his  showther  gae  a  keek,  .  Hallotueen.  tg. 

The  Deil,  or  else  an  outler  Quey, 
Gat  up  an'  gae  a  croon ; lb.  26, 

And  gae  his  bridle  reins  a  shake,    .        .       S.  It  was  e£ for\ 

But  owre  my  left  shouther  I  ga'e  him  a  blink, 

^.  Last  May  a  brow  wooer  t 

My  heart  it  gae  a  stoun.  .S*.  My  heart  was  ance  t 

0  gin  I  saw  the  laddie  that  gae  me't  I  S.  O  wharc  did  ye  get  t 

1  gae  him  a  stool,  and  he  look'd  like  a  fool,  S.  The  auld  man  t 
I  gae  him  some  pye,  and  he  lay'd  the  crust  by,  lb. 
I  gae  him  a  dram  o*  the  brand  sae  Strang,  .  .  .  lb. 
My  heart  for  fear  gae  sough  for  sough, 

S.  The  Battle  qf  Sherra-Moor. 
Wha  meekly  gae  your  hurdles  to  the  smiters ; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  g, 

Gae  [to  go].    When  they  gae  to  the  shore  o'  Bucky, 

S.A'  the  lads  d  Thomie-bank  \ 

Weel,  since  he  has  left  me,  may  pleasure  gae  wi'  him, 

S.  As  1  was  a'^wand ring \ 

Be't  to  me,  be't  frae  me,  e'en  let  the  jade  [chance]  gae, 

S.  Contented  w{  little  ^ 

When  a'  tlie  lave  gae  to  their  play,  ^.  Duncan  Gray. 

Wae  gae  by  you,  Duncan  Gray, lb. 

She  may  gae  to — France  for  me !    .  ^.  Duncan  Gn^i 

We'll  gae  down  by  Clouden-side,   .      JT.  Hark!  the  mavis' t 

O  wae  gae  by  his  wanton  sides,  .S*.  Here's  his  health  in  water. 

Grim  vengeance,  yet.  shall  whet  a  sword 
That  thro'  thy  soul  shall  gae :      Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots. 

The  deuce  gae  wi'  him  to  believe  me, 

S.  Last  May  a  brow  wooer  f 

The  de'il  tak'  his  taste  to  gae  near  her  1         .       ,       .      lb. 

When  a'  the  lave  gae  to  their  bed 

S.  My  Harry  was  a  gallant  \ 

Gae  seek  for  pleasure  whare  ye  will,       S.  My  love  she's  butf 

C.  back  the  g.t.y.c«n-.««n.  {?:g^:^,ft?;^| 
Tho'  father  and  mother  and  a'  should  gae  mad,  .S.  O  whistle  t 
The  tappit-hen  gae  bring  her  ben,  .  On  W.  Stewart. 

But  I  look  to  the  West  when  I  gae  to  rest, 

S.  Out  over  the  Forth  f 

The  wheels  o'  life  gae  down-hill,  scrievin, 

Wi' rattiin  glee.       .  Scotch  Drink,  S- 


While  healths  gae  round  to  him  wha,  tight, 
Gies  famous  sport,  [v.  A.  95] 


lb,  t». 
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Then,  hiltie,  skiltie,  we  gae  scrivin', 

An'  fash  nae  mair.    .       Second  Ep.  to  Dame. 

And  I  may  e'en  gae  hang.  .   S.  She's/airand/ause  t 

And  mony  a  knight  and  mony  a  laird, 
That  errand  fam  would  gae.  [re.]    The  EUciioH  Ballads.  /. 

And  he  wad  gae  to  London  town, 
Might  nae  man  him  withstand lb. 

Ilk  star  gae  hide  thy  twink'ling  ray  S.  Thegowd.  Locks  of  A. 

The  kirk  and  state  may  gae  to  hell, 
And  111  gae  to  my  Anna. lb. 

And  they'll  gae  build  Terreagle's  towers, 

S.  The  noble  Maxwells  ^ 
Cast  off  the  wat,  put  on  the  dry. 
And  gae  to  bed,  my  Dearie.  i".  The  Ploughman  f 

If  ye  gae  up  to  yon  hill-tap, 
Ye*n  there  see  bonie  Peggy ;  The  Tarbolton  Lasses. 

Gae  down  by  Faile,  and  taste  the  ale,    .       .        .       .      lb. 

As  3re  gae  up  by  yon  hill-side, 
Speer  in  for  bonie  Bessy ; lb. 

Gae  spin  your  tap  o*  tow !  .  S,  The  weary  pnnd. 

Gae  somewhere  else  and  seek  your  dinner,     .        To  a  Louse. 

But  I  gae  mad  at  their  grimaces,    .         To  Rev.  J.  M*Math. 

Then  gae  your  gate  ye'se  nae  be  here !      S.  IVha  is  that  at  f 

Gae  mind  your  seam,  ye  prick  the  loose,     IVlu^  aits  ye  now  t 

Gae  fa'  upo'  anither  plan, lb. 

I  fear  your  mind  gae  wrang,  lassie.        S.  Ye  hoe  lien  wrong. 

Gaed,  Gade  [went]. 

B-rg — ne  gaed  up,  like  spur  an'  whip,    .        A  Fragment.  4. 

When  first  I  gaed  to  woo  my  Jenny,     A  Guid  New-Vearfj. 

thou  pay*t  them  hollow,  Whare'er  thou  gaed.  .  lb.  g. 

As  I  gaed  up  by  yon  gate  end,  .  S.  As  I geud  upby^ 

As  I  gaed  down  the  water-side,  S.  Ca*  the  Ewes, 

An'  down  gaed  stumpie  in  the  ink  : 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  2tst.  6. 

in  my  fun  I  gaed  a  rovin  wi' the  gim,     .       .  Ep.toJ.R.f. 

Sae  dauntingly  gaed  he ;  S.  Farewell  ye  dungeons  t 

An'  owre  the  hill  gaed  scrievin,  .  Halloween.  24. 

I  gaed  a  waefu'  gate  yestreen,  .  .S.  I  gaed  a  waefif  \ 

I  gaed  to  the  tryste  o'  Dalgamock ; 

S.  Last  May  a  braw  wooer  t 

Yestreen,  when  to  the  trembling  string 
The  dance  gaed  thro'  the  lighted  ha', 

.S*.  O  Maryy  at  thy  tuindowf 

As  she  gaed  o'er  the  border?   .        .S*.  O  saw  ye  bonie' Lesley  t 

Ye  spak'  na,  but  gaed  by  like  stoure  ;     .        .   S.  O  Tibbie  !  t 

I  gaed  up  to  Dunse,  To  warp  a  wab  o'  plaiden  ; 

5*.  Robin  shure  in  hairst. 

But,  Och  !  he  gaed  and  ne'er  retum'd  t  Tarn  Samsons  El  S. 

The  chase  gaed  frae  the  north,  man  ; 

S.  The  Battle  of  Sherra-Moor. 

Our  lads  gaed  a  hunting,  ae  day  at  the  dawn, 

S.  The  heather  was  blooming^ 
The  third,  that  gaed  a  wee  a-back. 
Was  in  the  fauiion  shining  .  The  Holy  Fair.  2. 

Then  I  gaed  hame  at  crowdie-time lb.  6. 

Gaed  hoddan  by  their  cotters ; lb.  7. 

How  drink  gaed  round,  in  cogs  an'  caups,     .  lb.  23. 

Far  av  he  pree'd  the  lassie's  mou, 
As  he  gaed  but  and  ben,  O. .       .  S.  The  Taylorf 

Awa  they  gaed  wi'  mock  parade,    .         The  Tree  0/ Liberty. 

right  pensivelie,  I  gaed  to  rest.  The  Vision.  D.  I.  2. 

And  jee !  the  door  gaed  to  the  wa',  .lb.7. 

At  last  her  feet,  I  sang  to  see't, 
Gaed  foremost  o'er  the  knowe ;   .         5*.  The  weary  Fund. 

Alt  day  as  the  carle  gaed  up  the  lang  glen, 

.S*.  There  liv'd  once  a  carle  i 
The  carlin  gaed  thro'  them  like  ony  mad  bear,  lb. 

He  gaed  wi'  Jeanie  to  the  tryste,  .  .S*.  There  was  a  lass  t 
till  her  last  roon  Gaed  past  their  viewin,  To  W.  Simpson.  F.S. 
Frae  less  to  mair  it  gaed  to  sticks ;  .  ...  lb. 
Where'er  I  gaed,  where'er  I  rade, 

A  mistress  still  I  had  aye :    .       .     S.  When^rst  I  came  t 

I'd  rove  and  ne'er  be  eerie  O, 
If  thro'  that  glen  I  gaed  to  thee,     .      .S*.  IVhen  oe'r  the  hillf 

Gaen  v.  Gane. 
Gael  V.  Gate. 

Gage.    Poor  Tammy  Gage  within  a  cage 

Was  kept  at  Boston-ha',  man ;  A  Fragment.  3. 

Gatger  v.  Gauger. 


Add  qf  Beelzebub, 


Gailles  [pretty  well]. 

I  canna  say  but  they  do  gailies ; 

Gaily,  Gayly. 

Tho'  thou  may  gayly  bloom  a  while,  S.  I  do  confess  t 

Gaily  in  the  sunny  beam ;  ,  S.  I  dream  d  I  lay  f 

Innocence  Looks  gaily-smiling  on ;  .  Innocence. 

Where  spreading  hawthorns  gaily  bloom  I 

S.  The  Banks  ttfNitk. 

How  many  a  robe  sae  gaily  floats  1  The  Fite  Champetre. 

Nor  birds  sweetly  singing,  nor  flowers  gayly  springing, 

.S*.  The  smeul  birds  rejoice  \ 
Gain  V.  Gin. 

Gain.    I  dinna  envy  him  the  gains  he  can  win ; 

S.  As  I  was  a-waftdring  f 

Some  soothe  the  Lab'rer's  weary  toil 

For  humble  gains,    .        The  Vision.  D,  II.  g. 

Gain,  to.    Jenny  was  nae  ill  to  gain,  .   5*.  Jockey /ouy\ 

To  him  be  ^ven  to  ken  the  heav'n 
He  gains  in  Polly  Stewart !         .       .      S.  Polly  Steumrt. 

'Twas  all  my  faithful  love  could  gam  ;  S.  The  capt.  Ribband 

And  then  my  fifty  pounds  a  year 

Will  little  gain  me.  .  To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

Detraction's  eye  no  aim  can  gain, 
Her  winning  powers  to  lessen ;    .        .      S.  Young  Peggy  t 

Gidned,  -'d. 

How  foolish,  or  worse,  'till  our  summit  is  gain'd ! 

S.  The  lazy  mut\ 

Thus  Robert,  victorious,  the  trophy  has  gained. 

The  tVhistle.  J. 
But  saur  I  fear  some  happier  swain 
Has  gained  sweet  Jeanie's  favour :     .9.  IVhenJirst  I  saw  t 

Gainer.    Most  justly  think  (and  we  are  much  the  gainers) 

The  Rights  0/ Woman. 

Gairs  [gores]. 

My  Lady's  gown  there's  gairs  upon't,  S.  My  Lord  a'hunting\ 
Gaist  V.  Ghaist. 

Gait.    And  then  there's  something  in  her  gait 

Gars  ony  dress  look  weel.    .       .    S,  Handsome  NelL 

What  airs  in  dress  an'  gait  wad  lea'e  us,  To  a  Louse, 

Gale. 

The  balmy  gales  awake  the  flowers,       .  S.  Behold^  my  lovcji 

At  even,  when  beans  their  fragrance  shed, 

r  th'  rustling  gale,  .        El  on  Capt.  M.  H.  6. 

'Tis  but  the  balmy,  breathing  gale,         .  S.  Here  is  the  glen  ji 

Make  the  gales  you  waft  around  her 
Soft  and  peaceful  as  her  breast,   .        .  S.  Highland  Mary. 

Then  may  heaven  with  prosperous  gales, 

Fill  my  sailor's  welcome  sails,      S.  How  can  my  poor  heart  f 

I'd  fan  it  wi'  a  constant  gale,  .  .  S.  O  were  my  love  t 

Now  on  the  rising  gale  swell  high,  .  On  Lincluden. 

Like  frost-work  touched  by  southern  gales ;  .  .lb. 

But  through  the  broken  space,  the  gale 
Blows  chilly  from  the  misty  vale ;        .        .        .        .      lb. 

Beneath  the  milkwhite  thorn  that  scents  the  ev'ning  gale. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  g. 
All-hail  then,  the  gale  then. 
Wafts  me  from  thee,  dear  shore !     .        .       .    The  Farewell. 

Till  billows  rage,  and  gales  blow  hard, 

And  whelm  him  o'er  !     To  a  Mountain  Daisy. 

And  large,  before  Enjoyment's  gale. 

Let's  tak  the  tide.    .  To/.S.ii. 

Gall.    He  dips  in  gall  unmixed  his  eager  pen,  Ep./r.  Esopus. 

Gall,  to.    While  scabs  an'  botches  did  him  [Job]  gall, 

Wi'  bitter  claw.    Add  to  the  Deil.  18. 

Galling. 

O  Life !  thou  art  a  galling  load,  Despondencyt  an  Ode. 

Gaila  water.    Can  match  the  lads  o'  Galla  water. 

5*.  Braw  lads  on  Yar.  braes  t 

The  bonnie  lad  o'  Galla  water. lb. 

We'll  tent  our  flocks  by  Galla  water lb. 

Braw,  braw  lads  of  Galla  Water ;  5*.  Braw  lads  ofG,  Water. 

Gallant,  adj. 

Four  gallant  brutes,  as  e'er  did  draw ;  A  Guid  New-Year  \  ts. 

They  hae  pierc'd  mony  a  gallant  heart ; 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  ij. 

There  moulders  here  a  gallant  heart ;  El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.  Epit. 

They've  lost  some  gallant  gentlemen 
Amang  the  Highland  clans,  man  ; 

S.  The  Battle  0/ Sherra-Moor. 

Bold  Scrimgeour  follows  gallant  Graham, 

The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 
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I  have  four  brutes  o'  gallant  mettle,  TAt  InvtHtory, 

And  I  served  out  my  Trade  when  the  nillant  zame  was  play'd, 

ThtJoUy  Btggart.  S.  I. 

My  gallant,  braw  John  Highlandman  [re.]    .        .  Id.  S.  IV, 

My  brave  gallant  friends,  'tis  your  ruin  I  mourn : 

.S*.  ThtsnuUl  birds  rtjoict^ 

And  gallant  Sir  Robert,  deep-read  in  old  wines. 

The  IVhisiU.  6, 

gallant  Sir  Robert,  to  finish  the  fight,    ...         fi.  14. 

The  gallant  Sir  Robert  fought  hard  to  the  end  ;    .         IB.  16. 

That  gallant  badge,  the  dear  cockade,  .S".  IVAeM  wild  Wat's  t 

He  is  a  gallant  sailor.  [r<r.]      .  S.  Where  Cart  rins^ 

Sae  gallant  and  sae  gay  a  swain,  .S*.  Young  Jamitf  f 

Gallant, '. 

My  Harry  was  a  gallant  gay,    S.  My  Harry  was  a  gaUa$U  t 

Ye  gallants  bright  I  rede  ye  right,    S,  A  Masi,'s  bonie  Amu. 

Ye  gallants  braw  I  rede  ye  a', lb. 

Galley.    A  glorious  Galley,  stem  and  stem, 

Weel  rigs'd  for  Venus  barter  :        .    A  Dream,  /j. 

Gallia. 

My  blessings  aye  attend  the  chiel, 
Wha  pitied  Gallia's  slaves,  man,  .        The  Tree  ^Liberty, 

Gallop. 

What  ragings  must  his  veins  convulse. 
That  still  eternal  gallop :      .       .       Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  4. 

GalloplnfiT. 
Gane  in  a  galloping  consumption,  .        .  Letter  to  J.  Goudie. 
Their  galloping  thro'  public  places,        .    The  Twa  Dogs.  31. 

Galloway,  Gallowa*. 

Wi*  nae  converse  but  Gallowa'  bodies,    .     Ep.  to  H.  Parker. 

And  Kenmure's  lord's  the  bravest  lord 
That  ever  Galloway  saw.       S.  O  Kenmure's  on  and  awa  t 

Flit  G— and  find 
Some  narrow,  dirty,  dungeon  cave.  On  seeing  Seat  0/ Lord  G,. 

And  brandy  Jean,  that  took  her  gill, 
In  Galloway  sae  wide.         .       .   The  Election  Ballads.  I. 

Through  Galloway  and  a'  that ;      .        .        .        .         lb.  II. 

And  also  the  wild  Scot  o'  Galloway 
Sodgerin  gunpowder  Blair.  .        ...        lb.  III. 

Verl  Galloway  lang  did  rule  this  land,    ...         lb.  V. 

But  now  Yerl  Galloway's  sceptre's  broke,       .        .       .       lb. 

Spare  me  thy  vengeance,  G —  ....         To  Lord  G. 

Gallows,  Gallows-tree. 

Bat  gude  preserve  us  frae  the  eallows. 

That  shamefu'  death  !       Adam  A—'s  Prayer. 

M'Pherson's  time  will  not  be  long 
On  yonder  gallows-tree.        .       S.  Farewell,  ye  dungeons  t 

He  played  a  spring,  and  danc'd  it  round. 
Below  the  gallows-tree. lb. 

An'  plunder'd  o'  her  hindmost  groat. 

By  gallows  knaves  ?  TheAuth^s  Cry  and  Prayer. 

He*d  venture  the  gallows  for  siller, 
An  'twere  na  the  cost  o'  the  rape.  The  Election  Ballads.  III. 

Galston.    The  rising  sun,  our  Galston  Muirs, 

Wi'  glorious  light  was  glintan ;      The  Holy  Fair. 

Gambling. 

Mortgaging,  gambling,  masquerading  : .    The  Twa  Dogs,  22, 

Game. 

Then  R-ck-ngh-m  took  up  the  game ;     .         A  Fragment.  6. 

The  pipers  and  youngsters  were  making  their  game, 

JT.  As  I  was  a^tutnd'ring  t 
The  tane  is  game,  a  bluidy  devil,    .  El.  on  Year  if 88, 

The  Game  shall  Pay,  owre  moor  an'  dail. 

For  this,  niest  year.  .       .       .  Ep,  to  J.  R,  to. 

Or  how  our  merry  lads  at  hame, 

In  Britain's  court  kept  up  the  game  :       Kind  Sir,  Tve  rtadf 

By  Colin's  cottage  lies  his  game,    .    S.  My  Lord  a-Auniingf 

And  I  served  out  my  Trade  when  the  gallant  game  was  play'd. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.I. 

Like  beagles  hunting  game,  man,  .        .  The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

Sic  game  is  now  owre  alien  play'd ;        .    The  Twa  Dogs.  21. 

This  game  was  play'd  in  monie  lands,     To  W.  Simpson^  P.S. 

Gamesome. 

My  gamesome  Billy  Will,       .  The  Election  Ballads.  V. 

Gamut.    He  croon'd  his  gamut,  one,  two,  three. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  R,  V. 
Gane,  Gaen  [firone]. 

Thou  could  hae  gaen  like  ony  staggie    A  Guid  Nrao-year  t  /. 
The  branchy  shelter  lost  and  gane         .       As  on  the  banks  t 
2  A 


Twas  but  3restreen,  nae  farther  pten, 

De«Uh  and  Dr,  Hornbook*  t6. 

He's  gane!  he's  gane !  he's  frae  us  torn,  [re."] 

El.  on  Capt.  M.  H  2. 

A  Towmont,  Sirs,  is  gane  to  wreck  I  EL  on  Year  ty88. 

I'd  better  gaen  an  sair't  the  king,   .  .  Ep.  to  J,  R,  6. 

To  H-11,  if  he's  gane  thither, 
Satan,  gie  him  thy  gear  to  keep,      Epit.  on  Ruling  Elder. 

And  mercy's  day  is  gane.  .       Epit.  on  Holy  Willie. 

But  now  its  gane,  and  something  mair,  .      Extern.  Ap.  tj82, 

Gane  is  the  day  and  mirk's  the  night,    .   S.  Ga$u  is  the  day\ 

Gane  in  a  galloping  consumption,  .        .  Letter  to  J.  Goudie, 

Yon  sinking  sun's  gane  down  upon  ;      .S*.  O  wot  ye  whtCs  in  f 

Meg  fain  wad  to  the  Bam  gaen,     .  .  Halloween.  21. 

Jenny  M'Craw  to  the  mountains  is  gane,      Jenny  MCraw  f 

O'er  the  mountains  he  is  gane  ;  S.  Jockeys  tden  theparHng\ 

Is  he  to  Abra'm's  bosom  gane  7    S.  Ken  ye  ought  o*  Capt.  G.\ 

The  simmer  is  gane  when  the  leaves  they  were  green, 

.S*.  Lady  Mary  Amt, 

And  my  last  hald  of  earth  is  gane :      Lament  for  Glencaim. 

My  Lord  a-hunting  he  is  gane,      .    S,  My  Lord  a-huntingf 

She's  gane,  like  Alexander, 
To  spread  her  conquests  farther.  S.  O  saw  ye  bonie  Lesley  f 

Honest  Will's  to  Heaven  gane,  On  W,  Cruickshanks. 

And  gane,  alas!  the  sheltering  tree.  On  Birth 0/ Posth.  Child, 

But  Garlies  was  to  London  gane. 
And  sae  the  kye  might  stray.         The  Election  Ballads.  V. 

Their  hearts  o*  stane,  gin  night  are  gane.   The  Holy  Fair.  27, 

Beauty's  of  a  fading  nature,  . 
Has  a  season,  and  is  gane.  .       S,  Will  ye  i^  and  marry  f 

Gang.    The  Poets  too,  a  venal  gang,      .        .      A  Dream,  2. 

A  blessine  on  the  cheery  gang 

Wha  deany  like  a  jig  or  sang,        .      Ep.  to  Maj,  Logan,  6. 

Ye  gipsy-gang  that  deal  in  glamor, 

On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

Gang,  to  [to  go,  walk]. 

And  now  the  third  part  o'  the  string. 
An'  less,  will  gang  about  it  .        .  ,      A  Dream,  4. 

Till  a'  the  seas  gang  dry.  [re.]  .  S.  A  red,  red  Rou. 

Tho'  they  may  fi[ang  a  kennin  wrang. 
To  step  aside  is  human :      .       .      Add.  to  Unco  Guid,  7. 

Will  ye  gang  down  the  water-side  .  .S*.  CcC  the  Ewes. 

If  ye'U  but  stand  to  what  3re've  said, 

I'se  gang  wi'  you,  my  shepherd  lad,        .       ...       lb. 

They  gang  in  [to  CoUedge]  Stirks,  and  come  out  Asses, 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap,  1st.  12, 

But  how  the  subject  theme  may  gang. 
Let  time  and  chance  determme ;        Ep.  to  Young  Friend. 

So  may  the  auld  year  gang  out  moaning   Friend  0/ the  poet  t 

Gar  lasses  hearts  gang  startin  .       .        .       .    Halloween.  3, 

Then  a  faulding  let  us  gang,    .        .      S.  Hark!  the  mavis*  t 

Ye  shall  gang  in  gay  attire,  S.  My  Collier  Laddie, 

I  rede  you  right,  gang  ne'er  at  night,  JT.  My  heart  was  ance  t 

Gang  by  me  as  tho'  that  ye  car'd  nae  a  flie ;      S.  O  Whistle  f 

Wha  first  shall  rise  to  gan^  awa, 
A  cuckold  coward  loun  is  he  1      .         S,  O  Willie  brev/d\ 

Or  how  can  I  gang  brisk  and  braw ;  S.  Oh,how  can  I  be  blythe  t 

Soon  heels  o'er  gowdie  I  in  he  gangs,  .    Poem  on  Life, 

The  Laird  o'  Blackbyre  wad  gang  through  the  fire, 

Ronalds  iffBennals, 

Fare  thee  weel  before  I  gang,  S,  Scenes  o/woe  t 

But  woman  is  but  warld's  gear, 
Sae  let  the  bonie  lass  gang.  ^.  She's  fair  andfauu  t 

Lest  in  temptation's  path  ye  gang  astray, 

The  CotUi's  Sat.  Night.  &, 

Freedom  and  Whisky  gang  thegither.  [v.  A.  3] 

The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer.  P. 

And  he  wad  gang  to  London  town, 
If  sae  their  pleasure  was.  The  Election  Ballads,  I. 

Where  sailors  gang  to  fish  for  cod  .  The  T^a  Dogs.  2. 


They  gane  as  saucv  by  poor  folk, 
As  I  wad  by  a  stinkan  brock.  . 


lb.  t2. 
Ib.2S. 


For  gear  to  gang  that  gate  at  last !  ... 

I  winna  gang  to  the  dance  in  Carlyle  ha*. 

S.  There  grows  a  bonie  \ 

What  will  I  do  for  a  lad.  when  Sandy  gangs  awa?        .      lb. 

An'  I'll  no  gang  to  my  bed  Until  I  get  a  nod. 

S.  There's  news,  lasses  t 


I'll  no  gang  to  my  bed  IIU  I  get  a  man. 


lb. 
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The  best  laid  schemes  o'  Mice  an'  Men, 

Gang  aft  ag^ley,  To  a  Mouse. 

An'  gar  him  follow  to  the  kirk 

Ay  when  ye  gang  yourseL  To  Gem.  Hamilton. 

Is  Fortune's  fickle  Luna  waning? 

E'en  let  her  gang  !   .        .        .        To  J.  S.  ao. 

Wi'  you  rU  scarce  gang  ony  where        ...         lb.  ag. 

Content  with  3^00  to  mak  a  pair,  Whare'er  I  gang.  lb. 

Ill  ne'er  gang  by  your  door.    .        .  Va  to  Lamdlady  o/Inn. 

But  gang  she  east,  or  gang  she  west,     .?.  Whmjirst  I  saw  t 

My  purse  is  light,  I've  far  to  gang,       .9.  lilun  wild  IVaf^s  t 

GftniflTel  [vaffrant]. 

a  merry  core  O*  randie,  gangrel  bodies, 

Tfu/olfy  Beggars.  R.  /. 

Gap*  Thro'  hostile  ranks  and  ruin'd  gj^w  A  eld.  to  Eelinburgh.  7. 

Still  through  the  gap  the  struggling  river  toils, 

Wr.  by  Fall  o/Fyers. 

Gape. 

It  [a  raep]  maks  guid  fellows  gim  an'  gape,  Poor  Maine's  El. 

Wi'  his  last  gasp  his  gab  did  gape  ;  Teun  o*  SheuUer.  11. 

Gaped.    He  gaped  for't  [his  argument],  he  grM>ed  for't. 

Extern,  in  Court  of  Session. 

He  gaped  wide,  but  naething  spak.        The  Deetth  q/Mailie. 

GaplnfiTf  -in'. 

Poor  gapin',  glowrin'  Superstition,  Letter  to  J.  Goudie. 

Some  gapin'  glowrin'  conntra  Uurd,  On  tV.  Chaimers. 

When  gaping  they  [the  sauntsl  besi^^  the  tents, 

Are  doubly  fir'd.  Scotch  Drink.  S. 

She  won  each  gaping  burgess' heart.  The  Election  BeUlads.  VI. 

Gar  [to  cause,  make ;  force,  compel). 

Wad  gar  you  trow  ye  ne'er  do  wrang,    .  A  Dream.  2. 

And  gar  the  tatter'd  gypsies  pack.  Add.  o/BeeUdmb.  4. 

That  gars  the  notes  of  discord  squeel.        Add.  to  Toothache. 

And  gar  me  look  like  bluntie,  S.  And  0/or  euu  and  twenty  f 

The  four-gill  chap,  we'se  gar  him  clatter, 

E/.  to  J.  L—k^  Ap.  tst.  tg. 

Twa  lines  frae  you  wad  gar  me  fissle,     ...         lb.  22. 

Gar  lasses  hearts  gang  startin  ....    HeUloween.  3. 

Gars  ony  dress  look  weel  .  S.  Hemdsome  Nell. 

Gude  ale  gars  me  sell  my  hose,  [rr.]      S.  O  Gude  Alt  comes  \ 

Gars  me  moop  wi'  the  servant  hizzie,      .        ...      lb. 

Will  gar  fame  blaw  until  her  trumpet  crack,    Scots  Prologue. 

Rivan  the  words  tae  gar  them  clink ;      Second  Ep.  to  Dacvie. 

Ah,  gentle  dames !  it  gars  me  greet,  Tetm  o*  Sheutter.  4. 

An*  no  get  warmly  to  your  feet. 

An'  gar  them  hear  it.    The  A  uthot's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Gars  auld  claes  look  amaist  as  weel's  the  new ; 

The  Cotter* s  Sat.  Night,  jr. 

Guid  faith,  quo'  scho,  I  doubt  you  gar, 

The  bonie  lasses  lie  aspar,  S.  There  was  a  lad  i 

But  chiefly  the  siller,  that  gars  him  gang  till  her, 

S.  There's  a  youth  f 

An'  gar  him  follow  to  the  kirk         .  To  Gov.  Hamilton. 

We'll  gar  our  streams  an*  bumies  shine 

Up  wi' the  best.  To  IV.  Simpson. 

Garden.    The  verdure  and  pride  of  the  garden  and  lawn, 

5*.  Howpleeuant  the  banks  t 

And  by  yon  garden  green  again ;    .        .        S.  Fll  ay  ca  in  t 

When  past  the  show'r,  and  every  flow'r 
The  garden  is  adorning  :       .        .        .5*.  Lovely  Dearies. 

We'll  search  through  the  garden  for  each  silly  flower, 

Monody t  on  a  Lady. 
That  roars  between  her  gardens  green 
And  the  bonie  lass  of  Albany.  S.  The  bonie  Leus  0/ Albany. 

Yon  palace  and  yon  gardens  fine  1     S.  The  Highland  Lassie. 

The  flaunting  flow'rs  our  Gardens  3ricld,  To  a  Mountetin-Dedsy. 

When  roving  through  the  garden  gay, 

.S".  TYvof  even — the  dewy  \ 
Garland.    And  claught  th'  unfading  garland  there, 

Extern,  on  Commem.s  of  Thomson. 

Garland,  to.    Then  farewel  hopes  of  Laurel*boughs 

To  garland  my  poetic  brows  I  ToJ.S.^g. 

Garlics. 

But  Garlics  was  to  London  gane,      The  Election  BeUlads.  V. 

Garment.    In  this  lone  cave,  in  garments  lowly,  The  Hermit. 

Garpal.    Or  haunted  Garpal  draws  his  feeble  source. 

The  Brigs  qfAyr.  7. 

Garren  [makinfir,  forclnfirl. 

Than  garren  lasses  cowp  the  cran 

Clean  heels  owre  body,        IVhat  ails  ye  now  t 


Garrulous.     The  frugal  wifle,  garrulous,  will  teU, 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Nigkt,  tt. 

Gart  [made,  forced]. 

But  sax  Scotch  mile,  thou  try't  their  mettle. 

An'  gart  them  whaizle  :  A  Guid  New-Year \  to. 

Gart  poor  Duncan  stand  abiegh ;     .        .     S.  Duncesn  Gray\ 

And  gart  me  weet  m^  waukrife  winkers, 

Wi'  giman  spite.      .     Ep.  to  Maj.  Logetn^  to. 

Has  gart  me  change  my  sang.  .S*.  My  heart  was  once  f 

Has  gart  me  sigh  and  sab fb. 

He  screw'd  the  pipes  and  gart  them  skirl,  Teun  d  Shetnter.  //. 

That  gart  my  heart-strings  tingle    The  Ans.  to  the  Guidw(fe. 

Garten  [garter]. 

The  lads  sae  trig,  wi'  wooer-babs, 
Weel  knotted  on  their  garten,  HeUleween.  3 

Garter. 

after  viewing  knives  and  garters,  Epit.  on  Teun  the  Chapmem. 

[Thieves]  From  him  that  wears  the  star  and  garter 

To  him  that  wintles  in  a  halter :  Lns  add.  to  J.  Remken. 

His  manly  leg  with  gsuter  tangle  bound.  The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  13. 

His  garters  knit  below  the  knee,     .        .S*.  The  Ploughnum  t 

A  Garter  gie  to  Willie  Pitt ;     ....       To  J.  S.,  23. 

Gash  [sasracious ;  havinfir  the  appearance  of  sagacity 
Joinea  with  that  of  self-importance]. 

Here,  farmers  gash,  in  ridin  graith,  .  The  Holy  Fair.  7. 
In  comes  a  gawsie,  gash  Guidwife,  ...  Jb.  24. 
He  was  a  gash  an'  faithfu'  tyke,      .  The  Twa  Dogs.  J. 

Gashan  [talking  ft^ely  and  fluently]. 

She  lea'es  them  gashan  at  their  cracks,  .       .  Halloween,  tt. 

Gasp. 

Wi'  his  last  gasp  his  gab  did  gape ;  Tesm  0*  Shanter.  it. 

Gasp,  to. 

See  how  she  fetches  at  the  thrapple, 

An'  gasps  for  breath.  Letter  to  J.  Goudie. 

Gasping. 

Flutt'ring  an'  gasping  in  her  gore  :  A  uld  comretde  dear  t 

In  gasping  death  to  wallow.     .      The  Petition  of  Br.  IVater. 

Gat  [got].    Then  up  they  gat  the  maskin*pat,     A  Fragment. 

Wi'  you,  mysel,  I  gat  a  fright,        .       .  Add.  to  the  Deil.  7. 

An  how  ye  gat  him  i'  your  thrall,    ....         lb.  t8. 

But  bonie  Peg-a- Ramsey 
Gat  grist  to  her  mill  .S*.  Cauld  is  the  e'enin  blast  t 

Gat  tippence-worth  to  mend  her  head, 

DceUh  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  26. 

Then  up  I  gat,  an  swoor  an  aith,     Ep.  to  J.  L—k^  Ap.  tst.  7. 

Sae  I  gat  paper  in  a  blink,  .       .lb.  Ap.  2  tst.  6. 

So  gat  the  whissle  o'  my  groat,  .   Ep.  to  J.  R.  g. 

I  gat  some  gear  wi'  meikle  care.  Extern.  Ap.  tySi. 

Grim  loon,  he  gat  me  by  the  fecket,   Friend  4^  the  poet  t  PJS. 

Gat  ye  me,  O  gat  ye  me, 
O  gat  ye  me  wi' naething?  .  S.Gatyeme^\ 

An'  ay  a  rantan  Kim  we  gat,  ....  Haileween.  /jr. 

Hb  Sin  gat  Eppie  Sim  wi'  wean,    ....        lb.  i6. 

He  gat  hemp-seed,  I  mind  it  weel, lb. 

Then  up  gat  fechtan  Jamie  Fleck,  ....         lb.  tf. 

She  gat  a  fearfu'  settlin  I lb.  24. 

The  Deil,  or  else  an  outler  Quey, 
Gat  up  an'  gae  a  croon  : lb.  26. 

Because  he  gat  the  toom  dish  thrice 
He  heav'd  them  on  the  fire,  ....         lb.  27. 

I  gat  my  death  frae  twa  sweet  een,         .    S.  I gaed a  weufu\ 

An'  Clavers  gat  a  clankie,  O  ;  .        .S.  Killiecrankie. 

But  gin  the  Lord's  ain  focks  gat  leave.      Letter  to  J.  Goudie. 

The  groom  gat  sae  fu'  he  fell  awald  beside  it, 

S.  O  ken  ye  what  Megf 

1  gat  it  frae  a  young  brisk  Sodger  Laddie, 

.S".  Owheuvdidyegeti 
That  every  naig  was  ca'd  a  shoe  on, 
TIm  smith  and  thee  gat  roaring  fou  on  ;      Teun  0'  Sheutter.  3. 

The  bairns  gat  out  wi'  an  unco  shout,  S.  The  deuks  demg  o'er. 

I  never  gat  my  Coggie  fou 
Till  I  met  wi'  the  Ploughman.     .         S.  The  Ploughman  t 

And  them  that  stay'd  gat  fearfu'  thuds,  .S*.  The  Taylor  \ 

Ay  gat  him  friends  in  ilka  place  ;    .  The  Twa  Dogs.  j. 

When  up  they  gat  an'  shook  their  lugs,  ...         lb.  3$. 

gat  the  spring  to  pay  For  kissin'    5".  Th.  Menz.^s  bonie  Mary. 

Whae'er  she  gat  hands  on,  cam'  near  her  nae  mair, 

S.  There  liv'deutce  a  carle  \ 
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Sae  my  auld  stumpie  pen  I  gat  it    .        Third  Ep,  ioj.  Lap. 

Sir,  o'er  a  gill  I  gat  your  card,  .     To  Mr.  li/TAdam. 

I  gat  your  letter,  winsome  Willie  ;  .        .        To  W.  Simpson. 

An'  shortly  after  she  was  done 

They  gat  a  new  ane.         .       .        ,      lb.  P,S. 

Till  chiels  gat  up  an'  wad  confute  it,      ...        .       lb. 

An'  monie  a  fallow  gat  his  licks, lb. 

But  new-light  herds  gat  sic  a  cowe Jb. 

Gate.    So,  to  heaven's  gates  the  lark's  shrill  song  ascends, 

Ep.  to  K.  Graham,  jr. 

But,  cursed  lot !  the  gates  were  shut, 

S.  The  Battle  of  Sherra^Moor. 

For  the  foul  thief  is  just  at  your  gate.         The  Kirks  Alarm. 

Gate,  Gaet  [way,  manner,  road]. 

As  I  gaed  up  by  yon  gate  end,  ,  S.  As  I gaed  up  byi 

This  while  ye  hae  been  mony  a  fl^te, 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbooh.  it. 

But  thanks  to  Heav'n,  that's  no  the  gate 

We  learn  our  creed.   Ep.  toj^k,  Ap.  atst.  14. 

I  held  the  gate  till  you  I  met,         .       .       .  S.  Gat  ye  me,  t 

She  watch'd  me  by  the  hie-gate-side,      .  .^.  Had  I  the  wyte  t 

Had  Kirk  and  State  been  in  the  gate, 
I  lighted  when  she  bade  me.  .      \        ,      lb. 

I  gaed  a  waefu'  gate  yestreen, 
A  gate,  I  fear,  I'll  dearly  rue ;     .        .  S.  I  gaed  a  wa^  t 

There's  nane  sail  ken,  there's  nane  sail  guess, 
What  brings  me  back  the  gate  again,         S.  tU  ay  ceC  mf 

But  if  you  come  this  gate  again 
I'll  aulder  be  gin  simmer,     .    5*.  Tm  o'eryouttg  to  marry  f 

life's  a  fecht,  The  canniest  gate,  the  strife  is  sair ; 

5*.  In  simmer  when  t 

Gae  back  the  gate  ye  cam'  again,        S.  O  can  ye  labour  lea  t 

Gae  back  the  gate  ye  cam'  again,  .       S.  O  Lassie^  art  thou  t 

An'  folk  begin  to  tak  the  gate :  Tam  o"  Shattter. 

**  My  sister  Kate  cam  up  the  gate 
Wi'  crowdie  unto  me,  man ;  .S".  The  Battle  of  Sherra-Moor. 

Sweeps  dams,  an'  mills,  an'  brigs,  a'  to  the  gate ; 

The  Brigs  <if  Ayr.  7. 

The  L— d  be  thankit  that  we've  tint  the  gate  o*t !         .  Jb.  8. 

Hech  man  1  dear  sirs  !  is  that  the  gate. 

They  waste  sae  mony  a  braw  estate  !      .    The  Tiua  D<^.  JfS- 

For  gear  to  g^ang  that  gate  at  last  1         .        .        ,       .       lb. 

And  down  the  gate,  in  faith,  they're  worse 

And  mair  unchancy.        .  To  Mr.  J.  Kennedy. 

Wi'  you  I'll  canter  ony  gate,  .        .        .         To  Mr.  Renton. 

Then  gae  your  gate  ye'se  nae  be  here!       S.  IVhais  theU  atf 

I  dread  ye '11  learn  the  gate  again  ; lb. 

An'  may  they  never  learn  the  gaets. 

Of  ither  vile,  wanrestfu'  Pets !        .         The  Death  ofMailie. 

Gather.     Come  weel,  come  woe,  we'll  gather  and  go, 

^.  Come  boat  me  o'er  to  Charlie. 


Scotch  Drinh.  10. 
.  Scots  Prologue. 


An'  Ploughmen  gather  wi'  their  graith, 

To  gather  matter  for  a  serious  piece ; 

Tho'  stars  in  skies  may  disappear, 
And  angry  tempests  gather,         .  S.  The  noble  Maxwells  t 

Thro'  fields  of  death  to  gather  fame,      ^.  The  cqpt.  Eibband. 

Gather*d. 

Sits  o'er  his  newly-eather'd  fruits, 
Beside  his  crystal  well  I  .  Despondency^  an  Ode.  3. 

When  roving  through  the  gather'd  hay,     .S.  O  Phely.,  happy  t 

Or  gather'd  lib'ral  views  in  Bonds  and  Sebins. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  to. 

GatherlnfiTf  -'rin,  -Van. 

As  gathering  sweet  flowerets  she  stems  thy  clear  wave. 

S.  Aflon  Water. 
His  lordship  sat  wi'  ruefu'  e'e, 
And  ey'd  the  gathering  storm.  Extern,  in  Court  of  Session. 

With  doubling  speed  and  gathering  force.   Fragment  of  Ode. 

The  gathering  floods  burst  o'er  the  distant  plains ; 

On  Death  ofR.  Dundas. 

Gathering  her  brows  like  gathering  storm,      Tam  o'  Shanter. 

In  gath'rin  votes  you  were  na  slack. 

The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer,  6. 

gathering  flowers  and  busking  bowers.    The  Fite  Champetre. 

The  gloomy  night  is  gath'ring  fast,        .S.  The  gloomy  night  t 

On  ev'ry  side  they're  gaih'ran  ;      .  The  Holy  Fair.  8. 

I  hae  been  joyfu'  gath'rin  gear  ;  ^.  The  Rigs  o'  Barley. 

Gaud  [a  firoad,  a  loner  whip]. 
Fu'  blythe  he  wistled  at  the  gaud, .  J*.  Young  Jock^  t 


Gaudsman  [the  boy  who  drove  the  plough-horses]. 

A  gaudsman  ane,  a  thrasher  t'other.       .       .  The  Inventory. 

Gaudy,  Gawdy. 

A  gaudy  dress  and  gentle  air 
May  slightly  touch  the  heart,  .  S.  Handsome  Nell. 

I  mourn  through  the  gay,  gawdy  day, 

S.  Here's  a  health  to  €tne  t 

The  gay  gaudy  glare  of  vanity  and  art : 

•S".  Mark  yonder  Pomp  \ 

Weel  buskit  up  sae  gaudy ;     .       .      S.  My  Collier  Laddie. 

Care-untroubled,  joy-surrounded. 
Gaudy  Day  to  you  is  dear. .      S.  Musing  on  the  roaring  \ 

Let  others  love  the  city. 
And  gaudy  shew  at  sunny  noon ;         .       .  .S*.  Sae  flaxen  t 

His  rags  regimental  they  flutter'd  so  gaudy. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  II. 

Gaufirer,  Galger. 

What  premiers,  what?  even  Monarchs  mighty  gaigers : 

Lns  on  Window,  K.'s  Arms. 

I'm  tum'd  a  gauger— Peace  be  here  I      .      To  Dr.  Blacklock. 
Gaul. 
Does  haughty  Gaul  invasion  thr&t?  .S.  Does  haughty  Gaulf 

Gaun  [Gavin]. 
L— d  mind  G— n  H n's  deserts,  Holy  Willie's  Prayer,  ti. 

There's  Gaun,  misca't  waur  than  a  beast, 

To  Rev.  J.  M'Math. 

Gaun  [golncr].    >n  aught  hours  gaun,  A  Guid  New-year  t  //. 

But  O,  to  see  auld  Nick  gaun  hame, 
And  Charlie's  faes  before  him !    .       S.  Come  boat  me  o'eri 

this  that  I  am  gaun  to  tell,      .    Death  and  Dr.  Hornbooh,  2. 

'  Friend,  whare  ye  gaun, lb.  8. 

0  steer  her  up  and  hand  her  gaun. 

Her  mither  s  at  the  mill,  jo ;  .     S.  O  steer  her  up  t 

He  wist  na  whare  he  was  gaun,  O.    .S*.  The  Cooper  d  cuddy  t 
•*  I'm  gaun  to  [Mauchline]  holy  fair,      .      The  Holy  Fair.  j. 

1  am,  altho'  I  say't  mjrsel, 

Worth  gaun  a  mile  to  see.    .       The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

My  Lan'  ahin's  a  weel  gaun  fillie,  .       .       .  The  Inventory. 

When  a'  to  rest  are  gaun,  O.    .       .       .        ^.  The  Taylor\ 

Say  rather,  gaun  as  Premiers  lead  him,      The  Twa  Dogs.  22. 

Till  kye  be  gaun  without  the  herd.         Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap. 

Ha!  whare  ye  gaun,  ye  crowlan  ferlie !  To  a  Louse. 

And  when  the  auld  Moon's  gaun  to  lea'e  them. 
The  hindmost  shaird,  they'llfetch  it  wi'  them. 

To  W.  Simpson.  P.S. 

Gaunt. 
Gatmt,  ghastly,  ghaist-alluring  edifices.  The  Brigs  if  Ayr.  8. 

Gaunted  [yawned]. 

This  mony  a  day  I've  grain'd  and  gaunted. 

Kind  Sir,  rvertad\ 

Gausy  v.  Gawsie. 

Gave. 

Discount  what  scant  occasion  gave.      Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  3. 

And  deep,  as  soughs  the  boding  wind, 
Amang  his  caves,  the  sigh  he  gave.  As  on  the  banks  \ 

ere  she  gave  creating  labour  o'er,     .      Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  3. 

Fate  gave  the  word,  the  arrow  sped,    S.  Fate  gave  the  word\ 

Even  they  [tunefu*  powers]  maun  dare  an  effort  mair, 
Than  aught  they  ever  gave  us,    .        .     S.  Lovely  Davies. 

The  third  of  Libra's  equal  sway, 
That  gave  another  B[ums]  .  Nature's  Law. 

Hands  that  took — but  never  gave.     Ode  to  Mem.  qfMrs.  — . 

But  why  of  this  epocha  make  such  a  fuss, 
That  gave  us  the  Hanover  stem ;  [v.  A.  9] 

Poet.  Add.  to  Tytler. 

Dread  Omnipotence,  alone, 
Can  heal  the  wound  He  gave ;     .  Sad  thy  tale  t 

Heav'n  gave  me  more,  it  made  thee  mine.  S.  The  day  returns  t 

Enioying  large  each  spring  and  well 
As  Nature  gave  them  me,    .      The  Petition  of  Br,  Water. 

He  gave  him  the  rights  of  it  all  in  his  hand. 

S.  The  Poor  Thresher. 

To  Nature's  God,  and  Nature's  law 

They  gave  their  lore.  The  Vision.  D.  I. 

Gavin.    The  poor  man  weeps — here  G[avi]N  sleeps.  For  G.  H. 

Gawdy  v.  Gaudy. 

Gawky  [a  starincr*  awkward,  dull-witted  person]. 

The  senseless,  gawky  million ',        .       .     To  Mr.  M^Adam. 
gawkies,  tawpies,  gowks  and  fools,  .    To  W.  Creech, 
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Gawsie,  Gausy  [plump,  Jolly,  big  and  lusty,  large]. 

In  comes  a  gawsie,  gash  Guidwife,  Tfu  Holy  Ftur,  24. 

Her  strappan  limb  an'  gausy  middle,  Tki  Jolly  Btggart.  R.  V. 

His  gawsie  tail,  wi'  upward  curl,    .  Tfu  Tina  Dogs.  jr. 

Gawze.    I  canna  say  but  ye  strunt  rarely, 

Owre  gawze  and  lace ;    To  a  Louse. 

Gay. 

There's  nane  that's  blest  of  human  kind, 
But  the  cheerful  and  the  gay,  man.     A  Bottle  at$d  Friend. 

sweet  rose«bud,  jroung  and  gay,  S.  A  Rosebud  by  my  t 

Gay  as  the  gilded  summer  sky,       .     Add.  to  EdiMburgh.  4. 

Yon  knot  of  gay  flowers  in  the  arbour, 

S.  Adoam  winding  Nith  f 

The  lavrock  shuns  the  palace  gay, .        .  5*.  Bekddt  my  love  t 

Through  gentle  showers,  the  laughing  flowers 
In  double  pride  were  gay.    .  .    S.  But  lately  seen  t 

For  well^  I  know  thy  gentle  mind 
Disdains  art's  gay  disguising  ;        .S*.  Could  aught  o/song^ 

'Mang  fields  o'  flowering  claver  gay,  El^y  on  Ca^t.  M.  H.^  g. 

Thy  gay,  green  flowery  tresses  shear,     ...         lb.  t2. 

But  [your  life]  "  allegretto  forte  "  gay 

Harmonious  flow  Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan,  j. 

Now  gay  with  the  broad  setting  sun  I 

S.  Farewell^  thou  fair  day  \ 

I  mourn  through  the  gay,  gawdy  day, 

S.  Here's  a  health  to  one  f 

In  the  gay  rosy  mom,  as  it  bathes  in  the  dew ; 

S.  How  pleasant  the  banhs  t 

Let  Bourbon  exult  in  his  gay,  gilded  lilies,    ...      73. 

When  all  the  flowers  were  fresh  and  «iy, 

^.  It  was  the  charming^ 
Till  painting  gay  the  eastern  skies. 
The  glorious  sun  began  to  rise  ; lb, 

A  few  short  montlis,  and  glad  and  gay. 
Again  yell  charm  the  ear  and  e'e ;    Leunent/or  Gleneaim. 

Give  me  with  gay  folly  to  live ;     Lns  on  IVindows,  Gl.  Tav., 

The  gay  gaudy  glare  of  vanity  and  art : 

S.  Marh  yonder  Pomp  t 

What  once  was  a  butterfly  gay  in  life's  beam : 

Monody  on  a  Lady^  Epit.. 

Ye  shall  gang  in  gay  attire,    .  S.  My  Collier  Laddie. 

My  Harry  was  a  gallant  gay,    S.  My  Harry  was  a  gallant  \ 

To  deck  her  gay  green  spreading  bowers ;  .S*.  Now  rosy  May  t 

May  Has  made  our  hills  and  valleys  gay ; 

S.  O  Logan  I  sweetly  \ 

Now,  haply  down  yon  gay  green  shaw, 
She  wanders  by  yon  spreading  tree ;  .f.  O  watye  wha's  in  t 

Wrongs,  mjuries,  from  many  a  darksome  den. 
Now  gay  in  hope  explore  the  paths  of  men : 

On  Death  o/R.  Dundas. 
Gay  the  sun's  golden  e]{re, 
Peep'd  o'er  the  mountains  high ;     .       .  S.  P/iillis  the  Fair. 

Spicy  forests,  ever  gay,  .  S.  Streams  that  glide  \ 

And  there  will  be  gay  Cassencarrie, 

The  Election  Ballads,  III. 

The  gay-green  woods,  amang,  man ;       The  File  Champetre. 

And  O!  as  she  wanton'd  gay  on  the  wing. 

S.  The  heather  7V€u  blooming  \ 

As  lightsomely  I  glowr'd  abroad, 
To  see  a  scene  sae  gay.  The  Holy  Fair.  2. 

Was  in  the  fsuhion  shining  Fu*  gay  that  day.  lb. 

An'  liv'd  like  lords  and  ladies  gay ;  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  IV. 

And  all  the  gay  foppery  of  Summer  is  flown ;  S.  The  lazy  mist  t 

Gay  Pleasiure  ran  riot  as  bumpers  ran  o'er ;    The  Whistle,  13. 

Tho'  rich  is  the  breeze  in  their  gay,  sunny  vallies, 

.S".  Their  groves  o/\ 
Love's  the  cloudless  summer  sun. 
Nature  gay  adorning.  ....        S.  Thine  am  I  \ 

thy  gay  mom  of  life  o'ercast To  Chloris. 

Since  life's  gay  scenes  must  charm  no  more,  .       .       .      lb. 

Beauteous  rose-bud,  young  and  gay,      .  To  Miss  C. 

Oh  fresh  is  the  rose  in  the  gay  dewy  morning, 

S.  True  hearted  was  he  f 

ance  gay  like  thee— Now  hopeless,  comfortless,  forsaken ! 

y.s,  under  Grief. 

She's  aye,  aye  sae  biythe,  sae  gay,        S.  tVhenJirst  I  saw  t 

She's  aye  sae  bonie,  biythe,  and  gay,     .       ...      lb. 

the  bees,  humming  round  the  gay  roses,  .^.  Where  are  the  joys  t 

How  sweetly  bloom'd  the  gav,  green  birk, 

S.  Ye  banhs  and  brues  and  streams  i 

Sae  gallant  and  sae  gay  a  swain,    .  S.  Young  Jamie  t 


Gayest.    The  gowdspink,  Music's  gayest  child. 

The  Petition  0/ Br.  Water. 

Gayly  v.  Gaily. 

Gaze.    The  eagle's  gaze  alone  surveys 

The  sun's  meridian  splendor  :   .      S,  Lovely  Dames, 

The  polish'd  jewel's  blaze 
May  draw  the  wond'ring  gaze,    .    S.  Matit  yonder  Pomp  1 

Shrinking  from  the  gaze  of  day. lb. 

Gaze,  to. 

And,  penave  gaze  with  wistful  eyes,  .  On  Lincluden, 

As  on  their  slender  forms  I  gaze, lb. 

But  as  I  gaze  the  vision  fails, lb. 

*  With  future  hope,  I  oft  would  gaze, 

'  Fond,  on  thy  little,  early  ways,   .       The  Vision.  D.  II.  /j. 

Gaz*d.    He  gaz'd,  he  wish'd,  he  fear'd,  he  blush'd, 

tS*.  On  a  bank  o/Jlowers  t 

Sae  wistfully  she  gaz'd  on  me,  S.  When  wild  War's  t 

She  gaz'd — she  redden'd  like  a  rose — 
Syne  pale  like  ony  lily, lb. 

Gazer. 

They  charm  th'  admiring  gazer's  sight,        .f .  Yousig  Peggy  t 
Gazing. 

My  gazing  wonder  chiefly  drew ;    .         The  Vision.  D.  I.  n. 

Gear  [goods,  effects,  money,  riches]. 

Tho'  it  was  sma'  'twas  weel-won  gear,  A  Guid  Hew-Year^4. 

A  glebe  o'  land,  a  daut  o'  gear. 
Was  left  me  by  my  auntie,   6".  And  O/or  ane  and  twenty  t 

God  bless  them  a'  wi'  grace  an'  gear.  Auld comrade^ 

But  warl's  gear  ne'er  troubles  me,  .        ^.  Behind  yon  hills  t 

An'  gied  you  [ministers]  a'  baith  gear  an'  meal ; 

El.  on  Year  1788. 

And  gather  gear  by  ev'ry  wile, 
That's  justify'd  by  Honor  :  .        .  Ep.  to  Young  Friend  7. 

But  Davie  lad,  ne'er  Osish  your  head, 
Tho'  we  hae  little  gear,  .       .         Ep.  to  Davie.  2. 

Satan,  gie  him  thy  gear  to  keep. 
He'll  haud  it  weelthegither.       .    Epit.  on  Ruling  Elder. 

I  gat  some  gear  wi'  meikle  care,     .  Extem.  Ap.  1782. 

That  I  for  gear  and  grace  may  shine. 

Holy  Willie's  Prayer.  16. 

Ae  blink  o'  him  I  wadna  gie 
For  Buskie-glen  and  a' nis  gear. .        S,  In  simmer  when  t 

0  gear  will  buy  me  rigs  o'  land. 

And  gear  wiU  buy  me  sheep  and  kye ;        .       .       .      lb. 

For  lack  o'  gear  ye  lightly  me,       .       .       ,    S.  O  Tibbie !  t 

But  if  he  hae  the  name  o'  gear, 

Ye'll  fasten  to  him  like  a  brier, lb. 

Your  daddie's  gear  maks  you  sae  nice  ;  .  .       .lb. 

It's  no  the  loss  o'  warl's  gear, lb. 

A  coof  came  in  wi'  rowth  o'  gear,   .   S,  She's /air  and/ause  t 

But  vfoman  is  but  warld's  gear, lb. 

Wha  waste  your  weel-hain'd  gear  on  d— d  new  Brigs  and 
Harbours !         ....         The  Brigs  qfAyr.  g. 

And  spend  the  gear  they  win.         .   .S*.  The  Carls  0/ Dysart. 

As  muckle  gear  as  buy  a  sheep.  The  Death  qfMailie. 

1  send  you  here  a  faithfu'  list, 

O*  gudes  an'  gear,  an'  a'  my  graith,  .  The  Inventory. 

I  hae  been  joyfu'  gath'rin  gear ;     .       .f.  The  Rigs  o"  Barley. 

He'll  apprehend  them,  poind  their  gear ;   The  Twa  Dogs.  13. 

For  gear  to  gang  that  gate  at  last!         .       .        .        lb.  sj. 

His  gear  may  buy  him  kve  and  yovfts. 

His  gear  may  buy  him  glens  and  knowes,  S.  To  daunton  me. 

And  taste  sic  gear  as  Johnnie  brews.        To  Mr.  J.  Kennedy. 

Tho'  poor  in  gear,  we're  rich  in  love,    .S*.  When  wild  War's  t 

Geek  [to  sport,  be  playfUl  like  happy  children;  to 
mock,  deride,  toss  the  head  with  disdain]. 

Adieu,  mv  Liege!  may  Freedom  geek 
Beneath  your  high  protection  ;    .        .        .A  Drea$H.  8. 

Ye  geek  at  me  because  I'm  poor,    .  S.  O  Tibbie  !\ 

Ged  [a  pike,  a  Jack]. 

And  Eels  weel  kend  for  souple  tail, 

And  Geds  for  greed,       Tom  Samson's  El.^  6. 

Geddes. 

Wi'  nae  kend  face  but  Jenny  Geddes.    .     Ep.  to  H.  Parker. 

Ged'S-Hole.    Waes  me  for  Johnny  Ged's-Hole  now, 

Death  and  Dr.  Hombooh.  ^. 

Geese.    Or  faith  !  I  fear  that,  wi'  the  geese, 

I  shortly  boost  to  pasture  A  Dream.  6. 

Frightin  awa  your  deucks  and  geese      .    Add.  qf  Beelzebub. 


Geld 
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Gentry 


Geld.    *  I  fear  unless  ye  geld  me,  I'll  ne'er  be  better/ 

JVAai  ailsyt  nowf 
"Geld  yoaI"quohe,  "and  whatfore  no,  .       .      U. 

GeldinfiT. 

*  Gelding^s  nae  better  than  'tb  ca%  ff^kai  ails  ye  nmu  f 

Gem. 

Ask  why  God  made  the  gem  so  small, 
An'  why  so  huge  the  granite  ?  [v.  A.  37]  Ask  why  God  modi  i 

The  courtier's  gems  may  witness  love 
But  'tis  na  love  like  mine.     .  S,  Beheld,  my  love,  t 

Her  cheeks  are  like  yon  crimson  gem. 
The  pride  of  all  the  flowery  scene, 

.S.  Om  Cessnock  banks  t  Sett  II. 

Blest  be  thy  bloom,  thou  lovely  gem,  Om  Birth  of  Posth,  Child, 

As  one  who  by  some  savage  stream, 
A  lonely  gem  surveys,  ...  S.  Peggy  Chalmers, 

And  in  paste  gems  and  frippery  deck  her  [dame  life] ; 

Poem  OH  Life, 
To  spare  thee  now  is  past  my  pow'r, 

Thou  bonie  gem.  To  a  Mountain-Dai^, 

Mav'st  thou  long,  sweet  crimson  gem, 

Richly  deck  thy  native  stem : .        .       .       .         To  Miss  C. 

The  rosy  dawn,  the  sprinjging  grass, 
With  early  gems  aaommg.  ,       .        .      S.  Yowig  Peggy  \ 

Gemappe. 

But  fell  in  a  trap 

On  the  braes  of  Gemappe,  The  Black-Headed  Eagle. 

Gender.    That  which  distingubhed  the  gender 

O'  Balaam  szs&i  On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

General.     Their  left-hand  General  had  nae  skill, 

S,  The  Battle  of  Sh$rra-Moor. 
Generally. 

Some  imforeseen  misfortune 

Comes  generally  upon  me,  O ;     S,  My  father  was  a  farmer  \ 

Generation. 

To  cowe  the  rebel  generation,         .         Add.  of  Beelzebub.  2, 

What  was  I  or  my  generation.  Holy  WiUie's  Prayer,  3, 

And  B[um]'s  spring,  her  fame  to  sing, 
To  endless  generations  1        .        .        .        .  Nature* s  Law. 

Generous,  GenVous. 

May  ne'er  his  gen'rous,  honest  heart. 

For  that  same  gen'rous  spirit  smart  I       .  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.  14, 

What  gen'rous,  manly  bosoms  feel ; 

Ep.  to  J.  Z.— *,  Ap,  ist.  4, 

Attach'd  him  to  the  generous  truly  great, 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  4, 

The  tender  Father,  and  the  gen'rous  Friend. 

Epit.  for  A  uthof^s  Father. 

thou,  the  noble,  generous,  great,     .     Lament  for  Glencaim. 

The  generous  purpose,  nobly  dear,         .  S.  My  Mary's  face  t 

by  a  generous  Public's  kind  acclaim.  Prologue,  sp.  by  IVoods. 

Firm  may  she  rise  with  generous  disdain        .        .        .      lb. 

As  ye  have  generous  done,  if  a'  the  land 

Would  take  the  Muses'  servants  by  the  hand,  Scots  Prologue. 

For  gen'rous  patronage,  and  meikle  kindness,        .        .       lb. 

Still,  if  some  Patron's  gen'rous  care  he  trace. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 
And  there  will  be  Kenmure  sae  gen'rous! 

Tho  EUction  Ballads,  III. 

And  Hopeton  falls,  the  generous,  brave;        .        .        lb,  VI, 

And  fill  them  high  with  generous  juice. 

As  generous  as  your  mmd ; 
And  pledge  me  in  the  generous  toast — 

"  Ihe  whole  of  human  kindl  "... 

Will  generous  G[raham]  list  to  his  Poet's  wailT 

To  R.  G.  ^F.  I. 

So,  by  some  hedge,  the  generous  steed  deceased, .        .  lb,  6, 

And  whose  that  generous  princely  mien      V.s  below  Picture, 

Genius. 

When,  from  the  eddying  deep  below. 
Up  rose  the  Genius  ot  the  stream.       .       As  on  the  banks  f 

"  Man !  cruel  Man !"  the  Genius  sigh'd,       .        .        .lb. 

genius,  th'  illustrious  father  of  fiction,      Frag,  inscr,  to  Fox, 

Ill-fated  genius !  Heaven-taught  Fergusson  ! 

Lns  on  Ferguswn, 

Oh,  why  should  truest  worth  and  genius  pine 
Beneath  the  iron  grasp  of  Want  and  Woe, .        .       .      lb. 

O'  stature  short,  but  genius  bright. 

On  Grosis  Peregrinations. 

But  here  an  ancient  nation  fam'd  afar, 
For  genius,  learning  high,  as  great  in  war 

Prologue,  sp.  by  Woods. 


To  a  Lady, 


The  Genius  of  the  Stream  in  front  appears. 

The  Brigs  qf  Ayr,  ts. 
This  Hal  for  genius,  wit,  and  lore. 
Among  the  first  was  number'd ;  .  The  Dean  qfFac.. 

'  Know,  the  great  Genius  of  this  Land, 

'  Has  many  a  light,  aerial  band,     .         The  Vision.  D.  II,  3. 

Gen*ral.    I  saw  thee  eye  the  gen'ral  mirth 

With  boundless  love.     The  Vision.  D.  II.  14, 

Gent.    Do  ye  envy  the  city-gent,  Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  2tst.  tt. 

Genteel.    Both  decent  and  genteel :       .    S.  Handsome  Nell, 

Gentle.    Through  gentle  showers,  the  laughing  flowers 

In  double  pride  were  gay.      .   S,  But  lately  seen  t 

For  well  I  know  thy  gentle  mind 
Disdains  art's  gay  disguising ;     .    ^S.  Could  aught  qfsong  f 

A  gaudy  dress  and  gentle  air 
May  slightly  touch  the  heart,  .   S.  Handsome  NeU, 

And  gentle  the  fall  of  the  soft  vernal  shower, 

S.  How  pleeua$U  the  banks  \ 

The  gentle  look  that  rage  disarms ;        .  S.  My  Mar/ s  face  t 

Gentle  Night,  do  thou  befriend  me ; 

.S*.  Musing  on  the  roaring  \ 

The  boatmen  on  Nith's  gentle  stream,    .        .  On  Lincluden, 

The  gentle  pride,  the  lordly  state,  .       On  dining  with  Daer. 

Ah,  gentle  dames  !  it  gars  me  greet.  Tarn  0*  Shanter.  4, 

For  some  had  gentle  folks  to  please.  The  Election  Ballads,  I, 

Nae  gentle  dames,  tho'  e'er  sae  fair, 

Shall  ever  be  my  muse's  care ;    .  S,  The  Highland  Lassie. 
I  am  a  Bard  of  no  regard, 

Wi'  gentle  folks  an^  a'  that ;       The  /oily  Beggars.  S,  VIL 

Wha  thinks  to  knit  himsel  the  faster 

In  favor  wi'  some  gentle  Master,     .       .    The  Twa  Dogs.  21. 

But  peace  attune  thy  gentle  soul  to  rest.      To  Miss  Graham, 

And  gentle  Peace  returning,   .        .     S.  When  wild  Waf^s\ 

When  sorrow  wrings  thy  gentle  heart,     S,  Wilt  thou  bemy\ 

Gentleman. 

The  Gentleman  in  word  and  deed,  .  A  Ded,  to  G.  H.,6, 

There's  wealth  and  ease  for  gentlemen, 

And  semple-folk  maun  fecht  and  fen ;     .  .S*.  Geme  is  the  day  f 

She  brew'd  gude  ale  for  gentlemen         .       .     S.  Scroggam, 

They've  lost  some  gallant  gentlemen 

S.  The  Battle  of  Sherra-Moor. 
Shew'd  him  the  gentleman  an'  scholar ;  .         The  Twa  Dogs. 

But  Gentlemen,  an'  Ladies  warst, 

Wi'  ev'n  down  want  o'  wark  are  curst    .  lb.  30, 

The  gentleman  in  word  an'  deed,   .         To  Rev.  J.  MMath, 

Gentler. 

Still  gentler  [scan]  sister  Woman ;  .      Add.  to  Unco  Guid,  7. 

Gentles  [great  folks,  gentry,  arlstoeratsl. 

An*  German>Gentles  arp  but  sma*,  .        .        ,    A  Dream,  14, 

Wi'  Gentles  thou  erects  thy  head ; .       .        Scotch  Drink,  7. 

The  gentles  ye  wad  neer  envy  them!      .    The  Twa  Dogs.  2& 

Gently.    Sae  gently  bent  its  thorny  stalk,  S.  A  Rosebud  by  my  f 

Then  gently  scan  your  brother  Man, 
Still  gentler  sister  Woman ;  Add.  to  Unco  Guid,  7. 

Flow  gently,  sweet  Alton,  [re.l       ,  S.  Afton  Water, 

We'll  gently  walk,  and  sweetly  talk,  S.  Noma  westlin  winds  \ 

Her  breath  is  like  the  fragrant  breeze 
That  gently  stirs  the  blossom'd  bean,  S.  On  Cessnock  banks  f 

But  hark!  a  rap  comes  gently  to  the  door ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  7. 
Chrystal  streamleu  gently  flowing,         .    S.  Thickest  night  t 

Wauken,  ye  breezes  I  row  gently,  ye  Inllows! 

S,  Wandering  Willie, 

Gently-crusting, 

Crept,  gently-crusting,  o'er  the  glittering  stream. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr,  3. 

Gentoo  [a  native  of  India]. 

Ye'U  get  the  best  o'  moral  works, 

'Mang  black  Gentoos,  and  Pagan  Turks,  A  Ded  toG.  H.,  6. 

Gentry. 

The  Q— ,  and  the  rest  of  the  gentry.        Poet.  add.  to  Tytler, 

But  suumrel,  corky-headed,  graceless  Gentry, 

The  herryment  and  ruin  of  the  country ;  The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  9. 

Here  stands  a  shed  to  fend  the  show'rs. 
An'  screen  our  countra  Gentzy ;  .        .      The  Holy  Feur,  g. 

An'  when  the  gentry's  life  I  saw, 

What  way  poor  bodies  liv'd  ava.     •       .      The  Twa  Dogs,  7. 

the  gentry  first  are  steghan,  .       .       ,Ib,^ 


L — d  man,  our  gentry  care  as  little 
For  delvers,  ditchers,  an'  sic  cattle ; 


lb,  12, 


Gentry 


llN) 


Ghalst 


Bat  this  is  gentry's  life  in  common.        .    Tht  7Vm  Dogs,  34. 

And  God  bless  young  Dunaskin's  laird, 
llie  blossom  of  our  gentry  1         .        .     To  Mr,  M*Adam, 

My  curse  upon  your  whunstane  hearts, 

Ye  Enbrugh  Gentry  1      .        To  W.  Simeon, 

Genty  [neat,  slender  and  elegantly  formed]. 

Sae  jimply  lac'd  her  genty  waist  S,  A .  Moitrtn's  bottU  Atuu. 
Sae  sweetly  move  her  genty  limbs,  .S*.  Afy  Lord  a-ktmUnfi 
He  roos*d  my  waist  sae  genty  sma' ;     .       .S*.  Yowi£jockoy\ 

Genuine. 

man's  true,  genuine  estimate,  .       .  Wr.  in  Ftiars-Caru  H. 

Genus.    And  merchandise*  whole  genus  take  their  birth . 

Ep.  to  R.  Grmhmnt,  2. 

Geordie  [dim.  0/  Georsre]. 

For  Geordie's  jurr  we're  in  disgrace,       Adam  A — *s  Pmyer, 

Auld,  grim,  black-bearded  Geordie's  sel,  ,      lb. 

the  sweet  yellow  darlings  wi'  Geordie  imprest, 

S.  AvmC  wT your  witekeraft\ 

that  daft  buckie,  Geordie  W[ale]s,  Kind  Sir,  fve  rtadi 

Louis  what  reck  I  by  thee. 
Or  Geordie  on  his  ocean  t     .       .     S.  Louis  what  reck  1 1 

Teugh  Johnie,  staunch  Geordie  and  Wattie, 

The  EltcHon  Ballads,  IIL 

George. 

How  Royal  George,  the  Lord  leuk  o'er  him ! 

Was  managing  St.  Stephen's  quorum;    Kind  Sir,  Fvt  rtad\ 

SdU  in  prayers  for  K —  G —  I  most  heartily  join, 

Pott.  Add,  to  TytUr. 

Say,  such  is  royal  George's  will, 

An  there's  the  foe.   The  A  uthof^s  Cry  and  Prayer,  P. 

George,  Geordie,  a  [a  guinea]. 

An*  baith  a  yellow  George  to  claim. 

An'  thole  their  blethers;  Ep,  to  J,  R,  12, 

-    -    .    whare  thro*  the  steeks 

The  3reUow  letter'd  Geordie  keeks.         .      The  Tiaa  Dogs,  8, 

George's  Street. 
Down  George's  Street  I  stoited ;    .       .       To  Miss  Ferrier. 

German. 

An'  German  gentles  are  but  sma', 

They're  better  just  than  want  ay  On  onie  day.  A  Dream.  14. 

And  Sackville  doure,  wha  stood  the  stoure, 
llie  German  Chief  to  thraw,  man :  A  Fragment.  J, 

Then  bowses  drumlie  German-water,  The  7\ua  Dogs.  23. 

Gesture.   His  eldritch  squeel  an'  gestures,  The  Holy  Fair.  /j. 

His  English  style,  and  gesture  fine,        ...         lb.  IS- 

Get  [a  child,  a  young  one,  offspring]. 

(An'  Will's  a  true  guid  fallow's  get,        .  A  Dream.  7. 

She  was  nae  get  o'  moorlan  tips,     .        .  PoorMailie's  EL. 

She  was  nae  get  o'  runted  rams,  [v. A.  19]  .       ,      lb. 

Get,/0. 

Ye'U  get  the  best  o'  moral  works, 

'Mang  black  Gentoos,  and  Pagan  Turks,  A  Ded.  toG.H.,  6. 

Then  swith  I  an'  get  a  wife  to  hug,  A  Dream.  12. 

And  ony  De'il  that  thinks  to  get  you. 

Good  Lord  deceive  him.  .  A  Faretoell. 

And  whare  will  ye  get  Howes  and  Clintons 

Add.  o/Bul»ebub.  2. 

Get  out  a  horsewhip,  or  a  jowlcr lb.  4. 

As  a'  the  priests  hsul  seen  me  get  thee  Add,  to  lUegit.  Child. 

I  flatter  my  fancy  I  may  get  another,    .S*.  As  I  a^wasutrittg^ 

I  cou'dna  get  sleeping  till  dawing,  for  greeting,     .        .      lb. 

"  Nae  canker  worms  get  leave  to  dwelL        As  on  the  banhsf 

May  ye  get  mony  a  merry  story, 

Mony  a  laugh  and  mony  a  drink,  .         Auld  comrade  dearf 

Rest  I  canna  get  For  thinking  o'  my  dearie. 

S.  Ay  waking,  O  t 

Sleep  I  can  get  nane.  For  thinking  on  my  Dearie. 

.f.  Ay  waukin,  O. 

But  I'll  get  my  plaid  an'  out  I'll  steal,     S.  Behind  yon  hills  f 

Ye  sail  get  gowns  and  ribbons  meet,       .       .S*.  Ca'  the  Ewes. 

Ev'n  them  he  canna  get  attended. 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  tg. 

'  Niest  time  we  meet,  Til  wad  a  groat, 

'  He  gets  his  fairin  1 '      .        .  lb,  30. 

Thou'se  get  the  saul  o'  boot.   .      Epig.  on  Henpecked  Squire, 

There's  wit  there,  ye'll  get  there, 
Ye'U  find  nae  other  where.  .       .       .         Ep,  to  Davie.  7. 

That  would  be  lear  enough  for  me, 

If  I  could  get  it.     Ep.  to  /.  L^k,  Ap,  1st.  14. 


*  Nae  doubt  but  ye  may  get  a  sight !  .  Halloween.  14, 

111  fear  nae  scant.  111  bode  nae  want. 
As  lang's  I  get  employment.       .   .S*.  Here's  to  tky  health,\ 

That  I  should  get  such  exaltation.     Holy  Willie's  Prayer.  3, 

wi'  warldly  trust.  Vile  self  gets  in ; lb.  6. 

At  Brownhill  we  always  get  dainty  good  cheer.    Impromptu. 

So  majr  ye  set  in  glad  possession,  •  - 

The  coins  o  Satan's  coronation!  S.  Kenyt  ought  o'  Capt.  G.i 

Alas  1  there's  ground  o'  great  suspicion 

She'll  ne'er  get  better.     .  Letter  to  J.  Goudie. 

Wha  gets  her  needs  na  say  he's  woo'd,   5.  My  love  she's  but  t 

We  seek  but  little,  L— ,  from  thee ; 
Thou  kens  we  get  as  little.  .  New  Psalmody, 

0  whare  did  3re  get  that  hauver-meal  bannock  T 

^.  O  whare  did  ye  get  t 

Then  up  he  gets,  and  off  he  sets,    .       .      OnW.  Chalmers. 

Our  sinfu' saul  to  get  a  claute  on   .  .    Poem  on  Life. 

His  heart  will  never  get  aboon  !  Poor  Mtulie's  El„ 

The  Laird  o'  the  Ford  will  straught  on  a  board, 
If  he  canna  get  her  at  a',  man.    .       .  Ronalds  qfBemuUs. 

That  merry  night  we  get  the  cxxcn  in,     .        Scotch  Drink,  g, 

Nae  howdie  gets  a  social  night 

Or  plackfrae  them.  [V.A35]   .  lb,  12, 

God  help  us!— we're  but  poor — ^ye'se  get  but  thanks! 

Scots  Prologue. 

But  if  its  ordain'd  I  maun  tak'  him, 
O  wha  will  I  get  but  Tam  Glen?  .     S.TamGlen, 

Ah,  Tam!  Ah,  Tam  1  thoull  get  thy  fairin  I 

Tam  o'  Shanter,  iS. 

An'  no  get  warmly  to  your  feet. 

The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer, 

Arouse  my  boys !  exert  your  mettle. 

To  get  auld  Scotland  back  her  kettle !    .       .  lb.  13. 

An'  strive,  wi'  a'  your  Wit  an'  Lear,  To  get  remead.      lb.  18. 

There's  beauty  and  forttme  to  get  wi'  Miss  Morton, 

The  BeUes  o/Mauchline. 

'Twas  when  the  stacks  get  on  their  winter-hap. 

The  Brigs  qfAyr, 

An'  for  thy  pains  thou*se  get  my  blather. 

The  Death  (fMaiUe. 
An  he  get  na  hell  for  his  haddin. 
The  deil  gets  na  justice  ava.        The  Election  Ballads.  III. 

Gifted  by  black  Jock  To  get  them  aff  his  hands.  .       lb.  IV. 

*'  We  will  get  famous  laughin  At  them  this  day." 

The  Holy  Fair.  s. 

"  I'll  get  my  Sunday's  sark  on, lb.  6. 

Waesucks!  for  him  that  gets  nae  lass,    ...         lb.  25- 

An'  gin  y^  tax  her  or  her  mither, 

B'  the  Lr— d !  ye'se  get  them  a'  thegither.      .  The  Inventory. 

Would  swagger,  swear,  get  drunk,  kick  up  a  riot. 

The  Rights  of  Woman. 

Our  Laird  gets  in  his  racked  rents,         .     The  Twa  Dogs.  8. 

They  get  the  jovial,  rantan  Kims,  ...         lb.  tg. 

There's  scarce  a  new  herd  that  we  get, 

But  comes  frae  'mang  that  cursed  set.      The  Twa  Herds.  11. 

And  get  the  brutes  the  power  themsels. 

To  choose  their  herds.     ...         lb.  13, 

'*  This  Whistle's  your  challenge,  to  Scotland  get  o'er, 

The  Whistle. 
An'  I'll  no  gang  to  my  bed 
Until  I  get  a  nod.  \re.\         .        .  S.  There's  news,  lasses  \ 

To  get  a  blade  o'  Johnnie's  morals,        .    To  a  Medical  Gent. 

I'll  get  a  blessin  wi'  the  lave, 

An'  never  mi&s't !     .  To  a  Mouse. 

An'  get  sic  fair  example  straught,  .        .    To  Gov.  Hamilton. 

An'  if  a  Devil  be  at  a'. 
In  faith  he's  sure  to  get  him. lb. 

To  try  to  get  the  twa  to  gree, lb. 

To  Vulcan  then  Apollo  goes. 
To  get  a  frosty  calker To  J.  Taylor. 

1  get  it  no  ae  day  in  ten.  .        .        .     To  Mr.  P.  Stuart. 

I  could  wish  nae  man  to  get  ye, 
Save  it  were  my  very  seL  S.  Will  ye  go  and  marry  \ 

If  ye  wad  a  man  should  get  ye, 
'Then  I  can  that  want  supply  : lb. 

Then  nae  ither  man  can  get  ye, lb. 

Getting. 

And  getting  fou  and  unco  happy,    .  Tam  o'  Shanter. 

Ghalst,  Gaist  [ghost]. 

And,  by  the  moon-beam,  shook,  to  see 
A  stem  and  stalwart  ghaist  arise,        .       .       .A  Vision. 
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When,  lo,  in  form  of  minstrel  auld, 
A  stem  and  stalwart  gbaist  appear'd  [v.A.ao]       A  Vition. 

A  woe-worn  gbaist  I  hameward  glide. 

S.  Again  rejoicing  Natnrt  t 

But  a  royal  gbaist  wba  ance  was  cas'd 
A  prisoner  augbteen  year  awa,    .  S.  Among  the  trees  f 

An'  hillocks,  stanes,  an'  bushes  Icenn'd  ay 

Frae  ghaists  an'  witches.   Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  3. 

Gaist  nor  bogle  shalt  thou  fear,       .       JT.  Hark  I  the  mavis  t 

Ilk  ghaist  that  haunts  auld  ha'  or  chamer, 

On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

Whare  ghaists  and  houlets  nightly  cry.       Teun  o*  Shanter.  g. 

I  wander  my  lane,  like  a  night-troubled  ghaist, 

S.  There's  auld  Rob  M.  t 
Ghaist-allupinfiT. 

Gaunt,  ghastly,  ghaist-alluring  edifices,   The  Brigs  o/Ayr.  S, 
Ghastly. 

Gaunt,  ghastly,  gbaist  alluring  edifices,    The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  8. 

Wi'  ghastly  e'e  poor  Tweedledee 
Upon  his  hunkers  bended,    .        The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  VI. 

He  to  the  nameless,  ghastly  wretch  assign'd.         The  Vowels. 

Ghost. 
Nor  wanting  ghosts  of  Tory  fame  ;  The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

"  I'll  conjure  the  ghost  of  the  great  Rorie  More, 

The  IVhUiU.  8. 

GibbOt.    As  dangling  in  the  wind  he  hangs 

A  gibbet's  tassel.        .    Poem  on  Life. 

A  murderer's  banes  in  gibbet  aims ;  Tarn  o'  Shemter.  11. 

Giddy.    Poor  slip-shod  giddy  Pegasus  .     ToJ.  Taylor. 

Gle,  Gl'e,  Gi*  [to  give]. 

Just  frets  till  Heav'n  commission  gies  him ;  A  Ded.  to  G.H.^  10. 

An'  may  Ye  rax  Conruption's  neck. 
And  gie  her  for  dissection  I   .  .A  Dream.  8. 

Will  Ye  accept  a  Compliment, 
A  simple  bardie  gies  Ye  ? Ib.g. 

An'  [Heav'n]  gie  you  lads  a  plenty  :       .        .        .         lb.  14, 

When  Phoebus  gies  a  short-liv'd  glow'r,        A  Winter  Night. 

May  Homie  gie  her  doup  a  clink 

Ahint  his  yett,  Adam  A — *s  Prayer. 

And  gie  their  hides  a  noble  currie,  .        ...      lb. 

But  what  your  Lordships  please  to  gie  them  ! 

Add.  ofBeeleebmb. 

a  feckless  matter  To  gie  ane  fash.  Add.  to  Illegit.  Child 

An'  tak'  the  counsel  I  sail  gi'e  thee,        .        ...       lb, 

sma'  pleasure  it  can  gie,  Ev'n  to  a  deil,     Add.  to  the  Deil.  2. 

And  thro'  my  lugs  gies  mony  a  twang,       Add.  to  Toothache. 

Gie  a'  the  faes  o*  Scotland's  weal 

A  towmond's  Tooth- Ache !       .       .        .lb. 

Gies  now  and  then  a  wallop,    .  Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  4. 

Before  ye  gie  poor  Frailty  names, 
Suppose  a  cnange  o'  cases  ; lb.  6. 

O  gi'e  me  the  lass  that  has  acres  o'  charms, 
O  gi'e  me  the  lass  wi'  the  weel-stockit  farms. 

S.  Atva'  wi yr witchcraft^ 

*  Come,  gies  your  hand,  an'  sae  we're  gree't ; 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  it. 

Come,  gies  your  news  ! lb. 

We'll  over  the  border  and  gie  them  a  brush ; 

.S*.  Cock  up  your  beaver. 
I'll  gie  John  Ross  another  bawbee, 
To  boat  me  o'er  to  Charlie.         .        S.  Come  boat  me  der. 

What  ye'll  ne'er  ha'e  to  gi'e  again.  EL  on  Year  rj8S» 

Or  if  she  [Religion]  ^ie  a  random-sting, 
It  may  be  little  minded ;  &p.  to  Young  Friend,  to. 

They  [Misfortunes]  gie  the  wit  of  Age  to  Youth  ; 

Ep.  to  Davie.  7. 

Gie  me  ae  spark  o'  Nature's  fire,    Ep.  to  J.  L—k^  Ap.  tst.  t$. 


A  pint  an'  gill  I'd  gie  them  baith. 
To  hear  your  crack. 

Maybe  some  ither  thing  they  gie  me 
They  weel  can  spare. 

We'se  gie  ae  night's  discharge  to  care,  . 


.  lb.  7. 

Ib.tj. 
Ib.tS. 


O  Thou  wha  gies  us  each  guid  ^(t ! 
Gie  me  o'  wit  an'  sense  a  lif^  . 


Ib.f  Ap.  a  tst.  tj. 
Ep.  to  Maj.  L^an.  ti. 


I  hope  to  gie  the  jads  a  clearin' 
In  fair  play  yet. 

Satan,  gie  him  thy  gear  to  keep, 
He'll  baud  it  weel  thcgither.        .     Epit.  on  Ruling  Elder. 

Death  takes  him  hame  to  gie  him  quarters. 

Epit.  on  Tarn  the  Chapman. 


But  gie  me  a  canny  hour  at  e*en, 
My  arms  about  my  Dearie,  O ;   S.  Green  grow  the  Rashes. 

She  gies  the  Herd  a  pickle  nits,  .        .  HalUfween.  at. 

But  first  on  Savmie  gies  a  ca' lb.  aa, 

I  wad  gie  my  coatie  For  the  dusty  nuUer. 

S.  Hey  the  dusty  miller  f 
Ae  blink  o'  him  I  wadna  gie 
For  Bnskie-glen  and  a' nis  gear.  S.  In  simmer  when  f 

Gi'e  me  love  at  ony  price ;       .        .  .S.  Jockey  fou^  t 

Gi'e  me  love  in  her  I  court ; lb. 

Haste,  gie  her  name  up  i'  the  chappel.      Letter  to  J.  Goudie. 

Her  feeble  pulse  gies  strong  presumption 

Death  soon  will  end  her.  .        .        .lb. 

Then  a'  'twad  ^e  o'  joy  to  me. 

The  shxurin't  with  Montgomerie's  Peggy. 

S.  Montgomerie's  Peggy. 

I  wou*d  gie  a*  Knockhaspie's  land. 
For  lo3ral  Harry  back  again.  .S*.  My  Harry  was  a  gallant  f 

ril  gie  Cuckold  to  naebody ^.  Naebcdy. 

Ah,  Fortune  canna  gie  me  mair !     .    S.  Now  bank  and  brae  t 

If  ye  gie  a  woman  a'  her  will, 
Gude  faith  she'll  soon  o'er*gang  ye. 

.!?.  O  ay  my  wife  she  dang: 


O  gie  my  love  brose,  brose, 
Gie 


S.  O  gie  my  Urve  brose  f 


my  love  brose  and  butter; 

But  gie  me  a  braw  moonlight, 
And  me  and  my  love  together. lb. 

If  love  for  love  thou  wilt  na  gie. 
At  least  be  pity  to  me  shown ;  S.  O  Mary,  at  thy  window  f 

Bitter  in  dool  I  lickit  my  winnins 
O'  marrying  Bess,  to  gie  her  a  slave  :  S.  O  merry  hoe  I  been  t 

What's  a'  the  joys  that  gowd  can  gi'e?   .  S.  O  Phely,  f 

I  would  na  gie  her  in  her  sark 

For  thee  wi  a'  thy  thousand  tnark ;        .        .    S.O  Tibbie  !\ 

But  gi'e  me  Lucy  in  my  arms,  S.  O  wat  ye  wha's  in  t 

Gie  me  Rob,  I'll  seek  nae  mair,     S,  O  wha  my  babie-clouts  t 

Gie  him  the  schulin  of  your  weans ;        .  On  a  Schoolmetster. 

Inspires  my  muse  to  gie  'm  hit  dues,  On  IV.  Chalmers, 

Gie  body  strength,  then  1*11  ne*er  start, .         ^.  Sae  far  awa. 

Gi'e  me  the  lonely  valley. 
The  dewy  eve,  and  rising  moon ;         .        .  S.  Sae  flaxen  t 

Gie  him  strong  Drink  until  he  wink,      .  Scotch  Drink.  Mott. 

When  Vulcan  gies  his  bell3rs  breath,       ...        lb.  to. 

While  healths  Kut  round  to  him  wha,  tight, 

Gies  famous  sport,  [v.  A.  35]  lb.  ta. 

Fortune,  if  thou '11  but  gie  me  still 

Hale  breeks,  a  scone,  an'  whisky  gill,  An*  rowth  o'  rhyme 

lb.  at. 

Will  bauldly  try  to  gie  us  Plays  at  hame  ?        Scots  Proline. 

Nae  cares  tae  gie  us  joy  or  grievin' :      Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

And  gi'es  a  hand  o'  thine  ;  S.  Skid  auld  acquaintance  f 

We  auld  wives'  minions  gie  our  opinions,       .    Symon  Gr«^  f 

My  daddy  says,  gin  I'll  forsake  him. 
If  e'll  gie  me  gude  bunder  marks  ten  ; .       .    S.  Tarn  Glen. 

I'll  gie  you  my  bonie  black  hen lb. 

To  gie  them  music  was  his  charge  :  Tarn  o*  Ska$tter.  tt. 

My  mither  she  bade  me  gie  him  a  stool,  {rt.l  S.  The  auldmani 

But  gie  him't  bet,  my  hearty  cocks  t 

The  Autkof's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Wi*  bluidy  ban'  a  welcome  gies  him ;      .       .       .         lb.  P. 

He,  down  the  water,  gies  him  this  guid-een  The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  4, 

An*  now  my  dsring  charge  I  gie  him,      The  Death  ofMailie. 

But  gie  them  guid  cow-milk  their  fill,    .       ...      lb. 

So  wives  will  gie  them  bits  o*  bread,  .lb. 

Ane  gies  them  coin,  ane  gies  them  wine, 
Anither  gies  them  clatter ;  .  The  File  Ckampetre. 

He  gies  a  F^te  Champetre, lb. 

Gie  me  within  my  straining  gra^ 
The  melting  form  of  Anna.  S.  The  gowd.  Locks  ^A., 

Gie  me  my  Highland  lassie  O.  S.  Tke  Higkland  Lassie. 

To  gie  the  jars  an'  barrels  A  lift      .       .    The  Holy  Fair.  14, 

Leeze  me  on  Drink  !  it  gies  us  mair 
Than  either  School  or  Colledge ;         .  .        lb.  tg. 

An'  gies  them't,  like  a  tether,  Fu'  lang  ...         lb.  a4. 

Gie  fools  their  silks,  and  knaves  their  wine, 

S.  The  Honest  Man. 

To  which  I'm  clear  to  gi*e  my  aith.  .    The  Inventory. 

An'  ay  he  gies  the  toae  drab 
The  tither  skelpan  kiss,  .  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R,  I. 

Poet  Willie,  gi'  the  Doctor  a  voUy,       The  Kirk's  Alarm,  tt. 
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O*  double  verse  come  gie  us  four,   .       .    Tfu  Ordination.  3. 

And  gie  him  o'er  the  flock,  to  feed Ib.S- 

Gie  them  sufficient  threshin, lb. 

Hear,  how  he  gies  the  tither  yell, 
Between  his  twa  companions !     .        .        .  Ih,  12. 

They'll  gie  her  on  a  rape  a  hoyse,  ....         Ih,  13. 

Shell  gie  ye  a  beck,  and  bid  ye  light,   Tfu  Tarholion  Lasses. 

Gie  me  the  groat  again,  cany  young  man,  5*.  The  Taylor/ell^ 

To  gie  the  sweetest  blush  o'  health,  The  Tree  0/ Liberty, 

I'd  gie  my  shoon  frae  aff  my  feet, 
To  taste  sic  fruit,  I  swear,  man lb 

They're  sae  accustom'd  wi'  the  sight, 

The  view  o't  gies  them  little  fright.       .     The  Twa  Dogs.  ts. 

'  But  gie  me  your  wife,  man,  for  her  I  must  have, 

S.  There  liv'dance  a  carle  \ 
But,  if  ye  wish  her  gratefu'  pray'r, 

Gie  her  a  Haggis !  .       .       ^      Toa  Haggis. 
I'd  gie  you  sic  a  h^irty  dose  o't. 


r  ad  dress  your  droddum !  . 

O  wad  some  Pow'r  the  giftie  gie  us 
To  see  oursels  as  others  see  us ! 

Dear  — ,  I'll  gie  ye  some  advice,     . 

We  auld  wives  minions  gie  our  opinions, 
Solicited  or  no; 

Gie  dreeping  roasts  to  countra  Lairds,    . 

Gie  fine  braw  claes  to  fine  Life-guards,  . 

3rill  an' whisky  gie  to  Cairds,  . 

A  Garter  gie  to  Wilh'e  Pitt ; 

Gie  wealth  to  some  be-ledger'd  Cit, 

But  gie  me  just  a  true  good  fallow 
Wi*  right  ingine. 


To  a  Louse. 

lb. 
To  a  Painter, 

To  a  Poetaster. 

To  J.  S.,  22. 

lb. 

.       lb. 


Ib.23' 


.  To  Mr.  J.  Kennedy. 
To  gie  the  rascals  their  desert^  To  Rev.  J,  M*Math. 

to  gie  their  malice  skouth  On  some  puir  wight,  .  .  lb. 
Or  lasses  gie  my  heart  a  screed,  .  .  To  W.  Simpson,  j. 
I  kittle  up  my  rustic  reed ; 

It  gies  me  ease. /b. 

They  took  nae  pains  their  speech  to  balance. 

Or  rules  to  gie,  .  fb.  P.S. 

Guid  observation  they  will  gie  them ;  .  .  .  .  lb. 
Kens  the  pleasure,  feels  the  rapture. 

That  thy  presence  gies  to  me.     S.  Turn  again^  thou  fair  f 
To  murder  men,  and  gie  God  thanks ! 

For  shame  !  gie  o'er— proceed  no  further  V.  on  Nat.  Thanks.. 
I  gi'e  their  wames  a  random  pouse,  IVhat  ails  ye  now  t 

m  gie  auld  cloven  Clooty's  haunts  An  unco  slip  yet,  .  lb. 
•  I'll  frankly  gi'e  her't  a'  thegither.  An'  let  her  guide  it  lb. 
Gi'e  me  the  hour  o*  gloamin  grey,  .  S.  When  o'er  the  hilli 
My  daddie  signed  my  tocher  band. 

To  gie  the  lad  that  has  the  land,  .  S.  Where  Cart  rins  t 
And  gie  it  [my  hand]  to  the  sailor.  .       ...      lb. 

I  wad  na  gie  a  button  for  her.  .     S.  Willie  Wastle  t 

Gled  [gave]. 

He  gied  me  thee,  o'  tocher  clear,  .  A  Guid  New-year^  4 
I  gied  thy  cog  a  wee-bit  heap  Aboon  the  timmer ;  lb.  13. 

An'  gied  the  infant  warld  a  shog,  .  Add.  to  the  Deil.  16, 
An'  gied  you  [ministers]  a'  baith  gear  an'  meal ; 

El.  on  Year  rjSS. 
An*  out  a  handfu'  gied  him  ;   .               .       .  Hallovoeen.  rj- 
\)liy  Sandy  gied  to  me  a  ring,  .               .  S.  My  Sandy  gied  t 
But  I  gied  him  a  far  better  thing, 
I  gied  my  heart  in  pledge  o'  his  ring lb. 

He  took  a  hauf  and  gied  it  tome, lb. 

My  heart  to  my  mou'  gied  a  sten ; .  .    S.  Tarn  Glen. 

He  foundcr'd  his  horse  among  harlots. 
But  gied  his  auld  naig  to  the  Lord. 

The  Election  Ballads.  Ill 
Or  gied  her  faes  a  claw,  Jamie ;     .       .  S.  The  Laddies  by  \ 
The  hirelings  ran— her  foes  gied  chase,    The  Tree  qf  Liberty. 
Ramsay  an'  famous  Feigusson 
Gied  Forth  an'  Tay  a  lift  aboon ;    .       .     ToW.  Simpson.  8. 

They  gied  me  rings  and  ribbons  fine;      S.  Where  Cart  rins  \ 
And  I  was  fear'd  my  heart  wou'd  tine, 
And  I  gied  it  to  the  sailor. lb. 

Glen,  Gi'en  [given]. 

And  now  Ye've  gien  auld  Britain  peace,  .  A  Dream.  6. 
She's  [Fortune's]  gien  me  monie  a  jirt  an'  fleg, 

Ep.  to/.  L—h,  Ap.  2tst.  g. 
Justice,  ahis!  has  gi'en  him  o'er,  .  Epit.  on  Holy  Willie. 
He  ne'erwasgien  to  great  misguidin,  OnScotBardgne  to  WJ. 


'Twou'd  been  o'er  meikle  to've  gi'en  thee  mair, 
I  mean  an  angel  mind.         .       .  .S*.  She's  fair  and/ause  t 

I  wad  hae  gi'en  them  [thir  breeks]  off  my  hurdies. 

For  ae  blink  o'  the  bonie  burdies!  .        .  Tarn  o'  Shanter.  13, 

Death's  gien  the  Lodge  an  unco  devel,      Tam  Samson's  El,. 

"  Ye,  for  my  sake,  hae  eien  the  feck 
Of  a'  the  ten  commazrs  A  screed  some  day." 

The  Holy  Fair.  4. 

No  gi'en  by  way  o'  dainty  But  ilka  day.     The  Ordination.  6. 

And  names,  like  villain,  hypocrite 
Ilk  ither  gi  en, 


The  Twa  Herds,  g. 
To  Gov.  Hamilton. 

To  Miss  Ferrier. 

.    To  W.  Creech, 


My  word  of  honor  I  hae  gien, 

gi'en  the  body  half  an  e'e, 

Grieft  gien  his  heart  an  unco  kickin*. 

You've  gi'en  us  walth  for  horn  and  knife,   V.s  to  a  Landlady. 

Glf  [If]*    But  gif  ye  want  ae  friend  that's  true, 

I'm  on  your  list.    Ep.  to  J.  L—k^  Ap.  tst.  ij. 

An'  gif  the  custock's  sweet  or  sour,  .    Halioween.  j. 

An'  gif  it's  sae,  ye  sud  be  licket  Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

And  pf  ye  canna  bite,  ye  may  bark.       The  Kirk's  Alarm.  8. 

Gif  ye  hae  ony  luve  for  me,      5*.  The  lass  thai  made  the  bed. 

Gif  ance  the  peasant  taste  a  bit. 
He's  greater  than  a  lord,  man,     .         The  Tree  0/ Liberty. 

Gif  I  rise  and  let  you  in,  S.  Wha  is  that  at  my  f 

Gift.    L — d,  we  thank  an'  thee  adore 

For  temp'ral  gifts  we  little  merit ;       .       .A  Grace. 

Let  Fortune's  gifts  at  random  flee,  S.  Bonnie  Lassie^  will  ye  go  t 

I  grudge  a  wee  the  Great-folk's  gift,  .     Ep.  to  Diane. 

0  Thou  wha  gies  us  each  guid  gift  ! 

Ep.  to  J.  L—kt  Ap.  2ist.  13. 

1  trust  mean  time  my  boon  b  in  thy  gift : 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  5. 
For  gifts  an'  grace, 
A  bumin'  an'  a  shinin'  light,  .        .  Holy  Willie's  Prayer.  2. 

That  brilliant  gift  will  so  enrich  me, 

Improm. ,  on  Mrs. '*  Birthday. 

Her  smile's  a  gift  frae  Ixwn  the  lift,       .      S.  Lovely  Davies. 

Nature's  gifts  to  all  are  free : .        .On  scaring  Water-fowl. 

Tho'  life's  a  gift  no  worth  receivin. 

When  heavy-dragg'd  wi'  pine  an'  grievin ;     Scotch  Drink,  jr. 

He  wadna  hecht  them  courtly  gifts,  The  Election  Ballads.  I. 

And  clear  the  consequential  sorrows. 

Love-gifts  of  Camivad  signoras.    [v.  A.  13]  The  Twa  Dogs.  23. 

Nor  thou  the  gift  refuse,         ....         To  Chlorit. 

And,  dearest  gift  of  heaven  below, 
Thine  friendship's  truest  heart lb. 

Accept  the  gift ;  tho'  humble  he  who  gives.  To  Miss  Graham. 

No  gifts  have  I  from  Indian  coasts 

To  Miss  L.,  with  "  Beattie." 


To  Mr.  Syme. 
To  R.  Graham. 


y.Sf  under  Gri^. 


A  gift  that  e'en  for  S— e  were  fit.    . 

The  gift  still  dearer,  as  the  giver  you.    . 

Accept  the  gift  a  friend  sincere 
Wad  on  thy  worth  be  pressin':    . 

But  kmd  still,  I'll  mind  still 
The  giver  in  the  gift ;  .       .     Wr.  on  Lea/of  H.  More.*" 

Gifted.    Lest  he  owre  high  and  proud  shou'd  turn, 

'Cause  he's  sae  gifted  ;    Holy  Willie's  Prayer,  g. 

Gifted  by  black  Jock  To  get  them  aff  his  hands. 

The  Election  Ballads.  IV. 
GifUe  [dim.  0/  gift]. 
O  wad  some  Pow'r  the  giftie  gie  us 
To  see  oursels  as  others  see  us !  .       .       To  a  Louse. 

Giga.    Set  off  wi'  allegretto  glee 

His  giga  Solo.     The /oily  Beggars.  R.  V. 

Giglet  [a  plasrAily  laughing,  thoughtless  girl]. 

As  round  the  fire  the  giglets  keckle 

To  see  me  loup ;  .    Add.  to  Toothache. 

Gilbertfleld.    Should  I  but  dare  a  hope  to  speel, 

Wi'  Allan,  or  wi'  Gilbertfield, 
QnA  The  braes  o'  fame  ;     To  W.  Simpson. 

And  may  those  pleasures  gild  thy  reign. 
That  ne'er  wad  blink  on  mine !     Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots. 

And  [Sunbeams]  gild  the  distant  mountain's  brow  ; 

.S.  On  Cetsnock  banks  t 

like  the  star  that  athwart  gilds  the  sky,  Poet.  Add.  to  Tytler. 

Thou  whose  bright  sun  now  gilds  yon  orient  skies  ! 

Sonnet^  wr.  on  Birthday. 
Andnota  Wish  to  gild  the  gloom!         .  The  Lament. 

Did  many  talents  gild  thy  span?    .  Wr.  in  Friars-Corse  H.. 

Her  ejres  outshine  the  radiant  beams 
That  gild  the  passing  shower,  .S*.  Young  Peggy  t 
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Gilded.  GUU 

Gay  as  the  gilded  summer  sky.  Add.  to  Edinburgh.  4. 

Let  Bourbon  exult  in  his  gay,  gilded  lilies, 

5.  HowpUasani  the  banhs  t 
And  twere  more  fit  that  she  should  sit. 
Within  yon  chariot  gilt  aboon.     .        .    S.  O  Maify't  mtih. 

From  the  gilded  Spontoon  to  the  Fife  I  was  ready, 

Tkt  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  II. 
GlldlnfiT*     Phoebus,  gilding  the  brow  of  the  morning, 

S.  Site/ St  th4m,  or  wah'tt  t 
GUI.    A  pint  an'  cill  Td  gie  them  baith 

To  hear  your  crack.  Ep.  to  J.  L — h^Ap.  1st.  7. 

The  four>gill  chap,  we'se  gar  him  clatter,       .        .     '    lb.  ig. 

And  ca*  anither  gill,  jo  ;  .  S.O  Steer  her  up  \ 

It  sets  you  ill,  Wi'  bitter,  dearthfu'  wines  to  mell, 

Or  foreign  gill.  .      Scotch  Drink,  16. 

Hale  breeks,  a  scone,  an'  whisky  gill, 

An'  rowth  o'  rhyme  to  rave  at  will,         ...  lb.  91. 

Clap  in  his  cheek  a  Highland  gill, 

The  Authof^s  Cry  etnd  Prayer,  P. 
And  brandy  Jean,  that  took  her  gill. 
In  Galloway  sae  wide.  .  .   The  Election  Ballads.  I. 

Here's  crying  out  for  bakes  an'  gills,      .    The  Holy  Fair.  18. 

Be't  whisky-gill  or  penny-wheep,    ....         lb.  tg. 

Sir,  o'er  a  gill  I  gat  your  card.  To  Mr.  APAdam. 

Gillie  [dim.  0/  gill].    I'll  toast  you  in  my  hindmost  gillie. 

On  Scot.  Bardjgju  to  W.I, 

Gilpey  [a  young  frolicsome  person]. 

*  I  was  a  gilpey  then,  I'm  sure, 

*  I  was  na  past  fyfteen  :        .        .        .       .  Halloween,  /jr. 

Glmmep  [a  ewe  from  one  to  two  years  oldl. 

The  lad,  for  twa  guid  gimmer-pets. 

Was  laird  himsel.  Death  attd  Dr.  Hornbook,  rj. 

Gin.  Gain  [if.  suppose ;  against  or  by]. 

Gin  I  saw  ane  and  twenty,  [nr.]    S.  A  ndOforane  and  twenty  t 
Gin  a  body  kiss  a  body 
Need  a  body  cry.  [rr.]  .    S.  Comin  thro*  the  rye  \ 

Gin  a  body  kiss  a  body,  need  a  body  tell ;  \re.  ] 

»S.  Comin  thro'  the  rye.  Sett  II. 

But  Duncan,  gin  ye'll  keep  your  aith,  [rv.]  .S*.  Duncan  Gray. 
I'll  aulder  be  gin  simmer,  Sir.  5*.  Tm  o'er  young  to  marry  t 
But  gin  the  Lord's  ain  focks  gat  leave,  Letter  to  J.  Goudie. 
gin  I  fa',  Ae  way  or  ither,  .        .    Lns  to  J.  Rankine. 

Young  man,  gin  ye  should  be  sae  kind, 

.S*.  Lass^  when  yr  mitherf 
Gin  ye'll  leave  your  Collier  laddie.  .S*.  My  Collier  Laddie, 
To  the  weaver's  gin  ye  go,  fair  maids.  .S*.  My  heart  was  once  t 
Shame  fa'  me  gin  I  tell ; lb. 

But  gin  ye  be  crafty,  I  am  cunning, 

^.  O  meihle  thinks  my  love  t 
An'  gin  she  winna  tak  a  man, 
E'en  let  her  tak  her  will,  jo.  [re.\        .     S.  O  steer  her  up  f 

Gin  ye  crowdie  ony  mair. 
Ye'll  crowdie  a'  my  meal  away.  .      ^.  O  that  I  had  ne'er  t 

O  gin  my  love  were  yon  red  rose,   .        .  S.  O  were  my  Icve^ 

O  gin  I  saw  the  laddie  that  gae  me't!  S.  O  whare  did  ye  get  ^ 

Mv  daddy  says,  gin  I'll  forsake  him. 

He'll  gie  me  gude  bunder  marks  ten : .  .  S.  Tarn  Glen, 
Gin  ye  will  advise  me  to  marry 

The  bd  I  lo'e  dearly,  Tam  Glen.         .        ...      lb. 

But  gin  ye  be  a  Brig  as  auld  as  me.  The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  jr. 

Gin  ye'll  go  there. The  Holy  Fair,  s- 

Their  hearts  o'  stane,  gin  night  are  gane,       .  lb.  rj. 

An'  gin  ye  tax  her  or  her  mither, 

B'  the  L— d  !  ye'se  get  them  a*  thegither.       .  The  Inventory, 

gin  the  truth  were  a'  but  kent,  The  Ruined  Maid s  L., 

I'd  see  my  jo  Beside  me  gain  the  gloaming. 

S.  The  tit  her  mom  f 
And  saw  gin  they  were  sick  or  hale.  .  The  7\oa  Herds,  7. 
O  gin  I  were  her  dearie  !         .        .        ^.  When^rst  Isawf 

*  Or  gin  ye  like  to  end  the  bother,  .  IKAa/  ails  ye  now  t 
What  will  I  do  gin  my  Hoggic  die  ?    ^.  IVhat  will  I  do  gin  t 

Gin-shop. 

Pawn'd  in  a  gin-shop 
Quenching  holy  drouth.  The  Election  Ballads.  IV. 

Gipsy,  Glpsey,  Glpsie. 

thy  hair,  tho'  erst  from  gipsy  polled,  ^P'/i^-  Esopus, 

And  vermined  gipsies  litter'd  heretofore.  .lb. 

And  black  Joan,  frae  Chricton  Peel. 
Ofgipsy  kith  and  kin.  .  The  Election  Ballads,  I, 
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Your  muse  is  a  gipsie,  e'eo  tho'  she  were  tijp«ie, 
She  cou'd  ca'  tts  nae  watur  than  we  are.  ihe  Kirk's  Alarm. 

But  wad  hae  spent  an  hour  caressan, 
Ev'n  wi'  a  Tuikler-gipsey's  messan :    .      The  Twa  Dogs.  3. 

Glpsy-gang.    Ye  gipsy-gang  that  deal  in  glamor. 

On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

Girdln.     Ha.  ha  the  girdin  o't.  .S.  Duncan  Gray. 

And  a'  for  the  girdin  o't. lb. 

The  girdin  brak,  the  beast  cam  down,    ,        ...      lb. 

Wae  on  the  bad  girdin  o't lb. 

And  clout  the  bad  girdin  o't lb. 

Girdle  [a  thin  circular  plate  of  iron  for  baking  cakes 
or  scones  on  the  fire]. 

Wrjumping,  an'  thumping, 
The  vera  girdle  rang.    .  .  The  folly  Beggars.  R .  I. 

GirL 
A  country  girl  at  her  wheel. 
Her  dizzen's  done,  she's  unco  weel ;    .     The  Twa  Dogs.  30. 

Gim  [to  grin]. 

It  [a  raep]  maks  guid  fellows  gim  an'  gApt'PoorMailie's  El.. 

Giming,  -in\  -an  [grinning,  snarling]. 

And  gart  me  weet  my  waukrife  winkers, 

Wi'  giman  spite.  £p.  to  Maj.  Logan.  10. 

Soor  Bigotry,  on  her  last  legs, 

Gimin' looks  back.  .  .  Letter  to  J.  Goudie. 

Thy  giming  laugh  enjoys  his  pangs  .    Poem  on  Life, 

ev'ry  sour-mou'd  gimin'  blellum.  .  ,  To  W.  Creech. 
Mjrsel,  I've  ev'n  seen  them  greetan 

Wi'  giman  spite,  .  To  W,  Simpson,  P.S.. 
Girr  [a  hoop]. 

He  ca't  the  girts  out  o'er  as  a' ;  S.  The  Cooper  o'  cuddy  t 

Girt. 

Girt  on  her  mantle  and  her  hose,  .S*.  It  was  the  charming  \ 
Girvan.  Girran's  fairy  haunted  stream  S.  Now  battk  andbrae  \ 
Give.    Let  William  Hislop  give  the  spirit  .    A  Grace. 

Instead  of  a  song,  boys,  I'll  give  you  a  toast. 

At  Meet.  o/D.  Volunteers. 
The  next  in  succession,  I'll  give  you  the  King,      .  lb. 

Nor  ever  daughter  give  the  mother  pain.  Blest  be  MMurdo\ 
the  pleasure  The  fickle  Fair  can  give  thee, 

Is  but  a  fairy  treasure,  .  S.  Deluded  Swain  t 

Ev'n  love  an'  friendship  should  give  place 

To  catch-the-plack  f    Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  ist.  ao. 

Prone  to  enjoy  each  pleasure  riches  give.  Ep.  toR.  Graham,  j. 
That  never  gives — tho'  humbly  takes  enough ;  .  .lb,  jr. 
Who  feel  by  reason  and  who  give  by  rule.  .  .  .  lb. 
Give  me,  and  I've  no  more  to  say. 

Give  me  Maria's  natal  day  I  Improm.  on  Mrs.  '—'s  Birthday. 
Content  am  I  if  Heaven  shall  give 

But  happiness  to  thee ;  .      S.  It  is  na,  Jean  t 

Nor  give  [ye  winds]  the  coward  secret  breath.  Liberty. 

To  see  the  miscreants  feel  the  pains  they  give ; 

Lns  extern,  in  Lady's  Pochet-bk. 
give  the  cause  a  hearing :  Lns  on  Window^  K.'sA.,  D., 

Give  me  with  gay  folly  to  live ;     Lns  on  Windows,  Gl.  Tav.. 

But  folly  has  raptures  to  give. ih. 

Which  tenfold  force  gives  Nattue's  law 

MoH  was  made  to  Mourn. 

To  give  him  leave  to  toil ; 73. 

Give  over  for  pity — my  Name's  awa*.       S.  My  Name's  awa. 

To  give  obedience  due ; Nature's  Law. 

The  Peer  I  don't  envy,  I  give  him  his  bow ; 

.S*.  No  Churchman  am  I\ 
Thou  dart  of  Heav'n  that  flashest  by, 

O  wilt  thou  give  me  rest  1     .  S.  O  mirh.mirkf 

May  He  who  gives  the  rain  to  potur.  On  Birth  (fPosth.  Child. 
The  south  nor  the  east  give  ease  to  my  breast, 

S.  Out  (fver  the  Forth  t 
But  Worth  and  Troth  eternal  Youth 

Will  give  to  Polly  Stewart.  .        ,        ,     S.  Polly  Stewart. 

And  offers,  bliss  to  give  and  to  receive.  Prologue,  at  Th.,  D.. 
What  wealth  could  never  give  nor  take  away  ! 

Sonnet  tor.  on  Birthday, 
Give  me  the  stream  that  sweetly  laves 

The  banks  by  Castle  Gordon.  Ire.]    S.  Streams  that  glide  i 
Then  of  its  faults  my  honest  thoughts 

I'll  give — and  here  they  go.  ...    Symon  Gray  f 

Talk  not  of  Love,  it  gives  me  pain.  S,  Talh  not  0/ Love  t 
The  god-like  bliss,  to  give,  alone  excels.  The  Brigs  o/Ayr. 
Ornature  aught  of  pleasure  give;  S.  The  day  returns  \ 
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The  deil  ane  but  honours  them  highly, 
The  deil  ane  will  give  them  his  vote. 

Th*  Eltcium  Ballads,  III. 

The  Tories,  Whigs,  give  way  by  turns ; .       .       .       lb.  VI. 

While  dying  raptures  in  her  arms, 
I  give  and  take  with  Anna  !  S.  Tkegowd.  Locks  of  A.. 

I  give  it  for  ever  to  thee  and  thy  heirs,  S.  The  Poor  Thresher, 

Give  the  poet's  darling  flame, ....         The  Toast. 

*  I  come  to  give  thee  such  reward, 

•  As  we  bestow.  The  Visiom,  D.  11.  2. 

*  Can  give  a  bliss  o'ermatching  thine,  A  rustic  Bard.  lb,  21. 
'  To  give  my  counseb  all  in  one,  ....  lb.  22, 
Yet  love  to  friendship  shall  give  way,     .        .      To  Clarinda. 

0  could  I  give  thee  India's  wealth,  ToJ.M*Murdo, 

An'  some,  by  whom  your  doctrine's  blam'd 

(Which  gives  you  honor)  To  Rev.  /.  AT  Math. 

But  give  me  real,  sterling  Wit,        .        .        .       ToJ.S.^^, 

1  ask  no  kindness  at  thy  hand. 

For  thou  hast  none  to  give.         ,       ,       .        To  Lord  G, 

Give  me  the  cot  below  the  pine. 
To  tend  the  flocks  or  till  the  soil,  JT.  Twas  evenr—the  dewy\ 

And  give  a  love-lorn  maiden  rest!        S.  To  thee,  lov*d  Nith  t 

And  give  all  his  hopes  the  lie  7  JT.  ff^^,  why  tell  thy  t 

Ye  Jacobites  by  name,  give  an  ear,  [re.\ 

S.  Ye  Jacobites  by  name  t 
Given,  Giv*ii. 
While  recollection's  pow'r  is  giv'n, .        .  A  Ded.  to  G.  H,,  it. 

To  whom  hae  much,  shall  jret  be  given, 
Is  every  great  man's  faith  ; 

Extern.  OH  Commem.s  0/ Thomson, 

*'  Strength  to  bear  it  will  be  ^ven,       JT.  Husband,  husband  \ 

Kind  Nature's  care  had  given  his  share, 
Large,  of  the  flaming  current :     .        .        .  Natures  Law. 

This  consolation's  given 
She's  from  a  world  of  woe  relieved.  On  the  Poets  Daughter. 

— Man,  to  whom  alone  is  eiven 

A  ray  direct  from  pitying  Heaven,     On  scaring  WeUer-fofwl. 

To  him  be  given  to  ken  the  heav'n 
He  gains  in  Polly  Stewart  t  .        .      S.  Polly  Stewart. 

Thou  hast  given  a  peerless  toast.    .        .  The  Toast. 

For  why?  that  God  the  good  adore 
Hath  giv'n  them  peace  and  rest,  .  The  tst  Psalm, 

Such  fate  to  suffering  worth  is  giv'n,    To  a  Mountain-Daisy. 

(The  second  sight,  ye  ken,  is  given 

To  ilka  Poet)   .       .       .         To  Terraughty. 

As  far  surpassing  other  common  villains. 

As  Thou  in  natural  parts  hadst  given  me  more.  Tragic  Frag. 

The  smile  or  frown  of  aweful  Heaven, 

To  Virtue  or  to  Vice  is  given.         .    Wr.  in  Friars-Carse  H, 

Giver. 

The  gift  still  dearer,  as  the  giver  you.    .  To  R.  Graham. 

If  aught  that  giver  from  my  mind  efface ; 

If  I  that  giver  s  bounty  e'er  disgrace ;    .        .        .        ,      lb. 

But  kind  still,  I'll  mind  still 
The  giver  in  the  gift;   .  Wr.  on  Leaf  of  *'H.  More.*' 

GivinfiT.    I  know  my  need,  I  know  thy  giving  hand, 

Ep.  to  R,  Graham.S, 
And  giving  milk  to  me.   .  The  HighL  Widow's  Lament, 

Giv'St.    Come  thou  who  giv'st  with  all  a  courtier's  grace ; 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham,  j. 

Thou  giv'st  the  word ;  Thy  creature,  man. 
Is  to  existence  brought ;  The  1st  6  V.s  ofqoth  Ps., 

Thou  giv'st  the  ass  his  hide,  the  snail  his  shell.  To  R.  G.  o/F. 

Gizz  [a  periwlfiT ;  the  face]. 

Wi'  recket  duds,  an'  reestet  gizz,    .         Add  to  the  Deil.  ty. 

Glad. 

How  can  my  poor  heart  be  glad,  .S*.  How  can  my  poor  heart  \ 

So  may  ye  get  in  glad  possession,  -  • 

The  coins  o  Satan  s  coronation  !  S.  Ken  ye  ought  d  Capt.  G.\ 

A  few  short  montLs.  and  glad  and  gay, 

Again  ye'll  charm  tne  ear  and  e'e ;        Lament  for  Glencaim. 

Oh,  how  can  I  be  blythe  and  glad, 

S.  Ohf  how  can  I  be  blythe  t 
In  each  bird's  careless  song, 
Glad  did  I  share ;         ....  S.  Phillis  the  Fair. 

He  had  no  wish  but— to  be  glad,  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  VIL 
But  now  as  glad  I'm  wi*  my  lad. 
As  shortsyne  broken-hearted.      .         S,  The  tither  mom^ 

But  he  wad  stan't,  as  glad  to  see  him,    .         The  Twa  Dogs, 

Now  every  thing  is  glad,  while  I  am  very  sad, 

S.  The  Winter  it  is  past  \ 


So  Clootie  was  glad  to  return  wi*  his  pack, 

S,  There  Ux^d once  a  carle\ 

Wad  a'  be  glad  to  see  you  ;     .  .  Toa  Medical  Gent.. 

You  think  I'm  glad ;  oh,  I  pay  weel 
For  a'  the  joy  I  borrow,  V.s,  under  Gri^. 

Gladf  to.    Now  Phoebus  chears  the  crystal  streams, 
And  glads  the  azure  skies ; 
But  nought  can  glad  the  weary  wight 

Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots, 

Nor  ever  pleasiure  glad  thy  cruel  heart ! 

On  seeing  wounded  Hetre, 

Gladden. 

And  equal  rights  and  equal  laws 
Wad  gladtkn  every  ble,  man.     .  The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

GladdeninfiT*    Nature  gladdening  and  adorning  ; 

S.  Sleep'st  thou,  or  wakst  \ 

Glade. 

Ye  maukins  whiddin  thro*  the  glade.      El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.  6. 

Yet  green  the  juicy  Hawthorn  grows, 

Adown  the  glade.     .       The  Vision.  D.  11.  20. 

When  musing  in  a  lonely  glade,      S.  '  Twas  even — the  dewy  t 

Gladly.    Who  for  thy  sake  would  gladly  die ! 

^.  O  Mary^  at  thy  window  f 

Gladly  how  would  I  resign  thee  [Life],   .    .9.  Raving  winds  \ 

Wha  for  thine  wou'd  gladly  die !     S.  Turn  agmuy  thou  fair  f 

Gladness. 

"  But  nocht  in  all-revolving  time 
"  Om  gladness  bring  again  to  me.     Lament  for  Glencaim. 

Gladsome.    But  lately  seen,  in  gladsome  green, 

The  woods  rejoic'd  the  day,  S.  But  lately  seen\ 

O'er  the  day's  fair,  gladsome  e'e,  S.  Jockey's  ta'en  iheparting\ 

Come,  let  us  stray  our  gladsome  way,  S.  Now  westlifi  winds  \ 

To  thee,  lov'd  Nith,  thy  gladsome  plains, 

.S.  To  thee,  load  Nith  ^ 

Glaildt,  Glalket  [lifirht,  giddy,  foolish,  thousrhtless, 
inattentive]. 

For  glaildt  Folly's  portals ;              .  Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  2. 

Or  glaikit  Charlie  got  his  nieve  in ;  Kind  Sir^  I've  readf 

But  Davie,  lad,  I'm  red  ye're  glaikit ;  Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

Ye  glaiket,  gleesome,  dainty  damies,  .      To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

GlaLve  [a  sword]. 

But  Cl-^t-n's  glaive  frae  rust  to  save 
He  hung  it  to  the  wa',  man.         .  A  Fragment,  4. 

Glaizie  [glltterinsr,  smooth  as  glass,  glossy]. 

I've  seen  thee  dappl't,  sleek  an*  glaizie,  A  Guid  New-Year \ 2. 

Glamor  [magical  delusion]. 

Ye  gipsy-gang  that  deal  in  glamor,  On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

Glance. 

By  Adamhill  a  glance  he  threw,  Lns  add.  to  J.Ranken, 

A  scepter'd  hand,  a  king's  command. 
Is  in  her  darting  glances  :    .  .      S.  Lovely  Davies. 

There  catch  her  ilka  glance  of  love,  [re.l 

S.  Now  bank  and  brae  t 

Those  smiles  and  glances  let  me  see, 

5*.  O  Mary,  at  thy  window^ 

Ye  [flowers]  catch  the  glances  of  her  e'e  !  S.  O  watye  wfuCs  in  f 

Oft  has  thy  silent-marking  glance 
Observ'd  us,  fondly-wand  ring,  stray !  .      The  Lament. 

Smiles,  glances,  sighs,  tears,  fits,  flirtations,  airs, 
'Gainst  such  an  host  what  flmty  savage  dares 

The  Rights  of  Woman. 

'Twas  the  bewitching,  sweet,  stown  glance  o*  kindness. 

^.  Twas  na  her  bonis  blue  e'e  t 

And  dos'd  for  ay,  the  sparkling  glance 
That  dwalt  on  me  sae  kindly  ! 

S.  Ye  banks  f  and  braes,  and  sireamsf 

In  her  armouu:  of  glances,  and  blushes,  and  sighs; 

S.  Yon  wild  mossy  mountains  t 

Glance,  to. 

Yon  wand'ring  rill,  that  marks  the  hill, 
And  glances  o'er  the  brae.  Sir  :  S.  Damon  and  Sylvia. 

Whene'er  my  Muse  does  on  me  glance, 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  1st.  g. 

What  sparkling  jewels  glance,  man !        The  FHe  Champeire. 

Wi'  S[mi]th  wha  thro*  the  heart  can  glance. 

The  Twa  Herds,  77. 

Glane*d. 

I  wat  they  glanc'd  for  twenty  miles, 

.S".  The  Battle  ofSherra-Moor. 

Bright  to  the  moon  their  various  dresses  glanc'd : 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  it. 


Glaneing 
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Glandnfir,  -In. 
Wi"  ruffl'd  sark  an'  glancin  cane,  Ep.  to  J,  L—k^  Ap.  list.  12, 
Thy  tempting  lips,  thy  glancing  een,  S.  O  were  Ion  Parmus.  t 
And  the  glancin'  of  her  sparklin'  e'en.  S.  On  Cessnock  banks  t 
An'  she's  twa  glandn'  sparklin'  e'en,  [rt.]  .  .  .lb. 
Thro'  ilka  bore  the  beams  were  glancing ;  Tarn  o*  SAoMi^r.  fo. 
And  siller  buckles  glancin ;      .        .         S.  The  Ploughmem  t 

Glare. 

The  gay  gaudy  glare  of  vanity  and  art :  S.  Mark  yonder  Pomp^ 

The  lamp  of  day  with  ill-presaging  glare, 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  H.  Blair, 

Glass.    Syne,  wi'  a  social  glass  o'  strunt, 

They  parted  aff  careerin  .  .  Halloween.  28, 

My  face  was  but  the  keekin'  glass 
And  there  ye  saw  your  picture.   .       In  Defence  of  a  Lady, 

Elach  man  a  glass  in  hand  ;      .       .        .      John  BarUycom, 

For  lack  o'  thee  I  scrimp  my  glass. 

Lnst  on  Back  ^Bank  Note. 

Surrounded  thus  bv  bolus  pill, 

And  potion  glasses. .        .        .    Poem  on  L\fe. 

I  sing  the  juice  Scotch  bear  can  mak  us, 

In  glass  or  jug.         .       .       .    Scotch  Drink, 

Out  owre  a  glass  o'  Whisky-punch  .        .       .        .        lb.  rj. 

They  footed  o'er  the  wat'ry  glass  so  neat. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr,  it. 

To  social-flowing  glasses         .      The  Petition  of  Br,  Water. 

whilst  with  both  hands  I  can  hold  the  glass  steady, 

The  Jolly  Beggars,  S,  II. 

As  them  wha  like  to  taste  the  drappie 

In  glass  or  horn.  There* s  naething  like  f 

Clarinda,  take  this  liule  boon. 
This  humble  pair  of  glasses.         .        .        .         To  a  Lady. 

An  honest  man  may  like  a  glass,     .  To  Rev.  J.  M*Math, 

Glaum*d  [grasped  at]. 

Wha  glaum'd  at  kingdoms  three,  man. 

S.  The  Battle  ofSherra-Moor. 

Gleam. 

The  speedy  gleams  the  darkness  swallow'd;  Tarn  0'  Shanter.  8, 

Some  gleams  of  sunshine  mid  renewing  storms : 

lVhyamIloth\ 

Ambition  is  a  meteor  gleam,    .       IVr.  in  Hermitage  at  F.C. 

Gleam*  to. 

Thy  rough,  rude  Fortress  gleams  afar;  Add.  to  Edinburgh.  J. 

The  red  peat  gleams,  a  fiery  kernel,  Ep.  to  H.  Parker, 

GIeam*d.    That  like  a  deathful  meteor  gleam'd  afar, 

On  Death  of  Sir  J,  Blair, 

GleaminfiT* 

These,  their  richly-gleaming  waves, 

I  leave  to  tyrants  and  their  slaves ;       5'.  Streams  that  glide  t 

Beneath  thy  silver-gleaming  ray,    .        .         The  Leunent,  g. 

Glebe  [a  piece  op  portion  of  anythinsr]. 

A  glebe  o'  land,  a  claut  o'  ^ear, 
Was  left  me  by  my  auntie,   S.  And  Ofor  one  and  twenty  f 

Gled  [a  hawk,  a  kite]. 

Or  I  had  fed  an  Athole  Gled, .        .        .       S.  KilUecrankie. 

Here  is  Satan's  picture,  Like  a  bizzard  gled. 

The  EUction  Ballads.  IV. 
Glee.    See  Social  life  and  Glee  sit  down. 

All  joyous  and  unthinking,       Add  to  Unco  Guid  jr. 

O  for  a  spunk  o'  Allan's  glee, .       Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  ist.  i4. 

With  arch-alacrity  and  conscious  glee    Ep,  to  R.  Graham,  j. 

Who  sung  his  rhymes  in  Coila's  plains 
With  meikle  mirth  an'  glee  ;         .        .        .  Natures  Law, 

a  dainty  chiel.  An'  fou  o'  glee  :      On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W,  I. 

Except  good-sense  and  social  glee,        On  dining  with  Daer. 

But  wad  ye  see  him  in  his  glee. 

For  meikle  glee  and  fun  has  he.     On  Groses PeregrimUums, 

The  wheels  o'  life  gae  down-hill,  scrievin, 

Wi' rattlin  glee.       .  ScoUh  Drink,  S. 

Except  perhaps  the  Robin's  whistling  glee,  The  Brigs  of  Ayr, 

To  meet  their  Dad,  wi'  flichterin  noise  and  glee. 

The  CotU/s  Sat.  Night, 
Set  off  wi'  allegretto  glee  Hisgiga  Solo. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  R,  V, 
couthie  fortune,  kind  and  cannie,  In  social  glee. 

To  Terraughty, 

Gleede  [a  live-coal ;  a  blaze]. 

And  cheary  blinks  the  ingle-gleede 

S.  A'  the  lads  d  Thomie-bankf 


I 


Gleesome. 

Come,  kittle  up  your  moorlan  harp 

Wi' gleesome  touch!    Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  2ist.  8. 

When  to  the  loughs  the  Curlers  flock, 

wi'  gleesome  spied,        .   Tarn  Samson's  EL. 

Then  mounted  Mirth  on  gleesome  wing,  The  File  Champetre 

Ye  glaiket,  gleesome,  dainty  damies,     .     To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

Glesr  [sharp,  keen,  quick,  acute,  clever,  adroit]. 

But  gleg  as  light  are  lovers'  een,     .    S.  O  this  is  no  my  ain  f 

But  he  was  gleg  as  onie  wumble,  On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.  I. 

Forbye,  he'll  shape  you  aff  fu'  gleg 

The  cut  of  Adams  philibeg;  .       On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

unskaith*d  by  Death's  gleg  gullie.  Tarn  Samsons  El.,  PerC. 

And  there  will  be  gleg  Colonel  Tarn. 

The  Election  Ballads.  III. 

Till  faith,  wee  Davock's  tum'd  sae  gleg,         .  The  Inventory 

Then  back  I  rattle  on  the  rhyme 

As  gleg's  a  whittle !  There's  naethin  like  f 

Altho'  I  say't,  he's  gleg  enough,     .       .    To  Gov.  Hamilton. 

Glen. 

My  heart-warm  love  to  guid  auld  Glen,  A  uld  Comrade  dear  t 

But  what' will  I  do  wi'  Tarn  Glen?  ire.]         .    S.  Tam  Glen. 

Glen.    And  the'  distant-echoing  glens  reply.    .        .  A  Vision. 

And  now  we're  dem'd  in  glens  and  hollows, 

Adam  A — '*  Prayer. 

In  lanely  glens  ye  like  to  stray ;     .       .  Add,  to  the  Deil  5. 

Thou  stock  dove  whose  echo  resounds  thro'  the  glen, 

5".  Afion  Water, 
In  vain  to  me,  in  glen  or  shaw, 
The  mavis  and  the  lintwhite  sing. 

.f .  Again  rejoicing  Nature  t 

The  shepherd  in  the  flowery  glen,  .        .  S,  Behold,  my  loveA 

And  blythe  in  Glenturit  glen.         .        .  S,  Blythe  tuas  she,\ 

And  in  the  mirk  and  dreary  drift 
The  hills  and  glens  are  loct.      S.  Cauld  is  tke  e'enin  blast  t 

Gin  a  body  meet  a  body 
Comin  tnro'  the  glen ;  .  .    S.  Comin  thro*  the  rye  f 

A  bum  was  dear,  a  glen  was- green,      .  S.  Duncan  Davison. 

Ye  bumies,  wimplin  down  your  glens.   El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.  4. 

Ye  rugged  cliffs  o'erhanging  dreary  glens.  El,  on  Miss  Burnet. 

As  thro'  the  glen  it  wimpl't ;   .        .        .       .  Halloween.  25- 

Here  is  the  glen,  and  here  the  bower,     .  S,  Here  is  the  glen  f 

And  down  in  yonder  glen,  O ;         .       .    Katherine  J  affray. 

The  hawthorn's  budding  in  the  glen, 

Leunent  of  Mary  of  Scots, 

Last  May  a  braw  wooer  cam'  down  the  lang  glen. 

S.  Last  May  a  braw  wooerf 

I  wander  dowie  up  the  glen ;  .  S.  My  Harry  was  a  gallant  f 

Convoy *d  me  through  the  glen.      .     S.  My  keart  was  ancef 

In  gowany  glens  thy  bumie  strays.  Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

Ilk  glen  and  shaw  she  [Mirth]  knew,  man : 

The  File  Champetre. 

O'er  moor's  and  o'er  mosses  and  monie  a  glen, 

S,  The  heather  was  blooming\ 

Within  the  glen  sae  bushy,  O.  S.  The  Highland  Leusie. 

I  glowr'd  as  eerie's  I'd  been  dusht. 

In  some  wild  glen ;  Tke  Vision.  D.  I.  8. 

Far  dearer  to  me  yon  lone  glen  o'  green  breckan, 

S,  Tkeir  groves  of  \ 
Ae  day  as  the  carle  gaed  up  the  lang  glen, 

S.  There  liifd  ance  a  carle  f 

The  flower  and  pride  of  a'  the  glen ;        S.  Tkere  was  a  lass  f 

There's  auld  Rob  Morris  that  wons  in  yon  glen, 

S.  There's  auld  Rob  M.  f 

His  gear  may  buy  him  glens  and  knowes,  S.  Todauntonme. 
May  sprout  like  simmer  puddock-stools 

In  glen  or  shaw ;     .  .  To  W.  Creech. 

In  ev'iy  glen  the  mavis  sang,  S,  Tivas  even— tke  devy\ 

At  mid-night  hour,  in  mirkest  glen,       S.  Wken  o'er  tke  hill\ 

I'd  rove  and  ne'er  be  eerie  O, 
Ifthro' that  glen  I  gaed  to  thee, lb. 

At  noon  the  fisher  seeks  the  glen lb. 

At  length  I  reach'd  the  bonny  glen, 
Where  early  Ufe  I  sported ;  S.  When  wild  War's  f 

The  meeting  clifis  each  deep-sunk  glen  divides, 

Wr,  in  Kenmore  Inn, 
Or  in  the  glens  and  rocky  caves. 

His  sad  complaining  dowie  raves.  .       .     S,  Young  Jamie^ 
Glenbuek. 
ftom  Glenbudc,  down  to  the  Ratton-key,  Tke  Brigs  of  Ayr.  7. 
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GlencaiFd. 

For  worth  and  honourpawn  their  word, 
Their  vote  shall  be  Glencaird's  man?    Tfu  FiU  Chmm^trt. 

Glencaim. 

Our  Patron,  honest  man!  Gl[encaim],         The  OrdinaHott.  8. 

Glencaim,  the  truly  noble,  lies  in  dust ;        To  R,  G.  o/F.^  g. 

Mark  Scotia's  fond  returning  eye, 
It  dwells  upon  Glencaim.  .        .    y.s.  helow  Picturt. 

Glenconnor. 

How's  a'  the  folks  about  Gl-nc— r  ;  A  uld  comrade  dear  t 
Glengappy. 

But  hear,  my  Lord  !  G —  hear  I  Add,  ^ Beelulmb.  4, 

Glenken. 

Frae  the  Glenken  came  to  our  aid 
A  chiefo' doughty  deed;      .  Tfu  EUction  Ballade.  V. 

Glenrlddel. 

Glenriddel,  skill'd  in  rusty  coins.     The  Election  Ballade,  VI. 

And  trusty  Glenriddel,  so  skilled  in  old  coins ;  The  Whistle,  6. 

Desiring  Glenriddel  to  yield  up  the  spoil ;      .        .       ,  Ib.y. 

"  By  the  gods  of  the  ancients  1 "  Glenriddel  replies,      .  lb.  8. 

To  the  board  of  Glenriddel  our  heroes  repair,         .         lb,  to. 

worthy  Glenriddel,  so  cautious  and  sage,        .        .         lb.  tj. 

Glenturit. 

And  blythe  in  Glenturit  glen.  .  .  ,  S,  Bfythe  was  she,  t 
Gllb-gabbet  [having  a  fflib  tongue]. 

An'  that  glib-gabbet  Highland  Baron, 

The  Laird  o'  Graham ;  The  Author's  Cry  atid  Prayer,  ij. 

Glib-tonflru*d.    O  L— d  my  G-d,  that  glib-tongu'd  A[ike]n, 

Holy  WilSe's  Prayer.  14, 

Glide.    Thy  chrystal  stream,  Afton,  how  lovely  it  glides, 

^.  AJtOH  Water. 
A  woe-wora  ghaist  I  hameward  glide. 

S,  Again  rejoic.  Nature  t 

And  see  the  waves  sae  sweetly  glide       .       S.  Ca'  the  Ewes. 

O'er  the  waves,  that  sweetly  glide 
To  the  moon  sae  clearly.      .  S.  Narh I  the  mavisi 

That  glides,  a  silver  dart,  S.  Now  S/ring  has  cladi 

O  Logan !  sweetly  didst  thou  glide. 

The  day  1  was  my  Willie's  bride ;  .       S.O  Logan  I  sweetly  f 

Streams  that  glide  in  orient  plains,       S.  Streams  thai  glide  i 

Those  strains  that  once  did  sweet  in  Zion  glide, 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  n. 

Glide  sweet  in  monie  a  tunefu'  line ;       .         To  W.  Simpson, 

Glimmer.     Had  shor'd  them  with  a  glimmer  of  his  lamp, 

The  Brigs  o/Ayr.  to. 

Glimmerinff.    When  Death  comes  in,  wi*  glimmering  blink, 

Adam  A — '*  Prayer. 
When  glimmering  thro'  the  trees  appear'd. 
Yon  wee  white  Cot  abooa  the  MiU,     .       As  on  the  b€mks  f 

And  ne'er  shall  glimmering  planet  fix 
My  worship  to  its  ray.  S.  Farewell,  deetr  mistress  t 

When,  glimmering  thro'  the  groaning  trees, 

Kirk-AUoway  seem'd  in  a  bleeze ;  .        .  Teun  d  Shanter.  to. 

Glimpse. 

Twa  sage  Philosophers  to  glimpse  on  !  Auld  comrade  dear  t 
Gllntan  [glancing,  gleaming]. 

The  rising  sun,  our  Galston  MuLrs, 
Wi'  glorious  light  was  glintan;    .  The  Holy  Fair. 

Glinted  [glanced,  flashed ;  peeped  out]. 

It  was  na  sae  ye  [hours]  glinted  by  \S.  How  lang  and  dreary  t 
When  I  was  wi'  my  dearie.         (  W/un  I  think  on  t 

Yet  chearfully  thou  glinted  forth 

Amid  the  storm,  To  a  Mountain-Daisy. 

Glisten.    •  .  .  Nith's  gentle  stream. 
That  glistens  on  the  pale  moonbeam,  .  On  Lincluden. 

Glistened. 

How  pale  is  that  cheek  where  the  rouge  lately  glistened ; 

Monody,  on  a  Lady. 
Glitter.    The  echoing  wood,  the  winding  flood. 

Like  Paradise  did  glitter.       The  Fits  Champetre. 

In  silks  an'  scarlets  glitter ;     .        .        .     The  Holy  Fair.  7. 

And  glitter  o'^r  the  crystal  streams,  S.  Young  Peggy  \ 

GlitteP'd.    Whyles  glitter'd  to  the  nightly  rays, 

Wi'  bickerin,  dancin  dazzle ;         Halloween.  9S' 

Glittering,  -Mng. 

Whose  toil  upholds  the  glitt'ring  show,      A  Winter  Night.  7. 

The  glittering  spears  are  ranked  ready,      S.  My  bonie  Mary. 

And  are  they  of  no  more  avail, 

Ten  thousand  glittering  pounds  a  year  ? 

Ode,  to  Mem.  qfMrs.  —. 


Crept,  gently-crusting,  o'er  the  glittering  stream. 

The  Brigs  tf  Ayr,  j. 

Adown  the  glittering  stream  they  featly  danc'd  ;    .         lb.  it. 

The  village  glittering  in  the  noontide  beam 

Wr.  in  Kenmore  Inn. 

Gloaming,  -in  [the  evening  twilight]. 

Bonie  Doon,  sae  sweet  at  gloaming,  S.  Scenes  o/woe  t 

For  now  it  vras  the  gloamin  ^.        .     S.  The  Taylor  he  cam  f 

I'd  see  my  jo  Beside  me  gain  the  gloaming. 

S.  The  tither  mom  t 

An'  darker  gloamin  brought  the  night :       The  Twa  Dogs.  js. 

When  ance  life's  day  draws  near  the  gloamin,       To/.  S.,  14. 

Gi'e  me  the  hour  of  gloamin  grey,         S.  When  der  the  hill\ 

Gloamln-shote  [a  twilight  Interval  which  workmen 
Within  doors  take  before  using  lights]. 

At  gloamin-shote  it  was,  I  wat, 
1  lighted  on  the  Monday ;   .  .  S.  Had  I  the  wyte  t 

Globe.    Or  were  1  monarch  o'  the  globe,  S.  O  wert  thtu  in  the\ 

Than  kingly  robes,  than  crowns  and  globes, 

S.  The  day  returns  i 
Before  this  ponderous  globe  itself 
Arose  at  thy  conunand :        .  The  fst  6  V.s  o/goth  Ps.. 

Gloom.    Thy  [Winter's]  gloom  will  soothe  my  chearless  soul, 

S.  Again  r^'oicing  Nature  f 

Thou  brought  from  fortune's  mixkest  gloom. 

Lament  for  Glencaim, 

Slow  spreads  the  gloom  my  soul  desires, 

S.  Slow  s/reads  the  gloom  t 

Or  Ctufs  of  later  times,  wha  held  the  notion. 
That  sullen  gloom  was  sterling,  true  devotion  : 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  8 

And  not  a  Wish  to  gild  the  gloom !  The  Lament. 

Gloom,  to  [look  sullen  and  displeased,  to  ftH>wn]. 

Gin  a  body  kiss  a  body,  need  a  body  gloom ; 

S.  Comin  thro'  the  rye. 
Does  ony  great  man  glunch  an'  gloom? 

The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer.  J. 

Gloom-inspiring.      O'er-arching,   mouldy,   gloom- inspiring 

coves.  The  Brigs  o/Ayr.  8. 

Gloomy.    And  so,  your  servant  1  gloomy  Master  Poet ! 

Add.  sp.  by  Fontcnelle. 

Then  in  his  turn  comes  gloomy  Winter,  S.  Bonie  Bell. 

Thou  grim  King  of  Terrors,  thou  life's  gloomy  foe, 

S.  Farewell,  thou  fair  day  t 

Ance  mair  I  hail  thee,  thou  gloomy  December  !  \re.\ 

S.  Gloomy  December. 

The  storm's  gloomy  path  on  the  breast  of  the  wave. 

La$netU  on  leaving  Nat.  Land, 

Hail,  thou  gloomy  night  of  sorrow,         .     6*.  Raving  winds  f 


Scotch  Drink.  6. 


Thou  ev'n  brightens  dark  Despair, 
Wi'  gloomy  smile.    . 

Then  night's  gloomy  shades,  cloudy,  dark,  o'ercast  my  sky : 

S.  Sleefst  thou,  or  wak'st  t 

The  gloomy  night  is  gath'ring  fast,        S.  The  gloomy  night  t 

Alike  a  foe  to  noisy  folly, 

And  brow  bent  gloomy  melancholy,  The  Hermit. 

Glorious.    A  glorious  Galley,  stem  and  stem,     A  Dream,  ij. 

His  soul  was  like  the  glorious  sun,         .    El.  on  Capt.  M.  H. 

But  for  the  glorious  priviledge 
Of  being  independent.  .  .  Ep.  to  Young  Friend.  7. 

O  Mandate,  glorious  and  divine  !  Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  »ist.  16. 

Poor,  thoughtless  devils !  yet  may  shine 

In  glorious  light,      ....         lb.  16. 

She,  the  fair  sun  of  all  her  sex. 
Has  blest  my  happy,  glorious  day  : 

S.  Farewell,  dear  mistress  f 

Thou  strik'st  the  young  hero,  a  glorious  mark! 

S.  Farewell,  thou  fair  day  f 

Who  nobly  perished  in  the  glorious  cause.  Fragment  of  Ode. 

Till  painting  gay  the  eastern  skies, 

The  glorious  sun  began  to  rise ;  S.  It  is  the  charming  f 

Thy  glorious,  youthful  prime !        Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 

With  a  glorious  bottle  that  ended  my  cares. 

.S".  No  Churchman  am  I  f 

O  glorious  magnanimity  of  soul !    .        .  Remorse.  A  Frag. . 

Or,  richly  brown,  ream  owre  the  brink, 

In  glorious  faem,      .  Scotch  Drink,  a. 

How  glorious  Wallace  stood,  how  hapless  fell? 

Scots  Prologue. 
Welcome  to  your  ^ory  bed, 
Or  to  glorious  victory S.  Scots,  wha  Jute  f 

Kings  may  be  blest,  but  Tam  was  glorious,  Tarn  d  Shanter.  6. 
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Or  nobly  die,  the  second  glorious  nut : 

rk4  CoUif^s  Sat.  Night,  it. 
The  glorious  Architect  Divine !  Tk€  FarewtU.  To  St.  J.*t  L.. 
The  rising  sun,  owre  Galston  Muirs, 
Wi' glorious  light  was  glinian  :    .        .  Tfu  Holy  Fair. 

Liberty's  a  glorious  feast !  .  Tkt  JoUy  Btggart.  S.  VIII. 
The  Chief  on  Sarlc  who  glorious  fell, 

In  high  command ;  [v.A.4]  Th*  Vision 

'*  Before  I  surrender  so  glorious  a  prize,  The  WhistU. 

And  then,  O  what  a  glorious  sight,  .      Toa  Haggis. 

And  fled  each  Muse  that  glorious  once  inspired, 

ToR.  G.4ffF.^S' 
(O  Ferguson !  thy  glorious  parts, 
Ill-suited  law's  dry,  musty  arts  !     .        .To  IV.  Sim/som.  4. 

Where  glorious  Wallace  Aft  bure  the  gree,     .  lb.  to. 

Still  pressing  onward,  red-wat-shod. 

Or  glorious  dy*d !     .        .        .        .         lb.  it. 

Gloriously. 

And  gloriously  she'll  whang  her  [Heresy] 

Wi' pith  this  day.    .        .     Th*  Ordinatum,  3. 

GlOPy.     In  all  its  crimson  glory  spread,        S.  A  Hosi-btul byi 
But  first,  before  you  see  heaven's  glory, 
May  ye  get  mony  a  merry  story,    .         A  uld  comradt  dear  f 

Her  bright  course  of  glory  for  ever  shall  run :  S.  Caledonia.  6. 

Hold  on  till  thou  art  mellow, 
And  then  to  bed  in  glory.     .  .  S.  Deluded  swain  \ 

And  Port  was  celestial  glory.       E^t.  on  J.  Dove^  Innkeeper. 

But  now  for  a  Patron,  whose  name  and  whose  glory 
At  once  may  illustrate  and  honour  my  story. 

Fragment  inscr.  to  Fox. 
Glory,  Honour,  now  invite,     .  S.  Highland  Laddie. 

Semds  ane  to  heaven  and  ten  to  hell, 

A' for  thy  glory,       .       Holy  WiUig's  Prayer. 
An*  a'  the  glory  shall  be  thine.  Amen,  Amen.  lb.  16. 

And  winter  once  rejoic'd  in  glory. 

Improm.^  on  Mrs.  —'s  Birthday. 
Tho'  glory's  name  may  screen  us  ;  Lns  on  IVindows^  GL  Too. 

That  thou  might'st  greater  glory  give 
Unto  thine  own  anointed.    .        .  New  Psalmody, 

And  a  bottle  like  this,  are  my  glory  and  care. 

S.  No  Churchman  eun  /f 
His  that  inverted  glory.  .        .  On  Duke  o/Queensberry. 

Here  Stuarts  once  in  glory  reigned.  On  Window  €U  Stirling. 
Wad  shew  the  Tragic  Muse  in  a'  her  glory.  Scots  Prologue. 
Whether  as  heavenly  glory  bright, 

Or  dark  as  misery's  woeful  night  .  Sketch.  New-Yf's  Day. 
When  through  my  very  heart 

Her  beaming  glories  dart ;  .  ^.  Slee/st  thou,  or  wah'sti 
Rev'rend  Men,  their  country's  glory,  The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  g. 
But,  had  I  in  my  glory  been, 

He,  kneeling,  wad  ador'd  me.  The  Petition  qfBr.  Water. 
Fareweel  our  ancient  glory ;  .  .  .  .  S.  The  Union. 
But  glory  is  the  sodger's  prize,        .       ^S".  When  wild  War^sf 

Glory,  to. 

Glories  in  his  heart  humane — 

And  creatures  for  his  pleasure  slain.   On  scarify  Waterfowl 

Glossy. 

Weel  clad  wi'  coat  o'  glossy  black ;  The  Twa  D^[s.  5. 

Glow,    the  friendly  glow.  And  softer  flame ;      A  BartCs  E^t. 
The  smile  of  love,  the  friendly  tear, 

The  sympathetic  glow!  .       Ep.  to  Davie,  to. 

What  breast  so  dead  to  heav'nly  Virtue's  glow. 

Prologue,  sp.  by  Woods. 
For  her  bosom  bums  with  honour's  glow, 

S.  The  Highland  LassU, 
To  paint  with  Thomson's  landscape-glow ; 

The  Vision.  D.  II.  tg. 
Thine  is  the  self-approving  glow, 
On  conscious  honour's  part ;         .        .        .        To  Chloris. 
Glow,  to.    No  longer  glows  with  holy  stain,    .  On  Lincluden. 
Wild  to  my  heart  the  filial  pulses  glow. 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 
Strong  may  she  glow  with  all  her  ancient  fire. 

Prologue,  sf.  by  Woods. 
He  glows  with  all  the  spirit  of  the  Bard,      The  Brigs  ^  Ayr. 
Glowing. 
But  can  they  melt  the  glowing  heart,     S.  By  Allan  stream  f 
Believe  our  glowing  bosoms  truly  feel  it. 

Prologue,  at  Th.,  D.. 
Glowing  here  on  golden  sands,  ,S.  Strtams  thmtgUdef 


My  heart  did  glowing  transport  feel,  [v.A.4]  The  Vision. 

Glowing  dawn  of  brighter  day.  To  a  Kiss. 

Till  too,  too  soon  the  glowii^  west 
Prodaim'd  the  speed  of  wmged  day. 

S.  To  Mary  in  Heaven. 

Glowr  [a  broad  stare]. 

When  Phcebus  gies  a  short-liv'd  glowr. 

Far  south  the  lift,    .       .  A  Winter  Night,  t. 

What  time  the  moon,  wi'  silent  glowr. 

Sets  up  her  horn,     .    EL  on  Capt.  M.  H.,  to. 

To  show  Sir  Bardy's  willyart  glowr.       On  dining  with  Daer. 

A  greedy  glowr  black*bonnet  throws,     .      The  Holy  Fair.  8. 

Glowr,  to  [look  intensely  or  watehAilly,  stare]. 

Trembling,  I  dow  nought  but  glowr,       .S".  Blythe  hoe  I  been  t 

The  rising  nu>on  began  to  glowr 
The  distant  Cumnock  hills  out-owre ; 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook. 

On  Corsincon  I'll  glow'r  and  spell,  S.  O  were  I  on  Partuus.  t 

Glowr'd  [looked,  looked  earnestly,  stared]. 

I  glowr'd  as  I'd  seen  a  warlock,  [rr.] 

S.  Last  May  a  brow  wooerf 

As  Tammie  glowr'd,  amaz'd,  and  curious,  Tarn  o'  Shanter.  ta. 

Even  Satan  glowr'd,  and  fidg'd  fu'  fsun,  lb.  16. 

As  lightsomely  I  glowr'd  abroad,    .        .     The  Holy  Fair,  a. 

I  glowr'd  as  eerie's  I'd  been  dusht.  The  Vision.  D.  I.  8. 

Glowring,  -in,  -an  [looking  earnestly,  staring]. 

Glowrin  a'  the  hills  aboon,       .        .        .      .S*.  Duncan  Gray. 

As  Phcebus  and  the  famous  Nine 
Were  glowran  owre  my  pea.        .       .       Ep.  to  Davie,  tt. 

Ye  ugly  glow'rin  spectre  ?       .        .       /m  D^ence  <fa  Lady. 

Poor  gapin',  glowrin'  Superstition, .        .  Letter  to  J.  Goudie. 

He  mutters,  glowring  at  the  bitches,  Lns  euUL  to  J.  Rattken. 

Waefu'  Want  and  Hunger  fley  me, 
Glowrin  by  the  hallan  en' ;  .  S.O  that  I  had  ne'eri 

Some  gapin'  glowrin'  countxa  laird.  On  W.  Chalmers. 

Whiles  glowring  round  wi'  prudent  cares,  Tom  o'  Shanter.  g. 

Wi'  glowrin  een,  an'  Ufted  ban's,     .        Th£  Death  ^Mailie. 

The  llghUy*jumping,  glowrin  trouts, 

The  Petition  if  Br.  Water. 
But  Homer  like  the  glowran  byke, 
Frae  town  to  town  I  draw  that.  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VII. 

Glum,    our  ramgunshoch,  glum  goodman  S.  Had  I  the  wyte  t 

Glunch  [a  look  of  displeasure  or  prohibition]. 

Wha  twists  his  gruntle  wi'  a  glunch 

O'  sour  disdain,  Scotch  Drink,  rj. 

Glunch,  to  [to  look  sour,  to  pout]. 

Does  ony  great  man  glunch  an*gloom? 

The  A  uthot^s  Cry  and  Prayer, 

Glut. 

To  glut  that  direst  foe— a  vengeful  woman :     Scots  Prologue. 

Gnash. 

To  gnash  my  gums,  to  weep  and  wail, 

In  bumin  lake.  Holy  Willie* s  Prayer.  4. 

Gnaw. 

But  some  day  jre  may  gnaw  your  nails, .  .  A  Dream,  to. 
Rheumatics  gnaw,  or  cholic  squeezes ;  Add.  to  Toothache. 
"  The  worm  that  gnaws  my  bonie  trees.  As  on  the  banks  t 
The  teeth  o'  time  may  gnaw  Tamtallan, 

But  thou  s  for  ever.    Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

Gnawing.    And  thro'  my  lugs  gies  mony  a  twang, 

Wi'  gnawing  vengeance ;  Add,  to  Toothache, 

The  torturing,  gnawing  conadoosness  of  guilt 

Remorse.  A  Frag., 
Go.    Go  on,  my  Lord !  I  lang  to  meet  you,  Add.  ofBulMebub.j. 

For  their  fame  it  shall  last  while  the  worid  goes  round. 

At  Meet.  ofD.  Volunteers. 
Bonie  lassie,  will  jre  go 

To  the  birks  of  Aberfekly?  [rv.]  S,  Bonie  lassie,  will  ye  go^ 
Come  weel,  come  woe,  we'll  gather  and  go  [^.] 

S.  Come,  boat  me  o'er. 
Go,  find  an  honest  fellow ;  .       .  S.  Deluded  Swain  f 

Friend,  whare  ye  gaun.  Will  ye  go  back? 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  S. 
Thus  goes  he  on  from  day  to  day,  ....  lb.  99. 
Go  to  your  sculpttur'd  tombs,  ye  Great, 

£1  on  Capt.  M.  H.,  tt. 
ril  go  and  be  a  lodger,  [nr.]    .  Extcm.  Ap.  rfSt. 

Go  frighten  the  coward  and  slave  t 
Go  teach  them  to  tremble,  fell  tyrant ! 

,7.  Fartwell,  thorn  fair  deiy^ 
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Ck>Odwlfe.    Early  next  morning  the  goodwife  arose, 

S.  Tfu  Peer  Thr$sh€r. 

Goodwill. 

I  set  me  down  wi'  right  good  will, 
To  sing  my  Highland  lassie  O.   .       5.  The  HighL  Lassit. 

I  set  her  down,  wi*  right  good  will, 
Amang  the  rigs  o'  barley  :   .        .      .S".  The  Rigt  o*  Barley. 

Goos  CfiToose]. 

Fient  haet  he  had  but  three 
Goos  feathers  and  a  whittle.  S.  Robin  skure  in  Mairtt. 

Goose,  Jamy  [Mr.  Tounff,  Cumnoek]. 

Jamy  Goose,  Jamy  Goose,  ye  ha'e  made  but  toom  roose, 

TAe  Kirk's  Alarm,  to, 

Goose-qulll. 

My  goose-quill  too  mde  is  to  tell  all  your  goodness 

To  Capt,  Riddel 

Gop-eock  [the  red  game,  red-eoek,  or  moor-coek]. 

Whare  gor-codcs  thro'  the  heather  pass, 

.S*.  My  Lord  a'kunting\ 

Gordon. 

There  ne'er  was  a  coward  o'  Kenmure's  blude, 
Nor  yet  o'  Gordon's  Line.      S.  O  Kenmure's  on  and  awa  t 

The  banks  by  Castle  Gordon,  [rv.]       5.  Streams  tkat  glide  t 

And  Gordon  the  battle  to  win  I       Tke  Election  Ballads.  III. 

Gore.    'Till  daft  mankind  aft  dance  a  reel 

In  gore  a  shoe-thick ;    Add  to  Tootkacke. 

Flutt'ring  an'  gasping  in  her  gore :  A  uld  comrade  dear  f 

To  wanton  in  carnage  and  wallow  in  gore.  S.  Caledonia. 

'Mong  swelling  floods  of  reeking  gore,  Tke  Vision.  D.  II.  ts. 

Gory.    Or  mad  Ambition's  gory  hand,       A  Winter  Niaht.  y. 

The  flutt'ring,  gory  pinion  !     .        ,    S.  Now  westlin  winds  f 

Welcome  to  your  ^ory  bed, 
Or  to  glorious  victory.  .  .S".  Scots,  wka  ka'e  f 

Goe  [the  gos-hawk  or  fkleon]. 

Swift  as  the  Gos  drives  on  the  wheeling  hare ; 

Tke  Brigs  of  Ayr.  4. 

GospeL 

held  up  his  cheek.  Conform  to  Gospel  law,      A  Fragment.  6. 

Till  by  an*  by,  if  I  baud  on, 

111  grunt  a  vtaX  Gospel  groan  :  Auld comrade  t 

And  there  will  be  lads  o'  the  gospel,  Tke  Election  Ballads.  III. 


For  lapfu's  large  o'  gospel  kail 
Shall  fill  thy  crib  m  plenty. 


.    Ordination.  6. 
Tke  Twa  Herds,  e. 
.        .  Id.  8. 
lb.  io. 


That  e'er  ga'e  gospel  horn  a  blast,  . 

Or  nobly  fling  the  gospel  club, 

A'  ye  wha  tent  the  gospel  fauld. 

Than  under  gospel  colours  hid  be 

Just  for  a  screen.  To  Rev.  J.  M*Maik. 

An*  then  cry  zeal  for  gospel  laws,  Like  some  we  ken.    .       lb. 

Gossamour. 

While  thick  the  gossamour  waves  wanton  in  the  rays. 

Tke  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

Gossip. 

Thou  maks  the  gossips  clatter  bright,  .      Scotch  Drink,  ta. 

The  gossip  keekit  in  his  loof,  .  S.  Tkereivasalad\ 

Got,  Gotten. 

She's  got  mischief  enough  already ;  Adam  A—^s  Prayer. 

Had  I  no  got  greeting,  my  heart  wou'd  hae  broken, 

S.  As  I  was  a^wand'ring\ 

But  now  he  has  gotten  a  hat  and  a  feather 

S.  Cock  up  your  beaver. 
Thou  now  has  got  thy  Daddy's  chair,  .  EL  on  Year  rj88. 
The  Devil  got  notice  that  Grose  was  a-dying, 

Epig.  on  Capt.  Grose. 
Some  auld.  us'd  hands  had  taen  a  note, 
That  sic  a  hen  had  got  a  shot ;  .        .Ep.toJ.R„,g, 

Your  brunstane  devilship  I  see 

Has  got  him  there  before  ye ;  .  Epit.  on  Holy  Willie. 
For  few  sic  feasts  you've  gotten  ;  .  .  .  For  W.  NicoL 
But  by  that  health,  I've  got  a  share  o't, 

FHend  qf  tke  poet  t  P.S. 
Twa  o'  them  were  gotten  When  Johiw  was  awa. 

S.  Gudeen  to  you  Kimmer\ 
'  For  monie  a  ane  has  gotten  a  fright, 
*  An*  liv'd  an*  di'd  deleeret, ....  Halloween.  14. 

Brawlie  kens  our  wanton  Chief 

Wha  got  my  young  Highland  thief.  .  S.  Hee  balou^  t 

Dusty  was  the  kiss  That  I  got  frae  the  miller. 

S.  Hey,  tke  dusty  miller  \ 
John  Barleyconi  got  up  again,  Jokn  Barleycorn, 


If  Venus  3ret  had  got  his  nose  off";  .        Ki$td  Sir,  fve  rtadf 
Or  glaildt  Charlie  got  his  nieve  in ;  .lb. 

But  now  she's  got  an  unco  ripple,  .       .  Letter  to  J.  Goudie. 
O  ken  ye  what  Meg  o'  the  mill  has  gotten?  [re.] 

S.  O  ken  ye  what  Meg\ 
Now  I've  gotten  wife  and  bairns,  .  .^.  O  tkat  I  kad  ne'er  \ 
My  Pegasus  I'm  got  astride,  .  .  .  OnW.  Ckalmers. 
We've  got  frae  a'  professions,  sorts,  an'  ranks :  Scots  Prologue. 
Tam  had  got  planted  unco  right ;  .  .  Tam  o'  Skanter.  $• 
Their  carriage  and  dress,  a  stranger  would  guess, 
In  Ixm'on  or  Paris  they'd  gotten  it  a' : 

Tke  Belles  o/Mauckline. 
That  he,  at  Lon'on,  frae  ane  Adams  got ;  Tke  Brigs  0/ Ayr.  4. 
And  our  gudewife  has  gotten  a  ca',  S.  Tke  Cooper  o'  cuddy  \ 
1111  our  gudeman  has  gotten  the  soom ;  .  .  .  lb. 
Yet  simple  Bob  the  victory  got,  Tke  Dean  o/Fac.. 

See,  up  he's  got  the  word  o'  G— ,    .        .    Tke  Holy  Fair.  16. 

The  Regiment  at  large  for  a  husband  I  got : 

Tke  folly  Beggars.  S.  II. 
But  he  has  gotten  to  our  grief, 

Ane  to  succeed  him,  Tke  Twa  Herds.  13. 

But  Heaven's  curse  will  blast  the  man 
Denies  the  bairn  he  got ;      .    The  Ruined  Meads  Lament, 

*'  I've  got  a  bad  wife.  Sir,  that's  a'  my  complaint, 

i".  There  liv'd  once  a  carle  t 
So  Nickie  then  got  the  auld  wife  on  his  back,  lb, 

Na  faith  ye  yet !  ye'll  no  be  right. 

Till  ye've  got  on  it, .        .  To  a  Louse. 

She's  [Coila's]  gotten  Bardies  o'  her  ain.         To  W.  Simpson. 

Goth.    The  Goth  was  stalkbg  round  with  anxious  search. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  4. 

Gothic    Each  Gothic  ornament  display.  .  On  Lincluden. 

The  vera  wrinkles  Gothic  in  his  face  :      The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  4. 

E'er  they  would  grate  their  feelings  wi'  the  view 

Of  sic  an  ugly,  Gothic  hulk  as  you lb.  6. 

Now,  thank  our  stars !  these  Gothic  times  are  fled ; 

The  Rights  of  Woman. 
The  cobweb'd  gothic  dome  resounded,  Y !  The  Vowels. 

Gotten  V.  Got. 

Goud  V.  Gowd. 

Goudie.    O  Goudie !  terror  of  the  Whigs,  Letter  to  J.  Goudie. 

Gouk,  Andro  [Dr.  Andrew  Mitchell,  Monkton ;  cGowk]. 

Andro  Gouk,  Andro  Gouk,  ye  may  slander  the  book. 
And  the  book  not  the  waur  let  me  tell  ve ; 

The  Kirk's  Alarm.  19. 

Gout. 

An'  Gouts  torment  him,  inch  by  inch,  Scotch  Drink,  ry. 

In  vain  the  Gout  his  ancles  fetters  ;         Tam  Samson's  El.  g. 
Governor. 

O  Thou,  Great  Governor  of  all  below  I  .        Why  eon  I  loth  f 

Gowan  [the  common  or  mountain-daisy]. 

The  op'ning  gowan,  wat  wi'  dew, 
Nae  purer  is  than  Nanie,  .         S.  Behind  yon  hills  t 

'  His  braw  calf-ward  whare  ^owans  grew, 

Sae  white  an'  bonie.    Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  23. 

And  pu'd  the  gowans  fine  ;       S.  Skould  auld  acquaintance^ 
Where  the  blue-bell  and  gowan  lurk,  lowly,  unseen ; 

S.  Tkeir  groves  of  \ 

Gowany  [abounding  with  wild  daisies]. 

In  gowany  glens  thy  bumie  strays,  Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

Gowd,  Goud  Urold]. 

L— d,  I'se  hae  sportin  by  an'  by. 

For  my  gowd  guinea ;  El.  on  J.  R.  ti. 

Here's  Chieftain  M'Leod,  a  chieftain  worth  gowd, 

S.  Herts  a  health  to  them f 

But  the  tender  heart  o'  leesome  love, 
"rhe  gowd  and  siller  canna  buy  : .         S.  In  simmer  when  f 

My  Sandy  brak  a  piece  o'  goud,     .        S.  My  Sandy  gied  to  t 

WhaU  a'  the  joys  that  gowd  can  gi'e  T    .        .      S.O  Pkely,  t 

Gowd  guineas  a  bunder  or  twa,  man.        Ronalds  ofBennals. 

And  aiblins  eowd  and  honour  baith 
Might  be  Uiat  laddie's  share.  Tke  Election  Ballads.  I. 

The  man's  the  gowd  for  a'  that.  ^.  The  Honest  Man. 

Her  hair  was  like  the  links  o'  gowd, 

S".  The  Lass  tkat  made  tke  bed. 

He  has  gowd  in  his  coflers,  he  has  sheep,  he  has  kine, 

There's  auld  Rob  M.  t 

We've  lost  a  birkie  weel  worth  gowd,      .        .    To  W.  Creech. 

Qtto'  she,  my  grandsire  left  me  gowd,    S.  When  wild  War^s  t 
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Gowden  [flrolden]. 

And  frowden  flowers  sac  rare  upon't ;  5".  My  Lord  o-himtiMgi 

Nae  gowden  stream  thro*  myrtles  twines, 

Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

T  hae  lo'ed  the  Fair,  the  Gowden  ;     S.  IVaMtontuss/orevir^ 

Yestreen  lav  on  this  breast  o'  mine 
The  gowden  locks  of  Anna.  S.  The  gowd.  Locks  of  A. 

Gowdle,  heels  o*er  [topsy-turvy]. 

Soon  heel's  o'er  gowdie !  in  he  gangs,    .        .    Poem  on  Life. 
Gowdspink  Tthe  soldflnoh]. 

The  gowd<ipink.  Music's  gayest  child. 

The  Peiiiion  of  Br.  Water. 

Gowfr*d  rdid  strike,  as  the  club  strikes  the  ball  In 
the  ir&nie  of  arolf  ]. 

But,  word  an'  hlow.  N-rth,  F-x.  and  Co. 
Gowff 'd  Willie  like  a  ba*.  man,    .        .         A  Fragment.  <f. 

Gowk  [a  dolt].    Conceited  gowk !  puflT'd  up  wi'  windy  pride ! 

The  Brig*  of  Ayr.  7. 

l^awkies,  tawpies,  gowks  and  fools,  .   To  W.  Creech. 

GowlInflT  [howllnflTl. 
Misfortune's  gowling  bark,  .        .  A  Ded.  to  G.H..  14. 

Gown.    Ye  sail  get  gowns  and  ribbons  meet,  S.  Ca*  tht  Ewes. 

It's  just  the  Blue-gown  badge  an'  claithing,  O'  Saunts; 

-£•/.  toJ.R.,4. 
Black  gowns  of  each  denomination,     Lns  add.  to  J.  Ranken. 

My  Lady's  gown  there's  gairs  upon't, 

5".  My  Lord  a-hunting  f 

the  Bard,  what  d'ye  call  him,  that  wore  the  black  gown : 

.S.  No  Churchman  eun  /t 
Ye  godly  Brethren  o'  the  sacred  gown.     The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  g. 

Comes  hame,  perhaps,  to  shew  a  braw  new  gown. 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night.  4, 
My  muMe.  tir'd  wi'  mony  a  sonnet 
On  gown,  an'  ban',  an'  douse  black  bonnet. 

To  Rev.  J.  M*MatK 
Gowrie.     Not  Cowrie's  rich  vallev.  nor  Forth's  sunny  shores, 

5".  Yon  wild  mossy  mountains  t 

Grace. 

Thy  mither's  person,  grace  an'  merit,  Add.  to  lllegit.  Child 
Summer  with  a  matron  grace  .  Add.  to  Shade  of  Thomson. 
Her  comely  face  sae  fu'  o'  grace, 

S.  A.  Mastertotis  honie  Anne. 
Youth,  grace,  and  love  attendant  move,  ...  73. 
God  ble»;  them  a' wi' grace  an' gear.  Auld comrade  \ 

Wit,  and  Gr.nce,  and  Love,  and  Beauty, 

In  ae  constellation  shine ;    .        .        .  S.  Bonie  wee  thing\ 

Duncan  was  a  lad  o'  grace,     .        .        .      .S.  Duncan  Gray\ 

bavins,  sense  an'  grace,    .  Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  A^.  1st.  20. 

who  giv'st  with  all  a  courtier's  grace ;     E/.  to  R.  Graham,  y. 

Pale  sickness  withers  ilka  grace,      .  Fragment. 

Wh.ie'er  shall  s.iy  I  wanted  grace. 
When  I  did  kiss  and  dawte  her,  .        .  S.  Had  I  the  wyte\ 

For  gifts  an'  grace, 
A  bumin'  an'  a  shinin'  light,    .        .   Holy  Willies  Prayer.  ». 

To  show  thy  grace  is  great  an'  ample ;   .        .        .        .  lb.  s. 

That  I  for  gear  and  grace  may  shine,      ...         lb.  t6. 

Altho'  thy  beauty  and  thy  grace 
Might  weel  awauk  desire.    .  .     ^9.  //  is  na^  Jean^S 

Loves,  graces,  and  virtues,  I  call  not  on  you ; 

Monody y  on  a  Lady. 

Her  native  grace  so  void  of  art ;  .  .S".  My  Mary  s  face  \ 

It  wants  to  me  the  witching  grace,      5".  O  this  is  no  my  aini 

In  grace  and  beauty  charming ;     5".  O  watye  wha  that  loes  t 

Aught  of  Humanity's  sweet  melting  grace? 

Ode,  to  Mem.  of  Mrs.  — . 
Her  lovely  form,  her  native  ease. 
All  harmony  and  grace.  S.Ona  hank  offlowers\ 

The  graces  of  her  wcclfar'd  face,    .      S.  On  Cessnock  banks  f 

But  the  mind  that  shines  in  cv'ry  grace,         .        .        .       lb. 

in  its  native  air  And  rural  grace ;     Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

(Beauty,  where  faultless  symmetry  and  grace. 
Can  only  charm  us  in  the  second  place,) 

Prologue,  sp.  by  Woods. 

Skill'd  in  the  secret,  to  bestow  with  grace;  The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

The  Sire  turns  o'er,  with  patriarchal  grace. 
The  big  ha'-Bible,  ance  his  Father's  pride  : 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  t2. 
Devotion's  ev'ry  grace,  except  the  heart !  .  .  lb.  tj. 
But  chiefly,  in  their  hearts  with  Grace  divine  preside.    lb.  t8. 

Chose  one  who  should  owe  it  all.  d'ye  see. 
To  their  gratis  grace  and  goodness.    .      The  Dean  of  Foe., 

2  C 


And  spak  wi'  modest  grace,     .       .    The  Election  Ballads.  7. 

I^  on  the  Loves  and  Graces  \       .        .       ,       .       lb.  VI, 

The  grace  be — "  Athole's  honest  men. 
And  Athole's  bonnie  lasses!  "      The  Petition  of  Br.  Water, 

She  stares  the  daddy  in  her  face. 

Enough  of  ought  ye  like  but  grace ;        .        .  The  Inventory. 

An'  pray'd  for  grace  wi'  ruefu'  face.  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  VI. 

An'  runts  o'  grace  the  pick  an*  wale,      .     The  Ordination^  6. 

A  wildly-witty,  rustic  grace 

Shone  full  upon  her :  The  Vision.  D.I.  10. 

To  ev'ry  nobler  virtue  bred,  And  polish'd  grace.     .         lb.  ij. 

And  careful  note  each  op'ning  g^race,  lb.  D.  II.  10. 

In  arioso  trills  and  graces  Ye  never  stray,      ,       To/.  5".,  27. 

Loves  and  graces  all  rejected,  .  To  Miss  Fontenelle, 

T[ytle]r's  and  G[reenfield]'s  modest  grace:    .    To  W.  Creech, 

They  ulk  o*  mercy,  grace  an'  truth,         To  Rev.  J.  APMath. 

Grace,  beauty,  and  elegance,  fetter  her  lover. 

S.  True  hearted  was  he  t 

All  grace  does  round  her  hover,  S.  When  first  I  saw  t 

Admiring  Nature  in  her  wildest  grace,  Wr.  in  Kenmore  Inn. 

Grace  [prayer  before  meat]. 

Learn  three-mile  pray'rs,  an'  half-mile  graces, 

A  Ded.  to  G,  H.^  9. 

The  auld  Guidmen.  about  the  grace, 
Frae  side  to  side  they  bother,      .        .    The  Holy  Fair.  24. 

Sma'  need  has  he  to  say  a  grace,     ....         lb,  23. 

Weel  are  jre  wordy  of  a  grace 

As  lang's  my  arm.    .        .        .      To  a  Haggis. 

As  lang*s  the  Muses  dinna  fail  To  say  the  grace.  To  J.  S.,  24. 

Their  three-mile  prayers,  an  hauf-mile  graces. 

To  Rev.  J.  MMath. 

Grace  [title  of  kinff,  duke,  archbishop]. 

Because  ye're  simam'd  like  His  Grace,      A  Ded.  toG.  H.,  t. 

So,  nae  reflection  on  Your  Grace,  .        .        ,      A  Dream,  j. 

The  Lord  their  God,  his  Grace. 

Epig.  on  being  neglected  at  In,  Inn. 

How  shall  I  sing  Drumlanrig's  Grace  ? 

On  Duke  ofQueensberry. 

Wad  trust  his  Grace  wi'  a',  Jamie ;        .  S.  The  Laddies  by  t 
Grace,  to. 

That  sic  a  couple  fate  allows  ve 

To  grace  your  blood.  Ep.  to  Major  Logan,  ij. 

"To  grace  this  damn'd  infernal  clan."  Lns  add.  to  J.  Ranken. 

And  a  town  of  fame  whose  princely  name 
Should  grace  the  Lass  of  Albany. 

S.  The  bonie  Lass  of  Albany, 

To  grace  the  lad,  her  weel-hain'd  kebbuck,  fell, 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night,  it. 

The  flowers  shall  vie  in  all  their  charms 
The  hour  of  heaven  to  grace.     The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

To  mend  the  honest  Patriot-lore, 

And  grace  the  hand.  The  Vision.  D.  II.  J. 

Some  grace  the  maiden's  artless  smile ;  .  .  Ib.g. 

But  golden  sands  did  never  grace 
The  Heliconian  stream ;  .        .    ToJohnM*Murdo. 

Graced.  -*d. 

Wad  ever  grac'd  a  dance  of  witches  I      .  Tom  d  Shanter.  is. 

Her  lips  more  than  the  cherries  bright, 
A  richer  dye  has  graced  them  ;    .        .      S.  Young  Peggy  t 

Graceful,  -Ai'. 

An'  sweet  an'  gracefu'  she  did  ride         A  Guid  New-year  \  6. 

I  see  thee  gracefu',  straight  and  tall,    S.  Craigie-bum  Wood, 

But  for  a  modest,  graceful  mien,   . 
Her  like  1  never  saw S.  Handsome  Nell. 

Her  fautless  form  and  gracefu'  air  ;  .  .S".  Seu  flaxen  t 

Green,  slender,  leaf-clad  Holly-boughs 

Were  twisted,  gracefu',  round  her  1»y>ws,   The  Vision.  D.I.  g. 

Gracious.     Look  down  with  gracious  eyes  ;      Nature's  Law. 

The  landlady  and  Tam  grew  gracious,  Tam  d  Shanter. s. 

As  great  an*  gracious  a'  as  sisters ;  .        .    The  Twa  Dogs.  jj. 

Graceless. 

staumrel,  corky-headed,  graceless  Gentry, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  g. 

Like  ither  menseless,  graceless  brutes.    The  Death  ofMailie. 

How  graceless  Ham  leugh  at  his  Dad,        The  Ordination.  4. 

Grace-proud. 

Wi'  screw'd-up,  grace-proud  faces ;         .    The  Holy  Fair.  to. 
Their  tighan,  cantan,  grace-proud  faces.  To  Rev.  J.  M*MeUk, 
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Graff  [a  ffrave]. 

Ev*n  as  he  is,  cauld  in  his  gniff     Epig.  4m  Htnftched  Squire. 

But  your  sjeen  graff,  now  Luckie  Laing, 
Wad  airt  me  to  my  treasure.  .        ,    S.  dUyt  me\ 

Graham. 

An'  that  elib-gabbet  Highland  Paron, 

The  Laird  o*  Graham ;  Tkt  A  uthort  Cry  and  Praytr, 

Bold  Scrimgeour  follows  galkuit  Graham, 

The  Election  Ballad*.  Vl, 


Will  generous  G ' 


list  to  his  Poets  wail?  To  R.  G.  o/F.. 


Grain.     Now  waving  grain,  wide  o'er  the  plain, 

S.  Now  tuistlim  winds  ^ 

Leeze  me  on  thee  John  Barleycorn, 

Thou  king  o'  grain  I  Scotch  Drink.  3. 

When  yellow  waves  the  heavy  grain.       The  Vision.  D.  II.  8. 

But  may  the  tapmast  grain  that  wags 

Come  to  the  sack.    .        Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap.. 

Grain*d  [firroaned].  The  creature  grain'd  an  eldritch  laugh, 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  24. 

This  mony  a  day  I've  grain'd  and  gannted, 

Kind  Sir,  VvereadS 

Graip  [a  dunff-fork  with  three  or  four  prongs]. 

The  graip  he  for  a  harrow  taks,  .  Halloween.  18. 

Gralth  [accoutrements.  Implements,  harness,  dress, 
flimiture]. 

Chatham's  wraith,  in  heav'nly  graith,      .        A  Fragment.  8. 

Then  Meg  took  up  her  spinnin-graith. 
And  flang  them  a'  out  o'er  the  bum.     S.  Duncan  Davison. 

Tho'  I  should  pawn  my  pleugh  an'  graith, 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  tst.  7. 

An'  Ploughmen  gather  wi'  their  graith,        Scotch  Drink,  to. 

Saw  him  in  shootin  graith  adom'd,  Tarn  Samsons  El.  8. 

Here,  farmers  gash,  in  ridin  graith,  The  Holy  Fair.  7. 


,  The  Inventory. 


I  send  you  here  a  faithfu'  list, 

O'  gudes  an'  gear,  an'  a'  my  graith, 

Grammar. 

If  honest  Nature  made  you  fools. 

What  sairs  your  Grammars  ?  Ep.  to  J.  L — k,  Ap.  tst.  tt. 

deep-read  in  hell's  black  grammar,  On  Groses  Peregrinations. 

But  oh  !  what  signifies  to  you 
His  lexicons  and  grammars  ;        .  On  W.  Chalmers. 

He  was  a  dictionar  and  grammar  Amang  them  a' ; 

To  W.  Creech. 

In  days  when  mankind  were  but  callans. 

At  Grammar,  Logic,  an'  sic  talents,       To  W.  Simpson.  P.S.. 

Grand.    And  love  a  kinder — that's  your  grand  specific. 

Add.  sp.  by  Fontenelle. 

And  here's  the  grand  fabric,  our  free  Constitution, 

At  Meet.  o/D.  Volunteers. 

Eve's  bonie  squad  priests  wyte  them  sheerly 

For  our  grand  fa' ;   .       Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan,  g. 

May  Freedom,  Harmony  and  Love 
Unite  you  in  the  grand  Design, 

The  Farewell.  To  St.  J.'s  L.. 

Deep  lights  and  shades,  bold  •mingling,  threw 

A  lustre  grand  ;        .         The  Vision.  D.  1. 12. 

To  hold  our  grand  procession ;        .        .    Toa  Medical  Gent. 

The  grand  criterion  of  his  fate,       .    Wr.  in  Friars-Carse  H. 

Grandchild.    That  grandchild's  cap  will  do  to-morrow 

Sketch.  NerU'Yf's  Day. 

Grandeur. 

And  I  shall  spurn  as  vilest  dust. 
The  warld's  wealth  and  grandeur :     S.  Come,  let  me  take  t 

And  courtly  grandeur  bright 

The  fancy  may  delight,   .  .    S,  Mark  yonder  Pomp^ 

From  scenes  like  these,  old  Scotia's  grandeur  springs, 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  ig. 

Grandlson. 

Your  Fine  Tom  Jones  and  Grandisons, .        .  O  leave  novels  \ 

Grandslre. 

Her  grandsire,  old  Odin,         ....     5.  Caledonia. 

Grane  [ffroan]. 

a  squeak.  An'  then  a  grane  an'  gnmtle ;         .  Hedloween,  tg. 
An'  fill  auld-age  wi'  grips  an'  granes ;     .    The  Twa  Dogs,  2g. 

Grane,  to  [to  groan]. 

K[ilmarnock]  lang  may  grunt  an'  grane,    Tarn  Samson's  El.. 

Granite. 

Ask  why  God  made  the  gem  so  small, 
An'  why  so  huge  the  granite  ?  [v.  A.a7]  Ask  why  God  made  t 


Grannie,  Graunle  [grandmother]. 

Tve  heard  my  reverend  Grannie  say,      .    Add.  to  the  Deil.  S- 

When  twilight  did  my  Graunie  summon, 

To  say  her  pray'rs, Ih.6. 

Wee  Jenny  to  her  Graunie  says, 
'  Will  ye  go  wi'  me  Graunie  ?       .        .        .  Halloween,  tj. 

Ah !  little  kend  thy  reverend  grannie.       Tam  d  Shanter.  tS- 

My  Grannie  she  bought  me  a  beuk.  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  III. 

Grant.      I  readily  and  freely  grant. 

He  downa  see  a  poor  man  want ;  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.,S- 

Lord  grant,  nae  duddie,  desperate  beggar,  Add,  ofBeeluhuh. 

Gude  grant  that  thou  may  ay  inherit 

Thy  mither's  person,  grace  an'  merit.    Add  to  Illegit  Child. 

To  grant  a  heart  is  fairly  civil. 

But  to  grant  a  maidenhead's  the  devil ! .  Attld  comrade  t 

I  grant  thou'rt  as  wicked,  but  not  quite  so  clever.  Epig.  on  — 

Still  grant  us  with  such  store ; 

The  Friend  we  trust ;  the  Fair  we  love  ;  Grace  a/ler  Dinner. 

Grant  me,  indulgent  heaven,  that  I  may  live 
To  see  the  miscreants  feel  the  pains  they  |^ve ; 

Lns  extern,  tn  Lady's  Pocket-hk. 

I  grant  him  [wisdom]  his  calm-blooded,  time-settled  pleasures, 

Lns  on  IVindows  Gl.  Tav. 

Let  posts  an'  pensions  sink  or  swoom 

Wi'  them  wha  grant  them  : 

The  A  nthor's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

please  To  grant  my  highest  wishes,  The  Petition  of  Br.  IVater. 

God  grant  the  King  and  ilka  man 
May  look  weel  to  themsel.   .        .   The  Election  Ballads.  I. 

And  your  friends  they  dare  grant  you  nae  mair. 

The  Kirk's  Alarm. 

Grant  me  but  this,  I  ask  no  more. 

Ay  routh  o'  rhymes.  .       To/.  S.,  2t. 

'Twas  noble,  Sir:  'twas  like  jroursel. 
To  grant  your  high  protection  :   .        ,     To  Mr.  MAdam, 

Your  billet.  Sir,  I  grant  receipt ;     .        .         To  Mr.  Kenton. 

(Oh,  do  thou  grant  This  one  request  of  mine !)  Winter. 

Granted. 

But  whether  granted  or  denied, 
Lord  bless  us  with  content ! .        .A  Grace  h^ore  Dinner. 

We've  faults  and  failings — granted  clearly, 

Ep.  to  Maj.  Lojfan.  g. 

That  dearest  meed  is  granted — honest  fame ; 

Prologue,  sp.  hy  Woods. 

Grape  [to  gropel. 

They  steek  their  een,  an'  grape  an*  wale,         .        Halloween. 

Graped,  Grapet  [groped]. 

He  gaped  for't  [his  argument],  he  graped  for't, 

Extem.  in  Court  0/ Session. 

An*  darklins  grapet  for  the  bauks,  .  .   Halloween,  tt. 

Grapple. 

Auld  orthodoxy  lang  did  grapple,   .        .  Letter  to  J.  Goudie. 

Grapple-alm  [grappling-iron]. 

Then  heave  aboard  your  grapple-aim,     .        .   A  Dream,  tj. 

Grasp. 

Beneath  the  iron  grasp  of  Want  and  Woe,  Lns  on  Fergusson. 

Gie  me  within  my  straining  grasp 
The  melting  form  of  Anna.  S.  The  gowd.  Locks  of  A .. 

Grasp,  to.    The  slender  bit  beauty  you  grasp  in  your  arms ; 

S.  A  wa'  wi'  yr  witchcraft  f 

Whose  arms  of  love  would  grasp  the  human  race  : 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  /. 
I'll  grasp  thy  waist,  and  fondly  prest, 
Swear  how  1  love  thee  dearly :  5".  Now  westlin  winds  t 

Grasped. 

Enclasped,  and  grasped,  Within  thy  cold  embrace  !  To  Ruin. 

Grass.    O  tread  ye  lightly  on  his  grass,   .        .  Epit.  on  Wag. 

The  lav'rock  lo'es  the  grass,     .        ,    S.  O  gie  my  love  brose  t 

Ye're  greener  than  the  grass,  lassie ;      S.  Ye  hoe  lien  wrong. 

The  rosy  dawn,  the  springing  grass, 
With  early  gems  adoramg.  .        .        .      .S".  Young  Peggy  f 

Grass-green. 

Underneath  the  grass-green  sod. 
Soon  maun  be  my  dwelling.  .S*.  Blythe  hoe  I  been  t 

Grassy.    And  o'er  this  grassy  heap  sing  dool,  A  Bards  Epit., 

At  dawn  when  every  grassy  blade 

Droops  with  a  diamond  at  his  head,       El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.  6. 

Out  o'er  the  grassy  lea  :  .  Lament  o/Mary  0/ Scots. 

And  a  green  grassy  hillock  hides  his  head  ; 

Lns  while  on  Deathbed. 
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And  when  ye're  numbered  wi'  the  dead, 
Below  a  grassy  hillock, The  Calf, 

And  coward  maukin  sleep  secure. 
Low  in  her  grassy  form  :      .       Th4  PttiHon  of  Br.  Wattr. 

Grat  [wept]. 

Grat  his  een  baith  bleer't  an'  blin',  .      S.  Duncan  Gray\ 

Last  day  I  grat  wi'  spite  and  teen,  The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

And  I,  I  wat,  Wi'  fainness  grat,       .        S.  The  tithermom  t 

And  grat  to  see  it  thrive,  man  ;        .  The  Tree  0/ Liberty 

Grate.    An'  crabbed  names  an'  stories  wrack  us. 

An*  grate  our  lug,  Scotch  Drink, 

E'er  they  would  grate  their  feelings  wi'  the  view 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  6. 

Gratefill,  -ftl*.    With  grateful  lifted  eyes,  E^t.  on  a  Laird. 

Thy  goodness  constantly  we  prove, 

And  grateful  would  adore.  .         Grace  after  Dinner. 

So  gratefu',  back  your  news  I  send  you,  Kind  Sir,  Tve  read\ 

And  grateful  science  heaves  the  heartfelt  sigh. 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 

With  grateful  pride  we  own  your  many  favours  : 

Prologue,  at  Th.,  D.. 
What  breast  so  dead  to  heav'nly  Virtue's  glow, 
But  heaves  impassion'd  with  the  grateful  throe. 

Prologue,  sp.  by  Woods. 

as  grateful  nations  oft  have  found    ,       .        .        »       %      Jb. 

Accept  a  Bardie's  gratefu'  thanks  1  .        .      Scotch  Drink.  18. 

And  grateful  still,  I  trust,  ye'll  ever  find  us  :    Scots  Prologue. 

With  heartfelt  throes  his  grateful  bosom  swells, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

Sae  fam'd  for  his  gratefu'  return  ?  The  Election  Ballads.  IIL 

A  grateful,  warm  adieu ! The  Farewell. 

And  listen  mony  a  grateful  bird 
Return  you  tuneful  thanks.         The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

*•  Those  accents,  grateful  to  thy  tongue,  The  Vision.  D.  II.  16, 

But,  if  yq  wish  her  g^tefu'  pray'r 

Gie  her  a  Haggis  I    .        .        ,     To  a  Hetggis. 

The  pray'r  still,  yaw  share  still. 
Of  grateful  Minstrel  Burns.        .  To  Gov.  Hamilton. 

Rich  is  the  tribute  of  the  grateful  mind.       To  Miss  Graham. 

O !  hear  my  ardent,  grateful,  selfish  prayer!  To  R.  G.  ofF.,  9. 

Wi'  gratefu'  heart  I  thank  you  brawly ;  To  W.  Simpson. 

Gratefully.   And  a'  my  days  o'  life  to  come 

I'll  gratefully  adore  thee.  S.  Craigie-bum  Wood. 

The  marled  plaid  ye  kindly  spare, 

By  me  should  gratefully  be  ware ;   The  Ans.  to  the  Guidw(/i, 

And  gratefully  my  gude  auld  cockie, 

I'm  yours  for  ay.  .     To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

Grating. 

Nor  pour  your  descant  grating  on  my  ear  : 

Sonnet,  on  Death  qfR. 
Gratis. 

Chose  one  who  should  owe  it  all,  d'ye  see. 
To  their  gratis  grace  and  goodness.  The  Dean  of  Fac., 

Gratitude.    The  moumfu'  sang  I  here  enclose. 

In  gratitude  I  send  you ;         To  Miss  Ferrier. 

Graunle  v.  Grannie. 

Grave,  adj. 

Then  marks  th'  unyielding  mass  with  grave  designs, 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  2. 
So  shy,  grave  and  distant,  ye  shed  not  a  tear  : 

Monody,  on  a  Lady. 

The  sage  grave  ancient  cough'd,  and  bade  me  say, 

Prologue  at  Th.,  D., 

What  makes  the  youth  sae  bashfu'  and  sae  grave ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  8. 

And  there  sae  grave,  Squire  Cardoness 
Look'd  on  till  a'  was  done ; .  The  Election  Ballads.  V, 

Syne  tun'd  his  pipes  wi'  grave  grimace. 

The  Jolly  Beggars,  R.  III. 

First  enter'd  A,  a  grave,  broad,  solemn  wight,      The  Vowels, 

Grave,  tideless-blooded,  calm  and  cool,  .        .       ToJ.S.^  26. 

Ye  are  sae  grave,  nae  doubt  ye're  wise ;         .        .         lb.  28. 

The  grave  sage  hem  thus  easy  picks  his  frog.  To  R.  G.  ofF.,  7. 

Grave,  s. 

thro'  the  starting  tear.  Survey  this  grave.         A  BanTs  E^it. 

An'  views  beyond  the  grave  comfort  him.         Auld  comrade  \ 

That  passest  by  this  grave,     .  El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.  Epit. 

That  the  worms  ev'n  d — d  him 
When  laid  in  his  grave.  Epit.  on  Walter  S—. 

And  the  next  flowers,  that  deck  the  spring, 
bloom  ou  my  peaceful  grave.       Lament  qfMary  ^Scote. 


For  the  dew-drops  of  morning  fall  cold  on  her  grave. 

•  Lament  on  leaxiing  Nat.  Land. 
And  biythe  be  the  bird  that  sings  on  her  £Tave  1 

S.  O  merry  hoe  I  been  t 

O  sweet  be  thy  sleep  in  the  land  of  the  grave. 

On  Death  offav.  Child. 
**  My  patriot  son  fills  an  untimely  grave !  " 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 
Can  point  the  brimful  grief-wom  eyes 
To  scenes  beyond  the  grave.  .   Sad  thy  tale,  t 

Wha  can  fill  a  coward's  grave  ?       .       ,    S.  Scots  wha  ha'e  t 

When  yon  green  leaves  fade  frae  the  tree. 
Around  my  grave  they'll  wither.         ^.  Sweet  fds  the  eve  t 

And  Sportsmen  wander  by  yon  grave,  Tarn  Samson's  EL,  13. 

A  handsome  grave  does  hide  her ;      S.  The  Joyful  Widower. 

Their  graves  are  growing  green  to  see  ;      .S.  The  lovely  lass  t 

How  welcome  to  me  were  the  grave !  .S*.  The  sun  he  is  sunk  f 

And  a'  the  comfort  we're  to  get. 
Is  that  ayont  the  grave,  man.      .         The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

You  save  fair  Jessie  from  the  grave ! 
An  angel  could  not  die.       .        .        .      To  Dr.  Maxwell. 

0  jHeld  me  now  a  peaceful  grave,       S.  To  thee,  lov'd  Nith  t 
Grave,  to. 

Grave  these  counsels  on  thy  souL      Wr.  in  Friars-Carse  H,. 

Graved.    And  on  his  bonnet  grav'd  was  plain. 

The  sacred  posy  Libertie !     .       .        ,  A  Vision, 
Gravels. 

May  Gravels  round  his  blather  wrench,        Scotch  Drink.  17. 

Graver.    A  being  form'd  t'amuse  his  graver  friends, 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  3, 
GraviSSixno.    But  gravissimo^  solemn  basses, 

Ye  hum  away.         To  J.  S.,  27. 

Gray,  Grey,    dappl't,  sleek  an'  glaizie,  A  bonie  gray : 

A  Guid  New-year  \  2. 

Like  some  bold  Vet'ran,  gray  in  arms,  Add.  to  Edinburgh,  j. 

Flaffan  wi'  duds,  and  grey  wi'  beas',       Add.  tffBulzebub.  4. 

Or  where  auld,  ruin'd  castles,  gray. 

Nod  to  the  moon,    .        .   Add.  to  the  Deil.  j. 

bending  down  with  auld  grey  luurs,         A  uld  comrade  dearf 

1  heard  a  man  sing  tho'  his  head  it  was  grey ; 

S.  By  yon  castle  wa'f 

Our  Mess  John,  wi'  his  auld  grey  pow, .    ^.  Donald  Brodie  f 

The  old  cock'd  hat,  the  grey  surtout,  the  same ; 

Extem.  on  W.  Smellie. 
O I  why  has  Worth  so  short  a  date  ? 
While  villains  ripen  grey  with  time !  Lament  for  Glencaim. 

Come  Autumn,  sae  pensive,  in  yellow  and  grey, 

tS*.  My  Natue's  Awa. 

through  your  ruins,  hoar  and  grey,         .       .  On  Lincluden. 

Or  trots  by  hazelly  shaws  and  braes, 

Wi'  hawthorns  gray,    Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry, 

Till  bairns'  balms  kindly  cuddle 

Your  auld,  gray  hairs.      Second  Ep.  to  Dame. 

And  the  very  grey  breeks  o'  Tarn  Glen  I  .    ^.  Ta$K  Glen. 

Weel  mounted  on  his  gray  mare,  Meg,  .  Tom  o"  Shanter.  g. 

The  gray  hairs  yet  stack  to  the  heft ;      .  .        .        lb.  it. 

But  left  behind  her  ain  gray  tail :  .        .  .        .         lb.  18. 

Yon  auld  gray  stane,  aman^  the  heather, 

Marks  out  his  head,       Tom  Samson's  El.,  12. 

deep-ton'd  plovers,  grey,  wild*whistling  o'er  the  hill ; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

though  his  locks  be  lyart  gray,       .  S.  The  cardin  dt. 

Her  ancient  weed  was  russet  gray,     The  Election  Ballads.  I. 
The  Murray,  on  the  auld  grey  yaud,  [re.}  .         lb.  V. 

Wear  hodden-grey,  and  a'  that ;     .         S.  The  Honest  Man. 
The  hawthorn  I  will  pu',  wi'  its  locks  o'  siller  grey, 

S.  ThePosie 
And  misty  mountain,  gray ;  .  The  Petition  qfBr.  Water, 
I  doubt  he's  but  a  grey  nick  quill,  The  Twa  Herds,  14. 

My  auld  grey  head  had  lien  in  clay,  .  .  S.  The  Union 
As  plump  an'  gray  as  onie  groxet :  .  .  .  To  a  Louse. 
Or  frosts  on  hills  of  Ochiltree 

Are  hoary  gray;       .       .        To  W.  Simpson. 

Gi'e  me  the  hour  o'  gloamln  grey,  .      S.  When  o'er  the  hilli 

Gray.    Weary  fa'  you,  Duncan  Gray,  [re.}    S.  Duncan  Gray. 

Duncan  Gray  cam'  here  to  woo,     .     ^.  Duncan  Gray  cam'  f 

And  bloonung  Keith's  engaged  with  Gray  0 

Sketch.  New-Vr's  Day. 

Symon  Gray  You're  dull  to  day.  [re.}    .       .    Symon  Gray\ 

Or  pour,  with  Gray,  the  moving  flow, 

Warm  on  the  heart.        Tht  Vision,  D,  II.  ig. 
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Gray-beard»  Grey-beai*d. 

The  rev'rend  gray^beards  rav'd  an'  storm'd, 

To  W.  Simpson.  PS.. 

The  grey-beard,  old  wisdom,  may  boast  of  his  treasures, 

LnSf  0H  IVindows  Globe  Tov. 

Gi*ay-halp*d. 

Until  you  on  a  crummock  driddle 

A  gray  hair'd  carl.  .       Ep.  to  Maj\  Logan.  3. 

Great.    An'  sprung  o'  great  an'  noble  bluid ;   A  Ded.  to  G.  H. 

My  fealty  an'  subjection  This  great  Birth-day.    A  Dream^  8. 

O  Thou  great  Being  I  what  Thou  aurt, 
Surx>a5ses  me  to  know  :  A  Prayer  under  Anguish. 

Great  b  thy  pow'r,  an'  great  thy  fame ;     Add.  to  the  DeiL  3. 

Thence,  mystic  knots  mak  great  abuse,  ...         lb.  li. 

As  built  on  the  base  of  the  great  Revolution ; 

At  Meet,  if  D.  Volunturs. 

And  some  great  lies  were  never  penn'd : 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook. 

Great  lies  and  nonsense  baith  to  vend,  [v.A.6J       .       .      lb. 

Mourn  him  thou  Sun,  great  source  of  light ; 

Ei.  on  Capt.  M.  H.,  14. 

Go  to  your  sculptur'd  tombs,  ye  Great, 

In  a'  the  tinsel  trash  o'  state  1  ....         lb.  it. 

Matthew  was  a  great  man lb.  Epit.. 

The  great  Creator  to  revere, 

Must  sure  become  the  Creature ;    Ep.  to  Young  Friend,  g. 

Is,  doubtless,  great  dbtress  !  .  .        Ep.  to  Dtarie^  3. 

If  Happiness  hae  not  her  seat 

And  center  in  the  breast. 
We  may  be  wise,  or  rich,  or  great, 

But  never  can  be  blest : lb.  3. 

*  On  pain  o'  hell  be  rich  an'  great,'  Ep.  to  J.  L — ^,  Ap.  21st.  14. 

'Tis  he  fulfils  great  Nature's  plan,  ....         lb.  ij. 

When  nature  her  great  master-piece  designed, 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham. 

Attach'd  him  to  the  generous  truly  great,       .       .       .  lb.  4. 

To  whom  hae  much,  shall  yet  be  given. 
Is  every  great  man's  faith ; 

Extent,  on  Comnunus  qf  Thomson. 

Ye  Heavens,  how  great  is  my  despair,    .       .        Fragment. 

From  great  Dundee,  who  smiling  victory  led, 

Fragment  o/Ode. 

Great  cause  ye  hae  to  fear  it ;  .       .  Halloween.  14. 

And  ev'ry  time  great  care  is  taen. 
To  see  them  duely  changed :       .       .       .       .        lb.  27. 

Picture  o'  the  great  Clanronald ;     .  .    S.  Hee  balou  t 

To  show  thy  grace  is  great  an*  ample : 

Hofy  IVilii/s  Prayer.  S- 
And  singin'  there,  and  dancin'  here, 

Wi'  great  an'  sma' ;  [v.A.xx]  . 


Three  kings  both  great  and  high,   . 


.      lb. 

John  Barleycorn. 

And  may  his  great  posterity 
Ne'er  fail  in  old  Scotland ! lb. 

thou,  the  noble,  generous,  great,     .     Lament /or  Glencaim. 

Why  then  ask  of  silly  Man, 

To  oppose  great  Nature's  plan  ?      .        .  .S".  I^t  not  woman  t 

Alas !  there's  ground  o'  great  suspicion 

She'll  ne'er  get  belter.        letter  to  J,  Goudie. 

Yet  think  not  all  the  Rich  and  Great, 
Are  likewise  truly  blest.  Man  toas  made  to  mourn. 

The  Great,  the  Wealthy  fear  thy  [Death's]  blow,  lb.  it. 

Tho'  to  be  rich  was  not  my  wish, 
Yet  to  be  great  was  charming,  O : 

S.  My  father  was  a  farmer  t 

Great  Nature  spoke  with  air  benign,      .  Natures  Law. 

And  lo  !  the  Bard,  a  great  reward, 
Has  got  a  double  portion  ! lb. 

That  Young  Man  great  in  Issachar,       .        New  Psabnody. 

He  ne'er  was  gien  to  great  misguidin. 

On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  IV.l. 

Once  great  in  martial  story  I    .         On  Duke  of  Queensberry. 

I  watch'd  the  symptoms  o'  the  Great,     On  dining  with  Daer. 

No  song  nor  dance  I  bring  from  yon  great  city, 

Prologue  at  Th.^  D.. 

For  genius,  learning  high,  as  great  in  war 

Prologue f  sp.  by  IVoods. 

Or  great  M'[Kinlay]  thrawn  his  heel?        Tom  Samson's  EL. 

Scotland  an*  me's  in  great  affliction, 

S.  The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Does  ony  great  man  glunch  an'  gloom? 

Speak  out  an'  never  lash  your  thumb,    .        .  .lb.3. 

The  great  Argyk  led  on  his  files,  J.  Tht  Battle efSh€rr»-Moor. 


Fame,  honest  fame,  his  great  his  dear  reward. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 
I  doubt  na,  Sir,  but  then  we'll  find, 
Ye're  still  as  great  a  Stirk.  ....    The  Calf. 

Oh  wha  wad  leave  this  humble  state 

For  a'  the  pride  of  a'  the  great?  The  Contented  Cottager. 

And  heard  great  Bab'loo^s  doom  pronounc'd   by  Heaven's 

command The  CotUr's  Sat.  Night. 

O  Thou !  who  pour'd  the  patriotic  tide. 

That  stream'd  inru'  great  unhappy  Wallace'  heart ;       .      lb. 

So  may  they  like  their  great  forbears, 

I*  or  munie  a  year  come  ttiro'  the  sheers  : .  The  Death  of  Mailie. 

A  house  of  great  merit  and  note ;    The  Election  Ballads^  III. 

Great  love  i  bear  to  all  the  Fair,   The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VI I, 

Hard  by  a  poor  Thresher  whose  toil  it  was  great, 

Tiu  Poor  Threshtr, 
As  great  an'  gracious  a'  as  sisters ;  .  .  The  Twa  Dogs.  33. 
the  great  genius  of  this  Land,         .         The  Vision.  D.  II.  3. 

Sir  Abece  the  great, The  Vowels. 

llie  son  of  great  Loda  was  conqueror  still.  The  Whistle. 

"  I'll  conjure  the  ghost  of  the  great  Rorie  More,  .  .  lb. 
He'll  hae  misfortunes  great  and  &ma',  6\  There  was  a  lad\ 
Great  Chieftain  o'  the  Puddin-race!  .  .  To  a  Haggis, 
By  your  dear  self  I— the  last  great  oath  I  swear,  To  Clarinda. 

A  great  man's  smile,  ye  ken  fu'  well, 
is  ay  a  blest  infection.  .        .        .     To  Mr.  M^Adam. 

0  Thou,  Great  Governor  of  all  below  !    .        IVhy  am  I  loth  t 

Great-folk. 

Maun  please  the  Great-folk  fora  wamefou ;  A  Ded.  toG.  H.  », 

1  grudge  a  wee  the  Great-folk's  gift,        .        .    Ep.  to  Davie. 

Let  great  folks  hear  and  see.         Lns  on  Windows^  CI.  Tav.. 

There's  some  great  folk  set  light  by  me, 
1  set  as  light  by  them ;         .        .    The  Election  Ballads.  I. 

Sure  great-folk's  life's  a  life  o'  pleasure  ?    The  Twa  Dogs.  srj. 

Greater.    That  thou  might'st  greater  glory  give 

Unto  thine  own  anointed.  New  Psalmody. 

Gif  ance  the  peasant  taste  a  bit, 
He's  greater  than  a  lord,  man,  The  Tree  qf  Liberty. 

Greatest. 

I'll  count  my  health  my  greatest  wealth, 

S.  Here's  to  thy  health,  t 

O  Thou,  the  first,  the  greatest  friend 
Of  all  the  human  race !  The  tst  6  Va  ^goth  Ps. . 

Greatly. 

One  point  must  still  be  greatly  dark, 
l*he  moving  Why  they  do  it ;  Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  7. 

Greatness.    While  titled  knaves  aud  idiot  greatness  shine 

Lns  on  Fergusson. 

While  empty  greatness  saves  a  worthless  name ! 

On  Death  o/SirJ.  Blair. 

Grecian.    And  wi'  the  far-fam'd  Grecian  share 

A  rival  place  ?    Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

Gree  [the  pre-eminence ;  the  reward,  prize ;  **  bear 
the  ffree/*  have  the  victory,  carry  oif  the  prizej. 

O'  a'  the  num'rous  human  dools,  -  -  - 

Thou  bear'si  the  gree.      .   Add.  to  Toothache. 

They  carry  the  gree  frae  them  a',  man.    Ronalds  o/Bennals. 

Alas  the  day,  and  wo  the  day, 
A  false  usurper  wan  the  gree,  5".  The  bonie  Lass  0/ Albany. 

That  sense  and  worth,  o'er  a'  the  earth. 
May  bear  the  gree,  and  a'  that !  ^.  The  Honest  Man. 

Aft  bure  the  gree,  as  story  tells, 

Frae  Suthron  billies.        .        To  IV.  Simpson. 

Gree  [to  agree]. 

To  try  to  get  the  twa  to  gree,  .    To  Gov.  Heunilton. 

Greece. 

Nor  need  he  hunt  as  far  as  Rome  or  Greece,   Scots  Prologue. 

Greed.    Altho'  he  has  left  me  for  greed  o'  the  siller, 

S.  As  I  was  a  wandering  t 

she  never  brak  a  fence.  Thro'  thievish  greed. 

Poor  Mailie  s  EL. 

Eels  weel  kend  for  souple  tail, 

And  Geds  for  greed,        Tarn  Samsons  El.^  6. 

Some  rascal's  pridefu'  greed  to  quench.      The  Twa  Dogs.  it. 

Whase  greed,  revenge,  an'  pride  disgraces 

Waur  nor  their  nonsense.     To  Rev.  J.  M^Math, 

Greedy. 

A  greedy  glowr  black-bonnet  throws,     .      The  Holy  Fair.  8. 

While  she  held  up  her  greedy  gab, 
Jttst  like  an  aumous  dish :   .       .  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  I, 
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Greek. 

An*  meikle  Greek  an'  Latin  mangled,      Auld comradi  d€ar\ 

An'  syne  they  think  to  climb  Pamaissus 

By  dint  o'  Greek !      Ep.  taj.  L—ky  Ap.  tst.  i». 

But  tell  me  Whisky's  name  in  Greek, 

Th€  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer ^  P. 

Far  seen  in  Greek,  deep  men  o'  letters,  .  To  J.  S.^S. 

Gpeekish. 

Learning,  with  his  Greekish  face,  .        .  TAe  Ordination,  ii. 

Green.    Amang  the  fresh,  green  leaves  bedew'd, 

S.  A  Rosebud  bymy^ 

Unfolds  her  [Spring's]  tender  mantle  green, 

Add.  to  Shade  of  Thomson, 

Flow  gently,  sweet  Afton,  among  thy  green  braes,  \re.\ 

S.  A/ton  Water, 

Thou  green  crested  lapwing  thy  screaming  forbear,      .       lb. 

How  pleasant  thy  banks  and  green  vallies  below,  lb. 

But  the  rapturous  charm  o'  the  bonie  green  knowes, 

S.  Awd  wt  yr  witchcraft  \ 

Behold,  my  love,  how  green  the  groves,  S.  Behold^  my  love  t 

But  lately  seen,  in  gladsome  green, 
The  woods  rcjoic'd  the  day,  .    S.  But  lately  seen  t 

And  now  I  greet  round  their  green  beds  in  the  yard, 

S.  By  yon  castle  wa'  t 

To  feed  her  fair  flocks  by  her  green  rustling  com  :  Caledonia. 

A  bum  was  clear,  a  glen  was  green,        .  S.  Duncan  Davison. 

Thy  gay,  green,  flowery  tresses  shear,  £1.  on  Capt.  M.  H.^  12. 

briers  an'  woodbines  budding  green,    Ep.  to  J.  L—k^  Ap.  ist. 

Farewell,  thou  fair  day,  thou  green  earth,  and  ye  skies, 

S.  Farewelly  thou  fair  day  t 

But  your  green  graflf,  now,  Luckie  Laing, 
Wad  airt  me  to  my  treasure.        .  .  .S*.  Gat  ye  me,  f 

Green  grow  the  rashes,  O ;      .         S.  Green  grow  the  rashes. 

An'  Stuff  was  unco  green  ;      .        .        .        .  Halloween^  IJ. 

With  green  spreading  bushes,  and  flow'rs  blooming  fair ; 

S.  How  pleasant  the  banks  \ 

A  fairer  than  either  adoms  the  green  vallies,  .       lb. 

And  by  yon  garden  green  again ;    .       .        S.  Til  ay  ca'  in  t 

And  corn  wav'd  green  in  ilka  fleld,  J*.  In  simmer  when  t 

Now  Nature  hangs  her  mantle  green 
On  every  blooming  tree,      .         Lament  of  Mary  ^  Scots. 

the  flower  which  bloomed  sweetest  in  Coila's  green  vale, 

Lament  on  leaving  Nat.  Lemd. 

We'll  sew  a  green  ribban  round  about  his  hat, 

^.  Lttdy  Mary  Ann, 

The  simmer  is  gane  when  the  leaves  they  were  green,  .       lb. 

And  a  green  grassy  hillock  hides  his  head ; 

Lns  while  on  Deathbed. 

My  stem  was  fair,  my  bud  was  green,     S.  Luckless  Fortune, 

Farewell  to  the  straths  and  green  valleys  below ; 

S.  My  heart's  in  the  Highl.  f 

Now  in  her  green  mantle  blythe  Nature  arrays, 

.S*.  Aly  Name's  Awa. 

While  birds  warble  welcomes  in  ilka  green  shaw ;         .       lb. 

Now  rosy  May  comes  in  wi'  flowers. 
To  deck  her  gay  green  spreading  bowers ;  S.  Now  rosy  May  t 

A  green  turf  on  your  head,  gudeman,    S,  O  gin  ye  were  dead. 

How  pure,  amang  the  leaves  sae  green  ; 

S.  O  bonie  was  yon  rosy  t 

Now,  haply  down  yon  gay  green  shaw, 
She  wanders  by  yon  spreading  tree ;  S.  O  watye  wha's  in  t 

With  flow'rs  so  white  and  leaves  so  green, 

S.  On  Cessnock  banks  t 

When  yon  green  leaves  fade  frae  the  tree, 
Around  my  grave  they'll  wither.  ^\  Swutfds  the  eve\ 

That  roars  between  her  gardens  green 
And  the  bonie  Lass  of  Albany.     The  bonie  Lass  of  Albany. 

Hailing  the  setting  sun,  sweet,  in  the  green  thorn  bush. 

The  Brigs  iff  Ayr. 

Nae  lav'rock  sang  on  hillock  green,     S.  The  Catrine  wcoeU^ 

Their  graves  are  growing  green  to  see ; 

S,  The  lovely  lass  qfln.  t 

But  I  will  down  yon  river  rove  amang  the  wood  sae  green, 

S.  ThePosU. 

The  small  birds  rejoice  on  the  green  leaves  returning, 

S.  The  small  birds  rejoice  t 

And  wild  scatter'd  cowslips  bedeck  the  green  dale.       .      lb. 

And  hunger'd  Maukin  taen  her  vray 

To  kail-yards  green.  The  Vision.  D.  I. 

Green,  slender,  leaf-clad  Holly-bouglu  .        .       .        ,  lb*g. 


Yet  green  the  juicy  Hawthom  grows, 

Adown  the  glade.     .        .        .lb.  D.  II,  90. 

Far  dearer  to  me  yon  lone  glen  o'  green  breckan, 

*$■.  Their  groves  ^\ 
An'  naething,  now,  to  big  a  new  ane, 

O'  foggage  green !    .  To  a  Mouse. 

O'erhung  with  wild  woods  thickening  green, 

S.  To  Mary  in  Heaven. 

Twas  even — the  dewy  fields  were  green. 

S.  Twas  evenr— the  elewy  i 

While  com  grows  green  in  summer  showers, 

^.  Where  Cart  rins\ 

Green  be  your  woods,  and  fair  your  flowers, 

S.  Ye  banks,  emd  braes,  and  streams  f 

How  sweetly  bloom'd  the  gay,  green  birk,     .        .        .      lb. 

Now  green's  the  sod,  and  cauld's  the  clay,    .        .        .      lb. 

Ilk  stream  foaming  down  its  ain  green,  narrow  strath  ; 

S.  Von  wild  mossy  mounttui 

Green,  s. 

But  Phemie  was  the  blythest  lass. 
That  ever  trode  the  dewy  green.         .  S.  Blythe  was  she  t 

Now  bank  and  brae  are  clothed  in  green, 

S.  Now  bank  and  brete  t 

Now  spring  has  clad  the  grove  in  green, 

S.  Now  Spring  has  clad  f 

I  see  thee  dancing  o'er  the  green,    .S*.  O  were  I  on  Pamass.  t 

There's  not  a  bonie  flower  that  springs. 
By  fountain,  shaw,  or  green ;       .        .    S.  Ofd  the  airts  t 

We'll  awa  to  Atbole's  green,  and  there  we'll  no  be  seen, 

S.  There  grows  a  bonie  ^ 

Green-spreadinff. 

Her  voice  is  the  song  of  the  morning 
That  wakes  through  the  green-spreading  grove, 

^.  Adown  winding  Nith  f 


Green-wbocL    Except  where  green-wood  echoes  rang 

t—the 

Greener. 


.S*.  Twaseven- 


dewy\ 


Ye're  greener  than  the  grass,  lassie ;     S.  Ye  hoe  lien  wrung. 
Greenish. 
Her  Mantle  large,  of  greenish  hue,         The  Visum,  D.  /.,  /^< 

Greenfield. 

T[ytle]r's  and  G[reenfield]*s  modest  grace ;    .    To  W.  Creech, 

Greenland.    O  had  my  Date  been  Greenland  snows, 

,S.  Now  Spring  has  elad\ 

Greenoek. 

Or  where  the  Greenock  winds  his  moorland  course. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  7. 

Greet  [agreed].    Come,  gies  your  hand,  an  sae  we're  greet ; 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  ii. 

Greet.    And  in  my  House  at  Hame  to  greet  you  ! 

Add.  of  Beelzebub,  s, 

ril  often  greet  this  surging  swell ;  ^.  Behold  the  hour  f 

To  meet  with,  and  greet  with, 
My  Davie  or  my  Jean!  .  Ep.  to  Davie,  to, 

Weel  pleased,  he  [Death]  greets  a  wight  sae  famous, 

Epit,  on  Tarn  the  Chapnum, 

And  as  a  brother  kindly  greet :     ,^.  Hew  can  my  poor  heart  f 

Nae  leaf  o'  mine  shall  greet  the  spring.  Lament f or  Glencaim. 

Never  perhaps  to  greet  old  Scotland  more. 

Lns  on  Back  qfBank  Note, 

Thee,  Spring,  again  with  joy  shall  others  greet. 
Me,  mem'ry  of  my  loss  will  only  meet.  [v.Axoj 

Sonnet  on  Death  of  Riddel, 

But  she  wad  send  the  sodger  youth 
To  greet  bis  [King  George's]  eldest  son. 

The  Election  Ballads.  /. 
When  with  an  elder  Sister's  air 

She  did  me  greet    .        .     The  Vision.  D.  11. 

When  upward-springing,  blythe,  to  greet 

Ihe  purpling  East.        To  a  Mountain-Deusy, 

That  lov'st  to  greet  the  early  mom.         To  Mary  in  Heaven, 

Greet  [to  shed  tears,  weep]. 

And  now  I  greet  round  their  green  beds  in  the  yard, 

S.  By  yon  castle  wa*  t 

I  sit  me  down  and  greet  my  fill,  .S*.  My  Harry  was  a  gallant  i 

Ah,  gentle  dames  I  it  gars  me  greet,  Tom  d  Shanter.  4, 

An'  sigh  an'  sob,  an'  greet  her  lane,  Tom  Samsons  EL. 

God  bless  your  Honors  can  ye  see'C, 
The  kind,  auld,  cantie  Carlin  greet. 

The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer, 

And  baims  greet  for  theia  when  they're  dead. 

The  Death  ofMaiUe, 

That  I  might  greet,  that  I  might  cry,  The  Election  Ballads.  VI, 
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Greeting,  -In,  -an  [weeping]. 

I  oou'dna  get  sleeping  till  dawing,  for  greeting, 

5".  As  /  was  a^tuoMttriftg^ 

Had  I  no  got  greeting,  my  heart  wou*d  hae  broken,      .      lb. 

I  think  on  my  bonie  lad, 
And  1  bleer  my  een  wi  greetin.    .        ,     S,  Ay  w€utkin,  O. 

Now  Robin,  greetin',  chows  the  hams 

O'  MaiUe  dead !  [v.  A.  19]      Poor  MailUs  EU 

Now  ev*ry  auld  wife,  greetin,  clatters. 

'  Tam  bamson's  dead  1      Tom  Samson* s  EL  g. 

Paint  Scotland  greetan  owre  her  thrissle  ; 

The  A  utkof^s  Cry  and  Praytr. 

Mysel,  I've  ev'n  seen  them  greetan 

Wi'  giman  spite,      .       To  W.  Simpson,  P.S.. 

Gregory,    worthy  G[regor]y's  latin  face,  To  IV,  Crtecfu 

Grenvllie. 

Behind  the  throne  then  Gr-nv-Ue's  gone,        A  Fragmtni.  8, 

Grew. 

The  pride  of  her  kindred  the  heroine  grew ;        S.  CaUdoma, 

whare  gowans  grew,  Sae  white  an*  bonie, 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  23. 

Straight  the  sky  grew  black  and  daring ;  S.  I  drea$rid  I  lay\ 

And  he  grew  thick  and  strong,        .  John  Barleycorn, 

When  he  grew  wan  and  pale  ; lb. 

And  the  langer  it  blossom'd  the  sweeter  it  grew ; 

S.  Lady  Mary  Ann. 

The  landlady  and  Tam  grew  gracious,        Tam  o'  Shanier.j. 

The  mirth  and  fun  grew  fast  and  furious :      .        .         fb.  it. 

Men  wha  grew  wise  priggin  owre  hops  an'  raisins, 

The  Brigs  o/Ayr.  to. 

But  soon  grew  weary  o'  the  trade.  The  Tree  ((/Liberty. 

And  the  bands  grew  the  tighter  the  more  they  were  wet. 

The  i^histU, 

An'  backlins-comin'  to  the  leuk,  ^ 

She  grew  mair  bright.     To  /f^.  Simpson.  P.S.. 

Grey  v.  Gray.   Grey-beard  v.  Gray-beard. 
Grey-breaking. 

llie  shepherd  to  warn  of  the  grey-breaking  dawn, 

.S".  My  Neun£s  Avta, 

GreySf  the.    And  can  we  forget  the  auld  Major, 

Who'll  ne'er  be  forgot  in  the  Greys, 


Grief. 

Misery's  another  word  for  Grief : 


The  Election  Ballads.  III. 

Add.  s^.  by  FonteneUe. 

Oppressed  with  grief,  oppress'd  with  care. 

Despondency^  an  Ode. 

You,  bustling  and  justling, 
Foigec  each  grief  and  pain  ; lb.  2. 

In  grief  thy  sallow  mantle  tear  ;      .    EL  on  Capt.  M,  H.^  13. 

I  tell  nae  common  tale  o*  grief,        .  .       .lb.  Epit. 

And  not  a  muse  in  honest  grief  bewail     El.  on  Miss  Burnet. 

That  heart  how  sunk,  a  prey  to  grief  and  care  :     .        ,      lb. 

Maria,  send  me  too  thy  griefs  and  cares ;       .  Ep,  fr.  Esopus. 


When  heart'Corrodin^  care  and  grief 
Deprive  my  soul  ot  rest, 


Ep.  to  Davie,  g. 
Ep.  to  H.  Parker, 


Wi'  a*  this  care  and  a'  this  grief,    . 

Love's  veriest  wretch,  unseen,  unknown, 
1  fain  my  griefs  would  cover ;     S.  Farewell^  thou  stream  t 

'Till  ^rief  my  eyes  should  close, 
Ne  er  to  wake  more.    .        .        .       .      .S".  Had  I  a  cave  t 

Nought  but  griefs  with  me  remain. 

S.  Jockeys  toien  the  parting  \ 

And  last,  (the  sum  of  a'  my  griefs ! ) 
My  noble  master  lies  in  clay ;      .      Lament/or  Glencaim. 

At  Yarico's  sweet  notes  of  grief. 
The  rock  with  tears  had  now'd.  .        Lns  on  Mrs.  Kemble. 

Fell  source  of  a'  my  woe  and  grief ; 

Lns  on  Back  of  Batik  Note. 

Its  joys  and  griefs  alike  resign.       .  .S\  O  bonie  was  yon  rosy  \ 

The  cauldness  of  thv  heart's  the  cause 
Of  a'  my  grief  and  pain,  jo.  .       ^.  O  Lassie  art  thou  f 

Of  speechless  grief,  and  dark  despair : 

6\  O  stay^  sweet  warbling  f 
Where  Philomel,  -  •  Her  griefs  will  tell! 

Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

Chilly  Grief  my  life-blood  freezes,  .        .    .S*.  Raving  winds  t 

An'  liquor  guid  to  fire  his  bluid. 
That's  prest  wi'  grief  an'  care :    .         Scotch  Drink,  Mott. 

An'  minds  his  griefs  no  more. lb. 

Fain,  Cain,  would  I  my  griefs  impart,     J.  Sweet  fa's  the  evef 


To  a  Mouse, 


Your  Honor's  hearts  wi'  grief  'twad  pierce. 

The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

And  yet  no  grief  has  marr'd  thy  quiet,    .  The  Hermit. 

And  many  griefs  attended  ;     .        .  S.  The  Joyful  Widower. 

Sore-harass'd  out,  with  care  and  grief,   .  The  Lament. 

The  weary  night  o'  care  and  grief 
May  have  a  joyful  morrow ;        .  S,  The  noble  Maxwells  f 

While  here  I  sit  all  sore  beset 

With  sorrow,  grief,  and  wo ;  .S".  The  sun  he  is  sunk  t 

But  he  has  gotten  to  our  grief, 

Ane  to  succeed  him.  The  Twa  Herds.  13. 

An'  lea'e  us  nought  but  ^ef  an*  pain, 

For  promis'd  joy  !    .       . 

Thy  cruel,  woe-delighted  train, 

TheministersofGnef  and  Pain,     ....    To  Ruin, 

Health,  ay  unsour'd  by  care  or  grief:     .         To  Terraughty. 

Grief's  gien  his  heart  an  unco  kickin',    .        .   To  W.  Creech. 

but  grief  and  care  In  wildest  fury  hae  made  bare 
My  peace,  my  hope,  for  ever !     .        .       K.x,  under  Gr^f. 

As  fill'd  his  after  Ufevri' grief         .        .     What  ails  ye  now  f 

Time  cannot  aid  me,  my  griefs  are  immortal, 

.S".  Where  are  the  joys  \ 

My  griefs  it  [the  Tempest]  seems  to  join ;      .  Winter. 

Here  heart-struck  Grief  might  heavenward  stretch  her  scan, 

Wr.  in  Kenmore  Inn. 

Grlef-insplred.    To  you  I  sing  my 'grief-inspired  strains  : 

On  Death  of  R,  Dundas. 
Grlef-wom. 

Can  point  the  brimful  grief-worn  eyes 
To  scenes  beyond  the  grave.  .        .    .SW  thy  tale;f 

Grlen  [to  long  for,  desire  ardently]. 

That  griens  for  the  fishes  and  loaves. 

The  Election  Ballads.  Ill, 

Grieve  [an  overseer]. 

Your  factors,  grieves,  trustees,  and  bailies, 

1  canna  say  but  they  do  gailies ;     .         Add.  of  Beelzebub.  4. 

Grieve,  to.     And  muckle  they  [mankind]  may  grieve  ye  : 

Ep.  to  Youttg  Friend,  2. 
I  ken  they  scorn  my  low  estate. 
But  that  does  never  grieve  me ;     5*.  Here's  to  thy  healthy  t 

Who  shall  say  that  Fortune  grieves  him, 

While  the  star  of  hope  she  leaves  him  ?  .     S.  One  fond  kiss,  t 

Well  you  know  how  much  you  grieve  me : 

*$■.  Stay,  my  charmer  f 
And  at  its  fortune  if  you  grieve — 
Retrieve  its  doom  and  take  its  place.     .S".  The  capt.  Ribband, 

But  tho'  his  little  heart  did  grieve,  The  Jolly  Beggars,  R,  VI. 

And  tho'  the  puny  wound  appear, 

Short  while  it  grieves.      .       .       To  J.  S.,  it. 

Grieved.    To  those  who  for  her  loss  are  grieved. 

This  consolation's  given       On  Poet's  Daughter. 

Grievln. 

When  heavy-dragg'd  wi'  pine  an'  grievin ;      Scotch  Drink,  j. 

Nae  cares  tae  gie  us  joy  or  grievin' :       Second  Ep,  to  Davie, 

Tell  ev'ry  social,  honest  billie 

To  cease  his  grievin,  Tam  Samson* s  EL, Per  C, 

Grim,  Grizel. 

Here  lies  with  death  auld  Grizel  Grim,  Epit,  on  Grizel  Grim. 

Grim,    in  his  [Want's]  grim  advances,     A.  Ded.  to  G.  H.,  t6. 

Think  on  the  dungeon's  grim  confine,    .  A  Winter  Night,  g, 

Auld,  grim,  black-bearded  Geordie's  sel,  Adam  A— s  Prayer. 

And  fac'd  grim  Danger's  loudest  roar,  Add,  to  Edinburgh,  y. 

Wha  in  yon  cavern  grim  and  sootie,        .       Add.  to  the  Deil. 

Warlocks  grim,  an'  wither'd  Hags,         .        .  ,  lb.  g. 

O  thou  grim,  mischief-making  chiel,       .   Add.  to  Toothache. 

Grim  Vengeance  lang  has  taen  a  nap,     S.  Awa,  whigs,  awa. 

Thou  grim  king  of  Terrors,  thou  life's  gloomy  foe, 

S.  FarewcU,  thou  fair  day  \ 

Grim  loon  I  he  [death]  gat  me  by  the  fecket, 

FHcnd  of  the  poet,  t  P.S, 
Grim  vengeance,  yet,  shall  whet  a  sword 

Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots. 
See  from  his  cavern  grim  Oppression  rise, 

On  Death  ofR.  Dundas, 
The  tyrant  Death,  with  grim  control,  .  ^.  Peggy  Chalmers, 
Bold  may  she  brave  grim  Danger's  loudest  roar, 

Prologue,  sp.  by  Woods. 
More  welcome  were  to  me  grim  winter's  vrildest  roar. 

Sonnet,  on  Death  of  R.. 
A  towzie  tyke,  black,  grim,  and  large,  Tam  o*  Shanter.  11. 
that  grim  foe  of  life  below,  S.  The  day  returns  \ 
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A  carline  stoor  and  grim,  .  The  EUciioH  Ballads.  I. 

Grim  horror  grin'd ;  pale  terror  roar'd    ,        »       .        lb.  VI. 
grim  Nature's  visage  hoar,      .  The  Vision.  D.  11. 13. 

So  grim,  deform'd, The  Vowels. 

thou  grim  Pow'r,  by  Life  abhorr'd,         ,        .        .To  Ruin. 

And  grim,  surly  winter  is  near?      .     5".  Where  are  the  Joys  \ 

Grimly.    And  surly  winter  grimly  flics ;         .    S.  Borne  Bell. 

Giim-rlsingr* 
Grim-rising  o'er  the  ragged  rock,  .        Add.  to  Edinburgh.  S- 

Grimace. 

So  travell'd  monkies  their  grimace  improve,  .  Sketch, 

Syne  tun'd  his  pipes  wi'  grave  grimace. 

The  Jolly  Beggars,  R.  ///. 

But  I  gae  mad  at  their  grimaces,    .  To  Rev.  J.  AVMath. 

Grin.    Polish  their  grin,  nay,  sigh  for  ladies'  love. .       Sketch. 

Grin,  to.    And  fretful  envy  grins  in  vain 

The  poisoned  tooth  to  fasten.      S.  Young  Peggy  ^ 

Grin*d.    Grim  horror  grin'd  ;  pale  terror  roar'd 

The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

Grind.  To  grind  them  in  the  mire!  The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

Grip.    See  stem  Oppression's  iron  grip,  .  A  Winter  Night.  7. 

Masons'  mystic  word  an'  grip,        .  Add.  to  the  DHL  14. 

Now  colic-grips,  an*  barkin  hoast, 

May  kill  us  a' ;        .  Scotch  Drink,  ig. 

Wi*  fainness  grat.  While  in  his  grips  he  press'd  me. 

5".  The  tit  her  mom  t 

An*  fill  auld-age  wi'  grips  an'  granes ;     .    The  Twa  Dogs.  2g. 

Grip,  to. 

But  where  ye  feel  your  Honor  grip. 
Let  that  ay  be  your  border :         .  E^.  to  Young  Friend.  8. 

Grippet.     He  grippet  Nelly  hard  an*  fast ;     .    Halloween.  6. 

Grissle  [firristlel.    As  my  auld  pen's  worn  to  the  grissle  ; 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  1st.  22. 
Grist.     But  bonie  Peg-a-Ramsey 

Gat  grist  to  her  mill.  S.  Cauld  is  the  e'enin  f 

Grit  Cfirreat]. 

Yet  has  sae  monv  takin*  arts, 

Wi'  grit  an'  sma*,    ,  Holy  Willie's  Prayer,  //. 
GrlzeL 

Here  lies  with  death  auld  Grizel  Grim,  E^it.  on  GritelGrim. 
Grizzle  [ditn.  ^Grlselda]. 
Then  tum'd,  an  laid  a  smack  on  Grizzie. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  III. 
Grizzly.    His  uncombed  grizzly  locks  wild  staring,  thatch'd, 

Extern,  on  W.  Smellie, 
Groan. 

Grunt  up  a  solemn,  lengthen'd  groan,  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.^  g. 
Still  louder  shrieks,  and  heavier  groans  !  .  .  Ih.  10. 
Or>  rustling,  thro'  the  boortries  coman, 

Wi'  heavy  groan.      .        .    Add.  to  the  Deil.  6, 
But  thee — thou  hell  o*  a'  diseases. 

Ay  mocks  our  groan !      .   Add  to  Toothache. 
I'll  grunt  a  real  Gospel  groan  :  .         Auld  comrade  t 

Heard'st  thou  that  groan — proceed  no  further, 
'Twas  laurell'd  Martial  roanng  murder.  Epig.  onE.s  MariiaL 
Longing  to  wipe  each  tear,  to  heal  each  groan, 

Ep.  to  R.Graham.  3. 
The  bursting  sigh,  th'  unweeting  groan. 

Betray  the  hapless  lover  :     .       S.  Farewell^  thou  stream  t 
Warring  sighs  and  groans  I'll  wage  thee,  [rv.] 

S.  One  fond  kiss^  t 
Rumble  John,  Rumble  John,  mount  the  steps  wi'  a  groan. 

The  Kirk's  Alarm. 
And  does  she  heedless  hear  my  groan  ?  .  .  The  Lament. 
The  unweeting  groan,  the  bursting  sigh, 

Betray  the  guilty  lover.  .        .   S.  The  last  time  If 

Hear'st  thou  the  groans  that  rend  his  breast  ? 

S.  To  Mary  in  Heaven. 
Groan,  to.    Beneath  the  blasts  the  leafless  forests  groan ; 

On  Death  o/R.  Dundas. 
How  would  your  spirits  groan  in  deep  vexation, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  g. 
Till  curst  with  Age,  obscure  an'  starvin, 

They  aften  groan.    .        .        .        ToJ.S.,ig^ 
Groaning. 

To  see  the  new  [year]  come  laden,  groaning, 
Wi'  double  plenty  o'er  the  loanin 

To  thee  and  thine ;  .        .  Friend  of  the  poet  f 
The  groaning  trees  untimely  shed  their  locks. 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 
When,  glimmering  thro'  the  groaning  trees, 
Kirk  Alloway  seem'd  in  a  blcezc ;  .       .  Tom  d  ShanUr,  lo. 


Or  how  the  royal  Bard  did  groaning  lye. 
Beneath  the  stroke  of  Heaven's  avenging  ire: 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  14. 

There,  groaning,  dying,  she  did  ly.         The  Death  ofMailie. 

And  knock'd  the  groaning  vowel  to  the  ground !   The  Vowels. 

The  trees  now  naked  groaning, 
Shall  soon  wi'  leaves  be  hinging,  ,?.  TheyngHighl.  Rover. 

The  groaning  trencher  there  ye  fill,  .     To  a  Haggis. 

Groanin  maut  [groaningr  malt,  ale  brewed  for  the 
purpose  of  Ming  drunk  after  a  childbirth]. 

O  wha  will  buy  the  groanin  maut  ^S.O  wha  my  baby-clouts  f 

Groat  [a  silver  coin  equal  to  4d. ;  a  small  sum ; 
**get  the  whistle  of  one's  groat,'*  play  a  losing 
game]. 

'  Niest  time  we  meet,  I'll  wad  a  groat. 

'  He  gets  his  fairin  ! '  Death  and  Dr.  Hombook.30. 

So  gat  the  whissle  o'  my  groat,  .  Ep.  to  J.  R.  g. 

He  will  win  a  shilling,  Or  he  spend  a  groat. 

,S.  Hey,  the  dusty  millerf 

An*  plunder'd  o'  her  hindmost  groat, 

By  gallow's  knaves?  The  Authot's  Cry  and  Prayer,  g. 

When  ilka  ell  cost  me  a  groat. 
The  taylor  staw  the  lynin  o  t.       .        .      S.  The  cardin  dt. 

Gie  me  the  groat  again,  cany  young  man,  5".  The  Taylor fell\ 

An' damn'd  my  fortune  to  the  groat ;      .  ToJ.S.^6. 

Groom.    The  groom  gat  sae  fu'  he  fell  awald  beside  it, 

S.  O  ken  ye  what,  Meg\ 

Grope.    And  thro*  disastrous  night  they  darkling  grope, 

To  R.  G.  ofF.^  7. 

Grose,    The  Devil  got  notice  that  Grose  was  a-dying, 

Epig.  on  CapU  Grose. 

Ken  ye  ought  o'  Captain  Grose  ?  S.Ken  ye  ought  o'  Capt.  G.  f 

Thou  art  a  dainty  chield,  O  Grose  !  On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

Gross.    The  caput  mortuum  of  gross  desires 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  2. 

Grot.    Or  where  yon  grot  o'erhangs  the  tide, 

5*.  Slow  spreads  the  gloom  f 

Content  and  comfort  bless  me  more  in 

This  grot,  than  e'er  I  felt  before  in  A  palace         The  Hermit. 

Ground.    Ere  we  permit  a  foreign  foe. 

On  British  ground  to  rally.  5".  Does  haughty  Gaul f 

Alas !  there's  ground  o*  great  suspicion 

She'll  ne'er  get  better.         Letter  to  J.  Goudie. 

The  bravest  heart  on  English  ground, 

Had  yielded  like  a  coward.     .        .        .       On  Miss  J.  Scott. 

But  loyalty  truce !  we're  on  dangerous  ground, 

'  Poet  Add.  to  Tytler. 

Welsh,  who  ne'er  yet  flinched  his  ground,  „  „    ,    ,„ 

The  suction  Ballads.  VL 
He  circled  round  the  magic  ground. 
But  entrance  found  he  nane,  man :       The  Fite  Champetre. 

But  he  whose  blossom  buds  in  guilt 
Shall  to  the  ground  be  cast,  •  The  ist  Psaan. 

And  knock'd  the  groaning  vowel  to  the  ground  !  The  Vowels. 

One  shakes  the  forest,  and  one  spurns  the  ground  : 

To  R.  G.  ofF.. 

Grousome,  Grusome  [horribly  grim]. 

He  talcs  a  swirlie,  auld  moss-oak. 
For  some  black,  grousome  Carlin  ;      .        .  Halloween.  93* 

Death,  that  grusome  carl,       .        .    Lns  add.  to  J.  Ranken. 

Grouse,  Grouss,  Grous. 
Ye  grouss  that  crap  the  heather  bud  ;  El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.^  7. 

Th'  abodes  of  coveyed  grouse  and  timid  sheep, 

Wr.  tn  Kenmore  Inn, 

Where  the  grous  lead  their  coveys  through  the  heather,  to  feed, 

S.  Yon  Wild  mossy  mountaituf 

Grove. 

Her  voice  is  the  song  of  the  morning 
That  wakes  through  the  green-spreadmg  grove, 

^.  Adown  wtndtng  Ntthj 

Behold,  my  love,  how  green  the  groves,    S.  Behold,  my  lovef 

Happy,  thou  Indian  grove,  I'll  say,  ,     ,   ,    , 

Where  now  my  Nancy's  path  may  be  I  S.  Behold  the  houri 

The  winds  were  whispering  thro'  the  grove, 

S.  By  Allan  stream  f 

Mourn,  ilka  grove  the  cushat  kens ;      El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.,4. 

In  vain  ye  flaunt  in  Summer  s  pride,  ye  groves ; 

El.  on  Mtss  Burnet. 

So  calls  the  woodlark  in  the  grove. 

His  little  faithful  mate  to  chcar,  .        .  S.  Here  u  theglenf 
Now  Spring  has  clad  the  grove  in  green, 

S.  Now  Spring  has  cladf 

Thxo'  lofty  groves,  the  Cushat  roves,  i".  Now  westlin  winds  \ 
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Lord  Gregory,  mind'st  thou  not  the  grove 
By  bonie  Irvine-side,  ....      S,  O  mtri^  mtrAf 

"  O  Willy,  ay  I  bless  the  grove 

"  Where  first  I  own'd  my  maiden  love,  .        .      S.O  PJkefy,  t 

'She's  down  i*  the  grove,  she's  wi'  a  new  love. 

S.  Saw  yt  my  Pkely. 

Give  me  the  groves  that  lofty  brave 
The  storms,  by  Castle  Gordon.  5".  Streams  that  gUde  t 

When  wretches  range,  in  famish'd  SMrarms. 

The  scented  groves.    The  A  uik&rs  Cry  and  Prayer.  /*. 

Nae  mair  the  grove  with  airy  concert  rings.  The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

Supporting  roofs,  fantastic,  stony  groves  :      .  ,  lb.  8. 

Thro'  faded  groves  Maria  sang,  S.  The  Catrine  Woods  t 

Wh-re-  hunting  among  groves  o'  myrtles  :  The  Tkua  Dogs.  ^. 

Through  many  a  wild,  romantic  grove,  [v.A.4l 

The  Vision,  D.  f. 

And  joy  and  music  pouring  forth.  In  ev'ry  grove,  lb.  D.  II.  14. 

Their  groves  of  sweet  myrtle  let  foreign  lands  reckon, 

S.  Their  groves  o/\ 

The  birds  sang  sweet  in  ilka  grove ;  5"  There  was  a  lassf 

Can  I  forget  the  hallow'd  grove.  To  Mary  in  Heaven. 

Grovellnff. 

But  groveling  on  the  earth  the  carol  ends.  E^.  toR.  Graham.  J. 

Grow. 

They  made  our  lugs  grow  eerie  ;  O         S,  Amcutg  the  trees  t 

And  withers  the  faster,  the  faster  it  grows ; 

S.  A  wa'  wf  yr  witchcraft  t 

By  Ochtertyre  grows  the  aik,  .  .   S.  Blythewas  she\ 

Ca'  them  whare  the  heather  grows,  S.  Ca'  the  ewes. 

In  ploughman  phrase  '  God  send  you  speed,' 
Still  daily  to  grow  wiser  ;     .  E^.  to  Young  Friend.  11. 

Green  grow  the  rashes,  O  ;      .         .S.  Green  grew  the  rashes. 

The  dew  fell  fresh,  the  sun  rose  mild, 
And  made  my  branches  grow,  S.  Luchless  Fortune. 

The  little  floweret's  peaceful  lot 
In  yonder  cliff  that  grows,   .        .  5".  Now  spring  has  clad  t 

*'  f>o  in  my  tender  bosom  grows, 

"  The  love  I  bear  my  Willy S.O  Phely,  t 

O  gin  my  love  were  yon  red  rose, 
"That  grows  upon  the  castle  wa' !  5".  O  were  my  Icnte  t 

There  wild-woods  grow,  and  rivers  row,      5".  OfeC  the  airts  f 

That  grows  the  cowslip  braes  between,  S.  On  Cessnoch  banisf 

Unto  these  rosy  lips  to  g^row :  .        .         S.  Sae  flaxen  t 

tho'  a  Minister  grow  dorty.  An'  kick  your  place. 

The  Authors  Cry  and  Prayer.  23. 

So,  may  his  flock  increase  an'  grow         The  Death  o/Maiiie. 

That  man  shall  flourish  like  the  trees 
Which  by  the  streamlets  grow ;   .        .  The  1st  Psalm. 

Upo'  this  tree  there  grows  sic  fruit.  The  Tree  0/ Liberty. 

Yet  green  the  juicy  hawthorn  grows, 

Adown  the  glade.     .       The  Vision.  D.  II.  20. 

As  gude  as  e'er  did  grow  \       .        .         S.  The  weary  Pund. 

There  grows  a  bonie  brier  bush  in  our  kail-jrard, 

.S".  There  grows  a  bonie  brier\ 

Hey  and  the  rue  grows  bonie  wi'  thyme, 

.S".  There  liv'd  once  a  carle  t 

0  sweet  grows  the  lime  and  the  orange,  .    To  Mary 

at  times  when  I  grow  crouse.  What  ails  ye  now  t 

While  com  grows  green  in  summer  showers, 

S.  Where  Cart  rinsf 

As  thy  day  grows  warm  and  high,      Wr.  in  Friars-Carse  H. 

GrOWlnff,  -In.     My  bonie  laddie's  young  but  he's  powin  yet. 

.S*.  Lady  Mary  Ann. 
And  future  ages  hear  his  growing  fame. 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 

And  ay  the  ale  was  growing  better  :  Tarn  d  Shanter.  j. 

Their  graves  are  growing  green  to  see  ; 

S.  The  lovely  lass  ofln.^ 

Growl.    Tho'  here  they  scrape,  an'  squeeze,  an'  growl, 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  A  p.  2tst.  17. 

And  Thurlow  growl  a  curse  of  woe.  The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 
Growler. 

The  langest  thong,  the  fiercest  growler  Add.  of  Beelzebub.  4. 
Grown. 

Till,  quite  transmugnfy'dj  they're  grown 

Debauchery  and  Drmlung  :         .      Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  $. 

For  now  I'm  grown  sae  cursed  douse, 

1  pray  an'  ponder  butt  the  house,   .         Auld  comrade  dear  t 

He's  grown  sae  weel  acqusunt  wi'  Buchan, 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  14. 


That  trouth,  my  head  is  grown  right  dizae, 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  21  St.  3. 

Or  if  he  was  grown  oughtlins  douser.       Kind  Sir^  Tve  rtad\ 

"  On  earth  I  am  a  stranger  grown ;       Lament  for  Glencaim. 

Or  R[obinson]  again  grown  weel. 

To  preach  an'  read  ?         .    Tam  Samson's  El.. 

Their  eldest  hope,  their  Jenny,  woman-erown. 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night.  6. 

Until  wi'  dafiin  weary  grown. 

Upon  a  knowe  they  sat  them  down.  [v.  A.i]  The  Twa  Dogs.  6. 

Is  grown  right  eerie  now  she's  done  it.     To  Rev.  f.  MMaih. 

Trifled  aff  till  she's  grown  auld,       S.  Will  ye  go  and  marry  f 

But  now,  alas !  ye're  dowie  grown,        S.  Ye  hoe  lien  wrong. 

Grozet  [a  ffooseberryl. 

As  plump  an'  gray  as  onie  grozet :  .        .        .        To  a  Louse. 

Grub.    Or  darkling  grubs  this  earthly  hole, 

In  low  pursuit,  .  A  Bards  Epit. 

Grudfire. 

I  grudge  a  wee  the  Great-folk's  gift,  Ep.  to  Davie. 

My  worthy  friend,  ne'er  grudge  an'  carp, 
Tho*  Fortune  use  you  hard  an'  sharp ; 

Ep.  tof.  L—k,  Ap.  21  si.  8. 

Or  frugsd  Nature  grudge  thee  one  [talent]  ? 

Wr.  in  Friars-Carse  H.. 

Grumble.    O  Fortune,  they  hae  room  to  enimble ! 

On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.I. 

Grumbled. 

And  late  or  early  never  grumbled?  Ep.  to  H.  Parker. 

GrumbUnff. 

Shall  let  the  busy,  grumbling  hive 

Bum  owre  their  treasure.    To  W.  Simpson.  i6. 

Grumphie  [the  sow]. 

An*  wha  was  it  but  Grumphie 

Asteer  that  night?    .        .  Halloween.  20. 

Grun  [ground]. 

An*  brought  a  Paitrick  to  the  grun',       .        .   Ep.  to  J.  R.  7, 

Nae  wonder  he's  as  black's  the  grun, 
Observe  wha's  standing  wi'  him.  Epit.  on  Holy  Willie. 

Grunstane  [grindstone]. 

And  baud  their  [the  poor's]  noses  to  the  grunstane ; 

A  Ded.  to  G.  H.  8. 

Grunt. 

Grunt  up  a  solemn,  lengthen'd  groan,     .  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.^  g. 

if  I  baud  on,  I'll  grunt  a  real  Gospel  groan :    Auld  comrade  t 

K[ilmamock]  lang  may  grunt  an'  granc,    Tam  Samsons  El.. 

There,  Learning,  with  his  Greekish  face, 
Grunts  out  some  ILatin  ditty ;      .        .  The  Ordination,  it. 

Grunted. 

And  flagrant  from  the  scourge  he  grunted,  ait     The  Vowels. 

Gruntle  [the  snout,  vlsafire;  a  ffruntlng  sound]. 

a  squeak.  An'  then  a  grane  an'  gruntle ;         .  Halloween,  tg. 

Wha  twists  his  ?runtle  wi'  a  glunch 

O'  sour  disdain,  Scotch  Drink,  tj. 

Grunzle  [the  mouth]. 

She  dights  her  grunzie  wi'  a  hushion ;         S.  Willie  WastU  t 

Grushie  [thick,  of  thrivlnfir  growth]. 

Their  grushie  weans  an'  faithfu'  wives  ;      The  Twa  Dogs.  ly. 

Grusome  v.  Grousome. 

Grutten  [past  part,  of  greet ;  wept]. 

Embro'  wells  are  grutten  dry.  .  El.  on  Year  1788. 

Guard.     But  still  the  Patriot,  and  the  Patriot- Bard, 

In  bright  succession  raise,  her  Ornament  and  Guard ! 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  21, 

Wee  [Miller]  neist,  the  Guard  relieves,       The  Holy  Fair.  17. 

And  careful  note  each  op'ning  grace, 

A  guide  and  guard.     The  Vision.  D.  II.  10. 

Turn  out  on  her  guard  in  the  clap  of  a  hand. 

S.  There  liv'd  ance  a  carle  t 

Guard,  to. 

Powers  celestial  whose  protection 
Ever  guard  the  virtuous  fair,        .        .  S.  Highland  Mary. 

Protect  and  guard  the  mother  plant,  On  Birth  ofPosth.  Child, 

To  guard,  or  draw,  or  wick  a  bore,  Tam  Samsons  EL  JT. 

I  mean  your  ingleside  to  guard 

Ae  winter  night.  Third  Ep.  to  f.  Lap,. 

Th'  envenom'd  wasp,  victorious,  guards  his  cell, 

To  R.  G.  ofF.. 

Guard,  wherever  thpu  canst  guard,  Wr.  in  Hermitage  at  F.C. 
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Guardian. 

May  guardian  angels  talc  a  spell, 

An*  steer  you  seven  miles  south  o'  hell ;  Auld comrade  dearf 

Guardian  angels  I  O  protect  her,     .        .  S.  Highland  Mary, 

Relentless  fate  has  laid  their  guardian  low. 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 

(The  Patriot's  God,  peculiarly  thou  aurt, 
His  friend,  inspirer,  guardian  and  reward !) 

The  Cotter's  Sat,  Night,  a. 

These  be  thy  guardian  and  reward ;  To  ayng  Lady, 

His  guardian  seraph  eyes  with  awe 
The  noble  ward  he  loves.  .     V.s  below  Picture. 

Gude  [God]. 

Gude  pity  me,  because  I'm  little,    .        Adam  A—'s  Prayer. 

But  gude  preserve  us  frae  the  gallows,  ...        .lb. 

Gude  i^rant  that  thou  may  ay  inherit 

Thy  mither's  person,  grace  an'  merit.     Add,  to  Illegii,  Child, 

Gude  help  the  day  when  royal  heads 
Are  hunted  like  a  maukin.    .  S.  Awa^  tu^/y,  awa. 

I  like  the  lasses— Gude  forgie  me  ! 

Ep.  to  J.  L--h,  Ap.  I  St,' 17. 

Gude  keep  thee  frae  a  tether  string  1  Death  o/Mailie. 

I've  sturdy  bearers,  Gude  be  thaiv)cit.  The  Inventory. 

Gude,  Guid  [good]. 

To  roose  you  up,  an'  ca'  you  guid,  A  Ded.  toCH..,  /. 

The  Poet,  some  guid  Angel  help  him,    .        .  .  Ib,^. 

Heav'n  mak  you  guid  as  weel  as  braw,  .        .    A  Dream.  14. 

he  thought  a  sin  Guid  Christian  bluid  to  draw,  A  Fragment. 

To  mak  it  guid  in  law,  man Ib.g, 

A  Guid  New-year  I  wish  you  Maggie  I    A  Gude  New-Year \ 

On  guid  March-weather, lb.  11. 

Brews  gude  ale  at  shore  o'  Bucky  ; 
I  wish  her  sale  for  her  gude  ale, 

S.A'the  lads  d  Thamie-hank  t 

scarce  as  lang's  a  guid  kail  whittle,         Adam  A — 'x  Prayer. 

O  ye  wba  are  sae  guid  yoursel.  Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  i. 

My  heart-warm  love  to  guid  auld  Glen,  Auld comrade  deari 

A  guid  chiel  wi'  a  pickle  siller : lb. 

YeMl  do  nae  gude  at  a'.    .        .        .        S.  Awa^  whigs^  awa. 

Wi'  a  cog  o'  gude  ale,  and  an  auld  Scotish  sang. 

5".  Contented  wt  little  \ 

for  twa  guid  gimmer-pets         .  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook^  27, 

And  ne'er  gude  wine  did  fear,  man  ; 

El  on  Ca/t.  M.  //.,  E^t. 

Or  else,  neglecting  a'  that's  guid. 
They  riot  in  excess !      .        .        .        .         Ep.  to  Davie^  6. 

They  [Misfortunes]  make  us  see  the  naked  truth, 
The  real  guid  and  ill /5.  7. 

0  Thou  wha  gies  us  each  guid  gift  f 

Ep.  to  J,  L—k,  Ap.  2tst.  /J. 

Guid  L — d!  but  she  was  quaukin!  .        .        .  Halloween.,  li. 

And  thretty  gude  shillins  and  three ; 

A  very  gude  tocher,  a  cotter-man's  dochter, 

S,  Her  Daddieforbad\ 

It's  guid  to  be  merry  and  wise, 
It's  guid  to  be  honest  and  true. 
It's  guid  to  support  Caledonia's  cause, 

S.  Here*s  a  health  to  them  t 

And  no  for  ony  guid  or  ill 

They've  done  afore  thee  1  Holy  Willies  Prayer, 

Of  gude  advisement  comes  nae  ill.  .         S.  In  simmer  when  t 

That's  the  tocher  gude  I  prize,        .        .        ,  S.  Jockey  fou  \ 

And  pray,  a'  gude  things  may  attend  you  ! 

Kind  Sir,  fve  readi 

her  tenpund  lands  o'  tocher  gude       S.  My  Lord  a-hunting  t 

1  hae  a  gude  braid  sword,       .        .        .        .       .S'.  Naebody. 

O  gude  ale  comes,  and  gude  ale  goes, 

Gude  ale  gars  me  sell  my  hose,       .        .S'.  O  gude  ale  comes  \ 

A  dram  o'  gude  strunt  in  a  morning  early, 

5*.  O  ken  ye  what  Meg  t 

May  a'  that's  gude  watch  o'er  them :      S.  O  May  thy  mom  t 

Wad  baud  the  Lothians  three  in  tackets, 

A  towmont  gude ;    On  Grose's  Peregrinations, 

Sitting  at  yon  boord-en'. 
And  amang  guid  companie;       S,  Rattlin,  Roarin  Willie. 

But  for  sense  and  guid  taste  she'll  vie  wi'  the  best 

Ronalds  o/BenfuUs. 

O'  pairs  o'  guid  breeks  1  ha'e  twa,  man,         ,        ,       ,      lb. 
An'  liquor  guid  to  ftre  his  bluid,      .         Scotch  Drinh.  Mott. 
O  thou,  my  Muse,  guid,  auld  Scotch  Drink !         .        .lb.  9, 
2  D 


But,  like  guid  mothers,  shore  before  3re  strike;  Scots  Prologue. 

She  brew'd  gude  ale  for  gentlemen.  S.  Scroggam, 

And  we'll  tak'  a  right  gude  willie*waught, 

S,  Shld  auld  acquaintce  t 

My  daddie  says,  gin  I'll  forsake  him, 
He'U  gi'e  me  gude  hiuider  marks  ten :  S.  Tam  Glen, 

Whiles  holding  iast  his  gude  blue  bonnet ;  Tam  o'  Shanter.  g. 

That  ance  were  plush,  o'  gude  blue  hair,       .  lb.  13. 

Hale  to  the  sex,  ilk  guid  chiel  says,  The  Ans,  to  the  Guidw\fe. 

(Deil na  they  never  mair doguid. 

The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer^  it. 

Tell  yon  guid  bluid  o*  auld  Boconnock's,        .  lb,  20. 

I'll  pledge  my  aith  in  guid  braid  Scotch,  lb.  21. 

Fancies  that  our  guid  Brugh  denies  protection. 

The  Brigs  d  Ayr.  8, 

And  aft  he's  prest,  and  aft  he  ca's  it  guid  ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Nighty  it. 

An'  ay  was  guid  to  me  an'  mine ;    .        The  DetUh  o/Mailie. 

But  gie  them  guid  cow«milk  their  fill,    .        .       .        .lb, 

Muirhead,  wha's  as  gude  as  he's  true ; 

The  EUction  Ballads,  III, 
And  also  Barskimmin's  gude  knight ;     .  .        .lb. 

Wha  will  buy  my  troggin,  Gude  election  ware ;     .       lb.  IV. 
In  guid  time  comes  an  antidote  .    The  Holy  Fair.  16. 

My  Lan'  afore's  a  gude  auld  has  been,    ,       .  The  Inventory. 

The  chiel  that's  a  fool  for  himsel, 
Guid  I^-d,  he's  far  dafter  than  I.  The  Jolly  Beggars,  S.  III. 

An'  guid  Claymore  down  by  his  side,     .        .        .lb.  S.  IV, 

Mydearest  bluid  to  do  them  guid. 
They're  welcome  till't  for  a  that.         .        .         lb.  S.  VI I. 

A  gude  blue  bannet  on  his  head,     .         S.  The  Ploughman  t 

There's  few  sae  bonie,  nane  sae  gude,  The  Tarbolton  Lasses. 

Maks  high  and  low  gude  friends,  man ;    The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

For  Britain's  guid  his  saul  indentin        .    The  Twa  Dogs.  21. 

For  Britain's  guid  !  guid  faith  I  I  doubt  it.    .  lb,  22. 

For  Britain's  guid !  for  her  destruction  !         .        .         lb.  24. 

And  guid  M'[Mat]h,  .  The  Twa  Herds,  rj 

Had  I  to  guid  advice  but  harket,  .        .  The  Vision,  D.  I.  j. 

As  gude  as  e'er  did  grow ;        .  .  S.  The  weary  pund. 

Gude  news  I've  to  tell,    .        .        .   S.  There's  news,  lasses  t 

I  hae  as  gude  a  craft  rig  As  made  o'  yird  and  stane  :    .      lb. 

Guid  health,  hsde  ban's,  an'  weather  bonie ; 

Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap. 

His  spindle  shank  a  guid  whip-lash,  .     Toa  Haggis. 

my  gude  auld  cockie,  I'm  yours  for  ay.        To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

To  try  my  fate  in  guid,  black  prent ;      .  To  J.  S.,y. 

A'  gude  things  may  attend  you  1     .        ,       To  Miss  Ferrier, 

I  wiss  you  weel.  And  gude  be  wi'  you.      To  Mr.  J.  Kennedy. 

to  gude,  warm  kail,  .To  Mr.  M^Adam. 

Than  mony  scores  as  guid's  the  priest 

Wha  sae  abus't  him.         To  Rev.  J,  MMath. 

While  moorlan  herds  like  guid,  fat  braxies  ; 

To  IV.  Simpson.  iS. 
Guid  observation  they  will  gie  them ;  .  .  .lb.  P.S. 
WilUe  was  a  wabster  gude,     .  .    S.  IVillie  IVastlei 

Gude  day. 

'*  Gude  day  to  you,"  (coof,)  he  comes  ben ;     .    .^.  Tam  Glen, 

And  ilka  ane  at  London  court 
Would  bid  to  him  gude  day.        .  The  Election  Ballads,  I. 

Gudeen,  Guld-een  [good  evening]. 

*  Guid-een,'  quo'  I ;  '  Friend  I  hae  ye  been  nuiwin. 

Death  and  Dr,  Hornbook.  8. 
Gudeen  to  you  Kimmer,  S.  Gudeen  to  you  Kimmer\ 

And  bade  gudeen  to  me,  jo.    .        ,      S.  O  watye  what  my  t 

He,  down  the  water,  gies  him  this  guid-een 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  4, 

Gude  faith,  Guid  fUth  [verily,  truly]. 

.    .    .    Quoth  I,  '  Guid  faith, 

'  Ye're  maybe  come  to  stap  my  breath  ; 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  g. 

If  ye  gie  a  woman  a'  her  will, 
Gude  faith  she'll  soon  o'er-gang  ye. 

S.  O  ay  my  wife  she  dang. 

But  an  honest  man's  aboon  his  might, 
Gude  faith  he  maunna  fa'  that  I  .         S.  The  Honest  Man. 

For  Britain's  guid  !  guid  faith !  I  doubt  it  The  Twa  Dogs.  22. 

Guid  (aith,  quo*  scho,  I  doubt  you  gar, 

"The  bonie  laues  lie  aspar,  S,  There  was  a  lad\ 
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Gnde  fellow.  Gold  fUlow,  Gold  fellow. 

Wni's  a  true  guid  fiOlow's  fct,       .       .       ,      A  Drtmm.  7. 

Then  set  him  down,  and  twa  or  three 

Gude  fellows  wT  him ;   On  Grous  PertgrhuUi^ms. 

It  maks  gttid  fellows  Kun  an'  gape.  Poor  MmUts  EL. 

He*s  the  king  of  gnde  fellows,  and  wale  of  aald  men : 

S.Tk€rt'sauURoB.M.\ 
Gude  homoiup. 

My  mirth  and  gnde  humour  are  coin  in  my  pooch, 

S.  ComUnttdtn  UttU,\ 

Gude  fellowship.    A  night  o'  gude  fellowship  sowthers  it  a' : 

S.  ComUntedw  lUiU,\ 
Gude  luck,  Guld  luck. 
Farewell,  dear  Friend !  may  guid  luck  hit  you !    A  Farewell 

But  hy  gnde  luck  I  lap  a  wicket. 

And  tum'd  a  neuk.     Friend  qftke  PoeU  t  /*.  S. 

And  wha  winna  wish  guid  luck  to  our  cause, 
May  never  guid  luck  be  their  ia"!  5.  Here's  a  health  to  themf 

Gudfman,  Guldman  [the  master  of  a  house,  a  hus- 
band]. 

Young-Guidmen,  fond,  keen,  an'  croose ;  Add.  iotheDeil.  //. 

Our  auld  Guidman  delights  to  view 
His  sheep  an'  kye  thrive  bonie,    .         S.  Behind x^*^  hills  t 

*  Gudeman/  quo'  he,  '  put  up  your  whittle. 

Death  and  Dr.  Hombooh.  to. 

The  auld  guidman  raught  down  the  pock,         Halloween.  17. 

But  I  will  mak  o'  mj^  ^deman, 
My  ain  gudeman,  it  u  nae  (aute.         .    S.  John,  come  kiss. 

0  an  ye  were  dead,  gudeman, 

A  green  turf  on  your  head,  gudeman,  [re.} 

S.  O  gin  ye  were  dead 

An'  the  horns  become  your  brow,  gudeman.  .  .16. 

An'  I  shall  bang  your  hide,  gudeman.     .        ...      lb. 

And  our  gudewife  has  gotten  a  ca'. 
That  anger'd  the  silly  gudeman,  O.  .S".  The  Cooper  o'  cuddy  t 

Till  our  gudeman  has  gotten  the  scorn ;         .        .       .      lb. 

For  the  auld  gudeman  o'  London  court 
She  didna  care  a  pin ;  .  .  The  Election  Bemads.  I. 

The  auld  gudeman,  or  the  young  gudeman. 
For  me  may  sink  or  swim ; lb. 

The  auld  gudeman  o'  London  court, 
His  back's  been  at  the  wa' ; lb. 

The  auld  Guidmen,  about  the  grace, 
Frae  side  to  side  they  bother,  .     The  Holy  Fair.  24. 

Then  auld  guidman,  maist  like  to  rive, 

Bethankit  hums.  .      To  a  Haggis. 

Gude  nlffht. 

Gude  night  and  joy  be  wi'  thee  :        S.  Here's  to  thy  health  \ 

And  mony  bade  the  warld  gude  nieht ; 

^.  The  Battle  o/Sherra-Moor. 

1  said  *  Gude  night,'  and  cam  awa'.  What  ails  ye  nowf 

Gudes  [ffoods,  merchandise]. 

It's  thought  the  gudes  were  stown.  The  Election  Ballads.  IV. 

I  send  you  here  a  faithfu*  list, 

O'  gudes  an'  gear,  an'  a'  my  graith,  .  The  Inventory. 

Gude-sake  [God-sake]. 

He  begged  for  gude-sake  I  I  wad  be  his  wife, 

5".  Last  May  a  brow  wooer  \ 

Gudewife,  Guldwlfe  [the  mistress  of  a  house;  a 
landlady]. 

An'  our  gudewife's  wee  birdy  cocks ;  .  EL  on  Year  lySS. 
Then  guidwife  count  the  lawin,  .  5".  Ga$u  is  the  day  t 

The  auld  Guidwife's  wcel-hoordet  nits  .  .  Halloween.  7. 
When  our  gudewife's  frae  hame,  S.  Lass,  when  yr  mitker  t 
The  gudewife's  dochter  fell  in  a  fever,    .  .S.  Scroggum. 

And  our  gudewife  has  gotten  a  ca',    5".  The  Cooper  0'  cuddy  f 
In  comes  a  gawsie,  gash  Guidwife,         .    The  Holy  Fair.  24. 
Gude  wUl,  Guld  will. 

Wi*  as  gude  will 
As  a'  the  priesu  had  seen  me  get  thee  Add  to  Illegit.  Child, 

The  Angus  lads  had  nae  gude  will. 
That  day  their  neebour's  blude  to  spill ; 

S.  The  Battle  of  Sherra-Moor. 
The  luntan  pipe,  an'  sneeshin  mill,^ 
Are  handed  round  wi'  right  guid  will ;        The  T^va  Dogs.  20. 

Guess. 

No  guess  could  tell  what  instrument  appear'd, 

But  all  the  soul  of  Music's  self  was  heard;  The  Brigs  qfAyr.  12 

Guess,  to. 

I  euess  by  the  dear  angel  smile, 
1  guess  by  the  dear  rolling  ee ;    S,  Here's  a  health  to  ane\ 


There's  nane  sail  ken,  there's  nane  sail  guess,  S.  tU ay  col  in  t 

Guess  ye  how  the  jad !  I  could  bear  her,  [rr.] 

.S.  Last  May  a  brow  wooer\ 

Their  carriage  and  dress,  a  stranger  would  guess. 
In  Lon'on  or  Paris  they'd  gotten  it  a' : 

The  BeUes  o/Mauchline. 

Would  I  couki  guess,  I  do  profess,     S.  The  Joyful  Widomer. 

An'  forward,  tho'  I  canna  see,  I  guess  an'  fear !    To  a  Mouse. 

Guessed.    How  guessed  ye.  Sir,  what  maist  I  wanted  ? 

Kind  Sir,  Tve  read\ 

Anbank,  wha  guess'd  the  ladies'  taste.    The  Fite  Champeire. 

Guest.    No  more  of  your  guests,  be  they  titled  or  not. 

Extern.,  to  Mr.  S. 

Guld  V.  Gude. 

Guide.    And  if  it  please  tliee,  heavenly  guide. 

May  never  worse  be  sent ;    A  Grace  before  Dinner. 

The  friend  of  age,  and  guide  of  youth :       Epit.  on  a  Friend 

A  guide,  a  buckler,  an'  example      .  Holy  Willie's  Prayer.  J. 

But  by  the  brutes  themselves  elekit. 

To  be  their  guide.    .        .    The  Twa  Herds.  4. 

And  careful  note  each  op'ning  grace, 

A  guide  and  guard.  The  Vision,  D.  II.  to. 

Stranger,  go !  Heaven  be  thy  guide  !  Wr.  in  Friars^arse  H. 

Guide,  to. 

I  maun  guide  it  [my  i>enny*fee]  cannie,    S.  Behind  yon  hills  f 

No  other  light  shall  guide  my  steps 

S.  Farewell,  dear  mistress  t 

Guide  Thou  their  steps  alway.  O  Thou  dread  Pov^r  t 

We're  your  ain  bairns,  e'en  guide  us  as  ye  like  Scots  Prologue. 

*  I'll  frankly  gie  her't  a'  thegither. 

An'  let  her  guide  iL  What  eulsye  now  t 

Guided. 

Then  chance  and  fortune  are  sae  guided,   The  Tkoa  Dogs.  16. 
Guldln. 

The  Johnstone's  hae  the  guidin  o't,  .S.  The  Laddies  by  t 

Guld-een  v.  Gudeen. 
Guld  fklth  V.  Gude  fUth, 
Guld  fallow,  Guid  fellow  v.  Gude  fellow. 
Guldfather  [father-in-law]. 

Sin'  thou  was  my  Guidfather's  Meere ;   A  Guid New'yeear\4. 
Guld  luck  V.  Gude  luck. 
Guidman  r.  Gudeman. 
Guld-momln  [ffood  morning]. 

Guid-momin  to  your  Majesty  I        .        .        .  A  Dream. 

Guldness  [goodness]. 

Till  aft  his  guidness  is  abus'd  ',        .        .    A  Ded.  to  G.  H.  j. 

Guld  speed  [God-speed]. 

Guid  speed  an'  furder  to  you  Johnnie,    Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap.. 

Guidwife  v.  Gudewife. 

Guld  will  V.  Gude  will. 

Guilford.  When  Guilford  good  our  Pilot  stood,  A  Fragment. 

Then  M-nt-^e,  an'  Guilford  too, 
Began  to  fear  a  fa',  man ; Ib.j. 

Guile.    The  honest  heart  that's  free  frae  a' 

Intended  fraud  or  guile,    .  Ep.  to  Dsme.  j. 

What  force  or  guile  could  not  subdue,  .  S.  The  Union. 

Our  sex  with  guile  and  faithless  love, 
Is  charged  perhaps  too  true  ;    To  Miss  L.,  with  "  Beattie.' 

Guileful.    As  guileful  Fraud  points  out  the  erring  way  : 

On  Death  of  R.  Dundas. 

Guileless.    The  native  feelings  strong,  the  guileless  ways. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night. 
By  Love's  simplicity  betray'd, 

And  guileless  trust,         To  a  Mountain-deu^. 

Guilt.    Where  guilt  and  poor  misfortune  pine ! 

Guilt,  erring  Man,  relenting  view!  A  Winter  Night.  9. 

To  Care,  to  Guilt  unknown !    .        .  Despondency,  an  Ode.  j. 

Must  thou  alone  in  guilt  immortsd  swell,  Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

Or  must  no  tin)r  sin  to  others  fall, 

Because  thy  guilt's  supreme  enough  for  all  ?  .  lb. 

Beyond  comparison  the  worst  [ills]  are  those 

That  to  our  folly,  or  our  guilt  we  owe.        Remorse.  A  Frag.. 

The  torturine,  gnawing  consciousness  of  guilt — 

Of  guilt,  perhaps  where  we've  involved  others;  lb. 

But  he  whose  blossom  buds  in  guilt 
Shall  to  the  ground  be  cast,  The  tsi  Psalm. 

No  thought  of  guilt  my  bosom  sours;  The  Hermit, 

Or  guilt  affrights  thy  contemplation,      .        ...       lb. 

For  guilt  for  guilt,  my  terrors  are  in  arms ;    Why  am  I  loth  f 
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Guilt-bespotted. 

And  mony  a  guilt-bespotted  lad ;         Ltu  add,  to  J.  R«uUuh, 

Guiltless. 

Ye  tiny  elves  that  guiltless  sport,       Despondency^  an  Ode.  j. 

How  guiltless  blood  for  guilty  man  was  shed  ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  ij. 

Guilty.    Calling  the  storms  to  bear  him  o'er  a  guilty  land  ! 

Add  sp.  by  FontenelU. 

'Gainst  mighty  England  and  her  guilty  Lord,  Scots  Prologue. 

Shall  he  [the  Bard]  be  guilty  of  their  hireling  crimes, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 
How  guiltless  blood  for  guilty  man  was  shed ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  ij. 

Nor  learns  their  guilty  lore !    .  The  ist  Psalm. 

Unknown  each  guilty  worldly  fire.  The  Hermit. 

The  unweeting  ^roan,  the  bursting  sigh, 
Betray  the  guilty  lover.        .  .  S.  The  last  time  I  \ 

Now  bless  the  hour  which  charm'd  my  guilty  sight. 

To  Clarinda. 
'Twas  guiltv  sinners  that  he  meant — 
Not  angels  such  as  you.        .       .        .        To  Miss  Ainslie. 

Guinea.    Doom'd  to  that  sorest  task  of  man  alive — 
To  make  three  guineas  do  the  work  of  five : 

Add  sp.  by  FontenelU. 

The  nice  yellow  guineas  for  me.  S.  Awa'  wf  yoMrwitchcra/l\ 

L— d,  I'se  hae  sportin  by  an'  by^ 

For  my  gowd  guinea;  Ep.  to  J.  R.  li. 

Gowd  guineas  a  hunder  or  twa,  man.       Ronalds  o/Bennals. 

The  rank  is  but  the  guinea's  stamp,         .9.  The  Honest  Mem. 

Guise.    They  chant  their  artless  notes  in  simple  guise : 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  ij. 
Thou  lifts  thy  unassuming  head 

In  humble  guise ;    .       To  a  Mountain-Daisy. 

Guittap. 

To  thrum  guittars  an'  fecht  wi'  nowt ;    .    The  Twa  Dogs.  93. 

Gules. 

The  magna  charta  flag  unfurls. 
All  deadly  gules  its  bearing.    . 

Gulpavage  [a  noisy  good-humouped  ftH>lio,  a  tumult, 
erreat  disorder]. 

Or  in  gulravage  rinnin  scow'r 

To  pass  the  time.  To  Rev.  J.  MMath, 

Gully,  -ie  [a  large  knife]. 

'  I  red  ye  weel,  tak  care  o'  skaith, 

'  See,  there's  a  gully ! '  Death  euid  Dr.  Hornbook^  9. 

Or  lang-kail  guUic.  .        .        .       On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 
unskaith'd  by  Death's  gleg  gullie,  T<im  Samson's  El.^  PerC. 
Gum. 
That  shoots  my  tortur'd  gums  alang ;       Add.  to  Tooth-ache. 
To  gnash  my  gums,  to  weep  and  wail. 

In  bumin' lake,        .  Holy  Willie's  Prayer.  4, 

Gumlie  [muddy]. 

For  gumlie  dubs  of  your  ain  delvin  !        A  Ded.  to  G.  H.^  10. 

And  dash  the  gumlie  jaups  up  to  the  pouring  skies. 

The  Brigs  iff  Ayr.  7. 

Gumption  [common-sense ;  understanding,  talent]. 

Not  a'  the  quacks,  wi'  a'  their  gumption, 

Will  ever  mend  her,         .  Letter  to  J.  Goudie. 

Gun.     Wi'  sword  an'  gun  he  thought  a  sin 

Quid  Christian  bluid  to  draw,  man ;    A  Fragment,  j. 

To  cast  my  een  up  like  a  Pyet, 

When  by  the  gun  she  tumbles  o'er,  Auld comrade  \ 

I  gaed  a-rovin  wi'  the  gun,      ....    Ep.  to  J.  R.  7. 

But  by  my  gun,  o'  guns  the  wale,  ....         lb.  10. 

Stop!  there  he  is  as  sure's  a  gun,  Epit.  on  Holy  Willie. 

Shame  fa'  the  fun ;  wi*  sword  and  gun 

To  slap  mankind  like  lumber !  Nature's  Law. 

Now  westlin  winds  and  slaught'ring  guns 

Bring  autumn's  pleasant  weather ;        S.  Now  westlin  winds  i 

Their  gun's  a  burden  on  their  shouther : 

The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer.  P. 

The  thund'ring  guns  are  heard  on  ev'ry  side, 

TheBHgso/Ayr. 

Calvin's  sons,  Calvin's  sons,  seize  your  sp'ritual  guns. 

The  JCirh's  Alarm. 

Gunpowder. 

Sodgerin  gunpowder  Blair,  The  Election  Ballads.  ///. 

Gurgling. 

I  joyless  view  thy  trembling  horn. 
Reflected  in  the  gurgling  nil.  The  Lament,  i. 

Ayr,  gurgling,  kissed  his  pebbled  shore, 

S.  To  .Mary  in  Heaven. 


Gushing. 

through  the  tender-gushing  tear,     .        A  Ded.  to  G.  H.^  id. 

Trenching  your'gukhing  entrails  bright  .        .     Toa  Haggis, 
Gust. 

Blow,  blow,  ye  Winds,  with  heavier  gust !  A  Winter  Night.  7. 

The  gust  o'  joy,  the  balm  of  woe.  The  Answ.  to  the  Gutdwi/e. 

Gusty.    Or  winter  howls  in  gusty  storms. 

The  lang,  dark  night !         To  W.  Simpson.  14. 

Gusty  [tasteful,  savoury]. 

An'  just  a  wee  drap  sp'ritual  bum  in. 

An'  gusty  sucker!    .  Scotch  Drink,  g. 

Guteher  [gudsher.  gud-schir,  gud-syr,  Gude-syre, 
>.r,  a  grandfatner]. 


.  S.  Gatyemey  t 
Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap.. 


Bye  attour,  my  Guteher  has 
A  hich  bouse  and  a  laigh  ane ; 

Gutty  [fat,  paunchy]. 

Till  ye  forget  ye're  auld  an'  gutty, 
Guts. 

Or  some  curmurring  in  hb  guts.  Death  amd  Dr.  Hornbook,  rj. 

Gutscraper  [a  fiddler]. 

Her  charms  had  struck  a  sturdy  Caird, 
As  weel  as  poor  Gutscraper;         The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  VL 

Gutters. 

There,  swankies  young,  in  braw  braid-claith. 
Are  springan  owre  the  gutters.    .  The  Holy  Fair.  7. 

Guzzling. 

Sat  guzzling  wi'  a  Tinkler-hizzie ;  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  III. 

^T!i>Vi  \p'  f^o,  Gipsy]. 

And  gar  the  tatter'd  gypsies  pack.  Add.  0/ Beelzebub.  4, 

Ha'  [hall].    Was  kept  at  Boston-ha',  man  ;      A  Fragment.  3. 

Let  minstrels  sweep  the  skilful  string. 
In  lordly,  lighted  ha' :  .  .         S.  Behold^  my  love%  t 

Yestreen,  when  to  the  trembling  string 
The  dance  gaed  thro*  the  lighted  ha', 

S.  O  Mary,  at  the  window  t 

An  exile  frae  her  father's  ha', .        .        .      S.  O  mirk,  mirk  t 

As  the  finest  dame  in  castle  or  ha',     S.  O  when  she  cam  ben  f 

Ilk  ghaist  that  haunts  auld  ha'  or  chamer, 

On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

And  the  dames  danced  in  the  ha' ;    5".  The  last  braw  bridal\ 

Will  ye  go  to  the  dandn  in  Carlyle's  ha', 

S.  There  grows  a  bonie^ 

I  winna  gang  to  the  dance  in  Carlyle  ha'.  .lb. 

And  Susie  whase  daddy  was  laird  o'  the  Ha' ; 

.S*.  There's  a  youth  \ 

Fu'  lightly  danc'd  he  in  the  ha'.     .  S.  Young  Jockey  t 

Ha*-Bible  [the  large  family  Bible  which  lay  in  the 
hall  or  common  room]. 

The  big  ha'-Bible,  ance  his  Father's  pride  : 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  12. 

Ha'  folk  [the  folk  of  the  hall,  kitchen,  or  common 
room ;  the  servants]. 

Yet  ev'n  the  ha'  folk  fill  their  peghan 

Wi'  sauce,  ragouts,  an'  «c  like  trashtrie.      The  Twa  Dogs.  g. 

Hack. 

He  [Monroe]  hacks  to  teach,  they  [Critics]  mangle  to  expose. 

To  R.  G.  o/F.f  4. 

Hacked,  -'d.    Sir  Loin  he  hacked  sma',         A  Fragment,  j. 

They  hack'd  and  hash'd  while  braid  swords  clash'd, 

S.  The  Battle  0/ Sherra-Moor. 

Ha'd  V.  Hand. 

Haddii)  [holding,  inheritance] 

An  he  get  na  hell  for  his  haddin. 
The  deil  gets  na  justice  ava.        The  Election  Ballads.  III. 

Hae  [impera.,  have,  take,  here  13. 

Hae,  there's  a  ripp  to  thy  auld  baggie :    A  Guid  New-Year  \ 
Hae  there's  my  haun',  I  wiss  you  weel.     To  Mr.  J.  Kennedy. 

Hae,  to  [to  have]. 
For  prayin  I  hae  little  skill  o't ;      .         A  Ded.  to  G.  H.,  13. 

An'  I  hae  seen  their  coggie  fou. 
That  yet  hae  tarrow't  at  it,  .  .A  Dream^  /j. 

'  Would  I  hae  fear'd  them  a',  man ! '       .  A  Fragment.  8. 

Thou  could  hae  gaen  like  ony  staggie        A  Guid  New-year  \ 

But  thy  auld  tail  thou  wad  hae  whisket,  lb.  la. 

The  steyest  brae  thou  wad  hae  fac't  it;  .  lb.  14. 

An'  if  thou  be  what  I  wad  ha'e  thee.      Add  to  lllegit.  Child 


Ye  aiblini  might— I  dinna  ken- 
Still  hae  a  suke. 


.Add.  to  the  Deil.  9t. 


Tbe  dcWKil  cDRi  Tbu  e'er  wu  dight 

Uiy  b>e  tomt  pyki  □'  off  Id;  AM  It  Hit  Umtt  Cud. 
They'll  tu'e  nc  wed  ■  irallhy  esoT. 

Tba' I  nyKl' ha'c  pIcBtr :  S.  And  O  ftr  aiu  aad  tnftUj\ 
Tbe  boftr  je  hi'e  tJieiii,  llx  mur  tbn'n  careil. 

S.  AmJ  n^ yrnntckcraft  I 
BiTlbe  hi'e  I  been  on  yoa  bill,  S.  BIytXt  kat  I  tai  I 

And  every  Dun  ihill  hu  bii  ain,  S.  Carl,  am  Or  Umg  crmt. 
Bdi  pkuun  ibey  bu  taut  fcr  lu  .1.  Crsivu-^im  Ifta/, 
A'  kiodi  a'  bsus.  aagt,  na'  bMIki, 

Hat nire ta h*e  1  Dtalkmad Dr.  Heniita.  ta. 
Whit  Tt11  ne'er  Wc  u  gi'e  Kun.  .  ELnViarnSS. 

Wha  hH  nae  cbcclc  but  hoDU  Uw,  Ef.  It  yimmi  FrUml,  3- 

Tho'  PooAiifa  houily  uirE  him ; It.  4. 

H'lr  luh  your  btid,  Tbo'  we  hu  liule  gfai,  Ef.  te  Dmm,  t. 
If  Happineu  hK  not  ber  Kit 

And  unUr  in  Ihe  breuc, It.  J. 

AndrmydiiluiKjciui!  .  .'  .  Ep.ltDmnt.S. 
An'  hie  10  Learning  nu  pnunce,  £/.  fpy.  Z^*,  Af.  lit,  q. 
Nov.  !iji,  iTyehaefiiendienow,  .        .       .  lb.  ij. 

Afl'  hfce  m  iwep  a'  rbymia-wore.  ....  /^.  /£ 
Ye  hie  ue  monie  cnOu  ui' emu,  .  Ef.UJ.R.,i. 

Sa«  irhen  ye  bit  id  hour  (o  ipuci  ....  It.j, 
Tbo'  fiitb,  inu'  bun  hie  1 10  »ng  I  .  Ib.t. 

L — d,  I'm  bae  Bportiii  by  in'  by, 

l^mygnwdcJina:      .         .         .  lb  II. 

Would  thou  hie  noblei' twlroniget 

^  KiiHleim  10  Uvfl  wiiboiu  \\\" 

Exttm.  9n  CnHmim-ie/T/amnm. 
To  whom  iuu  much,  kbilL  yel  be  given,  .lb. 

How  mony  biinu  hie  ye  7 

Quo'  Kimmci,  1  hic  five.  .  S.  CioUn  toys*  Kiinmirt 
GreilaiuHyebHlorcuil!  .  Haiimj/i^  ,4. 

Naetimehiellourry.  .  .S.Htriilttkyhiallh^ 

llul  br  Dir  fowli  hue  reilben  liir, lb. 

Hey  ci'  tbra'  u'  Ihra', 

KorvrebumicLleidD,       .  .        S.  Hty  ca' Ihrp . 

Webutilulolell, 
Wo  hjie''^iin?eJu.**pend'"* ' 

And  Hiiru' rslk  maun  hue  Iheir  will ;  .  .  .  .  li. 
CoBlEnl  ind  love  bring  pcice  ind  Joy, 

Whu  miir  bae  qucent  upon  ■  ilirone  T  .  .  .  H. 
Nm  nuir  ungen'rou.  witb  I  bie,  .  .  S.  It  U  ma.  /im  f 
Sainayyehaeauld>Line>in»Dre,  A'ny<n|fil(ii'(rii>r.  C.\ 
Where  happy  I  hue  been ;  .  LamiHl  ,i/llUryo/Sali. 
Bui  thought  i  might  bae  traur  vScTt,  S.  L^l  Maji  a  bravi  t 
Ihaeswireo'mysln S.  N<ubcdy. 

Ibaeuelhinglolend,' li. 

I  hse  a  gude  biaid  iword li. 

And  yeoniinayne  hie  o'er  uimn,        S.  O Levant  rwttUy^ 

He  cinoi  l^e*^  °o"pire  for  me. 

.S.  O  mtitH  liuMii  my  lavi  \ 
Tbit  <re  may  brag  we  bae  a  Ian, 

Theie'i  nine  again  tie  bonie.  .  S.  O  tau  yi  itaii  L.  \ 
Beuuie  ye  hie  Ibe  name  n' dinic,  .        .       .     S.O  Titiiin 

Ye'll  Talten  to  him  like  d  brier,' li. 

But  I  hoe  ine  will  lake  my  pan,  S.  Ok.lmcaHl  biblyllui 

Ok  ScqI.  Sard  pit  tB  IV.I. 
Ah  I  DOW  uni'  hem  hie  I  to  speel 

My  fiddle  and  1  bae  bid.  .  S.  RalHia.  Rearia  Willit. 
Norba'e'linberpowerteuy  na,invi,  SaaaUi  i/ Stmnalt. 
O'  pairi  u'  guid  breeki  I  ha'e  twi,  man,  .../*, 
We  iwa  ha'e  nio  about  the  bniei,  [rr.] 

JT.  SiU  auU  aefuaintaii  t 
Ha,hi.hi.buiniDohaebim:  [tI     .    S.  Tkt auU mai t 

For  far-BlT  Towli  bae  reithers  fair,  Tit  Ekrl/t*  Ballads.  I 
Bui  we'll  hae  ane  fne  'maog  ouneU,  ...  li.  II. 
"The  neareit  jntsd  ye  hae ;  Til  J/fly  Falr.j. 


Aod  ye'll  ha'e  a  calfi  head  a' 


I  bae  been  eut,  I  bic  been  weal, 

1  hae  been  at  St.  Johnuon. 
I  hae  been  biytbe  wi'  Comrada  dear ' 
I  hie  beea  mciry  drinking  ; 


Al>d» 


at  ihil  wini 


Tkl  Kirk'l  Alarm,  I*. 

md  MSK,    .         li.  13. 

S.  Tkt  Ladiia  bji 

S.  Tkl  PlmeAaiaai 


S.  Tht  Rlgi  a'  Batltt. 


TklSlUirk  Cmer. 
how  folk  live  that  hie  riches ;         .    Tki  Ttaa  Dagi.  14. 
r  the  leu  they  bae  la  (tun  then, 
e  proportion,  leu  will  bvn  tbem,   .  H.  19 

He'U  hie  miifonunes  great  and  ima',     . 


Ibaeai 


ude  a  craTt  rif 


i  made  a'  yird 

But  say  thoa  wilt  bae  n 

I  hae  a  wife  and  twa  w 


Luh  man  !  bae  mi 


O,  buue,  ye  bae  playvd  lb 
Hmq  IhMll. 

There's  Meg  wi'  tbe  mailin 
Haerse  [hoarEel. 


/*. 


y.i  ttj.  JtanitM. 
matmliytaeaf 

^iUyt£9  and  marry  \ 


S.  Tktrt'iayaaOtX 

.      EL  ga  VwrrjSS. 

fkiAHlkot'iCryaHdPrayiT. 


HMt  [the  l«ut  thing]. 
D—n'd  but  they'll  kill  I  Diaih  and  Dr.  Han 

Fient  haef  o'l  wad  hae  pierc'd  the  hem 

Fieni  bact  he  hid  but  tbrec 


HsY  c  Hauf. 

HalTet  [tbo  side  of  the  head,  tbe  temple]. 

Her  haffet  locks  a!  brown  s  a  hcrry,  .S.  T.  Mtialii  imiiMvy. 
His  lyart  baffets  wearing  thin  and  bare  ; 

Tkl  Cuilliii  Sal.  Nitkl.  It. 
Swilh,  in  tome  beggar's  haffet  squaltle  :  To  a  Lsaa. 

HkOUns,  Haffllns-wlse  [papcly,  tieu>ty  halfk 
While  Jenny  hafllins  is  aCnid  to  speak ; 

Tkl  CMUt'i  Sal.  Nlikt  j. 

Like  hafflini-wise  o'ercomei  him  Al  timea    Tki  HilfPalr.  IJ. 

RAir-lhUlCl'd.Naeband.ciif 


Rigwoodie  bigs  wad  spcan  a  foal, 
Has,  HagK  [a  scap  of  KUlf  In 

HaKSard-wUd. 


Hags.  ^ 


El.nVit 


la  IkiBiil. 
li  Skantir. , 
r  moors]. 


Liked 


TkirdEf.tllJ.Lap.. 


,s  hagganl  wild,  it 


heart,  liver,  and 


HkbeIs  la  dish  n 

lunBi   minced   with    suei.  ootons,  DBLtneat,  kc 
ana  boiled  and  served  In  a  sheep'i  Blomacn]. 


GieheriKaggiii'. 
Bui  mark  the  Ruuic,  baggii-^ed,   . 


lay  imgkl  </  Cafl.  C 
aliaali. 


Hague 
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Half 


HafiTUe.  To  Hague  or  Calais  takes  a  waft.  The  Twa  Dags.  22, 

Ha  ha. 

Their  capon  craws  and  queer  ha  ha's,      S,  Among  the  treet  t 

Ha,  ha  the  girdin  o't ;  [rr.]     .        .        ,      S.  Duncan  Gray. 

Ha,  ha,  the  wooing  o't ;  [r(r.]  .     S,  Duncan  Gray  i 

Hail,  adj.,  V.  Hale. 

Hail.    The  tears  trickl'd  down  like  the  bail  and  the  nun  ; 

S.  As  I  was  a-wamfrif^f 

An'  by  my  pouther  an'  my  hail,        .        .        £/.  to  J.  R.t  10. 

Like  wind-driv'n  hail  it  did  assail,  Extern,  in  Court  o/Session. 

Trouto  bedropp'd  wi*  crimson  hail,  Ttun  Samson* s  £/.,  6. 

And  hail  and  rain  does  blaw ; Winter, 

Hail !  Hale  !    Hail,  Majesty  most  Excellent  I      A  Dream,  g. 

All  hail  thy  palaces  and  tow'rs,  .  Add.  to  Edinburgh. 

Hail,  thairm-inspirin',  rattlin*  Willie !        Ef.  to  Maj.  Logan, 

Hail,  Poesie !  thou  Nymph  reserv'd ! 

Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

Hail,  Caledonia,  name  for  ever  dear !  Prologue^  sp.by  Woods. 

Hail,  thou  gloomy  night  of  sorrow,        .    S.  Raving  Winds  f 

All  hail !  inexorable  lord  I To  Ruin. 

All  hail,  Religion !  maid  divine  !    .  To  Rev,  J.  APMath, 

Hale  to  the  sex,  ilk  guid  chiel  says,  The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwi/e. 

Hail,  to. 
With  open  arms  the  Stranger  hail ;       Add.  to  Edinburgh.  $. 
Yon  distant  isle  will  often  hail ;  S.  Behold  the  hour  t 

Ance  mair  I  hail  thee,  thou  gloomy  December  ! 
Ance  mair  I  hail  thee  wi'  sorrow  and  care  ;  {re.^ 

S.  Gloomy  December. 

The  dewy  star  of  eve  to  hail.  .        .         S.  Here  is  thegUn^  t 

In  notes  of  sweetest  melody 
lliey  hail  the  charming  Chloe  :      5*.  //  was  the  charming  \ 

And  thou  mellow  mavis  that  hails  the  night  fa', 

S.  My  Nanie's  aiwa. 

or  hail  the  chearful  dawn.  On  seeing  wounded  Hare, 

Na^Ti  Bobby's  mouth  may  be  open'd  yet 
Till  for  eloquence  you  hail  him,  .        .     The  Dean  o/Fac.. 

HaU'd. 

And  hail'd  the  morning  with  a  cheer,      A  Winter  Night,  to. 

HaUing. 

Hailing  the  setting  sun,  sweet,  in  the  green  thorn  bush. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr, 

Hailstanes  [hail-stones]. 

When  hailstanes  drive  wi'  bitter  skyte,  The  J  oily  Beggars.  R,  /. 
Hain  [to  spare,  save]. 

Chiels  wha  their  chanters  winna  hain,  .  To  W.  Simpson, 
Hainch  [haunch]. 

Wi*  hand  on  hainch,  and  upward  e'e.  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  V, 

Hain*d,  -*t  [spared,  saved]. 

I'll  flit  thy  tether  To  some  hain'd  rig,  A  Gwd  NewYear\  t8. 
Sic  hauns  as  you  sud  ne'er  be  faikit. 

Be  hain't  wha  like.  .        Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

Wha  waste  your  weel-hain'd  gear  on  d— d  new  Brigs  and 
Harbours!         ....         The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  g. 

To  grace  the  lad,  her  weel-hain'd  kebbuck,  fell. 

The  Cotter* s  Sat.  Night,  it. 

Hair.  Each  bristl'd  hair  stood  like  a  stake.  Add.  to  the  Deil.  8. 

Her  nut-brown  hair,  beyond  compare, 

Was  on  her  bosom  straw'd  so,         .        .  S.  As  I gaed  upby\ 

Bending  down  with  auld  grey  hairs,       .         Auld comrade^ 

The  balmy  gales  awake  the  flowers. 
And  wave  thy  flaxen  hair.    .  ,  S.  Behold^  my  love  t 

Nor  ever  sorrow  add  one  silver  hair  I         Blest  be  M*Murdo  t 

Sae  fair  her  hair,  sae  brent  her  brow, 

S.  Braw  lads  o/G.  Water. 

Autumn,  wi*  thy  yellow  hair,  .        .    El.  on  Capt,  M.  H.^  ij. 

Will  make  thy  hair  [erect],  tho'  erst  from  gipsy  polled, 

£p./r,  Esopus. 
Then  farewell  folly,  hide  and  hair  o't 

For  ance  and  ay.     .  Friend  o/thepoei.i  P.S, 

Altho'  his  hair  began  to  arch. 
He  was  sae  fley  d  an'  eerie  :         .        .        .  Halloween,  tg. 

And  hoary  was  his  hair.  .  Man  was  made  to  Mourn, 

And  faith  I  agree  with  th'  old  prig  to  a  hair ; 

S.  No  Churchman  am  /f 

Her  yellow  hair,  beyond  compare,  .        .  S,  O  Mally's  meek. 

But  fient  a  hair  care  I S.  O  Tibbie  t 

Her  hair  is  like  the  curling  mist 
That  shades  the  mountain-side  at  e'en, 

S,  On  CessMoch  banks  t 


Her  hair  is  like  the  curling  mist 
That  climbs  the  mountaui'sides  at  e*en, 

S,  On  Cessnock  banks  t  Sett  II. 

For  de'il  a  hair  I  roose  him.    .       .       .      On  W,  Chalmers. 

Till  bairns'  bairns  kindly  cuddle 

Your  auld  gray  hairs.       Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

The  gray  hairs  yet  sUck  to  the  heft  ;        Tam  o'  Shanter.  tt. 

That  ance  were  plush,  o'  gude  blue  hair,  lb.  /j. 

An'  straik  her  cannie  wi'  the  hair. 

The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer, 

Wi'  wicked  strings  o'  hemp  or  hair !        The  Death  oj  Mailie, 

while  I  kittle  hair  on  thairms  .       .  The  Jolly  Beggars,  S.  V. 

Her  hair  was  like  the  links  o'  gowd, 

S.  The  Lass  that  made  the  bed. 

His  hair,  his  size,  his  mouth,  his  lugs,  The  Twa  Dogs.  2. 

And  his  hair  has  a  natural  buckle  and  a'.  S,  Therms  a  youth  t 

Hairst,  Har'st  [harvest]. 

I'll  har'sts,  daft  bargains,  cutty  stools.       Add.  to  Toothache. 

Ae  Hairst  afore  the  Sherra-moor,    .       .       .  Halloween.  1$, 

Robin  shure  in  hairst, 
I  shure  wi*  him ;  .        .        .  S.  Robin  shure  in  hairst. 

Till  on  that  hairst  I  s:ud  before,      The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwi/e. 

Hairum-scalrum  [hair-brained,  unsteady]. 

The  hairum-scairum,  ram-stam  boys,  To  J.  S.^  28, 

Hairy.    Wi' uuted  ket,  an' hairy  hips ;    .    Poor  Mailie' s  El.. 
Haith  [a  petty  oath,  ftdthi] 

And  when  her  lovely  form  I  see, 
O  haith,  she's  doubly  deaur  again !       .        S.  TU  ay  cd  in  t 

Haith  lad  ye  little  ken  about  it ;       .  The  Twa  Dogs,  22. 

Haiydrs  [idle  talk,  nonsense]. 

With  davers  and  hadvers 

Wearing  the  time  awa' ;  The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwi/e. 

Hal. 

Than  'twixt  Hal  and  Bob  for  the  famous  job  The  Deam/Fac.. 

This  Hal  for  genius,  wit,  and  lore. 
Among  the  first  was  numbered ; lb. 

Squire  Hal  besides  had  in  this  case 
Pretensions  rather  brassy, lb, 

Hal',  Hald  [an  abiding  place,  hold,  possession]. 

An'  brak  him  out  o'  house  an'  hal',  Add.  to  the  DeiL  t8. 

But  either  house  or  hal'  ?         .       .       .        Ep.  to  Davie.  4. 

And  my  last  hald  of  earth  is  gane :       Lament /or  Glencaim. 

Now  thou's  tum'd  out,  for  a'  thy  trouble. 

But  house  or  hald,  .  To  a  Mouu. 

Hale!  V.  HaUl 

Hale,  Hail,  Heal  [whole,  entire,  uninjured,  sound, 
vigorous,  healthy]. 

Meg  grew  sick,— as  he  grew  heal,  . 

We're  fit  to  win  our  daily  bread, 
As  lang's  we're  hale  and  fier : 

Somebody  tells  the  Poacher-Court, 

The  hale  affair.  .  Ep.toJ.R.,8. 

Hale  be  yotur  heart!  Hale  be  your  fiddle!  Ep.toMaj.  Logan.^. 

Domestic  peace  and  comforts  crowning 

The  hail  design.  .   Friend  0/ the  poet  \ 

My  hale  and  weel  I'll  take  a  care  o't 

A  tentier  way :         .        .        .        ,      lb,  P,S, 

Hale  be  your  heart,  hale  be  your  fiddle ;  Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

Ae  spring  brought  off  her  master  hale,      Tam  d  Shanter.  t8. 

Farewell  then,  lang  hale  then,         The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwi/e. 

Sae  hale  and  hearty  every  shank,   .       .    The  Twa  Herds,  j. 

And  saw  gin  they  were  sick  or  hale 

At  the  first  sight lb.  7, 

Guid  health,  hale  ban's  an*  weather  bonie ; 

Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap.. 

And  are  ye  hale,  and  weel,  and  cantie  7       To  Dr.  Blacklock, 

Just  now  we're  living  sound  an'  hale ;     .  ToJ.S.^  tt, 

'  While  ye  are  pleas'd  to  keep  me  hale,  ...         lb.  24. 

Hale-breeks  [breeches  without  holes]. 

Wi'  hale-breeks,  saxpence  an'  a  bannock ;       A  uld  comrade  t 

Hale  breeks,  a  scone,  an*  whisker  gill, 

An'  rowth  o*  rhyme  to  rave  at  will,        .      Scotch  Drink.  21. 

Halesome,  Healsome  [wholesome]. 

Sic  halesome  dainty  cheer,  man ;    .         The  Tree  0/ Liberty. 

The  healsome  Porritch,  chief  of  Scotia's  food  : 

The  Cotter's  Sat,  Night,  tt. 

Half.    Half-jest,  she  tried  one  curious  labour  more. 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham,  3. 

Why  shrinks  my  soul  half  blushing,  half  afraid,  .  lb,  j. 


S,  Duncan  Gray  t 
Ep,  to  Davie.  2. 
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Half*wauken*d  wi'  the  din,     .      ExUm.  in  Court  o/Stttum, 

With  passions  so  potent,  and  fancies  so  bright. 
No  man  with  the  half  of  them  e'er  went  quite  ri^ht, 

Frugmtnif  tnscr,  to  Fox. 

She'll  no  be  half  sae  saucy  yet.  S,  My  lovt  shos  but  t 

So  Nelly  startling  half  awake, 
Away  affrighted  springs.  .  S.Ona  bank  4(ffiawers\ 

And  mutter  forth  a  half-heard  pra>'er.     .       .  On  Lincludeu, 

Now  half  your  din  of  tuneless  sound, 
With  Echo  silent  lies.  .       .        .       On  Death  qf  Lap-dog. 

Nowhalf-extinct  your  powers  of  song,    .       ,       ,       .      lb. 

That's  half  sae  welcome's  thou  art.  On  W.  Sttwart. 

There's  not  a  flower  that  blooms  in  May, 
I'hat's  half  so  fair  as  thou  arL  S.  Polly  Stewart. 

That  the  first  blow  is  ever  half  the  battle ; 

Prologue  at  Tk.,  D.. 

Twins  monie  a  poor,  doylt,  druken  hash 

O'  half  his  days ;      .       .      Scotch  Drink,  is. 

Ne'er  summer  sun  was  half  sae  sweet.     5*.  The  day  returns  \ 

The  half  asleep  start  up  wi'  fear,     .        .    The  Holy  Fair.  22. 

Wi'  half  my  channel  diy :        .The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

A  hizzie's  the  half  of  my  Craft:        The  Jolly  Beggars^  S.  III. 

While  here,  half>inad,  half-fed,  half-sarket, 

Is  a'  th'  amounL       .       .  The  Vision.  D.  I.  J. 

The  infant  aith,  half-form'd  was  crush't ;  .               ,  lb.  8. 

nil  half  a  leg  was  scrimply  seen  ;  .       .  .       .         lb.  11. 

Nor  life  nor  soul  was  ever  half  so  dear !  To  Clarinda. 

gi'en  the  body  half  an  e'e,  To  Miss  Ferrisr. 

And  half  an  idiot  too,  more  helpless  still.  To  R.  G.  iffF.t  3. 

I  see  thy  life  is  stuff  o'  prief 

Scarce  quite  half  worn.      To  Rev.  J.  MMath. 

to  the  wrongs  of  Fate  half  reconctl'd,     JVr.  in  Kenmore  Inn. 

Half-a-crown. 

Half-a-crown  a  piece 
Will  pay  for  their  fleece,      ....     Johnny  Pup. 

Half-hour. 

When  in  Ayr,  some  half-hour's  leisure,  Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan.  14. 

Half-lang  [half  gpown,  short]. 

Proud  o'  the  height  o'  some  bit  half-lang  tree : 

The  Brigs  0/ Ayr. 

Half-mile. 

A  lang  half-mile  she  could  descry  him ;       Poor  MaiHe's  EL. 

Half-starved,    half-starv'd  slaves  in  wanner  skies, 

The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer.  P. 

For  half-starved  snarling  curs  a  dainty  feast ; 

To  R.  G.  o/F.,  6. 

Hall.    For  well  I  saw  in  halls  and  towers  That  lust  and  pride 
The  arch-fiends  dearest,  darkest  powers, 

In  state  preside.    .  The  Hertnit. 

Hallan  [a  partition,  in  cottages,  to  screen  the  hall 
or  kitchen  ft*om  the  air  of  the  door]. 

Waefu'  want  and  hunger  fley  me, 
Glowrin  by  the  hallan  en' ;  .       .     S.  O  That  I  had  ne'er  f 

Thou  need  na  jouk  behint  the  hallan. 

Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

May  losses  and  crosses 

Ne'er  at  your  hallan  ca'  .  The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwi/e. 

That  'yont  the  hallan  snugly  chows  her  cood  ; 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night,  it. 

Halllon  [a  clown,  a  worthless  fellow]. 

And  tirl  the  hallions  to  the  birsies :         .    Add.  <(f  Beelzebub. 
Hallowed,  -'d. 

Beneath  that  hallowed  turf  where  Wallace  lies !  Liberty. 

Or  mus'd  where  limpid  streams  once  hallow'd,  well, 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 

Can  I  forget  that  hallow'd  grove,  .     S.  To  Mary  in  Heaven. 

Halloween  [All  Hallows'  or  Saints'  Eve,  81st  Oct.]. 

To  bum  their  nits,  an'  pou  their  stocks. 
An'  baud  their  Halloween,  ....     Halloween,  2. 

'  An'  just  on  Halloween 

'  It  [the  Kim]  fell  that  night.  .       .        lb.  jj. 

The  last  Halloween  I  was  waukin 
My  droukit  sark  sleeve,  as  ye  ken ;     .        .     S.  Tarn  Glen. 

Hallowmas  [All  Saints'  Day,  1st  Nov.]. 

Tho'  Hallowmas  is  come  and  gane, 

S.  fm  der  young  to  marry  \ 

*Twas  on  a  Hallowmas  day,    .         S.  The  last  brow  bridal  t 

As  bleak-fac'd  Hallowmas  retums, 

They  get  the  jovial,  rantan  Kims, .       .    The  Twa  Dogs.  tg. 


Halt. 

Or  if  the  Swede,  before  he  halt, 

Woukl  play  anither  Charies  the  twalt :   Kind  Sir,  Tve  read  t 

At  sla[>s  the  billies  haU  a  blink. 
Till  lasses  strip  their  shoon  :  .    The  Holy  Fair.  26. 

Halter. 

To  Ixim  that  wintles  in  a  halter :     .     Lns  add.  to  J.  Retnken. 

The  doctrine,  to  day,  that  b  loyalty  found, 
To-morrow  may  bring  us  a  halter.       Poet.  Add.  to  Tytler. 

Haly  [holy]. 

His  haly  lips  wad  licket  at  her.  .    S.  Donald  Brodig  t 

But  Duncan  swoor  a  haly  aith,  S.  Duncan  Davison. 

My  coggie  is  a  haly  pool. 

That  heals  the  wounds  o  care  and  dool ;  S.  Gane  is  the  day  t 

To  note  upon  the  haly  table,   .  Tetm  d  Shanter.  //. 

But  the  Doctor's  your  mark,  for  the  L-k1's  haly  ark, 
He  has  cooper'd  and  cawd  a  wrang  pin  in't. 

The  Kirk's  Alarm,  to. 

Ham. 

How  graceless  Ham  leugh  au  his  Dad,       The  Ordination.  4. 

Ham.    Now  Robin,  greetin',  chows  the  hams 

O' MaUie  dead !  [v. A.  19]  Poor  MailWs  EL. 

Hame  [home]. 

When  ye  bure  hame  my  bonie  Bride  :    A  Guid  New-year  \  6. 

And  in  my  House  at  Hame  to  greet  youl  Add.  iff  Beelzebub.  4, 

Kxt  tho'  yon  lowan  heugh's  thy  hame. 

Thou  travels  far ;     .       .  Add.  to  the  Deil.  3. 

There  will  never  be  peace  till  Jamie  comes  hame.  [fv.] 

S.  By  yon  castle  wa*  t 

But  O,  to  see  auld  Nick  gaun  hame, 
And  Charlie's  faes  before  him  !    .        .9.  Come  boat  me  o'er. 

Horn  sent  her  aff  to  her  lang  hame, 

To  hide  it  there.  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  2S. 

The  meikle  devil  wi'  a  woodie 

Haurl  thee  hame  to  his  black  smiddie,    .  EL  on  Capt.  M.  H. 

Death  takes  him  hame  to  gie  him  quarters. 

Epit.  on  Tarn  the  Chaptneut. 

She  winna  come  hame  to  her  ain  Jock  Rab.  S.  Eppie  M'Nab. 

Till  Revenge,  wi'  laurell'd  head 
Bring  our  Banish'd  hame  again ;  5".  Frae  the  friends  t 

We're  a'  noddin  at  our  house  at  hame. 

S.  Gudeen  to  you  Kimmer^ 

When  sic  a  husband  was  frae  hame, 
What  wife  but  wad  excus'd  her  7         .  S.  Had  I  th*  wyte  \ 

And  bring  hame  a  Carlisle  cow.  .  S.  Hee  balou^\ 

Syne  to  the  Highlands  hame  to  me lb. 

For  whare'er  he  distant  roves. 
Jockey's  heart  is  still  at  hame. 

S.  Jockey's  ta'en  tke  parting  \ 

At  hame  I  faught  my  Auntie,  O  :    .  S.  Killiecrankie. 

our  merry  lads  at  hame,  .  .        Kind  Sir,  Tve  readf 

When  our  gudewife's  frae  hame,  [rv.] 

6\  Lasst  whenyr  mitherf 

In  wars  au  hame  I'll  spend  my  blood, 

Lns  on  IVindowSf  Gl.  Tav.. 
By  Colin's  cottage  lies  his  game. 
If  Colin's  Jenny  be  at  hame.    .        .   S.  My  Lorda-hunting^ 

But  soon  wi'  sounding  victorie 
May  Kenmure's  Lord  come  hame. 

S.  O  Kenmure's  on  and  awa  f 
But  soon  may  peace  bring  happy  days. 
And  Willie  name  to  Logan  braes  !  .      S.  O  Logan!  sweetly  \ 

By  night,  by  day,  a  field,  at  hame,   S.  O  were  I  on  Pamass.f 
And  send  him  safe  hame  to  his  babie  and  me. 

S.  O  whore  did  ye  get  \ 
She  shines  sae  bright,  to  wyle  us  hame,  S.  O  IVillie  brewd  t 

And  a'  my  tears  be  tears  of  joy. 
When  he  comes  hame  that's  far  awa. 

S.  Oh^  how  can  I  be  blythe  t 
Ye're  welcome  hame  to  me!  .  6*.  Rattlin,  Roarin  Willie. 
She  winna  come  hame  to  her  Willy.  S.  Saw  ye  my  Phely. 
Will  bauldly  try  to  gie  us  Plays  at  hame  ?  .  Scots  Prologue. 
At  hame,  a-fiel,  at  wark  or  leisure.  Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

The  mosses,  waters,  slaps,  and  styles. 
That  lie  between  us  and  our  hame,     .        Tom  o  Shanter. 

As  bees  flee  hame  wi'  lades  o'  treasure,  .  .  lb.  6. 

We'll  welcome  hame  fair  Albany. 

.S*.  The  bonie  Lass  of  Albany. 

Comes  hame,  perhaps,  to  shew  a  braw  new  gown. 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night.  4. 

To  do  some  errands,  and  convoy  her  hame.  .  .lb.  7. 
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To  stay  content  wi*  yowcs  at  hame ;        Tht  Death  ofMaiUe. 

To  send  a  lad  to  London  town 

To  brine  them  tidings  hame. 
Not  only  oring  them  tidings  hame. 

But  do  their  errands  there,  .        .  Tkt  Eliciion  Ballads.  I. 

But  I  will  send  to  London  town 
Whom  I  like  best  at  hame lb. 

Then  I  gaed  hame  at  crowdie'time,*  The  Holy  Fair.  6. 

To's  ain  het  hame  had  sent  him  Wi'  fright     .        .         16.  I2. 

Some  swagger  hame,  the  best  they  dow,        .  16.  26. 

That  aft  has  borne  me  hame  frae  Killie,  The  Inventory. 

My  Ploughman  he  comes  hame  at  e'en,  S.  The  Plou^man  t 

And  wished  they'd  been  at  hame,  man.    The  Tree  0/ Liberty. 

Twa  Dogs,  that  were  na  thrang  at  hame,         The  Twa  Dogs. 

Now  he's  ta'en  her  hame  to  his  ain  reeky  den, 

.S".  There  Iru^d  ance  a  carU  t 
If  ye  then,  maun  be  then 
Frae  hame  this  comin  Friday ;    .        .To  Gov.  Hamilton. 

Here  awa,  there  awa,  baud  awa  hame ; 

^.  IVandering  WiUie. 
And  for  fair  Scotia,  hame  again, 
I  cheery  on  did  wander.       .  .S".  When  wild  Wat^s  t 

The  wars  are  o'er,  and  I'm  come  hame,  .        .        .       lb. 

Hamely  [homely]. 

But  hamely,  tawie,  quiet  an'  cannie, 

An'  unco  sonsie.  A  Guid  Netthyear  f  j. 

In  hamely,  westlin  jingle Ep.  to  Dmne. 

My  Muse,  tho'  hamely  in  attire. 

May  touch  the  heart.    Ep.  to  J.  L—k^  Ap.  ist.  13. 

What  tho'  on  hamely  fare  we  dine,  S.  The  Honest  Man. 

Our  humble  cot,  and  hamely  fare,  .       S.  When  vnld  War's  ^ 

Hameward  [homewapdj. 

A  woe-worn  ghaist  I  hameward  glide. 

S.  Agcdn  rejoicing  Nature  t 
The  weary  shearer's  hameward  way, 

.S".  Lassie  ttn  the  lintwhite  t 

they  scar'd  at  blows  And  hameward  fast  did  flee, 

^.  The  Battle  o/Sherru-Moor. 

And  weary,  o'er  the  moor,  his  course  does  hameward  bend. 

The  Cotter's  Sat  Night. 
And  o'er  the  lea  I  leuk  fu'  fain 
When  Jockey's  owsen  hameward  ca*.  .     S.  Young  Jockey  \ 

Hamilton. 

Till  H[amilton]'s,  at  least  a  diz'n. 

Are  frae  their  nuptial  labors  risen  :  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.t  14. 

Thee  Hamilton,  and  Aiken  dear, 
A  grateful,  warm  adieu  I      .        .        .        .    The  Farewell. 

Hamlet,    start  in  Hamlet,  in  Othello  roar ;      Ep./r.  Esopus. 

HammeP.    The  auld  kirk-hammer  strak  the  bell 

Death  aatd  Dr.  Hornbook.  31. 

Ye'd  bettter  ta'en  up  spades  and  shools. 
Or  knappin  hammers.    .  Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  lit.  II, 

O  a'  the  lang  day  I  ca'  at  my  hammer,  S.  O  merry  hoe  I  been  f 

Ye'll  quake  at  his  conjuringhammer. 

On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

Sic  clumsy-witted  hammers,    .  .       On  W.  Chalmers. 

Hammer*d. 

He  in  the  parlour  hammer'd.  .  On  dining  with  Doer. 

Hammock. 

So,  row't  his  hurdies  in  a  hammock. 

An'  owre  the  sea.    On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.  I. 

Han',  Haun'  [hand]. 

Hae  [aft]  tum'd  sax  rood  beside  our  ban', 

A  Guid  New-year  \  It, 
There's  nought  but  care  on  ev'ry  han', 

.9.  Green  grow  ike  Rashes. 
Her  prentice  han'  she  try'd  on  man. 
An  then  she  made  the  lasses,  O.         ....       73. 

If  sae,  thy  han'  maun  e'en  be  borne.  Holy  WiUUs  Prayer,  g. 

Haud  up  thy  han'  Deil  I  ance,  twice,  thrice  1  Scotch  Drink.  20. 

Wi'  bluidy  han'  a  welcome  gies  him  ; 

The  A  uthor^s  Cry  and  Prayer.  P. 

Wi'  glowrin  een,  an'  lifted  ban's,     .        The  Death  o/Mailie. 

An'  taks  me  by  the  ban's,  .  The  Holy  Fair.  4. 

This  list  wi'  my  ain  han'  I  wrote  it,  .  The  Inventory. 

Guid  health,  hale  ban's,  an'  weather  bonie  ; 

Third  Ep,  to  J.  Lap.. 

Then  han'  in  nieve  some  day  we'll  knot  it,      .        .        .       lb. 

Hae  there's  my  haun',  I  wiss  you  weel,     To  Mr.  J.  Kennedy. 

Hancocke. 
Some  daring  Hancocke,  or  a  Franklin,       Add,  o/Beelxehub. 


Hand.    On  ev'ry  hand  it  will  allow'd  be,     A  Ded.  to  G.  H.,  4. 

Then,  Sir,  your  hand — my  Friend  and  Brother.     .         lb.  16. 

Wi'  sword  in  hand,  before  his  band,  A  Fragment,  a. 

Or  mad  Ambition's  gory  hand,  .   A  Winter  Night.  7. 

Your  hand's  owre  light  on  them,  I  fear ; 

Add.  0/ Beelzebub.  4. 
The  captive  bands  may  chain  the  hands, 
But  powerful  Love  enslaves  the  man  : 

,9.  A.  Mastrttis  bonie  Anne. 

With  linked  hands  we  took  the  sands,       S.  As  I  gaed  upby\ 

No  wrinkle  furrow'd  by  the  hand  of  care,  Blest  be  M*Murdo  t 

'  Come,  gies  your  hand,  and  sae  we're  gree't ; 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  it. 

For  never  but  by  British  hands. 
Maun  British  wrangs  be  righted.      S.  Does  haughty  Gaulf 

Donald  wi'  his  Highland  hand. 
Rifled  ilka  charm  about  her.  .    S.  Donald  Brodie  t 

And  deal  from  iron  hands  the  spare  repast ;      Ep.Jr.  Esopus. 

Some  auld,  us'd  hands  had  taen  anote, .  Ep.  to  J.  i?.,  g. 

But  come,  your  hand,  my  careless  brither, 

Ep,  to  Maj.  Logan.  8. 

I  know  my  need,  I  know  thy  giving  hand,  Ep.  to  R  .Graham,  j. 

In  the  field  of  proud  honour,  our  swords  in  our  hands, 

S.  Farewellt  then /air  day  f 

Untie  these  bands  from  off  my  hands, 

S.  Farewell^  ye  dungeons  t 
By  cruel  hands  the  sapling  drops,  S.  Fate  gave  the  nwn/,  f 
Thy  strong  right  hand,  L— d  make  it  bare, 

Holy  Willie's  Prayer. 
when  Nature  first  began  To  try  her  canny  hand, 

.9.  John  Anderson^  t 
Now  we  maun  totter  down,  John,  but  hand  in  hand  we'll  go,  lb, 
A  scepter'd  hxuid,  a  king's  command, 
Is  in  her  darting  glances :    .        .        .      S.  Lovely  Davies. 

And  ane  to  wait  on  every  hand,      .      S.  My  Collier  Letddie. 

With  the  hand  and  heart  of  my  wee  thing, 

No  more  at  my  fate  I'll  repine.        S.  My  Love's  a  winsome  f 

Here,  in  this  hand,  does  mankind  stand, 
And  there,  is  Beauty's  blossom !  . 

On  right,  on  left,  and  every  hand, 
We  saw  none  to  deliver. 

There's  no  a  heart  that  fears  a  Whig. 
That  rides  by  Kenmure's  hand. 

S.  O  Kenmure's  on  and  awa  t 
For  Love  has  bound  me,  hand  and  foot,  S.  O  Lassie,  art  thou  t 
And  swear  on  thy  white  hand,  lass,  S.  O  lay  thy  loof\ 

Thou  know'st  the  snares  on  ev'ry  hand,  O  Thou  dread Pow*r\ 
See  those  hands,  ne'er  stretch'd  to  save. 
Hands  that  took— but  never  gave.    Ode,  to  Mem.  o/Mrs.  — . 
But  Jessy's  lovely  hand  in  mine,     .       .  On  Miss  J,  Lewars. 
Unscathed  by  ruffian  hand  1    .         On  Birth  o/Posth.  Ckild, 

Low  lies  the  hand  that  oft  was  stretch'd  to  save. 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair, 
Their  sceptre's  sway'd  by  other  hands ; 

On  Window  at  SHrUng. 

0  thou,  dread  Power  I  whose  empire-giving  hand 

Prologue,  sp.  by  Woods, 
To  proper  young  men,  he'll  dink  in  the  hand 
Gowd  guineas  a  hunder  or  twa,  man.    Ronalds  oj  Bennals. 

Would  take  the  Muses'  servants  by  the  hand.  Scots  Prologue, 
And  there's  a  hand,  my  trusty  feire, 

And  gi'es  a  hand  o'  thine ;  .  S.  Shld  auld  acquaintee  t 
The  Deil  had  business  on  his  hand.  .  Ttun  o'  Shanter,  8. 
Till,  by  the  heel  and  hand  admonish'd,  ...  lb.  11. 
Each  in  its  cauld  hand  held  a  light.        ...         lb,  it. 

Then  on  the  tither  hand  present  her, 

A  blackguard  Smuggler,  right  behint  her. 

The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer. 
wayward  fortune's  adverse  hand  S.  The  Banks  0/ Nitk 

Their  left-hand  General  had  nae  skill ; 

S.  The  Battle  0/ Shorra-Moor. 

1  fear  mv  Lord  Panmuir  is  slain, 

Or  in  his  en'mies  hands,  man  : tb. 

And  throws  his  hand  uncouthly  o'er  the  strings. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr, 

In's  hand  five  taper  staves  as  smooth's  a  bead,  .  lb.  4. 

And  ev'n  his  matchless  hand  with  finer  touch  inspir'd  !  Jb,  ta. 
Sweet  Female  Beauty  hand  in  hand  with  Spring ;  lb.  13. 

On  ilka  hand  the  bumies  trot,       .S.  The  Contented  Cottager. 
And  mind  their  labors  wi'  an  eydent  hand. 

The  Cotter^ s  Sat.  Night,  6. 


.  Nature's  Law. 
New  Psalmody. 
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The  iron  hand  that  breaks  our  band, 
It  breaks  my  bliss,— it  breaks  my  heart !  S.  Thi  day  rtturtu  t 

Gifted  by  black  Jock  To  get  them  aflf  his  hands. 

TMt  EUctioH  Ballads,  IV, 

Came  shaking  hands  wi*  wabster-loons,  .        .       lb.  Vt, 

Whose  strong  right  hand  has  ever  been 
Their  stay  and  dwelling-place  I        The  1st  6V.s  o/goth  Ps. 

Before  the  mountains  heav'd  their  heads 
Beneath  Thy  forming  hand, Ih, 

She  has  my  heart,  she  has  my  hand,  S,  The  Highland  Lassit, 

On  this  hand  sits  an  Elect  swatch, .        .    The  Holy  Fair,  lo, 

whilst  with  both  hands  I  can  hold  the  glass  steady. 

The  Jolly  Beggars,  S.  II, 

Wi'  hand  on  hainch,  and  upward  e'e,     .  »    lb.  R.  V, 

Wi  her  twa  white  hands  she  spread  it  down ; 

S.  The  Lass  thai  made  the  bed. 

Haud  aff  your  hands,  young  man,  said  she,  ,       ,       ,      lb. 

To  mend  the  honest  Patriot-lore, 

And  grace  the  hand.         The  Vision.  D.  II.  J. 

The  pedant  in  his  left  hand  dutch'd  him  fast,       The  Vowels, 

Whae'er  she  gat  hands  on,  cam'  near  her  nae  mair, 

S.  There  liv'd  anee  a  carle  t 

Maks  Hours  like  Minutes,  hand  in  hand, 

Dance  by  fu*  light.  .        .       ToJ,S.^  12. 

And  plight  me  your  lily-white  hand ;      .        .       .To  Mary. 

An'  auld-light  caddies  bure  sic  hands,    To  IV.  Simpson^  P.S,. 

Would  take  His  hand,  whose  vernal  tints 
His  other  works  admire.  .  V.s  below  Picture. 

^  If  that  your  right  hand,  leg  or  toe, 

'*  Should  ever  prove  your  sp  ritual  foe,    .    IVhat  ails  ye  now  t 


^.  IVhenwildlVat^si 
S,  Where  Cart  Has  \ 


My  hand  unstain'd  wi'  plunder : 
But  to  my  heart  I'll  add  my  hand. 

Hand,  to. 

And  hands  the  rustic  Stranger  up  to  fame.  The  Brigs  oj  Ayr. 

Who  call'd  on  Fame,  low  standing  by. 

To  hand  him  on,  [v.  A.4]  .       The  Vision,  D.  I, 

Han'-daurk  [hand  labour]. 

An'  nought  but  his  han'-daurk,  to  keep 

Them  right  an'  tight  in  thack  am'  raep.       The  Twa  Dogs.  to. 

Hand-CUfTd.    Nae  hand-cuflTd,  muzzl'd,  haff-shakl'd  Regent, 

El.  on  Year  1788, 

Handed. 

The  luntan  pipe,  an'  sneeshin  mill. 

Are  handed  round  with  right  guid  will ;     The  Twa  Dogs.  20, 

HandfU*.    An'  out  a  handfu'  gied  him ;  .        .   Halloween,  rj. 

Handle. 

In  Ayr,  Wag-wits  nae  mair  can  have  a  handle 
To  mouth  '  A  Citixen,'  a  term  o'  scandal : 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr,  to. 

Handless. 

But  wha  wad  keep  the  handless  coof,  S,  O  can  ye  labour  leaf 

Handsome.    I'll  love  my  handsome  Nell.  S.  Handsome  NelL 

And  handsome  ilka  bit  about  her.    .  S.  I  met  a  lass  t 

She  is  a  handsome  wee  thing,  S,  My  levels  a  winsome  t 

A  handsome  grave  does  hide  her ;      S,  The  Joyful  Widower. 

A  gude  blue  bannet  on  his  head. 
And  O  but  he  was  handsome !  S.  The  Ploughman  t 

There  Sophy  tight,  a  lassie  bright, 
Besides  a  handsome  fortune :  The  Tarbolton  Lasses. 

Handsomely. 

She'll  gie  ye  a  beck,  and  bid  ye  light, 
And  handsomely  address  ye.       .      The  Tarbolton  Lasses. 

Hand-waled  [careftilly  chosen  by  hand,  special]. 

My  hand-waled  curse  keep  hard  in  chase 

The  harpy,  hoodock,  purse-proud  race,  Ep,  to  MaJ,  Logan.  7. 

Handjrwapk  [handiwork]. 

Thy  coat  and  thy  sark  are  thy  ain  handywark, 

.S".  O  when  she  cam  ben  f 

Hang.    But  first  hang  out  that  she'll  discern, 

Your  hymeneal  Charter, .        .        .A  Dream,  /j. 

An  awfu'  scythe,  out-owre  ae  shouther. 

Clear-dangling,  hang ;    Death  and  Dr,  Homhooh.  6. 

Who  will  not  sing^  God  save  the  king, 
Shall  hang  as  high's  the  steeple ;      S,  Does  haughty  Gaulf 

Now  Nature  han^  her  mantle  green 
On  every  blooming  tree,  Lament  of  Mary  qf  Scots. 


As  dangling  in  the  wind  he  hangs 
A  gibbet's  tassel. 

And  I  may  e'en  gae  hang. 


.    Poem  on  Life. 
,  S,  She's  fair  andfause  t 


That  on  this  frail,  uncertain  state. 

Hang  matters  of  eternal  weight:    .    Shetch.  NeuhYt's  Day, 

Where's  he  for  honest  poverty. 
That  hangs  his  head,  and  a'  that  ?        S.  The  Honest  Man, 

The  lazy  mist  hangs  from  the  brow  of  the  hill, 

S.  The  lazy  mist  f 

Hang'd, 

And  near  the  thorn,  aboon  the  well, 

Whare  Mungo's  mither  hang'd  hersel.       Tetm  d  Shanter.  10. 

They've  hang'd  my  braw  John  Highlandman. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S,  IV. 
An'  some,  to  learn  them  for  their  tricks. 

Were  hang'd  an'  brunt.      To  W.  Simpson,  PS., 

Hanging. 

Ye  woodbines  hanging  bonnilie,     .      El.  on  Ca/t.  M.  H.,S- 

spleeny  English,  hanging,  drowning. 

Improm.,  on  Mrs.  —'s  Birthday, 
Hanging  with  threatening  jut,  like  precipices ; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  8. 
And  many  a  tatter'd  rag  hanging  over  my  bum, 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.I. 

Wi*  dew  are  hanging  clear,  S.  When  der  the  hill  t 

The  sweeping  theatre  of  hanging  woods ; 

Wr.  in  Kenmore  Inn. 

Hangie  [the  devil]. 

Hear  me,  auld  Hangie,  for  a  wee,  .        .   Add.  to  the  DHL  2. 

Hangman.    May  his  son  be  a  hangman,  and  he  his  first  trial. 

At  Meet,  of  D.  Volunteers, 

Tis  real  hangmen,  real  scourges  bear  I  .  Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

The  feaur  o'  Hell's  a  hangman's  whip,  Ep,  to  Young  Friend,  8, 

Hangman  of  creation,  .  Ode,  to  Mem.  of  Mrs.  — 

Yerl  Galloway's  sceptre's  broke. 
And  eke  my  hangman's  knife.     .  The  Election  BeUlads,  V. 

Hanker.    But  hanker  and  canker. 

To  see  their  cursed  pride.    .  Ep,  to  Davie. 

He  hums  and  he  hankers,  he  frets  and  he  cankers, 

5".  IVhat  can  a  yng  lassie  f 

HankVlng. 

Their  bauldest  thought's  a  hank'ring  swither. 

To  Stan'  or  rin,      The  A  uthot^s  Cry  euid  Prayer.  P. 

Hanover.     But  why  of  this  epocha  make  such  a  fuss, 
That  gave  us  the  Hanover  stem  ;  [v.  A.  9] 

Poet.  Add.  to  TytUr. 

Hansel  [the  first  money  received ;  a  gift  bestowed 
on  a  particular  occasion,  or  at  a  particular 
season  such  as  New- Year-time]. 

*Twas  then  a  blast  o' Janwar  win' 
Blew  hansel  in  on  Robin.     .        .        S.  There  was  a  ladf 

Hap  [a  covering  of  whatever  kind]. 

I'd  be  mair  vaunty  o'  my  hap.         The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwife. 

'Twas  when  the  stacks  get  on  their  winter-hap. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

Eapjto  [to  cover  so  as  to  protect  ftH>m  cold,  danger, 
sc,  to  wrap  warm]. 

An'  hap  him  in  a  cozie  biel :    .      On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  IV.  I. 
And  haps  me  fiel  and  warm  at  e'en !  S.  The  Contented  Cottager, 

Hap,  to  [to  hop]. 

While  tears  hap  o'er  her  auld  brown  nose !  Ep.  to  H.  Parher. 

Ha'pence  [half-pence]. 

Weel  heaped  up  wi'  ha'pence,         .        .     The  Holy  Fair,  8. 

Hapless. 

Their  hapless  Race  wild-wand'ring  roam ! 

Add.  to  Edinburgh.  6. 

Pity  the  tuneful  rouses*  hapless  train,      Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  5. 

The  bursting  sigh,  th'  unweeting  groan. 
Betray  the  hapless  lover  :     .       S.  Farewell,  thou  stream  t 

Meanwhile  the  hapless  daughter 
Has  but  a  choice  of  strife,    ....  S.Howcruelf 

Amid  his  hapless  victim's  spoil.    Lns,  on  Back  of  Banh  Note. 

A  hapless  lover  courts  thy  lay,       S.  O  stay,  sweet  warbling  \ 

And  curse  the  ruffian's  aim,  and  mourn  thy  hapless  fate. 

On  seeing  wounded  Hare. 
How  glorious  Wallace  stood,  how  hapless  fell  ? 

Scots  Prologue. 
To  paint  the  lovely  hapless  Scottish  Queen !  .       .        .lb. 

Hapless  bird  t  a  pray  the  surest 
"To  each  pirate  of  the  skies.        .        .        .    S.  Sensibility,  f 

Who  but  deplores  that  hapless  friend?  Sent  to  a  Gent,  ojffended. 

Hapless  wretches  sold  to  toil,  .  S.  Streams  that  glide  f 

If,  hapless  chance  !  they  linger  lane, 

The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

I       The  hapless  Poet  flounders  on  thro*  life.        To  R.  G,  ofF. ,  j. 
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Haply. 

Haply  my  Sires  have  left  their  shed,     Add.  to  Edu^urgh,  7. 

Where,  haply,  Pity  strays  forlorn,  .        .    El.  on  Capt.  M,  H. 

Yet  haply  wanting  wheremthal  to  live;  Ep.  to  R.  GrahatHtJ. 

Or  haply,  prest  with  cares  and  woes, 

Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 

Now,  haply  down  yon  gay  green  shaw, 
She  wanders  by  yon  spreading  tree ;  ^.  O  wat  ye  vtkds  in  \ 

Or  haply  lies  beneath  th'  Atlantic  roar.        Once  fondly  Unfd^ 

For  oar  sincere,  tho*  haply  weak  endeavours. 

Prologue  at  Th.,  D.. 

By  whim  inspir'd,  or  haply  prest  wi'  care,    The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

If  haply  Knowledge,  on  a  random  tramp, 

Had  shor'd  them  with  a  glimmer  of  his  lamp,         .         Ih.  to. 

But  haply,  in  some  Cottage  far  apart, 
May  hear,  well  pleas'd,  the  language  of  the  Soul ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  n. 

Thou  haply  throw'st  a  scornful  eye  at 

The  hermit's  prayer         .  T^  Hermit. 

Here  haply  too,  at  vernal  dawn. 
Some  musing  bard  may  stray.     The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

Happep  [hopper]. 

The  heaped  happer's  ebbing  still, 
And  still  the  clap  plays  clatter.   .        .  Add.  to  Unco  Guid. 

Happier.    Could  I  think  I  did  deserve  it. 

How  much  happier  wou'd  I  oe.  5*.  Scenes  of  woe  t 

Ah !  tho'  his  worth  unknown,  far  happier  there  I  ween ! 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night. 

But  sair  I  fear  some  happier  swain 
Has  gained  sweet  Jeanie's  favour  :     S.  When  first  /  saw  t 

Happiest.    I  was  the  happiest  of  a'  the  Clan, 

6*.  The  Highl.  Widow's  Lament. 

Happiness. 

Believe  me,  happiness  is  shy, 
And  comes  not  ay  when  sought,  man.  A  Bottle  emd  Friend 

Ev'n  then,  sometimes  we'd  snatch  a  taste 
Of  truest  happiness Ep.  to  Davie.  3. 

If  Happiness  hae  not  her  seat 

And  center  in  the  breast. 
We  may  be  wise,  or  rich,  or  great. 

But  never  can  be  blest : Ib.j. 

Content  am  I,  if  Heaven  shall  give 
But  happiness  to  thee  : .        .  .    S.  It  is  na,  Jean,  t 

To  crown  your  happiness  he  asks  your  leave, 

Prologue^  at  Th.,  D.. 

in  life  where-ever  plac'd,  Hath  happiness  in  store, 

The  1st  Psalm, 

Happiness  is  but  a  n.ime,  IVr.  in  Hermitage  at  P.. 

Happing  [hopping]. 
Ilk  happing  bird,  wee,  helpless  thing  I       A  Winter  Night,  4. 

Happy. 

O  that  happy  hour,  and  shady  bow'r,        .9.  As  I gaed  upby\ 

Happy,  thou  Indian  grove,  I'll  say, 
Where  now  my  Nancy's  path  may  be  !  5".  Behold  the  hour  f 

0  happy  be  the  woodbine  bower,  .  .9.  By  Allan  stream  f 
Happy  !  ye  sons  of  Busy-life,  .  .  Despondency y  an  Ode.  2 
Nae  treasures,  nor  pleasures 

Could  make  us  happy  lang  ;         .        .         Ep.  to  Davie.  J. 

Wha  waidna  be  happy  Wi*  Eppie  Adair?        S.  Eppie  Adair. 

She.  the  fair  sun  of  all  her  sex. 
Has  blest  my  happy,  glorious  day  : 

^.  Farewell,  dear  mistress  t 

1  was  the  Queen  o*  bonie  France, 

Where  happy  I  hae  been ;    .         Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots. 
The  tunefu'  powers,  in  happy  hours. 

That  whisper  inspiration ;    .        .        .      S.  Lovely  Davies. 
Yet  happy,  happy  would  I  be 

Had  I  my  dear  Montgomerie's  Peggy. 

o.  Montgomerie's  Peggy. 
And  now  come  in  my  happy  hours,         .    5".  Now  rosy  May\ 

The  rustling  com,  the  fruited  thorn, 
And  cv'ry  happy  creature.     .        .    J.  Now  westlin  winds  f 

But  soon  may  peace  bring  happy  days,  S.  O  Logan!  sTveetlyf 
An*  a'  the  lang  night  as  happ/s  a  king.  S.  O  merry  h€U  I  been  \ 

O  Phely,  happy  be  that  day S.  O  Phely^ 

That  happy  my  dreams  and  my  slumbers  may  be, 

S.  Out  over  the  Forth  f 
O,  happy!  happy!  enviable  man!  .   Remorse.  A  Frug.. 

There  Isabella's  spotless  worth 

Shall  happy  be  at  last Sad  thy  tale,  i 

The  happy  tenants  share  his  rounds ;  Sketch.  NtW'Yf^s  Day, 
2  E 


And  getting  fou  and  unco  happy,    .  Tarn  o^  Shanier. 

Care,  mad  to  see  a  man  sae  happy,        .  .       .  lb.  6. 

Thou  minds  me  o'  the  happy  days 
When  my  fause  love  was  true.     .      S.  The  Banks  ofDoon. 

O  happy  love !  where  love  like  this  is  found ! 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  9. 

Strong  Memory  on  my  heart  shall  write 
Tliose  happy  scenes  when  far  awa  ! 

The  Farewell.  ToSt.J.'sL,. 

Nae  woman  in  the  Country  wide 
Sae  happy  was  as  me.        S.  The  Highl.  Widovfs  Lament. 

O  happy  is  that  man  an'  blest!         .        .   The  Holy  Fair.  it. 

I'm  as  happy  with  my  wallet,  my  bottle  and  my  callet. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S,  I. 

The  happy  hour  may  soon  be  near. 
That  brings  us  pleasant  weather :  ^.  The  noble  Maxwells  \ 

0  happy  day !  rejoice,  rejoice !       .        .  The  Ordination,  /j. 

As  happy  as  those  that  have  thousands  a  year. 

5".  The  Poor  Thresher. 

My  blessings  on  that  happy  place,         S.  The  Rigs  o'  Barley, 

She  ay  shall  bless  that  happy  night,        .        ...       lb, 

1  hae  been  happy  thinking  : lb. 

That  happy  night  was  worth  them  a\     .  lb. 

I'll  ne'er  forget  that  happjr  night, 
Amang  the  rigs  wi'  Annie lb. 

I'm  happy  wi'  my  Johnny  :     .        .         S.  The  tither  mom\ 

An'  whyles  twal  pennie-worth  o'  nappy 

Csm  nuuc  the  bodies  unco  happy  ;  .  The  Tiva  Dogs.  t8, 

Whaur*ll  ye  ever  see  men  sae  happy,     Therms  naethittg  like  t 

Another  happy  reigns To  Clarinda. 

To  make  a  happy  fire-side  clime  .      To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

And  I  the  happy  country  swain,       .9.  Tiv€u  even — the  dewy  t 

O  if  I  were  happy,  where  happy  I  have  been. 

S.  Wae  is  my  heart  t 

the  happy  days  I  spent  wi'  you,  my  dearie ; 

S.  When  I  think  on\ 
O !  happy,  happy  may  he  be, 
That's  dearrst  to  thy  bosom  :      .        S.  When  wild  Wat's  \ 

Hap-step-anMoup  [hop,  step  and  Jump ;  with  a  light, 
springy,  airy  step]. 

The  third  cam  up,  hap-step-an'-loup. 
As  light  as  ony  lamhie,         .  The  Holy  Fair.  3, 

Harangue. 

Now  R[obinson]  harangue  nae  mair. 
But  steek  your  gab  for  ever ;  The  Ordination,  g. 

Harangues. 

An'  with  rhetoric  clause  on  clause 

To  mak  harangues ;      The  A  uthot's  Cry  and  Prayer,  n. 

[Smith]  opens  out  his  cauld  harangues. 
On  practice  and  on  morals ;         .        .     The  Holy  Fair.  t4. 

Harass'd. 

Then  sore  harass'd,  and  tir*d  at  last, 

S.  My  father  was  a  farmer  \ 

Have  a  big-belly*d  bottle  when  harassed  with  care  [v. A. 98] 

5".  No  Churchman  am  If 

Sore  luuassed  out,  with  care  and  grief.  The  Lament.  8, 

Are  we  sae  foughten  and  harass'd 

For  gear  to  gang  that  gate  at  last !  The  Twa  Dogs.  ^. 

Harbour, 

Wha  waste  your  weel-hain'd  gear  on  d— d  new  Brigs  and 
Harbours  ! The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  g. 

Harbour,  to. 

Your  thought,  if  love  must  harbour  there. 
Conceal  it  in  that  thought ; .       .  S.  Talk  not  of  love  t 

Can  harbour  dark  the  selfish  aim,  .       .  A  Winter  Night.  8. 

Hard. 

More  hard  tmkindness,  unrelenting,  A  Winter  Night.  7, 

I  might  as  weel  hae  trv|d  a  quarry 

O'  hard  whin-rock.  Death  emd  Dr.  Hornbook.  tS. 

My  worthy  friend,  ne'er  grudge  an'  carp, 
Tho*  Fortune  use  you  hard  an^  sharp ; 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  at  St.  8. 

My  hand-waled  curse  keep  hard  in  chase 

The  harpy,  hoodock,  purse-proud  race,  Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan.  7. 

Unlike  sage  proverb'd  wisdom's  hard  wrung  boon. 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  3, 

He  grippet  Nelly  hard  an'  fast ;      .        .       .    Halloween.  6. 

But  O  the  road  was  very  hard,  .   S.  O  M ally's  meek. 

Hard  is  thy  heart.  Lord  Gregory,  .        .      S.  O  mirk,  mirk  f 

Brings  bard  owrehip,  wi'  sturdy  wheel, 

The  strong  forehammer,        Scotch  Drink,  tt. 
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Wink  hard,  and  say,  "  The  folks  hae  done  thdr  best.** 

Scots  Prologue, 

Hard  upon  noble  Maggie  prest,  .  Tom  o'  Shanter,  i8. 

Or  labour  hard  the  panegyric  dose.  The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  /. 

Nor  longer  mourn  thy  fate  is  hard, 

Thus  poorly  low  I    .         The  Vision.  D.  II.  9. 

The  gallant  Sir  Robert  fought  hard  to  the  end ; 

The  IVhistU.  id. 
Tin  billows  rage,  and  gales  blow  hard. 

And  whelm  him  o'er!     To  a  AfouniaiM-Daisy. 

But  Oh!  thou  bitter  step-mother  and  hard,  To  R.  G.  o/F.^j. 

Harden. 

But  Och  !  it  hardens  a'  within, 
And  petrifies  the  feeling!  .  Ep.  to  Young  Friend.  6. 

Harden'd. 

The  real,  harden'd  wicked, 
Wha  hae  nae  check  but  human  law,  Ef.  to  Young  Friend,  3. 

A  hardenM,  stubborn,  unrepenting  villain,     .    Tragic  Frag.. 

Hardest. 

Wad  melt  the  hardest  whun-stane!        .    The  Holy  Fair.  22. 

Hardly,    it's  hardly  in  a  body's  pow'r, 

To  keep,  at  times,  frae  being  sour,   E^.  to  Davie.  2. 

Wha  scarcely  tent  us  in  their  way, 
As  hardly  worth  their  while  7 Ih,6. 

You  wha  ken  hardly  verse  frae  prose, 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  1st.  to. 
Tho'  hardly  he  for  sense  or  lear. 
Be  better  than  the  kye S.  O  Tibbie  !\ 

An'  hardly,  in  a  winter  season. 

E'er  spier  her  [my  Muse's]  price.  Scotch  Drink.  14. 

life's  poor  support,  hardly  eam'd,    .     S.  The  sun  he  is  sunk  f 

I  doubt  it's  hardly  worth  the  while,        S.  There  was  a  lad  t 

Hardship. 

By  early  Poverty  to  hardship  steel'd,      ,     The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

To  help  her  Parents  dear,  if  they  in  hardship  be. 

The  Cotter^s  Sat.  Night.  4. 

Hardy. 

Fall  in  bold  manhood's  hardy  prime !  Lament  for  Glencaim. 

To  hardy  independence  bravely  bred,     .      The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

thy  hardy  sons  of  rustic  toil,         The  Cottet^s  Sat.  Night.  20. 

Let  Britain  boast  her  hardy  oak,     .         The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

I  own  'twas  rash,  an'  rather  hardy,  To  Rev.  J.  M^Math. 

Hare.     It  pits  me  ay  as  mad's  a  hare ;  Ep.  to  J.  /?.,  /j. 

When  purple  morning  starts  the  hare,     .  S.  Now  rosy  May  f 

Swift  as  the  Gos  drives  on  the  wheeling  hare ; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  4. 

The  hares  were  hirplan  down  the  furrs, .  The  Holy  Fair. 

Or  shootin  of  a  hare  or  moorcock,  .        .    The  Twa  Dogs.  26. 

And  jinkin  hares,  in  amorous  whids. 

Their  loves  enjoy,    .  To  W.  Simpson. 

Harebell. 

Mourn  little  harebells  o'er  the  lee ;       El.  on  Capt.  At.  H.^  /. 
Hare-brain'd. 

A  **  hare-brain'd,  sentimental  trace  "       The  Vision.  D.  I.  to, 

Nae  hare>brain'd,  sentimental  traces, 

In  your  unletter'd,  nameless  faces !         .        .       ToJ.S.t2J. 

Hark  I    But,  hark  ye,  friend,  I  charge  you  strictly, 

A  uld  comrade  dear^ 

But  hark!  I'll  tell  you  of  a  plot, 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  30. 

Hark!  the  mavis'  evening  sang  S.  Hark!  the  mavis'\ 

And  hark !  what  more  than  mortal  sound 

Of  music  breathes  the  pile  around  ?        .        .  On  Lincluden. 

Hark,  injur'd  Want  recounts  th*  unlisten'd  tale. 

On  Death  ofR.  Dundas. 

But  hark !  a  rap  comes  gently  to  the  door ; 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night.  7. 

But  hark  !  the  tent  has  chang'd  it's  voice;  The  Holy  Fair,  t4. 

Hark,  how  the  nine-tail'd  cat  she  plays !   The  Ordination,  it. 

Harket  [hearkened]. 

Had  I  to  guid  advice  but  harket,    .       .   The  Vision.  D.  I.  j. 

Harlaw.   Dire  was  the  hate  at  old  Harlaw,  The  Dean  ofFac.. 

Harley.    And  Harley  rouses  all  the  god  in  man. 

Prologue^  sp.  by  Woods. 

Harlots.     He  founder'd  his  horse  among  harlots, 
But  gied  his  auld  naig  to  the  Lord. 

The  Election  Ballads.  IIL 

Harm. 

Hunger,  Cauld,  an'  a  sic  harms 
May  whistle  owre  the  lave  o't.     .  The  Jolly  Beggars^  S.  V. 


Harm,  to.    Where  suffering  no  longer  can  harm  thee, 

On  Death  <ffav.  Child. 

Harmless. 

Sweet  and  harmless  as  a  child ;  S.  First  when  Afaggy  f 

Puir  harmless  beast!  tak  thee  nae  care, 

On  B.'s  Horn  impound. 

O,  bid  him  save  their  harmless  lives.       The  Death  ofAfailie. 

Some  hint  the  Lover's  harmless  wile ;      The  Vision.  D.  II.  9. 

Harmonious. 

But  [your  life]  "allegretto  forte "  gay 

Harmonious  flow  Ep.  to  AfaJ.  Logan,  j. 

Harmonious  concert  rung  in  every  partfT'A^  Brigs  of  Ayr.  12. 

Hence,  sweet,  harmonious  Beattie  sung 

His  "  Minstrel  Uys ; "      The  Vision.  D.  II.  6. 

Harmoniously. 

Harmoniously,  As  Arts  or  Arms  they  understand, 

Their  labors  ply.      .         The  Vision.  D.  II.  3. 

Harmony. 

Her  lovely  form,  her  native  ease. 
All  harmony  and  grace.  S.Ona  beutk  of  flowers  t 

Like  harmony  her  motion ;      .  .  S.  Stu/laxen^ 

May  Freedom,  Harmony,  and  Love 

Unite  you  in  the  grand  Design. 

The  Farewell,  To  St,  J.'s  L.. 
To  Harmony's  enchanting  notes. 

As  moves  the  mazy  dance,  man.  .       The  Fite  Champetre. 

Ham  [coarse  linen,  cloth  made  of  yam  spun  of 
'*  hards  "  or  coarse  flax]. 

Her  cutty  sark,  o'  Paisley  ham.  Tarn  d  Shanter.  ts. 

Harp. 

While  o'er  the  Harp  pale  Misery  moans,  A  Ded  to  G.  H.y  to. 

And  frae  his  harp  sic  strains  did  flow,     .  .A  Vision, 

Come,  kittle  up  your  moorlan  harp 

Wi^  gleesome  touch !    Ep.  to  J.  L—k^  Ap.  2tst.  8 

as  be  touch'd  his  trembling  harp,    .     Lament  for  GUncaim. 

'*  Awake  thy  last  sad  voice,  my  harp !    .       .  ,      lb. 

Harpy. 

The  harpy,  hoodock,  purse-proud  race,  Ep.  to  Afaj.  Logetn.  7. 

Harpy-raven. 

The  fell  Hsurpy-raven  took  wing  from  the  North, 

S.  Caledoma, 

Harrow.    The  graip  he  for  a  harrow  taks,      .  Halloween.  tS. 

desolation's  lang-teeth'd  harrow,     .        .         To  Termughty. 

Harrow,  to.    Our  vera  "  Sauls  does  harrow  "  Wi'  fright 

The  Holy  Fair.  2t. 
I  moil,  and  I  toil,  and  I  harrow  and  plough, 

S.  The  Poor  Thresher. 

Harry.    Though  twisted  smooth  with  Harry's  nicest  care, 

Ep.fr.  Esopus. 
Collected  Harry  stood  awee,  .  Extern,  in  Court  of  Session. 
My  Harry  was  a  gallant  gay,    S.  Afy  Harry  was  a  gallant  f 

I  would  gie  a'  Knockhaspie's  land, 
For  Loyal  Harry  back  again lb. 

Harsh.     But  spare  poor  Sensibility 

The  ungentle  harsh  rebuke.  Rusticity's  ungainly  f 

Abusin  me  for  harsh  ill  nature 

On  holy  men,    .  Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap.. 

Har'st  V,  Halrst. 

Hart.    The  hart,  hind,  and  roe,  freely,  wildly-wanton  stray  : 

^.  Sleep' St  thou  f 
Harvest. 

The  milder  sun,  and  bluer  sky 

That  crown  my  harvest  cares  wi'  joy,     . 

Has  been. 

My  Ian'  afore's  a  gude  auld  has  been,  .  The  Inventory. 

Hash  [a  soft,  useless  fellow;  a  blockhead]. 

A  set  o'  dull  conceited  Hashes, 
Confuse  their  brains  in  CoUedge-classes ! 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  tst.  t2. 

Twins  monie  a  poor  doylt.  druken  hash 

0'  half  his  days ;      .        .      Scotch  Drink,  /j. 

Hash*d.    They  hack'd  and  hash'd  while  braid  swords  clash'd, 

5'.  The  Battle  of  Sherra-Moor. 

Haslock  woo  [the  wool  which  is  the  lock  of  the  hals 
or  throat,  and  therefore  the  finest]. 

I  coft  a  stane  o'  haslock  woo,  .        .        .      S.  The  cardin  o't. 

Hast  [has  it]. 

The  Farina  of  beans  and  pease. 

He  has't  in  plenty  ;    Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  at. 

Nae  ferlie  'tis  tho'  fickle  she  prove, 
A  woman  has't  by  kind.       .        .  S.  She's  fair  andfaust  f 
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Haste. 

Male  haste  an'  turn  king  David  owrCt     .        The  Ordinaium. 

Sac  I  subscribe  mysel  in  haste,       .       Third  Ep.  to/.  La^.. 

The  hillocks  dropt  in  Nature's  careless  haste* 

IVr.  in  KenmiMX  Inn, 

HastOt  to.    I  haste  with  the  storm  to  a  far  distant  shore  : 

Lament  on  leaving  Nat.  Lamd. 

Haste,  gie  her  name  up  i*  the  chappel,      Letter  to  J.  Goudie. 

Blest  stream !  she  vieMrs  thee  haste  to  Clyde. 

S.  Slow  spreads  the  gloom  f 

Hasten'd.    And  thousands  hastened  to  the  charee ; 

^.  The  Battle  o/Sherre^Moor, 

Hastet  [hasted]. 

But  just  thy  step  a  wee  thing  hastet,  A  Guid  New'Year\  14, 
Hasting. 

Hasting  to  join  the  sweeping  Nith,  ,       .    A  Vision. 

Hasty,  -le. 

Or  foaming,  Strang,  wi'  hasty  stens, 

Frae  Un  to  lin.  .       EL  on  Ca^t,  M.  H.^  4, 

Should  rue  this  hasty  ride,  .  Ep.  to  Daxne.  11, 

The  fourth's  a  Highland  Donald  hastie,  The  Inventory, 

My  fancy  yerket  up  sublime 

Wi' hasty  summon :  ToJ.S.,4. 

Hat.     But  now  he  has  gotten  a  hat  and  a  feather, 

J.  Coch  tip  your  beatfer. 
The  old  cock'd  hat,  the  grey  surtout,  the  same ; 

Extern,  on  W.  Smellie. 

We'll  sew  a  green  ribban  round  about  his  hat, 

S.  Lady  Mary  Ann, 

A  ten-shillings  hat,  a  Holland  cravat ;      Ronalds  o/BenneUs. 

Ye  are  rich,  and  look  big,  but  lay  by  hat  and  wig. 
And  ye'U  ha'e  a  calfs head o'sma  value.  The Kirh's Alarm, 

Hatch.    Clos'd  under  hatches,         .       .       Add.  to  the  DeiL 

Hatch,  to. 

Some  spitefu'  muirfowl  bigs  her  nest, 

To  hatch  an'  breed :  [v.  A.  15]     Tarn  Samson's  EL, 
Hatch*d. 

Auld  W[odro]w,  lang  has  hatch'd  mischief.  The  Twa  Herds.  13. 

Hate.    He  needs  not,  he  heeds  not, 

Or  human  love  or  hate ;        Despondency ^  an  Ode.  4, 

To  shun  a  tyrant  father's  hate,  .        ,  S.  How  crttelf 

Behold  that  eye  which  shot  immortal  hate,  Liberty, 

That  brethren  rouse  in  deadly  hate  !     .9.  O  Logan  !  sweetly  t 

Hate,  envy,  oft  the  Douglas  bore ;    On  Duke  ofQueensberry, 

Dire  was  the  hate  at  old  Harlaw,   .        .     The  Dean  of  Feic.. 

Hate,  to.    Thou  know'st,  the  virtues  cannot  hate  thee  worse, 

Ep.fr.  Esopus, 

I  murder  hate  by  field  or  flood,     Lns  on  Windows^  Gl.  Tan.. 

Ye  surly  sumphs  who  hate  the  name. 

The  Ans.  to  the  Gnidwije. 
But  vicious  folk  aye  hate  to  see 
The  works  o'  Virtue  thrive,  man ;  The  Tree  ^i/  Liberty, 

Ye  hate  as  ill's  the  vera  de'il. 

The  flinty  heart  that  canna  feel      .        .  To  Mr.  J.  Kennedy. 

While  Highhuidmen  hate  tolls  an'  taxes :       To  W.  Simpson. 

Hated.    To  bear  this  hated  doom  severe  ? 

ImprofH.^  on  Mrs.  — '*  Birthday. 

I  said,  there  was  naething  I  hated  like  men, 

S.  Last  May  a  brow  wooer  t 

Besides,  he  hated  bleeding :    .        The  Election  Ballads.  VL 

He  hated  nought  but— to  be  sad,  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  VII. 

No  claws  to  dig,  his  hated  sight  to  shun ;     To  R.  G.  o/F.^  3. 

Hath.      But  he  the  helpless,  needless  wretch. 
Shall  lose  the  mite  he  hath. 

Extern,  on  Commem.s  of  Thomson. 

Hatred.     From  envy  and  hatred  your  corps  is  exempt ; 

Ye  true  ''Loyal  Nat.s.'' 

Haud,  Ha*d,  Had  [to  hold,  to  keep]. 

And  haud  their  noses  to  the  grunstane ;     A  Ded,  to  G.  H.^  8. 

They  snool  me  sair,  and  haud  me  down, 

S,  And  0/or  one  and  twenty  t 
Till  by  an'  by,  if  I  haud  on, 
I'll  grunt  a  real  Gospel  groan  :  Auld  comrade  \ 

But  I'm  as  blythe  that  bauds  his  pleugh,  S,  Behind  yon  hillsf 

*  The  weans  haud  out  their  fingers  laughin. 

Death  and  Dr,  Hombooh,  14. 
The  fear  o'  Hell's  a  hangman's  whip, 
To  haud  the  wretch  in  order ;         Ep.  to  Young  Friend,  8, 

Satan,  gie  him  thy  gear  to  keep. 
He'll  haud  it  weeT  thegither.       .    Epit.  on  Ruling  Elder, 

But  ha'd  your  nine-tail  cat  a  wee,  .        Epit.  on  Holy  Willie, 
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O  had  your  tongue  now,  Luckie  Laing, 
O  had  your  tongue  and  jauner ;  . 

To  bum  their  nits,  an*  pou  their  stocks, 
An*  haud  their  Halloween   . 

Tho'  the  wee  Cot-house  should  haud  me ; 

S.  My  Collier  Laddie. 
Gude  ale  bauds  me  bare  and  busy,         .S".  O  gude  ale  comes  t 

0  steer  her  up  and  haud  her  gatm, 

Her  mither  s  at  the  mill,  jo  ;  ,     S.  O  steer  her  up\ 

Wad  haud  the  Lothians  three  in  tackets, 

A  towmont  gude ;  On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

1  can  haud  up  my  head  wi'  the  best  o'  the  breed, 

Ronalds  o/Bennals. 

Haud  up  thy  ban'  Deil!  ance,  twice,  thrice!  Scotch  Drink.  20. 

Haud  Ue  the  Muse,  my  dainty  Davie :  Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

Or  haud  a  yokin  at  the  pleugh,       The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwi/e. 

Now  haud  you  there !  for  faith  ye've  said  enough, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr,  to, 

0  haud  your  tongue,  my  feirrie  auld  wife, 
O  haud  your  tongue,  now  Nansie,  O : 

S,  The  deuks  dang  d er. 
Wee  Davoclc  bauds  the  nowt  in  fother.  The  Inventory. 

Haud  afi*  your  hands,  young  man,  said  she, 

J".  The  Lass  that  made  the  bed. 
Now  haud  you  there,  ye're  out  o'  sight.  To  a  Louse* 

Wliilst  I— but  I  shall  haud  me  there      .        .       To  J,  S.,  ag. 

And  if  we  dinna  haud  a  bouze 

I'se  ne'er  drink  main       .  7*19  Mr,  J.  Kennedy. 

Here  awa,  there  awa,  haud  awa  hame  ;  S.  Wandering  Willie, 

Haudlng  [holding]. 
Or  handing  Sarah  by  the  wame?  S.  Ken  ye  ought  d  Capt,  G,\ 

Hauf,  HaY  [half]. 
In  my  last  plack  thy  part's  be  in't. 

The  better  ha'f  o't.  .  Add.  to  IlUgit.  Child. 
A  cow  and  a  cauf,  a  yowe  and  a  hauf,  S.  Her  Daddie  forbad\ 
He  took  a  hauf  and  gied  it  to  me,  .  .  S.  My  Sandy  gied\ 
Just  ae  hauf  muchkin  does  me  prime,     There's  naethin  like  t 

1  did  na  suffer  ha'f  sae  much 

Frae  Daddie  Auld.  .        .    What  ails  ye  nowf 

Hauf-mile.    Their  three-mile  prayers,  an  hauf-mile  graces, 

To  Rev.  J,  M'Math. 

Haughs  pow-lyinff  flat  lands  such  as  bordep  a  river ; 
meadows ;  vaUeys]. 

And  mark'd  its  [Nith's]  bonie  holms  and  haughs, 

As  on  the  banks  t 
Let  husky  Wheat  the  haughs  adorn,  Scotch  Drink,  j, 

O  sweet  are  Coila's  haughs  an'  woods,  .         To  W.  Simpson, 

Haughty.    Shall  I  like  a  fool,  guoth  he. 

For  a  haughty  hizzie  die  f  S.  Duncan  Gray  f 

Or  haughty  Chieftain,  'mid  the  din  of  arms,    Ep.fr.  Esopus, 
Alas!  how  aft,  in  haughty  mood, 
God's  creatures  they  oppress!      .  Ep.  to  Davie.  6. 

A  haughty  lordling's  pride ;    .   Man  was  made  to  Mourn.  3. 

Does  haughty  Gaul  invasion  threat  ?  S,  Does  haughty  Gaulf 
Haun'  V.  Han*. 
Hauns  [workmen,  persons]. 

Sic  hauas  as  you  sud  ne'er  be  faikit.       Second  Ep.  to  Davie, 
Haunt. 

IThe  hatmt  o'  Spring's  the  primrose-brae,  S.  By  A  Han  strcatnf 

Ye  cliffs,  the  haunts  of  sailmg  yearns,  EL  on  Capt.  M.  H.,  3. 

That  blooms  sae  far  frae  haunt  o'  man ; 

S.  O  bonie  was  yon  rosy  t 

For  me  your  watry  haunt  forsake  7     On  scarify  Water^/owL 

Far  from  human  haunts  and  ways ;        ,       ,        .       .      lb. 

Life's  social  haunts  and  pleasures  I  resign. 

On  Death  qfR.  Dundas, 

Once  the  lov'd  hatmts  of  Scotia's  royal  train : 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair, 

Thou  art  the  life  o' public  haunts;  Scotch  Drink.  8, 

(Fit  haunts  for  Friendship  or  for  Love, 

In  musing  mood)  [v.A.4]        The  Vision.  D.  I. 
What  are  they  ?— The  haunt  of  the  Tyrant  and  Slave ! 

S.  Their  groves  ^\ 

Busy  haunu  of  base  mankind,         .       .  S,  Thickest  Night  \ 
I'll  gie  auld,  cloven  Clooty's  haunts 

An  unco  sup  yet,  .   What  ails  ye  now  t 

Haunt,  to. 

Then  Water-kelpies  haunt  the  foord, 

By  your  direction,    .       Add,  to  the  Deil.  t». 

Horrid  sprites  shall  haunt  you.       .     S.  Husband^  husband  f 
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The  Woodcock  baunu  the  looeljr  dells ; 

S.  Ntwwestlim  winds  t 

Ilk  fhaist  that  haunts  auld  ha'  or  chamer,     . 

Oh  Gm^M  Pertgrinatunu. 

In  wite  o'  a'  the  thievish  kaes 
That  hannt  St.  Jamie's !  Th«  A  uthot'M  Cry  and  Prayer,  24. 

Haunted. 

By  Girvan's  fairy  haunted  stream,      S.  Ntw  bank  amd  brmt  t 

By  some  auld«  houlet-haunted,  higgin. 

On  CrauM  Pir^prinntions. 

Or  catch'd  wi'  wariocks  in  the  mirk. 

By  Alloway's  auld  haunted  kirk.     .        .    Torn  d  SkanUr.  3. 

Or  haunted  Carpal  draws  his  feeble  source. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  7. 

faurl  [to  trmll,  to  draff  wltb  force]. 

llie  meikle  devil  wi'  a  woodie 

Haurl  thee  [death]  hame  to  his  black  smiddie, 

El.  •n  Capt,  M.  H. 

An'  haurls  at  his  cnrpan :         .       .       .       .  HaUoween,  18. 

Hanrlin  [draffglnff  off,  peeUnff]. 

Till  skin  in  biypes  cam  haurlin 

Aff's  nieves  that  night.   .       .  HaUtfwstn.  aj. 

Hause  [to  put  tbe  arms  round  tbe  hals  or  neck,  to 
embrace]. 

And  some  will  hause  in  ithers  arms,  S,  Jokn^  conu  kiss. 

Hauver-meal  [oatmeal]. 

0  whare  did  ye  get  that  hauver>meal  bannock  ? 

S.  O  whnrt  did  ye  git  t 

Have.    No  other  plea  I  have,     A  Pmyer  in  Prosp.  o/Dtatk. 

(Nature  may  have  her  whim  as  well  as  we, 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  3. 

And  shelter,  shade,  nor  home  have  I, 
Save  in  those  arms  of  thine,  Love.       S.  Forlorn^  my  loot  t 

He'll  have  them  by  fair  trade,  if  not,  he  will  smuggle ; 

Fragment^  inscr,  to  Fox. 

"  L— d  G— d ! "  quoth  he,  "  I  have  it  now, 

Lus  add.  to  J.  Ra$tk€H. 

Who  wilt  not  be,  nor  have  a  slave ;  Pott.  Inscription. 

Yet  that  winna  save  ye,  auld  Satan  must  have  ye, 

TJu  Kirk's  Alarm.  4* 

The  weary  night  o'  care  and  grief 
May  have  a  joyful  morrow  ;         .  5*.  Tfu  noble  Maxwells  f 

No  comfort,  no  comfort  I  have !  S.  The  sun  he  is  sunk  t 

"  Come— one  bottle  more — and  have  at  the  sublime ! 

The  IVhistle.  ij. 

*  But  gie  me  your  wife,  man,  for  her  I  must  have, 

S.  Tkert  liv'd  ance  a  carle  t 

As  lieve  then  I'd  have  then, 
Your  clerkship  he  shoukl  sair,     .        .    To  Gov.  Hamilton. 

lliough  I  maun  never  have  her,      .       S.  li^ken  first  I  saw  t 

Haveril.  Hav*rel  [one  who  habitually  talks  in  a  silly, 
rambling  manner;  half-witted]. 

There's  Jockie  and  the  haveril  Jenny,    Adam  A—'s  Prayer. 

Poor  hav'rel  Will  fell  aff  the  drift,  .  HalUnveen. 

Haven.    Calm  sheltered  haven  of  eternal  rest !  ToR.G.  o/F. ,  7. 

Havinff.    Life  is  not  worth  having  with  all  it  can  give, 

6\  The  lazy  mist  \ 

Havins  [good  manners,  good  sense]. 

Wha  think  that  havins,  sense  an'  grace, 
Ev'n  love  an'  friendship  should  give  place 

To  catch-the-plack  1  Ep.  to  J.  L—k^  Ap.  1st.  ao. 

To  pit  some  havins  in  his  breast !    .        The  Deatk  qfMailie. 

Ye  may  ha'e  some  pretence  to  havins  and  sense, 
Wi'  people  wha'  ken  ye  nae  better.      .    Tke  Kirks  Alarm. 

Haw.     Ne'er  claw  your  lug,  an*  fidge  your  back. 

An'  hum  an'  haw,  Tlu  A  utkor's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Hawlc     For  [her  e'e]  it's  jet,  jet  black,  an'  it's  like  a  hawk, 

S.  Again  rejoicing  Nature  f 

The  rav'ning  hawk  pursuing, 
The  tremlJling  dove  thus  nies,     .       .       .S.  How  cruel  \ 

But  hounds  or  hawks  wi'  him  are  nane ; 

S.  My  Lord  a-kunting  \ 

1  mark'd  the  cruel  hawk  Caught  in  a  snare ; 

S.  Pkillis  tke  Fair. 

But  hawks  will  rob  the  tender  joys 
That  bless  the  little  lintwbite's  nest ;  S.  Tlure  was  a  lass  t 

Hawkie  [a  cow  with  a  white  face,  a  cow]. 

An'  dawtet,  twal-pint  Hawkie's  gane 

As  yeUh  the  Bill.     .        .Add.  to  tke  Deil.  10. 

l*he  soupe  their  only  Hawkie  does  afford, 

Tke  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  Ji, 


Hawthorn.    The  hawthorn's  budding  in  the  glen, 

Lasnent  o/Mary  of  Scots. 

Within  TOO  milk-white  hawthorn  bosh, 

Amang  her  nestlings  sits  tlie  thrush  \    S.O  Logan  !  sweetly  t 

0  were  my  love  yon  vilet  sweet. 

That  peeps  frae  'neath  the  hawthorn  ^xay ; 

.S*.  O  were  my  love  t 
Or  trots  by  liaaelly  shaws  and  braes 

Wi'  hawthorns  gray.  Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

Where  spreading  liawthoms  gaily  blocmi ! 

S.  Tke  Banks  nfNitk 
The  scented  birk  and  hawtliom  white, 

S.  Tke  Contented  Cottager. 

The  hawthorn  I  will  pu',  wi*  its  locks  o'  siller  grey, 

,y.  Tke  Pode. 

Tho'  large  the  forest's  Monarch  throws  His  army  shade. 
Yet  green  the  juicy  Hawthorn  grows,  Adown  the  glade. 

Tke  Visum.  D.  11.  lo. 
The  fragrant  birch  and  hawthorn  hoar. 
Twin  d  amorous  round  tlw  raptur'd  scene : 

To  Mary  in  Heaven. 

Sweet  as  yon  liawthom's  blossom,  .      S.  When  wild  Wars  t 

How  rich  tlw  hawtlumi's  blossom  ; 

S.  Ye  banks,  and  braes,  and  streams  t 

Hay. 

In  simmer  when  the  hay  was  mawn,       S.  In  simmer  wken  t 

When  roving  through  the  gather'd  hay.     .S.  O  Pkely^  kappy  f 

Then,  crown'd  with  flow'ry  hay,  came  Rural  Joy, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  13. 

The  craik  amang  the  clover  hay,  S.  Tke  Contented  Cottager. 

\riL  taets  o'  hay  an'  ripps  o'  com.   .        The  Deatk  ofMaiUe. 

Hug  our  doxies  on  the  hay.  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VIU. 

She's  sweet  as  the  ev'ning  amang  the  new  hay ; 

S.  There* s  auld  Rob  M.  t 

Hazard.    The  hazard  of  concealing ;  Ep.  to  Young  Friend.  0. 

Hazel,  Hazle. 

Nae  whip  nor  spur,  but  just  a  wattle 

O'  saugh  or  hazle.         A  Guid  New-  Year  f  to. 

While  o'er  their  [the  birdies']  heads  the  hazels  hing, 

S.  Bonis  Leusie^  will  ye  go  \ 

And  see  the  waves  sae  sweetly  ^Ude 

Beneath  the  hazels  spreading  wide,  S.  Ca*  tke  Ewes. 

Whyles  cooket  underneath  the  braes. 
Below  the  spreading  hazle  Unseen  .  Halloween,  ij. 

Through  the  hazel's  spreading  wide  O'er  the  waves, 

S.  Hark  tke  mavis  \ 

The  hazel  bush  o'erhangs  the  Thrush,  5".  Now  westlin  winds  ^ 

In  twining  hazel  bowers,  His  lay  the  linnet  pours ; 

S.  Sleeps  t  thou,  or  wak'st  t 

Last,  white-rob'd  Peace,  crown'd  with  a  hazle  wreath. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  13. 

The  lintwhites  in  the  hazel  braes,  5*.  The  Contented  Cottager. 

Hazelly,  Hazly. 

The  stream  adown  its  hazelly  path,         .  .A  Vision. 

Ye  hazly  shaws  and  briery  dens ;    .      EL  on  Capt.  M.  H.,  4. 

Or  trots  by  hazelly  shaws  and  braes,  Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

He.     For  I'm  as  free  as  any  he,        .    S.  Here's  to  thy  healths 

Head  v.  Heed. 
Head. 

When  by  such  heads  and  hearts  directed :  Add.  of  Beelzebub. 

drooping  rich  the  dewy  head,  .     S.  A  Rose-bud  by  \ 

By  Tweed  erects  his  [Autumn's]  aged  head. 

Add.  to  Shade  of  Thomson. 

And  send  us  from  thy  bounteous  store 
A  tup  or  wether  head  I  .      At  Globe  Tav.^  D. 

Gude  help  the  day  when  royal  heads 
Are  hunted  like  a  maukin.    .  S,  Awa^  whigt,  awa. 

While  o'er  their  heads  the  hazels  hing, 

S.  Bonis  Lassie,  ttallyego\ 

Her  head  upon  my  throbbing  breast,      S.  By  Allan  stream  t 

1  heard  a  man  sing  tho'  his  head  it  was  grey ; 

S.  By  yon  castle  wa  f 
'  Ay,  ay,'  quo'  he,  an'  shook  his  head, 

Deatk  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  la. 

'  Gat  tippence-worth  to  mend  her  [his  wife's]  head,        lb.  at. 

Maggie  coost  her  head  fu'  heigh,    .  S.  Duncan  Gray,  f 

At  dawn,  when  every  grasw  blade 

Droops  with  a  diamond  at  his  head,     EL  on  Capt.  M.  H. ,  6. 

while  each  corny  spear  Shoots  up  its  head,     .  Jb.  la. 

The  Spanish  Empire's  tint  a  head,  .      El.  on  Year  1788. 

Thy  fool's  head,  quoth  Satan,  that  crown  shall  wear  never, 

Epig.  on  — 
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But  build  a  castle  on  his  head,  -£/'/'•  ^"^  ncUd  Caxeamb. 

Who  owns  a  GKishby's  heart  without  the  head ;  Ep.Jr.  Eso^us. 

But  Davie  lad,  ne'er  fash  your  head, 
Tho'  we  hae  little  gear,  E/.  to  DavU.  9. 

And  nought  but  peat  reek  i'  my  head,  Ep,  to  H.  ParJur, 

That  trouth,  my  head  is  gro%im  right  dizzie, 

Ep.  to  J.  L—kt  Ap,  2isi.  J. 

Few  heads  with  knowledge  so  inform'd :     E/it.  cm  a  Friend. 

A  head  for  thought  profound  and  clear,  unmatch'd  ; 

JSxUm,  on  IV.  Smellit. 
Till  Revenge,  wi'  laurelled  head 
Bring  our  Banish'd  hame  again ;  S.  Frtu  the /fiends  ^ 

On  his  head  a  bonnet  blue,  S.  Highla$id  Laddie. 

Thy  strong  right  hand,  1^. — d  make  it  bare, 

Upo'  their  heads,      Holy  WiUUs  Prayer.  13. 

While  he  wi'  hingin'  lips  and  snakin', 
Held  up  his  head. lb.  14. 

My  head  and  my  heart,  now  quo'  she,  are  at  rest, 

Jenny  M*Crea»  t 

Put  clods  upon  his  head,  John  Barleycorn. 

His  head  weel  arm'd  wi'  pointed  spears,         .        .        .lb. 

His  bending  joints  and  drooping  head    .        ...       lb. 

The  monarch  may  forget  the  crown 
That  on  his  head  an  hour  has  been  :  Lament /or  Glencaim. 

And  a  green  grassy  hillock  hides  his  head  ; 

Lns  while  on  Deathbed 
The  sons  of  Belial  in  the  Land 
Did  set  their  heads  together ;  [fv.]      .         New  Psalmody. 

A  green  turf  on  your  head,  gude  man,  .S".  O  gin  ye  were  dead. 

Sae  may  it  on  your  heads  return  !  S.  O  Logan  !  sweetly  f 

If  he  but  want  the  miser's  dirt, 

Ye'U  cast  your  head  anither  air^,    .        .        .     S.  O  Tibbie  I  ^ 

And  shoots  its  head  above  each  bush ;  S.  On  Cessnoch  banks  f 

The  sheltering  rushes  whistling  o'er  thy  head. 

On  seeing  wounded  Hare. 

Though  cauld  be  the  clay,  where  thou  pillow'st  thy  head. 

On  Death  o//av.  Child 
I  send  you  a  trifle,  a  head  of  a  bard,       Poet.  Add.  to  Tytler. 

I  can  baud  up  my  head  wi'  the  best  o'  the  breed, 

Ronalds  <ifBennals. 

Thou  clears  the  head  o'  doited  Lear ;     .         Scotch  Drink.  6. 

Wi'  Gentles  thou  erects  thy  head ;  .  .        .  Ib.y. 

The  Brethren  o'  the  mystic  level 

May  hing  their  head  in  wofu'  bevel,       .    Tetm  Samsot^s  El.. 

Yon  auld  gray  stane,  aman^  the  heather, 

Marks  out  his  head,        ...         lb.  12. 

Wi'  virls  an'  whirlygigums  at  the  head.    The  Brigs  iff  Ayr.  4. 

His  hoary  head  with  water-lilies  crown'd,      .       .         Jb.  /j. 

The  like  has  been  that  you  may  wear 
A  noble  head  of  horns The  Calf. 

Wi'  justice  they  may  mark  your  head — 
'  Here  lies  a  famous  Bullock ! lb. 

How  He,  who  bore  in  heaven  the  second  name, 

Had  not  on  Earth  whereon  to  lay  His  head : 

The  Cottet's  Sat.  Night.  15. 
This  said,  poor  Mailie  tum'd  her  head, 
An'  clos'd  her  een  amang  the  dead  1        The  Death  0/ Mailie, 
She's  gotten  the  heart  of  a  Bushby, 

But,  what  has  become  o'  the  head?  The  Election  Ballads.  III. 
Here's  the  stuflf  and  lining,  O'  Cardoness'  head ;  .  lb.  IV, 
Before  the  mountains  heav'd  their  heads 

The  1st  6  V.s  o/goth  Ps.. 
Where's  he  for  honest  poverty. 

That  hangs  his  head,  and  a  that?  S.  The  Honest  Man. 
I'll  lay  on  your  head,  that  the  pack  ye'll  soon  lead, 

The  Kirk's  Alarm. 
Ye  are  rich,  and  look  big,  but  lay  by  hat  and  wig, 

And  ye'll  ha'e  a  calf's  head  o'  sma'  value.  .  .       lb. 

But  I  call'd  her  quickly  back  again, 

To  lay  some  mair  beneath  my  head. 
A  cod  she  laid  beneath  my  head, 

J".  The  Lass  that  made  the  bed. 
And  cowe  her  measure  shorter 

By  th'  head  some  day.     ;  The  Ordination.  13. 

A  gude  blue  bannet  on  his  head,     .         S.  The  Pkm^man  f 
The  tender  flower  that  lifts  its  head,  elate. 

The  RighU  0/ Woman. 
Cut  aflf  his  head  and  a',  man.  .  The  Tree  qf  Liberty. 

My  auld  grey  head  had  lien  in  clay, 
Wi'  Bruce  and  loyal  Wallace  !     .        .        .  S.  The  Union. 

An  ancient  Borough  rear'd  her  head ;      The  Vision.  D.  I.  ts. 
And  bound  the  Holly  round  my  head .'  .        .    Ib.^  D.  II,  ^. 


His  twisted  head  look'd  backward  on  his  way,      The  Vowels. 

May  ye  ne'er  want  a  stoup  o'  bran'y 

To  clear  your  head.         Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap,. 

An'  legs,  an'  arms,  an*  heads  will  sned, 

Like  taps  o'  thrissle.  .     Toa  Haggis. 

O  Jenny,  dinna  toss  your  head,  .  Toa  Louu. 

Thou  lifts  thy  unassuming  head 

In  humble  guise ;    .      Toa  Mountain-Daisy. 

Tho'  thick'ning,  and  black'ning, 
Round  my  devoted  head To  Ruin. 

An'  not  a  muse  erect  her  head 

To  cowe  the  blellums  ?       To  Rev.  J.  MMath. 

Yet  when  a  tale  comes  i'  my  head,  To  W.  Simpson. 

Now  let  us  lay  our  heads  thegither.  In  love  fraternal :  .      lb. 

It  ne'er  cam  i'  their  heads  to  doubt  it,    .  .      lb.  P.S. 

Yet  such  a  head,  and  more  the  heart, 

Wr.  on  Lea/of"  H.  More:* 

Head,  to. 

Some  Washington  again  may  head  them,    Add.  o/Beehebub. 

Yet  let  my  Country  need  me,  urith  Elliot  to  head  me. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  I. 

Headlong.    Or  thro'  the  mining  outlet  bocked, 

Down  headlong  huri.    A  Winter  Night,  i. 

'Gainst  headlong,  ruthless,  ihad  Rebellion's  arms. 

Scots  Prologue. 
With  headlong  speed  rush'd  to  the  charge, 

The  Election  Ballads.  VL 

As  headlong  foam  a  hundred  floods;       .       ...      lb. 

Reason  drops  headlong  from  his  sacred  throne.   To  Clarindet. 

Those  headlong,  furious  passions  to  confine ;  Why  am  I  loth  f 

The  incessant  roar  of  headlong  tumbling  floods 

Wr.  in  Kenmore  Inn. 

Heal  V.  Hale. 

Heal,  to.    Longing  to  wipe  each  tear,  to  heal  each  groan, 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  3. 
My  coggie  is  a  haly  pool. 
That  heals  the  wounds  o  care  and  dool ;  S.  Gane  is  the  day  f 

Who  heals  life's  various  stounds.     On  Birth  o/Posth.  Child 

And  heal  her  cruel  wounds. lb. 

And  nocht  can  heal  my  bosom's  smart,  .        S.  Sae/ar  aiwet. 

Dread  Omnipotence,  alone. 
Can  heal  the  wound  He  gave ;     .       .        .  Sad  thy  /o/r,  t 

Tho'  despair  had  wrung  its  core. 
That  would  heal  its  anguish.  S.  Thine  am  l\ 

Healing. 

Peerest  to  meditate  the  healing  leap :  Add.  sp.  by  Fontenelle. 

Healsome  v.  Halesome. 

Health. 

May  Health  and  Peace,  with  mutual  rays. 

Shine  on  the  ev'ning  o'  his  days ;    .        .A  Ded,  to  G.H.^  14. 

Long  life,  my  Lord,  and  health  be  yours,  Attd  0/ Beelsebub. 

Now  health  forsakes  that  angel  face,  Fre^ment. 

But  by  that  health,  I've  got  a  share  o't, 

FHend  0/ the  poet,  f  P.S. 

Here's  a  health  to  ane  I  lo'e  dear,  S.  Here's  a  health  to  ane\ 

Here's  a  health  to  them  that's  awa, 

S.  Here's  a  health  to  them  \ 

Here's  a  health  to  Charlie  the  chief  o'  the  clan,     .  lb. 

Here's  a  health  to  Tammie,  the  Norland  laddie,    .  lb. 

Here's  to  thy  health,  my  bonie  lass,  .S*.  Here's  to  thy  health  f 

I'll  count  my  health  my  greatest  wealth,       .       .       .      lb. 

Here's  Kenmure's  health  in  wine ; 

S.  O  Kenmure's  on  amd  awa  f 

While  healths  gae  round  to  him  wha,  tight, 

GieH  famous  sport.  [v.A.35]   .       Scotch  Drink.  12. 

An'  drink  his  health  in  auld  Nanse  Tinnock's 

The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Be  blest  with  health,  and  peace,  and  sweet  content ! 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  20. 

An*  made  the  bottle  clunk 

To  their  health  that  night  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  VI I. 

To  gie  the  svreetest  blush  o'  health.  The  Tree  qf  Liberty. 

An'  when  they  meet  wi'  sair  disasters. 

Like  loss  o'  health  or  want  o'  masters.        The  Twa  Dogs,  it. 

We  drank  a  heiUth  to  bonie  Mary.  S.  T.  Menz:s  bonie  Mary. 

Guid  health,  hale  ban's,  an*  weather  bonie ; 

Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap.. 
Health  to  the  Maxwells'  vet'ran  Chief  I 
Health,  ay  unsour'd  by  care  or  grief:    .         To  TerraugjUy, 

But,  should  my  Author  health  again  dispense. 

Again  I  might  desert  fair  Virtue  s  way ;         Why  am  I  loth  t 
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Heap.    And  o'er  this  grassy  hei^  sbg  dooU      A  Bants  Rpit. 
I  gied  thy  cog  a  wee-bit  heap 

Aboon  the  ttnuner ;     A  Guid  New-Year,  1 13. 

ChilU  o'er  his  slumbers,  piles  the  drifty  heap ! 

A  IVinter  Night,  9. 
sunk  enerv'd  'Mang  heaps  o*  clavers ; 

Poem  0m  Pastoral  Poetry. 
Twa  drifted  heaps  sae  (air  to  see, 

S.  The  Lass  that  made  the  bed. 
That  wee-bit  heap  o'  leaves  an'  stibble,  .        .       To  a  Mouse. 

Heaped,  -et« 

A  heapet  Stimpart,  I'll  reserve  ane 

Laid  by  for  you.     .    A  Gude  New-Year^  t  tj. 


The  heai>ed  happer's  ebbing  still, 
And  still  the  clap  plays  oatter.  . 


Add,  to  Unco  Guid. 
Th€  Holy  Fair,  a- 


Weel  heaped  up  wi'  ha'pence, 

Hear. 

But  I'se  repeat  each  poor  man's  pray'r, 

That  kens  or  hears  about  you,  Sir  .        A  Ded  to  G.  N.,  13. 

Might  rous'd  the  slumb'ring  dead  to  hear ;    .        .A  Vision. 

Delighted  me  to  hear  thee  sing,      .        .  A  Winter  Night.  4, 

Bat  hear,  my  Lord  !  G[lengarry]  hear  1  Add  qf  Beelzebub.  4, 

Twill  please  me  mair  to  hear  an'  see't. 

Than  stocket  mailins.     Add.  to  Illegit.  Child. 
Hear  me,  auld  Hangie,  for  a  wee, .       .    Add,  to  the  DeiL  2. 

To  skelp  an'  scaud  poor  dogs  like  me, 

An'  hear  us  squeel  I  .       ...      lb. 

Hear  me,  ye  venerable  Core,  .  Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  a. 

since  it  may  na  be.  That  thou  of  love  wilt  hear ; 

S.Ah,Chloris,\ 
Hear  me.  Powers  divine  I  Oh,  in  pity  hear  me  I 

S.  Ay  waking,  O  t 
And  do  I  hear  my  Jeannie  own, 

That  equal  transports  move  her?  S.  Come,  let  tnc  take  thcei 
I  hear  the  wild  birds  singing ;  S.  Craigie-bum  Wood 

Sweet  the  tinkling  rill  to  hear  I  DeUa.  An  Ode. 

Thou  Being,  All-seeing, 

0  hear  my  fervent  pray'r!    .  E^.  to  Dean*,  p. 

I  hear  a  wheel  thrum  i' the  neuk, 

1  hear  it— for  in  vain  I  leuk-  .  Ep.  to  H.  Parker. 

It  pat  me  fidgean-fain  to  hear't,      Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  ist.S- 
A  pint  an'  gill  I'd  gie  them  baith, 

To  near  your  crack.         .  .        .Ib.y. 

I  dinna  like  to  see  your  face, 

Nor  hear  your  crack.       ...         lb.  20. 

But  hear  me.  Sir,  deil  as  ye  are,  .       Epit.  on  Holy  Willie. 
But,  oh  I  Eliza,  hear  one  prayer. 

For  pity's  sake  forgive  me  1  5*.  Farewell,  thou  stream  t 

Till  presently  he  hears  a  squeak,  .  Halloween,  ig. 

An'  young  an'  auld  come  rinnan  out, 
An'  hear  the  sad  narration  :         ....         Jb.  20. 

It  is  Maria's  voice  I  hear :       .       .        S.  Here  is  the  glen,  \ 

L— d,  hear  my  earnest  cry  an'  pray'r,  Holy  Willie's  Prayer,  ij. 

Nor  hear  their  pray'r ; /b.  fj. 

As  I  hear  sindry  say,  O  ;  .        .  Katharine /a/fray. 

Young  man,  do  you  hear  that !        S.  Lass,  whenyr  mither\ 

Hear  it  not,  Wallace,  in  thy  bed  of  death  t    .  Liberty. 

Let  great  folks  hear  and  see.         Lns  on  Windows,  Gl.  Tav.. 

Now  hear  our  pray'r,  accept  our  song,    .         New  Psalmody, 

As  songsters  of  the  eaurly  year 

Are  ilka  day  mair  sweet  to  hear,     .  .       S.OPhely\ 

I  know  Thou  wilt  me  hear;     .  O  Thou  dread Pow'r\ 

I  hear  her  in  the  tunefu'  birds, 

1  hear  her  charm  the  air.      .  S.  0/a'  the  airtsf 

Suspend  their  dashing  oars  to  hear         .        .  On  Lincluden. 

And  future  ages  hear  his  growing  fame. 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 

Hear,  Land  o'  Cakes,  and  brither  Scots, 

On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

And  hear  my  vows  o'  truth  and  love,  .  .S".  S*u  flaxen  f 

Not  only  hear — but  patronise — defend  them,    Scots  Prologue. 

Hear  the  woodlark  charm  the  forest,      .       .  S.  Sensibility  t 

Oh  I  stream  whose  murmurs  still  I  hear ! 

S.  Slow  spreads  the  gloom  f 

I  heaur  the  wild  birds  singing ;  S.  Sweet /a's  the  eve  f 

An'  no  get  warmly  to  your  feet, 

An'  gar  them  hear  it. 

The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

My  heart  for  fear  gae  sough  for  sough. 
To  hear  the  thuds,  and  see  the  cluds 

^.  The  Battle  ^  Sherra-Moor. 


Been  there  to  hear  this  heavenly  band  ennge. 

The  Brigs  ^ Ayr.  tt. 

To  hear  you  roar  and  rowte, The  Cet{f. 

Each  tells  the  uncos  that  he  sees  or  hears. 

The  Cotief^s  Sat.  Night,  j. 

Weel-pleas'd  the  Mother  hears,  it's  nae  wild,  worthless  Rake. 

/*.  7. 

May  hear,  well  pleased,  the  language  of  the  soul ;  lb.  17. 

My  dying  words  attentive  hear.  The  Death  <ifMetilie. 

For  your  poor  friend,  the  Bard  afar, 

He  only  hears  and  sees  the  war.     The  Election  Ballads.  Vt. 

Chill  runs  my  blood  to  heaur  it  rave,        S.  The  gloomy  night  t 

Hear  how  he  clears  the  points  o'  Faith       The  Holy  Fair.  ij. 

The  half  asleep  start  up  wi*  fear. 
An*  think  they  hear  it  roaran,      ....         lb.  22. 

I  beg  you'll  hear  Your  humble  slave  complain. 

The  Petition  0/  Br.  Water. 

For  why, — methinks  I  hear  her  voice 
Teanng  the  clouds  asunder.         .  .S".  The  Joyful  Widower. 

And  does  she  heedless  hear  my  groan  ?  .        .     The  LeunetU. 

Hear,  how  he  gies  the  tither  yell,  .        .  The  Ordination.  12. 

Whene'er  I  hear  my  father's  foot, 
My  heart  wad  burst  wi'  pain ;   The  R  uined  MaHs  Lament. 

Nor  bears  how  the  whirlwinds  sweep ;  S.  The  sun  he  is  sunk  t 

While  they  maim  stan',  wi'  aspect  hiunble. 

An*  hear  it  a',  an'  fear  an'  tremble  1  The  Twa  Dogs.  ij. 

But  hear  their  absent  thoughts  o'  ither, ...        lb.  jj. 

Hae  ye  a  leisure-moment's  time  To  hear  what's  comin  T 

To/.S.,4. 

And  hear  him  curse  the  light  he  first  surveyed,  To  R.  G.  ofF.y  i. 

O !  hear  my  ardent,  grateful,  selfish  prayer ! .  .Ib.g. 

0  !  heaur  a  wretch's  pray'r  1 To  Rttin, 

Sae  knid  and  shill's  I  heaur  the  blast,     S.  Up  in  the  morning. 

Your  porter  dought  na  hear  us  ;        K.x,  on  Window,  Camm. 

Your  doctrines  I  maun  blame,  You  shadl  hear.  S.  Ye  Jacobites^ 

To  heau-  the  moon  sae  sadly  lie'd  on 

By  word  an^  write.  To  W.  Simpson.  P.S. 

Heard. 

Wha  never  heard  of  Orth-d-xy.  .    A  Ded.  to  G.  H.  6. 

1  heard  nae  mair,     .        .       .       .        A  Winter  Night.  10. 

I've  heard  my  rev'rend  Grannie  say.  Add.  to  the  DeiL  J. 

Aft  'yont  the  dyke  she's  heard  you  bumman,  .  lb.  6. 

I  beard  a  man  sing  tho'  his  head  it  was  grey; 

6\  By  yon  castle  wa'  f 

O,  rivers,  forests,  hills,  and  pliuns  I 

On  have  ye  heaurd  my  canty  strains :  EL  on  Capt.  M.  H.,  ti. 

I've  scarce  heard  ought  describ'd  sae  weel, 

Ep.  to  J.  L-~k,Ap.  1st.  4. 
But  ha'd  your  nine-tail  cat  a  wee. 
Till  ance  you've  heautl  my  story.         Epit.  on  Holy  Willie. 

The  music  of  thy  voice  I  heaurd. 
Nor  wist  while  it  enslav'd  me ;   .S".  Farewell,  thou  stream  f 

Ye've  heaud  this  while  how  I've  been  licket, 

Friend  of  the  Poet  \ 

There's  name  ever  fear'd  that  the  truth  should  be  heaud. 
But  they  whatm  the  truth  waul  indite. 

.S.  Here's  a  health  to  them  t 

A'  this  amd  mair  I  never  heard  of ;  Kind  Sir,  I've  read  t 

I  heard  a  young  Ploughman  sae  sweetly  to  sing  ; 

S.  Lns  on  a  Ploughsnan. 

The  shouts  o'  wau-  are  heard  aJar,    .        .    5".  My  bonie  Mary. 

I  sat,  but  neither  heard  nor  saw :  S.  O  Mary,  at  the  windowf 

And  heaurd  thee  as  the  caureless  wind  ? 

S.  O  stay,  sweet  warbling  \ 

If  thou  hast  heaurd  her  tadking,      S.  O  watye  wha  that  loes  t 

Who  trembling  heard  my  parting  sigh, 

.S".  Slow  spreads  the  gloom  t 

The  thund'ring  guns  au«  heard  on  ev'ry  side, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  2. 

The  cUnging  sugh  of  whistling  wings  is  heaud ;     .        .  lb.  4. 

But  adl  the  soul  of  Music's  self  wais  heau^  ;     .        .         lb.  te. 

And  heard  great  Bab'lon's  doom  pronoimc'd  by  Heaven's 
command.  .  The  Cotters  Sat.  Night,  ij. 

When  Love  and  Beauty  heaml  the  news, 

The  Fite  Champetre. 

They  heaurd  the  blackbird's  samg,  man ;  .       ,        .      lb. 

Thau  e'er  I  heauxl  your  flattering  tongue. 

The  Ruined  Maids  Lament. 

Heard  ye  o'  the  tree  o'  France,      .  The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

His  voice  was  heaurd  thro'  muir  and  dade,  The  Twa  Herds.  7. 
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And  heard  the  restless  rattons  squeak 

About  the  riggin.     .  Tkt  VisUu.  Z>.  /.J. 

We  heard  nought  but  the  roaring  linn,  S.  What  willldogim  t 

There  ruminate  with  sober  thought ; 

On  all  thou'st  seen,  and  heard,  and  wrought ; 

ffV.  in  Friof^'Carse  H,. 

When  ne'er  a  body  heard  or  saw.    .        .     S.  Young  Joci^  f 

Heard'st.    Heard'st  thou  that  groan — proceed  no  further, 

E^iZ.  OH  e:x  "  Martuar 
Hearing,  -In*. 

An'  [by)  every  sUr  within  my  hearin' !  Ep.  ioMaj.  Logan,  a. 

If  she  had  recover'd  her  hearing ;  S.  Last  May  ahrmuwooor^ 

Excisemen  ?  give  the  cause  a  hearing : 

Lns  on  Window^  K.'s  Arms. 

Hearing  the  tidings  of  the  fatal  blow. 

On  Death  o/R.  DumUu. 

Heapkening. 

(It  soothes  poor  Misery,  hexurkening  to  her  tale). 

To  R.  G.  qfF., 

HeaP'st.    But  hear'st  thou,  laddie,  there's  my  loof, 
I'm  thine  at  ane  and  twenty. 

S.  And  O/or  ane  atid  twenty  \ 
Thou  hear'st  the  winter  wind  and  weet, 

S.  O  Lassie^  art  thou  t 

Hear'st  thou  the  groans  that  rend  his  breast  ? 

To  Mary  in  Heaven. 
Heart. 

May  ne'er  his  gen'rous,  honest  heart, 

For  that  same  gen'rous  spirit  smart !        A  Ded.  to  G,  i/.,  14. 

Then  Clubs  an'  Hearts  were  Charlie's  cartes,  A  Fragment.  7. 
The  blood-stain'd  roost,  and  sheepcote  spoil'd. 

My  heart  forgets,    .        .  A  Winter  Nii^t.  S' 
The  heart  benevolent  and  kind 
The  most  resembles  God Ih.  11. 

Till  God  knows  what  may  be  effected. 

When  by  such  heads  and  hearts  directed  :  Add.  o/Beeltebnh. 

As  dear  an'  near  my  heart  I  set  thee      Add  to  lllegit.  Child 

Wild  beats  my  heart,  to  trace  3rour  steps. 

Add  to  Edinhtrgh.  7. 

Who  made  the  heart,  'tis  He  alone 
Decidedly  can  try  us,  .  .      Add  to  Unco  Guid  8. 

I'll  hide  the  struggle  in  my  heart,  .        .         S.  Ah,  Chioris^f 

Your  hearts  she  will  trepan.     S.  A.  Masterton's  bonie  Anne. 

But  he  wan  my  heart's  consent,      .       .     S.  As  I  cameder\ 

The  music  of  her  pretty  foot, 

On  my  heart  it  did  play  so,      .  .      S.  As  I laed  %p\ 

My  heart  it  shall  never  be  broken  for  ane. 

S.  As  twas  a-tuandring^ 
Had  I  no  got  greeting,  my  heart  wou'd  hac  broken,  .  li. 
To  grant  a  heart  is  fairly  civil,        .        .  Auid comrade  f 

Her  face  is  fair,  her  heart  is  true,    .         S.  Behind  yon  hills  \ 
But  are  their  hearts  as  light  as  ours 

Beneath  the  milkwhite  thorn  7     .         S.  Behold  nty  love^i 
The  courtier  tells  a  finer  tale. 

But  is  his  heart  as  true  ? /B. 

Thou  goest,  thou  darling  of  my  heart :  .  S.  Behold  the  honrf 
And  my  heart  it  stounds  wi'  anguish. 
Lest  my  wee  thing  be  -na  mine.    .        .  S.  Bonie  wee  thing  f 

But  can  they  melt  the  glowing  heart,      S.  By  Allan  stream i 
It  brake  the  sweet  heart  of  my  faithfu'  auld  dame, 

^.  By  yon  castle  wa*  f 
Well  thou  know'st  my  aching  heart, 

S.  Canst  thou  leave  me  thusf 
Is  this  thy  faithful  swain's  reward. 
An  achmg  broken  heart,  my  Katyf     .        ...      IB. 

Farewell !  and  ne'er  such  sorrows  tear 
That  fickle  heart  of  thine,  my  Katy !  .        .        .        .      H, 

They  who  but  fei^n  a  wounded  heart. 
May  teach  the  lyre  to  languish ;     S.  Could  aught  of  song  \ 

But  pleasure  they  [flowers^  birds]  hae  nane  for  me 

While  care  my  heart  is  wringing.    .      S.  Craigie-bum  Wood 

My  heart  wad  burst  wi'  anguish lb. 

The  wild -birds  sang,  the  echoes  rang. 
While  Damon's  heart  beat  time,       S.  Damon  and  Syhia. 

*  They  hae  pierc'd  mony  a  gallant  heart ; 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  iS* 

'  Fient  haet  o't  wad  hae  pierc'd  the  heart 

Of  a  kail-runt tb.  tj. 

There  moulders  here  a  gallant  heai  t;El.on  Ca/t.  M.  H. ,  S/it. 

The  parent's  heart  that  nestled  fond  in  thee. 
That  heart  how  sunk,  ....  El.  on  Miss  Burnet, 

His  chicken  heart  so  tender ;  .       .  E/ig.  on  noted  Coxcomb, 


Who  owns  a  Busbby's  heart  without  the  head : 

Ep.  fr.  Esopus. 
A  man  may  hae  an  honest  heart 
Tho'  Poortith  houriy  stare  him ;      Ep.  to  Young  Friend.  4. 

Your  heart  can  ne'er  be  wanting !  .        .       .        .         lb.  11. 

The  honest  heart  that's  free  fhie  a* 
Intended  fraud  or  guile,  .  Ep.  to  Davie.  3. 

V^th  honest  joy,  our  hearts  will  bound. 
To  see  the  coming  year  : lb.  4. 

The  heart  ay'i  the  jpart  ay, 
That  makes  us  right  or  wrang lb.  s. 

But  tent  me,  Davie,  Ace  o'  Hearts !  .lb.8. 

There's  a'  the  Pleasures  o'  the  Heart, 
The  Lover  and  the  Frien' ; lb.8. 

The  life-blood  streaming  thro'  my  heart.  .  tb.  9. 

My  Muse,  tho'  hamely  in  attire. 

May  touch  the  heart.  Ep.  to  J.  L—k^  Ap.  tst.  £$. 

Syne  we'll  sit  down  an*  tak  our  whitter, 

To  chear  our  heart ;        .        .        .         lb.  it). 

Whose  hearts  the  tide  of  kindness  warms,  .         lb.  ai. 

bauld  L[aprai]k,  the  king  o*  hearts,  73.,  Ap.  Sist.S' 

llio'  fiuth,  sma'  heart  hae  I  to  sing !      .        ,  Ep.  to  J.  R.,  6. 

Hale  be  your  heart !  Hale  be  your  fiddle ! 

Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan.  3. 

Wha  count  on  poortith  as  disgrace — 

Thdr  tuneless  hearts!  .        .Ib.j. 

Their  hearts  no  selfish  stem  absorbent  stuff, 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham,  j. 

A  warmer  heart  Death  ne'er  made  cold.         .  Epit.for  R.  A. 

The  pit^ng  Heart  that  felt  for  human  Woe : 
The  dauntless  heart  that  fear'd  no  human  Pride ; 

Epit.for  Author's  Fathtr. 

Few  hearts  like  his,  with  virtue  warm'd,     Epit.  on  a  Friend, 

His  social,  friendly,  honest  heart  Epit.  on  Tarn  the  Chapman. 

"  An'  his  heart  is  rank  poison,"  .    Epit.  on  Walter  S. 

Thou's  broken  the  heart  o'  thy  ain  Jock  Rab. 

S.  Eppie  MNab. 
His  heart  was  warm,  benevolent,  and  good. 

Extem.  on  W.  Smellie. 

But,  a  fly  for  your  load,  youll  break  down  on  the  road. 

If  your  stuff  be  as  rotten  s  her  heart.  Extem.  pinned  to  Coach. 

No  love  but  thine  my  heart  shall  know.        S.  Fainst  maidf 

It  bums  my  heart  I  must  depart 
And  not  avenged  be.    .  S.  Farewell,  ye  dungeotu  t 

Fate  gave  the  word,  the  arrow  sped, 
And  pierc'd  my  darling's  heart:  .    S.  Fate  gave  the  wordf 

And  [ye  magi^ots]  fix  your  claws  in  Nicol's  heart. 
For  deil  a  bite  o't's  rotten.  ....   For  W.  NicoL 

And  while  my  heart  wi'  life-blood  dunted 

I'd  bear't  in  mind.    .        .  Friend  of  the  poet  i 
They  [boundless  oceans]  never,  never  can  divide 
My  heart  and  soul  from  thee.  S.  From  thee,  Elisa^  f 

But  the  latest  throb  that  leaves  my  heart,      .        .       .      lb. 

An'  tho'  at  last  they  catch  them  [riches]  fast, 
Their  hearts  can  ne'er  enjoy  them,  O. 

S.  Green  grow  the  RasJkes. 
Hearts  leal,  an' warm,  an' kin' :  .  .  Halloween,  3. 
Gar  lasses  hearts  gang  startin lb.  3. 

An'  Jean  had  e'en  a  sair  heart 

To  see't  that  night. lb.8. 

Nell's  heart  was  dandn  au  the  view;       .  lb.  10. 

Poor  Leexie's  heart  maist  lap  the  hool ;  .  .         lb.  ad. 

And  whilst  that  honour  warms  my  heart, 

I'll  love  my  handsome  Nell.    .  ,   S.  Handsome  Nell. 

A  gaudy  dress  and  gentle  air                        * 
May  slightly  touoi  the  heart, lb. 

Thou  hast  stown  my  very  heart,     .       S.  Hark  !  the  mavis  f 

His  royal  heart  was  firm  and  true,  5".  Highland  Laddie. 

Frae  G — d's  ain  priests  the  people's  hearts 

He  steals  awa'.         Holy  Willie* s  Prayer,  it. 

My  very  heart  an*  saul  are  quakin',       ...         lb.  14. 

How  can  my  poor  heart  be  glad,  S.  How  can  my  poor  heart  t 

Still  my  heart  is  with  my  love ; lb. 

And  oh,  her  widow'd  heart  is  sair,  S.  How  la$tg  and  dreary  f 

My  poor  heart  then  break  it  must,       S.  Husbemdy  husband  \ 

Had  I  na  found  the  slightest  prayer 
That  lips  could  speak  thy  heart  could  muve.  S.  I  do  confess  \ 

I  bear  a  heart  shall  support  me  still.      .  S.  I  dreamed  I  lay\ 

She  talk'd,  she  smil'd,  my  heart  she  wyl'd,  S,  lgaedawaifii\ 

But  the  tender  heart  o'  leesome  love. 
The  gowd  and  ttller  canna  buy :  .        S.ln  simmer  when  t 
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My  head  and  my  heart,  now  quo'  she,  are  at  rest, 

S.  Jenny  M*Craw  t 
For  whare'er  he  distant  roves, 
Jockey's  heart  is  still  at  hame.  S.  Joeki^s  UCtn  iheparHug^ 

And  they  hae  taen  his  very  heart's  blood,     John  BarUycom. 

*TwiIl  make  the  widow's  heart  to  sing,  ..../(. 

Or  turn  their  hearts  to  thee  :  .        Lament  of  Mary  qf  Scots. 

What  woes  wring  my  heart   Lament^  on  leaving  Nat.  Land. 

What  heart  that  feels  and  will  not  yield  a  tear, 

Lks  on  FerguuoH. 
The  tearful  tribute  of  a  broken  heart. 

Lns  sent  Sir  J.  Wkite/ord. 

Sae  droops  our  heart  when  we  maun  part    S.  Lovely  Daxnes. 

But  never,  never  can  come  near  the  heart. 

S.  Mark  yonder  Pomp  t 

0  then  the  heart  alarming, Ih. 

For  without  an  honest  manly  heart, 
No  man  was  worth  regardmg.  O. 

S.  My/atMor  was  a  farmer  f 

Kind  Fortune  ease  a  breaking  heart, 

S.  My  Harry  was  agallant  f 

My  heart  was  ance  as  blvthe  and  free 
As  simmer  days  were  lang,  .        .    S,  My  heart  was  euice  t 

He  took  my  heart  as  wi*  a  net, 16. 

But  every  shot  and  every  knock, 
My  heart  it  gae  a  stoun lA. 

My  heart's  in  the  Highlands,  mv  heart  is  not  here, 
My  heart's  in  the  Highlands  a-chasing  the  deer; 

S.  My  hearC  sin  the  Highlands  i 

My  heart's  in  the  Highlands  wherever  I  go.  .      Jb. 

And  next  my  heart  I'll  wear  her,     S.  My  Levis  a  winsome  t 

With  the  hand  and  heart  of  my  wee  thing, 
No  more  at  my  fate  I'll  repine. 16. 

But  I  adore  my  Mary's  heart.  .  S.  My  Mary's  face  t 

1  gied  my  heart  in  pledge  o'  his  ring.     .  S.  My  Sandy  gied\ 

Gude  ale  keeps  my  heart  aboon.  [^.]     S.  O  gude  ale  comes  f 

There's  no  a  heart  that  fears  a  Whig, 
That  rides  by  Kenmure's  hand. 

S.  O  Kenmure's  on  and  awa  t 

Their  hearts  and  swords  are  metal  true,  ,      lb. 

The  cauldness  of  thy  heart's  the  cause 
Of  a'  my  grief  and  pain,  jo.  S.  O  Lassie,  art  thou  t 

[Beware]  A  heart  that  warmly  seems  to  feel ; 
That  feeling  heart  but  acts  a  part,  O  leave  novels  f 

As  ye  [men  o'  state]  make  mony  a  fond  heart  mourn, 

S.  O  Logan  !  sweetly  f 
How  can  your  flinty  hearts  enioy 
The  widow's  tears,  the  orphan  s  cry  !      .        .        .        .lb. 

Or  canst  thou  break  that  heart  of  his, 

Whose  only  fault  is  loving  thee  ? 

S.  O  Mary,  at  thy  window  f 
And  my  fond  heart,  itsel  sae  true. 

It  ne  er  mistrusted  thine.     .  ,      S.  O  mirk,  mirkf 

Hard  is  thy  heart,  Lord  Gr^ory, fb. 

For  she,  as  fairest  is  her  form, 
She  has  the  truest,  kindest  heart.       S.  O  wot  ye  wha's  in  f 

Three  blyther  hearts,  that  lee  lang  night, 
Ye  wad  na  found  in  Christendie.  S.  O  Willie  brewed  \ 

'Twill  mak  her  poor,  auld  heart,  I  fear, 

In  flinders  flee  :      On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.  t. 

A  Jillet  brak  his  heart  at  last, lb. 

No  savage  e'er  could  rend  my  heart. 
As,  Jessy,  thou  hast  done.  .  On  Miss  J.  Lewars. 

The  bravest  heart  on  English  ground, 
Had  yielded  like  a  coward.  .  On  Miss  J.  Scott. 

My  youthful  heart  was  stown  away,  ,      S.O  Ph€ly,\ 

The  heauls  of  men  adore  thee.  S.  O  saw  ye  borne  L.\ 

For  surely  that  would  touch  her  heart 

S.  O  stay,  sweet  warbling  \ 

For  pity's  sake,  sweet  bird,  nae  mair  ! 
Or  my  poor  heart  is  broken ! fb. 

Ne'er  break  your  heart  for  ae  rebute,     .     S.  O  steer  hrr  up  \ 

And  lang  has  had  my  heart  in  thrall,  S.  O  this  is  no  my  ain  t 

And  has  my  heart  a-keeping  ?       S.  O  wat  ye  wha  that  loes  f 

O  that's  the  lassie  o'  my  heart, lb. 

Gl(Mies  in  his  heart  humane    .        .    On  taring  Water-fowl. 

Nor  ever  pleasure  glad  thy  cruel  heart! 

On  seeing  wounded  Hare. 
What  heart  o'  stane  wad  thou  na  move. 

On  Birth  ofPosth.  Child. 
Wild  to  my  heart  the  filial  pulses  glow. 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 


Low  lies  the  heart  that  swell'd  with  honest  pride ! 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 

His  honest  heart  enamours,    .  .      On  W.  Chalmers. 

The  feeling  heart's  the  rojral  blue,  .       .       ,       .       ,      lb. 

Ah !  now  sma'  heart  hae  I  to  speel 

The  steep  Parnassus,  .    Poem  on  Life. 

A  name,  which  to  love  was  the  mark  of  a  true  heart. 

Poet.  Add,  to  W.  Tytler. 

May  he  who  wins  thy  matchless  charms 
Possess  a  leal  and  true  heart ;      .        .     S»  Polly  Stewart. 

His  heart  will  never  get  aboon !  Poor  Mailiis  EL. 

That  can  inform  the  mind,  or  mend  the  heart. 

Prologue,  sp.  by  Woods. 

Witness  my  heart,  how  olt  with  pantine  fear. 

As  on  this  night,  I've  met  these  judges  here !         .        .      lb. 

while  his  heart  Feels  all  the  bitter  horrors  of  his  crime. 

Remorse.  A  Frag., 
But  when  the  heart  is  nobly  warm. 
The  good  excuse  will  find.   .  Rusticity's  ungainly  f 

But  fairer  never  touch'd  a  heart 
Than  her's,  the  Fair  sae  far  awa  S.  Sae  far  awa. 

So  Isabella's  heart  wais  form'd. 
And  so  that  heart  was  wrung.  .    Sad  thy  tale,\ 

Bowers  adieu !  where  love  decojring, 
First  enthrall'd  thb  heart    .       .       .       S.  Scenes  of  woe  1[ 

But  when  thouoNOurs  thy  strong  heart's  blood. 

There  thou  shines  chief.  Scotch  Drink.  4, 

Thou  chears  the  heart  o'  drooping  Care  :       .  .  Ib.b. 

These  muvin'  things  ca'd  wives  and  weans 

Wad  muve  the  very  hearts  o'  stanes  I  Searching  auld  t 

Hale  be  your  heart,  hale  be  your  fiddle ;  Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

Scenes  so  abhorrent  to  my  heart !    .  Sent  to  a  Gent,  offended. 

She's  broken  her  vow,  she's  broken  my  heart, 

S.  She's  fair  euidfause  t 
When  through  m^  very  heart 
Her  beaming  glories  dart :  5".  Sleep' st  thou,  or  wak'st  t 

with  heart  unchang'd  as  mine,      S.  Slow  spreads  the  gloom  t 

And  fly  to  meet  a  kinder  heart  I lb. 

My  heart  is  sair,^  I  darena  tell. 
My  heart  is  sair  for  Somebody ;  .  ,     S.  Somebody. 

Sits  meek  content  with  light  unanxious  heart. 

Sonnet,  wr.  on  Birthday. 

Take  a  heart  which  he  designs  thee  ;     .     S.  Sweetest  May  t 

But  Friendship's  pure  and  lasting  joys 
My  heart  was  form'd  to  prove :    .         S.  Talk  not  of  Love  t 

My  heart  is  a-breaking,  dear  titty,  .    S.  Tom  Glen. 

My  heart  to  my  mou'  gied  a  sten  ;  .        ...       lb. 

When  at  his  heart  he  felt  the  dagger. 

He  reel'd  his  wonted  bottle-swagger,    Tam  Samsons  El.,  11, 

Three  priests'  hearts,  rotten,  black  as  muck. 

Lay  stinking,  vile,  in  every  neuk.  [v.  A.  16]     Tam  0'  Shanter. 

Your  Honor  s  hearts  wi'  grief  'twad  pierce. 

The  Author s  Cry  and  Prayer. 

But  feels  his  heart's  bluid  rising  hot,      .  .        ,  lb.  g. 

May  still  your  Mither's  heart  support  ye;  lb.  33. 

Thou'U  break  my  heart,  thou  bonie  bird,  [rv.] 

J.  The  Banks  ofDoon.  Sett.  II. 

Wi'  lightsome  heart  I  pu'd  a  rose, lb. 

My  heart  for  fear  gae  sough  for  sough, 

6".  The  Battle  of  Sherra- Moor. 

My  heart  is  wae,  and  unco  wae,  ^.  The  bonie  Lass  of  Albany. 

(What  warm,  poetic  heart  but  inly  bleeds. 
And  execrates  man's  savage,  ruthless  deeds ! ) 

Th€  Brigs  of  Ayr. 
And  e'en  a  vex'd  and  angry  heart  had  he !     .  .lb.  4. 

While  simple  melody  pour'd  moving  on  the  heart.  lb.  i». 

The  Youngster's  artless  heart  o'erflows  wi'  joy. 

The  Cottet^s  Sat.  Night.  8. 

Is  there,  in  human  form,  that  bears  a  heart   .        .  lb.  lo. 

They  tune  their  hearts,  by  far  the  noblest  aim  :     .  lb.  /j. 

Devotion's  ev'ry  grace,  except  the  heart !       .        .  lb.  rf. 

But  chiefly,  in  their  hearts  with  Grace  divine  preside.  lb.  i8.- 

O  Thou !  who  pour'd  the  patriotic  tide, 
That  stream'd  thro'  great,  unhappy  Wallace*  heart  ;   lb.  at. 

The  iron  hand  that  breaks  our  band, 
It  breaks  my  bliss, — it  breaks  my  heart !  S.  The  day  returns  f 

And  wan  his  heart's  desire ;     .        .        .     The  Dean  of  Fac.. 

But  he  wad  hecht  an  honest  heart,     The  Election  Ballads.  I. 

She's  gotten  the  heart  of  a  Bushby, 
But,  what  has  become  of  the  head  ?     .  .lb.  III. 

She  won  each  gaping  burgess'  heart,       ,       ,       .       lb.  VI. 
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What  bursting  anguish  tears  my  heart ! .       .    Th$  FmnweU. 

With  melting  heart,  and  brimful  eye, 

T/u  FammlL  To  St.  /.  V  L. 
Strong  Mem'ry  on  niy  heart  shall  write 

Those  happy  scenes  when  far  awa  I      .        .  .        .lb. 

But  round  my  heart  the  ties  are  bound. 
That  heart  transpierc'd  with  many  a  wound  ; 

S.  TJu  gloomy  tttgki  t 
The  bursting  tears  my  heart  declare,  ....  73. 
I'd  break  her  spirit,  or  I'd  break  her  heart ; 

The  Htn^eektd  Husha$ul. 
I  know  her  heart  will  never  change,  .9.  Thi  HigkUmd  Laxnt' 
She  has  my  heart,  she  has  my  hand,  ....  73. 
Quoth  I,  "  With  a*  my  heart,  I'U  do'l ;         Tlu  Holy  Fair.  6. 

0  how  they  fire  the  heart  devout. 

Like  Cantharidian  plaisters  On  sic  a  day !  .        .        73.  /j. 

Tho'  in  his  heart  he  weel  believes 
An'  thinks  it  auld  wives'  fables :  .        .        ,        .         th,  rj. 

How  monie  hearts  this  day  converts, 
O'  sinners  and  o'  Lasses  ! lb.  a^. 

Their  hearts  o'  stane,  gin  night  are  gane,       .        .        .lb. 

My  heart  it  rejoic'd  at  a  Sodger  laddie. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  If. 
The  ladies'  hearts  he  did  trepan,  .  .  .  .  lb.  S.  IV, 
Had  hol'd  his  heartie  like  a  riddle,         .  .    Jb.  R.  V. 

But  tho'  his  little  heart  did  grieve,  .        .        .lb.  R.  VI. 

Tho*  Fortune  sair  upon  him  laid. 
His  heart  she  ever  miss'd  it.        .        .        .         lb.  R,  VII. 

tho'  your  heart's  like  a  child,  .       .        .    The  Kirk*$  Aletrm. 

Your  hearts  are  the  stuff  will  be  powther  enough 
And  your  skulls  are  storehouses  o'  lead.      .        .        .       lb. 

My  fondly-fluttering  heart,  be  still !        .        .      The  Lament. 

My  secret-heart's  exulting  boast  ? lb. 

Oh  I  can  she  bear  so  base  a  heart, lb. 

For  monie  a  heart  thou  hast  made  sair,      S.  The  lovely  lass  f 

There's  no  a  heart  in  a'  the  land, 

But's  lighter  at  the  news  o't.  S.  The  noble  Maxwells  f 

That  right  to  fluttering  female  hearts  the  nearest. 

The  Rights  of  Woman. 

1  ken't  her  heart  was  a'  my  ain ;  S.  The  Rigs  o*  Barley. 

Her  heart  was  beating  rarely : lb. 

And  I  hae  lost  my  lightsome  heart 
That  little  wist  a  fa'.    .        .    The  Ruined  Maids  Lament. 

Wlienc'er  I  hear  my  father's  foot. 
My  heart  wad  burst  wi'  pain ; lb. 

No  anxious  fear  their  little  heart  alarms ; 
But  for  their  sake  my  heart  doth  ache, 

.S".  The  sun  he  is  sunk  \ 
For  weel  he  kend  the  way,  O, 
The  lassie's  heart  to  win,  O !  .     S.  The  Taylor  he  earn  f 

He  made  me  blest— and  broke  my  heart !     The  Tears  I  shed. 

It  clears  the  een,  it  cheers  the  heart,         The  Tree  if  Liberty. 

An'  monie  a  time  my  heart's  been  wae.       The  Tiva  Dogs.  /J. 

My  heart  has  been  sae  fain  to  see  them. 

That  I  for  joy  hae  barket  wi'  them.        .  .         lb, », 

The  joy  can  scarcely  reach  the  heart.     ...         lb.  31, 

Wi'  S[mi]th  wha  thro'  the  heart  can  glance. 

The  Twa  Herds.  17. 

My  heart  did  glowing  transport  feel,  [v,A.4]  The  Vision.  D.  I. 

Some  rouse  the  Patriot  up  to  bare 

Corruption's  hexut :         .        .        lb.  D.  II.  4, 

Or  pour,  with  Gray,  the  moving  flow. 

Warm  on  the  hexut.  ...         lb.  tg. 

Three  joyous  good  fellows  with  hearts  clear  of  flaw ; 

The  WhistU.  6. 
Their  little  loves  are  blest,  and  their  little  hearts  at  rest, 

S.  The  WinUrit  is/astf 

Sad  knowledge  makes  me  know  that  your  hearts  are  full  of  woe, 

lb. 

But  ay  a  heart  aboon  them  a* ;        .        S.  There  tvas  a  ladf 

The  blythest  bird  upon  the  bush. 
Had  ne'er  a  lighter  heart  than  she.      S.  There  fv€u  a  lassf 

Her  heart  was  tint,  her  peace  Mras  stown  !      .        .        .lb. 

But  did  na  Jeanie's  heart  lowp  light,      .        ...      lb. 

And  dear  to  my  heart  as  the  light  to  my  e'e. 

S.  There's  auld  Rob  M.f 

And  I  sigh  as  my  heart  it  wad  btirst  in  my  breast.         .      lb. 

To  thy  bosom  lay  mv  heart. 
There  to  throb  and  languish ;       .        .        S.  Thine  am  7t 

Her  dear  idea  round  my  heart 
Should  tenderiy  entwme.     .       .       .   S.  Tho'  eruel/aie  f 
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Thou  canst  love  another  maid, 

While  my  heart  is  breaking ;  .  S.  Thou  hast  ^/t  me  f 

Yet  I  bear  a  heart  shall  support  me  still. 

S.  Tho' Jickle Fortunes 

If  death,  then,  wi'  skaith,  then. 
Some  mortal  heart  is  hechtin,      .       .   Toa  Medical  Gent. 

Thine  friendship's  truest  heart       .       .       .        To  Chloris. 

My  heart  was  blithe  and  gay,         ...      TV  Clarinda. 

Wi'  his  fause  heart  and  flatt'ring  tongue, 

S.  To  dauttton  me. 

Ye  ken  yoursels  my  heart  right  proud  is,     To  Dr.  Blackloek. 

And  let  us  mind,  faint  heart  ne'er  wan  A  lady  fair :  lb. 

Ye  surely  hae  some  warlock-breef 

Owre  human  hearts ;       .       .       .      To  J.  S. 

Your  hearts  are  iust  a  standing  pool, 

Your  lives  a  dyke!   ....         lb.  a6. 

Ye  hate  as  ill's  the  vera  de'iU 

The  flinty  heart  that  canna  feel  .  To  Mr.  J.  Kennedy. 

Vampyre  booksellers  drain  him  to  the  heart. 

To  R.  G.  of  /".,  3. 

His  heart  by  causeless  wanton  malice  wrung,  .  lb.  j. 

And  all  the  tribute  of  my  heart  returns,  To  R.  Gmham. 

For  one  [dart]  has  cut  my  dearest  tye. 

And  quivers  in  my  heart. To  Ruin. 

My  weary  heart  it's  throbbings  cease,    .       ...      lb. 

For  me,  shame  fa'  me, 
If  neist  my  heart  I  dinna  wear  ye  .  To  Terraughty. 

I'd  rip  their  rotten,  hollow  hearts,  .  To  Rev.  J.  M*MtUh. 

Even  Sir,  by  them  your  heart's  esteem'd, 

An'  winning  manner.       .        ...      lb. 

Impute  it  not,  good  Sir,  in  ane 

Whase  heart  ne  er  wrrang'd  ye, 

To  thee  I  bring  a  heart  unchang'd,      S.  To  thee,  lev'd  Nith  f 

For  there  he  rov'd  that  broke  my  heart. 
Yet  to  that  heart,  ah  I  still  how  dear.         .        .        .lb. 

But  tell  him,  though  he  broke  my  heart. 
Yet  to  that  heart  he  still  was  dear  I      .        ...      lb. 

Griefs  gien  his  heart  an  unco  kickin',     .       ,   To  W.  Cruch. 

Wi'  gratefu'  heart  I  thank  you  brawlie  ;         To  W.  Simpson. 

My  curse  upon  your  whunstane  hearts 

Ye  Enbrugh  Gentry!       ....      73. 

Or  lasses  gie  my  heart  a  screed, 73. 


lb. 


O  Nature  I  a'  thy  shews  an'  forms 

To  feeling,  pensive  hearts  hae  charms  I  . 


73. 


Still  my  heart  melts  at  human  wretchedness ;     Trag^  Frag., 

Whose  unsubmitting  heart  was  all  his  crime.  73. 

Canst  thou  break  his  faithfu'  heart  7      5".  Turn  again,  thou  f 

If  to  love  thy  heart  denies, 73. 

My  heart  rejoic'd  in  nature's  joy,    5".  TWat  even — the  dewy  f 

Nae  heart  could  wish  for  more.       .  V.s  to  Landlady  of  Inn, 

Wae  is  my  heart,  and  the  tear's  in  my  e'e ; 

S.  PVae  is  my  heart  t 

this  bruised  heart  that  now  bleeds  in  my  breast,    .  73. 

My  heart  was  caught  before  I  thought, 

S.  lVhenfirstIcame\ 

My  heart  went  fluttering  pit-a-pat,        5".  When  first  I  saw  f 

Ae  look  deprived  me  o'  my  heart, lb. 

Gi'e  me  the  hour  o'  gloamin  grey. 
It  makes  my  heart  sae  cheery  O,       S.  When  o'er  the  hillf 

A  leal,  light  heart  was  in  my  breast,     S.  When  wild  War^s  f 

And  I  was  fesu-'d  my  heart  wou'd  tine,     S.  Where  Cart  rins  t 

But  to  my  heart  I'll  add  my  hand, lb. 

When  sorrow  wrings  thy  gentle  heart,     S.  Wilt  thou  be  my\ 

Yet  such  a  head,  and  more  the  heart, 

Wr.  on  Leqf<if"H.  More." 

Reverence  with  lowly  heart 

Him  whose  wondrous  work  thou  art ; 

Wr,  in  Hermitaie  ai  F.C. 

And  mouldering  now  in  silent  dust, 
That  heart  that  lo'ed  me  dearly! 

S.  Ye  banks,  and  braes,  and  streams  t 

Thou'lt  break  my  heart,  thou  warbling  bird, 

S.  Ye  banks  and  braes  f 

They  dazzle  our  een,  as  they  flie  to  our  hearts. 

S.  Yon  wild  mossy  mountains  \ 

And  the  heart  beating  love  as  I'm  clasp'd  in  her  arms,         73. 

An'  ay  my  heart  came  to  my  mou, .       .      5".  Young  Jockey  \ 

Heart-eoFPOdlng. 

When  heart-corroding  care  and  grief 
Deprive  my  soul  oirest,  Ep,  to  Davie,  g. 
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Tlicn  let  the  loddca  bunting  i^ 
The  heaft'ielt  pang  difcorer ;      .   S.  C^uld  »m£ki  0/t0mg  t 

And  gnteful  fcicnce  heaves  the  bcartlclt  sigh. 

Oh  Death  0/SirJ.  BUur. 

With  heajrtfcit  throes  his  gratefol  bosom  swells. 

The  Brigt  9/ Ayr. 

O  heart'felt  raptures!  bliss  beyond  compare ! 

TktCptters  Sat.  Night,  g.    \ 

The  tickl'd  ears  no  heart-felt  raptures  raise  ; .  Ih.  ij. 


O  sweet,  to  stray  an'  pensive  ponder 
A  heart-felt  sang!    . 


7>  W.  Sim/tPM. 
.    Ths  Twa  Dtgs.  20. 


Th€  H0fy  Fair,  ts. 


ThifdEp.t»J.U^.. 
T0  Mia  Ftrritr. 


Heart-insirtrtng. 

An'  sheds  a  heart-inspiring  steam ; 

Htart-rendlng. 

My  Jean's  heart-rending  throe !      .       .       .    The  Farewell. 

Htart-ftPingl.    it  thirl'd  the  heart-strings  thro'  the  breast, 

Ep.  to  J.  L—h,  Ap.  isi.3. 

Heaven  send  your  heart-strings  ay  in  tone, 

Ep.  te  Maj.  Le/tan.  4. 
Her  pauky  smile,  her  kittle  een. 
That  gart  my  heart-strings  tingle. 

The  Ant.  U  the  Guidwife. 

H«8rt-itpuek. 

With  heart-strock,  anxious  care  enquires  his  name. 

The  Cottef't  Sat.  Night.  7. 

Here  heart -struck  Grief  might  heavenward  stretch  her  scan, 

Wr.  in  Kenmort  Inu. 

HMFt-warm. 

My  heart- warm  love  to  guid  auld  Glen,  A  uld  comrade  iear\    \ 

Adieu !  a  heart-warm,  fond  adieu  I  ' 

TheFareweU.  ToSt.J.'sL.. 
HMUl^wrung. 

Deep  in  heart-wrung  tears  111  pledge  thee,  S.  Onefemd  hiu^\ 

HMUftbreak. 

Ill  cross  him,  and  wrack  him,  until  I  heartbreak  him, 

S.  What  can  a  young  lassie  \ 

Hearth-itane. 

In  order,  on  the  clean  hearth-stane. 
The  Luggies  three  are  ranged  ;    .  .  Hallewein,  aj. 

His  clean  hearth-stane,  his  thrifty  Wifie's  smile. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  j. 

HMurtlly. 

Still  in  prayers  for  K[ing]  G[eorge]  I  most  heartily  join. 

Poet.  Add.  to  Tytler. 

HMUrtleiS.    And  bird  and  beast,  in  covert,  rest, 

'  And  pass  the  heartless  day.  Winter. 

HMurty. 

At  length  we  had  a  hearty  yokin. 

At  sang  about.  Ep.toJ.L—h.Ap.ist.i. 

Ill  write,  an'  that  a  hearty  blaud,  .  /(.,  Ap.  2tsi.  4. 

And  there  blaws  up  a  hearty  crack  ; 

Epit.  on  Tarn  the  Chapman. 

But  gie  him't  het,  my  hearty  cocks  ! 

The  A  nthors  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Ye'll  snap  your  finj^ers,  poor  an'  hearty. 

Before  his  face Ih.  23. 

No  comfort  but  a  hearty  can.  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  IV. 

Sae  hale  and  hearty  every  shank,  .  The  Ttva  Herds. 

And  faith  I'm  gay  and  hearty!  ....         To  — . 

I'd  gie  you  sic  a  hearty  dose  o't,  .  To  a  Louse. 

An'  monie  a  fallow  gat  his  licks, 

Wi'  hearty  crunt ;    .        To  W,  Simpson,  P.S. 

I'd  rather  suffer  for  my  faut, 

A  hearty  flewit,  .     What  ails  ye  now  i 

Heat. 

That  the  heat  o'  the  tane  might  cool  the  tither.  .S".  Scroggam. 

An'  tell  them,  wi'  a  patriot-heat, 

Ye  winna  bear  it  ?     The  A  uthof's  Cry  and  Prayer,  it. 

Whase  raging  flame,  an'  scorching  heat. 
Wad  melt  the  hardest  whun-stnne  !     .    The  Holy  Fair.  21. 

In  summer  he  toil'd  thro'  the  faint,  sultry  heat : 

S.  The  Poor  Thresher. 

It's  true,  they  need  na  starve  or  sweat, 

lliro'  Winter's  cauld,  or  Summer's  heat ;    The  Twa  Dogs.  2g. 

HMltf  to.    It  heats  me,  it  beets  me. 

And  sets  me  a*  on  flame  !  Ep.  to  Davie.  8. 

They  heat  your  brains,  and  fire  your  veins,      O  leecoe  novels  f 

Heath.    Thee,  Caledonia,  thy  wild  heaths  among,       Liberty. 

Heathen.    Frae  ony  unregenerate  Heathen, 

Like  you  or  I.  Ep.  to  J.  J?.,  4. 

Squire  Pope  but  busk«  his  skinklin  patches 

O'  heathen  Utters  :  Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 


Like  Socrates  or  Amonine. 
Or  some  anld  pagan  heathen. 

Well  cry  nac  jads  frae  heathen  hills 
To  bdp,  or  rooee  os.  . 

Nae  hfathm  name  shall  I  prefix 

Heather,  Heather  bells. 

And  down  amang  the  bloomix^  heather,     S.  As  I  ceume  ^er\ 

Ye  wander  thro'  the  blooming  heather ; 

5*.  Brow  lads  on  Yar.  hrues  f 

O'er  yoQ  moss  amang  the  heather ;  S.  Brmw  lads  o/G.  weder. 

Ca*  them  [the  ewes]  whare  the  heather  grows, 

S.  Ca'  the  Ewes. 

Ye  grou»  that  crap  the  heather  bod ;   EL  on  Capt.  M.  /f.,  7. 

she  has  u'en  to  the  heather,    .  Jenny  M^Craw\ 

Amang  the  heather,  in  my  plaidie,    S.  Montgomeries  Peggy. 

Whare  gor-cocks  thro*  the  heather  pass, 

S.  My  Lord  a-hunting\ 

And  the  moorcock  springs  on  whirring  wings, 
Amang  the  blooming  heather :         S.  Now  westlin  winds  t 

The  muirhen  lo'es  the  heather ;      .    S.Ogiemy  love  hrose  t 

Yon  auld  gray  stane  amang  the  heather, 

Marks  out  his  head.        Tarn  Samsons  EL  12. 

When  August  winds  the  heather  wave,  ...         lb.  /j. 

IHl  whare  ye  sit  on  craps  o'  heather. 

Ye  tine  your  dam  :  (v.A.3] 

The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer,  P. 

The  heather  was  blooming,  the  meadows  were  mawn, 

,9.  The  heather  was  bloom.f 

Sweet  brushing  the  dew  from  the  brown  heather  bells,         lb. 

But  stray  amang  the  heather  bells,  ^.  There  was  a  lass  t 

Her  moors  red-brown  wi'  heather  bells,  To  W.  Simpson. 

Where  the  grous  lead  their  coveys  through  the  heather,  to  feed. 

.9.  Von  wild  mossy  mountains  f 

Heathy.    Ye  heathy  wastes  immix'd  with  reedy  fens, 

EL  on  Miss  Burnet. 

Or  up  the  heathy  mountain,    .      S.  Sleep' st  thou,  or  wah'st  t 

Her  heathy  moors  and  winding  vales ;   S.  The  gloomy  night  i 

Among  the  heathy  hills  and  ragged  woods 

Wr.byFallo/Fyers. 

Heave.     But  with  a  frater-feeling  strong. 

Here,  heave  a  sign.  A  Bard's  Epit. 

Then  heave  aboard  your  grapple  airn,    .        .    A  Dreasn,  tj. 

And  if  he  offers  to  rebel 

Just  heave  him  in  [to  Hell].    Adam  A — *x  Prayer. 

And  grateful  science  heaves  the  heartfelt  sigh. 

On  Death  o/SirJ.  Blair. 

But  heaves  impassion'd  with  the  grateful  throe. 

Prologue,  sp.  by  Woods. 

A  wish,  that  to  my  latest  hour 

Shall  strongly  heave  my  breast : 

The  A  ns.  to  the  Guidwi/e. 

Could  shake  them  o'er  the  burning  dub. 

Or  heave  them  in.     .        .   The  Twa  Herds.  8. 

Heave  Care  o'er-side ! ToJ.S.^ti. 

Heaved,  -'d. 

Because  he  gat  the  toom  dish  thrice, 
He  heav'd  them  on  the  fire,  .  Halloween. 

They  heaved  in  John  Barleycorn,   .  John  Barleycorn. 

Before  the  mountains  heav'd  their  heads 

The  1st  6  V.s  ofqoth  Ps.. 

And  heav'd  on  high  my  wauket  loof,         The  Vision.  D.  I.  6. 

Heaven,  Heav'n,  Heavens. 

When  Ruin,  with  his  sweeping  besom, 
Just  frets  till  Heav'n  commission  gies  him ; 

A  Ded  to  G.  H.y  to. 

But  by  a  poor  man's  hopes  in  Heav'n !    .        .       .         ib.  i6. 

May  heaven  augment  your  blisses,  .A  Dream. 

Thae  bonie  Baimtime,  Heav'n  has  lent,  .  /b.  g. 

Heav'n  mak  you  guid  as  weel  as  braw,  ...         lb.  14. 

In  Heaven  itself,  I'll  ask  no  more. 
Than  just  a  Highland  welcome. 

A  v.  OH  being  Hosp.  Entertained. 

Heav'n's  beauties  on  my  fancy  shine ;  Add.  to  Edistburgh.  4. 

I  seek  nae  mair  o'  Heav'n  to  share, 
Than  sic  a  moment's  pleasure,       S.  An'  Til  kiss  thee  yet  f 

For  sure  'twere  impious  to  despair 
So  much  in  sight  of  Heaven.  S.  Anna,  thy  charms \ 

That  we  lost,  did  I  say,  nay,  by  heav'n  that  we  found. 

At  Meet.  o/D.  Volunteers. 

But  first,  before  you  see  heaven's  glory. 

May  ye  get  mony  a  merry  story,    .  A  uld  comrade  \ 
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rU  tak  what  Heav'n  will  sen*  me,  .         S,  BthiHdyom,kilU\ 

While  praising,  and  raising 
His  thoughts  to  Heaven  on  high,    DespcmUncy^  an  Odi,  3. 


By  Heavens,  the  sacrilegious  dog 
Shall  fuel  be  to  boil  it  1 


^.  Doet  hMtgkty  Gaul  t 


In  thee,  high  Heaven  above,  was  truest  shown, 

EL  on  Miu  Bumtt. 

A  correspondence  fix'd  wi'  Heaven, 
Is  sure  a  noble  anchor !  E/.  to  Young  Friend.  10, 

Baith  careless,  and  fearless, 
Of  either  Heaven  or  Hell ;  .  Ep.  to  Davit.  6. 

But,  thanks  to  Heaven,  that's  no  the  gate 

We  learn  our  creed.    £/.  to  J.  L—k^  A/,  iist.  14. 

Heaven  send  your  heart-strings  ay  in  tune, 

E^.  to  Maj.  Logan.  4. 

Heaven's  attribute  distinguish'd — to  bestow ! 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  S- 

Heavens,  should  the  branded  character  be  mine!  .       .  It.  J, 

So,  to  heaven's  gates  the  lark's  shrill  song  ascends. 

But  groveling  on  the  earth  the  carol  ends.  .lb. 

Though  thanks  to  heaven  1  dare  even  that  last  shift,    .      lb. 

Heaven,  1  thought,  was  in  her  air ;      .S".  First  wkon  Magnyf 

Ye  Heavens,  how  great  is  my  despair,    .  Fragment. 

And  owning  heaven's  mysterious  sway, 
Submissive,  low,  adore.  Fragment  of  Ode. 

Whose  soul  of  fire,  lighted  at  heaven's  high  flame,  lb. 

Thou'rt  to  love  and  heaven  sae  dear,     S.  Hark  !  the  mavis  t 

O  Thou,  wha  in  the  heavens  dost  dwell,  Holy  Willie's  Prayer. 

Sends  ane  to  heaven  and  ten  to  hell, 

A'  for  thy  glory, lb. 

Then  may  heaven  with  prosperous  gales. 

Fill  my  sailor's  welcome  sails,      S.  How  can  mypoorkeeurt  \ 

'*  I  will  hope  and  trust  in  heaven,  .     .S".  Husband^  husband  \ 

Content  am  I,  if  Heaven  shall  give 
But  happiness  to  thee :  .     S./tisna,  Jeeuiy  \ 

But  heavens !  how  he  fell  a-swearing, 

.S".  l^ast  May  a  brow  wooer  t 

Grant  me,  indulgent  heaven,  that  I  may  live 
To  see  the  miscreants  feel  the  pains  they  give ; 

Lns  extern,  in  Lady's  Pocket'bk. 

Wearying  Heav'n  in  warm  devotion, 

S.  Musing  on  the  roaring^ 

For  a  big-belly'd  bottle's  a  heav'n  of  a  care. 

S.  No  Churchman  am  If 

Thou  dart  of  Heav'n  that  flashest  by,     .     S.  O  mirk^  mirk  \ 

But  spare  and  pardon  my  false  Love, 
His  wrongs  to  Heaven  and  me ! lb. 

May  they  rejoice,  no  wand'rer  lost, 
A  Family  m  Heaven  !  .  .      O  Thou  dread  Pow'r\ 

By  heaven  and  earth  I  love  thee.     S.  O  were  I  on  Pamass.  t 

May  Heaven  protect  my  bonie  Scots  Laddie, 

S.  O  whare  did  ye  get  \ 

Expires  in  rags,  unknown,  and  goes  to  Heaven. 

Ode,  to  Mem.  of  Mrs.  —. 

Honest  Will's  to  Heaven  gane.  On  W.  Cruichshanhs. 

A  ray  direct  from  pitying  Heaven,      On  scaring  Water-fowL 

And  blooms  a  rose  in  Heaven.  On  Poets  Daughter. 

Seek  Heaven  for  help,  and  barefit  skelp 
Awa'  vri'  WUUe  Chalmers.    .  .      OnW.  Chalmers. 

To  him  be  giv'n  to  ken  the  heav'n 
He  gains  in  Polly  Stewart !         .        .      .S".  Polly  Stewart. 

AngeUc  forms,  high  Heaven's  peculiar  care ! 

Prologue^  at  Th.^  D.. 

The  mite  high  heaven  bestowed,  that  mite  with  thee  111  share. 

Sonnetf  wr.  on  Birthday. 

Nay,  by  heaven,  said  I,  may  I  perish  if  ever 
1  plant  in  your  bosom  a  thorn.     .    S/.  extern,  to  yng  Lady. 

Heav'n  rest  his  saul,  where'er  he  be !     Teun  Samson's  El.  14, 

If  Honest  Worth  in  heaven  rise, 
Ye'll  mend  or  ye  win  near  him lb.  Epit.. 

The  saul  o'  life,  the  heav'n  below. 

Is  rapture-giving  woman.     The  Ans.  to  the  Guidw(/e. 

If  Heaven  a  draught  of  heavenly  pleasure  spare. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  g. 

Beneath  the  stroke  of  Heaven's  avenging  ire ;  lb,  14. 

How  He,  who  bore  in  Heav'n  the  second  name, 
Had  not  on  Earth  whereon  to  lay  His  head  :  lb.  ij. 

And  heard  great  Bab'lon's  doom  pronounc'd  by  Heaven's 
command. lb. 

Then  kneeling  dowm  to  Heaven's  £t«mal  King,    .         lb.  16, 

And  proffer  up  to  Heaven  the  vrarm  request,  lb.  18. 


For  whom  my  warmest  wish  to  heaven  is  sent ! 

The  CotUrs  Sat.  Night.  ». 

And  O  may  Heaven  their  simple  lives  prevent 
From  Luxury's  contagion,  weak  and  vile !  .       .      lb. 

Heav'n  gave  me  more,  it  made  thee  mine. 

.S*.  The  day  returns  t 

Which  shews  that  heaven  can  boil  the  pot, 
Though  the  devil  p— s  in  the  fire.  The  Deem  o/Fae.. 

Heav'n  bless  your  honor'd,  noble  Name, 

The  FareweU.  To  St.  J.'s  L.. 

The  flowers  shall  vie  in  all  their  charms 
The  hour  of  heaven  to  grace,      The  Petition  of  Br.  IVater. 

Heav'n  sent  me  ane  mae  than  1  wanted.  The  Inventory. 

But  bless  me  vri'  your  heav'n  o'  charms. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  V. 

For  sense  they  little  owe  to  frugal  Heav'n 

The  Ordinettion.  Mott. 

But  Heaven's  curse  will  blast  the  man 
Denies  the  bairn  he  got ;      .  The  Rmned  Maid^s  Latnent. 

I  hope  frae  heav'n  to  see  them  yet 

In  fiery  flame.  .  The  Twa  Herds,  it. 

But  yet  the  light  that  led  astray. 

Was  light  from  Heaven.      The  Vision.  D.  11.  fj. 

May  Heaven  be  his  warden ;  .      S.  Theyomtg  High.  Rover. 

But  the  Heavens  deny'd  success.    .       .    S.  Thickest  night  \ 

Till  wrench'd  of  ev'ry  stay  but  Heav'n, 

To  a  Mounteun^Deusy. 
And,  dearest  gift  of  heaven  below. 
Thine  friendship's  truest  heart.    .        .      ' .         To  Chloris. 

1  hae  sworn  by  the  Heavens  to  my  Mary, 

1  hae  sworn  by  the  Heavens  to  oe  true ; 
And  sae  may  the  Heavens  forget  me, 

When  1  forget  my  vow! To  Mary. 

And  you,  tho'  scarce  in  maiden  prime. 
Are  so  much  nearer  Heav'n.     To  Miss  L.,  with  **  Beattie." 

Heaven  spare  you  lang  to  kiss  the  breath 
O'  mony  flow'ry  simmers !    .  .To  Mr.  MAdam. 

By  turns  in  soaring  heaven,  or  vaulted  hell.  To  R.  G.  <ifF..%  8. 

And  I  can  tell  that  bounteous  Heaven  •  • 
On  thee  a  tack  o'  seven  times  seven 

Will  yet  bestow  it.    .  To  Terraughty. 

Heaven  keep  you  free  frae  care  and  strife. 
Till  far  ayont  fourscore  ;  .    V.s  to  LatuUady  ^ Inn. 

The  smile  or  frown  of  aweful  Heaven, 

ifV.  in  Friars-Caru  H.. 

Stranger,  go  1  Heaven  be  thy  guide !      .  .        .lb. 

Heaven-bom. 

And  heaven-bom  piety  her  sanction  seals.     To  Miu  Graheun. 

Heav*n-ereeted« 


And  Man.  whose  heav'n-erected  fitce 


•t 


Man  weu  meuU  to  Mourn. 


The  smiles  of  love  adorn, 

Heaven-illumin'd. 

Than  heaven-iliomin'd  Man  on  brother  Man  bestows ! 

A  WinUrNight.J. 

Heaven-tauffht. 

lU-fated  genius !  Heaven-taught  Fergusson ! 

Lns  on  Fergusson. 

Here  holds  her  search  by  heaven-taught  Reason's  beam ; 

Proleguet  s/.  by  Woods. 

Here  Poesy  might  wake  her  heaven-taught  lyre, 

Wr.  in  Kenmore  Inn. 

Heavenward. 

Is  heavenward  raised  in  ecstacy.    .  .On  Lincluden. 

Or  noble  Elgin  beets  the  heaven-ward  flame, 

Th4  CotUr^s  Sat.  Night.  13. 

Here  heart-struck  grief  might  heavenward  stretch  her  scan, 

Wr.  in  Kettmore  Inn. 

Heavenly. 

An'  Chatham's  wraith,  in  heav'nly  graith,       A  Fragment.  8. 

And,  if  it  please  thee,  heavenly  gnide. 
May  never  worse  be  sent ;   .        .A  Grace  b^ore  Dinsur, 

Her  heavenly  relations  there  fixed  her  reign,      .S".  Caledonia. 

A  matchless  Heavenly  Light !  El.  on  Ca^t.  M.  H. 

The  sparkling  heavenly  vintage.  Love  and  Bliss !   Innocence\ 

Her  face  so  truly  heavenly  fair,  S.  My  Mary's  face  t 

Not  even  to  view  the  Heavenly  choir, 
Would  be  so  blest  a  sight.    .  On  Miss  J.  Lewetrs. 

What  breast  so  dead  to  heavenly  Virtue's  glow, 

Prologue^  sp.  by  Woods. 
Whether  as  heavenly  glory  bright, 
Or  dark  as  misery's  woeful  night        Sketch,  NevhYf^s  De^. 

Been  there  to  hear  this  heavenly  band  engage. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  tt. 


Heavenly 
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Forbid  it,  ev'ry  heavenly  Power, 
Yoo  e'er  should  be  a  atot ! TkeCalf. 

If  Heaven  a  draught  of  heavenly  {rfeature  spare, 

Tfi4  CotUf^s  Sat.  Niikt.  g. 

And  certes,  in  fair  Virtue's  heavenly  road, 
The  Cottage  leaves  the  Palace  far  behind  :  /^.  19. 

Then  how  should  I  for  Heavenly  Mercy  prav, 

Who  aa  so  counter  Heavenly  Mercy's puuT  IVkyam/latAi 

Heavenly-ieemlng. 

I  view'd  the  heavenly-seeming  Fair ;  TA4  Visum,  D.  II, 

Heavier. 

Still  louder  shrieks,  and  header  groans !  A  Ded.  toC  H.^  to. 

Blow, blow,  ye  Winds,  with  heavier  gust!  A  IViniir  NigkL  7, 

Heaving.    Her  heaving  bosom,  lily  white,  S.  Igmtdawa^  t 

Wi*  heaving  breasU  an'  bare  neck ;         .     Th*  Hpfy  Fair,  g. 

Heavy*    Or,  rustling,  thro'  the  boortries  coman, 

Wi' heavy  groan.      Add.  to  tfi4  Deilt  6, 

Long,  long  the  night.  Heavy  comes  the  morrow, 

^^  S,AywakiMi,0!^ 

Heavy,  heavy  is  the  task,  Hopeless  love  declaring ; 

S.Blyik4fuuJbeeH\ 

How  slow  ye  move,  ye  heavy  hours,  S.  Hew  long  oMd  dreary  t 

Your  heavy  loss  deplore ;  .      On  Death  qf  La^-dog. 

O  heavy  loss  thy  country  ill  could  bear! 

Oh  Death  qfR,  Dundat. 
O  sad  and  heavy  should  1  part, 
But  for  her  sake  sae  far  awa' ;  S,Saefarawa. 

heavy,  dark,  continued,  a'-day  rains         Th€  Brigs  ^Ayr,  7. 

Long  did  1  bear  the  heavy  yoke,       S,  Th*  Joyful  Widmver, 

When  yellow  waves  the  heavy  grain,       Tho  Visiom.  D.  II,  8. 

So,  heavy,  passive  to  the  tempest's  shocks. 

Strong  on  the  sign-post  stands  the  stupid  ox.  To  R.  G.  ^F.^  7. 

How  slow  ye  move,  ye  heavy  hours,       S.  When  I  thinh  on  f 

Heavy-draffg'd. 

When  heavy-dragg'd  wi'  pine  an'  grievin ;     Scotch  Drinh.  j. 

Hebrew. 

That,  like  th'  old  Hebrew  walking-switch,  eats  up  its  neigh- 
bours ;        .        .        .       .         Fragment^  inscr.  to  Fox. 

Fu'  lifted  up  wi'  Hebrew  lore,  .      On  W,  Chalmsrt. 

Hech !  [an  exelamation  of  surprise,  regret,  &e.]. 

Hech  man !  dear  sirs !  is  that  the  gate. 

They  waste  sae  mony  a  braw  esute  !      .    The  Twa  Doge.  S5' 

Hecht  [to  foretell;  promise ;' offer,  proffer]. 

They  hecht  him  some  fine  braw  ane ;  .  Halloween.  23. 

He  wadna  hecht  them  courtly  gifts.  The  Election  Ballads,  I. 
But  he  wad  hecht  an  honest  heart,         .       ,        .       ,      lb. 

Hechtin  [threatening]. 

If  death,  then,  wi'  skaith,  then. 
Some  mortal  heart  is  hechtin,  .    Toa  Medical  Gent, 

Heckle  [a  board  in  whloh  are  set  a  number  of  sharp 
pins  or  teeth,  used  for  dressing  flax,  &c.]. 

While  raving  mad,  I  wish  a  heckle 

Were  in  their  doup.         .    Add  to  Toothache. 

Where  words  ne'er  crost  the  muse's  heckles,  E/.toH.  Father. 

O  merry  hae  I  been  teethin  a  heckle,  S.  O  merry  has  I  been  \ 

Hecla. 

Tropes,  metaphors,  and  figures  pour. 
Like  Hecla  streaming  thunder:  The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

Hector. 

And  Stewart  bold  as  Hector.  Ths  Election  Ballads,  VI, 

Hedge. 

Not  for  to  hide  it  in  a  hedge,  .       .  Ep.  to  Young  Friend.  7. 

The  Robin  in  the  hedge  descends, 
And  sober  chirps  securely.   .        The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

So,  by  some  hedge,  the  generous  steed  deceaMd, 

ToR.G.qfF.^6. 

Hedgehog. 

The  priest  and  hedgehog  in  their  robes,  are  snug.  To  R.  G.  o/F. 

Hedging.    And  sometimes  a  hedging  and  ditching  I  go  ; 

S.  The  Poor  Thresher. 

Hee  balou  [a  lullaby]. 

Hee  balou,  my  sweet  wee  Donald,  S,  Hu  balou,  t 

Heed,  Head. 

Ilk  man  and  mother's  son,  take  heed :      Tarn  o'  Shanter.  19. 

But  yet  he  drew  the  mortal  trigger 

Wi  weel-aim'd  need ;     Tam  Samson's  El.  it. 

The  time  flew  by  with  tentless  head,    S,  The  Rigs  o'  Barley. 

I'll  wander  oa  with  tentless  heed. 

How  never-halting  moments  speed,        .       .       ToJ.S.tto, 


Heed,  to.    He  needs  not,  he  heeds  not. 

Or  human  love  or  hate ;  Despondency,  em  Ode,  4. 

We  never  heed  [fortune's  road]. 
But  take  it  like  the  unbacked  filly,  Ep.  to  Maj,  Legmm, 

He  heeds  or  feels  no  more  the  ruthless  critic's  rage  ! 

To  R.  G.  ^F.,S. 

Heedless.    By  heedless  chance  I  tum'd  mine  eyes,   A  Vision. 

And  does  she  heedless  hear  my  groan?  .  The  Lamont. 

HeeL    That  dayye  was  a  jioker  noble. 

For  heels  an*  win' 1         A  Gud*  New-year  \  7, 

tan  I  feel  All  others'  scorn— but  damn  that  ass's  heeL 

Reply  to  a  Repro^. 

Tin  by  the  heel  and  hand  admonlsh'd,      Tam  o^  Shanter.  it. 

Put  life  and  mettle  in  their  heels. lb. 

Or  great  M  '[Kinlay]  thrawn  his  heel  T        Tam  Samson's  EL 

Kn*  dinna,  for  a  kebbuck-heeU 
Let  lasses  be  afironted  On  sic  a  day !      The  Holy  Fair,  sts* 

No  heels  to  bear  him  from  the  opening  dun ;  To  R.  G.  <ifF,^3. 

Than  garren  lasses  cowp  the  cran 

Clean  heels  owre  body.        What  ails  ye  now  \ 

Heels  o'er  gowdie  [topsy-turvy]. 

Soon  heels  o'er  gowdie !  in  he  gangs,     .        .    Poem  on  L\fe, 

Heeze  [to  lift  up,  hoist,  elevate]. 

Still  higher  may  they  heeze  Ye  In  bliss,  A  Dream,  g. 

I'd  heeze  thee  up  a  constellation,    .  Ep,  to  H,  PariUr. 

Hen  [haft]. 

The  gray  hairs  yet  stack  to  the  heft ;        Teun  0^  Shooter,  it. 

Heigh,  Hich  [high ;  "hieh  house,"  a  house  of  more 
than  one  storey]. 

Maggie  coost  her  head  fu'  heigh,    .        .     S.  Duncan  Gray\ 

Bye  attour,  my  Gutcher  has 
A  hich  house  and  a  laigh  ane ;    .  .    S.  Gat  ye  me  \ 

Height,    placed  by  thee  upon  the  wish'd-for  height 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  S- 
Near  lav'rock-height  she  jumpet,    .        .  Halloween.  2&, 

He  hunted  o'er  height  and  o'er  howe  ; 

The  Black-Headed  Eagle. 

Proud  o'  the  height  o*  some  bit  half-lang  tree : 

The  Brigs  o/Ayr, 

When  the  bloody  die  was  cast  on  the  heights  of  Abram ; 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  I. 
He  kend  the  Lord's  sheep  ilka  tail. 

O'er  a'  the  height,   .       .   The  Twa  Herds.  7. 

The  vera  tapmost,  towrin  height  O'  Mbs's  bonnet. 

To  a  Louse, 
hii  teach  the  lanely  heights  an'  howes 

My  rustic  sang.        .        .       .        ToJ.S.^g. 

Heighten.    Twill  heighten  all  his  joy :  .       John  Barleycorn. 

Hein-shlnn*d  [having  shin-bones  that  project  and 
meet  like  the  *'  hems  "  of  a  hbrse-oollar]. 

She's  bow-hough'd,  she's  hein-shinn'd,    .    S,  Willie  Wastlef 

Heir. 

My  poor  toop-lamb,  my  son  an'  heir,       The  Death  o/Metilie. 

I  give  it  for  ever  to  thee  and  thy  heirs,  S.  The  Poor  Thresher, 

Heiress.    But  oh,  she's  an  heiress,  auld  Robin's  a  laird ; 

S.  There's  auld  Rob  M.\ 

Held. 

When  Sh-lb-me  meek  held  up  his  cheek,         A  Fragment.  6, 

And  she  held  o'er  the  moors  to  spin ;      .S".  Duncan  Davidson. 

I  gat  some  gear  wi'  meikle  care, 
I  held  it  weel  thegither ;  .  Extern.,  Ap.  1789. 

I  held  the  gate  till  you  I  met,  .  S.  Gat  ye  me-,\ 

Till  something  held  within  the  pat,        .       .  Halloween,  is. 

While  he  wi'  hingin'  lips  and  snakin'. 

Held  up  his  head.     Holy  WillUs  Prayer.  14. 

Who  poverty  ne'er  held  in  scorn,     .     On  Window  of  Inn,  F., 

O  he  held  to  the  fair,       .  S.  Rattlin,  Roarin  Willie. 

Each  in  its  cauld  hand  held  a  light.  Tam  o'  Shanter.  11. 

Or  Cuifs  of  later  times,  wha  held  the  notion, 
That  sullen  gloom  was  sterling,  true  devotion : 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr,  8. 
In  Poosie-Nansie's  held  the  splore.    The  Jolly  Beggars,  R,  I. 

While  she  held  up  her  greedy  gab. 
Just  like  an  aumous  dish  : lb. 

An*  I  held  awa  to  the  school ;  .  .        .  lb,  S,  III. 

The  lalland  laws  he  held  in  scorn  :  .Ib.S.  IV. 

Beneath  the  moon's  unclouded  li^ht, 
I  held  awa  to  Annie  :   .        .        .      S.  The  Rigs  o'  Barley, 

Ye  need  na  doubt,  I  held  my  whisht ;     .  The  Vision.  D.  I.  8 

Hald  ruling  power ; lb.  D,  II,,  11, 


Helieon 
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Helieon.   Or  had  o'  Helicon  my  fill,  ^.  O  wert  I «»  Partuus.  t 

But  there  it  streams  an'  richly  reams, 
My  Helicon  I  ca'  that.         .       Th*  Jolly  Beggart,  S,  VII, 

Helleonian.    But  golden  sands  did  never  grace 

The  Heliconian  stream ;        To  J.  M*Murda. 

HelL 

Oh,  shake  him  o'er  the  mouth  o'  hell,      Adam  A-"**  Prmyer. 

As  a'  the  priests  had  seen  me  get  thee 

That's  out  o' hAl.    .       Add,  U  IlUgit  Child, 

The  youngest  Brother  ye  wad  whip 

Aff  straught  to  H-lL         Add.  to  the  Deil  14. 

But  thee— thou  hell  o'  a'  diseases, 

Ay  mocks  our  groan !      .   Add,  to  ToUhadu, 

Where'er  that  place  be  priests  ca*  hell,  ,       ,       ,       ,      lb. 

Or  your  more  dreaded  h-U  to  state 
I>-mnation  of  expences !       .        .      Add,  to  Unco  Cuid.  J. 

May  guardian  angels  tak  a  spell. 

An'  steer  you  seven  miles  south  o'  hell ;  Amid comrad*  \ 

Is  just  as  true's  the  Deil's  in  hell,   Dtaik  mnd  Dr.  Hornbook, 

And  make  a  vast  monopoly  of  hell?  .  Ep.fr,  Esoptu, 

The  fear  o'  Hell's  a  hangman's  whip,  Ep.  to  Young  Friend,  8, 

Baith  careless,  and  fearless, 
Of  either  Heaven  or  Hell ;  .       .       .        Ep.  to  Davit,  6, 

Were  this  the  charter  of  our  state, 

'  On  pain  o'  hell  be  rich  an'  great,'  Ep.  to  J,  L-^^  Ap.  2ist,  14, 

To  H-11,  if  he's  gane  thither, 
Satan,  gie  him  thy  gear  to  keep,  Epit,  an  Ruling  Elder, 

Here  lies  in  earth  a  root  of  Hell,     .       .       .   Epit,  on  D,  C, 

Sends  ane  to  heaven  and  ten  to  hell, 

A'  for  thy  glory,      .       Holy  WiUUs  Praytr, 

Thou  might  ha'e  plunged  me  in  hell,      .        .       .        ,  lb,  4, 

"  I'll  wed  another  like  my  dear  .  . 

"  Then  all  hell  wiU  fly  for  fear,       .     S.  Husband,  husband^ 

My  pains  o'  hell  on  earth  are  past,  S,  O  ay  my  wi/i  she  dang. 

deep-read  in  hell's  black  grammar,  On  Grose* s  Peregrinations. 

thy  spider  snare  O'  hell's  damned  waft. .       .    Poem  on  L\fe, 

0  burning  hell  I  in  all  thy  store  of  torments 

There's  not  a  keener  lash !      .        .        .  Remorse.  A  Frag,, 

And  wish  them  in  hell  for  it  a',  man.        Ronalds  ^Bennals. 

In  hell  they'll  roast  thee  like  a  herrin !      Tarn  o'  Skanter.  /& 

Whigs  to  h-U  Flew  off  in  frighted  bands, 

S,  The  Battle  o/Sturra-Moor, 

Studied  in  arts  of  Hell,  in  wickedness  refin'd  1 

The  Cottef's  Sat.  Night.  19, 

An  he  get  na  hell  for  his  haddin, 
The  deil  gets  na  justice  ava.       The  Election  Ballads,  III, 

And  hell  mix'd  in  the  brulae. lb,  VI, 

Now  Death  and  Hell  engulph  thy  foes,  .        .        ,      lb. 

Lord,  send  a  rough*shod  troop  o'  Hell 

O'er  a'  wad  Scotland  buy  or  sell, lb. 

The  kirk  and  state  may  gae  to  hell,   S,  Thegowd.  locks  ^A, 

Who  dreads  a  curtain-lecture  worse  than  hell. 

The  Henpecked  Husband, 

His  talk  o'  H-11,  whare  devils  dwell. 
Our  vera  "  Sauls  does  harrow*'  Wi'  fright 

The  Holy  Fair,  21, 

1  could  meet  a  troop  of  Hell  at  the  sound  of  a  drum. 

The  Jolly  Beggars,  S.  I. 
But  sure  her  soul  is  not  in  hell. 
The  deil  would  ne'er  abide  her.  .    S,  The  Joyful  Widorver. 

Curst  Common-sense,  that  imp  o*  h-11.  The  Ordination.  9, 
Now  there,  they're  packed  aff  to  h«ll,  ...  lb.  12, 
"  And  drink  them  to  hell,  Sir!  or  ne'er  see  me  more!" 

The  WhistU, 

I  hae  been  a  de'il  now  the  feck  o*  my  life,  .  . 
But  ne'er  was  in  h-Il  till  I  met  wi'  a  wife, 

S.  There  liv'dance  a  carle  \ 
An'  shore  him  weel  wi'  hell ',    .  ,   To  Gov.  Hafnilton. 

By  turns  in  soaring  heaven,  or  vaulted  hell.  To  R,  G,  (fF,,  8. 
Can  easy,  wi'  a  single  wordie, 

Lowse  h-U  upon  me.  To  Rev.  J.  M*Afath. 

But  only,  lest  we  gangj  to  hell, 

It  may  be  nae  surprise :       .  V.s^  on  Window,  Carron, 

Sae  may,  shou'd  we  to  hell's  yetts  come, 

Your  billy  Satan  sair  us ! lb, 

Helllm  [helm]. 

An'  did  our  helllm  thraw,  man,       ,       ,       ,     A  Fragment, 
Hellish. 


Tom  d  Skanter.  16. 
The  Tree  ^Liberty, 
To  Rev.  J,  Af*Matk, 


Thy  auld  damned  elbow  yeuks  wi'  joy. 
And  hellisn  pleasure ; 


Poem  on  Lift, 


When  out  the  hellish  legion  salUed. 

Superstition's  hellish  brood     . 

wi'  holy  robes,  But  hellish  spirit.     . 

Hell-ward. 

She,  tardy,  hell-ward  pUes.  Ode,  to  Mem.  of  Mrs.  —, 

Help.    To  lay  strong  hold  for  help  on  bounteous  Graham. 

Ep.  toR.  Graham.  4. 
No  help,  nor  hope,  nor  view  had  I, 

.y.  My  father  was  a  farmer  \ 

Seek  Heaven  for  help,  and  barefit  skdp 
Awa'  wi'  WiUie  Chahners.   .        .       .     On  IV,  Chalmers. 

O  aid  me  with  thy  help.  Omnipotence  Divine ! 

lVkyamIlotk\ 
Help,  to. 

The  Poet,  some  guid  angel  help  him,     .  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.,3, 

Gude  help  the  day  when  royal  heads 
Are  hunted  Uke  a  maukin.    .       .       S,  Awa,  whigs,  awa, 

Nae  mate  to  help,  nae  mate  to  cheer,  S,  O  Logan,  sweetly  \ 
God  help  us! — we're  but  poor— -ye'se  get  but  thanks! 

Scots  Prologue, 
To  help  her  Parents  dear,  if  they  in  hardship  be. 

The  Cottef's  Sat,  Night, 

O  help,  master,  help,  or  she'U  ruin  as  a', 

S.  There  lev' dance  a  carle  ^ 
We'll  crv  nae  jads  frae  heathen  hills 
To  help,  or  roose  us,    .       .  Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap,, 

Your  pin  wad  help  to  mend  a  miU,         .       ,     Toa  Haggis. 
Lord  help  me  thro'  this  warld  o'  care!         To  Dr,  Blacklock, 
Helpless. 

Ilk  happing  bird,  wee,  helpless  thing !  A  JVinter  Night.  4, 
to  support  his  helpless  woodbine  state,  Sp.  to  R.  Graham,  4. 
Helpless,  alane,  thou  clamb  the  brae. 

Extern,  on  Commem.s  <ifTkot$uo». 
But  he  the  helpless,  needless  wretch, 
ShaU  lose  the  mite  he  hath. lb. 

Unmindful,  tho'  a  weeping  wife. 

And  helpless  ofispring  mourn.      Man  was  made  to  Mourn, 
Sae  helpless,  sweet,  and  fair.  On  Birth  ofPosth.  Child. 

Keen  on  the  helpless  victim  see  him  fly, 

On  Death  ^  R,  Dundat, 
The  helpless  poor  mix  with  the  orphan's  cry ; 

On  Deatk  of  Sir  J,  Blair, 
My  helpless  Iambs,  I  trust  them  wi'  him.  Tkt  Death  ^Mailie, 
Helpless,  must  fall  before  the  blasts  of  &te. 

The  RigkU  of  Woman, 
In  helpless  infants'  tears  he  dipp'd  his  right,  Tke  Vowels, 
And  half  an  idiot  too,  more  helpless  stiU.  To  R,  G,  ofF.,3, 
And  with  sincere  tho'  unavailing  sighs, 

I  view  the  helpless  children  of  distress.  Tragic  Frag,, 

Even  you  ye  helpless  crew,  I  pity  jrpu ; 
Ye,  wnom  the  seeming  good  tnixuc  sin  to  pity :      .        ,      lb. 

Hemp. 
Beat  hemp  for  others,  riper  for  the  string :        Ep.fr.  Esopus, 
Wi'  wicked  strings  o'  hemp  or  hair  1        Tke  Deatk  ^MaHie. 
Come  Firm  Resolve  take  thou  the  van, 
Thou  stalk  o*  carl-hemp  in  man !    .       .To  Dr,  Blacklock, 

Hemp-seed. 

lliat  he  could  saw  hemp-seed  a  peck ;  .  .  Halloween,  rj. 
And  ev'ry  now  an'  then,  he  says, 

*  Hemp-seed  I  saw  thee, lb.  18 

Hen.    An'  brought  a  Paitrick  to  the  gnm\  A  bonie  hen, 

Ep.toJ.R.,'^. 

That  sic  a  hen  had  got  a  shot; Ib.g. 

An'  by  my  hen,  an*  by  her  tail,  ....  lb.  to, 
Tak'  this  frae  me,  my  bonie  hen. 

It's  plenty  beets  the  lover's  fire.  S.  In  simmer  wken  t 

The  tappit-hen  gae  bring  her  ben,  .  On  W.  Stewart, 

rU  gie  you  my  bonie  black  hen,      .  .    S.  Tarn  Glen, 

At  length  they  discover'd  a  bonie  moor-hen. 

.S".  The  htathtr  was  blooming  f 

But  cannily  steal  on  a  bonie  moor-hen U, 

Hen-bipd. 

But  to  the  hen-birds  unco  dvil ;      .        ,      Elon  Year  fj88, 

Hen-broo  [hen  broth]. 

Kate  sits  i'  the  neuk,  Suppin  hen-broo ; 

S.  Gudeen  to  you  Kimmerf 
Henpeok.    And  to  her  ain  henpeck  e'en  carried  her  back, 

S,  There  liv'dance  a  carle i 
Hence  I    Y«  wise  ones,  hence!  ye  hurt  the  social  eye ! 

Ep.  to  R,  Graham,  s. 
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'f  Ki^  *ihVf  fry  *4  %fAttf^  *m*jnf 

WMa  pliiA4^fA4  NAr>^  #*Mil  thA*#  IvTfe* ; 

7M  ♦  )r«  ^.**f  MM*  lA  *'  lK«  «r«f,  <  .  Th4  Timm  Herd*,  m. 
y»f\\  lAA  hffm  ht^m  lichf  MM*  iril}  w1m(I«»  ,  /^.  3^ 

WK*#  h«f4  Ii(r4  ^   ■     1)  %A\  4  hrt  uUt,    .        ,        .  Ih.  7, 

htA  hf^m  hg>it  Mr'f« /-^fikl  AK^ty  «f fnK,  ,        ,        .  Z^.  ^. 

•'•Air  Mifh«f'«  Ii^ia' It.g. 

*ty^f^'^  tftiffA  m  titMtf  \t0tA  fhMf  Wd  C4t« 

'f 'f /K/^/M  iMir  l*«r/I»,  .  lb.  I  J. 

'{ IM  kf «  U  M«'n  wtf »i/rfff  tU  )i«r/l,  Third  Kp.  tcj.  Lmp.. 
Wtf)l«  m/if/rlnn  Mr4«  lileA  Ktit/1,  f«l  \iiu%\»%  \  To  W.  Simptcn. 
Ilf^tl  whi^h  //ttf  Mrd«  *M  mU  hiM  kMn 

Wa'I  fhr«>Np  nmM  folk  Oia  lliinK  mUuuk  ;  .  .  .  U. 

'I  tM»  ti«rfl«  mn*  h)M«U  w«r«  alarm VI ;        .  .  .  .  /^, 

thtt  f»*w  llglit  iMiffU  K«l  fek  « f^«w«,  ,  ,  tb. 

'J'h#lr  ^mImi*  iMirfU  «r«  y««M  iin'  nwciiUn ;  .  .  tb. 

Mfrma  MdlfMlKlii  li«riU  In  riMlior  lawn»  .  .  .  .  /^. 

'I  Imi'  I  %\\m\i\  li«ril  lh«  tiutk»klri  ky«  Kf.  to  J,  R.^  ii. 

Of  li#r(l  lti«  altMif  wi'  m#,  mail, 

S.  Thi  liattU  qf  Shtrro^Moor. 

MiiHi*  I  m'  III*  |iIi>iimI>«  »<miii  h«r<l,    Thi  Cotttf't  Smt.  Night.  4, 

Htrdlim. 

niiiM^l  MHwii«y.  MiiH»i  Hnwiity,  nra  yt  hartllntf  lh«  P«nny, 

The  Kirk* I  Alarm, 

Ntrti  lltre'M. 

Mm  yH  (iMpliii  ih»  kliilc  kliiim«r  (Korlun*]. 

I,  Unit,  mil  li«>t«.    h^.toj.  I,    ks  Af.  titt.  10* 

}f\\\  tii*ii*  liiliiiiiy  IM(t||«i>ii  iiAil  iiiiiio  (no  rtllglon]. 

A///.  PH  /.  /'in V,  innkee^r, 

I'lml  t  mil  Itfi*  nfoi*  Ihy  «Ulii,      ■  Holy  H'iHit'i  Prmyer.  », 

V»l  t  mil  ti*>i»  iii)iii«#ii  umitiiUt  .       ,  ib,S' 

Kim  Ii*>i#  lliuu  liii«l  M  (liiMPh  im'v;  .        .        •        .         ib,  10. 

Ami  lif>i«i'«  to  ili^ni,  lliAi.  Iik»  miraeK 
t  'mi  \\\\*\\  aIhiui  ih»  )«iiuiii ;  S,  O  May  thy  mom  t 

AhiI  ii»iv'«  III  lliviHi  wt  iliir«im  Ull.        .       .        ,        .      /^. 

|)Hik»ii  Ml  MoU^i  )i*ii>'ii  to  lht«,  Katlf  I 

»V.  ( >  mtrrjf  hat  /  bttn  t 

Wli»h  h*i#  v««ui  IVivoui  Uthv  mlnt'H  lot, 

HmI  i»u  Ioi  \thm  T  wlmt  »lo  >*••  h»i»T  Shthhs  Non^Vrs  l\^y, 
Wvi«  V*  l>ul  U»i«.  whAl  w«uUI  y«  My  or  Uo  I 

IImI  t>»i#,  aU«  )  tiM  m»  IMV  iua(i 
M»i»U  Uu\IU%hmm,vM  rtow'i^l  umilv;  A\  I'hoCatnmonsf^s^ 

tU«i>\  )UuM«  \4>l  hM  a'  I)i«I  !  |*«.)  rA«  AV(h  /MkM  fiailadt,  ii. 

tWtVv  M  «»»W#  hmt« 
KAH\#m««Uii||h  i«m««ii,  l*v.)       ....       />./!*> 

tWi"*'*  l««  Ui«^  mv  U»i\«  mv  SsHl&ti  I  «\(Ui«. 

Wwl » Ifiii  \^*«i  *l*\k*  m>'  h*i*'»  0»#  »*v  .        %         M  »N\  IV/. 

Um«'«  t\«  U\ul«YtS  )w««l«  *lhi  >lkAU*<<»*  [»f.)  /A  «V.  17/A 

lUt"*  ^aU  l^*  «hf|4\^i\l  n»Ak«  Ki«  f^vAl.  l*if) 

\V  U«»^  ihAl  U\y  h*i«  «>ikA«  WMH.  ■        .  X^maitSt  <>*  JCfu^i^, 

\>*  vNn*!*^  »^'  s  «*W\  \>AW  h*i*  A^ft-Ai  v^     '^W  r^ff  /  «iHA(^  t 

U^y  AM»*»  <K*^y  AMI  A.  >fc*»»^UM\«\|L  \X*»Ui*^ 

W^k^  A««,  «V«y  A>ii  A«  Kau\\  amia  N4im«  « «y  W*mdfi^  MV.Wv 

Ih  a*  x»w<  h*>i»  w  *M  >i^v  A>i»* ;  «>'  )'v>*^  /^"^  ♦ 

Wm,^  x>*»vv  Niix  AVf  Na\\<  V  ^^rt****  «  \*<WMV^  «»i  a*»« 

>l^^«  >l»«i'«  A«At\(  VVM  MwM  A4st  l>*iWIM  »  ll^tt  . 


TJuc  fwof  can  zettsr^; 

tandC     Ri^u,  Sir' mreor  rS 
t£  H«i 

Tbcre'ft  a  hatac  hJaat  hoK  bcca  blavm  f  eae  «a 

Tie  KiHi*  A 

T»  J0m  £uth  aad  acme 

f  s  bcrcdc,  daanafaie 


Oua^ 


^Fa 


Ik, 


Tim  I,  DO  kMcIy  Herait  plac'd 
Wbcre  new  hsmaa  foontrp  crac'd, 

LcM  fit  to  piay  the  pan,    Dttpomdrmcf,  mm  Ode.  #. 

The  frost  of  bennit  age  migbt  warn;       S.  My  MmrjtfmuS 

Tboa  haply  throv'st  a  vxmdai  eye  at 

The  beraut'ft  prayer    .  .  The  Htrwdi. 

Aold,  hermit  Aire  itav  thro*  his  woods,  TTu  Vieimm.  D.  I.  //. 

L— d  man  there's  lasies  there  wad  force 

A  hennit's  £uicy,     .  To  3fr.  J.  Kemmdf, 

Loo€  wandering  by  the  hermit's  mossy  cell : 

IVr.  im  Kemm^re  Jmm, 

H^rmlt-ftuicy'd. 

Near  many  a  bermit'fancy'd  core,  [T.A.4]     The  Vitiom.  D,  I. 

Hem  V.  H6P0I1* 

H*ro«    Scotia's  kings  of  other  years,  Fam'd  heroes ! 

Add.  to  Edinburgh,  &, 

The  hero  of  the  mimic  scene,  .  £P'f^'  E^pms. 

For  other  wars,  where  he  a  hero  shines ;         .       .       .      Ib. 

Thou  strik'st  the  young  hero,  a  glorious  mark ! 

S.  Faretuelit  thou /air  dmy  \ 

Deserves  the  proudest  wreath  departed  heroes  claim. 

Fragment  o/Ode, 

John  Barleycorn  was  a  hero  bold.  .  Jolin  Barleycorn. 

Disturb  not  ye  [winds]  the  hero's  sleep, .  Liberty. 

Let  other  heroes  boast  their  scars,  .  .  Natures  Lam. 

The  Hero  of  these  artless  strains, 
A  lowly  Bard  was  he,  .  Ib. 

But  Douglases  were  heroes  every  age  :  [v.A.za] 

Scots  Prologue. 
(fO  bid  the  hero  who  has  run 
Thro'  fields  of  death  to  gather  fame,     S.  The  capt.  Ribband, 

And,  O  how  the  heroes  will  swear!  The  Election  Ballads.  III. 

But  left  behind  him  heroes  bright. 

Heroes  in  Cesarean  fight  Or  Ciceronian  pleading.         Ib.  VI. 

Heroes  and  heroines  commix 

All  in  the  field  of  politics, Ib. 

Here's  to  thee,  my  Hero  my  Sodger  laddie. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  II. 
Bold  stems  of  Heroes,  here  and  there, 

I  could  discern ;  [V.A.4.J        The  Vision.  D.  I. 

Where  many  a  Patriot ^name  on  high 

And  Hero  shone.  [v.A.4]         .       .       .      Ib. 

To  the  board  of  Glenriddel  our  heroes  repair,  The  IVhistle.  to, 

lliough  Fate  said,  a  hero  should  perish  in  light ;  Ib.  16. 

**  Shall  heroes  and  patriots  ever  produce ;      .        .         Ib.  /£ 

H^rod.    At  my  richt  hand  assign'd  vour  seat, 

'Tween  Herod's  hip  and  Polycrate :  Add.  ^Beelubub. 

Htrolo. 

While  loud .  the  trump's  henMc  dang.  Poem  on  Pastormi Poetry. 

By  which  heroic  Tam  was  able  7*iejw  o'  ShmsUer.  it. 

And  aoul^ennobUng  Bards  heroic  ditties  song. 

The  Brigs  ^  Ayr.  tt. 

My  heart  did  ck>wing  transport  fecU 

To  see  a  Race  heroic  wheel,  C^.  A.4]  The  t'isiom.  D.  I. 

Bold  Kichaidton's  heruk  swell ;  (v.A.43  Ih. 

\(\mx  makes  heroic  strife,  (am  d  afar,  [rv,  ]     cT.  IV  Jacobitts  t 

H«rolii«. 

Ttkepcideofher  kindred  the  henxae  grew;         T  Crnddomia 

Uetve^  and  hei>Hae»  cv>maiux 

AU  in  the  tMd  v>(  fvUtks.  The  Ejection  Bai^mds.  b'l. 


.II. 


Ib,  r. 


Htr*%  !l«v«  ytt  toe  a"  that '  ■*•».*  Tir 

TW  lV<fe(U»  and  the  Herc«'»  Daae. 
We  i«<  CK>«j(ht  t>  th^ii  ».\Nre  : 

TW  C-t^uef  Kaw  tiie  Hncn  «.xith : 

INt  aiiS::fe^  K.^ee<  Ma^tr  Hemr. 
Hiti  at  iW  ttaw  loew  duaty  sur  o 


rrPr.  ^ 


ik 


Hepon 
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Heron,  Hem. 

Ye  fisher  herons,  watching  eels ; 


El,  pn  Capt.  M.  H.y  & 


The  soaring  Hem  [haunts]  the  fountains  ; 

S.  New  westiin  winds  \ 

The  grave  sage  hem  thus  easy  picks  his  frog. 

And  thinks  the  Mallard  a  sad  worthless  dog.  To  R.  G.  o/F.^  7 

Herriet  Charried,  plundered]. 

Yet  while  they're  only  poin'd  and  herriet,^  ^ 
They'll  keep  uieir  stubborn,  Highland  spirit. 

Add.  of  Beeltthmh, 
Herrin  [herring]. 

I'll  nail  the  seIf<onceited  Sot, 

As  dead's  a  herrin :    Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  30. 

In  hell  they'll  roast  thee  like  a  herrin!      Tom  o*  Skanter.  18. 

Herry  [to  harry,  pillage]. 

Henry  the  louns  o'  the  laigh  Countrie.   .        .    S.  Hee  btUou  \ 

Herrsrment  [plunder ;  the  cause  of  plunder]. 

The  herryment  and  min  of  the  country ;  Tkg  Brigt  ufAyr.  g. 

Hersel  [herself]. 

She  trusts  hersel,  to  hide  the  shame, 

In  Hornbook's  care  ;    Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  28> 

She  says  in  to  hersel : Halloween.  8. 

She  pits  hersel  an'  Rob  in ; lb.  10. 

An'  slips  out  by  hersel : lb.  li. 

But  he  has  na  tell'd  the  lass  hersel  .   Katherine  J  affray. 

Auld  Truth  hersel'  might  swear  ye're  fair.    On  W.  Chalmers. 

An'  could  behave  hersel  wi'  mense :  Poor  Mailiis  El.. 

Whare  Mungo's  mither  hang'd  hersel.       Tarn  ^  Shanter.  to. 

Thro'  faded  groves  Maria  sang, 
Hersel'  in  beauty's  bloom  the  while,  S.  The  Catrine  wood^ 

She  kens  hersel  she's  bonie.  The  Tarbolion  Lasses. 

Het  [hot]. 

brimstone  drink,  Red,  reeking,  het.         Adam  A — '1  Prayer, 

My  spavet  Pegasus  will  limp, 
Till  ance  he  s  fairiy  het ;       .        .        .       Ep.  to  Davie,  it. 

Ye'se  a'  be  het  or  I  come  back.        .   On  Kirk  ofLamington. 

But  gie  him't  het,  my  hearty  cocks ! 

The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer,  tg. 

The  vera  sight  o'  [Moodie]'s  face,  ^ 

To's  ain  het  hame  had  sent  him  Wi'  fright 

The  Holy  Fair.  t2. 

Heuffh  [a  crag,  a  precipice,  a  steep  hill  or  bank ;  a 
deep  ravine,  the  shaft  of  a  coflu-plt]. 

Tho'  yon  lowan  heugh's  thy  hame, 

Thou  travels  far ;    .        .   Add.  to  the  Deil,  3. 

The  water  rins  o'er  the  heugh, 
And  I  long  for  my  tme  lover  !     .        .      S.  Ay  wanking  O. 

Heuk  [a  hook].    Fient  a  heuk  had  I,  Yet  I  stack  by  him. 

S.  Robin  shure  in  hairst. 
I  tum'd  my  weeding  heuk  aside. 
An'  spar  d  the  symbol  dear.  The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwi/e. 

Hew*d.    And  thro'  they  dash'd,  and  hew'd  and  smash'd, 

S.  The  Battle  o/Sherra-Moor. 

Hewer.    Our  friends  the  reviewers,  those  chippers  and  hewers, 

7h  Capt.  Riddel, 

Hey !    Hey,  brave  Johnie  lad,  cock  up  your  beaver  ! 

S.  Cock  up  yr  beaver. 

Hey  ca*  thro',  ca' thro',   .        .        *       .        S.  Hey  cd  thro*. 

Hey,  the  dusty  miller,  [fr.]    .        S,  Hey,  the  dusty  miller^ 

Hey  tutti  taiti,  How  tutti  tsuti,       .         .S".  Landlady,  count  t 

O  hey !  for  Somebody, S.  Somebody, 

Hey  for  the  chaste  int'rest  of  Broughton, 
And  hey  for  the  blossoms  'twill  bring ; 

The  EUction  Ballads.  IIL 
And  hey  for  the  sanctified  Murray,         .       .        .        ,      lb. 

Sing  hey  my  braw  John  Highlandman ! 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  IV, 
And  hey,  my  merry  Ploughman ;  .  S.  The  Ploughman  \ 
Hey  and  the  rue  grows  bonie  vri'  thyme, 

S.  There  Infd  ance  a  carle  t 
Hibernian. 

And  even  out*Irish  his  Hibernian  bronze  ;       Ep./r.  Esopus. 
Hiccup. 

Hiccup,  quo'  Kimmer. 
The  better  that  I'm  fou.  S.  Gudetn  to  you  Kimmer\ 

Hlch  V.  Heigh. 

Hid,  Hidden. 

Hid  in  an  atmosphere  of  reek,  .      Ep.  to  H.  Parker, 

The  past  was  bad,  and  the  future  hid  ; 

S.  My  father  was  afarmtr  t 


While  hid  the  murmuring  streamlets  flow : 

S.  On  Cessnock  banks  ^  Sett,  II. 
That  under  gospel  colours  hid  be 

Just  for  a  screen.     .  To  Rev.  J.  APMath. 

Dearly  boueht  the  hidden  treasure 
Finer  feeUngs  can  bestow !  .  .   S.  Sensibility  t 

Hide.  An'  thy  auld  hide  as  white's  a  daisie,  A  Guid New-Year\ 
And  gie  their  hides  a  noble  curry, 

Wi'  oil  of  ailc   .  Adam  A—'s  Prayer. 
Haurl  thee  hame  to  his  black  smiddie, 

O'er  hurcheon  hides.  El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.. 
I'll  light  now,  and  dight  now, 

His  sweaty,  wizen'd  hide.  .        Ep.  to  Davie.  It. 

Then  farewell  folly,  hide  and  hair  o't 

For  ance  and  ay.        Friend  of  the  Poet  \  P.S. 

And  I  shall  bang  your  hide,  gudeman.  .S".  O gin  ye  were  dead. 

Thou  giv'st  the  ass  his  hide,  the  snail  his  shell,  To  R.G,ofF.. 

Hide,  to. 

In  shades  of  darkness  hide.        A  Prayer  in  Prosp,  of  Death, 

I'll  hide  the  struggle  in  my  heart,  .  S.Ah,  Chloris  t 

'  She  trusts  hersel,  to  hide  the  shame, 
'  In  Hornbook's  care  ; 
'  Horn  sent  her  aff  to  her  lang  hame, 

*  To  hide  it  there.  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  28. 

Not  for  to  hide  it  m  a  hedge,  .  Ep.  to  Young  Friend  7. 
Hides  young  desire  amid  her  flowery  wreath.  Innocence  f 
And  a  green  grassy  hillock  hides  his  head  ; 

Lns  while  on  Deathbed. 
From  where  the  Feal  wild-woody  coverts  hide  : 

Th4  Brigs  oj  Ayr.  13. 

We'll  hide  the  Cooper  behind  the  door,  S.  The  Cooper  d  cuddy  ^ 
Ilk  star  gae  hide  thy  twink'ling  ray  S,  The  gowd,  locks  of  A. 
A  handsome  grave  does  hide  her ;      S,  The  Joyful  Widcwer. 

To  please  the  Mob  they  hide  the  little  [sense]  giv'n. 

The  Ordination.  Mott. 
The  wounds  I  must  hide  which  will  soon  be  my  dead. 

S.  There's  auld  Rob  M,  f 

For  pity,  hide  the  cruel  sentence 
Under  friendship's  kind  disguise.        S.  Turn  again^  thou  f 

To  hide  the  brightness  of  the  sun,     S.  When  clouds  in  skies  \ 

And  tum'd  me  round  to  hide  the  flood 

That  in  my  een  was  swelling.  S.  When  wild  War's  t 

Fain  would  I  hide  what  I  fear  to  discover, 

S.  Where  are  the  joys  \ 
Hideous.    There  [o'er  hell]  let  him  hing,  and  roar,  and  yell, 

Wi'  hideous  din,    Adam  A — 'x  Prayer. 

Hiding,  -in. 

Your  better  art  o'  hiding.  Add  to  Unco  Guid  3. 

Wi'  him  it  [coin]  ne'er  was  under  hidin ; 

On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.  I, 

Hie  [Ugh]. 

While  day  blinks  in  the  lift  sae  hie ;  ^.  C«C  the  Ewes. 

It  is  the  moon, — I  loen  her  hom. 
That's  blinlung  in  the  Uft  sae  hie ;         S.  O  Willie  brtw'df 

Hle-gate-side  [high-way-side]. 

She  watch'd  me  by  the  hie-gate-side,     .  ^.  Had  I  the  wyte  t 

Hie,  to.    To  what  dark  cave  of  frozen  night, 

Alas !  shall  thy  poor  wand'rer  hie  ; 

S,  Farewell,  dear  mistress  \ 

To  thy  new  lover  hie,      ....      S.Hadl acave\ 

Tho',  I  to  foreign  lands  must  hie. 
Pursuing  Forttme's  slidd'ry  ha!, 

TheFarewell.  ToSt.J.'sL.. 

Hleroglsrphic    And  by  that  Hieroglyphic  bright. 

Which  none  but  Crailsmen  ever  saw  t 

TheFarewell.  To  St.  J.'s  L.. 

High.    Adieu,  my  Liege!  may  Freedom  geek 

Beneath  your  high  protection  ;  A  Dream.  8. 

Obey  Thy  high  behest.    .  A  Prayer  under  Anguish. 

Waving  on  high  the  desolating  brand.  Add  sp.  by  Fontenelle, 

High  wields  her  balance  and  her  rod ;  Add.  to  Edinburgh.  2. 

I  see  the  Sire  of  Love  on  high, lb.  4. 

There,  watching  high  the  least  alarms Ib.^. 

Ye  high,  exalted,  virtuous  Dames,        Add.  to  Unco  Guid  6. 

There  daily  I  wander  as  noon  rises  high,       S.  Aflon  Water. 

Whoe'er  wou'd  betray  him,  (m  high  may  he  swing ; 

At  Meet.  ofD.  Volunteers. 
While  praising,  and  raising 
His  thoughts  to  Heaven  on  high,  Despondency,  an  Ode.  3. 

In  thee,  high  Heaven  above,  was  truest  shown. 

El  on  Miss  Burnet. 
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Whose  soul  of  fire,  lighted  at  hearen's  high  flame, 

Fragytunt  of  Od*. 
Who  will  not  singj  God  save  the  king, 
Shall  hang  as  high*s  the  steeple ;     S.  Dots  haughty  Gam/ 1 

While  sans  culottes  stoop  up  the  mountain  high, 

Ep.Jr.  Etopus. 
But  by  yon  moon  !— and  that's  high  swearin*, 

Ep,  U  MaJ.  Logan,  ti. 
An*  [some  nits]  jump  out  owre  the  chimlie 

Fu'  high  that  night.  .    HaUawton.  7. 

Lest  he  owre  high  and  i^oud  shou'd  turn. 

Holy  WilUdt  Prayer,  g, 
mantling  high 
The  sparkling  heavenly  vintage.  Love  and  Bliss !    ImicciMce. 

Three  kings  both  great  and  high,  .  John  Barleycorn. 

Were  I  a  Baron  proud  and  high,    .  ^.  Montgomerie's  Peggy. 

Farewell  to  the  mountains  high  covered  with  snow, 

.S.  My  hearfs  in  the  Htghl.i 
He  felt  the  powerful,  high  behest,  .  Naiurt's  Law. 

That  looks  sae  proud  and  high.       .  .    S.  O  TiHie !  f 

Ye  need  na  look  sae  high Jb. 

And  wake  the  soul  to  musings  high.  .   On  Lincluden. 

Lifts  high  its  nx^  and  arches  wide,  ....  73. 
The  high-arched  windows  paunted  fair,  .  ...  lb. 
Now  on  the  rising  gale  swell  high,  .  ...  lb. 
Justice,  the  high  vic^erent  of  her  God, 

On  Death  of  R.  Dundas. 
Come,  bumpers  high,  express  your  joy,  On  W.  Stewtui. 

Gay  the  sun's  golden  eye, 
Peep'd  o'er  the  mountains  high :     .       .    .S".  Pht'lUs  th€  Fair. 

Angelic  forms,  high  heaven's  peculiar  care ! 

Prologue  at  Th.^  D„ 
For  gemus,  learning  high,  as  great  in  war 

Prologue,  tp.  by  Wood*. 
The  mite  high  heaven  bestowed,  that  mite  with  thee  III  share 

Sonneit  tor.,  on  Birthday, 
While  love's  luxurious  pulse  beat  high.  The  Lament,  g. 

Maks  high  and  low  gude  friends,  man ;  The  Tree  0/ Liberty. 
Where  Cummins  once  had  high  command  : 

S.  The  Banhs  0/ Nith. 
In  the  rolling  tide  of  spreading  Clyde 
There  sits  an  isle  of  high  degree, 

S.  The  ho$ue  Lass  tif  Albany. 
rapt  in  meditation  high,  .  The  Brigs  qfAyr.  3. 

The  silent  moon  shone  high  o'er  tow'r  and  tree :  .  .lb. 
How  Abram  was  the  Friend  of  God  on  high; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  14. 
Broken  trade  o'  Broughton, 
A'  in  high  repair.  .        The  Election  Ballads.  IV. 

Here's  a  noble  Earl's  Fame  and  high  renown,       .  lb. 

Thou  liv'st  on  high  for  ever. lb,  VI. 

High-wav'd  his  magnum-bonum  round  ,       ...      lb. 

Who  has  no  will  but  by  her  high  permission ; 

The  Henpeched  Husband. 

with  thoughts  still  soaring  To  God  on  high.         The  Hermit. 

Feeding  on  yon  hill  sae  high.    The  HighL  Widow's  Lament, 

There,  high  my  boiling  torrent  smokes. 

The  Petition  t^fBr.  Water. 
But  tho'  he  was  o'  high  degree. 
The  fient  a  pride  na  pride  had  he.  .  The  Twa  Dogs.  3. 

The  Chief  on  Sark  who  glorious  fell. 

In  high  command  ;  [v.A.4]    The  Vision.  D.  I. 
Where  many  a  Patriot-name  on  high 

And  Hero  shone.  [v.A.4]        >       ,        .      lb. 

And  heav'd  on  high  my'wauket  loof,  .       .       .lb.6. 

all  beneath  his  high  command,  Harmoniously,      lb.  D.  II.  3. 

A  high  ruling  elder  to  wallow  m  wine!  The  Whistle,  ij. 

I  care  na  thy  kin,  sae  high  and  sae  lordly  :  .S*.  Tibbie  Dunbar. 

And  fill  them  high  with  generous  juice,  To  a  Lady. 

High-shelt'ring  woods  and  wa's  maun  shield, 

7*19  a  Mountain-Dtusy. 

By  all  (m  high  adoring  mortals  know!    .  ToClarinda. 

And  haply,  eye  the  barren  hut. 

With  high  disdain.  .        .        .        ToJ.S.yrj. 

'twas  like  yoursel.  To  grant  your  high  protection  : 

To  Mr.  M*Adam. 

mantling  high  she  fills  the  golden  cup,  To  R,  G.  0/  F.^  7. 

As  thy  day  grows  warm  and  high,     Wr.  in  Friars^ arse  H.. 

The  grand  criterion  of  his  fate. 

Is  not,  art  thou  high  or  low  ? lb. 

As  high  in  air  the  bursting  torrents  flow. 

As  deep  recoiling  surges  foam  below,      Wr.  by  Fallo/Fyers. 


SlffheP.  Still  higher  may  they  heeze  Ye  In  bliat,  A  Drwmm,  g^ 

Because  God  meant  mankind  should  set 
'That  higher  value  on  it  [v. A. 37]         Ash  why  God  made  f 

Depending  on  some  higher  chance,  S.  Here's  to  thy  healtht  t 

Up  higher  yet  my  bonnet ;      .       .       On  dining  with  Doer, 

A  Scot  still,  but  blot  still, 

I  knew  no  higher  praise, .  The  Ant.  to  the  Gmdw^ft, 

The  pith  of  sense  and  pride  of  worth. 
Are  higher  ranks  than  a*  that.  5".  The  Honest  Mass. 

Her  strappan  limb  an*  gausy  middle, 

(He  reach'd  nae  higher)    TheJoUy  Beggars.  R.  V. 

Slffhest. 

Rusticity's  ungainly  form 
May  doud  tne  highest  nund  :  Rusticity* s  ungainly  \ 

And  You,  farewell !  whose  merits  claim. 
Justly  that  highest  badge  to  wear ! 

The  Farewell,  To  St.  JJs  U. 

Now  highest  reign'st  with  boundless  sway !     The  Lament.  9, 

To  grant  my  highest  wishes.         The  Petition  ^Br,  Water. 

Slffhly.    The  deil  ane  but  honours  them  highly. 
The  deil  ane  will  give  them  his  vote. 

The  Election  Ballads,  III, 

Iiupire  the  highly  favour'd  youth 
The  destinies  intend  her.     ,       .       .      S.  Young  Peggy  ^ 

Slffhness.    I  tell  your  Highness  fairly, .       .    A  Dream,  10. 

Hlffh-bom. 

Not  high-bom,  but  noble>minded,  .       .     S.  Sweetest  M^y\ 
Hlgh-pUee. 

Consume  that  high-place  Patronage, 
From  off  thy  holy  hill;  New  Psaltnody, 

Highland*  -Ian*.    In  Heaven  itself.  I'll  ask  no  more. 

Than  just  a  Highland  welcome. 

A  V.  on  being  Hosp.  Enterteuntd, 

Unskaithed  by  hunger'd  Highland  boors !  Add,  e/BeeUebub, 
To  keep  the  Highland  hounds  in  sight  t         .        ,       .      lb. 
Some  darin|r  Hancocke,  or  a  Franklin, 
May  set  their  Highland  blude  a-ranklin  \       ...       lb. 

Yet,  while  they're  only  poin'd  and  herriet^ 

They'll  keep  their  stubborn,  Highland  spirit.         .        .       lb. 

O  my  bonie  Highland  lad. 
My  winsome,  weel-fieur'd  Highland  laddie ;  [nr.] 

S.  As  I  came  o'er  t 

The  Highland  hills  I've  wander'd  wide,     ^S".  Blythe  was  she  f 

Donald  wi'  his  Highland  hand, 
Rifled  ilka  charm  about  her.  S.  Donald  Brodie. 

Highland  Donald  met  a  lass. 
And  rowed  his  Highland  plaid  about  her.  .       .       .      lb. 

There's  naething  here  but  Highland  pride. 
And  Highland  scab  and  hunger ; 

Epig.  on  being  neglected  at  In.  Inn. 

In  Highland  bonnet  woo  Malvina's  charms  ;   Ep./r.  Eseput. 

Blest  Highland  bonnet !  Once  my  proudest  dress,  lb. 

Wha  got  my  young  Highland  thief.  .  S.  Hte  balou^  t 

Is  he  slain  by  Highlan'  bodies? 

S,  Ken  ye  ought  o'  Capt.  G.  f 

An'  that  glib-gabbet  Highland  Baron, 

The  Laird  o'  Graham;  The  A  uthor't  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Clap  in  his  cheek  a  Highland  gill, ....         lb.  P, 

Wi'  Highland  wrath  they  frae  the  sheath. 

Drew  blades  o' death,  .9.  Tht  Battle  qfShorrm-Moor, 

"They've  lost  some  gallant  gentlemen 
Amang  the  Highland  clans,  man  \       ,       .        .        .       lb. 

When  thro'  his  dear  Strathspeys  they  bore  with  Highland  rage; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  ta. 

How  would  his  Highland  lug  been  nobler  fir'd,     .  lb. 

As  Highland  craigs  by  thunder  clefl, 

The  EUction  Ballads.  VL 

Gie  me  my  Highland  lassie  O.  \rt.\  S,  Tht  Highland  Lottie, 

To  sing  my  Highland  lassie  O.  [nr.]       ,        ...       lb. 

My  faithful  Highland  bssie,  O  [yv]       .       ...       lb. 

It  wasna  sae  in  the  Highland  hills, 

.S".  The  Highl,  Widow's  Lamont. 

His  piercin  words,  like  Highlan  swords,     The  Holy  Fair.  at. 

The  fourth's  a  Highland  Donald  hastie.        .  The  Inventory, 

Her  Love  had  been  a  Highland  laddie, 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  IV. 

A  highkuid  lad  my  Love  was  bom,  .        .lb.  S.  IV. 

After  some  dog  in  Highland  sang,  The  Tioa  Dogs,  4. 

Since  my  young  Highland  Rover 

Far  wanders  nations  over.  The  young  Highl,  Rover. 
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For  there  1  took  the  last  farewell 
Of  my  sweet  Highland  Mary. 

S.  Ye  banks,  and  brats ,  and  stnams  t 

For  dear  to  me  as  light  and  life 
Was  my  sweet  Highland  Mary lb. 

Now  green's  the  sod,  and  cauld's  the  clay, 
That  wraps  my  Highland  Mary  I        ....       lb. 

But  still  within  my  bosom's  core 
Shall  live  my  Highland  Mary lb. 

Hlghlandman. 

Here's  to  the  Highlandman's  bannocks  o'  barley. 

.S*.  Bannocks  0'  bear  meal\ 
I  wad  bestow  my  widowhood 
Upon  a  rantin  Highlandman.         .      S.  O gin  ye  were  dead. 

To  wail  her  braw  John  Highlandman. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  IV. 

My  gallant,  braw  John  Highlandman.  [nr.]  .        .  lb.  S.  IV. 

They've  hang'd  my  braw  John  Highlandman.  lb. 

No  comfort  but  a  hearty  can, 

When  I  think  on  John  Highlandman lb. 

While  Highlandmen  hate  tolls  an*  taxes ;        To  JV.  Sim/eon^ 

HlfiThlands,  the. 

Syne  to  the  Highlands  hame  to  me.  .  .9.  l/ee  baloUy  t 

Will  ye  go  to  the  Highlands  wi'  me ;  S.  Leezie  Lindsay. 

My  heart's  in  the  Highlands,  my  heart  is  not  here. 
My  heart's  in  the  Highlands  a-chasing  the  deer ;  [rr.] 

S.  My  heart's  in  the  Highl  f 

My  heart's  in  the  Highlands  wherever  I  go. 

Farewell  to  the  Highlands,  farewell  to  the  North,         .       lb. 

The  hills  of  the  Highlands  for  ever  I  love.      .        .        .       lb. 

But  what  is  the  north  and  its  highlands  to  me  T 

S.  Out  over  the  Forth  f 

Hllch  [to  hobble,  halt]. 

And  then  he'll  hilch,  and  stilt,  and  jimp, 
And  rin  an  unco  fit :      .  Ep.  to  Davie.  li. 

Hilchan  [hobbling]. 

He  swoor  'twas  hilchan  Jean  M'Craw,   .        .  Halloween,  ao. 

Hill.    The  fox  was  howling  on  the  hill,    .  .A  Vision. 

The  hills  whence  classic  Yarrow  flows, 

Add.  to  Shade  o/Thonuon. 

How  lofty,  sweet  Afton,  thy  neighbouring  hills. 
Far  marked  with  the  courses  of  clear  winding  rills ; 

.y.  AJlon  Water. 

I  meet  him  [the  shepherd]  on  the  dewy  hill. 

5*.  Again  rejoicing  Nature  t 

The  conscious  sun,  out  o'er  yon  hill,         S.  As  I gaed  upby\ 

*'  And  peacefu'  raise  its  ingle  reek. 

"  That  slowly  curling  damb  the  hill.      .       As  on  the  baMks\ 

Behind  yon  hills  where  Stinchar  flows,  [v.A,96] 

S.  Behind  yon  hills\ 

An'  owre  the  hill  to  Nanie,  O lb. 

The  Highland  hills  I've  wander'd  wide,     S.  Blythe  was  she  t 

Blythe  ha'e  I  been  on  yon  hill,  S.  Blythe  ha'e  I  been  f 

She  took  to  her  hills  and  her  arrows  let  fly,         S.  Caledonia, 

And  in  the  mirk  and  dreary  drift 
The  hills  and  glens  are  lost       S.  Cauld  is  the  e'enin  blast  \ 

Ne'er  sae  murky  blew  the  night 
That  drifted  o'er  the  hill, lb. 

Yon  wand'ring  rill  that  marks  the  hill,  S.  Damon  muI  Syhna. 

The  rising  Moon  began  to  glowr 
The  distant  Cumnock  hills  out-owre ; 

Death  etnd  Dr.  Hornbook.  4. 

I  was  come  round  about  the  hill, 7(5.  j". 

Bonie  was  the  Lammas  moon,  •  •  - 

Glowrin  a'  the  hills  aboon,       .        .        .      S.  DunesM  Gray. 

Ye  hills,  near  neebors  o*  the  stams,       £1.  on  Capt.  M.  H.,  3. 

O.  river«,  forests,  hills  and  plains ! 

Oft  have  ye  heard  my  canty  strains :      .        .        .         lb.  //. 

Nature's  charms,  the  hills  and  woods. 

The  sweeping  vales,  and  foaming  floods,  Ep.  to  Davie.  4. 

And  owre  the  hill  gaed  scrievin,      .  .  Halloween.  14. 

And  a'  the  hills  wi'  echoes  roar,  .?.  Highland  Laddie. 

we  clamb  the  hill  thegither,    .  .  S.  John  Anderson,  f 

The  wind  blew  hollow  frae  the  hills.     Lament  for  Glencaim. 

When  o'er  the  hill  beat  surly  storms,  S.  Montgomerie's  Peggy. 

See  you  not  yon  hills  and  dales 
The  sun  shines  on  sae  brawlie?  S.  My  Collier  Laddie. 

The  hills  of  the  Highlands  for  ever  I  love. 

.S".  My  hearts  in  the  Highlands  t 

Consume  that  high*place  Patronage, 
From  ofl*  thy  holy  hill ;         ...        New  Psalmody. 
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May  Has  made  our  hills  and  valleys  gay : 

S.  O  Logan  !  sweetly  f 

O  were  1  on  Parnassus  hill ;    .       .  S.  O  were  I  on  Pamass.i 

There  wild -woods  erow  and  rivers  row. 
And  mony  a  hill  oetween ;   .  .    S.  O/a*  the  airts  f 

Is  o'er  the  hills  and  far  awa  ?  .      S.  Oh  how  can  I  be  blythe  f 

Lone  on  the  bleaky  hills  the  straying  flocks, 

On  Death  of  R.  Dundas. 

Ye  hills,  ye  plains,  ye  forests,  and  ye  caves,  .       .       .lb. 

Ye  dark  waste  hills,  and  brown  unsightly  plains,  .  lb. 

And  flee  o'er  the  hills  like  a  craw,  man,    Ronalds  of  Bennals. 

But  bring  a  Scotchman  frae  his  hill. 

The  A  uthors  Cry  and  Prayer,  P. 

deep*ton'd  plovers,  grey,  wild-whistling  o'er  the  hill ; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

from  the  hills  where  springs  the  brawling  Coil,  .  lb.  7. 

But  ca'  them  out  to  park  or  hill,  The  Death  ofMailie. 

A  beardless  boy  comes  o'er  the  hills, 
Wi'  uncle's  purse,  and  a*  that ;      The  Election  Ballads.  II. 

O'er  hill  and  dale  she  [Mirth]  flew,  man ;  The  Fite  Ckampetre. 

Farewell,  old  Coila's  hills  and  dales,     S.  The  gloomy  Night  \ 

Auld  Phoebus  himsel,  as  he  peep'd  o'er  the  hill, 

S'  The  heather  was  bloom.\ 

They  hunted  the  valley,  they  hunted  the  hill,  .      lb. 

0  were  yon  hills  and  vallies  mine,    S.  The  Highland  Lassie. 

It  wasna  sae  in  the  Highland  hilb, 

S.  The  Highl.  Widows  Lament. 

Feeding  on  yon  hill  sae  high, lb. 

But  now  the  L — 's  ain  trumpet  touts. 
Till  a'  the  hills  are  rairan,    .  .    The  Holy  Fair.  it. 

The  faintly-marked,  distant  hill :    .        .  The  Lament. 

The  lazy  mist  hangs  from  the  brow  of  the  hill ; 

S.  The  lasy  mist  \ 
The  night  was  still,  and  o'er  the  hill 
The  moon  shone  on  the  castle  wa' ;       The  night  was  still  \ 

His  right  are  these  hills,  and  his  right  are  these  vallies, 

S.  The  small  birds  ^ 

0 1  a'  ye  flocks,  o'er  a'  the  hills,      .  The  Twa  Herds,  ij. 

And  some  instruct  the  Shepherd-train, 

Blythe  o'er  the  hill.  The  Vision.  D.  II.  8. 

We'll  cry  nae  jads  frae  heathen  hills 

To  help,  or  roose  us,        Third  Ep.  to  J.  Leip.. 

Your  hurdles  like  a  dbtant  hill,  .     To  a  Haggis. 

Young  Fancy's  rays  the  hills  adorning  I  To  J.  S.,  is. 

Through  frosty  hills  the  journey  lay,     .  To  J.  Taylor. 

Or  frosts  on  hills  of  Ochiltree 

Are  hoary  gray ;      .  To  W.  Simpson. 

When  a'  the  hills  are  cover'd  wi'  snaw,  [re."] 

S.  Up  in  the  morning. 

The  tod  reply'd  upon  the  hill,         .    S.  What  will  I  do  gin\ 

When  o'er  the  hill  the  eastern  star        S.  When  o'er  the  hiU\ 

Th'  outstretching  lake,  imbosomed  *mong  the  hills, 

Wr.  in  Kenmore  Inse. 

Among  the  heathy  hills  and  ragged  woods 

Wr.  by  Fall  of  Fyers. 

Hillock. 

An'  hillocks,  stanes,  an'  bushes  kenn'd  ay 

Frae  ghaists  an'  witches.    Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook, 

At  howes  or  hillocks  never  stumbled,     .     Ep.  to  H.  Parker. 

And  a  green  grassy  hillock  hides  his  head ; 

Lns  while  on  Deathbed. 

And  when  ye're  number'd  wi'  the  dead. 
Below  a  gras.sy  hillock,        .       ,        .       .       .    The  Cedf. 

Nae  lav'rock  sang  on  hillock  green,     .S".  The  Catrine  woods  t 

An*  stroan't  on  stanes  an*  hillocks  wi'  him.      The  Twa  Dogs. 

The  hillocks  dropt  in  Nature's  careless  haste : 

Wr.  in  Kenmore  Inu. 

HUl-side. 

As  ye  gae  up  by  yon  hill-side, 
Speer  in  for  bonie  Bessy ;    .  The  Tarbolton  Lasus. 

Hill-tap  [Hill-top]. 

If  ye  gae  up  to  yon  hill-tap, 
Yell  there  see  bonie  Peggy ;       .      The  Tarbolton  Lasses. 
Hilly. 

Though  fortune's  road  be  rough  an'  hilly  Ep.  to  MaJ.  Logase, 
Hilt. 

An'  rin  her  whittle  to  the  hilt, 

r  th'  first  she  meets !  The  Author^s  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Hiltie,  SkUtie  [heltep-skelteri.] 

Then,  hiltie,  skiltie,  we  gae  scrivin', 

An'  fash  nae  mair.    .        Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 


Hlmsel 


294 


Hizzie 


Hlmsel  [himself]. 

The  lad,  for  twa  guid  gimmer-pets. 

Was  Laird  himsel.  Death  and  Dr.  Homhook.  rf. 

But.  like  htmsel',  a  full  free  agent.  .        .      EL  on  Year  17SS. 

Or  rhymes  an'  sangs  he'd  made  hira^el, 

Ep.  to  /.  Z— *,  Ap.  isi,  6. 
Wha  thinks  himsel  nae  sheep-shank  bane,       /6.  Af.  dist^  12. 

This  worthless  body  damn'd  himsel.* 
To  save  the  Lord  the  trouble.      .  ,   Epit.  on  D.  C. 

But  whether  'twas  the  Deil  himsel,  .  Halhween-y  12. 

But  monie  a  day  was  by  himsel,     ....  Jb.  tb. 

A  weel -stocked  mailin,  himsel'  for  the  laird, 

5*.  Last  May  a  brow  wooer  \ 

Care,  mad  to  see  a  man  sae  happy, 

E'en  drown *d  himsel  amang  the  nappy :      Tom  o'  Skanter,  6. 

An  there  had  been  the  Yerl  himsel', 
O  there  had  been  nae  play ;  The  Election  Ballads,  V. 

Auld  Phoebus  himsel,  as  he  peep'd  o'er  the  hill, 

.S*.  The  heather  was  bloom,  t 
The  chiel  that's  a  fool  for  himsel, 

Guid  L— d,  he's  far  dafter  than  L  The  Jolly  Beggars,  S.  III. 
But  there'.s  Morality  himsel. 

Embracing  all  opinions ;      .        .        .  The  Ordination.  t2. 

It  maks  him  ken  himsel,  man.  The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

He  rises  when  he  likes  himsel ;        .  The  Twa  Dogs.  8. 

Himsel,  a  wife,  he  thus  sustains,    ....         lb.  10. 

Wha  thinks  to  knit  himsel  the  faster 

In  favor  wi'  some  gentle  Master,     .  .  lb.  21. 

To  mak  himsel  look  fair  and  fatter,         ...         lb.  23. 

The  Muse,  nae  Poet  ever  fand  her, 

Till  by  himsel  he  leam'd  to  wander,  To  W,  Simpson,  tj. 

Himself. 

the  selfish  aim,  To  bless  himself  alone!     A  Winter  Night.  8. 
Hind.    The  hart,  hind,  and  roe,  freely,  wildly-wanton  stray : 

S.  Sleefst  thou.\ 
Hind. 

"  Looks  o'er  proud  Property,  extended  wide  ; 

And  eyes  the  simple,  rustic  Hind,      .   A  Winter  Night.  & 

The  meanest  hind  in  fair  Scotland 
May  rove  their  sweets  amang  ;     Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots. 

*The  rustic  Bard,  the  lab'ring  Hind,       The  Vision.  D.  IL,  7. 

Hindmost. 

I'se  bless  you  wi*  ray  hindmost  breath,  .       S.  Duncan  Gray. 

I'll  toast  you  in  my  hindmost  gillie. 

On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.  /. 

An'  plunder'd  o'  her  hindmost  prroat. 

By  gallows  knaves  ?     The  A  uthors  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Our  monarch's  hindmost  year  but  ane 

Was  five-and-twenty  days  begun,   .         S.  There  was  a  lad ^ 

Deil  tak  the  hindmost,  on  they  drive,     .        »      To  a  Haggis. 
The  hindmost  shaird,  they'll  fetch  it  wi'  them. 

To  W.  Simpson.  P.S. 

Hiney,  Hinny  [honey]. 

It's  a'  for  the  hiney  he'll  cherish  the  bee  ; 

.S*.  O  meihle  thinks  my  love  t 
Was  naething  to  my  hinny  bliss 
Upon  the  lips  o'  Anna.         .        S.  The  gowd.  Locks  of  A.. 

Hlnff  [to  hansrl. 

There  [o'er  hell]  let  him  hing,  and  roar,  and  yell, 

Wi'  hideous  din,       .         Adam  A — '*  Prayer. 

While  o'er  their  heads  the  hazels  hing, 

.S".  Bonie  lassie^  will  ye  go  t 
And  [winds]  hing  us  owre  the  ingle,  .     Ep.  to  Davie. 

Adown  her  neck  and  bosom  hing ;  S.  Her  flowing  locks  t 

The  Brethren  o'  the  mystic  level 

May  hing  their  head  in  wofu'  bevel,       .    Tarn  Samson's  El.. 
Dame  Fortune  should  hing  by  the  neck ; 

•  The  Election  Ballads.  HI. 
And  hing  our  fiddles  up  to  sleep,  .  .  The  Ordination.  7. 
Till  icicles  hing  frae  their  beards ;  .  .       To  J.  S.,  22. 

HlnfiTlnfiT,  -in  [hanglnfir]. 

Amang  the  trees  where  humming  bees 
At  buds  and  flowers  were  hinging,  O  .S".  Amang  the  trees\ 

Wi'  hingin'  lips  and  snakin*,    .  Holy  Willie's  Prayer,  14. 

How  cut-throat  Prussian  blades  were  hingin  ; 

Kind  Sir,  tve  read  t 

Douse  hingin  o'er  my  curple,  .         The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwife. 

Hinny  v.  Hiney. 

Hint.     A  hint  o'  a  rival  or  twa,  man,  Ronalds  of  Bennals. 

Fair  maid,  you  need  not  take  the  hint.  .        To  Miss  Ainslie. 


Hint,  to. 

I  modestly  fu'  fain  wad  hint  it, 

That  one  pctind  one,  I  sairiy  want  it ;        Friend  of  the  poet  t 

'  Some  hint  the  Lover's  harmless  wile ;    The  Vision.  D.  II.  9. 

Hinted.    And  last,  my  prologue-business  sUly  hinted. 

Add.  sp.  by  Fontenelle. 

He  quoted  and  he  hinted,  Extem.  in  Court  of  Session, 

If  wiser  too— he  hinted  some  suggestion,  Prologue,  at  Th,,  D.. 

I  sud  be  laith  to  think  ye  hinted 

Ironic  satire,  sidelins  sklented,        .  To  W.  Simpson. 

Hip.    At  my  rieht-hand  assign'd  your  seat. 

'Tween  Herod's  hip  and  Polycrate  :  Add.  ofBeelubub.S' 

Wi*  stangM  hips,  and  buttocks  bluidy. 

She's  suffer 'd  sair;   .         Adam  A — **  Prayer. 

'The  weans  baud  out  their  fingers  laughin, 

'And  pouk  my  hips.  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  14. 

Wi' uuted  ket,  an' hairy  hips ;       .        .     Poor  Mai  He  s  EL. 

An'  snugly  sit  amang  the  saunts. 

At  Davie's  hip  3ret.  .        .    What  ails  ye  new  t 

*As  sair  owre  hjp  as  ye  can  draw't  \        .        .        .        ;      lb. 

Hire.    Was  here  to  hire  yon  lad  away       To  Gavin  Hamilton. 

Hirelinsr. 

Shall  he  [the  Bard]  be  guilty  of  their  hireling  crimes. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr, 

The  hirelings  ran — ^her  foes  gied  chase.    The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

For  hireling  traitors'  wages.  ,  S.  The  Union. 

Hippie  [to  halt,  move  crazily  as  if  lame,  limp]. 

November  hirples  o'er  the  lea.         On  Birth  ofPosth.  Child. 

He  hirples  twa-fauld  as  he  dow,  .    S.  To  daunton  me. 

He  hosts  and  he  hirples  the  weaiy  day  lang  : 

S.  What  can  a  young  lassie  f 

Hipplan  -Dimpinfir,  moving  crazily  as  if  lame]. 

The  hares  were  hirplan  down  the  furrs.  The  Holy  Fair. 

Comes  hostan,  hirplan  owre  the  field, 

Wi  creeping  pace.  .  To  J.  S,,  13. 

Hippl'd  [limped,  moved  crazily  as  if  lame]. 

He  hirpl'd  up  an'  lap  like  daft.       The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  VII. 

His.    And  I'll  be  his,  and  he'll  be  mine. 

S.  Braw  lads  on  Var.  braes  f 

Hlslop.     Let  William  Hislop  give  the  spirit.  A  Grace, 

Hissel  [a  multitude,  a  flock,  so  many  cattle  or  sheep 
as  one  person  can  attend  to]. 

The  herds  an'  hissels  were  alarm'd  ;         To  W.  Simpson.  P.S. 

HiSSinfiT*    The  cauld  blue  north  was  streaming  forth 

Her  lights  wi'  hissing  eerie  din  ;  A  Vision. 

Hlstie  [dry,  chapt,  barren]. 

Adorns  the  histie  stibble-field, 

Unseen,  alane.         .      To  a  Mountain-Daisy 

History. 

Here  History  paints,  with  elegance  and  force, 

The  tide  of  empire's  fluctuating  course;  Prologue,  sp.  by  Woods. 

Hit.    Yet  whose  parts  and  acquirements  seem  mere  lucky  hits ; 

Fragment,  inscr.  to  Fox. 
Hit,  to. 

my  friend  to  be.  If  I  can  hit  it !      Ep.  to  J.  L — k,  Ap.  1st.  14. 

Farewell,  dear  Friend  !  may  guid  luck  hit  you!    A  FarewelL 

Hitch  [a  loop,  a  knot]. 

Upon  her  cloot  she  coost  a  hitch,    .        The  Death  ofMailie. 

Hither.     And  hither  came,  with  men  disgusted. 

My  life  to  end.  The  Hermit, 

Hive.    Shall  let  the  busy,  grumbling  hive 
Bum  owre  their  treasure. 

Hizzie  [hussy,  a  young  woman]. 

The  hizzies,  if  they're  ouehtlins  faussont, 

Let  them  in  Drury  Lane  be  lesson'd  !  Add.  of  Beelzebub. 

Shall' I  like  a  fool,  guoth  he, 

For  a  haughty  hizzie  die  ?  S.  Duncan  Gray  \ 

The  tapetless,  ramfeezl'd  hizrie,     Ep.  to  J.  L — k,  Ap.  21st.  j. 

If  wi'  the  hizzie'down  ye  sent  it. 

It  would  be  kind  ;    .        .   Friend  of  the  poet  t 

threshin  still  at  hizzies  tails,    .        .  Kind  Sir,  fve  rtad\ 

Gars  me  moop  wi'  the  servant  hizzie,  S.  O  gude  ale  comes  \ 

The  Muse,  poor  hizzie !    .                 .  Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

Three  hizzies,  early  at  the  road,  The  Holy  Fair.  2, 

I'se  ne'er  ride  horse  nor  hizzie  mair  ;  .  The  Inventory. 

Sat  guzzling  wi'  a  Tinkler-hizzie     The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  Ill, 

A  hizzie's  the  half  of  my  Craft :       .  .        .        .  lb.  S.  III. 

buirdly  chiels,  and  clever  hizzies,     .  .    The  Twa  Dogs.  11, 

A  tight,  outlandish  Hizrie,  braw,     .  .  The  Vision.  D.  I.  7. 


To  W,  Simpson. 


Hoar 
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Hoar,    through  your  ruins,  hoar  and  grey,     .    Ott  LinelrndtM. 

grim  Nature's  visage  hoar,  TA<  Vision.  D.  11.  /j. 

The  fragrant  birch  and  hawthorn  hoar, 

S.  To  Mary  in  Heaven, 
Hoarding. 

I  never  was  canny  for  hoarding  o'  money,  Ronalds  of  BennaU. 

Hoarse. 

Through  the  still  night  dash'd  hoarse  alon^  the  shore : 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  3. 
Rave  to  my  darkly  dashing  stream* 
Hoarse-swelling  on  the  breeze.   The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

Hoarsely.     By  a  river  hoarsely  roaring        S.  Raving  winds  t 

Hoary.    The  hoary  cliffs  are  crown'd  wi'  flowers, 

.S*.  Bonie  Lassie  ^  will  ye  go  t 
Like  hoary  bristles  to  erect  and  stare.     .        .  Ep.fr,  Esopus. 

With  chill  hoary  wing  as  ye  [breezes]  usher  the  dawn : 

.S*.  How  pleasant  the  tanhs  t 

His  hoary  cheek  was  wet  wi'  teaurs ;      Lament  for  Glencaim. 

And  hoary  was  his  hair.  .  Mtsn  was  made  to  Mourn. 

l*he  hoary  Sire — the  mortal  stroke. 
Long,  long  be  pleas'd  to  spare  ;   .      O  Thou  dread  Pow*r\ 

Ilk  hoary  Hunter  mourn'd  a  brither ;   Tarn  Samson's  El.,  ii. 

The  hoary  morns  precede  the  sunny  days,    The  Brigs  of  Ayr, 

Hb  hoary  head  with  water-lilies  crown'd,       .        .         lb.  13. 

Then  Winter's  time-bleach'd  locks  did  hoary  show,       .       lb. 

And  when  the  Bard,  or  hoary  Sage, 

Charm  or  instruct  the  future  age,  [v.A.4]     The  Vision.  D,  II. 

And  infant  Frosts  begin  to  bite. 
In  hoary  cranreuch  drest ;    .  The  Jolly  Beggars ,  R.  I. 

What  tho',  with  hoary  locks  I  must  stand  the  winter  shocks, 

lb.  S.  I, 

Never  Boreas'  hoary  path,      ....  To  Miss  C. 

Or  frosts  on  hills  of  Ochiltree 

Are  hoary  gray ;      .        ,  To  IV.  Simpson.  13. 

The  hoary  cavern,  wide-siurrounding,  lowers. 

Wr.  by  Fall  of  Fyers. 


Hoast  [a  COUghl.     Now  colic-grips,  an'  barkin  hoast, 

"kill 
Hoast-provoklng. 


May  kill  us  a';  Scotch  Drink,  ig. 


That  fiU'd,  wi'  hoast-provoking  smeek, 

The  auld,  clay  biggin ;        Th4  Vision.  D.  1. 3, 
Hoble. 

Tho'  now  ye  dow  but  hoyte  and  hoble,   A  Guid  New-year  \  7. 

Hocus-pocus.    Their  jugglin'  hocus  pocus  arts 

To  cheat  the  crowd.    To  Rev.  J.  M'Math, 

Hoddan  [the  motion  of  a  rider  on  a  cart  horse]. 

Here,  farmers  gash,  in  ridin  graith, 
Gaed  hoddan  by  their  cotters ;    .        .       The  Holy  Fair.  7. 

Hodden-firrey  [cloth  worn  by  the  peasantry,  which 
has  the  natural  colour  of  the  wool]. 

What  tho'  on  hamely  fare  we  dine. 
Wear  hodden-grey  and  a'  that ;   .         S.  The  Honest  Man. 

Hoe.    Collects  his  spades,  his  mattocks  and  his  hoes, 

The  Cotter^s  Sat.  Night. 
Hogarth. 

Her  Hogarth-art  perhaps  she  [nature]  meant  to  show  it) 

Ep.  to  R .  Graiuun.3. 

But  O  for  Hogarth's  magic  pow'r  On  dining  with  Doer. 

Hoggie  {dim.  of  hog,  a  young  sheep  before  It  has 
lost  Its  first  fleece]. 

What  will  I  do  gin  my  Hoggie  die? 
My  joy,  my  pride,  my  Hoggie  !        S.  What  will  I  do  gin  f 

I  trembled  for  my  Hoggie lb. 

And  maist  has  killed  my  Hoggie lb. 

Hog-score  [a  distance  line  In  eurllng,— the  stone 
oeing  shogged  aside  when  It  falls  to  cross]. 

But  now  he  lags  on  Death's  hog-score.    7am  Samson's  El.^j- 

Hog-shouther  [to  Justle  or  'shog'  with  the  shoulder 
In  a  kind  of  horse-play]. 

The  warly  race  may  drudge  an'  drive, 

Hog-shouther,  jundie,  stretch  an'  strive,         To  W.  Simpson. 

Hold.     Yet  by  the  forelock  is  the  hold  to  catch  him  [Time] ; 

Prologue t  at  Th.,  D.. 

Mid  Lawson's  port  entrench'd  his  hold, 
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Dangers,  eagle-pinioned,  bold, 

Soar  around  each  cliffy  hold,  .        .  Wr.  in  Friars^arse  H., 

Hold,  /<7.     Hold  on  till  thou  art  mellow.      S.  Deluded  swain  i 

Who  hold  your  being  on  the  terms, 

Kach  aid  the  others,  Ep.  to  J,  L—k,  Ap,  1st,  n. 

Here  holds  her  search  by  heaven<taught  Reason's  beam; 

Prologue,  ip,  by  W^odt, 


In  plain,  braid  Scots  hold  forth  a  plain,  braid  story : 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  g. 

As  theirs  alone,  the  patent-bliss. 
To  hold  a  F6te  Champetre.  The  File  Champetre. 

When  angels  met,  at  Adam's  yett 
To  hold  their  F€te  Champetre lb, 

whilst  with  both  hands  I  can  hold  the  glass  steady, 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S,  II, 

But  lordly  will,  I  hold  it  still 
A  mortal  sin  to  thraw  that  ....         lb,  S.  VII. 

So  hold  thy  industry  with  diligent  cares. 

S.  Th*  Poor  Thresher. 

To  hold  our  grand  procession ;  .    To  a  Medical  Gent. 

I  hold  it.  Sir,  my  bounden  duty  .   To  Gau.  Hamilton. 

Herd. 

Had  hold  his  hearUe  like  a  riddle.  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R,  V. 
Holding. 

Whiles  holding  fast  his  gude  blue  bonnet ;  Tarn  o'  Shanler.  g. 
Hole,    darkling  grubs  this  earthly  hole,  .  A  Bard's  Epit, 

For  prey,  a'  holes  an'  corners  tryin ;  Add.  to  the  Deil. 

If  there's  a  hole  in  a'  your  coats, 

I  rede  you  tent  it :  On  Grose's  PeregrincUions. 

He  smell'd  their  ilka  hole  and  road, 

Baith  out  and  in,     .       .    The  Twa  Herds.  6. 

Holler. 

There's  a  holier  chace  in  your  view ;        .  The  Kirk's  Alarm. 

Holland.    Tho'  thou  has  nae  silk  and  holland  sae  sma,  {re.l 

S.  O  when  she  cam  bieni 

A  ten-shillings  hat,  a  holland  cravat;       Ronalds  ofBensuUs. 

She  took  her  mither's  holland  sheets. 
And  made  them  a'  in  sarks  to  me ; 

S.  The  Lass  that  made  the  bed. 

Hollow. 

But  ev'ry  tail  thou  pay't  them  hollow,    A  Guid  New-year^  g. 

The  wind  blew  hollow  frae  the  hills.     Lament  for  Glencairtu 

The  hollow  caves  return  a  sullen  moan. 

On  Death  ofR.  Dundas. 

And  hollow  whistled  in  the  rocky  cave. 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair, 

Wi'  mony  an  eldritch  skreech  and  hollow.  Tam.o'  Shanter.  //. 

I'd  rip  their  rotten,  hollow  hearts.  To  Rev.  J.  M'Math. 

Hollow,  s.    And  now  we're  dem'd  in  glens  and  hollows, 

Adam  A — '*  Prayer. 

Holly. 

'  And  wear  thou  this '  she  solemn  said. 

And  bound  the  Holly  round  my  head  :  The  Vision.  D.  II.  ^. 

Holly-bough. 

Green,  slender,  leaf-clad  Holly  boughs 

Were  twisted,  gracefu',  rotmd  her  brows,  The  Vision.  D.  I.  g. 

Holm. 

And  mark'd  its  bonie  holms  and  haughs.       As  on  the  banks  f 

Holy.    O  ye  wha  are  sae  guid  yoursel, 

Sae  pious  and  sae  holy,  Add.  to  Unco  Guid. 

In  holy  rapture. 
Great  lies  and  nonsense  luuth  to  vend,  [v.A.6] 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook, 

That  holy  robe,  O  dinna  tear  it!     .  Ep.  to  J.  i?.,  J. 

Consume  that  high-place  patronage, 
Fromoffthy  holy  hill;  .  New  PseUmody. 

Here  Holy  Willie's  sair  worn  clay 
Tales  up  its  last  abode ;  Epit.  on  Holy  Willie. 

Ye  holy  walls  that  still  sublime, 
Resist  the  crumbling  touch  of  time ;    .        .On  Lincluden. 

The  holy  anthem  loud  and  clear ; lb. 

In  window  fair,  the  painted  pane 

No  longer  glows  with  holy  stain, lb. 

Might  fire  even  holy  Palmers  \        .        .      On  W.  Chalmers. 

The  sweetest  far  of  Scotia's  holy  lays : 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  13. 

Or  other  Holy  Seers  that  tune  the  sacred  lyre.  lb.  14. 

Pawn'd  in  a  gin-shop  Quenching  holy  drouth. 

The  EUction  Ballads.  IV. 

Whose  holy  priesthood  nane  can  stain, 
For  wha  can  dye  the  black  ?         ....  lb.  V. 

I  pray  with  holy  fire  : lb.  VI, 

An'  lilt  wi'  holy  clangor ;         .        .        .     The  Ordination,  3. 

Abusin'  me  for  harsh  ill  nature 

On  holy  men,  .  Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap,. 

To  ware  his  theologic  care  on, 

Aod  holy  study ;      .        .To  Dr.  Blackhck, 


Heavenly 


Held 


Forbid  it,  ev'ry  heavenly  Power, 
Yott  e'er  should  be  a  stot ! The  Calf. 

If  Heaven  a  draught  of  heavenly  pleasure  spare, 

Tfu  CotUf^s  Sat.  Night,  g. 

And  certes,  in  fair  Virtue's  heavenly  road, 
The  Cottage  leaves  the  Palace  far  behind  :        .        Id.  ig. 

Then  how  should  I  for  Heavenly  Mercy  pray. 

Who  act  so  counter  Heavenly  Mercy's  plan  f  IVky  am  I  loth  \ 

Heavenly-seeming. 

I  view'd  the  heavenly-seeming  Fair ;  Tht  Visum.  D.  II, 

Heavier. 

Still  louder  shrieks,  and  heavier  groans  t  A  Ded.  to  C  H.^  fo. 

Blow, blow,  ye  Winds,  with  heavier  gust!  A  WimUr  N^t.  7. 

Heaving.   Her  heaving  bosom,  lily  white,  S,  Igoidawa^  t 

Wr  heaving  breasts  an'  bare  neck ;         .     The  Holy  Fair.  g. 

Heavy*    Or,  rustling,  thro'  the  boortries  coman, 

Wi'  heavy  groan.      Add.  tc  ths  Deitt  6. 

Long,  long  the  night.  Heavy  comes  the  morrow, 

S.AywaJkiM£,OIf 

Heavy,  heavy  is  the  task,  Hopeless  love  declaring ; 

S.  Blytk*  ka€  I  been  t 

How  slow  ye  move,  ye  heavy  hours,  S.  HcmUmgastddrtary  \ 

Your  heavy  loss  deplore ;  .      On  Death  ^ La^^f. 

O  heavy  loss  thy  country  ill  could  bear! 

Oh  Death  qfR,  Dttttdas. 
O  sad  and  heavy  should  I  part, 
But  for  her  sake  sae  far  awa' ;  .       S.Sae/araiwa. 

heavy,  dark,  continued,  a'-day  rains         The  Brigs  q^Ajrr.  7. 

Long  did  I  bear  the  heavy  yoke,       S.  Thejoxful  Widower. 

When  yellow  waves  the  heavy  grain.      The  VitioH.  D.  II.  8. 

So,  heavy,  passive  to  the  tempest's  shocks. 

Strong  on  tne  ugn-post  stands  the  stupid  ox.  To  R.  G.  <ifF.,  7. 

How  slow  ye  move,  ye  heavy  hours,       S.  When  I  think  on  t 

Heavy-dragg'd. 

When  heavy-dragg'd  wi'  pine  an'  grievin ;      Scotch  Drink,  j. 

Hebrew. 

That,  like  th'  old  Hebrew  walking-switch,  eats  up  its  neigh- 
bours ;        .        .        .       .         Fragnuntf  inter,  to  Fox. 

Fu'  lifted  up  wi'  Hebrew  lore,  .      OhW.  Chalmers. 

Heeh !  [an  exclamation  of  surprise,  regret,  &e.]. 

Hech  man  !  dear  sirs !  is  that  the  gate. 

They  waste  sae  mony  a  braw  estate  !      .    The  Twa  Dogs.  :^. 

Hecht  [to  foretell;  promise ;' offer,  proffer]. 

They  hecht  him  some  fine  braw  ane ;  .  Halloween.  93. 

He  wadna  hecht  them  courtly  gifts.  The  Election  Ballads.  I. 
But  he  wad  hecht  an  honest  heart,         .       ...      lb. 

Hechtin  [threatening]. 

If  death,  then,  wi'  skaith,  then. 
Some  mortal  heart  is  hechtin,      .        .    Toa  Medical  Cent. 

Heckle  [a  board  in  which  are  set  a  number  of  sharp 
pins  or  teeth,  used  for  dressing  flax,  &e.]. 

While  raving  mad,  I  wish  a  heckle 

Were  in  their  doup.         .    Add  to  Toothache, 

Where  words  ne'er  crost  the  muse's  heckles,  Ep.toH.  Parker. 

O  merry  hae  I  been  teethin  a  heckle,  S.  O  merry  hoe  I  been  t 

Hecla. 

Tropes,  metaphors,  and  figures  pour. 
Like  Hecla  streanung  thxmder :  The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

Hector. 

And  Stewart  bold  as  Hector.  Th*  Election  Ballads.  VI, 

Hedge. 

Not  for  to  hide  it  in  a  hedge,  .       .  Ep.  to  Voting  Friend.  7. 

The  Robin  in  the  hedge  descends. 
And  sober  chirps  securely.   .        The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

So,  by  some  hedge,  the  generous  steed  deceased, 

ToE.G.ii/'F.,6. 

Hedgehog. 

The  priest  and  hedgehog  in  their  robes,  are  snug.  To  R.  G.  o/F. 

Hedging.    And  sometimes  a  hedging  and  ditching  I  go  ; 

S.  The  Poor  Thresher. 

Hee  balou  [a  lullaby]. 

Hee  balou,  my  sweet  wee  Donald,         .  S.  Hu  balou,  t 

Heed,  Head. 

Ilk  man  and  mother's  son,  take  heed :      Tom  o*  Shanter.  ig. 

But  yet  he  drew  the  mortal  trigger 

Wi  weel-aim'd  heed ;     Tarn  Samson's  El.  11. 

The  time  flew  by  with  tentless  head,    S,  The  Rigs  0*  Barley. 

I'll  wander  oa  with  tentless  heed. 

How  never>halting  moments  speed,        .        .       ToJ.S.%  to. 


Heed,  to.    He  needs  not,  he  heeds  not. 

Or  human  love  or  hate ;  Despondency ^  an  Ode.  4. 
We  never  heed  [fortune's  road]. 
But  take  it  like  the  unbacked  filly,  Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan, 

He  heeds  or  feels  no  more  the  ruthless  critic's  rage  ! 

ToR.  G,qfF.tS' 

Heedless.    By  heedless  chance  I  tum'd  mine  eyes,   A  Vision, 

And  does  she  heedless  hear  my  groan  T  .  The  Lament, 

HeeL    That  day  ye  was  a  jioker  noble. 

For  heels  an'  win' !  A  Gnde  NeW'year\  7. 

sore  I  feel  All  others'  scorn— but  damn  that  ass's  heel 

Reply  toa Repro^, 

Till  by  the  heel  and  hand  admonish'd,      Tarn  d  Shanter.  //. 

Put  life  and  mettle  in  their  heels lb. 

Or  great  M  '[Kinlay]  thrawn  his  heel  T        Tarn  Samson's  EL 

An'  dinna,  for  a  kebbuck-heel, 
Let  lasses  be  affronted  On  sic  a  day !      The  Holy  Fair.  ^. 

No  heels  to  bear  him  from  the  opening  dun ;  To  R.  G.  iff  F.^3. 
Than  garren  lasses  cowp  the  cran 

Clean  heels  owre  body.        What  ails  ye  now  t 

Heels  o'er  gowdle  [topsy-turvy]. 

Soon  heels  o'er  gowdie !  in  he  gangs,     .       .    Poem  on  Life. 

Heeze  [to  lift  up,  hoist,  elevate]. 

Still  higher  may  they  heeze  Ye  In  bliss,         .      A  Dream,  g. 
I'd  heeze  thee  up  a  constellation,    .        .     Ep.  to  H.  Parker. 

Heft  [haft]. 

The  gray  hairs  yet  stack  to  the  heft ;        Tam  d  Shanter.  it. 

Heigh,  Hlch  [high ;  "hich  house,"  a  house  of  more 
than  one  storey]. 

Maggie  coost  her  head  fu' heigh,    .  S.  Duncan  Gray  \ 

Bjre  attour,  my  Gutcher  has 
A  hich  house  and  a  laigh  ane  ;    .       .       .    S.  Gaiye  me  t 

Height,    placed  by  thee  upon  the  wish'd-for  height 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  J- 

Near  lav'rock-height  she  jumpet,    .       .  Halloween.  261, 

He  hunted  o'er  height  and  o'er  howe  ; 

The  Black-Headed  Eagle. 

Prond  o'  the  height  o'  some  bit  half-lang  tree  : 

The  Brigs  o/Ayr. 

When  the  bloody  die  was  cast  on  the  heights  of  Abram ; 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  I. 
He  kend  the  Lord's  sheep  ilka  tail, 

O'er  a'  the  height,   .       .   The  Tiva  Herds.  7. 

The  vera  tapmost,  towrin  height  O'  Miss's  bonnet. 

To  a  Louse. 
An'  teach  the  lanely  heights  an'  howes 

My  rustic  sang.        .        .       .        To/.S.,g. 

Heighten.    Twill  heighten  all  his  joy :  .      John  Barleycorn. 

Hein-shinn'd  [having  shin-bones  that  project  and 
meet  like  the  "hems  **  of  a  hbrse-oollar]. 

She's  bow-hough'd,  she's  hein-shinn'd,    .    S.  Willie  Wastlef 

Heir. 

My  poor  toop-lamb,  my  son  an'  heir,       The  Death  qfMailie. 

I  give  it  for  ever  to  thee  and  thy  heirs,  S.  The  Poor  Thresher. 

Heiress.    But  oh,  she's  an  heiress,  auld  Robin's  a  laird ; 

S.  There's  auld  Rob  M.\ 

Held. 

When  Sh-lb-me  meek  held  up  his  cheek,         A  Fragment.  6. 
And  she  held  o'er  the  moors  to  spin ;      S.  Duncan  Davidson. 


Extern.,  Ap.  IJ82. 
.  S.  Gatyeme%\ 
.  Halloween.  i». 


I  gat  some  gear  wi'  meikle  care, 
I  held  it  weel  thegither ; 

I  held  the  gate  till  you  I  met. 

Till  something  held  within  the  pat, 

While  he  wi'  hingin*  lips  and  snakin', 

Held  up  hb  head.      Holy  Willies  Prayer.  14. 

Who  poverty  ne'er  held  in  scorn,     .    On  Window  oflnn^  F., 

O  he  held  to  the  fair,       .  .S".  RattUn,  Roarin  Willie. 

Each  in  its  cauld  hand  held  a  light.  Tam  d  Shanter.  it. 

Or  Cuifs  of  later  times,  wha  held  the  notion, 
That  sullen  gloom  was  sterling,  true  devotion : 

The  Brigs  oj  Ayr.  8. 
In  Poosie-Nansie's  held  the  splore,    The  Jolly  Beggars,  R.  I. 

While  she  held  up  her  greedy  gab. 
Just  like  an  aumous  dish  : lb. 

An'  I  held  awa  to  the  school ;  .        .Ib.S.  III. 

The  lalland  laws  he  held  in  scorn  :  .Ib.S.  IV. 

Beneath  the  moon's  unclouded  li^ht, 
I  held  awa  to  Annie :   .        .        .      S.  The  Rigs  d  Barley. 

Ye  need  na  doubt,  I  held  my  whisht ;     .  The  Vision.  D.  I.  & 

Hild  ruling  power : Ib.D.II.yti, 
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Helicon.   Or  had  o'  Helicon  my  fill,  S,  O  were  I «»  Pammss.i 

But  there  it  streams  an'  richly  ream^ 
My  Helicon  I  ca'  that.         .       The  Jolly  Beaart,  S.  VII, 

HelleoniUL    But  golden  sands  did  never  grace 

The  Heliconian  stream ;        TeJ.  M*MunU, 

HelL 

Oh,  shake  him  o'er  the  mouth  o'  hell,      Adam  A — *s  Prayer, 

As  a'  the  priests  had  seen  me  get  thee 

That's  out  o'h^    .       Add.  to  IlUgtt.  Child. 

The  youngest  Brother  ye  wad  whip 

Aff  straught  to  H-lI.         Add,  to  the  DeiL  14. 

But  thee — thou  hell  o*  a'  diseases, 

Ay  mocks  our  groan !      .   Add,  to  TootAaehe, 

Where'er  that  place  be  priests  ca'  hell,  ,       ,       .       ,      16. 

Or  your  more  dreaded  h-U  to  state 
I>-mnation  of  expences !       .        .      Atld,  to  Utteo  Guid  S- 

May  guardian  angels  tak  a  spell, 

An'  steer  you  seven  miles  south  o'  hell ;  Amid  comrade  t 

Is  just  as  true's  the  Deil's  in  hell,   Death  and  Dr.  Hombooh. 

And  make  a  vast  monopoly  of  hell?  ,  Ep./r.  EseiPus. 

The  fear  o'  Hell's  a  hangman's  whip,  Ep.  to  Young  Friend.  8. 

Baith  careless,  and  fearless, 
Of  either  Heaven  or  Hell ;  .       .  Ep.  to  Davie.  6. 

Were  this  the  charter  of  our  state, 

'  On  pain  o'  hell  be  rich  an'  great,'  Ep.  to  J.  L—k^  Ap.  int.  14, 

To  H-U,  if  he's  gane  thither, 
Satan,  gie  him  thy  gear  to  keep,  E^t.  on  Ruling  Elder. 

Here  lies  in  earth  a  root  of  Hell,     .       •       .   Epit.  on  D.  C. 

Sends  ane  to  heaven  and  ten  to  hell, 

A'  for  thy  glory,      .       Holy  Willie's  Prayer, 

Thou  might  ha'e  plunged  me  in  hell,      .  .       .  lb.  4, 

"  I'll  wed  another  like  my  dear  .  . 

"  Then  all  hell  wiU  fly  for  fear,       .     S.  Hueband,  hue6and\ 

My  pains  o'  hell  on  earth  are  past,  S.  O  ay  my  wife  she  dang. 

deep-read  in  hell's  black  grammar.  On  Grosis  Peregrinations. 

thy  spider  snare  O'  hell's  damned  waft. .        .    Poom  on  Life. 

0  burning  hell  I  in  all  thy  store  of  torments 

There's  not  a  keener  lash !      .        .        .  Remorse.  A  Frag.. 

And  wish  them  b  hell  for  it  a',  man.        Ronalds  ^Bennals. 

In  hell  they'll  roast  thee  like  a  herrinl      Tarn  o*  Shaater.  iS. 

Whigs  to  h-U  Flew  off  in  frighted  bands, 

.S".  The  Battle  <if  Shorra-Moor. 

Studied  in  arts  of  Hell,  in  wickedness  refin'd  1 

Th€  CotUf's  Sat.  Night,  ig. 

An  he  get  na  hell  for  his  haddin, 
The  deil  gets  na  justice  ava.       The  Election  Ballads.  III. 

And  hell  mix'd  in  the  brulzie. lb.  VI, 

Now  Death  and  Hell  engulph  thy  foes,  ,        .        .      lb. 

Lord,  send  a  rough-shod  troop  o'  Hell 

O'er  a'  wad  Scotland  buy  or  sell lb. 

The  kirk  and  state  may  gae  to  hell,    .S*.  Thegowd.  lochs  ufA. 

Who  dreads  a  curtain-lecture  worse  than  hell. 

The  Henpeched  Husband 

His  talk  o'  H-Il,  whare  devils  dwell. 
Our  vera  "  Sauls  does  harrow  "  Wi'  fnght 

The  Holy  Fair.  a. 

1  could  meet  a  troop  of  Hell  at  the  sound  of  a  drum. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  I. 

But  sure  her  soul  is  not  in  hell, 
The  deil  would  ne'er  abide  her.  .    S.  The  Joyful  Widower. 

Curst  Common-sense,  that  imp  o'  h-11.         The  OrdtnaHon.  9. 

Now  there,  they're  packed  aff  to  h-11,     ...         lb.  12. 

*'  And  drink  them  to  hell,  Sirl  or  ne'er  see  me  more!" 

Th4  WhistU. 

I  hae  been  a  de'il  now  the  feck  o'  my  life,  .  . 
But  ne'er  was  in  h-11  till  I  met  wi'  a  wife, 

S.  There  livd  once  a  carie  \ 
An'  shore  him  weel  wi'  hell ;    .  ,   To  Gov.  Hamilton. 

By  turns  in  soaring  heaven,  or  vaulted  hell.  ToR,  G.  ((fF,^  8. 

Can  easy,  wi'  a  single  wordie. 

Lowse  h-U  upon  me.  To  Rev.  J.  ATMath. 

But  only,  lest  we  gan^  to  hell. 
It  may  be  nae  surprise :       .  V.s,  on  Window,  Carron. 

Sae  may,  shou'd  we  to  hell's  yetts  come. 
Your  billy  Satan  sair  us ! lb. 

Helllm  Chelm]. 

An'  did  our  hellim  thraw,  man,       .       ,       .     A  Fragtnont 

Hellish. 


When  out  the  hellish  legion  sallied.  .  Tam  o*  Shanter.  j6> 
Superstition's  hellish  brood     .  The  Tree  ^Liberty. 

wi'  holy  robes,  But  hellish  spirit.     .         To  Rev.  J.  btMath, 

Hell-ward. 

She,  tardy,  hell-ward  plies.  Ode,  to  Mem.  of  Mrs.  — . 

Help*    To  lay  strong  hold  for  help  on  bounteous  Graham. 

Ep.  toR.  Graham.  4. 
No  help,  nor  hope,  nor  view  had  I, 

tS*.  My  father  was  a  farmer  i 

Seek  Heaven  for  help,  and  barefit  skdp 
Awa'  wi'  WUlie  Chahners.   .        .        ,     On  W,  Chalmers, 

O  aid  me  with  thy  help.  Omnipotence  Divine  I 

Whyamllothi 
Help,  to. 

The  Poet,  some  guid  angel  help  him,     .  A  Ded  toG.H.^  3, 

Gude  help  the  day  when  royal  heads 
Are  hxmted  like  a  maukin.    .       .       S,  Awa,  whigs,  awa, 

Nae  mate  to  help,  nae  mate  to  cheer,  S.  O  Logan,  sweetly  \ 
God  help  us! — we're  but  poor— ye'se  get  but  thanks! 

Scots  Prologue, 
To  help  her  Parents  dear,  if  they  in  hardship  be. 

Th4  Cotter's  Sat.  Night. 

O  help,  master,  help,  or  shell  ruin  as  a', 

S.  Thore  Uxfdancea  carlo  t 

We'll  cry  nae  jads  frae  heathen  hills 
To  help,  or  roose  us,    .        .       .        Third  Ep.  to  J .  Lap., 

Your  pin  wad  help  to  mend  a  mill,         .       ,     Toa  Haggis. 

Lord  help  me  thro'  this  warld  o'  carel         To  Dr.  Blackloeh, 

Helpless. 

Ilk  happbg  bird,  wee,  helpless  thing !  A  Winter  Night.  4. 
to  support  his  helpless  woodbine  state,  Ep.  to  R.  Graham,  4. 
Helpless,  alane,  thou  damb  the  brae. 

Extern,  on  Commem.s  qf  Thomson, 
But  he  the  helple^o,  needless  wretch, 
Shall  lose  the  mite  he  hath. lb. 

Unmindful,  tho'  a  weeping  wife, 
And  helpless  offspring  mourn.      Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 

Sae  helpless,  sweet,  and  fair.  On  Birih  qfPosih.  Child 

Keen  on  the  helpless  victim  see  him  fly. 

On  Death  qf  R.  Dundas. 
The  helpless  poor  mix  with  the  orphan's  cry ; 

On  Death  qfSirJ.  Blair. 
My  helpless  Iambs,  I  trust  them  wi'  him.  The  Death  ^Mailie. 
Helpless,  must  fall  before  the  blasts  of  fate, 

Tho  RighU  of  Wotnan, 
In  helpless  in£uits'  tears  he  dipp'd  his  right,         The  Vowels. 
And  half  an  idiot  too,  more  helpless  stiU.      To  R.  G.  ofF.,  3, 
And  with  sincere  tho'  unavailing  sighs, 
I  view  the  helpless  children  of  distress.  Tragic  Frag.. 


Even  you  ye  helpless  crew,  I  pity  you ; 

'  tnink  sin  to  pity : 


lb. 


Thy  auld  damned  elbow  yeuks  wi'  joy. 
And  hellisb  pleasure ; 


Poem  on  Lift, 


Ye,  wnom  the  seeming  good 

Hemp. 

Beat  hemp  for  others,  riper  for  the  string :        Ep.fr.  Esopus, 
Wi'  wicked  strings  o'  hemp  or  hair  1        The  Death  ^Mailie, 
Come  Firm  Resolve  take  thou  the  van. 
Thou  stalk  o'  carl-hemp  in  man  1    .        .To  Dr,  Blachloeh, 

Hemp-seed. 

That  he  could  saw  hemp-seed  a  peck ;    .        .  Halloween,  ij. 
And  ev'ry  now  an'  then,  he  says, 
'  Hemp-seed  I  saw  thee, lb.  t& 

Hen.    An'  brought  a  Paitrick  to  the  gmn',  A  bonie  hen, 

Ep.toJ.R.,7. 

That  sic  a  hen  had  got  a  shot ; Ib.g, 

An'  by  my  hen,  an'  by  her  tail,        ....         lb.  to. 
Tak'  this  frae  me,  my  bonie  hen. 

It's  plenty  beets  the  lover's  fire.  S.  In  simmer  when  f 

The  tappit-hen  gae  bring  her  ben,  .  On  W.  Steivari. 

I'll  gie  you  my  bonie  black  hen,      .        .       .    S.  Tam  Glen, 
At  length  they  discover'd  a  bonie  moor-hen. 

S.  The  heather  was  blooming  f 
But  cannlly  steal  on  a  bonie  moor-hen lb. 

Hen-bird. 

But  to  the  hen-birds  unco  civil ;      .        ,      El  on  Year  fj88. 

Hen-broo  [hen  broth]. 

Kate  sits  i'  the  neuk,  Suppin  hen-broo ; 

S.  Gudeen  to  you  Kimmer\ 
Henpeck.    And  to  her  ain  henpeck  e'en  carried  her  back, 

.S*.  There  livdance  a  carle  ^ 
Hence  I    Y«  wise  ones,  hence!  ye  hurt  the  social  eye ! 

Ep.  to  R,  Graham,  J, 
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Heneefopth. 

Henceforth  to  meet  with  nnconcern, 
One  rank  as  well's  another ;  Om  DituM£  Vfitk  Doer. 

Henpy. 

That  only  ray  of  solace  sweet 
Can  on  thy  Henry  shine,  Love  I         S.  ForUm^  my  Lcvei 

Herd.    She  gies  the  Herd  a  pickle  nits,  .       .  Halloween,  »t. 

They're  no  herd's  ballats,  Maro's  catches ; 

Poem  on  Pastured  Poetry. 
As  hees  bizz  out  wi'  angry  fyke« 
When  plundering  herds  assail  their  byke ; 

Tom  o'  ShatUer.  tj. 

The  twa  best  herds  in  a'  the  wast,  .       .    The  Tata  Herdt,  a. 

Ye'U  see  how  new-light  herds  will  whistle,     .        .  lb.  j. 

What  herd  like  R U  tell'd  his  tale,    .       .       .  lb.  7. 

And  new-light  herds  could  nicely  drub, ...  IS.  8. 

While  new-light  herds  wi'  Uughin'  spite, 

Say  neither's  Uein' Ib.tf. 

There's  scarce  a  new  herd  that  we  get. 

But  comes  frae  'mang  that  cursed  set,    ...         lb.  it. 

And  get  the  brutes  the  power  themsels, 

To  choose  their  herds.     ...         lb.  JJ, 

Till  kye  be  gaun  without  the  herd.         Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap,. 

While  moorlan  herds  like  guid,  fat  braxies ;    To  W.  Simpson. 

Bout  which  our  herds  sae  aft  hae  been 

Maist  like  to  fight.  ....    Ib.^P.S.. 

Some  herds,  weel  leam'd  upo'  the  beuk. 

Wad  threap  auld  folk  the  thing  misteuk  ;       .  .lb. 

The  herds  an*  hissels  were  alarm'd  ;       .  .        ,        .  lb. 

But  new-light  herds  gat  sic  a  cowe,        .  ...  lb. 

Their  zealous  herds  are  vex'd  an' sweatan ;  .       .       .  lb. 

Some  auld-light  herds  in  neebor  towns  .  ...  lb. 

Herd,  to. 

Tho'  I  should  herd  the  buckskin  kye     .        Ep.  toJ.R..,  11. 

Or  herd  the  sheep  wi'  me,  man, 

S.  The  BeUiU  qfSherta^Moor. 

Some  ca'  the  pleugh,  some  herd,    The  Cotters  Sat.  Night.  4. 

Hepdlng. 

Singet  Sawney,  Singet  Sawney,  are  ye  herding  the  penny, 

The  Kirks  Alarm. 

Hops,  H6PB  s« 

But  yet  despite  the  kittle  kimmer  [Fortune], 

I,  Rob,  am  here.    Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  list.  10. 

For  here  Johnny  Pidgeon  had  nane  [no  religion]. 

Epit.  on  y.  Dovet  Innkeeper. 

That  I  am  here  afore  thy  sight,      .  Holy  Willie's  Prayer,  i. 

Yet  I  am  here  a  chosen  sample, Ib.^. 

For  here  thou  hast  a  chosen  race ;  .        .        .        .         lb.  to. 

And  here's  to  them,  that,  like  oursel. 
Can  push  about  the  jorum ;  S.  O  May  thy  mem  \ 

And  here's  to  them,  we  darena  tell,        .       ...      lb. 

Druken  or  sober  here's  to  thee,  Katie  ! 

S.  O  merry  hae  I  been  f 

When  here  your  favour  is  the  actor^s  lot. 

Prologue  sp.  by  Woods. 

Rest  on— for  what  ?  what  do  we  here?  Sketch.  New-Yt's  Day. 

Were  ye  but  here,  what  would  ye  say  or  do ! 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  g. 
But  here,  alas !  for  me  nae  mair 
Shall  birdie  charm,  or  flow'ret  smile ;  S.  The  Catritu  woods  \ 

Here's  Heron  yet  for  a'  that !  {re.l  The  Election  Ballads,  II. 

Here's  a  noble  Earl's 
Fame  and  high  renown,  [re."]       .        ...       lb.  IV. 

Here's  to  thee,  my  Hero  my  Sodger  Laddie. 

Thi  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  II. 

But  clear  your  decks  an'  here*s  the  sex  .        .         lb.  S.  VI I. 

Here's  to  budgets,  bags  and  wallets  I  [nr.]  lb.  S.  VII I. 

Here  shall  the  shepherd  make  his  seat,  \re.'\ 

The  Petition  qfBr.  Water. 

Hepe  awa  [hepeabouts]. 

O'  lasses  that  live  here  awa,  man,  .        .  Ronalds  o/Bennals. 

The  Cooper  o'  cuddy  cam  here  awa;  S.  The  Cooper  d  cnddy  t 

Here  awa,  there  awa,  wandering  Willie, 

Here  awa,  there  awa,  baud  awa  hame ;  ^.  Wandering  Willie. 

In  a'  our  town  or  here  awa ;    .  .      S.  Young  Jockey  \ 

Hepesy. 

Ye  sons  of  Heresy  and  Error, 

Ye'll  some  day  squeel  in  quaking  terror!  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.,  to. 

Though  there,  hb  [the  bard's]  heresies  in  church  and  state 
Might  well  award  him  Muir  and  Palmer's  fate  : 

Ep./r.  Esopus. 


Cry  the  book  is  wi'  heresy  cramm'd ;  Th4  Kirk's  A  larm. 

For  Heresy  is  in  her  powV,     .  .    Th4  Ordination.  3. 

MTKinkv],  R[ussell],  are  the  boys 
Thau  Heresy  can  torture ; lb.  iS. 

HePetie.     Rieht,  Sir !  your  text  I'll  prove  it  true, 

Tho' Heretics  may  laugh;  .  .    ThtCe^if. 

In  your  heretic  sins  may  you  live,  and  die, 
Ye  heretic  eight-and-tmrty!  The  Dean  of  Foe., 

There's  a  heretic  blast  has  been  blawn  i*  the  wast, 

The  Kirk's  Alarm. 

To  join  faith  and  sense  upon  ony  pretence, 
Is  heretic,  damnable  error. lb, 

Hepmlt. 

Than  I,  no  lonely  Hermit  plac'd 
Where  never  human  footstep  trac'd. 

Less  fit  to  play  the  part,    Desp<mdency,  tm  Ode,  4, 

The  frost  of  hermit  age  might  warm ;       .S".  My  Mary's  face  t 

Thou  haply  throw'st  a  scornful  eye  at 

The  hermit's  prayer    .  .  Tkt  Hermit. 

Auld,  hermit  Aire  staw  thro*  his  woods.  The  Vision.  D.  1, 14. 

L — d  man  there's  lasses  there  wad  force 

A  hermit's  fancy.  To  Mr.  J.  Kennedy. 

Lone  wandering  by  the  hermit's  mossy  cell : 

Wr.  in  Kenmore  Inn, 

Hepmlt-ftuicy'd. 

Near  many  a  hermit-fancy'd  cove,  [v.A.4]     The  Vision,  D.  I. 

Hepn  V.  Hepon. 

HePO.    Scotia's  kings  of  other  years,  Fam'd  heroes  I 

Add.  to  Edinburgh.  6. 

The  hero  of  the  mimic  scene,  .  Ep./r.  Esopus. 

For  other  wars,  where  he  a  hero  shines ;        .       .       .      lb. 

Thou  strik'st  the  young  hero,  a  glorious  mark  ! 

S.  Farewell,  thou /air  day  \ 

Deserves  the  proudest  wreath  departed  heroes  claim. 

Fragment  o/Ode, 

John  Barleycorn  was  a  hero  bold,  .  John  Barleycorn. 

Disturb  not  ye  [winds]  the  hero's  sleep, .        .       .      Liberty, 

Let  other  heroes  boast  their  scars,  .  .  Nature's  Law. 

The  Hero  of  these  artless  strains, 
A  lowly  Bard  was  he,  .  lb. 

But  Douglases  were  heroes  every  age  :  [v.A.za] 

Scots  Prologue. 
Go  bid  the  hero  who  has  run 
Thro'  fields  of  death  to  gather  fame,     S.  The  capt,  Ribbeutd, 

And,  O  how  the  heroes  will  swear !  Tke  Election  Ballads.  III. 

But  left  behind  him  heroes  bright, 

Heroes  in  Cesarean  fight  Or  Ciceronian  pleading.         lb.  VI. 

Heroes  and  heroines  commix 

All  in  the  field  of  politics, lb. 

Here's  to  thee,  my  Hero  my  Sodger  laddie. 

TheJoUy  Beggars.  S.  II. 
Bold  stems  of  Heroes,  here  and  there, 

I  could  discern ;  [v.A-4.]        Tke  Vision.  D.  I. 
Where  many  a  Patriot-name  on  high 

And  Hero  shone.  [v.A.4]         .        .        .       lb. 

To  the  board  of  Glcnriddel  our  heroes  repair.  The  Whistle,  to. 
lliough  Fate  said,  a  hero  should  perish  in  light ;  lb,  16. 

"  Shall  heroes  and  patriots  ever  produce ;      .        .        lb,  tS. 
HdPOd.    At  my  right  hand  assign'd  your  seat, 

'Tween  Herod's  hip  and  Polycrate :  Add.  ^Bulzebub, 

Hepoie. 

While  loud,  the  trump's  heroic  clang.  Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 
By  which  heroic  Tam  was  able  Tam  o'  Shanter.  11, 

And  soul-ennobling  Bards  heroic  ditties  stmg. 

Tke  Brigs  0/ Ayr,  it. 
My  heart  did  glowing  transport  feel. 
To  see  a  Race  heroic  wheel,  [v.A.4]  Tho  Vision.  D.  I. 

Bold  Richardton's  heroic  swell ;  [v.A.4]  lb. 

What  makes  heroic  strife,  fam'd  afar,  \re.\  S,  Ye  Jacobites  f 

Hepolne. 

The  pride  of  her  kindred  the  heroine  grew ;  S.  Caledonia, 

Heroes  and  heroines  commix 

All  in  the  field  of  politics,  Tke  Election  Ballads,  VI, 

Hepon. 

Here's  Heron  yet  for  a'  that !  [rr.]  Tke  Election  Ballads.  II, 

The  Douglas  and  the  Heron's  name, 
We  set  nought  to  their  score  :      .        .        .        .         lb.  V, 

The  ill-thief  blaw  the  Heron  south  I  To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

But  aiblins  honest  Master  Heron, 

Had  at  the  time  some  dainty  fair  one lb. 
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Heron,  Hera. 

Ye  fisher  herons,  watching  eels ;    .      El.  (m  Capt.  M.  H.%S. 

The  soaring  Hem  [haunts]  the  fountains ; 

S.  Now  wesilin.  winds  f 

The  grave  sage  hern  thus  easy  picks  his  frog* 

And  thinks  the  Mallard  a  sad  worthless  dog.  To  R.  G,  ofF,^  f 

Herriet  Charried,  plundered]. 

Yet  while  they're  only  poin'd  and  herriet,^  ^ 
They'll  keep  their  stubborn,  Highland  spirit. 

Add,  of  Beehehub, 
Herrin  [herrinfirl. 

I'll  nail  the  self-conceited  Sot, 

As  dead's  a  herrin  :    Dtath  and  Dr.  Homhook.  30. 

In  hell  they'll  roast  thee  like  a  herrin!      Tarn  0'  Skanter.  iS, 

Herry  [to  harry,  pillafire]. 

Herry  the  louns  o'  the  laigh  Countrie,    .        .    .S".  Hee  daiou  t 

Herryment  [plunder ;  the  cause  of  plunder]. 

The  herryment  and  ruin  of  the  country ;  TAe  Briis  ^Ayr.  9. 

Hersel  [herself]. 

She  trusts  hersel,  to  hide  the  shame. 

In  Hornbook's  care  ;    Death  and  Dr.  Homhook.  28. 

She  says  in  to  hersel : Halloween,  8, 

She  pits  hersel  an'  Rob  in ; lb.  to. 

An'  slips  out  by  hersel : lb.  11. 

But  he  has  na  tell'd  the  lass  hersel  .   Katherine  Jaffray. 

Auld  Truth  hersel'  might  swear  ye're  £sur,    On  JV.  Ckalmerx. 

An'  could  behave  hersel  wi'  mense :       .     Poor  Mailie's  El.. 

Whare  Mungo's  mither  hang'd  hersel.       Tarn  o*  Skanter.  to. 

Thro'  faded  groves  Maria  sang, 
Hersel'  in  beauty's  bloom  the  while,  S.  The  Cairine  woods\ 

She  kens  hersel  she's  bonie.  Tke  Tarbolton  Lasses. 

Het  [hot]. 

brimstone  drink,  Red,  reeking,  het.         Adam  A — 's  Prayer, 

My  spavet  Peeasus  will  limp, 
Till  ance  he  s  fairiy  het ;      .       .        .       Ep.  to  Davie,  ii. 

Ye'se  a'  be  het  or  I  come  back.        .   On  Kirk  of  Lamington. 

But  gie  him't  het,  my  hearty  cocks ! 

Tht  Autkor's  Cry  and  Prayer.  19. 

The  vera  sight  o*  [Moodie]'s  face, 

To's  ain  het  hame  had  sent  him  Wi'  fright 

Tke  Holy  Fair.  la. 

Heuffh  [a  crafir,  a  precipice,  a  steep  hill  or  bank ;  a 
deep  ravine,  tne  shaft  of  a  coal-pit]. 

Tho'  yon  lowan  heugh's  thy  hame. 

Thou  travels  far ;    .        .   Add.  to  tke  Deil.  3. 

The  water  rins  o'er  the  heugh, 
And  1  long  for  my  true  lover !     .        .      .S".  Ay  waukin^  O. 

Heuk  [a  hook].     Fient  a  heuk  had  I,  Yet  I  stack  hy  him. 

S.  Robin  skure  in  kairst, 
I  tum'd  my  weeding  heuk  aside. 
An'  spar  d  the  symbol  dear.  Tkt  Ans.  to  tke  Gnidwi/e. 

Hew'd.    And  thro'  they  dash'd,  and  hew'd  and  smash'd, 

S.  Tke  Battle  of  Skerra-Moor. 

Hewer.    Our  friends  the  reviewers,  those  chippers  and  hewers, 

Jh  Capt.  Riddel, 

Hey !    Hey,  brave  Johnie  lad,  cock  up  your  beaver  ! 

S.  Cock  up  yr  beaver. 

Hey  ca*  thro',  ca'  thro',   .       .        '       .        S.  Hey  cd  tkro\ 

Hey,  the  dusty  miller,  [rr.]    .        S,  Hey,  ike  dusty  miller  \ 

Hey  tutti  taiti,  How  tutti  t^uti,  S.  Lattdlady^  count  t 

O  hey !  for  Somebody, S.  Somebody. 

Hey  for  the  chaste  int'rest  of  Broughton, 
And  hey  for  the  blossoms  'twill  bring ; 

Tke  Election  Ballads.  IIL 
And  hey  for  the  sanctified  Murray,  ,  .  ,  ,  lb. 
Sing  hey  my  braw  John  Highlandman ! 

Tke  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  IV. 
And  hey,  my  merry  Ploughman ;  .  S.  Tke  Plougkman  f 
Hey  and  the  rue  grows  bonie  wi*  thyme, 

S.  Tkere  livd  a$ue  a  carle  t 
Hibernian. 

And  even  out*Irish  his  Hibernian  bronze  ;       Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

Hiccup. 

Hiccup,  quo'  Kimmer, 
The  better  that  I'm  fou.  S.  Gudeen  to  you  Kimmerf 

Hich  r.  HeifiTh. 

Hid,  Hidden. 

Hid  in  an  atmosphere  of  reek,  .      Ep.  to  H.  Parker, 

The  past  was  bad,  and  the  future  hid  ; 

.S".  My/atkerwas  a  farmer  \ 


While  hid  the  murmuring  streamlets  flow : 

S.  On  Cessnock  banks  f  Sett,  II, 
That  under  gospel  colours  hid  be 

Just  for  a  screen.     .  To  Rev.  J.  ATMatk, 

Dearly  bouzht  the  hidden  treasure 
Finer  feehngs  can  bestow !  .  .  S.  Sensibility  t 

Hide.  An'  thy  auld  hide  as  white's  a  daisie,  A  Guid  New-Vear\ 
And  gie  their  hides  a  noble  curry, 

Wi'oilofaik.   .  Adam  A — *s  Prayer. 

Haurl  thee  hame  to  his  black  smiddie. 

O'er  hurcheon  hides.  El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.. 

I'll  light  now,  and  dight  now. 

His  sweaty,  wizen'd  hide.  .  .  .  Ep.  to  Davie,  it. 
Then  farewell  folly,  hide  and  hair  o't 

For  ance  and  ay.        Friend  of  tke  Poet  f  P.S. 

And  I  shall  bang  your  hide,  gudeman.  S.  O gin  ye  were  dead. 

Thou  giv'st  the  ass  his  hide,  the  snail  his  shell.  To  R.G,  ofF.. 

Hide,  to. 

In  shades  of  darkness  liide.       A  Prayer  in  Prosp.  ofDeatk, 

I'll  hide  the  struggle  in  my  heart,  .        .         S.Ak,  Ckloris  t 

'  She  trusts  hersel,  to  hide  the  shame, 
'  In  Hornbook's  care  ; 
'  Horn  sent  her  aiT  to  her  lang  hame, 

*  To  hide  it  there.  Deatk  and  Dr,  Hornbook.  a8. 

Not -for  to  hide  it  in  a  hedge,  .  Ep.  to  Young  Friend  f. 
Hides  young  desire  amid  her  flowery  wreath.  Innocence  t 
And  a  green  grassy  hillock  hides  his  head  ; 

Lns  wkile  on  Deatkbed. 
From  where  the  Feal  wild-woody  coverts  hide  : 

Tke  Brigs  oj  Ayr,  13. 

We'll  hide  the  Cooper  behind  the  door,  S.  Tke  Cooper  S  cuddy  \ 
Ilk  star  gae  hide  thy  twink'ling  ray  S,  Tke  gowd,  locks  of  A. 
A  handsome  grave  does  hide  her ;      S.  Tke  Joyful  Widotuer. 

To  please  the  Mob  they  hide  the  little  [sense]  giv'n. 

Tke  Ordination.  Mott. 
The  wounds  I  must  hide  which  will  soon  be  my  dead. 

S.  Tkere' s  auld  Rob  M.  f 

For  pity,  hide  the  cruel  sentence 
Under  friendship's  kind  disguise.        .S".  Turn  ag^in^  tkcu  t 

To  hide  the  brightness  of  the  sun,     S.  Wken  clouds  in  skies  f 

And  tum'd  me  round  to  hide  the  flood 

That  in  my  een  was  swelling.  S.  Wken  wild  War's  f 

Fain  would  I  hide  what  I  fear  to  discover, 

5".  JVkert  are  tke  Joys  t 

Hideous.    There  [o'er  hell]  let  him  hing,  and  roar,  and  yell, 

Wi'  hideous  din,    Adam  A — '*  Prayer. 

Hiding,  -in. 

Your  better  art  o'  hiding.  Add  to  Unco  Guid  3. 

Wi'  him  it  [coin]  ne'er  was  under  hidin ; 

On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.  I, 

Hie  [Hgh]. 

While  day  blinks  in  the  lift  sae  hie ;  S.  Ca'  tke  Ewes. 

It  is  the  moon, — I  ken  her  horn. 
That's  blinking  in  the  Uft  sae  hie ;         S.  O  WiUie  brew'di 

Hie-gate-side  [high-way-side]. 

She  watch'd  me  by  the  hie-gate-side,     .  S.  Had  I  tke  wyte  t 

Hie,  to.    To  what  dark  cave  of  frozen  night,^ 

Alas  1  shall  thy  poor  wand'rer  hie  : 

S.  Farewell^  dear  mistress  \ 

To  thy  new  lover  hie,  .      S.  Had  I  a  cave  t 

Tho'tl  to  foreign  lands  must  hie, 
Pursuing  Fortune's  slidd'ry  ba\ 

Tke  Farewell  ToSt.J.'sL.. 

Hieroglyphic    And  by  that  Hierogljrphic  bright, 

Which  none  but  Cransmen  ever  saw ! 

Tke  Farewell  ToSt.J.'sL.. 

High.    Adieu,  my  Liege!  may  Freedom  geek 

Beneath  your  high  protection  ;  A  Dream.  8. 

Obey  Thy  high  behest.    .  A  Prayer  under  Ang^isk. 

Waving  on  high  the  desolating  brand.  Add.  sp.  by  Fontenelle, 

High  wields  her  balance  and  her  rod ;   Add.  to  Edinburgk.  9. 

I  see  the  Sire  of  Love  on  high, lb.  4. 

There,  watching  high  the  least  alarms,  .  .  Ib.S' 

Ye  high,  exalted,  virtuous  Dames,        Add.  to  Unco  Guid  6. 

There  daily  I  wander  as  noon  rises  high,       S.  Afton  Water. 

Whoe'er  wou'd  betray  him,  on  high  may  he  swing ; 

At  Meet.  ofD.  Volunteers. 
While  praising,  and  raising 
His  thoughts  to  Heaven  on  high.  Despondency ^  an  Ode.  3. 

In  thee,  high  Heaven  above,  was  truest  shown, 

El,  on  Miss  Bumet. 
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Whose  soal  of  fire,  lighted  at  heaven*!  high  flame, 

Fragmtni  ^  Odi. 
Who  will  not  singj  God  save  the  king, 
Shall  hang  as  high*s  the  steeple ;     S,  Does  hackly  Gaul  t 

While  sans  culottes  stoop  up  the  mountain  high, 

Ep.fr,  Etopux. 
But  by  yon  moon !— and  that's  high  swearin', 

Ep,  to  Maj.  Logan.  Jt. 


An*  [some  nits]  jump  out  owre  the  chimlie 


Haihween.  f. 


'  u*  high  that  night. 

Lest  he  owre  high  and  proud  should  turn. 

Holy  WiUUs  Prayer,  g. 
mantling  high 
The  sparkling  heavenly  vintage.  Love  and  Bliss !    Innocence. 

Three  kings  both  great  and  high,  .        .      John  BarUycom. 

Were  I  a  Baron  proud  and  high,    .  5*.  Montgomeriii  Peggy. 

Farewell  to  the  mountains  high  coverM  with  snow, 

S.  My  tuarfs  in  the  Highl.\ 
He  felt  the  powerful,  high  behest,  .  Nature's  Lam. 

That  looks  sae  proud  and  high.  .    S.  O  TMie  1 1 

.       .      U. 

On  Linclnden. 

lb. 

lb. 

.       .      lb. 


Ye  need  na  look  sae  high. 
And  wake  the  soul  to  musings  high. 
Lifts  high  its  roof  and  arches  wide. 
The  high*arched  windows  painted  fair. 
Now  on  the  rising  gale  swell  high, 

Justice,  the  high  vicegerent  of  her  God, 

On  Death  of  R.  Dundas. 
Come,  bumpers  high,  express  your  joy.  On  W.  Stewart. 

Gay  the  sun's  golden  eye, 

Peep'd  o'er  the  mountains  high  ;    .       ,   S.  PkilUs  the  Fair. 
Angelic  forms,  high  heaven's  peculiar  care ! 

Prologue  at  Th.^  D.. 
For  genius,  learning  high,  as  great  in  war 

Prologue^  sp.  by  Woods. 
The  mite  high  heaven  bestowed,  that  mite  with  thee  111  share 

Sonnet t  tor.,  on  Birthday. 
While  love's  luxurious  pulse  beat  high,  The  Lament,  g. 

Maks  high  and  low  gude  friends,  man ;   The  Tree  of  Liberty. 
Where  Cummins  once  hxul  high  command  : 

S.  The  Banks  oj  Nith. 
In  the  rolling  tide  of  spreading  Clyde 
There  sits  an  isle  of  nigh  degree, 

S.  The  bonie  Lass  ^Albany. 
rapt  in  meditation  high,  .  The  Brigs  ^ Ayr.  3. 

The  silent  moon  shone  high  o'er  tow'r  and  tree :    .       .lb. 

How  Abram  was  the  Friend  of  God  on  high ; 

The  Cotief^s  Sat.  Night.  14. 
Broken  trade  o'  Broughton, 
A'  in  high  repair.  .        The  Election  Ballads.  IV. 

Here's  a  noble  Earl's  Fame  and  high  renown,       .  lb. 

Thou  liv'st  on  high  for  ever lb.  VI. 

High-wav'd  his  magnum-bonum  round  .        .       .       .      lb. 
Who  has  no  will  but  by  her  high  permission ; 

The  Henpecked  Husband. 
with  thoughts  still  soaring  To  God  on  high.  The  Hermit. 
Feeding  on  yon  hill  sae  high,    The  HighL  Widow's  Lament. 

There,  high  my  boiling  torrent  smokes. 

The  Petition^  Br.  Water. 
But  tho'  he  was  o'  high  d^ree. 
The  fient  a  pride  na  pride  had  he.  .  The  Twa  Dogs.  3. 

The  Chief  on  Sark  who  glorious  fell. 

In  high  command  ;  [v.A.4] 

Where  many  a  Patriot-name  on  high 

And  Hero  shone.  [v.A.4]        •       •        •      /^* 
And  heav'd  on  high  my'wauket  loof,  .        .       .  lb.  6. 

all  beneath  his  high  command,  Harmoniously,      lb.  D.  II.  3. 
A  high  ruling  elder  to  vrallow  in  wine!  The  Whistle,  ij. 

I  care  na  thy  kin,  sae  high  and  sae  lordly  :  S.  Tibbie  Dunbar. 
And  fill  them  high  with  generous  juice,         .         To  a  Lady. 

High'Shelt'ring  woods  and  wa's  maun  shield. 

To  a  Mountain-Daisy. 

By  all  on  high  adoring  mortals  know !    .        .To  Clarinda. 

And  haply,  eye  the  barren  hut. 

With  high  disdain.  .        .       .        To/.S.^iy. 

*twas  like  yoursel.  To  grant  your  high  protection  : 

To  Mr.  M*Adam. 

mantling  high  she  fills  the  golden  cup,  To  R.  G.  0/  F.^  7. 

As  thy  day  grows  warm  and  high,     Wr.  in  Friars^arse  H.. 

The  grand  criterion  of  his  fate, 

Is  not,  aul  thou  high  or  low  ? lb. 

As  high  in  air  the  bursting  torrents  flow. 

As  deep  recoiling  surges  foam  below,      Wr.  by  Fall  o/Fyers. 


The  Vision.  D.  I. 


Higher.  Still  higher  may  they  heeze  Ye  In  blias,  A  Drtmm,  91 

Because  God  meant  mankind  should  set 
That  higher  value  on  it.  [v. A. 27]         Ask  why  God  made  \ 

Depending  on  some  higher  chance,  S.  Here's  to  thy  healthy  f 

Up  higher  yet  my  bonnet  \      .       .       On  dining  with  Daer. 

A  Scot  still,  but  blot  still, 

I  knew  no  higher  praise, .  The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwife, 

The  pith  of  sense  and  pride  of  worth. 
Are  higher  ranks  than  a*  that  S.  The  Honest  Man. 

Her  strappan  limb  an*  gausy  middle, 

(He  reach'd  nae  higher)    The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  V. 

Highest. 

Rusticity's  ungainly  form 
May  doud  tne  highest  mind  :  Rusticity's  ungainly  \ 

And  You,  farewell !  whose  merits  didm, 
Justly  that  highest  badge  to  wear ! 

The  Farewell.  To  St.  J.'s  L^ 

Now  highest  reign*st  with  boundless  sway !     The  Lament,  g. 

To  grant  my  highest  wishes,         The  Petition  ^Br.  Water. 

Highly.    The  deil  ane  but  honours  them  highly, 
The  deil  ane  will  give  them  his  vote. 

The  Election  Ballads.  III. 

Iiupire  the  highly  favour'd  youth 
The  destinies  intend  her.     .  S.  Voung  Piggy  f 

Highness.    I  tell  your  Highness  fairly, .       .    A  Dream,  to. 

Hlgh-hom. 

Not  high-bom,  but  noble-minded,  . 

High-place. 

Consume  that  high-place  Patronage, 
From  off"  thy  holy  hill : 

Highland*  -lan*.    In  Heaven  itself.  111  ask  no  more, 

Than  just  a  Highland  welcome. 

A  V.  on  being  Hasp.  Entertained. 

Unskaithed  by  hunger'd  Highland  boors !  Add.  o/Beelubub. 

To  keep  the  Highland  hounds  in  sight  I         .        .        .       lb. 

Some  daring  Hancocke,  or  a  Franklin. 
May  set  their  Highland  blude  a-ranklin ; 

Yet,  while  they're  only  poin'd  and  herriet,  ^ 

They'll  keep  their  stubborn,  Highland  spirit.         .        .       lb. 

O  my  bonie  Highland  lad. 
My  winsome,  weel-far'd  Highland  laddie ;  [rr.] 

S.  As  I  came  o'er  t 

The  Highland  hills  I've  wander'd  wide,     S.  Blythe  was  she  f 

Donald  wi'  his  Highland  hand. 
Rifled  ilka  charm  about  her.  S.  Donald  Brodie. 


S.  Sweetest  May\ 


New  Pmhnody. 


lb. 


Highland  Donald  met  a  lass. 
And  rowed  his  Highland  plaid  about  her.  . 


lb. 


There's  nacthins  here  but  Highland  pride. 
And  Highland  scab  and  hunger ; 

Epig.  OH  being  neglected  at  In.  Inn. 

In  Highland  bonnet  woo  Malvina's  charms  ;   Ep.Jr.  Esopus. 

Blest  Highland  bonnet !  Once  my  proudest  dress,  lb. 

Wha  got  my  young  Highland  thief.  .  S.  Hee  balou,  f 

Is  he  slain  by  Highlan'  bodies? 

S.  Ken  ye  ought  o'  Capt.  G.  f 

An'  that  glib-gabbet  Highland  Baron, 

The  Laird  o'  Graham;  The  A  uthors  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Clap  in  his  cheek  a  Highland  gill, ....         lb.  P. 

Wi'  Highland  wrath  they  frae  the  sheath. 

Drew  blades  o'  death,      .       ^.  The  Battle  of  Sherra-Moor. 

"They've  lost  some  gallant  gentlemen 
Amang  the  Highland  clans,  man  \       ....       lb. 

When  thro'  his  dear  Strathspeys  they  bore  with  Highland  rage; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  12. 

How  would  his  Highland  lug  been  nobler  fir'd,     .  lb. 

As  Highland  craigs  by  thunder  cleft, 

The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

Gie  me  my  Highland  lassie  O.  {re.'i  S.  The  Highland  Lassie, 

To  sing  my  Highland  lassie  O.  {re."]      .        ...       lb. 

My  faithful  Highland  hissie,  O  [fv]       .       .       ,       .      lb. 

It  wasna  sae  in  the  Highland  hills, 

.S".  The  HighL  Widow's  Lament, 

His  piercin  words,  like  Highlan  swords,     The  Holy  Fair.  it. 

The  fourth's  a  Highland  Donald  hastie,         .   The  Inventory, 

Her  Love  had  been  a  Highland  laddie, 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  IV, 

A  highland  lad  my  Love  was  bom,  .        .lb.  S.  IV. 

After  some  dog  in  Highland  sang,  The  Twa  Dogs^  4, 

Since  my  young  Highland  Rover 

Far  wanders  nations  over.  The  young  HighL  Rover. 


Highland 


233 


mitie,  skUtie 


For  there  I  took  the  Ust  farewell 
Of  my  sweet  Highland  Mary. 

S.  Ye  banks,  and  braes  ^  and  streams  t 

For  dear  to  q;)e  as  light  and  life 
Was  my  sweet  Highland  Mary lb. 

Now  green's  the  sod,  and  cauld's  the  clay, 
That  wraps  my  Highland  Mary  \        .        .        ,        .       lb. 

But  still  within  my  bosom's  core 
Shalt  live  my  Highland  Mary lb. 

HlfiThlandman. 

Here's  to  the  Highlandman*s  bannocks  o*  barley. 

S.  Bannocks  o'  bear  meal\ 
I  wad  bestow  my  widowhood 
Upon  a  rantin  High  landman.  S.  O  gin  ye  were  dead. 

To  wail  her  braw  John  Highlandman. 

Tk*  Jolly  Begpirs.  R.  IV. 

My  gallant,  braw  John  Highlandman.  [ry.]  .        .  lb.  S.  IV. 

They've  hang'd  my  braw  John  Highlandman.  .       lb. 

No  comfort  but  a  hearty  can, 

When  I  think  on  John  Highlandman lb. 

While  Highlandmen  hate  tolls  an*  taxes ;  To  W.  Simpson^ 

HlfiThlands,  the. 

Syne  to  the  Highlands  hame  to  me.  .  .9.  Hee  baUu^  t 

Will  ye  go  to  the  Highlands  wi'  me ;  S.  Leezie  Lindsay. 

My  heart's  in  the  Highlands,  my  heart  is  not  here, 
My  heart's  in  the  Highlands  a*chasing  the  deer ;  {re.} 

S.  My  heart's  in  the  Highl.  t 

My  heart's  in  the  Highlands  wherever  I  go. 

Farewell  to  the  Highlands,  farewell  to  the  North,         .       lb. 

The  hills  of  the  Highlands  for  ever  I  love.  .        .lb. 

But  what  is  the  north  and  its  highlands  to  me  ? 

S.  Out  over  the  Forth  f 

Hilch  [to  hobble,  halt]. 

And  then  he'll  hilch,  and  stilt,  and  jimp, 
And  rin  an  unco  fit :      .  Ep.  to  Dome.  it. 

Hllchan  [hobblinfirl. 

He  swoor  'twas  hilchan  Jean  M'Craw,   .        .  Halloween.  20. 

HIII.    The  fox  was  howling  on  the  hill,    .  .A  Vision. 

The  hills  whence  classic  Yarrow  flows. 

Add.  to  Shade  0/ Thomson. 

How  lofty,  sweet  Afton,  thy  neighbouring  hillsj 
Far  marked  with  the  courses  of  clear  winding  nils ; 

S.  A/tom  Water. 

I  meet  him  [the  shepherd]  on  the  dewy  hill. 

S.  Again  rejoicing  Nature  t 

The  conscious  sun,  out  o'er  yon  bill,         S,  As  I gaed  u/byf 

**  And  peacefu'  raise  its  ingle  reek. 

"  That  slowly  curling  clamb  the  hill.      .       As  on  the  ba»ihsi 

Behind  yon  hills  where  Stinchar  flows,  [v.A,96] 

S.  Behind  yon  hills  i 

An'  owre  the  hill  to  Nanie,  O lb. 

The  Highland  hills  I've  wander'd  wide,     S.  Blythe  was  she  t 

Bly the  ha'e  I  been  on  yon  hill,  S.  Blythe  ha'e  I  been  t 

She  took  to  her  hills  and  her  arrows  let  fly,         S.  Caledonia. 

And  in  the  mirk  and  dreary  drift 
The  hills  and  glens  are  lost       S.  Cauld  is  the  e'enin  blast  t 

Ne'er  sae  murky  blew  the  night 
That  drifted  o'er  the  hill lb. 

Yon  wand'ring  rill  that  marks  the  hill,  S.  Damon  and  Syhia. 

The  rising  Moon  began  to  glowr 
The  distant  Cumnooc  hills  out-owre ; 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  4. 

I  was  come  round  about  the  hill, Ib.j. 

Bonie  was  the  Lammas  moon,  •  •  • 

Glowrin  a'  the  hills  aboon,       .        .        .      S.  Duttcan  Gray. 

Ye  hills,  near  neebors  o'  the  stams.       El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.y  3. 

O.  river«,  forests,  hills  and  plains ! 

Oft  have  ye  heard  my  canty  strains :      .        .        .         lb.  //. 

Nature's  charms,  the  hills  and  woods. 

The  sweeping  vales,  and  foaming  floods,  Ep.  to  Davie.  4. 

And  owre  the  hill  gaed  scrievin,      .  .  Halloween.  24. 

And  a'  the  hills  wi*  echoes  roar,      .         .S".  Highland  Laddie. 

we  clamb  the  hill  thegither,    .        .        .  S.  John  Anderson^  t 

The  wind  blew  hollow  frae  the  hills.     Lament  for  Glencaim. 

When  o'er  the  hill  beat  surly  storms,  5".  Montgomerie's  Peggy. 

See  you  not  yon  hills  and  dales 
The  sun  shines  on  sae  brawlie?  S.  My  Collier  Laddie. 

The  hills  of  the  Highlands  for  ever  I  love. 

i".  My  heart's  in  the  Highlands^ 

Consume  that  high-place  Patronage, 
From  off  thy  holy  hill :         .        .  New  PseUmody. 

2  G 


May  Has  made  our  bills  and  valleys  gay ; 

S.  O  Logan  !  sweetly  t 

O  were  I  on  Parnassus  hill ;    .       .S.O  were  I  on  Pamau.i 

There  wild>woods  erow  and  rivers  row. 
And  mony  a  hill  oetween ;   .  .    S.  Q/a'  the  airts  t 

Is  o'er  the  hills  and  far  awa  ?  .      S.  Oh  how  can  I  be  blythe  t 

Lone  on  the  bleaky  hills  the  stra^ng  flocks. 

On  Death  of  R.  Dundas. 

Ye  hills,  ye  plains,  ye  forests,  and  ye  caves,   .       .       ,      lb. 

Ye  dark  waste  hills,  and  brown  unsightly  plains,  .  lb. 

And  flee  o'er  the  hills  like  a  craw,  man,    Ronalds  of  Bennals. 

But  bring  a  Scotchman  frae  his  hill. 

The  Authors  Cry  and  Prayer^  P. 

deep-ton'd  plovers,  grey,  wild>wbistling  o'er  the  hill ; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

from  the  hills  where  springs  the  brawling  Coil,  .  lb.  7. 

But  ca'  them  out  to  park  or  hill,  The  Death  ofMeuUe. 

A  beardless  boy  comes  o'er  the  hills, 
Wi'  uncle's  purse,  and  a*  that ;      The  Election  Ballads.  II. 

O'er  hill  and  dale  she  [Mirth]  flew,  roan ;  The  File  Champetre. 

Farewell,  old  Coila's  hills  and  dales,     S.  The  gloomy  Night  f 

Auld  Phoebus  himsel,  as  he  peep'd  o'er  the  hill, 

S.  The  heather  was  bloom.\ 

They  hunted  the  valley,  they  hunted  the  hill,  lb. 

O  were  yon  hills  and  vallies  mine,    S.  The  HighUutd  Lassie. 

It  wasna  sae  in  the  Highland  hills, 

5".  The  Highl.  Widow's  Lament. 

Feeding  on  yon  hill  sae  high, lb. 

But  now  the  L — 's  ain  trumpet  touts, 
Till  a' the  hills  are  rairan,    .  .    The  Holy  Fair.  21. 

The  faintly-marked,  distant  hill :    .        .  The  Lament, 

The  lazy  mist  hangs  from  the  brow  of  the  hill ; 

5".  The  laxy  mist  i 
The  night  was  still,  and  o'er  the  hill 
The  moon  shone  on  the  castle  wa' ;       The  night  was  still  \ 

His  right  are  these  bills,  and  his  right  are  these  vallies, 

S.  The  small  birds  f 

O !  a'  ye  flocks,  o'er  a'  the  hills,      .  The  Twa  Herds,  ij. 

And  some  instruct  the  Shepherd-train, 

Blythe  o'er  the  hill.  The  Vision.  D.  II.  8. 

We'll  cry  nae  jads  frae  heathen  hills 

To  help,  or  roose  us.        Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap.. 

Your  hurdies  like  a  distant  hill,  .     To  a  Hofxis. 

Young  Fancy's  rays  the  hills  adorning !  ToJ.S.,  /jr. 

Through  frosty  hills  the  journey  lay,     .  To  J.  Taylor. 

Or  frosts  on  hills  of  Ochiltree 

Are  hoary  gray ;      .  To  fV.  Simpson, 

When  a'  the  hills  are  cover'd  wi'  snaw,  [rrj 


The  tod  reply 'd  upon  the  hill. 
When  o'er  the  hill  the  eastern  star 


Op  in  the  morning. 
S.  What  will  I  do  gin  f 
S.  When  o'er  the  hill  i 


Th'  outstretching  lake,  unbosomed  'mong  the  hills, 

Wr.  in  Kenmore  Inn. 

Among  the  heathy  hills  and  ragged  woods 

Wr.  by  Fall  of  Fyers. 
HUlock. 

An'  hillocks,  stanes,  an'  bushes  kenn'd  ay 

Frae  ghaists  an'  witches.    Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook. 

At  howes  or  hillocks  never  stumbled,     .     Ep.  to  H.  Parker. 

And  a  green  grassy  hillock  hides  his  head  ; 

Lns  while  on  Deathbed. 

And  when  ye're  number'd  wi'  the  dead, 
Below  a  grassy  hillock,        .        ,        .        .        .    The  Calf 

Nae  lav'rock  sang  on  hillock  green,     S.  The  Catrine  woods  t 

An*  stroan't  on  stanes  an*  hillocks  wi'  him.      The  Twa  D^s. 

The  hillocks  dropt  in  Nature's  careless  haste : 

Wr.  in  Kenmore  Inn. 

HiU-side. 

As  ye  gae  up  by  yon  bill*side, 
Speer  in  for  bonie  Bessy ;    .        .      The  Tarbolton  Lasses. 

Hill-tap  [Hill-top]. 

If  ye  gae  up  to  yon  hill-tap. 
Yell  there  see  bonie  Peggy ;        .      The  Tarbolton  Lasses. 
Hilly. 

Though  fortune's  road  be  rough  an'  hilly  Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan, 
Hilt. 

An'  rin  her  whittle  to  the  hilt, 

r  th'  first  she  meets!  The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

HilUe,  skUtle  [heltep-skeltepi.] 

Then,  hiltie,  skiltie,  we  gae  scrivin', 

An'  fash  nae  mair.    .        Second  Ep.  to  Dame, 


Humble 
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Hunter 


And  till  ye  come — your  humble  servant,     Add,  of  Beelzthuh. 

Within  his  humble  cell,  .  .   Dtspondency^  an  Odt,  j. 

Which  will  oblige  your  humble  debtor, 

JCfH  ye  OMi^ki  d  Capt.  G.  f 

How  blest  the  humble  cotter's  fate,         5*.  O  poortitk  cauld^\ 

Tell  him  o'  mine  an'  Scotland's  drouth, 

His  servants  humble :     The  Auihoi^s  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Your  humble  Bardie  sines  an'  prays ^ 

While  Rab  his  name  is lb. 

When  B[allantyne]  befriends  his  humble  name. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

Oh  wha  wad  leave  this  humble  state 
For  a*  the  pride  of  a'  the  great  ?  S.  The  Contented  Cottager. 

Wi'  humble  prayer  to  join  and  share 
This  festive  F£te  Champetre.       .  S.  The  Fiie  Ckam^etre. 

And  many  a  low  humble  bow  to  the  ground  : 

Tfu  Poor  Thresher. 

While  they  maun  stan',  wi'  aspect  humble, 

The  Ttva  Dogs^  13. 

Embolden'd  thus,  I  beg  you'll  hear 
Your  humble  slave  complain.     The  Petition  of  Br.  Heater. 

Great  love  I  bear  to  all  the  Fair, 
Their  humble  slave  an'  a'  that ;  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VII. 

the  Lab'rer's  weary  toil,  For  humble  gains, 

The  Vision.  D.  II.  9. 

Strive  in  thy  humble  sphere  to  shine ;     .        .       .         lb.  21. 

Far  dearer  to  me  yon  humble  broom  bowers, 

S.  Their  groves  of  \ 

this  little  boon,  This  humble  pair  of  glasses.  .        To  a  Lady. 

Cauld  blew  the  bitter-biting  North 

Upon  thy  early,  humble  birth;  To  a  Mountain-Daisy. 

Thou  lifts  thy  unassuming  head 

In  humble  guise ; lb. 

And  others,  like  your  humble  servan'. 

Poor  wights !  nae  rules  nor  roads  observin ;  .       To  J.  S.y  ig. 

Accept  the  gift ;  tho'  humble  he  who  gives, 

Rich  is  the  tribute  of  the  grateful  mind.       To  Miss  Graham. 

My  humble  knai>sack  a'  my  wealth,      S.  When  wild  tVar^s  f 

Our  humble  cot,  and  hamely  fare, lb. 

Dost  thou  spurn  the  humble  vale  ?      IVr.  in  Friars-Carse  H. 

Her  parentage  humble  as  humble  can  be ; 

S.  Yon  wild  mossy  mountains  f 

Humbler. 

To  lower  Orders  are  assign 'd, 

The  humbler  ranks  of  Human-kind,        Tht  Vision.  D.  II.  7. 

Did  warlike'laurels  crown  my  brow. 
Or  humbler  bays  entwining—  S.  Whtn  first  I  senv  f 

Humbly. 

For  who  would  humbly  serve  the  Poor?  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.^  it. 
That  never  gives — tho'  humbly  takes  enough; 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham,  jr. 

And  humbly  begs  you'll  mind  the  important — Now  ! 

Prologue  at  Th.,  J).. 
Yet  humbly  kind,  in  time  o'  need. 

The  poor  man's  wine ;     .        Scotch  Drink,  •j. 

To  you  a  simple  Bardie's  pray'rs 

Are  humbly  sent.     The  A  uthors  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Which  even  the  Rights  of  Kings  in  low  prostration 
Most  humbly  own— 'tis  dear,  dear  admiration ! 

The  Rights  of  Woman. 
Humid.    Humid  seal  of  soft  affections,    .  To  a  Kiss. 

Humility.     But  with  humility  and  awe 

Still  walks  before  his  God.  The  1st  Psalm. 

Humm'd. 

The  bum-clock  humm'd  wi'  lazy  drone.      The  Twa  Dogs.  JS- 
HummlnfiT. 
the  bees,  humming  round  the  gay  roses, 

S.  Where  are  the  Joys  f 
Amang  the  trees  where  humming  bees 
At  buds  and  flowers  were  hingmg,  O    5".  Amang  the  trees  f 

Hump. 

She  has  a  hump  upon  her  breast, 
The  twin  o'  that  upon  her  shouther ;       S.  Willie  Wastle  t 

Humphl6.    Or  crouchie  Merran  Humphie,       Halloween.  20. 

Hundep  [hundred]. 

In  seventeen  hunder  forty-nine       .         Rpig'  on  A.  Turner. 

To  proper  3roung  men,  he'll  clink  in  the  hand 
Growd  guineas  a  hunder  or  twa,  man.    Ronalds  of  Bennals. 

My  daddy  says,  gin  I'll  forsake  him. 
He'll  gie  me  gude  hunder  marks  ten :         .    S,  Tarn  Glen, 

Been  snaw-white  seventeen  hunder  linen!  Tom  d  Shanter.  13. 


Hundred. 

Wi'  less,  I'm  sure,  I've  hundreds  slain ; 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  16. 
Where  hundreds  labour  to  support 

A  haughty  lordling's  pride ;  Man  was  made  to  mourn. 
Twal'  hundred,  as  white  as  the  snaw,  man, 

Ronalds  of  Bennals. 

To  leave  me  a  hundred  or  twa,  man lb. 

'Twas  in  the  seventeen  hundred  year 

O'  Christ  and  ninety-five,  .  The  Election  Ballads.  V. 
As  flames  amang  a  hundred  woods. 

As  headlong  foam  a  hundred  floods;  .lb.  VI. 

Though  hundreds  worship  at  his  word. 

He  s  but  a  coof  for  a'  that :         .        S.  The  Honest  Man. 

Hundred-headed.     No  hundred-headed  Riot  here  we  meet. 

Prologue^  sp.  by  Woods. 
Hung.    But  Cl-nt-n's  glaive  frae  rust  to  save 

He  hung  it  to  the  wa',  man.  A  Fragment.  4. 

They  hung  him  up  before  the  storm,      .       John  Barleycorn. 
Beware  a  tongue  that's  smoothly  hung  ;  O  leave  novels^ 

On  ev'ry  blade  the  pearls  hung  ;     S. '  Twas  even— the  dewy  f 

Hunger. 

Let  wark  and  hunger  mak  them  sober  !       Add.  of  Beelzebub. 
O  Lord,  when  hunger  pinches  sore. 
Do  thou  stand  us  in  stead,   .        .        .At  Globe  Tat:,  D.. 

There's  naething  here  but  Highland  pride. 

And  Highland  scab  and  hunger ; 

Epig.  on  being  neglected  at  In.  Inn. 
Waefu'  Want  and  Hunger  fley  me,  S.  O  that  I  had  ne'er,  f 
Hunger,  Cauld,  an'  a'  sic  harms 

May  whistle  owre  the  lave  o't.        The  Jolly  Beg^rs.  S.  V. 
Ye  maist  wad  think,  a  wee  touch  langer, 
An'  they  maun  starve  o*  cauld  and  hunger  : 

The  Twa  Dogs.  a. 
Nae  cauld  nor  hunger  e'er  can  steer  them,     .       .         lb.  ay. 

Hungered. 

Unskaith'd  by  hunger'd  Highland  boors  !  Add  of  Beelzebub. 
And  hunger'd  Maukin  taen  her  way 

To  kail-yards  green,        .       The  Vision.  D.  I. 

Hungry. 

The  hungry  bike  did  scrape  and  pike     .S".  Amang  the  Trees  t 
Cauld  poverty,  wi'  hungry  stare, 

El.  on  Death  ofR.  Ruisseaux. 
A  hungry  care's  an  unco  care ;  ^.  In  simmer  when  t 

Or  hounded  forth,  dishonour  arms 

In  hungry  droves.      The  A  uthoi^s  Cry  and  Prayer.  P. 
The  hungry  Jew  in  wilderness 
Rejoicmg  o'er  his  manna,    .        S.Thegowd.LocksofA.. 

Hunkers  [a  person's  position  when  sitting  with  the 
hips  hanging  downwards  and  the  weight  of  the 
body  depending  on  the  knees]. 

Upon  his  hunkers  bended,       .        The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  VI. 

Hunt. 

To  hunt,  or  to  pasture,  or  do  what  she  would  :    S.  Caledonia. 
Tho'  fortune's  frown  still  hunts  me  down, 

S.  My  father  tvas  a  farmer  f 
Nor  need  he  hunt  as  far  as  Rome  or  Greece,  Scots  Prologue. 
An'  hunt  him  down,  o'er  ri^ht  an'  ruth 

To  ruin  straight.  To  Rev.  J.  MMath. 

Or  hunt  a  Parent's  life  Wi'  bludie  war.  .        S.  Ve  Jacobites  f 

Hunted,  -it. 

And  hunted  as  was  William  Wallace,      Adam  A—*s  Prayer. 
Gude  help  the  day  when  royal  heads 
Are  hunted  like  a  maukin.    .        .        5".  Awa,  whigs,  axva. 

And  mony  a  huntit,  poor  Red-coat 
For  fear  amaist  did  swarf,  man. 

S.  The  Battle  of  Sherra-Moor. 
He  hunted  o'er  height  and  o'er  howe  ; 

The  Black-headed  Eagle. 
They  hunted  the  valley,  they  hunted  the  hill, 

^.  The  heather  ivas  bloom,  f 
Hunter.  Or  Hunters  wild  on  Ponotaxi,  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.,  6. 
The  sma',  droot-rumpl't,  hunter  cattle,  A  Guid  NeW'Year\ 
Whare  hunters  fand  the  murder'd  bairn  ;  Tarn  o'  Shanter.  to. 
Ilk  hoary  hunter  moum'd  a  brither ;  Tam  Samson's  El.,  12. 
Who  left  the  all-important  cares 

Of  fiddles,  wh-res,  and  hunters ;  The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 
The  hunter  now  has  left  the  moor,  S.  The  gloomy  Night  t 
The  hunter  lo'es  the  morning  sun,        S.  When  o'er  the  hiU\ 


Hunting 


243 


Idle 


Hunting. 

Our  lads  gaed  a  hunting,  ae  day  at  the  dawn, 

S.  The  heatkerwasiloomtng\ 

I  red  you  beware  at  the  hunting,  young  men ;       .        ,       lb. 

Jamy  Goose,  Jamy  Goose,  ye  hae  made  but  toom  roose. 
In  hunting  the  wicked  Lieutenant ;         The  Kirk's  Alarm. 

Like  beagles  hunting  game,  man,  The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

Hurcheon  [a  hedgehofir]. 

Haurl  thee  [death]  hame  to  his  black  smiddie, 

O'er  hurcheon  hides,      .    EL  on  Capt.  M.  H. 

Hurehin  [urchin]. 

But  hurehin  Cupid  shot  a  shaft, 
That  play'd  a  Dame  a  shavie      The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  VII. 

Hurdies  [the  ioins,  the  crupper,  the  hips]. 

So,  row't  his  hurdies  in  a  hammock, 

An'  owre  the  Sea.    On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.I. 

I  wad  hae  gi'en  them  [thir  breeks]  oflf  my  hurdies, 

For  ae  blink  o'  the  bonie  burdies !  .        .  Tom  o  Shanier.  ij. 

Wha  meekly  gae  your  hurdies  to  the  smiters ; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  g. 

Hung  owre  his  hurdies  wi*  a  swirl.  .      The  Twa  Dogs.  j. 

Your  hurdies  like  a  distant  hill,      .        .        .      To  a  Haggis. 

Hurl  [to  ride  in  a  conveyance]. 

If  on  a  beastie  I  can  speel, 
Or  hurl  in  a  cartie, To  — . 

Hurl.    Or  thro'  the  mining  outlet  hocked, 

Down  headlong  hurl.  A  Winter  Night.  2. 

Then  down  ye'll  hurl,  deil  nor  ye  never  rise ! 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  7. 

Hurl  down  wi'  crashing  rattle ;        The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

Hurled.     No  fallen  angel,  hurled  from  upper  skies ; 

Ode^  sac.  to  Mem.  of  Mrs.  — . 

And  Westerha'  and  Hopeton  hurled 
To  every  Whig,  defiance.     .        The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

Hurling. 

Winter,  hurling  thro'  the  air 

The  roaring  blast,    .    El.  on  Ca^t.  M.  H.^  ij. 

Hurry. 

Some  devils  seize  them  in  a  hurry,  Adam  A — '*  Prayer. 

'  I  nearhand  cowpit  wi'  my  hurry. 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  i8. 

Hurt.     For  fear  your  modesty  be  hurt.    .        A  Ded.  to  G.  H. 

Because  we've  stang'd  her  through  the  place, 

And  hurt  her  spleuchan,  Adam  A — 's  Prayer, 

The  poor,  wee  thing  was  little  hurt ;  .    E/.  to  J.  R.  8. 

Ye  wise  ones,  hence  1  ye  hurt  the  social  eye ! 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  J. 

Of  all  the  numerous  ills  that  hurt  our  peace, 

Remorse.  A  Frag.. 

An'  ay  the  less  they  hae  to  sturt  them. 

In  like  proportion,  less  will  hurt  them.       The  Twa  Dogs.  2g. 

Husband. 

As  Master,  Landlord,  Husband,  Father, 

He  does  na  fail  his  part  in  either.    .        .    A  Dcd.  to  G,  H.,S' 

When  depriv'd  of  her  husband  she  loved  so  well, 

Epig.  on  Henpecked  Squire. 

That  some  kind  husband  had  addrest. 

To  some  sweet  wife  ;    Ep.  to  J.  L—k^  Ap,  tst.  3 

Here  lie  the  loving  Husband's  dear  remains, 

Epit.for  Author's  Father. 

Lament  'im  Mauchline  husbands  a',       .         Epit.  on  a  Wag. 

When  sic  a  husband  was  frae  hame. 
What  wife  but  wad  excus'd  her?  .  .ST.  Had  I  the  wyte\ 

Husband,  husband,  cease  your  strife,  .S".  Husband^  husband \ 
How  mony  lengthen'd  sage  advices 

The  husband  frae  the  wife  despises  !       .    Tarn  d  Shanter.  4. 
The  Saint,  the  Father,  and  the  Husband  prays  : 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  it. 
The  Regiment  at  large  for  a  husband  I  got ; 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  II. 
The  plighted  husband  of  her  youth  ?      .        .       The  Lament. 
With  all  a  poet's,  husband's,  father's  fear !    To  R.  G,  qfF.^  g. 
Hush'd,  -*t. 

sune  as  chance  or  fate  had  hush't  'em  [poverty^  &c] 

El.  on  Death  ojR,  Ruisseamx. 
All  else  was  hush'd  as  Nature's  closed  c'e ; 

The  Brigs  ^Ayr.s. 

Hushion  [a  stocking  without  a  sole]. 

She  dights  her  grunxie  wi'  a  hushion ;         S,  Willie  Wastle  t 
Husky.    L«t  hubky  Wheat  the  haughs  adorn,  ScoUh  Drink.  3. 


To  J.  S.,  77. 


Hut.    And  hap'ly,  eye  the  barren  hut. 

With  high  dbdain.    . 
Huzza  I 

His  latest  draught  o'  breathin  lea'es  him 

In  faint  huzias.  The  Authors  Cry  emd  Prayer.  P. 

Hyacinth. 

The  hyacinth  for  constancy,  wi'  its  unchanging  blue, 

S.  ThePosie. 

Hydra.  Their  hydra  drouth  did  sloken.  On  dining  with  Daer. 

H3rmen.     No  homs,  but  those  by  luckless  Hymen  worn, 

ToR.G.ofF.t3. 
Hymeneal. 

Lang  beet  his  hymeneal  flame,  A  Ded.  to  G.  H,  14. 

But  first  hang  out  that  she'll  discern. 
Your  hymeneal  Charter,      .        .        .       »    A  Dream.  13. 

Hymn. 

Like  music-notes  o'  Lover's  h3rmns :   5*.  My  Lord  a'hunting  f 

The  choral  hymn  that  erst  so  clear. 

Broke  softly  sweet  on  fancy's  ear,  .        .        .On  Lincluden 

Where  the  songs  of  the  good,  where  the  hymns  of  the  blest, 
Through  an  endless  existence  shall  charm  thee. 

On  Death  offav.  Child. 

Hymning.    Together  hymning  their  Creator's  praise, 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  l6. 

Hypocrisy.     Hypocrisy,  in  mercy  spare  it  \      Ep.  to  J.  R.i3. 

"  An'  this  is  Superstition  here, 
"An*  that's  Hypocrisy.        .  .      The  Holy  Fair.  5. 

Hypocrite.    And  names,  like  villian,  hypocrite. 

Ilk  ither  gi'en,   .   T^  Twa  Herds,  g. 

Ye  hypocrites !  are  these  your  pranks?    V.  on  Nat.  Thanks.. 

Hypothenuse. 

But  brave  Caledonia's  the  hypothenuse ;         S.  Caledonia.  6. 

Hyte  [mad]. 

The  witching  cursed  delicious  blinkers 

Hae  put  me  hyte,         Ep.  to  Maj,  Logan,  to. 

I.    In  sullen  vengeance,  I,  disdain'd,  reply  :     .      The  Vowels, 

Ice. 

(What  breast  of  northern  ice  but  warms  ?)    Fragment  of  Ode. 

crashing  ice,  borne  on  the  roaring  speat.  The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  7. 

The  infant  ice  scarce  bent  beneath  their  feet :  lb.  it. 

Icicle.    Till  icicles  hing  frae  their  beards  ;     .        To  J.  S.,  12. 

Icker  [an  ear  of  corn]. 

A  daimen-icker  in  a  thrave 

'S  a  sma'  request :   .       •  To  a  Mouse. 

Icy. 

An'  [thowes]  float  the  jinglan  icy  boord,  Add.  to  the  Deil  ta. 

Idea.     Her  dear  idea  brings  relief, 

And  solace  to  my  breast.  .  Ep.  to  Davie,  g. 

Her  dear  idea  round  m;^  heart 
Should  tenderly  entwme.     .       .        .    S.  Thd  cruel  fate  t 

Your  dear  idea  reigns,  and  reigns  alone  :  To  Clarinda. 

Idiot.    The  idiot  strum  of  vanity  bemused,     .  Ep.  fr.  Esopus, 

While  titled  knaves  and  idiot  greatness  shine 

Lns  on  Fergusson, 

Here  vanity  strums  on  her  idiot  lyre ;      Monody^  on  a  Lady. 

An  idiot  race,  to  honour  lost;  .         On  Window  at  Stirlittg, 

And  half  an  idiot  too,  more  helpless  still.      To  R,  G,  ofF.^s. 

Idle.    Esteeming,  and  deeming, 

It  a'  an  idle  tale !       .        .       .        Ep.  to  Dasne.  6, 

Ye  woodland  choir  that  chaunt  your  idle  loves. 

El.  on  Miss  Burnet, 

We'll  roam  through  the  forest  for  each  idle  weed ; 

Monody,  on  a  Lady, 
I  dropt  my  schemes,  like  idle  dreams, 

J.  My  father  was  a  farmer  \ 

Philosophy,  no  idle  pedant  dream,      Prologue^  sp.  by  Woods. 

Sad  thy  tale,  thou  idle  page,  ....   Sad  thy  tale,  t 

Except  it  be  some  idle  plan  O'  rhymln  clink, 

Second  Ep.  to  Davie, 

Amid  their  flaring  idle  toys,  S,  The  Cofttented  Cottager, 

Are  ye  as  idles  I  am ?      .       .        The  Election  Ballads.  VI, 

Despising  worlds  with  all  their  wealth 
As  empty  idle  care  :     ,       .     The  Petition  <ifBr,  Water, 

Fair  maid,  you  need  not  take  the  hint, 
Nor  idle  texts  pursue ;  .  .       ,       To  Miss  Ainslie, 

the  idle  Muses'  mad-cap  train,  .     To  R.G.  <ifF.,  8. 

To  you  I  dedicate  the  hour 

In  idle  rhyme. .  To  Rev.  J,  MMatk, 

Idle,  to. 

He  never  was  known  for  to  idle  or  lurk;  S.  The  Poor  Tkrtsktr, 
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Idly.    The  breezes  idly  roaauDf  [a  type  of  wonan], 

S.  DeltuUd  rwain^ 

When  idly  goavan  whyles  we  saunter,  Ep.  to  Maj.  Logum.  2. 

Husband,  husband,  cease  your  strife. 
Nor  longer  idly  rave.  Sir ;   .        .    S.  Hushand,  kusba$idt  f 

Idly-felflm'd.     No  idly-fdgn'd,  poetic  pains,       Tht  Lmmtnt. 

lep-oe  [a  great  grandchild]. 

his  wee,  curlie  John's  ier-oe,  .  A  DeeL  to  G.  H.^  14. 

Ignis  fatuus. 

Some  spumy,  fiery,  ignis  fatuus  matter ;  Efi.  U  R.  Graham,  j. 

Ignorance. 

Where  ignorance  her  darkening  vapour  throws,    TAt  Vowels. 
Ignorant. 

In  all  the  pomp  of  ignorant  conceit ;       The  Brigs  o/Ayr^  10. 

nay.    True  Campbells,  Frederick  an'  I  lay; 

The  A  uthcr's  Cry  amd  Prayer,  14. 

nk  [each]. 

Ilk  happing  bird,  wee,  helpless  thing  !      A  Winter  Night,  4. 

Ilk  spring  they're  new  deckit  wi'  bonie  white  yewes. 

S.  Awa'  wf  yr  witchcraft  f 

Ilk  cowslip  cup  shall  kep  a  tear :     .    El.  on  Capt,  M.  H.,  ta. 

And  ilk  loyal,  bonie  lad 
Cross  the  seas  and  win  his  ain.    .         S.  Fnu  the  friends  f 

Has  cheer'd  ilk  drooping  little  flow'r, 

S.  Lassie  wf  the  Untwhite  t 

Ilk  ghaist  that  haunts  auld  ha'  or  chamer, 

On  Grne's  Peregrinations. 

Ilk  action  may  he  rue  it ;  On  IV.  Stetuart. 

Ilk  feature — auld  nature 
Declar'd  that  she  cou'd  do  nae  mair ! .        .  S.  Saejtaxen  f 

Phoebus,  gilding  the  brow  of  the  rooming, 
Banishes  ilk  darksome  shade,  ^.  Slee/st  thou,  f 

Ilk  man  and  mother's  son,  take  heed :       Tarn  0*  Shamter,  ig. 

Ilk  hoary  Hunter  moum'd  a  brither ; 

Ilk  sportsman-youth  bemoan'd  a  father;  Tarn  Samson's  £1.  tt. 

An'  with  the  lave  ilk  merry  mom 
Could  rank  my  rig  and  lass ;         The  Ans.  to  the  Gmdw{fe. 

Hale  to  the  sex,  ilk  guid  chiel  says,        .        ...       lb. 

To  shame  ye,  disclaim  ye, 

Ilk  honest  birkie  swears. lb. 

Ilk  wimpling  bum,  ilk  chrystal  spring, 
Ilk  glen  and  shaw  she  [MirthJ  Icnew,  man  : 

S.  The  Fite  Champetre. 

Ilk  star  gae  hide  thy  twinkling  ray  5*.  Thegowd.  Locks  of  A.. 

And  names,  like  villian,  hypocrite. 

Ilk  ither  gi  en,         .        .    The  Twa  Herds,  g. 

While  faithless  snaws  ilk  step  betray      .       The  Vision.  D,  I. 

Ilk  stream  foaming  down  its  ain  green,  narrow  strath  ; 

J.  Yon  wild  tnossy  tnountns  t 

Ilka  [every]. 

Careless  ilka  thought  and  free,  S.  Blythe  ha'e  I  been  t 

Ilka  body  has  a  body,      .        .        .      S.  Comin  thro*  the  rye. 

Ilka  Jenny  has  her  Jockey, /b. 

Rifled  ilka  charm  about  her,    .  .    S.  Donald Brodie\ 

Mourn,  ilka  grove  the  cushat  kens  ;      EL  on  Capt.  M.  H.,  4. 

Desart  ilka  blooming  shore ;    .        .  S.  Frae  the  friends  f 

There  catch  her  ilka  glance  of  love,  [nr.] 

S.  Now  bank  and  brae  t 

Pale  sickness  withers  ilka  grace,     .        .        .         Fragment. 

For  ilka  man  that's  drunk's  a  lord.  .  S,  Gone  is  the  day  f 

I  ken  thy  friends  try  ilka  means 
Frae  wedlock  to  delay  thee  ;        .   S.  Here's  to  thy  health  t 

Thy  favors  are  the  silly  wind 
That  kisses  ilka  thing  it  meets.    .        .         S.  I  do  confess  t 

And  handsome  ilka  bit  about  her.   .  .S".  /  met  a  lass  f 

And  com  wav'd  green  in  ilka  field,  5*.  In  simmer  when  t 

And  roses  blaw  in  ilka  bield  ; lb. 

Something  in  ilka  part  o'  thee 
To  praise,  to  love,  1  find,  .        ,      S.  It  is  na^/eanf 

While  birds  warble  welcomes  in  ilka  green  shaw  ; 

S.  My  Name's  awa. 

While  ilka  thing  in  nature  join 
"Their  sorrows  to  forego,  S,  Now  Spring  has  clad \ 

As  songsters  of  the  early  year 
Are  ill^  day  mair  sweet  to  hear. 
So  ilka  day  to  me  mair  dear 
And  charming  is  my  Phely.  .        .        .       S,  O  Phely  f 

That  ilka  body  talkine 
But  her  by  thee  is  slighted,       5*.  O  waiye  wha  that  Idee  t 

Thine  b«  ilka  joy  and  trtasura,  .      S,  One  fond  hies  \ 


That  ilka  melder,  wi*  the  miller. 

Thou  sat  as  lang  as  thou  had  siller ;  Tarn  o'  Shanter.  J. 

Thro'  ilka  bore  the  beams  were  glancing ;      .        .         lb.  to. 

Till  ilka  carlin  swat  and  reekit lb.  12. 

*  Na,  wanr  than  a' ! '  cries  ilka  chiel. 

'  Tarn  Samson's  dead ! '    .    Tarn  Samsons  El.. 

And  ilka  bird  sang  o'  it's  luve ;  S.  The  Banks  ^Doon. 

When  ilka  ell  cost  me  a  groat. 
The  uyk>r  staw  the  lynin  o't.  S.  The  cardin  oU, 

On  ilka  hand  the  bumies  trot,        S.  The  Contented  Cottager. 

On  ilka  brow  she's  planted  a  bora,     S.  The  Coeper  o'  cuddy  f 

And  ilka  wife  cries,  auld  Mahoon, 
I  wish  you  luck  o'  the  prize,  man.  .S*.  The  deil camfiddlin\ 

And  ilka  ane  at  London  court 
Would  bid  to  him  gude  day.        .  The  Election  Bedlads.  I. 

God  grant  the  King  and  ilka  man 
May  look  weel  to  themseL lb. 

No  gi'en  by  way  o'  dainty  But  ilka  day.      The  Ordination,  6. 

Ay  gat  him  friends  in  ilka  place ;    .  The  Twa  Dogs.  j. 

He  smell'd  their  ilka  hole  and  road,        .    The  Twa  Herds.  6. 

He  kend  the  Lord's  sheep  ilka  tail,         .  .  Jb.  7. 

The  birds  sang  sweet  in  ilka  grove  ;        S.  There  was  a  lass  t 

(The  second  sight,  ye  ken,  is  given 

To  ilka  Poet)    .        ,        .  To  Terraughty. 

Thou  shalt  mix  in  ilka  throe  :         5".  Turn  again,  thou  fair  f 

To  balance  fair  in  ilka  quarter  ',      .        .     S.  JVillie  IVastU  t 

Now  she's  left  by  ilka  creature  ;      S.  Will  ye  go  and  marry  t 

And  ilka  bird  sang  o*  its  love,  .    ^.  Ye  banks  and  braes  t 

111,  adj.,  adv. 

Or  else,  I  fear,  some  ill  ane  skelp  him  !      A  Ded.  to  G.  H.,3. 

O^e  need  na  tak  it  ill) lb.  12. 

I'm  baith  dead-sweer,  an'  wretched  ill  o't ;     .  lb.  13. 

Ill  har'sts,  daft  bargains,  cutty  stools,    .    Add.  to  Toothache. 

As  ill  I  like  my  fauts  to  tell ;    .      Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  tst.  it. 

How  ill  exchang'd  for  riper  times.      Despondency,  an  Ode.  jr. 

She  [Fortune]  promis'd  fair,  and  perform'd  but  ill ; 

S.  I  dream' d  I  lay  t 

Jenny  was  nae  ill  to  gain,  .        .  S.  Jockey  fou  t 

An'  gin  she  tak  it  ill,  jo. 
Then  lea'e  the  lassie  till  her  fate,  .    S.  O  steer  her  up  \ 

His  bosom  ill  at  rest.        .        .  S.  On  a  bank  of  flowers  t 

O  heavy  loss,  thy  country  ill  could  bear! 

On  Death  ofR.  Dundas. 

Ill  may  she  be!  On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.  I. 

Wi'  his  proud,  independent  stomach. 

Could  ill  agree  ; lb. 

howsoe'er  our  tongues  may  ill  reveal  it.  Prologue  at  Th.,  D.. 

It  sets  you  ill,  Wi'  bitter,  dearthfu'  wines  to  mell, 

Scotch  Drink.  16. 

By  my  love  so  ill  requited  ;  S.  Stay,  my  charmer  ^ 

The  ne'er-a-bit  they're  ill  to  poor  folk     .    The  Twa  Dogs.  26. 

If  ilUmanners  were  wit,  there's  no  mortal  so  fit 

The  Kirk's  Alarm,  ij. 

She  promised  fair  and  perform'd  but  ill ; 

S.  TAo.fckle  Fortune  i 

Ye  hate  as  ill's  the  vera  de'il,  .  To  Mr.  J.  Kennedy. 

An'  justifies  that  ill  opinion. 

Which  makes  thee  startle,  To  a  Mouse. 

Ill,  s.    Yet  sure  those  ills  that  wring  my  soul 

Obey  Thy  high  behest.  A  Prayer  under  Anguish. 

May  ill  befa'  the  flattering  tongue 
Inat  wad  beguile  my  Nanie,  S.  Behind  yon  hills  f 

Ye  little  know  the  ills  ye  court. 
When  manhood  is  your  wish  !  Despondency,  an  Ode.  s. 

They  [misfortunes]  make  us  see  the  naked  truth. 
The  real  guid  and  ill Ep.  to  Davie.  7. 

Fate  still  has  blest  me  with  a  friend, 
In  ev'ry  care  and  ill ; lb.  to. 

A  mortal  quite  unfit  for  fortune's  strife. 

Yet  oft  the  sport  of  all  the  ills  of  life  ;      Ep.  to  R.  Graham,  j 

O  why  the  deuce  should  I  repine, 
And  be  an  ill  foreboder ;       .        .        .      Extern.  Ap.  1782. 

Nought  of  ill  may  come  thee  near,         S.  Hark  I  the  mavis  t 

And  no  for  ony  guid  or  ill 

'I'hey've  done  afore  thee  1  Holy  Willie's  Prayer. 

Of  gude  advisement  comes  nae  ill.  S.  In  simmer  when  f 

III  may  we  never  see  !      .  .        S.  Landlady,  count  t 

Many  and  sharp  the  num'rous  Ills 
Inwoven  with  our  frame  !     .        Man  was  made  to  Mourn, 
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Its  [the  future's]  good  or  ill  untried,  O  ; 

S.  My/atkir  was  afarmtr^ 

Thou'rt  like  themselves  [the  powers  aboon]  sae  lovely. 
That  ill  they'll  ne'er  let  near  thee.  .S*.  O  saw  ye  bonie  LesUy  t 

Whae'er  o*  thee  shall  ill  suppose, 

They  sair  misca  thee ;  On  Grvse's  Pertgrinatums. 


Ay  wavering  like  the  willow  wicker, 
'Tween  good  and  ill. 


.    Poem  en  Life. 


Tragic  Frag, 


I 


To  W.  Simpson, 


Of  all  the  numerous  ills  that  hurt  our  peace. 

Remorse.  A  Frag.. 

O'er  a'  the  ills  o'  life  victorious  !  .    Tarn  o^  Shanter.  6. 

The  sleepy  bit  lassie  she  dreaded  nae  ill,  S.  The  Taylor /eU\ 

She  thought  that  a  Taylor  could  do  her  nae  ill.     .        .       lb. 

That  when  nae  real  ills  perplex  them, 
They  mak  enow  themseb  to  vex  them ;    The  Ttua  Dogs.  2g. 

wakeful  caution  still  aware  Of  ill    .        .  To  ayng  Lady. 

Some  drops  of  joy  with  draughts  of  ill  between : 

1Vkyamnoik\ 
Ye  pow'rs  of  honour  love  and  truth 
From  ev'ry  ill  defend  her ;  .  .       S.  Vonng  Peggy  t 

Ill-bpewn.     Some  ill-brewn  drink  had  hov'd  her  wame, 

Death  attd  Dr.  Hornbook.  28. 

Ill-fated. 

Ill-fated  genius!  Heaven-taught  Fergusson  1  Lns on  Fergusson. 

Ill-hearted. 

Fient  haet  o'  them's  ill  hearted  fellows ;      The  Twa  Dogs.  26. 

IIl-match*d,    Age  and  Want,  Oh !  ill-match*d  pair ! 

Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 
ni-natupe. 

Abusin'  me  for  harsh  ill  nature 

On  holy  men,  .  Third  E^.  to  J.  La^.. 

Ill-ppesaglnfiT*    The  lamp  of  day  with  ill-presaging  glare, 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 

Ill-pequited. 

O,  but  for  kind,  tho'  ill-requited  friends, 
I  had  been  driven  forth  like  you  forlorn, 

Ill-satlsfy*d. 

lU-siitisfy'd,  keen  Nature's  clam'rous  call,  A  Winter  Night,  g. 
Ill-suited. 

(O  Ferguson !  thy  glorious  parts. 
Ill-suited  law's  dry,  musty  arts! 

Ill-taen  [ill-taken]. 

Blythe  Jenny  sees  the  visit's  no  ill  taen : 

Tht  Cottet's  Sat.  Night.  S. 

Ill-tongued.    An'  lows'd  his  [Job's]  ill-tongued,  wicked  scawl 

Add.  to  the  DeiL  18. 
Yon  ill-tongu'd  tinkler,  Charlie  Fox, 

The  Anther's  Cry  and  Prayer. 
Ill-thief  [the  devU]. 

The  ill-thief  blaw  the  Heron  south !  To  Dr.  BlmckUck. 

Ill-Willie  [ill-natured,  unsrenerous,  unkind]. 

Your  native  soil  was  right  ill-willie ;  On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.L 

Illicit.   But  never  tempt  th'  illicit  rove,  Ep.  to  Young  Friend.  6. 

missus.     Th'  missus,  Tiber,  Thames  an*  Seine, 

Glide  sweet  in  monie  a  tunefu*  line ;  To  W,  Simpson, 

Illumined. 

Than  heaven-illumin'd  Man  on  brother  Man  bestows  I 

A  Winter  Night.  7. 

Illustrate. 

But  now  for  a  Patron,  whose  name  and  whose  glory. 
At  once  may  illustrate  and  honour  my  story. 

Fragment  inser.  to  Fox. 
Illustrious. 
genius,  th'  illustrious  father  of  fiction.       Frag,  inscr.  to  Fox. 

Among  the  illustrious  Scottish  sons 
That  chief  thou  may'st  discern ;  .        .     y.s  below  Picture. 

I  mage.  Wee  image  of  my  bonny  Betty,  Add.  to  IlUgit.  Child. 
God's  image  rudely  etch'd  on  base  alloy !  Ep.  toR.  Graham.  J. 
As  e'er  God  with  his  Image  blest,  .     Epit.  on  a  Friend. 

Her  living  image  in  her  yowe,  .     Poor  Mailie's  EL. 

Whose  image  lives  within  my  breast; 

S.  Slow  spreads  tho  gloom  f 
Thy  image  at  our  last  embrace ;  To  Mary  in  Hoetoen. 

Imbosomed. 
Th'  outstretching  lake,  imbosomed  'mong  the  hills, 

Wr.  in  ICenmorw  Inn. 
Imbued.    The  lightning  of  her  eye  in  tears  imbued. 

On  Death  of  Sir/.  Blair. 
Immlngled.  Immingled  with  the  mighty  dead !  Liberty. 
Immix'd.    Ye  heathy  wastes  immix'd  with  reedy  fens, 

£1.  on  Miss  Burnet. 


S.  CaloeUmia,  6. 

Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

Ep.  to  Davie,  g. 

Liberty. 


Immortal. 

For  brave  Caledonia  immortal  must  be  ; 

Must  thou  alone  in  guilt  immortal  swell. 

Or  my  more  dear  Immortal  part,    . 

Behold  that  eye  which  shot  immortal  hate. 

The  tender  thrill,  the  pitying  tear. 

The  generous  purpose,  nobly  dear. 

The  gentle  look  that  rage  disarms  ; 

These  are  all  immortal  charms.       .        .  S.  My  Marys  face  t 

One  Douglas  lives  in  Home's  immortal  page,  [v.A.xa] 

Scots  Prologue. 
AH  in  the  field  of  politics, 
To  win  immortal  honors.      .        The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

There  taste  that  life  of  life — immortal  love. 

Tho  Rights  of  Woman. 

if  thou  would  flourish  inunortal  in  rhyme,       The  Whistle,  rj. 

Here,  where  the  Scottish  muse  inunortal  lives, 

To  Miss  Graham. 

Time  cannot  aid  me,  my  griefs  are  immortal, 

S.  Where  are  the  j'cys  f 

Imp.    Despise  that  Shrimp,  that  withered  Imp, 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VL 

Curst  Common-sense,  that  imp  o'  h-Il,        The  Ordination.  2. 

Imp,  to.    My  muse  may  imp  her  wing  for  some  sublimer  flight. 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham,  j. 

Impart.    And*with  him  all  the  joys  are  fled, 

Life  can  to  me  impart.       S.  Fate  gave  the  wordi 

To  thee  this  votive  offering  I  impart, 

Lns  sent  Sir  J.  Wkit^ord. 

Fain,  fain,  would  I  my  griefs  impart,     S,  Sweet  fa's  the  evei 

Impassion *d.  But  heaves  impassioned  with  the  grateful  throe. 

Prologue^  sp.  by  Woods. 

Impatient. 

While  pointers  round  impatient  bum'd  Tarn  Satttson's  EL^  S. 

Looks  roiwd  him  an'  found  them 
Impatient  for  the  Chorus.         The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  VIU. 

Impelled,    impell'd  by  all- directing  Fate,  Th*  Brigs  of  Ayr.  3. 


Impelling.    To  shun  impelling  ruin 

A  while  her  pinions  tries ; 


S.  How  crueli 


Impending.    Sunk  on  the  earth,  defaced  its  lovely  form. 

Unless  your  shelter  ward  th'  impending  storm. 

The  Rights  of  Woman. 

Imperfect,    in  her  rough  imperfect  line  To  Rev.  J.  M*Math, 

Imperial.  The  world's  imperial  crown,  S.  Mark  yonder pomp\ 

Than  ony  ermine  ever  lap, 

Or  proud  imperial  purple.  The  Answ.  to  the  Guidwife. 

There  I'll  desfHse  imperial  channs,  S.  The  gowd.  Locks  of  A. 

Impertinent.  An'  if  impertinent  I've  been, 

Impute  it  not,    To  Rev.  J.  APMath, 

Impious. 

For  sure  'twere  impious  to  despair 
So  much  in  sight  of  Heaven.  S.  Anna,  thy  charms  t 

Implore.    Your  pity  I  will  not  implore,  Epit.  on  Holy  Willie, 

'  Implore  his  counsel  and  assisting  might : 

Tho  Coite/s  Sat.  Night.  6, 

And  kneel,  '  Ye  Pow'rs,  and  warm  implore,   .       To  J.  S.,  21, 

Imploring.    And  in  the  keen,  3ret  tender  eye, 

O  read  th'  imploring  lover.  .        .    S.  Could  aught  ofsong\ 

Each  night  and  mom  with  voice  imploring, 

This  wish  I  sigh  :     .        .        .      The  Hermit. 

Imply.    Possesung  the  one  shall  imply  you've  the  other. 

Frag,  inscr.  to  Fox. 

Imported. 

Does  Nonsense  mend,  like  Brandy,  when  imported 

Scots  Prologue. 
Important. 

For  still  th'  important  end  of  life, 
lliey  [wha  fa*]  equally  may  answer:  Ep.  to  Vonng  Friend.4. 

*'  You're  one  year  older  this  important  day," 

Prologue,  at  Th,,  D. 

And  humbly  begs  you'll  mind  the  important — Now !  lb. 

Let  us  th'  important  now  employ,    .    Sketch.  New'Vr's  Day. 

Impose. 

And  share  the  fate  I  would  impose 
On  thee,  wert  thou  my  captive  too.    S.  The  capt.  Ribband. 

Impress'd. 

But  deep  this  truth  impress'd  my  mind   A  Winter  Night.  11. 

the  sweet  yellow  darlings  wi'  Geordic  imprest. 

S.  AweC  wf  yr  witchcraft  t 

Ixnppeiflion.    Time  but  the  impression  stronger  makes. 
As  streams  theu-  channels  deeper  wear. 

To  Mary  in  Heaven. 
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.  The  Inventory. 


Imprimis. 

Imprimis  then,  for  carriage  cattle, 
I  have  four  brutes  o'  gallant  mettle, 

Improve. 

The  lucky  moment  to  improve,       .    Des^otuUncy,  an  Ode^  4. 

So  travell'd  monkies  their  grimace  improve,  .  Sketch. 

And  doubly  were  the  poet  blest 
These  joys  could  he  improve.       .        .        .         To  Chloris. 

Impudence. 

Your  impudence  protects  you  sairly :     .        .        To  a  Louse. 

Impute. 

Impute  it  not,  good  Sir,  in  ane 

Whase  heart  ne'er  wrang'd  ye,  To  Rev.  J.  APMath. 

In»    Duncan  sigh'd  baith  out  and  in,        .     S.  Duncan  Gray  f 

And  I  would  fain  be  in,  jo.  .      S.  O  Lassie,  art  thou  t 

0  rise  and  let  me  in,  jo lb. 

1  winna  let  you  in,  jo lb. 

He  sought  them  out,  he  sought  them  in, 

^.  Tht  Cooper  o'  cuddy  \ 

He  paidles  out,  and  he  paidles  in,  .    S.  The  deuks  dang  o'er. 

Diel  mak  his  king's-hood  in  a  spleuchan ! ' 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  14. 

Or  else  the  Deil's  be  in  it.  .    Extern,  to  an  Intimate- 

She  says  in  to  hersel :......    Halloween,  & 

Incapacity. 

The  more  incapacity  they  bnn^ 
The  more  they're  to  your  liking.  .     The  Dean  o/Fac.. 

Incens'd.    The  Power,  incens'd,  the  Pageant  will  desert. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  17. 

Incessant. 

Your  blood  shall  with  incessant  cry 
Awake  at  last  th'  unsparing  power.  Fragment  qfOde. 

The  incessant  roar  of  headlong  tumbling  floods 

iVr.  in  Kenmore  Inn. 

Incessantly. 

Where  the  wild  winds  of  winter  incessantly  rave. 

Lament  on  leaving  Nat.  Land. 

Inch.    An'  Gouts  torment  him,  inch  by  inch,  Scotch  Drink.  77. 

His  solid  sense — by  inches  you  must  tell,       .  Sketch. 

Yet  ne'er  an  inch  the  less,  lassie.    .       S.  Ye  hoe  lien  wrongs 

Inclination. 

It's  just  a  carnal  inclination,  .  .A  Ded.  to  G.  H.,  6. 

A  dear-lov'd  lad,  convenience  snug, 
A  treacherous  inclination     .  Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  6. 

O,  had  1  power  like  inclination,     .  Ep.  to  H.  Parker. 

But  for  how  lang  the  file  may  stang. 
Let  Inclination  law  that.  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VII. 

Inclined. 

Whene'er  to  drink  you  are  inclin'd,        .  Tarn  o"  Shanter.  ig. 

*  All  chuse,  as,  various  they're  inclin'd, 

•  The  various  man.  .        The  Vision.  D.  II.,  7. 

Inclosed.    Adown  a  corn-inclosed  bawk,      S.  A  Rosebud  by  t 

IncOfiT.    Ye  cam  to  Paradise  incog, .        .  Add.  to  the  Deil.  16. 

Inconclusive. 

Or  point  the  inconclusive  page 

Full  on  the  eye.  [v. A. 4]  .     The  Vision.  D.  II. 

Inconstant. 

Th'  inconstant  blast  howl'd  thro'  the  darkening  air. 

On  Death  o/SirJ.  Blair. 

Loud  roars  the  wild,  inconstant  blast,    S.  The  gloomy  night  t 

Inconstancy. 

Let  not  woman  e'er  complain 
Of  inconstancy  in  love  ;  .   .S*.  Let  not  woman  f 

InCPease.    '  Be  fruitful  and  increase.  .  Nature's  Law. 

So,  may  his  flock  increase  an'  grow         The  Death  o/Mailie. 

IncreasinfiT. 

Th'  increasing  blast  roar'd  round  the  beetling  rocks. 

On  Death  o/SirJ.  Blair. 

Incrustdd. 

I  saw  mankind  with  vice  incrusted  ;  .       The  Hermit. 

Indebted. 

Your  much  indebted,  humble  servant.     A  Ded.  to  G.  H.^  tj. 

Indeed.    Indeed  maun  I,  quo'  Findlay.  ^.  tVhaisthatatmyf 

Indeed  will  I,  quo'  Findlay.  [re.] lb. 

Indentin  [indenturing]. 

For  Britain's  guid  his  saul  indentin  The  Twa  Dogs.  2i. 

Independence. 

To  hardy  Independence  bravely  bred,     .     The  Brigs  o/Ayr. 


Independent,  -ant. 

Thus  bold,  independent,  unconquer'd,  and  free, 

S.  Caledonia.  6. 
But  for  the  glorious  privilege 
Of  being  independent.  .     Ep.  to  Young  Friend,  t. 


Mark  how  their  lofty  independent  spirit 
Soars  on  the  spumine  wing  of  injur  d  merit ! 


Why  was  an  independent  wish 
£  er  planted  in  my  mind  ? 


Ep.  to  R.  Grahatu.  jr. 


Man  was  made  to  mourn. 

A^'  his  proud,  independent  stomach. 

On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.  I. 
Thou  of  an  independent  mind 
With  soul  resolved,  with  soul  resigned  ;    Poet.  Inscription. 

The  independent  patriot. 

The  honest  man,  and  a'  that  The  Election  Ballads.  II. 

The  independent  commoner  Shall  be  the  man  for  a'  that.    lb. 

The  man  of  independent  mind. 
He  looks  and  laughs  at  a'  that  5*.  The  Honest  Man. 

On  my  ain  legs  thro'  dirt  and  dub, 
I  independent  stand  ay.  .    \To  Mr.  M'Adam. 

India. 

The  sun  from  India's  shore  retires ;  S.  Slow  spreads  the  gloom  f 

Can  all  the  wealth  of  India's  coast. 
Atone  for  years  in  absence  lost  ? lb. 

0  could  I  give  thee  India's  wealth.  To/.  M*Murdo. 

1  send  yoa  more  than  India  boasts 

To  Miss  L.,  with  '*Beattie." 

Indian. 

Till  the  Diamond's  Ace,  of  Indian  race, 
Led  him  a  sair  faux  pas,  man  :    .        .         A  Fragment.  7. 

Happy,  thou  Indian  grove,  I'll  say, 
Where  now  my  Nancy's  path  may  be  !  S.  Behold  the  hourf 

That  Indian  wealth  may  lustre  throw 

Around  my  Highland  lassie,  O.         5*.  The  Highland  Lassie. 

No  gifts  have  I  from  Indian  coasts 

To  Miss  L.,  with  **  Beattie." 

And  thirst  of  gold  might  tempt  the  deep, 
Or  downward  seek  the  Indian  mine ; 

S.  '  TvMs  even— the  dewy  t 

Indicted. 

But  surely  Dreams  were  ne'er  indicted  Treason.      A  Dream. 

Indies. 

Ance  to  the  Indies  I  were  wonted,       Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan,  it. 

Will  ye  go  to  the  Indies,  my  Mary,  {re.]       .        .    To  Mary. 

But  a'  the  charms  o*  the  Indies  Can  never  equal  thine.         lb. 

Indignant.    Dost  thou  not  rise,  indignant  Shade, 

Extem.  on  Comments  of  Thomson. 

With  tears  indignant  I  behold  th'  oppressor 

Rejoicing  in  the  honest  man's  destruction,  Tragic  Frag. 

Indignation. 

There  keen  indignation  shall  dart  on  her  prey. 
Which  spuming  contempt  shall  redeem  from  his  ire. 

Monody,  on  a  Lady. 

Indite.  • 

There's  nane  ever  fear'd  that  the  truth  should  be  heard. 
But  they  wham  the  truth  wad  indite. 

6\  Here's  a  liealth  to  them  f 

Indulge.    The  sacred  lowe  o*  weel  plac'd  love, 

Luxuriantly  indulge  it ;  Ep.  to  Young  Friend.  6. 

If  thou'rt  a  slave,  indulge  thy  sneers. 

The  League  and  Covenant. 

Indulgent. 

Grant  me,  indulgent  heaven,  that  I  may  live 
To  see  the  miscreants  feel  the  pains  they  give  ; 

Lns.  extem.  in  Lady's  Pochet-bk. 

Indus.    Ye  monarchs,  tak  the  east  and  west, 

Frae  Indus  to  Savannah  !  S.  The  gowd.  Locks  of  A. 

Industry. 

Plain  plodding  industry,  and  sober  worth:  Ep.  to  R.  Grahatn.  a. 

So  hold  thy  industry  with  diligent  cares. 

.y.  The  Poor  Thresher. 
Inexorable.     All  hail !  inexorable  lord  !        .        .    TV  Ruin. 

Infkmy. 

Where  infamy  vrith  sad  repentance  dwells ;  Epis.fr.  Esopus. 
A  text  for  infamy  to  preach  ;  .        .        .        .    To  IV.  Creech, 

Infant. 

Perhaps^  this  hour,  in  Mis'ry's  squalid  nest. 

She  strains  your  infant  to  her  joyless  breast,  A  Winter  Night.  8. 

An'  gied  the  infant  warld  a  shog,    .  Add.  to  the  Deil.  16. 

The  infant  ice  scarce  bent  beneath  their  feet : 

The  Brigs  0/  Ayr.  ti* 
The  lisping  infant,  prattling  on  his  knee. 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night.  3. 
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And  iafant  frosts  beein  to  bite, 
In  hoary  cranreucn  drest ;    .       .  The  Jolly  Beggars,  R.  /• 

The  infant  aith,  half-fonn'd,  was  crusht ;    The  Vision.  D.  1. 8. 

Explore  at  large  Man's  infant  race,  .      lb.  D.  II.  lo 

In  helpless  infants'  tears  he  dipp'd  his  right.  The  Vowels. 

Passion's  birth,  and  infants'  play     .        .       .  To  a  Kiss. 

No  gifts  have  I  from  Indian  coasts 
The  infant  year  to  hail ;       .     To  Miss  L.,  with  "  Beatiie." 

The  Tay  meandering  sweet  in  infant  pride, 

Wr.  in  Kenmore  Inn. 

InfOCtion.     A  great  man's  smile,  ye  ken  fu'  well, 

Is  ay  a  blest  infection.  To  Mr.  M*Adam. 

Infernal. 

And  waflf  them  in  the  infernal  wherry 

Straught  through  the  lake,    Adam  A — 's  Prayer. 

The  red  peat  gleams,  a  fiery  kernel, 

Enhusked  by  a  fog  infernal :  .  E^.  to  H.  Parker. 

*'  To  grace  this  damn'd  infernal  clan." 

Lns  add.  to  J,  Ranken. 
May  Envy  wallop  in  a  tether. 

Black  fiend,  infernal !      .         ToW,  Simpson. 

Inflame.    The  thoughts  o'  thee  my  breast  inflame ; 

S.  O  toere  I  on  Pamass.\ 

Influence. 

Let  my  Mary's  kindred  spirit 
Draw  your  choicest  influence  down.    .  S.  Highland  Mary. 

To  think  life's  sun  did  set  ere  well  begun 
To  shed  its  influence  on  thy  bright  career. 

Lns  on  Fergusson, 

Inform.    That  can  inform  the  mind,  or  mend  the  heart. 

Prologue^  sp.  by  Woods. 

But  twa-three  winters  will  inform  ye  better. 

The  Brigs  qfAyr.  y. 
Inform  him  [death],  and  storm  him, 
That  Saturday  ye'U  fecht  him.  .   To  a  Medical  Gent. 

Informed. 

Few  heads  with  knowledge  so  informM  :     Epit.  on  a  Friend. 

A  letter  infonn'd  me  that  all  was  to  wreck  ; 

S.  No  Churchman  am  I  f 

Should  think  they  better  were  inform'd. 

Than  their  auld  dadies.     To  W.  Simpson,  P.S. 

Informing. 

Thou'rt  ay  sae  free  informing  me 

Thou  hast  nae  mind  to  marry ; 
I'll  be  as  free  informing  thee, 

Nae  time  hae  I  to  tarry.      .        .    5".  Here's  to  thy  healtk,\ 

Inftiriate. 

The  fumes  of  wine  infuriate  send ;     Sent  to  a  Gent,  offended. 
Ingine  [genius;  disposition;  mind]. 

Then  a'  that  kent  him  round  declar'd. 

He  had  ingine,         Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  isLj. 

But  gie  me  just  a  true  good  fallow 

Wi'  right  ingine,  .  To  Mr.  J.  Kennedy, 

Ingle  [fire,  flre-place]. 

The  benmost  neuk  beside  the  ingle.  Add.  ^Beelzebub. 

And  peacefu'  raise  its  ingle  reek,    .  As  on  the  banks\ 

And  [winds]  hing  us  owre  the  ingle,  Ep.  to  Davie. 

Fast  by  an  ingle,  bleezing  finely,    .  Teun  o'  Shanter.  jr. 

His  wee*bit  ingle,  blinkan  bonilie.  The  Cotter^s  Sat.  Night,  j. 
They,  round  the  ingle,  form  a  circle  wide ;  .  .  lb.  ta. 
Auld  baudrans  by  the  ingle  sits,  .    S.  Willie  Wastle  t 

Ingle-clieek  [the  flre-side]. 

There,  lanely,  by  the  ingle-cheek, 

I  sat  and  ey  d  the  spewing  reek,      .        .    The  Vixion.  D.I.  3. 

Ingle-gieede  [the  live- coal  of  the  flre-plaee]. 

And  cheary  blinks  the  ingle-gleede 

S.  A' the  lads  o*  Thomie-banh  t 

Ingle-lowe  [the  flre-light]. 

by  my  inglc»lowe  I  saw.  Now  bleezan  bright, 

The  Vision.  D.  I.  7. 
There  sat  a  bottle  in  a  bole, 

Beyont  the  ingle  lowe ;        .        .         S.  The  weary  Pund. 

Ingle-side  [the  flre-sidel. 

I  mean  your  ingle-side  to  ^uard 

Ae  winter  night.       .        Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap.. 
Inglorious.     I'll  lay  me  with  th'  inglorious  dead. 

Forgot  and  gone!   .       To  J.  S.^  to. 
In  grate.    Whilst  I  here,  must  cry  here, 

At  perfidy  mgrate !     .  Despondency^  an  Ode.  4. 
Inhabitant. 

The  poor  inhabitant  below 

Was  quick  to  learn  and  wise  to  know*    .        .  A  Bardts  Epit. 


Inherit. 

Gude  |[rant  that  thou  may  ay  inherit 

Thy  mither's  person,  grace  an'  merit.    Add.  to  Illegit.  ChileL 

Inhuman.     Inhuman  man!  curse  on  thy  barb'rous  art, 

On  seeing  wounded  Hare. 

Inhumanity. 

Man's  inhi^manity  to  Man,  Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 

Injure.    Such  make  his  destiny, 

He  who  would  injure  thee,       5".  Phillis  the  Fair. 

Injured*  -*d.    Soars  on  the  spuming  wing  of  injur'd  merit ! 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham,  j. 

Wrong'd,  injurM,  shunn'd,  unpitied,  unredrest ; 

In  vain  wld  Prudence  t 

Hark,  injur'd  Want  recounts  th'  unlisten'd  tale, 

On  Death  o/R.  Dundas. 

The  injured  Stuart  line  is  gone,  On  Window  at  Stirling. 

Dead,  even  resentment,  for  his  injured  page,  To  R.  G.  o/F.^S 

O  injured  God !  Thy  goodness  has  endow'd  me   Tragic  Frag. 

And  injured  Worth  forget  and  pardon  man. 

Wr.  in  Kenmore  Inn. 

Injurious,    in  the  cause  of  right  engaged, 

Wrongs  injurious  to  redress,  S.  Thickest  Night  t 

Injury.    Wrongs,  injuries,  from  many  a  darksome  den. 

On  Death  o/R.  Dundas. 

Ink.    An,  down  gaed  stumpie  in  the  ink : 

Ep.  to  J.  L^k^  Ap.  a  1st.  6. 
Inly. 

What  warm,  poetic  heart  but  inly  bleeds.  The  Brigs  0/ Ayr.  a. 

Thou  seest  a  wretch  who  inly  pines.  The  Lament. 

Inmate.    And  in  his  Book  of  Life  the  Inmates  poor  enroll. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  rj- 

Inn. 
Was  like  a  bluidy  tiger  I'  th'  inn  that  day.      The  Ordination. 

Inner  port  (inner  gate  or  door]. 

Auld  Clinkum  at  the  Inner  port 

Cry'd  three  times,  "  Robin  ! "     What  ails  ye  now  t 

Innocence. 

Mark  maiden-innocence  a  prey 
To  love  pretending  snares,  .        .        .A  Winter  Night.  8. 

But  it's  innocence  and  modesty 
That  polishes  the  dart.         .       .        .    S.  Handsome  NelL 

Innocence  Looks  gaily-smiling  on  ;  .  Innocence. 

View  unsuspecting  Innocence  a  prey. 

On  Death  o/R.  Dundas. 

Whose  innocence  did  sweets  disclose 
Beyond  that  flower's  perfume.     .  On  Poets  Daughter. 

Innocent.    The  young,  the  innocent,  who  fondly  loved  us, 

Remorse.  A  Frag.. 

Inquisitor. 

Th*  Inquisitor  of  Spain  the  most  expert, 

Might  there  have  learnt  new'mystenes  of  his  art ;  Tfu  Vowels. 

Insect*    But,  Delia,  on  thy  balmy  lips 

Let  me,  no  vagrant  insect,  rove!      Delia.  An  Ode. 

Yet  an  insect's  an  insect  at  most, 
Tho'  it  crawl  on  the  curl  of  a  queen.    On  an  empty  Fellow. 

Pleasures,  insects  on  the  wing        Wr.  in  Hermitage  at  F.  C. 

Insensate. 

Mine  was  th*  insensate  frenaed  part.  Sent  to  a  Gent,  offended. 

Inside.    Three  lawyers'  tongues,  turned  inside  out. 

Wi*  lies  seam'd  like  a  beggar's  clout ;  [v.A.x6] 

Tam  o'  Shanter. 

Insipid. 

Their  days,  insipid,  dull  an*  tasteless,    .    The  Tiua  Dogs.  30. 

Insist.    Yet,  if  your  catalogue  [of  friends]  be  fow, 

I'se  no  insbt ;    Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  ist.  ij. 

Insolence.    Nor  insolence  assumes  fair  Freedom's  name ; 

Prologue,  sp.  by  Woods. 

Inspection. 

But  keek  thro'  ev*ry  other  man, 
Wi*  sharpen'd,  sly  inspection.         Ep.  to  Young  Friend,  j. 

Can  thy  keen  inspection  trace 

Aught  of  Humanity's  sweet  melting  grace  ? 

Ode,  to  Mem.  o/Mrs.  — . 

Inspiration.     The  tunefu*  powers,^  in  happy  hours, 

Ttutt  whisper  inspiration  ;  S.  Lovely  Davies, 

Inspire. 

O,  how  that  name  inspires  my  style !  Ep.  to  Davie.  11. 

And  morning  Poossie  whiddan  seen, 

Inspire  my  Muse,         Ep.  to  J.  L — k,  Ap.  ist. 

Then  come,  sweet  Muse,  inspire  my  lay  I 

5".  O  were  I  on  Pameus.\ 

Inspires  my  mose  to  gie  'm  his  dues.  On  W.  Chalmers. 


Inspire 
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Inspire  me,  till  I  lisp  an'  wink, 

To  sing  thy  name  I 


Scotch  Drink.  2. 
S.  SwteUst  May  t 
To  k.  Graham. 


Sweetest  May,  let  love  inspire  thee ; 

I  call  no  goddess  to  inspire  my  strains,  . 

Inspire  the  highly  favour'd  youth 
The  destinies  intend  her.      .        ,        .     S.  Young  Peggy  \ 

Inspired,  -'d.    a  whim*inspir'd  fool,  AJar^s  Epii. 

(Inspired  Bardies  saw,  man)    .        .        .         A  Fragment.  8. 

On  fear-inspired  wings ;  .  .  S.  On  a  bank  of  flowers  f 

To  you  I  sing  my  grief-inspired  strains  : 

On  Death  o/R.  Dundas. 
Ev*n  godly  meetings  o'  the  saunts, 

By  thee  inspir'd,  .         Scotch  Drink.  & 

Through  and  through  the  inspired  leaves. 
Ye  maggots  make  your  windings  ;  Th€  Book-Worms. 

By  whim  inspir'd,  or  haply  prest  wi'  care,  The  Brigs  of  Ayr.3. 

And  ev'n  his  matchless  band  with  finer  touch  inspir'd!   Ih.  12, 

By  her  inspir'd  the  new-bom  race 
Soon  drew  the  avenging  steel,  man ;     The  Tree  0/ Liberty. 

'  All  hail !  my  own  inspired  Bard  !  The  Vision.  D.  II.  2. 

Hence,  Dempster's  zeal-inspired  tongue  ;  [v.  A.  23]       .    lb,  6. 

And  fled  each  muse  that  glorious  once  insinred.  To  R.  G.  o/F.^s, 

Inspir'd,  I  tum'd  Fates  sibyl  leaf, 

This  naul  mom,  .         To  Terraughty. 

InSplPOr.    (The  Patriot's  Gcd,  peculiarly  thou  art, 

His  friend,  inspirer.  guardian,  and  reward !) 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  21. 
Inspiring,  -in'. 

Hail,  thairm-inspirin*,  rattlin'  Willie  !       E/.  to  Maj.  Logan. 

And  sic  twa  love-inspiring  een,  .      On  IV.  Chahners. 

Inspiring  bold  John  Barleycom  !    .        .  Tarn  0*  Shanter.  11. 

O'er-arching,  mouldy,  gloom-inspiring  coves. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  8. 

M'Lauchlan,  thairm-inspiring  Sage,       ...         lb.  12, 

An'  sheds  a  heart-inspiring  steam;  .       .    The  Tiua  Dogs.  20. 

muse-inspirin' aqua-vitae  Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap., 

Auld  Reekie  dings  them  a'  to  sticks, 
For  rhyme-inspiring  lasses.  .        .        ,       To  Miss  Ferrier. 

Instance*     For  inst;)nce,  there's  yoursel  just  now, 

God  knows,  an  unco  Calf !  The  Calf. 

Instant,     is  instant  made  no  worth  a  louse 

Just  at  the  bit.    Add.  to  the  Deil  ti. 

It's  [Honor's]  slightest  touches,  instant  pause 

Ep.  to  young  Friend  8. 

And  in  an  instant  all  was  dark  :  .  7am  o'  Shanter.  16. 

An'  to  the  muckle  house  repair, 

Wi'  instant  speed.    The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Instantly.    Our  warlock  Rhymer  instantly  descry 'd 

The  Sprites  that  owre  the  Bngs  of  A^  preside. 

InsUnct.  ^^  ^"^'  ^-^^-  ^ 

(Instinct's  a  brute,  and  sentiment  a  fool !)  Ep,  to  R.  Graketm.S' 
Instruct. 

Charm  or  instruct  the  future  age,  [v.A.4]    The  Vision.  D.  II. 

And  some  instmct  the  Shepherd-train, 

Blythe  o'er  the  hill lb.  8. 

Instrument. 

No  guess  could  tell  what  instrument  appear'd. 

But  all  the  soul  of  Music's  self  was  heard;  The  Brigs  ofAyr^  12. 

To  mstic  Agriculture  did  [Peace]  beoueath 

The  broken,  iron  instmments  of  Deatn, ...         lb.  13. 

InsultinfiT. 

now  a  prey  to  insulting  neglect,       Monody ^  on  a  Lady^  Epit. 

Int  [In  Itl. 
The  kettle  o'  the  Kirk  and  State, 
Perhaps  a  clout  may  fail  in't ;  [re'].  S.  Does  hatighty  Gauli 

A  cauld  kirk,  and  in't  but  few ;       .    On  Kirk  ofLamington. 

Intend.    That  he  intends  to  pay  your  debt,    .      A  Dream,  7. 

Inspire  the  highly  favour'd  youth 
The  destinies  intend  her.     .        ,       ,      S.  Yamiii  Peggy  t 

Intended. 

The  honest  heart  that's  free  fne  a' 
Intended  fraud  or  guile,       .  Ep.  to  Davie.  3. 

What  he  intended  on  them  to  bestow ;  S.  The  Poor  Thresher. 
Intent.     Her  [nature's]  eye  intent  on  all  the  mazy  plan, 

Ep,  to  R,  Gruham. 
Intent,  Intention. 

But  never  honest  man's  intent, 
As  cursedly  miscarry 'd.  S.  O  t^  my  wife  she  dang. 

Where  with  intention  I  have  err'd, 

A  Prayer  in  Prosp.  of  Death. 

Abjuring  a'  intentions  evil,  I  quat  my  pen         Poem  on  Life. 


Intently,    while  intently  surveying  The  storm's  gloomy  path 

Lament i  on  leeeving  Nat.  Land, 
Interest.    My  honored  colonel,  deep  I  feel 

Your  interest  in  the  poet's  weal;    .    Poem  on  Life. 

Hey  for  the  chaste  int'rest  of  Broughton. 

The  EUction  Ballads,  III. 

Intermix*d. 

First,  in  the  sexes  intermix'd  connexion. 
One  sacred  Right  of  Woman  is  protection. 

The  Rights  of  JVoman. 

Intervene. 

When  shining  sunbeams  intervene        S.  On  Cessnock  banks  t 
Into.    There  was  three  kings  into  the  east,     John  Barleycom. 

Intoxicated. 

Each  thought  intoxicated  homage  yields,       .     To  Clarinda. 

Intrusion.    If  mair  they  deave  us  wi'  their  din. 

Or  Patronage  intrusion,  The  Ordination.  14. 

Invade. 

Dare  invade  your  native  right,        .    On  scaring  Waterfowl. 
Nay  even  thus  invade  a  lady's  quiet.    The  Rights  of  IVoman. 

Invader. 

And  oft  repeU'd  th'  Invader's  shock.      Add.  to  Edinlntrgh,  jr. 
The  daring  invaders  they  fled  or  they  died.    .     i".  Caledonia. 

Invasion. 

Does  haughty  Gaul  invasion  threat? 
Then  let  the  louns  beware,  Sir,    .    .S".  Does  haughty  Gaul,i 

Inverness. 

'Tween  Inverness  and  Tiviotdale, 

He  had  few  matches.    Ep,  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  ist.  6. 

The  lovely  lass  of  Inverness, 
Nae  joy  nor  pleasure  can  she  see  :       .    5".  The  lovely  lass  f 

Inverted.     His  that  inverted  glory.  On  Duke  of  Queensberry, 

Inviolate.    To  keep  that  right  inviolate's  the  fashion. 

The  Rights  of  IVoman. 

Invite.    Glory,  Honour,  now  invite,         ^.  Highland  Laddie. 

And  kindljr  she  did  me  invite. 
To  walk  into  a  chamber  fair.  5*.  The  Lass  that  made  the  bed. 

Invited.     Invited  him  home  to  dine  with  him  jiext  day : 

S,  The  Poor  Thresher. 

Involved,  -'d.    Thick  mists,  obscure,  involv'd  me  round ; 

Lament  for  Glencaim. 
Of  guilt,  perhaps  where  we've  involved  others  ; 

Remorse,  A  Frag., 

Inwoven, 

Many  and  sharp  the  num'rous  Ills 
Inwoven  with  our  frame!  Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 

Ire.    Which  spuming  contempt  shall  redeem  from  his  ire. 

Monody,  on  a  Lady. 
Our  sinfu'  sauI  to  eet  a  daute  on 

Wi  felon  ire;   ....    Poem  on  Life. 

Beneath  the  stroke  of  Heaven's  avenging  ire ; 

Th*  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  14, 

Ireland. 

I  see  her  face  the  first  of  Ireland's  sons,  Ep.  fr.  Esoptu. 

Irish.    It  was  a'  for  our  rightfu'  king. 

We  e'er  saw  Irish  land,  [re.]  S.  It  was  a' for  f 

Ye  Irish  lords,  ye  knights  an'  squires, 
Wha  represent  our  Bmghs  an'  Shires, 

The  Authors  Cry  and  Prefer. 

Iron.    See  stem  Oppression's  iron  grip,      A  IVinter  Night.  7. 

And  [Turnkeys]  deal  from  iron  hands  the  spare  repast ; 

Ep.fr.  Esepus, 

Beneath  the  iron  grasp  of  Want  and  Woe,  Lns  on  Fergusson. 

Keeper  of  Mammon's  iron  chest,    .  Ode^  to  Mem.  of  Mrs.  — . 

He  [Love]  bound  me  with  an  iron  chain,  S.  Talk  not  of  Love  \ 

To  rustic  Agriculture  did  [Peace]  bequeath 

The  broken,  iron  instmments  of  Death,  The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  13. 

The  iron  hand  that  breaks  our  band,        S.  The  day  returns  f 

Iron-hearted. 

That  iron-hearted  Carl,  Want,         .  A  Ded,  to  G.  H.,  16, 

Ironic     Ironic  satire,  sidelins  sklented. 

On  my  poor  Musie ;   To  W.  Simpson, 

Irvine.     Irvine's  bairns  are  bonie  a'.  The  night  was  still  f 

Irvine-side. 

Lord  Gregory,  mind'st  thou  not  the  grove 
By  borne  Irvine-side,    .  ,      S.  O  mirk^  mirk  f 

Irvine  side,  Irvine  side,  wi'  your  turkey-cock  pride, 

The  Kirk's  Alarm. 

Irwin,  Irwine. 

There,  well-fed  Irwine  stalely  thuds  :      The  Vision.  D.  1. 14. 
While  Irwin,  Lugar,  Aire  and  Doon, 

Naebody  sings.  To  W,  Simpson. 
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Isabella.    By  a  river  hoarsely  roaring 
Isabella  stray'd  deploring. 


S.  Raving  winds  \ 
.    SadthyUUt\ 


Death  tears  the  brother  of  her  lore 
From  Isabella's  arms 

Fair  on  Isabella's  mom 
The  sun  propitious  smil'd ; lb. 

Isaiah.    Or  rapt  Isaiah's  wild,  seraphic  fire ; 

Tht  Cottn't  Sat.  Night,  14. 

rse  [I  shall,  op  I  will]. 

But  I'se  repeat  each  poor  man's  pray'r,    A  Ded.  to  G*.  //.,  13, 
I'se  gang  wi'  you,  my  shepherd-lad,       .         S.  CcC  tht  ewts, 
Tse  be  fou  and  thou'se  be  toom, 
Coggie,  an  the  king  come.   .       S.  Carl^  an,  Uu  Kingconu. 

Yet,  if  your  catalogue  be  fow, 

I'se  no  insbt ;  .      Ep.  to  J.  ^— *,  Ap,  nU  tj. 

L—d,  I'se  hae  sportin  by  an'  by,     .  .         Ep.  to  J.  R.,  it. 

I'se  ne'er  bid  better.                 .  Ep.toMaj.  Logasu  8, 

I'se  ne'er  ride  horse  nor  hiizie  mair ;  .        .  Tfu  InvonUry, 

At  kirk  and  fair,  I'se  ay  be  there,  .  S.  The  tither  mom  t 
And  if  we  dinna  hand  a  bouze 

I'se  ne'er  drink  mair.  .  To  Mr.  J.  Kennedy. 

But  I'se  believe  ye  kindly  meant  it,  .     To  W.  Simpton.  f. 

Isle. 

Yon  distant  ble  will  often  hail ;  S.  Behold  the  hour  f 

In  the  rolling  tide  of  spreading  Clyde 

There  sits  an  isle  of  high  degree, 

S.  The  Bonie  Lass  0/ Albany. 
And  stand  a  wall  of  fire  around  their  much-lov'd  isle. 

The  Cottet^s  Sat.  Night.  90. 
Tho'  wit  and  worth,  in  either  sex, 

St.  Mary's  Isle  can  shaw  that.      The  Election  Ballads.  II. 
And  equal  rights  and  equal  laws 

Wad  gladden  every  isle,  man.     .         The  Tree  ^Liberty. 


'Twas  in  that  place  o'  Scotland's  isle. 
That  bears  the  name  o*  auld  king  Coil, 

She  lay  like  some  unkend-of  isle 

Beside  New  Holland, 


The  Tiua  Dogs. 


To  W.  Simpson. 
Issaehar.    That  Young  Man  great  in  Issachar, 

The  burden-beanng  tribe.  New  Psalmody. 

Issued. 

The  wild  Scandinavian  boar  issu'd  forth 
To  wanton  in  carnage  and  wallow  in  gore :      5*.  CeUedonia. 
Italy.    How  libbet  Italy  was  singin ;        Kind  Sir,  Tve  rtad\ 
Italian.    Compar'd  with  these,  Italian  trills  are  tame ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  ij. 
Or  down  Italian  Visu  startles,  .    The  Tvffa  Dogs.  3^3. 

Ithep  [othep ;  one  anothep]. 

Nae  ither  care  in  life  have  I, 

But  live  an'  love  my  Nanie,  O,    .  S.  Behind  yon  hills  ^ 

A  three-taed  leister  on  the  ither  [shouther] 

Lay,  large  an'  lang.  Death  and  Dr.  Hombooh.  6. 
hae  ye  been  mawin,  When  ither  folk  are  busy  sawin  ?  lb.  8, 
He's  grown  sae  weel  acquaint  wi'  Buchan, 

And  ither  chaps lb.  £4, 

For  life  and  spunk  like  ither  Christians, 

I'm  dwindl'd  down  to  mere  existence,  Ep.  to  H.  Parker. 

Maybe  some  ither  thing  they  gie  me 

They  weelcan  spare.  Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  1st.  rj- 
V  th'  ither  warl',  if  there's  anither, 

An'  that  there  is  I've  little  swither         Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan.  8. 
Ithers  seek  they  kenna  what, .  .    S.  Jockey /on  t 

And  ither  some  will  kiss  and  daut ;         .    S.  John,  come  kiss. 
And  ither  some  will  prie  their  roou. 

And  some  will  hause  in  ithers  arms,    .        .  .lb. 

"  But  I  rnaun  lie  before  the  storm, 

"  And  ithers  plant  them  in  my  room.  Lament  for  Glenadm. 
Thou  comes— the^r  Tverses]  rattle  i'  their  ranks 

At  ither's  arses  !  Scotch  Drink.  18. 

An'  monie  ithers,      .        .  The  Autkot^s  Cry  and  Prayer.  14. 
The  ither  flutters  o'er  the  rising  piers :      The  Brigs  ^Ayr.  4. 
An'  may  they  never  learn  the  gaets. 
Of  ither,  vile,  wanrestfu'  Pets!  The  Death  ^Mailie. 

Like  ither  menseless,  graceless  brutes lb. 

An*  monie  Jobs  that  day  begin, 

May  enci  in  Houghmagandie  Some  ither  day. 

The  Holy  Fair.  rj. 
Nae  doubt  but  they  were  fain  o'  ither,    .      The  Twa  Dogs.  d. 

An*  worry'd  ither  in  diversion  ; lb. 

But  hear  their  absent  thoughts  o' ither, .  1^-33- 

ResoVd  to  meet  some  ither  day.    ....         lb.  33. 
2  I 


And  names,  like  villain,  hypocrite, 

Ilk  ither  gi'en,  .    The  Twa  Herds,  g. 

Wi'  ither  kindred,  jumping  cattle,  .        .        .       To  a  Louu. 

a  richer  share  Than  mony  ithers ;   .       .To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

And  ev'ry  ither  pair  [o'  shoon]  that's  done, 

Mair  taen  I'm  wi'  you.     .  To  J.  S.,  ». 

"  There's  ither  Poets,  much  your  betters,      .  .lb.  7. 

They  a'  maun  meet  some  ither  place,     .        .    ToW.  Creech. 

We've  been  owre  lang  unkenn'd  to  ither :  To  W.  Simpson.  17. 

Ae  way  or  ither, V.s  to  J.  Ranken. 

'  To  please  us  a',  I've  just  ae  ither,         .    What  ails  ye  now  f 

Her  nose  and  chin  they  threaten  ither ;      S.  Willie  Wastle  f 

Then  nae  ither  man  cam  get  ye,       S.  Will  ye  go  and  marry  t 

User  [itself]. 

Nay,  even  the  yirth  itsel'  does  cry.  El.  on  Year  1788. 

And  mv  fond  heart,  itsel  sae  true. 
It  neer  mistrusted  thine.  .     S.O  mirk,  mirki 

Ivied.    This  ivied  cot  was  dear:  Lns  on  Window.  F. 's  C.  Her. , 

This  ivied  cot  revere  ! lb, 

IVOPy.    Her  teeth  were  like  the  ivory, 

.S".  Tke  Lass  that  made  the  bed 

Ivy.    Where  th'  howlet  mourns  in  her  ivy  bower,    .    A  Vision, 

Ye  houlets,  frae  your  ivy  bower,     .    El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.,  to. 

Jacket.    The  pie*bald  jacket  let  me  patch  once  more ; 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  3. 

Rusty  aim  caps  and  jinglin  jackets,  On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

Peel  a  wiUie  wand,  to  be  him  boots  and  jacket ; 

S.  Wee  Willie  Gray  t 

Jacobite. 

Ye  Jacobites  by  name,  give  an  ear,  give  an  ear ;  [re.] 

S.  Vejacobitai 
Jad  [a  Jade ;  a  tepm  of  fkmiUapity]. 

*  Conscience,'  says  I, '  ye  thowless  jad  1 

Ep.  to  J.  L—h,  Ap.  2ist.  4. 
I  hope  to  gie  the  jads  a  dearin' 

In  fair  play  jret        .    Ep.  to  Maj.  Loga$t.  it. 

Guess  jre  how  the  jad  !  I  could  bear  her,  [rr.] 

S.  Last  May  a  brow  wooer\ 
Here  sits  a  raw  o'  tittlan  iads, 
Wi'  heaving  breasts  an  bare  neck  :     .      Tho  Holy  Fair,  g. 

But  clear  your  decks  an*  here's  the  Sex 
I  like  the  jads  for  a'  that.  The  JoUy  Beggars.  S.  VII. 

Or  Zipporah  the  scauldin  jad,  .    The  Ordination.  4. 

They're  a  run  deils  an'  jads  thegither.        The  Twa  Dogs.  33. 

And  or  I  wad  anither  jad, 
I'll  wallop  in  a  tow.  S.  The  weary  Putul. 

We'll  cry  nae  jads  frae  heathen  liilk 

To  help,  or  roose  us.       Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap.* 

Jade.    Be't  to  me,  be't  frae  me,  e'en  let  the  jade  [chance]  gae, 

S.  Contented  wf  little  f 

(A  souple  jade  she  was,  and  Strang),         Tam  o'  Shanter.  t6. 

JaA*ay. 

And  Katharine  Jaffray  was  her  name,       Katharine  Jaffray. 

Jaff  [to  pple'k,  piepce]. 

ye  prick  the  louse,  An'  jag  the  flae.  What  ails  ye  new  t 

Jail.    And  rot  the  djrvors  i'  the  jails !  Add  o/Beelubnb. 

Jamaica. 

Jamaica  bodies,  use  him  weel.       On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W,  I. 

James. 

And,  in  your  lug,  most  reverend  J[ames],  The  Ca{f. 

Simper  James,  Simper  James,  leave  the  fair  Killie  dames, 

Tho  Kirk's  Alarm.  6. 

Jamie,  -y  [dim.  e/^  James]. 

An'  lastly,  Jamie,  for  yourseU  A  uld  comrade  dear  t 

There  will  never  be  peace  till  Jamie  comes  hame.  [ry.] 

S.  By  yon  castle  wa'  t 

My  seven  braw  sons  for  Jamie  drew  sword,  .        .       .      lb. 

Below  thir  stanes  lie  Jamie's  banes ;    Epit.  on  noisy  Polemic. 

Then  up  gat  fechtan  Jamie  Fleck, .  .  Halloween,  rj. 

Jamie,  come  try  me,  \te.\  .    S.  Jamie,  come  try  me\ 

In  spite  o'  a'  the  thievish  kaes 

That  haunt  St.  Jamie's! 

The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer.  94. 

Up  and  waur  them  a',  Jamie,  [fv.]  S.  The  Laddies  by  \ 

Young  Jamie,  pride  of  a'  the  plain,  S.  Young  Jamie  f 

Jamy  Goose,  Jamy  Goose,  ye  ha'e  made  but  toom  roose. 

The  Kirk's  Alarm. 

Janet. 


My  kindest,  best  respects  I  sen'  it. 
To  cooMn  Kate  an'  sister  Janet, 


Auldcomrmdei 


January 
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JaQUary.    When  January  winds  were  blawing  caukl, 

S.  Tk4  lass  that  made  the  bed, 

JanwftP  [Januapy]. 

'Twas  then  a  blast  o'  Janwar  win' 
Blew  hansel  in  on  Robin.     .        .         S.  There  was  a  ladi 

Jar.    To  gie  the  jars  an'  barrels  A  lift     .    The  Holy  Fair.  14. 

Jars.    The  church  is  in  ruins,  the  state  is  in  Jars : 

S.  By  yon  castle  wa'  t 

Will  you  leave  your  justings,  your  jars,  and  your  qtiarrels. 

Fragment^  inscr.  to  Fox. 

Jap,  to.    May  fireside  discords  jar  a  base 

To  a'  their  parts!     £>.  to  Maj.  Logan.  7. 

Discordant  jar  thy  bosom-chords  among ;    To  Miss  Graham. 

Jargon,    with  their  Logic-jargon  tir'd,  .         Anld comrade  \ 

What's  a'  your  jargon  o'  your  Schools, 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  1st.  tt. 
JarrinfiT. 

Saint  Stephen's  boys,  wi'  jarring  noise,  A  Fragment.  6. 

Ye  jarring  screeching  things  around.     On  Death  of  Lap-dog. 

Can  firmly  force  his  jarring  thoughts  to  peace  ? 

Remorse.  A  Frag,. 

Jauk  [to  trifle,  to  dally]. 

And  ne'er,  tho'  out  o*  sight,  to  jauk  or  play  ; 

The  Coiter^s  Sat.  Night.  6. 
Jaukin  [dallying,  trifling]. 

I  wat  she  made  nae  jaukin ;    .       .        .       .  HaUeween.  12. 
Jauner  [idle  talk]. 

0  had  your  tongue  and  jauner ;  .       .   S.Gatyeme,\ 

Jauntie  [dim.  e/* Jaunt]. 

1  ken'd  it  still  your  wee  bit  jauntie, 

Wad  bring  ye  to  :    .  To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

Jaunty.    Maria's  jaunty  stagger,    .  ,Ep./r.  Esopus. 

Jaup  [a  splash  of  water  or  mud]. 

And  dash  the  gumlie  janps  up  to  the  pouring  skies. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  7. 

Jaup,  to  [to  dash  and  rebound  as  water ;  splash]. 

Auld  Scotland  wants  nae  skinkin^  ware 

That  jaups  in  luggies;  To  a  Haggis. 

Jaw  [the  mouth ;  coarse  raillery]. 

An'  [Fox]  lows'd  his  tinkler  jaw,  man.  A  Fragment.  S- 

Now  deil-ma-care  about  their  jaw,  .        .     To  Mr.  M*Adam. 

ZB.itr,  to  [to  dash,  spurt,  throw  out  in  a  Jet]. 

Then  up  they  gat  the  maskin-pat. 
And  m  the  sea  did  jaw,  man ;       .        .        .A  Fragment. 

Jaws.    Wrench'd  his  dear  country  from  the  jaws  of  Ruin ! 

Scots  Prologue. 
Jealous.    Where  turnkeys  make  the  jealous  portal  fast, 

Ep.fr.  EsoPus. 
He's  peevish,  and  jealous  of  a'  the  young  fellows, 

What  can  a  young  lassie  t 

Jean.    Ye  hae  your  Me^,  your  dearest  part, 

And  I  my  darUng  Jean  I   .  Ep.  to  Davie.  8. 

To  meet  with,  and  greet  with. 
My  Davie  or  my  Jean  I lb.  io. 

Jean  slips  in  twa,  wi'  tentie  e'e ;  [re.]  ,  Halloween.  8' 

He  swoor  'twas  hilchan  Jean  M'Craw,  ...         lb.  20. 

And  see  my  bonte  Jean  again.         .  .        S.  Til  ay  ccC  in  f 

It  is  na,  Jean,  thy  bonie  face,  .  .      S.  It  is  no,  Jean  f 

I  said  he  might  die  when  he  liked  for  Jean  ; 

S.  Last  May  a  braw  wooer  i 

My  name,  she  says,  is  Mistress  Jean,    5".  My  Collier  Laddie. 

A  thief  sae  pawky  is  my  Jean  S.  O  this  is  no  my  ain  f 

And  Lady  Jean  was  never  sae  braw.  S.  O  when  she  cam  ben^ 

my  fancy's  flight  Is  ever  wi'  my  Jean.         S.  OfeC  the  airts  t 

There's  not  a  bonie  bird  that  sings, 

But  minds  me  o'  my  Jean lb. 

There's  ane  they  ca'  Jean,  Ronalds  ofBennals. 

If  ye  be  for  Miss  Jean,  tak  this  frae  a  frien',  .  lb. 

Thou  drank  wi'  Kirkton  Jean  till  Monday.  Tarn  0'  Shanter.j. 

My  Jean's  heart-rending  throe !      .        .        .    The  Farewell. 

When  kindly  you  mind  me,  O  then  befriend  my  Jean  !        lb. 

From  thee,  my  Jeany,  must  I  part  I        ....       /^. 

A-listening  the  linnet,  oft  wanders  my  Jean. 

S.  Their  groves  q^\ 

The  fairest  maid  was  bonie  Jean,  [rr.]     S.  There  was  a  lass  f 

Yet,  dearer  than  my  deathless  soul, 
I  still  would  love  my  Jean.  .  .    S.  Thd  cruel  fate  t 

Jean,  Brandy  [the  town  of  Kirkcudbright]. 

And  brandy  Jean  that  took  her  gill, 
In  Galloway  sae  wide.  .   The  Election  Ballads,  I. 


Then  brandy  Jean  spak  owre  her  drink. 

The  Election  BaUads.  /. 

.         •        •       Io. 


S.  A  Rosebud  by  myi 

S.  Come^  let  me  take  t 
S.  Craigie-bum  Wood 
S.  Louis  what  reck  /f 

S.  Opoortitheauld\ 

On  Miss  J.  Scott. 

S.  Sleep' st  thoUf  f 

.    The  Farewell. 

S.  There  was  a  lassi 

S.  When  first  I  saw  \ 
.    To  W.  Creech. 


But  it's  ne'er  be  sae  m'  brandy  Jean 

Jeany,  -ie. 

dear  bird,  young  Jeany  fair,  . 

And  do  I  hear  my  Jeanie  own, 
That  equal  transports  move  her? 

But,  Jeanie,  say  thou  wilt  be  mine, 

I  reign  in  Jeanie's  bosom. 

Yet  poortith  a'  I  could  forgive. 
An'  'twere  na  for  my  Jeanie. 

Oh !  had  each  Scot  of  ancient  times. 
Been,  Jeany  Scott,  as  thou  art,  . 

When  frae  my  Jeany  parted. 
Sad,  cheerless,  broken-hearted. 

From  thee,  my  Jeany,  must  I  part ! 

He  gaed  wi*  Jeanie  to  the  tryste,  [re.] 

When  first  I  saw  fair  Jeanie's  face, 
I  couldna  tell  what  ailed  me,  [re.] 

Jed.    Eden  scenes  on  crystal  Jed,    . 

Jee  [to  move ;  to  move  to  one  side]. 

And  jee !  the  door  gaed  to  the  wa' ;  The  Vision,  D.  /.  7. 

Jeeg  [to  Jig,  Jolt]. 

Then  I  maun  sit  the  lee  lang  day, 
And  jeeg  the  cradle  wi'  my  tae,  .  S.  Duncan  Gray. 

Jeer.    May  taunt  you  wi'  his  jeers  an'  mocks ; 

Tne  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer,  tg. 

Let  nae  body  name  wi'  a  jeer  ;        The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  III. 

Jehu.    Or  up  the  rink  like  Jehu  roar 

In  time  o'  need ;    .     Tarn  Samson's  El. 

Jenny  [dim.  e/*  Janet]. 

When  first  I  gaed  to  woo  my  Jenny,      A  Guid  New-year  \S' 

There's  Jockie  and  the  haveril  Jenny,     Adam  A — *s  Prayer. 

Oh  Jenny's  a'  weet  poor  body 
Jenny's  seldom  dry,  .        .    S.  Comin  thro'  the  rye  f 

Ilka  Jenny  has  her  Jockey,  S.  Comin  thro"  the  rye- 

Wi*  nae  kend  face  but  Jenny  Geddes. 

Jenny,  my  Pegasean  pride !     .        .        .     Ep.  to  H.  Parker. 

Wee  Jenny  to  her  Graunie  says,     .  .  Halloween,  t^. 

Jenny  M'Craw,  she  has  ta'en  to  the  heather,  [re.] 

Jenny  M*Cruw. 

(ockey  fou,  and  Tenny  fain, 
enny  was  nae  ill  to  gain,  [re.]  .  S.  Jockey  fou  \ 

But  Jenny's  Jimps  and  jirkinet. 

My  Lord  thmks  meikle  mair  upon't.  .S".  My  Lord  a-hunii9tg  \ 

By  Colin's  cottage  lies  his  game, 

If  Colin's  Jenny  oe  at  haroe lb. 

Their  eldest  hope,  their  Jenny,  woman-grown, 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  4. 

.  lb.  7. 


J: 


lb. 

,    lb. 

.  lb.  8. 

lb, 

lb.  to. 


Jenny,  wha  kens  the  meaning  o'  the  same. 

The  wily  Mother  sees  the  conscious  flame 
Sparkle  in  Jenny's  e'e,  and  flush  her  cheek. 

While  Jenny  hafllins  is  afraid  to  speak ; 

With  kindly  welcome,  Jenny  brings  him  ben  ; 

Blythe  Jenny  sees  the  visit's  no  ill  taen ; 

Betray  sweet  Jenny's  unsuspecting  youth  ?    . 

Ye'll  maybe  fancy  Jenny,  The  Tarbolton  Lasses. 

O  Jenny  dinna  toss  your  head.  To  a  Louse. 

To  sell  her  poor  Jenny  for  siller  and  Ian'. 

.9.  What  can  a  young  lassie  \ 
All  that  has  caused  this  wreck  in  my  bosom. 
Is  Jenny,  fair  Jenny  alone.  .S".  Where  are  theJoys\ 

Jerusalem. 

And  him,  among  the  Princes  chief 
In  our  Jerusalem,         ....         New  Psalmody. 
Jess.    There  racer  Jess,  an'  twa  three  wh-res. 

Are  blinkan  at  the  entry.    .  The  Holy  Fair,  g, 

Jessy,  -ie.     it  is  not  purity  and  worth, 

Else  Jessy  had  not  died.      Epit.  on  J.  Lewars. 

Thou  art  sweet  as  the  smile  when  fond  lovers  meet 
And  soft  as  their  parting  tear — Jessy,  [re] 

S.  Here's  a  health  to  ane  f 

No  savage  e'er  could  rend  my  heart. 
As,  Jessy,  thou  hast  done.    . 

But  Jessy's  lovely  hand  in  mine,     . 

Lovely  Jessy  be  the  name  ; 

Thine  be  the  volumes,  Jessy  fair,   . 

You  save  fair  Jessie  from  the  grave  I 

To  equal  young  Jessie,  seek  Scotland  all  over ; 

S,  True-hearted  was  he  i 


On  Miss  J.  Lewars 

lb. 

The  Toast. 

To  a  young  Leuly. 

To  Dr.  Maxwell. 


Jest 
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Jest.    Half-jest,  she  [Nature]  tried  one  curious  labour  more. 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham. 

'  The  mock'd  quotation  of  the  scomer's  jest,' 

In  vain  wld  Prudena  t 

An'  may  a  bard  no  crack  his  jest 

What  way  they've  usc't  him?  To  Rev.  J.  AVMaik. 

Jesus.    Bless  Jesus  Christ,  O  C[ardoness],    Epit.  on  a  Laird, 

Jet.    For  it's  jet,  jet  black,  an'  it's  like  a  hawk, 

S.  Again  rejok.  Nature^ 

Jew.    The  hungry  Jew  in  wilderness 

Rejoicing  o'er  his  manna,     5".  The  gowd.  Locks  of  A. 

Jewel.     I  wad  wear  thee  in  my  bosom, 

Least  my  Jewel  I  should  tine.  S.  Boniiwee  thing  ^ 

In  richest  ore  the  brightest  jewel  set  i       El.  on  Miss  Burnet. 

My  Jewel,  my  Eppie !     .        .        .        .        ^.  Eppie  Adair. 

The  polish 'd  jewel's  blaze 

May  draw  the  wond'ring  gaze,        .    S.  Mar^  yonder  Pomp  ^ 

And  next  my  heart  I'll  wear  her, 

For  fear  my  jewel  tine.    .        .         S.  My  Levis  a  tvinsome  t 

My  tocher  s  the  jewel  has  charms  for  him. 

S.  O  meikle  thinks  my  hve  t 

The  brightest  jewel  in  my  crown, 
Wad  be  my  queen,  .    S.  O  wert  thou  in  t 

But  Armour's  the  jewel  for  me  o'  them  a'. 

The  Belles  o/MauchUne. 

What  sparkling  jewels  glance,  man !       The  FHe  Champetre. 

The  Penaie's  the  jewel  that  beautifies  a'.  S.  There's  a youth\ 

Her  modest  demeanor's  the  jewel  of  a*. 

S.  True  hearted  was  he  t 

JifiT.    A  blessing  on  the  cheery  gang 

Wha  dearly  like  a  jig  or  sang,        Ep.  to  Maj\  Logan,  6, 

Are  at  it,  skelpin  I  jig  and  reel, 

I  n  my  poor  pouches.        .   Friend  of  the  Poet  t 

But  hornpipes,  jigs,  strathspeys,  and  reels. 

Put  life  and  mettle  in  their  neels.   .        .  Tam.  o'  Shanter.  ii. 

Jillet  [a  jut]. 

A  Jillet  brak  his  heart  at  last.        On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  tV.L 

Jlltish.    Who  long  with  jiltish  arts  and  airs  hast  strove ; 

Add.  sp.  by  Fontenelle. 

Jimp,  to  [to  Jump,  leap]. 

And  then  he'll  hilch,  and  stitt,  and  jimp, 
And  rin  an  unco  fit :     .        .        .        .       Ep.  to  Davie,  it. 

Jimp  [neat,  slender]. 

Thy  waist  sae  jimp,  thy  limbs  sae  clean, 

S.  O  were  I  on  Pametss.i 

Jimply  [neatly,  tightly]. 

Sae  jimply  lac'd  her  genty  waist       .S*.  A  Mast.^s  bonie  Anne. 

Jlmps  [a  kind  of  easy  stays,  open  In  front]. 

But  Jenny's  jimps  and  jirkinet, 

My  Lord  thinks  meikle  mair  upon't.  ^.  My  Lord  a-kuntingi 

JinfiT  [JinfiTO,  a  petty  oath]. 

While  Willie  lap,  and  swoor  by  jing,       .        .    Halloween,  g. 

Jingle.     In  hamely,  westlin  jingle.  .  .    Ep.  to  Davie' 

Amaist  as  soon  as  I  could  spell, 

I  to  the  crambo-jingle  fell,  Ep,  to  J.  L — k^  Ap.  1st.  8. 

I  see  her  yet  the  sonsy  quean. 
That  lighted  up  my  jingle ;  The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwi/e. 

Jingle,  to.    Whene'er  my  Muse  does  on  me  glance, 

I  jingle  at  her.       Ep.  to  J.  L—k^  Ap.  ist.  g. 

Jinglan,  -in. 

An'  [thowes]  float  the  jinglan  icy  boord.  Add.  to  the  Deil.  I2. 

Rusty  aim  caps  and  jinglin  jackets,  On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

Jink  [the  act  of  eluding  another,  a  sudden  turning 
a  corner]. 

Our  billie's  gien  us  a'  a  jink,     S.  On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  tV.  I. 

Jink,  to  [to  dodge,  make  a  quick  turn ;  move  quickly 
backwards  and  forwards]. 

And  can  like  ony  wabster's  shuttle, 

Jmk  there  or  here ;  Adam  A — 's  Prayer. 

Lang  may  your  elbuck  jink  and  diddle,  Ep,  to  Maj.  Logan.  3. 

But  Rab  slips  out,  an'  jinks  about,  .        .    Halloween,  6. 

Whether  thro'  wimplin  worms  thou  jink,         Scotch  Drink.  ». 

Lang  may  your  elbuck  jink  an'  diddle.    Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

nkan,  -in  [dodging,  turning  quickly;  eluding  by 
some  sudden  movement]. 

But  faith !  he'll  turn  a  comer  jinkan, 

An'  cheat  you  yet.  .        .  Atld,  to  the  Deil.  20. 

The  swallow  jinkin'  round  my  thiel,  S.  The  Contented  Cottager, 
And  jinkin  hares,  in  amorous  whids, 

Their  loves  ei^joy,    .       ,  To  W.  Sisnpson.  ti. 


Jinker  [a  horse  quick  in  its  movements;  a  gay 
sprightly  girl]. 
That  day,  ye  was  a  jmker  noble,    .      A  Gnde  New-Year^  7. 

Ochon  for  poor  Castalian  drinkers, 

When  they  fa'  foul  o'  earthly  jinkers,  Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan.  10. 

Jirkinet  \dim.  0/  Jerkin,  a  kind  of  Jacket  or  bodice 
worn  by  women]. 

But  Jenny's  jimps  and  jirkinet, 

My  Lord  thinks  meikle  mair  upon't.  S.  My  Lorda-huHting\ 

Jirt  [Jerk].    She's  [Fortune's]  gien  me  monie  a  jirt  an'  fleg. 


\  a  11 
— *i 


Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  2tst.  g. 

Jo,  Joe  pover,  sweetheart;  term  of  affectionate 
familiJBrity— often  used  to  one  of  the  same  sex]. 

John  Anderson,  my  jo,  John,  [fv.]  .  S.  John  Anderson  t 

And  och !  o'er  aft  thy  joes  hae  starv'd. 

Mid  a'  thy  favors !    Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

For  Johnie  is  my  only  jo,       .        .  .      .S*.  The  cardin  dt. 

I  didna  trow,  I'd  see  my  jo     .        .  S.  The  titker  mom  f 

Tells  bughtin-time  is  near,  my  jo ;  .  .S".  When  der  the  hill\ 

And  I  would  fain  be  in,  jo.  \re.\  S.  O  Lassie^  art  thou  t 

Her  mither's  at  the  mill,  jo ;  [rv.]   .  .     S.O  steer  her  up  t 

O  vizx,v^  what  my  minnie  did. 
On  Tysday  'teen  to  me,  jo?  \re.\       S.  O  watye  what  my  t 

Tells  bughtin-time  is  near,  my  jo ;  [rr.]  S.  When  der  the hiU\ 

Joan,  Black  [the  town  of  Sanquhar]. 

And  black  Joan,  frae  Chrichton  Peel, 
O'  gipsy  kith  and  kin, .        .       .  The  Election  Ballads.  /. 

Savs  black  Joan  frae  Chrichton  Peel, 
A  carline  stoor  and  grim, lb. 

Job.    Or  Job's  pathetic  plaint,  and  wailing  cry ; 

The  CotUf's  Sat,  Night.  14. 

Job.    Than  'twixt  Hal  and  Bob  for  the  famous  job 

The  Dean  ofFac.. 
An'  monie  jobs  that  day  begin, 
May  end  in  Houghmagandie  Some  ither  day. 

The  Holy  Fair.  27. 

Its  rivalship  just  i'  the  job.     .        The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  III. 

In  spite  of  undermining  jobs,  To  Rev.  J,  MMath. 

Jobbin'  [Jobbing]. 

**Come  hither  lad,  an'  answer  for't, 
''Ye'reblam'dforjobbin'.".  :    IVhat  ails  ye  mm  i 

Jock. 

Let  M»  now  take  away  the  flesh. 
And  Jock  bring  in  the  spirit  I  .At  Globe  Tav.,  D.. 

Ye  ken  Jock  Hornbook  i'  the  Clachan, 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  14. 

She  winna  come  hame  to  her  ain  Jock  Rab.  [fv.] 

S.  Eppie  MNab. 
But  this  is  Jock,  an'  this  is  me, 
She  says  in  to  hersel : Halloween.  8. 

In  Homer's  craft  Jock  Milton  thrives;  Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

Gifted  by  black  Jock 
To  get  them  aff  his  hands.  .        The  Election  Ballads.  IV. 

Muirland  Jock,  Muirland  Jock,      .      The  Kirk's  Alarm,  /j. 

Jockey,  Jockie. 

There's  Jockie  and  the  haveril  Jenny,     Adam  A — '*  Prayer. 
Ilka  Jenny  has  her  Jockey.  S.  Comin  thro'  the  rye. 

Jockey  fou,  and  Jenny  fain,    .  .  S.  Jockey  fou  t 

Jockey's  ta'en  the  parting  kiss,  S.  Jockeys  tcten  the  t 

Young  Jockey  was  the  blythest  lad  \re.\      S.  Young  Jockey  t 

Jocteleg  [a  folding  knife]. 

Wi'  joctelegs  they  taste  them  [the  custocks]  ;     Halloween,  j. 

It  was  a  faulding  jocteleg,        .       On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

An'  took  my  jocteleg  an*  whatt  it, 

Like  ony  clarlc        .        Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap.. 

Jog.    We  cheek  for  chow  shall  jog  thither, 

I'se  ne'er  bid  oetter.    Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan,  8, 

John,    his  wee,  curlie  John's  ier-oe,  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.^  14. 

Auld,  uncle  John,  wha  wedlock's  joys, 
Sin*  Mar's-year  did  desire,  ....   Halloween,  sy. 

I'll  gie  John  Ross  another  bawbee, 
To  boat  me  o'er  to  Charlie.         .        S,  Come^  boat  me  der. 

John  Anderson,  my  jo,  John,  {re."]         .    S.  John  Anderson  t 

The  lang  lad  they  ca*  juro(»n  John 
Beguil'd  the  bonie  lassie,    .  ^S*.  Her  Daddie /orbadi 

O  John,  come  kiss  me  now,  now,  now ;  [nr.] 

S.  O  John^  come  kiss  \ 

Provost  John  is  still  deaf  to  the  church's  relief. 

The  Kirk's  Alarm.  3, 

Rumble  John,  Rumble  John,  mount  tha  steps  wi'  a  groan, 

lb,S* 


John  Barleyeom 
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Joy 


John  Barleycorn. 

And  they  hae  sworn  a  solemn  oath 
John  Barleycorn  should  die.  [re.']  John  BarUyeom. 

John  Barleycorn  got  up  again, Ih. 

They  heaved  in  John  Barleycorn, lb, 

John  Barleycorn  was  a  hero  bold, lb. 

Then  let  us  toast  John  Barleycorn,         .        .        ,        .  lb. 

Leeze  me  on  thee,  John  Barleycorn, 

Thou  king  o'  grain  !  Scotch  Drink,  3. 

Inspiring  bold  John  Barleycorn!     .        .  Tarn  o'  Skantir.  it, 

John  Highlandman  v.  H<ghi«.wiim^f^, 

John  Knox. 

Orthodox,  orthodox,  wha  believe  in  John  Knox, 

The  kirk's  Alarm. 

Johny,  -ie,  Johnny,  -le. 

I've  sent  you  here  by  Johnie  Simson, 

Twa  sage  Philosophers  to  glimpse  on  !    .        A  uld  Comrade  t 

When  first  my  brave  Johnie  lad  came  to  this  town, 

S.  Cock  up  yr  beaver. 

Hey,  brave  Johnie  lad,  cock  up  your  beaver !        .       .      lb. 

But,  oh !  what  will  my  torments  be. 
If  thou  refuse  thy  Johnie?   .  S.  Craigie-bum  IVood. 

'  They'll  ruin  Johnie ! '     .        .  Deatk  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  iS- 

Here  lies  Johnny  Pidgeon,  [rr.]      .        .       Epit.  on  J.  Dove. 

Death  has  murder'd  Johnie ;  .  .  Epii.  on  weejokme. 

Are  they  a' Johny's?  S.  Gudeeu  toyoukimmer\ 

*  I  gat  frae  uncle  Johnie:'        ....  Haiicween.  tj. 

There's  Johnie  o'  the  Buskie-glen,  [rr.]  S.  In  simmer  token  t 

Here  am  I,  Johnny  Peep ;      .        .        .       .     Joknny  Peep. 

And  so  Johnny  Peep  gets  free lb. 

I  coft  a  stane  o'  haslock  woo, 

To  mak  a  coat  to  Johnie  o't ; 
For  Johnie  is  my  only  jo,        .        .        .      S.  Tke  cardin  oH. 

And  there  will  be  black-nebbit  Johnie, 

The  Election  Ballads.  III. 

And  there  will  be  stamp-office  Johnie,    .        .        .        .       lb. 

Teugh  Johnie,  staunch  Geordie  and  Wattie,         .        .       lb. 

And  at  his  elbow,  Souter  Johnny, 

His  ancient,  trusty,  droutny  crony ;       .    Teun  o'  Shanter.  j. 

Guid  speed  an'  furder  to  you  Johny,       Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap.. 

To  get  a  blade  o'  Johnnie's  morals,        .   To  a  Medical  Gent. 

And  taste  sic  gear  as  Johnnie  brews.        To  Mr.  /.  Kemudy. 

Johnny  God's  Hole  [the  ffPavedigffep], 

*  Waes  me  for  Johnny  Ged's  Hole  now,' 

Death  tend  Dr.  Hornbook.  93. 
Johny  Groats. 

Hear,  Land  o'  Cakes,  and  brither  Scots, 

Frae  Maidenkirk  to  Johny  Groats  I  On  Grose's  PeregrituUions. 

Johnstone. 

The  Johnstones  hae  the  guidin  o't,         .  S,  Tke  Laddies  by  t 

And  we'll  be  Johnstones  a',  Jamie lb. 

Jbin.     Hasting  to  join  the  sweeping  Nith,  .  A  Vision. 

Come  join,  ye  Nature*s  sturdiest  bairns, 

My  wailing  numbers,  [rr.]  El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.^S' 

In  loving  bleeze  they  sweetly  join,  .  HaUoiveen,  to. 

While  ilka  thing  in  nature  join 
Their  sorrows  to  forego,       .         S.  Now  Spring  kas  clad\ 

Some  social  join,  and  leagues  combine ; 

S.  Now  westlin  winds  f 

Nae  mair  he'll  join  the  merry  roar.  On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.I. 

A  weeping  country  joins  a  widow's  tear. 

Oh  Deatk  o/SirJ.  Blair. 

every  Muse  shall  join  her  tuneful  tongue,      .        .        ,       lb. 

And  I  will  join  a  mother's  tender  cares,  .        .        .      lb. 

Where  blackbirds  join  the  shepherd's  lays 

Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

Still  in  prayers  for  K —  G —  I  most  heartily  join. 

Poet.  Add  to  Tytler. 
Come,  join  the  melancholious  croon 

O' Robins  reed!      .        .      Poor MaiUe's EL. 

And  to  dark  Oblivion  join  thee !     .        .     .S.  Raving  winds  f 

And  Join  with  me  a  moralizing,  Sketck.  New-Yt^s  Day. 

An'  cheek-for-chow,  a  chuffie  Vintner, 

Colleaguing  join,  Tke  A  uthot's  Cry  and  Prayer^  & 

Wi*  humble  prayer  to  join  and  share 
This  festive  FiSte  Champetre.  The  Fite  Ckampetre. 

The  gowdspink.  Music's  gayest  child. 
Shall  sweetly  join  the  choir :      The  Petition  ^Br.  Water. 

The  kirk  and  state  may  join,  and  tell 
To  do  such  things  I  maunna  :      .S't  Tkegowd  Locks  ^A. 


And  still  I  can  join  in  a  cup  and  a  sone ; 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  II. 

To  join  foith  and  sense  upon  ony  pretence. 
Is  heretic  damnable  error.  .  .    Tke  KirHts  AUimt. 

Come  join  your  counsel  and  your  skills,   Tke  Twa  Herds,  /jr. 

When  ling'ring  lips  no  more  must  join  ; .  To  a  Kiss. 

To  join  the  friendly  few.  ToCklaris, 

In  mutual  affection  to  join, To  Mary. 

To  join  with  those. 
Who  boldly  dare  thy  cause  maintain        To  Rev.  J.  MMatk. 

My  griefs  it  seems  to  join ; Winter. 

Join'd. 

Oh,  nought  but  love  and  sorrow  join'd. 
Sic  notes  of  woe  could  wauken  I  .S".  O  stay^  sweet  warbling^ 

I've  even  join'd  the  honour'd  jorum,      On  dining  witk  Daer. 

And  thereto  was  his  kinsman  join'd  Tke  Election  Ballads.  V, 

In  sacred  strains  and  tuneful  numbers  join'd. 

To  Miss  Graham. 

Joints. 

His  bending  joints  and  drooping  head    .      John  Barleycorn. 

Divide  the  joints  an'  marrow ;  .    The  Holy  Fair.  at. 

Joke.    An'  sklented  on  the  man  of  Uzz, 

Your  spitefu'  joke  ?    Add.  to  tke  Deil.  IJ. 

And  unco  tales,  an'  funnie  jokes,  .  Halloween.  iS, 

(That  Bards  are  second-sighted  is  nae  joke, 

Tke  Brigs  o/Ayr.  4. 

Auld  Britain  ance  could  crack  her  joke,  Tke  Tree  0/ Liberty. 


An'  sklent  on  poverty  their  joke, 
Wi'  bitter  sneer. 


To  Mr.  J.  Kennedy. 


JokinfiT,  -In.    And  there  was  muckle  fun  and  jokin, 

Ep.  to  J.  Z— A,  Ap.  /St.  2. 

But  court  nae  anither,  tho'  joking  ye  be, 

S.OwkistU,andrU\ 

Jolly.    And  Vm  but  jolly  fou.  .        .         S.  Landlady^  count  f 

Jorum  [a  drinking  vessel  or  its  contents]. 

And  here's  to  them,  that,  like  oursel, 
Can  push  about  the  jorum  ;  S.O  May  tky  momf 

I've  even  join'd  the  honour'd  jorum,      On  dining  witk  Daer. 

Joseph.    That  vile  doup-skelper,  Emperor^oseph, 

A  ind  Sir,  Tve  read  t 

Jouk  [  to  Stoop,  or  suddenly  shift  one's  position  so 
as  to  avoid  or  mitiflrate  a  blow,  or  to  conceal 
oneself;  to  make  obeisance]. 

Thou  need  na  jouk  behint  the  hallan. 

Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

But  why  should  we  to  nobles  jouk  ?  The  Election  Ballads.  II. 

I  jouk  beneath  Misfortune's  blows 

Asweel'slmay;  .  To  J.  S..,  25- 

Journey.    When  at  the  biythe  end  of  our  journey  at  last, 

Wha  the  de'il  ever  thinks  o'  the  road  he  has  past. 

5".  Contented  wi  little  \ 

Through  frosty  hills  the  journey  lay.  To  J.  Taylor. 

My  savage  journey,  curious,  I  pursue,   Wr.  in  Kenmore  Inn, 

Journey-work. 

She  [Nature]  prov'd  [you]  to  be  no  journey-work, 

S.  John  Anderson  f 
Jove.    '  An'  if  ye  winna  mak  it  clink, 

♦  By  Jove  I'll  prose  it ! '  Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  21st.  6. 

to  Jove  his  prayer  preferred ;  Improm.  on  Mrs.  — 'sBirtkday. 

Now  Jove  for  once  be  mighty  civil,        ,        ...       lb, 

*Tis  done !  says  Jove ;  so  ends  my  story,        .        .       .       lb. 

Jove's  tunefu'  dochters  three  times  three. 

Made  Homer  deep  their  debtor ;  To  Miss  Ferrier, 

Jovial.    Then  owre  again  the  jovial  thrang 

The  Poet  did  request.  Tke  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  VI II, 

Mark  our  jovial  ragged  ring !  .        .  lb.  S.  Vlll, 

They  get  the  jovial,  rantan  Kims,  .        .    Tke  Twa  Dogs.  79. 

The  jovial  contest  again  have  renewed.  .  The  Whistle, 

ZoYi  [to  swinfiT  and  toil]. 

Now  Clinkumbell,  wi'  rattlan  tow. 
Begins  to  jow  an'  croon  ;      .        .        .     The  Holy  Fair.  a6. 

Jowler  [the  name  of  a  hunting  dosr  or  beagle]. 

Get  out  a  horse-whip,  or  a  jowler    .  Add.  0/ BteUebub, 

Joy.    hopes,  and  joys,  and  pleasures  fly  him  [want], 

A  Ded  to  G.  H.,  16, 
He  sang  wi'  joy  hb  former  day,  .A  Vision, 

Dear  as  the  raptur'd  thrill  of  joy !  .  Aild.  to  Edinburgh.  4. 
Wi'  joy  the  tentie  Seedsman  ttaUu,  S.  Again  rejoicing  nature  f 
An' Auchenbay,  I  wish  him  joy ;  .  .  Auld comreuie  \ 
Now  fare  ye  well,  an'  joy  be  wi'  you,     .       ,       ,       ,      lb. 


But  now  our  joys  ira  a^d.  .  S.  Bat  laitif  m 

Bm  ah  !  thoK  plcaBure£,  Loves  uid  Jdvi, 

WhlchllookKDlyuslE,    .        .  Dt)t<mdtMy,aiiOd, 
With  honnt  joy.  our  burti  will  bsnnd, 


And  jo^  diat  riches  ne'er  could  bur  \ 

Aadjoys  the  very  bcft.        .       .       .       .       , 
And  sing  tbeir  pkuum  hopes  an' joys. 

In  soiDc  mild  iphere,    i>.  to  J.  L—k,  > 


y.  FattpiPt  Iht  vurd,  t 


uwrdlocV 


U  Ihy  ktalth.^ 
me.       S.  I dnam'd I Uy\ 


And  joy  shall  reviiii  my  bosom 

O  wUt  Ihou  share  its  [Nature't] 

Then  a'  '(wad  sic  o'  joy  to  mr. 
The  sharin't  with  Mnntgomei 

With  muldpiiHng  Joy<, 

And  now  beneath  (he  wiihering 

My  youth  and  joy  consume. 
The  Sportsman's  Joy,  the  murd' 

Its  )Oyi  and  grids  alike  rcugn. 


Ihe  joys  that  gowd  can  e 
er  with  a  molhcr's  joysi 


Nalnn-,  Lav,. 
S.  Nm,  tprime  hat  cltd\ 

S.  O  6atve  wot  yen  rsty  f 
' :      S,Q  Lopa,'.  nsatly  I 

',    -     .    s.oPkih,h 

=!   .       .        .       .      /*. 

OTtmtiTtadPim-r\ 


kaoicamliiilylkti 

•taring  W-ltrf-^l- 

In  DialA  ef  Lap-dug. 

Oh  W.  Slrmart. 

S.  OM/mdkia\ 

.    PxmamLi/k. 

S.  Katiint  tvindi\ 

SKtnd  Ef.  U  Daidi . 


,  to  the  sky  Ascends  wi'  sauj 
sihen.  I  wakclaliTeiDdJa: 
d,  thy  bo&n  V 


■'•"is. 


tl.  tiiTJI.  «  Birthday. 
.  Tarn  i'  SkaitUr.  iq. 


S.  TlitCmltnlidCiittagtr. 


t  torn,  .  Tkt  Laitmt. 

beKSl-       .   S.  Tlu Imly Uu^ 
or  joy  tUtdty,      Tli*  Ordliiatitn. 


My  heart  has  bttn  uc  fai 

The  joy  can  scarcely  reach  the  heart. 
AthI  joy  and  music  pooring  forth, 


S^ntP. 
TluTi 


n/Liitriy. 
Tkt  Tua  Degt,  lO. 


vsprinfofjov;   Tin  WkiilU.  II. 
ii'ie°s'neil  i  S.  Tlurt  wai a  IaB\ 


u'.  las.  action,  .         . 

TiaKiu. 

n  earth  we  find, 

sense  and  taste, 

T„  Cktms. 

Ih  a  friend. 

an.  Thejoyofjoysl 

.       T^J.S.,14. 

lb.  IS. 

Like  scbwl'bo^,  a  I 

Nae  joy  her  bonie  buskil  nest  Can  yield  ava.  To  if.  Cnak. 
But  every  joy  and  pleasure's  fied,  WilLie^s  awa !    .        .       /& 

S.  Tmuretii—tktdtwyf 
And  ev'ry  day  has  iojs  divine 

With  the  bonnie  lass  o'Ballochmyle.         .       .       .      /i. 
Yon  think  I'm  Elad  ;  oh,  1  pay  vreel 

For  a'  the  joy  I  bonow,       .       .       .       Kj.  andtrCri(f. 
Lang,  lang,  joy's  been  a  siranEer  to  me ; 

5.  iy<u  li  my  kiarl  t 
My  joy,  my  piide,  my  Hoggii!  .  J'-  Wkai  viilt  I  do  giH\ 
Where  are  the  joys  i  have  met  in  Ihe  mominE, 

S.W^ktr,ii„tk.joy,\ 
Some  drom  of  Jov  with  draughts  of  ill  between  ; 

Why  an  /  talk  \ 

To  hghl  aod  joy  unknown  before!  Wr.  in  Fnari-Curu  H.. 
Tbon  mind'st  me  of  departed  joys. 

Departed,  never  to  return.  .        .     S.  Yt  tankl  aad  bra4l\ 

Joy-siuTouDded. 

Care-onirou  bled ,  joy  gurrounded , 
Gaody  Day  to  you  is  dear.         S.  Mutiag  m  tkt  narint\ 

AnCreaturesjoyinihesuusrelutning,  .  S.BaniiBill. 
The  ummer  Joy^i  the  flocks  10  follow  \  S.  By  Allan  zlrtam  f 
[ThijJt  not]  I  joy  my  lontly  days  to  lead  in 

'This  deurl  drear ;    ,  .       Tkc  HtrvdI. 

JoyniL 

Make,  all  and  every  one,  A  joyful  noise,  Neai  Psalmody. 
The  weaty  night  o'  care  and  gTieF 

MayhaveajoyfolmDrrow;         .  .?.  Tkc  <aiU  Afaxvullii 
I  hae  been  joyfu'  galh'iin  gear ;      .      .£.  Tkt  Ri(i  d  Barity. 
Jaylesi.    She  strains  your  infant  to  her  joyless  breast, 

A  IVi.ltr  Ni^t.  S. 
Meet  ev'ry  sad-reiunilng  night, 

And  joylea  mom  the  same.  .    Dtiptudtncy,  an  Odf.  i- 

The  joyless  day,  how  dreary ;  S.  Hmo  lattg  axd  dnary  \ 
Pass  widow'd  nights,  and  joyless  days.  S.  O  Logaif!  rwtrt/y\ 
Ye  suit  the  joyless  tenor  of  my  soul.  Ok  Dialk  cfK.  DumJat. 
1  Joyless  view  ihy  rays  adorn, 

yht  rainllymaiked  disuni  bill : 

KeOeeted  in  the  gurgling  rill.      .  Tkt  Lamtnt.  3. 

soothe  the  sad  bosom  of  joyless  dc 

cnuy,  weary,  joyleu  Eild, 

When  shall  my  sonl,  in  silent  paace. 

Resign  life's  joyless  day? To  Ruin. 

The  joyless  winteiHiay IViKtir. 

See  Soclal-Ure  aod  Glee  sit  down, 

AU  joyous  and  unthinking,  .       .      Adil.tiiU-ciiGMid.J. 
Three  jgyons  Eood  fellows  with  hearts  cleat  of  Haw ; 

Bright  PhsebuB  ne'er  witnessed  n<  ioyous  a  corps,  lb.  IJ. 
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Judfire.    The  Judge  that's  mighty  in  thy  law,  New  Psaltnody. 

Witness  my  heart,  how  oft  with  panting  fear. 
As  on  this  night,  I've  met  these  judges  nere  I 

Prologue^  sp.  by  Woods. 

Yerl  Galloway  -  •  Made  me  the  judge  o'  strife  ; 

The  EUctum  Ballads.  V. 


The  Holy  Fair.  14. 


For  a'  the  real  judges  rise, 
They  canna  sit  for  anger.     . 

An  aged  Judge,  I  saw  him  rove, 

Dispensing  good.  [v.A.4]    Tfu  Vision.  D.  I. 

Our  friends  the  reviewers,  those  chippera  and  hewers. 
Are  judges  of  mortar  and  stone,  Sur ;  .       To  Copt.  RiddtL 

Judge»  to.    Equal  to  judge— you're  candid  to  forgive. 

Prologue^  ^.  by  Woods. 

Judgment. 

Is  there  a  man  whose  judgment  clear, 

Can  others  teach  the  course  to  steer,  .  A  Bartts  Epit. 

With  knowledge  so  vast,  and  with  judgment  so  strong, 

Fragment,  inscr.  to  Fox. 

Judicious.    He  wales  a  portion  with  judicious  care ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  12. 

Jug.    I  sing  the  juice  Scotch  bear  can  male  us. 

In  glass  or  jug.    .  .   Scotch  Drink. 

Jugglln*.    Their  jugglin'  hocus-pocus  arts 

To  cheat  the  crowd.  To  Rev.  J.  hPMath. 

Juice.    I  sing  the  juice  Scotch  bear  can  male  us,  Scotch  Drink. 

'  And  fill  them  high  with  generous  juice,  To  a  Lady. 

Juicy.    Yet  green  the  juicy  Hawthorn  grows, 

Adown  the  glade.   The  Vision.  D.  If.  20. 

Jumble.    In  formless  jumble,  right  an'  wrang, 

The  A  ns.  to  the  Gnidtuife. 

Jump.    Wi'  a  jump,  yell,  and  howl,  alarm  every  soul. 

The  Kirk's  Alarm. 

JumPt  to.    An'  jump  out  owre  the  chimlie 

Fu'  high  that  night.       Halloween.  7. 

Jumpet,  -it. 

Near  laVrock-height  she  jumpet,    .        .       .  Halloween.  26. 
Till  coward  Death  behind  him  jumpit,  Ttun  Samson's  EL,  10. 

Jumping,  -in,  -an. 

The  lang  lad  they  ca'  jumpin  John,    .S*.  Her  Daddie/orbeui  f 

He's  stampan,  an'  he's  jumpan !      .       .   The  Holy  Fair.  13. 

WiMumping,  an*  thumping. 
The  vera  girdle  rang.  .  .    The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  I. 

The  lightly-jumping,  glowrin  trouts, 

The  Petition  of  Br.  Water, 

Wi'  ither  kindred,  jumping  cattle,  .       .        To  a  Louse. 

Jundle  [to  Justle,  Jog  with  the  elbow]. 

The  warly  race  may  drudge  an'  drive, 

Hog-shouther,  jundle,  stretch  an'  strive.        To  W.  Simpson. 

June.      O  my  Luve's  like  a  red,  red  rose. 

That's  newly  sprung  in  June ;     S.  A  red,  red  Rose. 

But  whigs  camJike  a  frost  in  June,        S,  Awa,  whtgs,  awa. 

Upon  a  bonie  day  in  June,      .        .  The  Ttua  Dogs. 

JuFP  [a  journeyman ;  a  servant  of  either  sex]. 

For  Geordie's  jurr  we're  in  disgrace,       Adam  A — 's  Prayer. 

As  for  the  jurr.  poor  worthless  body, 

She's  got  mischief  enough  already ;        ...        .lb. 

Just,  at^.    And  just  to  stop,  and  just  to  move, 

With  self-respecting  art:  Despondency,  an  Ode.  4. 

Just. 

Tho'  rigid  Law  cries  out,  'twas  just  I     Add.  to  Edinburgh.  6. 

I  wha  deserve  sic  just  damnation.      Holy  Willie's  Prayer.  $. 

Th'  ungodly  o'er  the  just  prevailed,        .         New  Psalmody. 

Yet  to  worth  let's  be  just,  royal  blood  ye  might  boast. 
If  the  ass  was  the  king  of  the  brutes.      The  Kirk's  Alarm. 

Which  I  in  just  proportion  have  abused         .    Tragic  Frag.. 

She  showed  her  taste  refined  and  just 

Wr.  on  LeafqfH.  More. 

Say,  to  be  just,  and  kind,  and  wise, 

'There  solid  self-enjoyment  lies ;      .  Wr.  in  Friars-Caru  H., 

Justice. 

Vain  is  his  hope,  whase  stay  an'  trust  is. 

In  moral  Mercy,  Truth  and  Justice  t      .  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.,  y. 

Here  Justice,  from  her  native  skies. 
High  wields  her  balance  and  her  rod  ; 

Add.  to  Edinburgh.  2. 

Justice,  alas  !  has  gi'en  him  o'er,    .       Epit.  on  Holy  Willie. 

Justice,  the  high  vicegerent  of  her  God, 

Her  doubtful  balance  eyed,  and  sway'd  her  rod ; 

On  Death  tfR.  Dundas, 


Wi' justice  they  may  mark  your  head — 
'  Here  lies  a  famous  Bullock!       ....    The  Calf. 

Dame  Justice  fu'  brawly  has  sped ; 

The  EUction  Ballads.  III. 

Him  it's  only  justice  to  praise lb. 

Justify.    An'  justifies  that  ill  opinion, 

Which  makes  thee  startle,    To  a  Mouse. 

Justify'd. 

And  gather  gear  by  ev'ry  wile. 
That's  justify'd  by  Honor  :  .       .  Ep.  to  Young  Fritnd.  7. 

Justings. 

Will  you  leave  your  justings,  jrour  jars,  and  your  quarrels. 

Fragment.,  inscr.  to  Fox. 

Justling. 

You,  bustllne  and  justling,^ 
Forget  each  gridf  and  pain.         .   Despondency,,  an  Ode.  2. 

The  justling  tears  ran  down  his  honest  face  !         The  Vowels. 

Justly.    What  sorrows  yet  may  pierce  me  thro*, 

Too  justly  I  may  fear !  .       Despondency,  an  Ode. 

And  where  ye  justly  can  commend — commend  them ; 

Scots  Prologue. 

And  You,  farewell !  whose  merits  claim, 
Justly  that  highest  badge  to  wear ! 

The  Farewell.  To  St.  J.'s  L.. 

to  justly  shew  that  brow,  V.s  below  Picture. 

And  justly  smart  beneath  his  sin-avenging  rod. 

Why  am  I  loth  \ 

Jut.    Hanging  with  threat'nin^  jut  like  precipices ; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  8. 

Kae  [a  daw]. 

In  spite  o'  a'  the  thievish  kaes 
That  haunt  St.  Jamie's!  The  Authors  Cry  and  Prayer.  24. 

Kail  [coleworts ;  broth]. 

scarce  as  lang's  a  guid  kail  whittle,         Adam  A—'s  Prayer. 

I  could  lay  my  bread  and  kail        .  Ep.  to  H,  Parker. 

Then  first  and  foremost,  thro'  the  kail, 

Their  stocks  maun  a'  be  sought  ance  ;    .        .    Halloween.  4. 

fell  aff  the  drift.  An'  wander'd  thro'  the  Bow-kail,  lb. 

Poor  Willie  wi'  his  bow-kail  nmt, Ib.g. 

Corse  thou  his  basket  and  his  store. 

Kail  an'  Potatoes.     Holy  Willies  Prayer.  12. 

Or  lang-kail  guUie.  .       .        .       On  Groses  Peregrinations. 

Or  tumbling  in  the  boiling  flood 

Wi'kaUatf  beef;     . 

Wi'  sowps  o*  kail  and  brats  o'  claise. 

The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

At  stacks  o'  pease,  or  stocks  o'  kaiL        The  Death  ofMailie. 
For  lapfu's  large  o'  gospel  kail 
Shall  fill  thy  crib  in  plenty,  .     The  Ordination.  6. 

Be't  water-brose,  or  muslin-kail,     .  To  J.  S.,  24. 

And  when  those  legs  to  gude,  warm  kail, 
Wi'  welcome  canna  bear  me ;  .To  Mr.  APAtlam. 

Kail-blade  [a  leaf  of  colewort]. 

Just  sh—  in  a  kail-blade  and  send  it. 

Death  a$$d  Dr.  Hornbook,  ig. 

Kail-runt  [the  stem  of  the  colewort]. 

Fient  haet  o't  wad  hae  pierc'd  the  heart 

Of  a  kail-runt.     Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  77. 

Kail-yard  [a  kitchen  garden]. 

For  building  cot-houses  sae  fam'd, 
And  christening  kail-yards.  The  Election  Ballads.  V. 

And  hunger'd  Maukin  taen  her  way 

To  kail-yards  green.  The  Vision.  D.  I. 

There  grows  a  bonie  brier  bush  in  our  kail -yard,  [re.] 

S.  There  grows  a  bonie  f 

And  they're  busy,  busy  courtin  in  our  kail-yard.    .  lb. 

We'll  court  nae  mair  below  the  bush  in  our  kail-yard,  [re.]  lb. 

Kame  [a  combj. 

He  claw'd  her  wi'  the  riplin-kame,  S.  Had  I  the  tuyte  t 

Kane  [fowls,  &c.,  paid  as  rent  by  a  fiEunner]. 

To  death  she's  dearly  pay'd  the  kane,        Tam  Samson's  El.. 

Our  Laird  gets  in  his  racked  rents. 

His  coals,  ms  kane,  an'  a  his  stents :       .      The  Twa  D<^.  8. 

Kate,    respects  I  sen'  it.  To  cousin  Kate,        Auld  Comrade  f 

Kate  sits  i'  the  neuk,  [nr.j       .      S.  Gudeen  to  you  Kimmerf 

As  ta'en  thy  ain  wife  Kate's  advice  !      .     Tam  o'  Shanter.  j. 

In  vain  thy  Kate  awaits  thy  comin  1 

Kate  soon  will  be  a  woefu'  woman !  lb.  18. 

He  play'd  our  cousin  ICate  a  spring,        There  came  a  piper  f 


Scotch  Drink.  4. 
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Katharine. 

And  Katharine  Jaffray  was  her  name,       Katharine  J t^S^y- 
Katy*  -le.     Canst  thou  leave  me  thus,  my  Katy?  [rv.] 

S.  Canst  thou  leave  me  f 

An*  kissin  my  Katie  when  a*  was  done,  [rr.] 

S.  O  merry  hoe  I  been  f 

My  auld  auntie  Katie  upon  me  takes  pity, 

S.  tVhat  can  a  yng"  lassie  f 
Will  ye  go  and  marry,  Katie?  [rt.]  S.  Will  ye  go  and  martyf 

Kebap  [a  rafter  J. 

He  ended  :  and  the  kebars  sheuk, 
Aboon  the  chorus  roar ;  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  I  J. 

Kebbuek  [a   cheese;   " kebbuck-heel,*'  end  of  a 
cheese]. 

To  grace  the  lad,  her  weel-hain'd  kebbuek,  fell, 

The  Cotter's  Sat  Night,  it. 

Syne  draws  her  kebbuek  an'  her  knife ;      The  Holy  Fair,  24. 
An'  dinna,  for  a  kebbuck-heel,^ 
Let  lasses  be  aflfronted  On  sic  a  day !  .        .        .         lb,  iS' 

Keckle  [to  cackle ;  to  laugh  aloud]. 

As  round  the  fire  the  giglets  keckle, 

To  see  me  loup ;  .    Add.  to  Toothache. 

Keek  [a  peep,  a  stolen  glance]. 

He  by  his  showther  gae  a  keek,      .        .        .  Halloween,  ig. 

Keek,  to  [spy  narrowly ;  take  a  stolen  glance ;  peep]. 

But  keek  thro'  ev'ry  other  man, 
Wi'  sharpen'd,  sly  inspection.      .  E^.  to  Yout^  Friend.  3, 

An'  now  the  sinn  keeks  in  the  west.        Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap,, 

Keekit  [took  a  stolen  glance ;  peeped]. 

I  cannily  keekit  ben,  .  Rattlin^  Roarin  WiUie, 

The  gossip  keekit  in  his  loof,  .  S.  There  was  a  ladi 

Keekin'  glass  [a  looking-glass]. 

My  face  was  but  the  keekin*  glass 
And  there  ye  saw  your  picture.  .       In  Defence  of  a  Lady. 

Keel  [ruddle,  a  red  clayey  rock]. 

And  wow !  he  has  an  unco  slight 

O'  cauk  and  keel.    On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

Keen.    Ill-satisfy'd,  keen  Nature's  clam'rous  call, 

A  mnter  Night.  9. 
Young-Guidmen,  fond,  keen,  an'  croose ; 

Add.  to  the  DHL  tt. 
And  in  the  keen,  yet  tender  eye, 
O  read  th'  imploring  lover.  .    5".  Could  aught  of  song  \ 

There  keen  indignation  shall  dart  on  her  prey, 

Monody^  on  a  Lady, 
Can  thy  keen  inspection  trace 
Aught  of  Humanity's  sweet  melting  grace  ? 

OdOt  to  Mem.  of  Mrs.  — . 
When  pale  the  morning  rises  keen, 

5*.  On  Cessnoch  banks  t  Sett  //. 
Keen  on  the  helpless  victim  see  him  fly, 

On  Death  ofR.  Dundas. 

Or  worser  far,  the  pangs  of  keen  remorse ;  Remorse.  A  Frag,. 
Is  there  nae  Poet,  burning  keen  for  Fame,  Scots  Prologue. 
As  keen  as  a  beagle,  .        The  Black-Headed  Eagle. 

Keen  Recollection's  direful  train,   .  The  Lament.  7. 

Wi*  dancing  keen,  ....  S.  The  tithermomf 
Her  eye,  ev'n  tum'd  on  emjity  space, 

Beam'd  keen  with  Honor.     The  Vision,  D.  I,  to. 

The  Pedant  stifles  keen  the  Roman  sound  .  The  Vowels. 
An'  bleak  December's  winds  ensuin, 

Baith  snell  an'  keen !  ,      To  a  Mouse, 

Keen  hope  does  ev'ry  sinew  brace ;  .  .  To  J.  S,^  iS. 
Yet  has  so  keen  a  relish  of  its  pleasures  t 

Wr.  under  Port,  ofFergusson. 
Keen-shlvering. 

'  Keen-shivering  shot  thy  nerves  along,  The  Vision.  D,  //.  16. 

Keener.    O  burning  hell !  in  all  thy  store  of  torments 

There's  not  a  keener  lash !    .    Remorse.  A  Frag. 

Keenly.    And  keenly  felt  the  friendly  glow. 

And  softer  flame ;         A  Bards  Epit. 

But  ah  I  those  pleasures.  Loves  and  Joys, 
Which  I  too  keenly  taste,    .        .  Despondency^  an  Ode.  4. 

Keep. 

An'  threaten'd  labor  back  to  keep,  .      A  Guid  Neru-year^  13. 

To  keep  the  Highland  hounds  in  sight  I       Add,  of  Beelzebub, 

They'll  keep  their  stubborn.  Highland  spirit.         .        .  lb,  4, 

Setting  my  staff  wi'  a'  ray  skill. 

To  keep  me  sicker ;  Death  and  Dr,  Hornbook,  J. 

But  Duncan,  gin  ye'll  keep  your  aith,    .       S,  Duncan  Gray, 


But  still  keep  something  to  yotursel 

Ye  scarcely  tell  to  ony.  .    Ep.  to  Young  Friend.  S, 

And  resolutely  keep  it's  [Honor's]  laws,  .       .  lb.  8. 

It's  hardly  in  a  bo<hr*s  pow'r, 

To  keep,  at  times,  frae  oeing  sour,  Ep,  to  Davie,  ». 

My  hand-waled  curse  keep  hard  in  chase 

The  harpy,  hoodock,  purse-proud  race,  Ep,  to  Maj,  Logon,  7. 

Satan,  gie  him  thy  gear  to  keep,    .     Epit.  on  Ruling  Elder, 

He  whistl'd  up  lord  Lenox'  march, 
To  keep  his  courage  cheary ;       .       .        .  Halloween,  tg. 

Keep  mud  that  ye  matm  drink  the  yill.   S.  In  simmer  when  f 

God  keep  thee  frae  thy  mother's  faes, 

Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots. 

And  I'll  keep  it  until  the  hour  I  die.      .  S.  My  Sandy  gied\ 

But  wha  wad  keep  the  handless  coof,  S.  O  can  ye  labour  lea  f 

Gude  ale  keeps  my  heart  aboon.  [fv.]     S.  O  gude  ale  comes  f 

And  her  two  eyes  like  stars  in  skies. 
Would  keep  a  sinking  ship  frae  wreck.    S,  O  Maily's  meek. 

Peaceful  keep  jrour  dimpling  wave,    On  scaring  IVaterfowL 

Our  Bardie,  lanely,  keeps  the  spence      .     Poor  Mailie's  EL. 

My  poverty  keeps  me  in  awe,  man,  Ronalds  ofBennals, 

Food  fills  the  wame,  an*  keeps  us  livin :  Scotch  Drink,  j. 

From  ev'ry  danger  keep  him  free,  ,        .       .     S.  Somebody. 

Nursing  her  wrath  to  keep  it  warm.  Tarn  o'  Shanter, 

Must  wayward  fortune's  adverse  hand 
For  ever,  ever  keep  me  here  ?       .      .S*.  The  Banks  ofNitk, 

if  e'er  again  he  keep  As  muckle  gear  as  buy  a  sheep, 

The  Death  of  MaiUe, 

But  ay  keep  mind  to  moop  an'  mell, 

Wi' sheep  o*  credit  like  thysel! lb, 

Gude  keep  thee  frae  a  tether  string  I      .  .lb. 

Our  flatt'ry  we'll  keep  for  some  ither, 

The  Election  Ballads.  ///. 

That  you  may  keep  th'  unerring  line. 
Still  rising  oy  the  plummet's  law, 

The  Farewell.  To  St.  /.'s  L.. 

On  the  bonie  banks  of  Ayr  to  meet. 
And  keep  this  F£te  Champetre.  The  Fite  Champttre 

(L — d  keep  me  ay  frae  a'  temptation  I)   .        .  The  Inventory 

With  woe  I  nightly  vigils  keep,      .       .  The  Lament- 

Keep  watchings  with  the  nightly  thief : .        ,       ,       .      Ibi 

And  nought  but  his  labour  to  keep  them  up  alL 

S,  The  Poor  Thresher. 

And  do  our  endeavour  to  keep  us  from  want.  lb. 

We  still  keep  the  ravening  wolf  from  the  door.       .        .       lb. 

To  keep  that  right  inviolate's  the  fashion. 

The  Rights  of  Woman. 

An'  nought  but  his  han'-daurk«  to  keep 

Them  right  an'  tight  in  thack  an*  raep.      The  Tkoa  Dogs,  to, 

Wha  now  will  keep  you  frae  the  fox,  The  Twa  Herds, 

*  While  ye  [Pow'rs]  are  pleas'd  to  keep  me  hale, 

'  I'll  sit  down  o'er  my  scanty  meal,  .        .       ToJ.S.%  24. 

Heaven  keep  you  free  frae  care  and  strife,    V.s  to  Landlady, 

Ye'll  keep  me  waukin  wi'  your  din  ;     .S*.  Wha  is  that  at  my  f 

Keep  the  name  of  man  in  mind,      Wr,  in  Hermitage  at  F,C. 

Keep  His  goodness  still  in  view, lb. 

Keeper. 

Keeper  of  Mammon's  iron  chest,       Ode^  to  Mem.  of  Mrs,  — . 

I  am  a  keeper  of  the  law 

In  some  sma'  points,  altho'  not  a' ;  .       .      V.s  to  J,  Ranken, 

Keeplt,  -et  Pcept]. 

For  I  am  keepit  by  thy  fear 

Free  frae  them  a'.    .       Holy  Willie's  Prater. 

Was  keepet  for  his  Honor's  pleasure  ;     .         The  Twa  Dogs, 

Atild  Reekie  ay  he  keepit  tight, 

And  trig  an'  braw :  .  ,    To  W.  Creech, 

Keith.    And  blooming  Keith's  engaged  with  Gray;) 

Sketch.  NeW'Yf's  Day, 

Kellybum-braes. 

There  liv'd  ance  a  carle  in  Kellybum-braes, 

5^.  There  Uo'd  ance  a  carle  \ 

Kelpie  [a  kind  of  mischievous  spirit,  said  to  haunt 
rivers  at  night,  especially  in  storms]. 

Then,  Water- Kelpies  haunt  the  foord 

By  your  direction.  Add  to  the  Dei  I,  J 2, 

Fays,  Spunkies,  Kelpies,  a',  they  can  explain  them. 

The  Brigs  0/  Ayr,  4, 

Kemble.    Kemble,  thou  cur'st  my  unbelief 

Of  Mo«e8  and  his  rod ;         Lns  on  Mrs,  Kemble, 
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Kempleton. 

And  there  will  be  Kempleton's  birkie, 
A  boy  no  sae  black  at  the  bane ;  Tfu  EUcii^  Ballads.  III. 

Ken.    And  hope  has  left  my  aged  ken,  Lament /or  GUncaim. 
Ken,  to  [to  know]. 

Wba  kens,  before  his  life  may  end, 

What  his  share  may  be  o*  care,  man  ?    A  Botilt  and  Friend. 

That  kens  or  hears  about  y(Mi,  Sir.  A  Ded.  toG.  H.^  ij. 

And  now  thou  kens  our  waefu'  case,       Adam  A — *x  Prayer. 

An'  now,  auld  Cloots,  I  ken  ye're  thinkan. 

Add.  to  the  Deil.  20. 

Ye  aiblins  might — I  dinna  ken- 
Still  hae  a  stake      ....  lb.  21. 

An'  few  there  be  that  ken  me,  O ;  .        .S.  Behind  yon  kilis\ 

We  darena  weel  say't,  though  we  ken  wha's  to  blame, 

S.  By  yon  castle  wa'  f 

Gin  a  body  kiss  a  body 
Need  the  warld  ken!    .        .        .    S.  Comin  tknf  the  rye\ 

*  Ye  ken  Jock  Hornbook  i'  the  Clachan, 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  14. 

Mourn,  ilka  grove  the  cushat  kens ;      El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.^  4. 

Ye  [ministers]  ken  yoursels,  for  little  feck  I   El.  on  Year  rjS8. 

And  ken  na  how  to  wair't :      .        .        .         Ep.  to  Dome.  2. 

They  [Misfortunes]  let  us  ken  oursel ;    .        .  .Ib.j. 

The  words  come  skelpan,  rank  and  file, 
Amaist  before  I  ken ! lb.  it. 

You  wha  ken  hardly  verse  frae  prose, 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  1st.  /a 

Quo*  she,  *  Ye  ken  we've  been  sae  busy  .        .  Ib.^  Ap.  21st.  3. 

tak  that,  ye  lea'e  them  naething.  To  ken  them  by, 

Ep.  to  J.  R.f  4. 

And  as  the  twilight  was  b^;un,  Thought  nane  wad  ken.  lb.  7. 

Whae'er  deures  to  ken  [his  religion].  To  some  other  warl 
Maun  follow  the  carl,  .    Eptt.  on  J.  Dove^  Innkeeper. 

Brawlie  kens  our  wanton  Chief 

Wha  got  my  young  Highland  thief.  .  .S*.  Hee  balou^  t 

I  ken  thy  friends  try  ilka  means 
Frae  wedlock  to  delay  thee ;  5".  Heris  to  thy  healthy  f 

I  ken  they  scorn  my  low  estate, lb. 

O  L — d  thou  kens  what  zeal  I  bear. 

When  drinkers  drink  and  swearers  swear,  [v.A.xi] 

Holy  WiUUs  Prayer, 

O  L — d !  yestreen,  thou  kens,  wi'  Meg,  .        .        .      lb. 

Or  else,  thou  kens,  thy  servant  true 

Wad  ne'er  ha'e  steer'd  her.      .  .lb.  8. 

Thou  kens  how  he  bred  sic  a  splore,  lb.  12. 

There's  nane  sail  ken,  there's  nane  sail  guess, 

^.  rUaycd  in  f 

And  lassie  ye're  but  young,  ye  ken  ;       S.  In  simmer  when  f 

Fancy  only  kens  nae  cheat S.  Jockey  fou,  t 

For  weel  ye  ken  the  way  to  woo.    .       .    S.  John,  come  kiss. 

Ken  ye  ought  o'  Captain  Grose  ?     Ken  ye  ought  0'  Capt.  G.  t 

To  ken  what  French  mischief  was  brewin  ; 

Kind  Sir ,  Pve  rtadi 
And  that  will  let  them  ken  he's  to  marry  yet. 

o.  Lady  Mary  Ann. 

But  Oh  I  I  fear  the  kintra  soon 
Will  ken  as  weel's  mysel !    .        .     S.  My  heart  was  once  t 

We  seek  but  little,  L— ,  from  thee ; 
Thou  kens  we  get  as  little.  .  New  Psalmody. 

And  that  their  faes  shall  ken.    S.  O  Kenmure's  on  and  awa  t 

O  ken  ye  what  Meg  o'  the  mill  has  gotten  ?  [re.\ 

S.Okenye  wkat  Meg\ 

But  little  thinks  my  love  I  ken  brawlie, 

•S*.  O  meikle  thinks  my  love  t 

O  weel  ken  I  my  ain  lassie,     .       .    S.O  this  is  no  my  ain  t 

It  is  the  moon, — I  ken  her  horn,     .         S.  O  Willie  brew'di 

To  him  be  given  to  ken  the  heav'n 
He  gains  in  Polly  Stewart!         .       .      S.  Polly  Stewart. 

In  Tarbolton,  ye  ken,  there  are  proper  young  men, 

Ronalds  of  Bemuds. 

But  ken  ye  the  Ronalds  that  live  in  the  Bennals,  .  lb. 

The  last  Halloween  I  was  waukin 
My  droukit  sark  sleeve,  as  ye  ken ;    .        .     S.  Tarn  Glen. 

Some  o'  you  nicely  ken  the  laws, 

To  round  the  period  an'  pause,  The  A  uthof*s  Cry  attd  Prayer. 

And  [Bards]  ken  the  lingo  of  the  sp'ritual  folk ; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  4. 

And  ev'n  the  vera  deils  they  [the  Bards]  brawly  ken  them).  lb. 

As  yet  ye  little  ken  about  the  matter,     .  .  Ib.y. 


Jenny,  wha  kens  the  meaning  o'  the  same, 
Tells  how  a  neebor  lad  came  o'er  the  moor. 

The  Cottet^s  Sat.  Night.  7. 

Ye  weel  ken,  kimmers  a',  .  The  Election  Ballads.  I. 

But  we'll  hae  ane  frae  *mang  oursels, 
A  man  we  ken,  and  a'  that  ....         lb.  II. 

**  Sweet  lass,  I  think  ye  seem  to  ken  me;     The  Holy  Fair.  4. 

I  ken  the  devils  dare  na  touch  me.  .  The  Inventory. 

Ye  may  ha'e  some  pretence  to  bavins  and  sense, 
Wi'  people  wha'  ken  ye  nae  better.         The  Kirk's  Alarm. 

There's  no  a  callant  tents  the  kye, 
But  kens  o'  Westerha',  Jamie.     .       .  S.  Tke  Laddies  by  t 

She  kens  her  father  is  a  laird,  Tke  Tarbolton  Lasses, 

She  kens  hersel  she's  bonie lb. 

Weel  Europe  kens  the  fame  o't.  The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

It  males  him  ken  himsel,  man lb. 

Haith  lad  ye  little  ken  about  it ;     .        .    The  Twa  Dogs.  22. 

Ye  little  ken  what  cursed  speed 

The  blastie's  makin!  To  a  Louse. 

Ye  ken,  ye  ken.  That  Strang  necessity  supreme  is 

To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

Ye  ken  3roursels  my  heart  right  proud  is,        .        .        .       lb. 

I  ken  he  weel  a  Snick  can  draw,     .        .   To  Gov.  Hamilton, 

I  see  ye  upward  cast  your  eyes— Ye  ken  the  road. 

To  J.  S.,  28. 

ye  ken  fu*  well, To  Mr.  M*Adam. 

We  poor  sons  di  metre 
Are  often  negleckit,  ye  ken  ;   .  .To  Mr.  P.  Stuart, 

(The  second  sight,  ye  ken,  is  given 

To  ilka  Poet)    .       .        .        To  Terraugkty. 

Wha,  if  they  ken  me,  Can  easy,  wi'  a  ungle  wordie, 

Lowse  h-U  upon  me.  To  Rev.  J.  MMeUk. 

An*  then  cry  zeal  for  gospel  laws,  Like  some  we  ken.    .       lb. 

I  hope  we,  Bardies,  ken  some  better 

Than  mind  sic  brulrie.     To  IV.  Simpson.  P.S. 

Kens  the  pleasure,  feels  the  rapture. 
That  thy  presence  gies  to  me.  S.  Turn  ag^n^  thouf 

Ken*d,  Kend,  Kenn'd,  Ken't,  Kent. 

I  ken'd  my  Maggie  wad  na  sleep 

For  that  or  simmer.        A  Guid  New-year  f  ij. 

The  mair  they  Uuk  Vm  kent  the  better, 

Add.  to  Illegit.  Child. 

Far  kend  an*  noted  is  thy  name ;    .       .    Add.  to  the  Deil.  J. 

Ev'n  Ministers  they  hae  been  kenn'd,  In  holy  rapture, 
Great  lies  and  nonsense  baith  to  vend,  [v.  A. 6] 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook. 

An'  hillocks,  stanes,  an*  bushes  kenn'd  ay 

Frae  ghaists  an'  witches.         .        .        .lb.  j. 

*  Altho'  their  face  he  ne'er  had  kend  it,  .  .         lb.  tg. 

*  A  bonie  lass,  ye  kend  her  name,    .        .        :       .         lb.  98. 

Wi'  nae  kend  face  but  Jenny  Geddes.     .     Ep.  to  H,  Parker. 

Then  a'  that  kent  him  round  declar'd. 

He  had  ingine,         Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  tstj. 

A  coof  like  him  wou'd  stain  your  [Sir  deil's]  name. 
If  it  were  kent  ye  did  it.      .  Epit.  on  Holy  WillU. 

I  never  loot  on  that  I  kenn'd  it,  or  car'd, 

S.  Ltut  May  a  brow  wooer  f 

His  faults  they  a*  in  Latin  lay. 
In  English  nane  e'er  kent  them.  On  IV.  Cruikshanls, 

But  Tam  kend  what  was  what  fu'  brawlie. 

Tarn  o  Shanter.  is. 

(Lang  after  kend  on  Carrick  shore ;        .       ...      lb. 

Ah  I  little  kend  thy  rev'rend  grannie,     .        .        ,        ,      lb. 

And  Eels  weel  kend  for  souple  tail,        Tam  S2Msoris  El.,  &. 

But  bashing  and  dashing,  I  kend  na  how  to  tell. 

Tke  Ans.  to  tke  Guidwi/e. 

Wha  ken't  fu'  weel  to  cleek  the  sterlin ; 

Tke  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  IV. 

I  kend  na  where  to  lodge  till  day  : 

S.  Tk*  Lass  that  made  tke  bed. 

I  ken't  her  heart  was  a'  my  ain  ;     .      J*.  Tke  Rigs  d  Barley. 

gin  the  truth  were  a*  but  kent,    Tke  Ruined  Maids  Lament. 

For  weel  he  kend  the  way,  O,         .        .         ^.  Tke  Taylor  f 

And  weel  he  kend  the  way  to  woo,         .        ...      lb. 

But  how  it  comes,  I  never  kent  yet. 

They're  maistly  wonderfu'  contented  ;        Tke  Tioa  Dogs,  it, 

Weel  kend  his  voice  thro'  a'  the  wood,       Tke  Twa  Herds.  6. 

He  kend  the  Lord's  sheep  ilka  tml,  .        .Ib.y. 

I  ken'd  it  still  your  wee  bit  jauntie. 

Wad  bring  ye  to  :     .       .     To  Dr.  Blacklock. 
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Kenmope. 

O  Kenmure's  on  and  awa,  Willie  I 

S.  O  Kenmntv's  pn  amd  aum  t 
Kenmure's  lord's  the  bravest  lord 
That  ever  Galloway  saw /5. 

Success  to  Kenmure's  band ;  .        .-        .        .        .        .       Jb. 

There's  no  a  heart  that  fears  a  Whig, 
That  rides  by  Kenmure's  hand lb. 

Here's  Kenmure's  health  in  wine ; 

There  ue'er  was  a  coward  o'  Kenmure's  blude,  lb. 

O  Kenmure's  lads  are  men  ; Jb. 

But  soon  wi'  sounding  victorie 
May  Kenmure's  Lord  come  hame.      .        ...       lb. 

And  there  will  be  Kenmure  sae  gen'rous ! 

Tfu  EUcticn  Ballads.  III. 
In  cxse  that  worth  should  wanted  be, 
O*  Kenmure  we  had  need Ib.V. 

Kenna  [know  not]. 

And  ken  na  how  to  wair't :      .        .        .         Ep.  to  Dame.  2. 
Ithers  seek  they  kenna  what,  .  .        .  S.  Jockey  fou^  f 

Kennedy. 

K[ennedy]*s  far-honor'd  name  .  A  Ded.  toG.  H.^  14. 

Now  Kennedy,  if  foot  or  horse 
E'er  bring  you  in  by  Mauchline  Corss,  To  Mr.  J.  Kennedy. 

Kennln  [a  little  bit]. 

Tho'  they  may  gang  a  kennin  wrang, 
To  step  aside  is  human  :      .         Add.  to  the  Unco  Guid.  7. 

Kent  V.  Ken'd. 

Kep  [to  catch ;  to  peceive  in  the  act  of  fklling]. 

Ilk  cowslip  cup  shall  kep  a  tear :     .    El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.^  I  a. 

Kept.    Poor  Tammy  G-ge  within  a  cage 

Was  kept  at  Boston-ha',  man ;  A  Fragment.  3. 

Or  how  our  merry  lads  at  hame, 

In  Britain's  court  kept  up  the  game  :       Kind  Sir,  Fve  readf 

And  kept  the  countrj'-side  in  fear.)         .  Tarn  o'  Skanter.  jj. 

When  Superstition's  hellish  brood 
Kept  France  in  leading-strings,  man.    TAe  Tree  of  Liberty. 

KOFnel.     The  red  peat  gleams,  a  fiery  kernel, 

Enhusked  by  a  fog  infernal :    .      Ep.  to  H.  Parker. 

Kerroughtree  [Mr.  Heron  of]. 

Wha  sees  Kerroughtree's  open  yett  ? 

The  Election  Ballade,  II. 
Wha  ever  wi'  Kerroughtfee's  met, 
And  has  a  doubt  ota'  that  ? Jb. 

Then  let  us  drink  the  Stewartry, 
Kerroughtree's  laird,  and  a'  that,         ...        .       Jb. 

And  there  will  be  trusty  Kerroughtree,  .       Jb.  III. 

Ket  [a  matted,  hairy  fleece  of  wool]. 

Wi'  tauted  ket,  an'  hairy  hips  ;  PoorMailie's  EL. 

Kettle. 

The  kettle  o'  the  Kirk  and  State, 
Perhaps  a  clout  may  fail  in't ;      .    5*.  Does  haughty  Ganlf 

Our  father's  blude  the  kettle  bought !     .        .        .        .lb. 

O  merry  hae  I  been  cloutin  a  kettle,    5*.  O  merry  hoe  I  been  f 

Arouse  my  boys  !  exert  your  mettle. 
To  get  auld  Scotland  back  her  kettle  ! 

The  A  uthof's  Cry  and  Prayer,  ij. 
Key  [quay]. 

from  Glenbuck,  down  to  the  Ratton*key,  The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  7. 

Key. 

yon  paughty  dog,  That  bears  the  Keys  of  Peter,  A  Dream,  12. 

She  turns  the  key,  wi'  cannie  thraw,  .  Halloween.  22. 

Nae  mair  he'll  join  the  merry  roar,  ' 

In  social  key  ;  On  Scot.  Bard gne  to  W.I. 

in  an  arioso  key,  The  wee  Apollo      The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  V. 

Key-stane  [keystone]. 

That  hour,  o'  night's  black  arch  the  key-stane, 

Tarn  d  Shanier.  7. 
Now,  do  thy  speedy  utmost,  Meg, 
And  win  the  key-stane  of  the  brig  ;        .        .        .         Jb.  iS, 

But  ere  the  kev-stane  she  could  make, 

The  fient  a  tail  she  had  to  shake !   .        .        .        .         Jb.  18. 

Klaugh  [carking  anxiety]. 

Does  a'  his  weary  kiaugh  and  care  beguile,  [v.  A.  5] 

The  Cottet's  Sat  Night. 

Kick.     [The  honest  heart]  However  Fortune  kick  the  ba*, 

Has  ay  some  cause  to  smile  :  Ep.  to  Davie. S' 

tho'  a  Minister  grow  dorty,  An'  kick  your  place, 

The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer.  23. 

I'd  kiss  her  maids,  and  kick  the  perverse  b — h. 

The  Henpecked  Husband. 

This  day  the  Kirk  kicks  up  a  stoure,      .    The  Ordination.  3. 
2  K 


Would  swagger,  swear,  get  drunk,  kick  up  a  riot, 

The  Rights  of  Woman. 

Nor  kick  your  rickles  aff  their  legs,       Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap.. 

Kick'd. 

Baptiz'd  him  eu,  and  kick'd  him  from  his  sight.    The  Vowels. 

Klckin'.    Griefs  gien  his  heart  an  unco  kickin',  To  W.  Creech. 

Kilbaigie  [the  name  of  a  particular  whisky]. 

And  by  that  dear  Kilbaigie,    .        The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VI. 

Kilburnie. 
A  d — n'd  red  wud  Kilburnie  blastie  ;  .  The  Inventory. 

Kilkerran. 

aith-detesting,  chaste  Kilkerran ; 

The  A  uthor^s  Cry  emd  Prayer. 
And  there  will  be  maiden  Kilkerran, 

The  Election  BaUads.  III. 

KilL     '  D— n'd  haet  they'll  kiU  !  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  13. 

'  Thus  does  he  poison,  kill,  an'  slay, 

*  An's  weel  pay'd  for't ;    .        .  lb.  2^. 

Or  else  I  wad  kill  him  with  sorrow : 

S.  Last  May  a  brow  wooer  \ 

Wha  kills  me  wi'  disdaining.         S.  O  etay,  sweet  warbling  \ 

Now  colic-grips,  an'  barkin  hoast, 

May  kill  us  a' ;  Scotch  Drink,  ig. 

He  has  nae  thought  but  how  to  kill 

Twa  at  a  blow.     The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer.  P. 
Kiird. 

'  Whare  I  kill'd  ane,  a  fair  strae-death, 

DeeUh  and  Dr.  Hornbook. 
An  unco  tyke  lap  o'er  the  Dyke, 
And  maist  has  kiU'd  my  Hoggie.      S.  Wkat  will  J  dogin\ 

Killie  [Kilmarnock]. 

Go,  Fame,  an'  canter  like  a  filly 
Thro'  a'  the  streets  an'  neuks  o  Killie, 

Tarn  Samson's  EL,  Per  C. 

That  aft  has  borne  me  hame  frae  Killie,         .  The  Inventory. 

Simper  James,  Simper  James,  leave  the  fair  Killie  dames. 

The  Kirk^s  Alarm. 

Ye  sons  of  old  Killie,  assembled  by  Wiljie, 

S.  The  Sons  of  old  KilUe. 
Kilmarnock. 

Has  auld  K[ilmamock]  seen  the  Deil?   .    Tom  Samson's  EL. 

K[ilmamock]  lang  nuy  grunt  an'  grane,         .        .        .       lb. 

Blackguarding  frae  K[ilmamo]ck  For  fun    The  Holy  Fair.  g. 

K[ilmamock]  Wabsters,  fidge  an'  claw.  The  Ordination. 

Now  auld  K[ilmamock],  cock  thy  tail,  .        .        .lb.  6. 

Kiln.    To  lye  in  kilns  and  bams  at  e'en,  Ep.  to  Davie.  3. 

An'  for  the  kiln  she  goes  then,  .  Halloween,  it. 

Kilt  [to  tuck  up  the  clothes]. 

I'll  kilt  my  coats  aboon  my  knee. 
And  follow  my  love  through  the  water. 

S.  Braw  lads  ofG.  Water. 
Her  tartan  petticoat  she'll  kilt. 

The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer.  ly. 

Kimmer  [a  young  girl ;  a  gossip]. 

But  yet,  despite  the  kittle  kimmer  [fortune], 

I,  Rob,  am  here.  Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  21st.  10. 

Gudeen  to  you  Kimmer,  .     S.  Gudeen  to  you  Kimmer  \ 

Hiccup,  quo'  Kimmer,  The  better  that  I'm  fon.     .  lb. 

How's  a'  wi'  you,  Kimmer,  [fv.] lb. 

0  a'  the  lang  night  I  cuddle  my  kimmer, 

S.  O  merry  hae  I  been  t 
And  the  Kimmers  o'  Largo, 
And  the  lasses  o'  Leven.  .    S.  The  Carls  ofDysart. 

Ye  weel  ken,  kimmers  a',  .   The  Election  Ballads.  I, 

The  bride  went  to  bed  wi'  the  silly  bridegroom. 
In  the  midst  o'  her  kimmers  a*.      J*.  The  Last  braw  bridal  \ 

I'm  tald  they're  loesome  kimmers!         .      To  Mr.  MAdam. 

Kin'  [kind].     Hearts  leal,  an'  warm,  an'  kin' :         Halloween. 

Tell  him,  he  was  a  Master  kin'.  The  Death  of  Mailie. 

Kin%  s.  [kind]. 

This  chap  will  dearly  like  our  kin*,  S.  There  was  a  lad\ 

Kin  [kindred]. 

I'll  learn  my  kin  a  rattling  sang,  \re.\ 

S.  And  Ofor  ane  artd  twenty  f 
At  kith  or  kin  I  need  na  speir. 
Gin  I  saw  ane  and  twenty lb. 

And  kith  and  kin  o'  Cassillis'  blude,   S.  My  Lord  a- hunting  \ 

And  meikle  thinks  my  love  o'  my  kin  ;      S.  O  meikie  thinks  f 

Then  Anna  comes  in,  the  pride  o'  her  kin,  Ronalds  ofBenruds. 

Sae  knit  in  alliance  are  kin.    .        The  Election  Ballads.  III. 

thro'  Albion's  farthest  kin.  The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

1  care  na  thy  kin,  sae  high  aad  sae  lordly :  S,  Tibbie  Dunbar. 
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Kindped. 

The  pride  of  her  kindred  the  heroine  grew  ;        5*.  Calidonia. 

'To  reach  their  native,  kindred  skies, 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k.  Ap.  2 1  St.  18, 
Let  my  Mary's  kindred  spirit 
Draw  your  choicest  influence  down.      5*.  Highland  Mary, 

Parent,  filial,  kindred  ties  ?     .        .    On  scaring  WaUr-fovtl. 

A  whisp'ring  throb  did  witness  bear 

Of  kindred  sweet,     .        Tlu  Vision.  D.  II.  /. 

In  the  bands  of  old  friendship  and  kindred  so  set. 

The  WhistU.  a. 

Wi'  ither  kindred,  jumping  cattle,  .  .        To  a  Louse. 

Kind.     The  heart  benevolent  and  kind 

The  most  resembles  God.  A  Winter  Night,  tt. 

Thy  sons,  Edina,  social,  kind.  Add.  to  Edinburgh,  j. 

Autumn,  benefactor  kind,  Add,  to  Shade  qf  Thomson, 

An'  her  kind  stars  hae  airted  till  her, 

A  guid  chiel  wi'  a  pickle  siller  :  A  uld  Comrade  dear  t 

Tho'  it  should  serve  nae  other  end 
Than  just  a  kind  memento ;  Ep.  to  Young  Friend. 

That  some  kind  husband  had  addrest, 

To  some  sweet  wife  :   Ep.  to  J.  L — k,  Ap.  ist. 

They  tald  me  'twas  an  odd  kind  chiel  About  Muirkirk.        lb. 

To  own  I'm  debtor.  To  honest-hearted,  auld  L[aprai]k, 

For  his  kind  letter.  .        .        .     Ib./Ap.  2ist. 

I  crave  thy  friendship  at  thy  kind  command ; 

Ep.  toR,  Graham,  S' 
If  wi'  the  hizzie  down  ye  sent  it. 

It  would  be  kind;    .        .  Friend  of  the  Poet  \ 

She  was  couthy,  he  was  kind,  .  S.  Jockey  fou^\ 

Ye're  ay  the  same  kind  man  to  me,  S.  John  Anderson  t 

Kind  Sir,  I've  read  your  paper  through.  Kind  Sir ^  Fvc  read\ 

Young  man,  gin  ye  should  be  sae  kind, 

S.  Lass^  when  yr  mither  t 
Kind  Fortune  ease  a  breaking  heart, 

S.  My  Harry  was  a  gallant  t 

Spirits  kind  again  attend  me,         5*.  Musing  on  the  roaring^ 

Kind  Nature's  care  had  given  his  share, 
Large,  of  the  flaming  current ;    .        .        .  Nature's  Law. 

Kind  love  is  in  her  e'e.  [re.]    .        .     S.  O  this  is  no  my  ain  t 

So  kind  may  fortune  be,  .        .        .  S.  Phillis  the  Fair. 

by  a  generous  Public's  kind  acclaim,  Prologue^  sp.  by  Woods. 

Yet  humbly  kind,  in  time  o'  need,  .  Scotch  Drink,  y. 

God  bless  your  Honors,  can  ye  see't, 
The  kind,  auld,  canty  Carlin  greet, 

Thie  Author^ s  Cry  and  Prayer,  it. 
And  should  some  Patron  be  so  kind, 

As  bless  you  wi'  a  kirk, The  Calf. 

some  kind,  connubial  Dear lb. 

An'  when  ye  think  upo'  your  Mither, 

Mind  to  be  kind  to  ane  anither.  The  Death  o/Mailie. 

wi'  a  curchie  low  did  stoop,  -  -  Fu  kind     The  Holy  Fair.  j. 
couthie  fortune,  kind  and  cannie,    .  To  Terraughty. 

but  for  kind,  tho'  ill-requited  friends,     .        .      Tragic  Frag. 
Ae  kind  blink  before  we  part ;        ,$".  Turn  again,  thou  fair  \ 

Under  friendship's  kind  disguise lb. 

My  ain  kind  dearie  O.  [«.]     .        .      S.  When  der  the  hill  \ 
Thou  flattering  mark  of  friendship  kind, 

Wr.  on  LeafofH.  More.'' 
But  kind  still,  I'll  mind  still  The  giver  in  the  gift ;       .       lb. 
Say,  to  be  just,  and  kind,  and  wise, 
There  solid  self-enjoyment  lies  ;         Wr.  in  Friars-Carse  H.. 

^^"ft'v*  J*l*\.^*?4,  .?o^"»\®v«^y  '^^nd   of  coin; 
*'  has*t  by  kind,"  has  It  by  nature]. 

A  creature  of  another  kind,     .  .  A  Winter  Night,  y. 

It  seem'd  to  mak  a  kind  o'  stan',  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  8 
'A'  kinds  o'  boxes,  mugs,  an'  bottles, 

'  He's  sure  to  hae ;  .  .  .  .  lb.  20. 
all  mechanics'  many-aproned  kinds.  Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  2. 
Man  then  is  useful  to  hb  kind,  Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 
Thus  ev'ry  kind  their  pleasure  find,  S.  Now  westlin  winds  t 
A  woman  has't  by  kind.  .  .  S.  Sh/ s  fair  and /ause\ 

Picking  her  pouch  21s  bare  as  Winter, 

Of  a'  kind  coin.  The  A  uthot's  Cry  emd  Prayer. 
Nae  kind  of  licence  out  I'm  takin*;  .  .  The  Inventory. 
Keep  the  name  of  man  in  mind, 

And  dishonour  not  thy  kind.  .        .     Wr.  in  Hermitage  F.C. 
Kinder.    And  love  a  kinder — that's  your  grand  specific. 

Add.  sp.  by  FontenelU. 
MvsonI  my  son  I  ma^  kinder  stars 
u  pen  thy  fortune  shine !     .        I^atmni  o/Mary  of  Scots. 


Within  whase  bosom  save  Despair 
Nae  kinder  spirits  dwell.  S.  Now  Spring  heu  cladf 

And  fly  to  meet  a  kinder  heart !    S.  Slow  spreads  the  gloom  t 

What  tho"  their  Phcebus  kinder  warms, 

The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer^  P. 

Kindest. 

My  kindest,  best  respects  I  sen*  it,  A  uld  comrade  dear  t 

rich  in  kindest,  truest  love,      .  S.  Draw  lads  on  Yar.  braes  t 

O  Death !  the  poor  man's  dearest  friend. 
The  kindest  and  the  best !    .        Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 

For  she,  as  fairest  is  her  form. 
She  has  the  truest,  kindest  heart.       5*.  O  wat  ye  whas  in  t 

Kindle.     Some  [nits]  kindle,  couthie,  side  by  side, 

Halloween,  7. 

It  kindles  Wit,  it  waukens  Lear,     .       .    The  Holy  Fair.  ig. 

B^indliest.    With  every  kindliest,  best  presage, 

Of  future  bliss.         To  a  young  Lady. 

Kindling. 

Wi'  kindling  eyes  cry'd,  '  Willie,  rise !    .  A  Fragment.  8. 

A  sweeping,  kindling,  bauld  strathspey  Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan.  S- 

The  kindling  lustre  of  an  eye  ;  S.  My  Marys  face  t 

At  sight  of  whom  our  Sprites  forgat  their  kindling  wrath. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  ij. 

To  mark  the  mutual-kindling  eye.  .  The  Lament,  g, 

Wi'  kindling  fury  i'  their  breasts,    .        .     The  Tzva  Dogs.  18. 

'Mong  swelling  floods  of  reeking  gore. 

They  ardent,  kindling  spirits  pour ;  The  Vision.  D.  II.  j. 

Kindly.    O  Thou,  who  kindly  dost  provide 

For  every  creature's  want !  A  Grace  before  Dinner. 

Kindly  stood  the  milking-shiel,       .        .   S.  As  I  came  o'er  t 

But  my  white  pow,  nae  kindly  thowe 
Shall  melt  the  snaws  of  age ;        .        .  S.  But  lately  seen  t 

*  Yet  ye'll  neglect  to  shaw  your  parts 

•An  thank  him  kindly?'  Ep.  to  J.  L—k.  Ap.  21st.  5. 

O,  do  thou  [death]  kindly  lay  me  low 
With  him  I  love  at  rest.  .    S.  Fate  gave  the  word\ 

How  kindly  thou  would'st  cheer  me,     S.  Forlorn^  my  Love  t 

And  as  a  brother  kindly  greet :    S.  How  can  my  poor  heart  \ 

But  the  chearful  Spring  came  kindly  on,       John  Barleycorn. 

My  kindly  blythesome  wee  thing,   .S".  My  Love's  a  winsome  \ 


S.  O  steer  her  up  t 
S.  One  fond  kiss  t 

Poor  Mailie's  El.. 


First  shore  her  wi'  a  kindly  kiss,    . 

Had  we  never  lov'd  so  kindly. 

Wi'  kindly  bleat,  when  she  did  spy  him. 
She  ran  wi*  speed  :  . 

Till  bairns'  bairns  kindly  cuddle 

Your  auld  gray  hairs.      Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

The  marled  plaid  ye  kindly  spare. 

By  me  should  gratefully  be  ware  ;    The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwife. 

If  he  some  scheme,  like  tea  an*  winnocks, 

Wad  kindly  seek.      The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer.  20. 

Plain,  dull  Stupidity  stept  kindly  in  to  aid  them. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  to. 

The  sun  blinks  kindly  in  the  biel',  S.  The  Contented  Cottager. 

And  each  for  other's  weelfare  kindly  spiers : 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night,  j. 

With  kindly  welcome,  Jenny  brings  him  ben ;       .        .lb.  8. 

When  kindly  you  mind  me, 
O  then  befnend  my  Jean  !    .        .        .        .    The  Farewell. 

And  kindly  she  did  me  invite. 
To  walk  into  a  chamber  fair.  ^.  The  Lass  that  made  the  bed. 

**  O  welcome  most  kindly,  the  blythe  carle  said, 

S.  There  livd  ance  a  carle  t 

But  I'se  believe  ye  kindly  meant  it,        .     To  W.  Simpson.  2. 

Whether  the  summer  kindly  warms,  Wi'  life  an'  light,   lb.  14. 

And  clos'd  for  ay,  the  sparkling  glance 
That  dwalt  on  me  sae  kindly  ! 

S.  Ye  banks f  and  braes,  and  streams  t 

Kindness.    Whose  hearts  the  tide  of  kindness  warms, 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k.  Ap.  tst.  2t. 

For  gen'rous  patronage,  and  meikle  kindness,  Scots  Prologue. 
We'll  tak'  a  cup  o'  kindness  yet,  .S*.  Should  auld  acquaintattce  t 
I  ask  no  kindness  at  thy  hand. 
For  thou  hast  none  to  give To  Lord  G. 

*Twas  the  bewitching,  sweet,  stown  glance  o*  kindness. 

.S*.  Twas  na  her  bonie  blue  e'ef 

But  kindness,  sweet  kindness,  in  the  fond-sparkling  e'e, 
Has  lustre  outshining  the  diamond  to  me  ; 

S.  Yon  wild  mossy  mountains  f 

Kine.    He  has  gowd  in  his  coffers,  he  has  sheep,  he  has  kine, 

J".  Thert's  auld  Rob  M.  t 
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King. 

To  serve  their  King  an'  Country  weel,     A  DetL  UG.  H.y  14. 

'*  God  save  the  King  "  's  a  cukoo  sang 
That's  unco  easy  said  ay  :  .        .  A  Dream,  2. 

*Tis  very  true,  my  sovereign  King, 
My  skill  may  weel  be  doubted  ; lb.  4. 

For  Kings  are  unco  scant  ay,  ....         lb.  14. 

Scotia's  King's  of  other  years,  Fam'd  heroes! 

Add.  io  Edinburgh,  6. 
The  next  in  succession,  I'll  give  you  the  King, 

At  Meet.  o/D.  Volunteers. 
For  Nature  smiles  as  sweet,  I  ween, 
To  shepherds  as  to  kings.     .  S.  Behold^  my  Leve  f 

Coggie,  an'  the  king  come,  S.  Carl^  an  the  hing-come. 

Who  will  not  sing,  God  save  the  King, 
Shall  hang  as  high's  the  steeple ;      S.  Does  haughty  Gaul\ 

We  will  big  a  wee,  wee  house, 
And  we  will  live  like  king  and  queen,  S.  Duncan  Davison. 

For  Lords  or  Kings  I  dinna  mousn,        .      EL  on  Year  fj88. 

bauld  L[aprai]k,  the  king  o'  hearts,  Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  aistS. 

rd  better  gaen  an'  sair't  the  king,  .        .        .  Ep.  to  J.  R.^  6. 

The  King's  most  humble  servant,  I    Extern,  to  an  Intimate. 

Thou  grim  King  of  Terrors,  thou  life's  gloomy  foe, 

S.  Farewelty  thou  fair  day  f 

Our  Kmg  and  our  Country  to  save,        .       ...      lb. 

Not  cabinets  even  of  kings  would  conceal  'em. 

Fragment  inscr.  to  Fox. 
Who  nobly  perished  in  the  glorious  cause, 
Your  king,  your  country,  and  her  laws  1       Fragment  o/Ode. 

For  freedom  and  my  King  to  fight,         S.  Highland  Laddie. 

And  for  your  lawful  King  his  crown,      .        ,       ,        .      lb. 

It  was  a'  for  our  rightfu'  King 
We  left  fair  Scotland's  strand ;    •        .        S.  It  was  a'/ori 

There  was  three  kings  into  the  east. 
Three  kings  both  great  and  high,  John  Barleycorn. 

God  bless  the  King  And  the  companie  !  S.  Landlady ■,  county 

Kings  and  nations,  swith  awa!         .      J".  Louis  what  rech  /f 

A  scepter'd  hand,  a  king's  conunand, 
Is  in  her  darting  glances :    .        .        .     S.  Lovely  Davies. 

But  now  I've  found  a  treasure 

Too  rich  for  a  king  to  buy.  S.  My  Love's  a  winsome  t 

even  for  the  king  His  restoration.    .        .        New  Psalmody. 

An'  a'  the  lang  night  as  happy's  a  king.  S.  O  merry  hoe  I  bun  \ 

Wha  fin>t  beside  his  chair  shall  fa', 
He  is  the  king  amang  us  three.    .         S.  O  Willie  brew'd  t 

Still  in  prayers  for  K —  G —  I  most  heartily  join. 

Poet.  Add.  to  Tytler. 
Leeze  me  on  thee  John  Barleycorn, 
Thou  King  o'  grain !    .        ,        .        .        Scotch  Drinh.  3. 

Wha  for  Scotland's  king  and  law. 

Freedom's  sword  will  strongly  draw?      .  .^.  Scots,  wha  ha'ei 

Kings  may  be  blest,  but  Tarn  was  glorious, 

O'er  a'  the  ills  o'  life  victorious  !  .    Tarn  d  Shanter.  6. 

He  was  the  king  of  a'  the  Core,  Tarn  Samson's  El.^j. 

kneeling  down  to  Heaven's  Eternal  King, 

The  CotUr's  Sat.  Night.  j6. 

Princes  and  lords  are  but  the  breath  of  kings,        .         lb.  ig. 

With  your  Honours  and  a  certain  King,      The  Dean  0/ Fac.. 

God  grant  the  King  and  ilka  man 
May  look  weel  to  themsel.   .        .  The  Election  Ballads.  I. 

And  where  is  our  King's  Lord-lieutenant,      .       .       lb.  Ill, 

In  Sodom  'twould  make  him  a  king lb. 

The  honest  man,  tho'  e'er  sae  poor. 
Is  king  o'  men,  for  a'  that.    .  S.  The  Honest  Man. 

Yet  to  worth  let's  be  just,  royal  blood  ye  might  boast, 
If  the  a^  was  the  king  of  the  brutes.      'The  Kirks  Alarm. 

But  he'll  sair  them,  as  he  sair'd  the  King, 
Turn  tail  and  rin  awa,  Jamie.  .  .S*.  The  Laddies  by\ 

Mak  haste  an'  turn  King  David  owre,    .     The  Ordination.  3. 

The  fate  of  empires  and  the  fall  of  kings. 

The  Rights  of  Woman. 
Which  even  the  Rights  of  Kings  in  low  prostration 
Most  humbly  own — 'tis  dear,  dear  admiration !      .        .lb. 

But  truce  with  kings,  and  truce  with  constitutions,       .       lb. 

A  king  and  a  father  to  place  on  his  throne  ? 

S.  The  small  birds  i 

A  prison  built  by  kings,  man.  The  Tree  ^Liberty. 

King  Loui'  thought  to  cut  it  down,         .        .        .        .lb. 

That  bears  the  name  o'  auld  king  Coil,  .  The  Twa  Dogs. 

not  Potosi's  mine.  Nor  Kings  regard, 
Can  give  a  bliss  o'ermatching  thine.    The  Vision.  D,  II.  at. 


Was  brought  to  the  court  of  our  good  Scottish  king. 

The  Whistle. 
He's  the  king  of  gude  fellows,  and  wale  of  auld  men ; 

S.  There's  auld  Rob  M.f 

Thy  minions,  kings  defend,  controul,  devour.    To  R.  G.  ofF.. 

King  David  o'  poetic  brief,     .  What  ails  ye  now\ 

I've  serv'd  my  king  and  country  lang,  S.  When  wild  War's  f 

And  reign'd  resistless  king  of  love.  S.  Young  Jamie  t 

Kingdom.    O'er  countries  and  kingdoms  their  fury  prevail'd, 

S.  Caledonia, 
Wha  glaum'd  at  kingdoms  three,  man. 

.S*.  The  Battle  of  Sherra-Moor. 
That  ruled  Albion's  kingdoms  threcL^ 

S.  The  bonie  Lass  of  Albany, 
Kingly.    Than  kingly  robes,  than  crowns  and  globes, 
Heav'n  gave  me  more,  it  made  thee  mine. 

S,  The  day  returns  \ 

Kingship.    Your  Kingship  to  bespatter ;  A  Dream.  3. 

King*s-hood  [the  second  stomach  in  ruminants,  so 
called  ft>om  its  pesemblance  to  a  puckered  head- 
dress formerly  worn  by  persons  of  quality]. 

'  Deil  mak  his  king's^hood  in  a  spleuchan  ! ' 

Death  a$$d  Dr.  Hombooh.  14. 

Kinsman. 

This  was  a  kinsman  o'  thy  ain.       El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.,  Epit, 

And  thereto  was  his  kinsman  join'd  The  Election  Ballads.  V, 

Kintra*  -y.    Tho'  he  was  bred  to  kintra  wark, 

El.  on  Death  of  R.  Ruisseaux. 

And  dree  the  kintra  clatter :  .  5*.  Here's  his  health  in  water. 

And  no  a  perfect  kintra  cooser.  Kind  Sir,  tve  read\ 

But  O !  I  fear  the  kintra  soon 
Will  ken  as  weel's  mysel !    .        ,    S.  My  heart  was  etnce  t 

wi'  uncouth,  kintra  fleg, .        .        The  Election  Ballads,  VI. 

An'  tease  my  name  in  kintry  clatter :    Add.  to  lUegit.  Child. 

Kipples.    In  hopes  to  see  Tam  Kipples  .       .  HeUloween.  ai. 

Kirk  [a  church,  the  Church]. 

Whyles,  on  the  strong-win^'d  Tempest  flyin, 

Tirlan  the  kirks :     .        .  Add.  to  the  Deil  4. 

The  kettle  o'  the  Kirk  and  Sute, 
Perhaps  a  clout  may  fail  in't ;  S.  Does  haughty  Gauli 

Had  Kirk  and  State  been  in  the  gate, 
I  lighted  when  she  bade  me.       .  .S*.  Had  I  the  wyte  t 

The  way  to  me  lies  through  the  kirk  : 

S.  LetsSf  when  yr  mitheri 

Pity  our  Kirk  also ;         .        .        .        .         New  Psalmody. 

I  wat  the  kirk  was  in  the  wyte,  S.  O  watye  what  my  t 

At  kirk,  or  at  market,  whene'er  ye  meet  me. 

Gang  by  me  as  tho'  that  ye  car'd  nae  a  flie ;       S.  O  whistle  t 

A  cauld  kirk,  and  in't  but  few ;  On  Kirh  ofLamington, 

Or  kirk  deserted  by  its  riggin.        On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

Or  catch'd  wi'  warlocks  in  the  mirk, 
By  AUoway's  auld  haunted  kirk.  Tam  o*  Shunter.  3. 

And  should  some  patron  be  so  kind. 
As  bless  you  wi  a  kirk, The  Calf, 

The  kirk  and  state  may  join,  and  tell 

To  do  such  things  I  maunna : 
The  kirk  and  state  may  gae  to  hell,  ^.  Thegowd.  Lochs  of  A. 

The  Kirk  an'  you  may  tak'  you  that.  The  Inventory. 

I,  ance,  was  abus'd  i'  the  kirk,        The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  III. 

Swith  to  the  Laigh  Kirk,  ane  an'  a'.  The  Ordination. 

This  day  the  Kirk  kicks  up  a  stoure,      .        ...      lb, 

Auld  Homie  did  the  Laigh  Kirk  watch,  ,       .      lb, 

Lang,  Patronage,  wi'  rod  o'  airn. 
Has  shor'd  the  kirk's  undoin, lb.  8. 

At  kirk  and  fair,  I'se  ay  be  there,    .         S.  The  tither  mom  \ 

At  Kirk  or  Market,  Mill  or  Smiddie,     .  The  Twa  Dogs. 

I'hey  lay  aside  their  private  cares. 

To  mind  the  Kirk  and  State  affairs  ;      .        .        .         lb.  t8. 

There  was  a  lass,  and  she  was  fair, 
At  kirk  and  market  to  be  seen  ;  S,  There  was  a  lass  f 

An'  gar  him  follow  to  the  kirk  .    To  Gov.  Hamilton. 

Kirk-Alloway. 

Kirk-Alloway  was  drawing  nigh, 

Whare  ghaists  and  houlets  nightly  cry.       Tam  o'  Shanter.  9. 

When,  glimmering  thro'  the  groaning  trees, 

Kirk-Alloway  seem'd  in  a  bleeze ;  .        .        .        .         lb.  to. 

Kirk-folk.    if  kirk  folks  dinna  clutch  me,         The  Inventory. 

But  let  the  kirk-folk  ring  their  bells,        Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap. 

Klrk-hammer  [tongue  of  a  church  bell]. 

The  auld  kirk'hammer  strak  the  bell. 

Death  and  Dr.  Hombooh.  31, 


KnikTe 


Tk4  Ekctism  BmtUds.  III. 

n.v. 


KMC'-yafd.    And  ia  luikya* J* 

0«T«  hc^wcket  dead.    >4^  i!#  the  DHL  g, 

K'uk'jirtii  wtH  aooo  be  tilTd  eneofh* 

Z>AcM  mmd  Dr.  H^mScok.  24. 

nrkeadbrlclit. 

Fy,  let  u  a'  to  Ktrkcndbnght, 
BcMde  Kirkcadbrigfat's  towcrm. 

KlrktoB  JcuL 

Thac  af  the  \j—^'%  heo»e,  even  on  Sundnjr, 
Tboo  drank  wi'  Kbktaa  jean  till  Monday. 

Tmm  0' SJksMUr.  J. 

Kim  CtlM  f<MSt  of  lyuPTMt-honie]. 

'  An'  ay  a  lantan  Kirn  we  gat,  HmlUwetn.  MS- 

At  Kirm  an'  weddim  we'ie  be  there, 

TktJ^Uy  B^grnn.  S.  V. 

Tbcy  get  the  jovial,  rantan  Kimt,  .    The  Twa  Dogt.  19. 

Ktro  Ut  eininil. 

Thence,  coantra  wives,  wi'  toil  an'  pain. 

May  plonge  an'  plunge  the  ksm  in  vain ;  Add.t0tMtDeil.ro. 

Kln*o  (to  cfarlstenj. 

The  four-gill  chap,  we'ie  gar  him  chutcr. 

An'  kira'a  bin  wT  reekin  water :    £>.  Uj.  L—k.  A/,  tst.  ig. 

Klff. 

While  many  a  ktit  the  seal  imprest.        S.  By  Allan  sttram  \ 

O  let  ne  steal  one  liquid  kiss !  Delia.  An  Ode. 

Dttsty  was  the  kias  That  I  got  frae  the  miUer. 

S.  Nejr,  the  dusty  miUer\ 

Jockey's  u'en  the  parting  kiss,  S.  Jockeys  tden t 

*'  Is  nocht  sae  fragrant  or  sae  sweet 
"  As  is  a  kisA  oMVilly S.  O  PhelyA 

First  shore  her  wi*  a  kindly  kiss,  ,    S.O  steer  her  «/ 1 

A  Ibtt'ring  ardent  kiss  he  stole  ;     .  S.  Ona  htmk  of  flowers  f 

One  food  kiia,  and  then  we  sever ;  .  One  fond  kiss\ 


I 


A  vow,  they  wal'd  it  with  a  kiss 
Sir  Politics  to  fetter,     . 


The  Fite  Champetre, 
The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  J. 


An'  ay  he  gies  the  toane  drab 
The  ticher  skelpaw  kiss. 

Sjme  to  salute  her  wi'  a  kiss, 
I  flang  my  arms  about  her  neck. 

S.  The  Lass  that  made  the  bed. 

For  it's  like  a  baumy  kiss  o'  her  sweet  booie  mou  ; 

S.  ThePosie. 
%SU^to. 
I,  fatherly  will  kiss  an'  daut  thee,  Add,  to  lllegiU  Child. 

An'  I'll  ki»i  thee  yet,  yet. 

An'  I'll  kiM  thee  o'er  again  ;  [«.l      S.  An'  Til  kiss  thee  yet  t 

Come  kiM  me  at  your  leisure. .  S.  As  I gaed  upby\ 

The  mair  I  kiss  she's  ay  my  dearie. 

S.  Braw  lads  ofG.  water. 
Gin  a  body  kiss  a  body  Need  a  body  cry? 

.V.  Comin  thro*  the  rye  t 

Gin  a  body  kiss  a  body  Need  the  warld  ken?  lb. 

Gin  a  body  kias  a  body,  need  a  body  tell ; 

S.  Comin  thro*  the  rye. 

Gin  a  Ixxly  kiss  a  body,  need  a  body  gloom ;  .       .      lb. 

A  man  may  kiss  a  bonie  lass, 
And  ay  be  welcome  back  again.  .         S.  Duncan  Davison. 

When  I  did  kiss  and  dawte  her,      .        .  S.  Had  I  the  wyte\ 

Thy  favors  are  the  silly  wind 
That  ki.nnes  ilka  thing  it  meets.  S.  I  do  eonfess\ 

If  thou  kIiouIU  kiss  me,  love,  Wha  could  espy  thee? 

S.  Jamie  come  try  me  t 
O  lohn,  my  luve,  come  kiss  me  now, 
O  John,  come  kiss  me  by  and  by,        .     S.  John  come  kiss. 

And  ither  some  will  kiss  and  daut ;         .        ...      lb. 

An*  come  to  my  arms  and  kiss  me  again! 

S.  O  merry  hae  I  been  t 

Wha  will  kis%  nie  where  I  lie  ?        S.  O  wha  my  babie-clouts  t 

Wha  will  kiMi  me  o'er  again? lb. 

(Th'  enamour'd  laureU  kiss  her  brows,) 

The  Election  Ballads.  I'l. 
I'd  kias  her  maids,  and  kick  the  perverse  b— h. 

The  Henpecked  Husband 
Phcebus,  low.  Shall  kiss  the  distant,  western  main. 

The  Lament. 
Heaven  spare  you  lang  to  kiss  the  breath 
O' mony  (low'ry  simmers!    .        .  To  Mr.  M^ Adam. 

Then  we'll  kiss  and  clap  at  pleasure. 

The  minister  kiss't  the  fiddler's  wife,       S.  My  love  sh£s  but\ 

And  when  she  cam  ben  the  kiss'd  Cockpen, 

S.  O  when  she  cam  ben  t 


Wild  waiuon  kiss'd  her  rival  breast:  S.  On  a  bank  offlomet  1 1 

And  UMJoy  a  fntad  that  kus't  his  caiip. 

Is  cow  a  fremi:  wight :  .    Tie  Election  Ballads.  /. 

I  kias'd  her  owre  and  owre  a^ain. 

5.  The  lass  that  asade  the  bed. 

I  kiss'd  her  owre  and  owre  again. 
Amang  the  rigs  o'  barley.    .  S.  The  Rigs  d  Barley. 

Ayr,  gurgling,  kisa'd  his  pebbled  shore.  To  Mary  in  Hearen. 

0  pale,  pale  now,  those  ro«y  lips 
faii  hae  kiaa'd  sae  fbodly ! 

S.  Ye  banks,  and  braes,  and  streams  \ 

Wiglfig,  -In*,  -in. 

She's  down  in  the  yard,  she's  kissin  the  Laird  ; 

S.  Eppu  M'Sab. 

An'  kissin  my  Katie  when  a*  was  done.  S.  O  merry  hae  Ibeenf 

And  Idssin  a  CoUier  lassie  an  a'  ?        S.  O  when  she  cam  ben  t 

Abjuring  their  democrat  doings. 
By  kissin*  the  a—  of  a  peer.         The  Election  Baiiads.  III. 

And  kissing  barefit  bonterv lb.  VI. 

Charlie  Gregor  tint  his  plaidie, 
Kisun'  Theniel's  home  Mary.    S.  T.  Mensies  borne  Mary. 

Bat  Charlie  gat  the  spring  to  pay 
For  kissin'  ilieniers  bonie  Mary lb. 

Kilt  (a  ehest,  a  sboiKeounter]. 

Behind  a  kist  to  lie  an'  sklent,      Ep.  to  J.  L—k.  Ap.  21st.  11. 

Kitchen  [to  make  more  palatable  and  nutritive]. 

His  wee  drap  parritch,  or  his  bread. 

Thou  kitchens  fine.  Scotch  Drink.  7. 

Kith  [etrele  of  acquaintance]. 

At  kith  or  kin  I  needna  speir. 
Gin  I  saw  ane  and  twenty.    S.  And  O for  atu  and  twenty  \ 

And  kith  and  kin  o'  Cassillis'  blude.  S.  My  Lord  a-hunting  t 

Kittle  (ticklish ;  tnrinsr,  vezatioas ;  likely,  apt]. 

1  wad  be  kittle  To  be  mislear'd,  DeiUh  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  to. 

But  yet  despite  the  kittle  kimmer. 

I,  Rob,  am  here.  Ep.  to  J.  L — k.  Ap.  21st.  to. 

Her  panky  smile,  her  kittle  e'en,  5'.  The  Ans.to  the  Guidwife. 

Corbies  and  Clergy  are  a  shot  right  kittle  : 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  lo. 

To  paint  an  angel's  kittle  wark,  .     To  a  Painter. 

Kittle,  /tf  {to  tickle;  "kittle  up,*'  enliven,  excite  in 
a  vivid  manner]. 

Come,  kittle  up  3rour  moorlan  harp 

Wi'  gleesome  touch  !     Ep.  to  J.  L — k.  Ap.  21st.  S. 

It  never  fails,  on  drinkin  deep, 
To  kittle  up  our  notion,       .  The  Holy  Fair.  rg. 

while  1  kittle  hair  on  thairms  .        .  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  I'. 

I  kittle  up  my  rustic  reed  ;  It  gies  me  ease.    To  IV.  Simpson. 

Kittlen  [a  kitten]. 

As  cantie  as  a  kittlen  ; Halloween.  24. 

Kiutlan  [euddlinsr,  fondling]. 

When  kiutlan  in  the  Fause-hoiise 

Wi'  him  that  night.  .  .    Halloween.  6. 

KnafffiTie  [having  protuberances]. 

Tho'  thou's  howe-backet,  now,  an'  knaggie, 

A  Guid  New-  Year,  t 

Knappln-hammer  [a  hammer  for  breaking  stones]. 

Ye'd  better  taen  up  spades  and  shools. 

Or  knappin  hammers.   Ep.  to  J.  L — k.  Ap.  tst.  it. 

Knapsack. 

Ane  sat ;  weel  brac'd  wi'  mealy  bags. 
And  knapsack  a'  in  order ;  .        .    The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  1. 

My  humble  knapsack  a*  my  wealth,      S.  When  wild  Wars  f 

Knave. 

.     The  tricks  o'  knaves,  or  fash  o'  fools,         Add.  to  Toothache. 

While  titled  knaves  and  idiot  greatness  shine 

Lns  on  Fergusson. 

And  fools  may  tyne,  and  knaves  may  win  ;  S.  O  Phely\ 

Not  one  of  them  a  knave On  Lord  G. 

A  Knave  an'  fool  are  plants  of  ev'ry  soil :  Scots  Prologue. 

Wha  will  be  a  traitor  knave  ?  .  .  S.  Scots,  wha  ha'e  t 

They  [his  looks]  say  their  master  is  a  knave — 
And  sure  they  do  not  lie.  That  there  is  falsehood  t 

An'  plunder  d  o'  her  hindmost  groat, 

Uy  gallows  knaves?    The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer,  g. 

For  fools  will  prate  o'  right  and  wrang, 
While  knaves  laugh  them  to  scorn  ; 

The  Election  Ballads.  I. 
Gie  fools  their  silks,  and  knaves  their  wine, 

S.  Tho  Hmett  Man, 


Knave 


S61 


Know 


Sir  Knave  is  a  fool  in  a  Session,      The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  III. 

Nae  mair  the  knaves  shall  wrang  her,         The  OrdiHation.  3. 

We  lat>our  soon,  we  labour  late. 
To  feed  the  titled  knave,  man ;    .  The  Tree  0/ Liberty. 

Knead.    She  [nature]  kneads  the  lumpish  philosophic  dough, 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham,  a. 
Knee,     ril  kilt  mv  coats  aboon  my  knee, 

And  follow  my  love  through  the  water. 

S.Brawladso/G.  Water. 

And  cut  him  by  the  knee ;        .        .        .      John  Barleycorn. 

The  mother  may  forget  the  child 
That  smiles  sae  sweetly  on  her  knee;  Lament/or  Glencaim. 

Aft  has  he  doudl'd  me  upon  his  knee;  S.  O  whare  did  ye  get  i 

On  bended  knees  most  fervently,  S.  The  bottie  Lass  0/ Albany. 

Forms  might  be  worshipp'd  on  the  bended  knee, 
And  still  the  second  dread  command  be  free. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  8. 
The  lisping  infant  prattling  on  his  knee. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  j. 

His  garters  knit  below  his  knee,      .         5*.  The  Ploughmetn  t 

The  youngest  ay  chiefly  does  dance  on  my  knee  ; .        .       lb. 

A  feather  in  his  bonnet  and  a  ribbon  at  his  knee. 

Knee-deep.  *^-  ^^'^  ^^'^'  *  ^^'*  ♦ 

And  knee-deep  in  claret  he'd  die  or  he'd  yield.  The  IVhistU.g. 

Kneel. 

And  kneel,  *  Ye  Pow'rs,  and  warm  implore,  To  J.  S.,  »i. 

Kneeling. 

But,  had  I  in  my  glory  been, 
He,  kneeling,  wad  ador'd  me.     The  Petition  0/ Br.  Water, 

Then  kneeling  down  to  Heaven's  Eternal  King, 
The  Saint,  the  Father,  and  the  Husband  prays : 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  16. 
Knell.     Say  pell  and  mell,  wi'  muskets  knell 

How  Tories  fell  and  Whigs  to  h-11  Flew  off 

S.  The  Battle  0/ Sherra-Moor. 

Knew.    (For  none  that  knew  him  need  be  told)  Epit./orR.A. 

A  Scot  still,  but  blot  still, 

I  knew  no  higher  praise.  The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwtfe. 

He  wander'd  out  he  knew  not  where  nor  why) 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  3. 

Ilk  wimpling  bum,  ilk  chrystal  spring, 

Ilk  glen  and  shaw  she  [Mirth]  knew,  man  : 

The  Fite  Chmnpetre. 

That  e'er  your  face  I  knew.     .    The  Ruined  Maids  Lament. 

Knife.     But  at  New- York,  wi'  knife  an  fork. 

Sir  Loin  he  hacked  sma',  man.         .     A  Frt^^ent, 

May  twin  auld  Scotland  o'  a  life 

She  likes— as  Butchers  like  a  Knife!       .     Add.  of  Beehebvb. 

after  viewing  knives  and  garters,  Epit.  on  Tarn  the  Chapman. 
The  knife  that  nicket  Abel's  craig  On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 
A  knife,  a  father's  throat  had  mangled.  Tarn  o'  Shanter.  it. 
Frae  dogs  an'  tods,  an*  butchers'  knives !  The  Death  ofMailie. 
Yerl  Galloway's  sceptre's  broke. 
And  eke  my  hangman's  knife.        The  Election  Ballads.  V. 

Syne  draws  her  kebbuck  an'  her  knife ;       The  Holy  Fair.  24. 
Auld  Sootie  then  swore  by  the  edge  of  his  knife, 

S.  There  liv'aance  a  carle  t 
His  knife  see  Rustic-labour  dight,  .  .     To  a  Haggis. 

You've  gi'en  us  walth  for  horn  and  knife, 

y.s  to  Landlady  of  Inn. 
What  makes  heroic  strife  ? 
To  whet  th' assassin's  knife,  .        S.  Ye  Jacobites  \ 

Knight.     The  caput  mortuum  of  gross  desires 

Makes  a  material,  for  mere  knights  and  flquires ; 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham,  a. 
Ye  Irish  lords,  ye  knights  an'  squires, 
Wha  represent  our  Brughs  an*  Shires, 

The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer. 
And  mony  a  knight  and  mony  a  laird. 
That  errand  fam  would  gae.  [re.}    The  Election  Ballads.  I. 

The  first  ane  was  a  belted  knight. 

Bred  of  a  border  band, lb. 

That  she  wad  vole  the  border  knight lb. 

But  I  bae  tried  this  border  knight, 
I'll  try  him  yet  again lb. 

Where  is  the  laird  or  belted  knight 
That  best  deserves  to  fa' that?     ....         lb.  JL 

And  also  Barskimmin's  gude  knight ;     .  .lb.  lU. 

A  prince  can  make  a  belted  knight, 
A  marquis,  duke,  and  a'  that ;     .  S.  The  Honest  Man. 

So  uprose  bright  Phoebus— and  down  fell  the  knight. 

The  Whistle,  16. 


And  prouder  than  a  belted  knight, 
I'd  b«  jny  Jeanie's  lover. 


S,  Wkmjirtt  I  eemi 


Knit.    Still  closer  knit  in  friendship's  ties 

Each  passing  year !  Ep.  to  J.  L — h.  Ap.  2tst.  18. 

knit  with  curious  tracery,        .  .On  Lincluden. 

Sae  knit  in  alliance  are  kin.    .        The  Election  Ballads.  HI. 

Wha  thinks  to  knit  himsel  the  faster 

In  favour  wi'  some  gentle  Master,  .        .    The  Twa  Dogs,  ai. 

Knock.     But  every  shot  and  every  knock, 

My  heart  it  gae  a  stoun.     ,S.  My  heart  was  once  t 

She  took  the  rock,  and  wi'  a  knock. 
She  brak  it  o'er  my  pow.  S.  The  weary  Pund. 

Knock,  to. 

For  wi'  the  rock  she  wad  him  knock,  ^.  Duncan  Davison, 
Knock'd. 

And  knocked  the  groaning  vowel  to  the  ground !  The  Vowels. 
Knoekhaspie  [a  part  of  Mossgiel  Fapm]. 

I  wou'd  gie  a'  Knockhaspie's  land, 
For  Loyal  Harry  back  again.  .S".  My  Heuny  weu  a gaUant\ 

Knot.     Thence,  myotic  knots  mak  great  abuse, 

On  Young-Guidmen,  fond,  iceen,  an'  crousc. 

Add.  to  the  DHL  tt. 
Yon  knot  of  gay  flowers  in  the  arbour, 

.S.  Adotvn  winding  Nith  f 
He  took  my  heart  as  wi'  a  net, 
In  every  knot  and  thrum.     .        .    ^.  My  heart  weu  at$ce  t 

Knot,  to. 

Then  ban'  in  nieve  some  day  we'll  knot  it.  Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap, 

Knotless.    Ye'U  slip  frae  me  like  a  knotless  thread, 

5*.  O  meihle  thinks  my  love  t 
Knotted. 

wooer-babs,  Weel  knotted  on  their  garten,     .       Halloween. 

Know,    quick  to  learn  and  wise  to  know,  A  Bard's  Epit. 

Know,  prudent,  cautious,  self-controul 

Is  Wisdom's  root Jb. 

0  thou  great  Beine  !  what  Thou  art. 

Surpasses  me  to  Icnow :  A  Prayer  under  Anguish. 

Till  God  knows  what  may  be  effected,    Add.  of  Beelzebub,  a. 

*'  I  know  your  bent — these  are  no  laughing  times  : 

Add.  sp.  by  Fontenelle. 

I'll  laugh,  that's  poz — nay  more,  the  world  shall  know  it ;   lb. 

He  knows  each  chord  its  various  tone,  Add,  to  Unco  GuieL  8. 

What's  done  we  partly  may  compute. 
But  know  not  what  s  resisted lb. 

Know  thy  form  was  once  a  treasure  ;  .    Blue  Bonnets. 

For  well  I  know  thy  gentle  mind 
Disdains  art's  gay  disguising ;         .S*.  Could  aught  of  song  \ 

(Who  knows  not  that  brave  Caledonia's  divine  7)  S.  Caledonia, 

Ye  little  know  the  ills  ye  court. 
When  Manhood  is  your  wish  !         Despondency ^  an  Ode.  S- 

We  wander  out,  we  know  not  where,  Ep.  to  Davie.  4. 

But  come  ye  who  the  godlike  pleasure  know, 
Heaven's  attribute  distinguish  d— to  bestow ! 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham,  j, 

1  know  my  need,  I  know  thy  giving  hand,     .        .        .lb.  j. 

Whoe'er  thou  art,  O  reader,  know. 
That  death  has  murder'd  Johnie ;         Epit.  on  wee  Johnie. 

No  love  but  thine  my  heart  shall  know.        S.  Fairest  maidf 

Go  teach  them  to  tremble,  fell  t3rrant!  but  know. 
No  terrors  hast  thou  to  the  brave. 

S.  Farewell,  thou  fair  day  f 
I  know  thou  doom'st  me  to  despair, 

S,  Famvell,  thou  stream  t 

Mankind  are  his  show  box— a  friend,  would  you  know  him  ? 
Pull  the  string,  ruling  passion,  the  picture  will  show  him. 

Fragment,  inscr.  to  Fox. 
My  cheerless  suns  no  pleasure  know ; 

Improm.,  on  Mrs.  — '*  Birthday. 

I  know  its  worst — and  can  that  worst  despise. 

In  vain  wld  Prudence  t 
We'll  be  constant  while  we  can — 
You  can  be  no  more,  you  know.  .        .  .S*.  Let  not  woman  t 

Who  but  knowrs  they  all  decay !       .  .S".  My  Metry'sface  t 

Which,  save  the  linnet's  flight,  I  wot, 
Nae  ruder  visit  knows,  ,S.  Now  Spring  has  cladi 

I  know  Thou  wilt  me  hear ;     .        .      O  Thou  dread  Pow'r  t 

Who  know  them  best  despise  them  most. 

On  Window  at  Stirling. 

Who  knows  how  the  fashions  may  tXltx,  Poet.  Add.  to  Tytler. 

But  'twould  be  rude,  you  know,  to  ask  the  question ; 

Prologue  at  Th.,  D., 

Cheerless  night  that  knows  no  morrow.  .    S.  Raving  winds  t 

Dost  not  know  that  old  Mansfield,  who  writes  like  the  Bible, 
Says  the  more  'tis  a  truth,  Sir,  the  more  'tis  a  libel  T 

Rtproitfby  Htmitlf, 
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Well  you  know  how  much  you  grieve  me : 

S,  Stay,  my  charmer  \ 
Why  urge  the  only,  one  request, 

You  know  I  will  deny  \         .        ,        S.  Talk  not  o/Loi't  t 
But  few  enjoy  the  calm  I  know  in  This  desert  wood. 

The  Hermit. 
The  world  then  the  love  should  know 

I  bear  my  Highland  lassie,  O.  S,  The  Highla$uL  Lassie. 

I  know  her  heart  will  never  change,       .        ...      lb. 

My  Lord,  I  know,  your  noble  ear 
Woe  ne'er  assails  in  vain ;    .      The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

And  now  I  have  lived — I  know  not  how  long, 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  II. 
Then  know  all  ye  whom  it  concerns, 
Subscripsi  huic,  Robert  Bums.        .        .  The  Inventory. 

And  gone  I  know  not  whither:  .S".  The  Joyful  WieUrwer. 

I  know  my  doom  must  be  despair,  .        .  S.  The  last  time  /f 
For  in  this  world  Rest  or  Peace 
I  never  more  shall  know  I     .        .     S.  The  sun  he  is  sunk  f 

Nae  real  joys  we  know,  man.  .        .         The  Tree  of  Liberty. 
Was  made  lang  syne,  lord  knows  how  lang.  The  Twa  Dogs.  4. 
*  Know,  the  great  Genius  of  this  Land, 
'  Has  many  a  light,  aerial  band,      .        The  Vision.  D.  II.  3. 

And  then  all  the  world,  Sir,  should  know  it !  To  Capt.  Riddel. 
By  all  on  high  adoring  mortals  know !  .  .To  Clarinda, 
God  knows,  I'm  no  the  thing  I  shou'd  be, 

To  Rev.  J.  At  Math. 

Knowe  [a  hillock,  a  knoll,  a  slope]. 

Till  Willie  H-e  took  o'er  the  knowe 
For  Philadelphia,  man '.       .        .        .         A  Fragment.  3. 

Tin  sprittie  knowes  wad  rair't  an'  risket, 

A  Guid  New-year  \  12. 
And  o'er  the  knowes  the  lambs  were  bleating : 

S.  As  I  came  o'er  t 

the  rapturous  charm  o'  the  bonie  green  knowes, 

S.  Awa  wC  yr  witchcraft  t 

Ca'  the  ewes  to  the  knowes,    .  S.  Hark  !  the  mavis  t 

Meet  me  on  the  warlock  knowe,  .   S.  Now  rosy  May  t 

Comes  bleating  till  him,  owre  the  knowe.    Poor  Mailies  EL. 

Skipping  on  yon  bonie  knowes, 

S.  TheHighl.  Widow  s  Lament. 

Until  wi'  daffin  weary  grown. 

Upon  a  knowe  they  sat  them  down.  [v.A.x]     The  Twa  Dogs. 

At  last  her  feet,  I  sang  to  see't, 
Gaed  foremost  o'er  the  knowe ;    .         S.  The  weary  Pund. 

His  gear  may  buy  him  glens  and  knowes,  S.  To  daunton  me. 

Till  now  amaist  on  ev'ry  knowe 

Yell  find  ane  plac'd  ;      To  W.  Simpson,  P.S.. 

Ance  lightly  lap  ye  owre  the  knowe,      S.  Ye  hae  lien  wrang. 

Knowledge. 

Few  heads  with  knowledge  so  inform'd  :     Epit.  on  a  Friend. 

With  knowledge  so  vast,  and  with  judgment  so  strong, 

Fragmentf  inscr,  to  Fox. 

If  haply  Knowledge,  on  a  random  tramp, 
Had  shor'd  them  with  a  glimmer  of  his  lamp. 

The  Brigs  t(fAyr.  to. 
It  kindles  Wit,  it  waukens  Lear, 
It  pangs  us  ifou  o'  Knowledge.     .        .    The  Holy  Fair.  ig. 

Sad  knowledge  makes  me  know  that  your  hearts  are  full  of  woe, 

S.  The  winter  it  is  past  \ 

Known.    Yet  aft  a  ragged  Cowte's  been  known. 

To  mak  a  noble  Aiver;  .    A  Dream.  J  J. 

Yet  sure  I  am,  that  known  to  Thee 
Are  all  thy  works  below.  A  Prayer  under  Anguish. 

As  by  his  noblest  work  the  Godhead  best  is  known. 

El.  on  Miss  Burnet. 

Weel  known  to  many  men,  O.  .    Katharine  J  affray. 

The  weeping  blood  in  woman's  breast 
Was  never  known  to  thee  ;  Lament  o/Mary  0/ Scots. 

So  Peggy  ne'er  I'd  known  I     .         S.  Now  Spring  has  clad\ 

Only  known  to  wandering  swains,      On  scaring  Water-fowl. 

Where  every  science — every  nobler  art 

That  can  inform  the  mind,  or  mend  the  heart,  Is  known  ; 

Prologue^  sp.  by  Woods, 
But  distress,  with  horrors  arming. 
Thou  hast  also  known  too  well!        .  S.  Sensibility t 

If  thou  hast  known  false  love's  vexation,        .       The  Hermit. 

He  never  was  known  for  to  idle  or  lurk ; 

S.  The  Poor  Thresher. 

But  for  wme  and  for  welcome  not  more  known  to  fame, 
Than  the  sense,  wit,  and  taste  of  a  sweet  lovely  dame. 

The  Whistle. 

Yet  long,  loog  too  well  have  I  known :  S.  Where  art  ihejoys^ 


Know'St.    Thou  know'st  that  Thou  hast  formed  me, 
With  Passions  wild  and  strong ; 

A  Prayer  in  prosp.  0/ Death, 
Well  thou  know'st  my  aching  heart,  .S".  Canst  thou  leave  me  f 
Thou  know'st,  the  virtues  cannot  hate  thee  worse, 

Efi./r.  Esopus, 
Thou  know'st  my  words  sincere !    .  Ep.  to  Dome.  g. 

Full  well  thou  know'st  I  love  thee  dear ;      S.  Fairest  maid\ 
Thou  know'st  the  snares  on  ev'ry  hand,  O  Thou  dread Pow'r^ 

Knuplln  [dim.  ^knupl,  a  dwapf). 

Wee  Pope,  the  knurlin,  'till  him  rives 

Horatian  fame ;        Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 
Korah-llke.    Will  send  you,  Korah-like,  a-sinkin, 
„       ,  ,  Straught  to  auld  Nick's.    Ep.toJ.R. 

Kye  [cows]. 

Our  auld  Guidman  delights  to  view 

His  sheep  an*  kye  thnvc  bonie,  .  S.  Behind  yon  hills  f 
While  new-ca'd  kye  rowte  at  the  stake,  Ep.  to  J.  L—k.  Ap.  21st, 
Tho'  I  should  herd  the  buckskin  kye  .  Ep.  to  J.  R.,  11. 
He  lo'es  sae  weel  his  craps  and  kye, 

He  has  nae  love  to  spare  for  me  ;  ^.  In  simmer  when  f 

And  gear  will  buy  me  sheep  and  kye  ;    .        .  .lb. 

Tho'  hardly  he,  for  sense  or  lear, 

Be  better  than  the  kye S.  O  Tibbie  !  t 

The  father  cracks  of  horses,  pleughs  and  kye. 

The  Coitei^s  Sat.  Night.  8. 
And  sae  the  kye  might  stray.  The  Election  Ballads.  V. 

Cauld  Boreas,  wi'  his  boisterous  crew. 

Were  bound  to  stakes  like  kye,  man  ;  The  Fite  Champetre. 
For  then  I  had  a  score  o'  kye, 

S.  The  HigkL  Wid^rufs  Lament. 
There's  no  a  callant  tents  the  kye. 

But  kens  o'  Westerha',  Jamie.      .  S.  The  Laddies  byf 

The  kye  stood  rowtan  i'  the  loan  ;  .  .  The  Twa  Dogs.  jj. 
And  he  had  owsen,  sheep,  and  kye,  S.  There  was  a  lass  t 
Till  kye  be  gaun  without  the  herd.  Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap.. 

His  gear  may  buy  him  kye  and  yowes,      S.  To  daunton  me  t 

Kyles,[kayles,  the  game  of  nine-pins;  also,  nine- 
holes]. 

They  hough'd  the  Clans  like  nine-pin  kyles 

The  Battle  o/Sherra-Moor. 

Kyle  [the  middle  district  of  Ayrshire ;  c  Coil]. 

For  nane  in  Carrick  or  Kyle 

Can  please  a  lassie  better.    .        .    S.  O  gie  my  love  brose  t 
Auld,  cantie  Kyle  may  weepers  wear, 

On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.  I. 
There  was  a  lad  was  bom  in  Kyle,  .S".  There  was  a  lad  t 

Kyle-Stewart  [the  district,  in  Ayrshire,   between 
the  rivers  Ayr  and  Irvine]. 

Kyle-Stewart  I  could  bragged  wide. 

For  sic  a  pair.  .  A  Guid  New-year  t  6. 

Kyte  [the  belly ;  the  stomach]. 

Till  a'  their  weel-swall'd  kytes  bely  ve 

Are  bent  like  drums ;  .      To  a  Haggis. 

Kythe  [to  discover,  to  manifest]. 

Their  faces  blythe,  fu'  sweetly  kythe 
Hearts  leal,  an'  warm,  an*  kin  :  .  .     Halloween.  3. 

Labor,  Labour. 

Are  frae  their  nuptial  labors  risen  :  A  Dcd.  to  G.  //".,  //. 

When  frosts  lay  lang,  an'  snaws  were  deep. 

An'  threaten'd  labor  back  to  keep,       A  Gudc  New-Year \  13, 

Poor  Labour  sweet  in  sleep  was  locked,    A  Winter  Night.  2. 
The  young  dogs — swinge  them  to  the  labour 

Add.  ofBeelzebu6.  4. 
As  busy  Trade  his  labours  plies ;    .       Add.  to  Edinburgh,  2, 

But  ere  she  [nature]  gave  creating  labour  o'er. 
Half-jest,  she  tried  one  curious  labour  more. 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  3, 
For  one,  he  said,  to  labour  bred, 
Was  a  match  for  fortune  fairly,  O. 

S.  My  father  was  a  farmer  t 
When  sometimes  by  my  labour 
I  earn  a  little  money,  O, lb. 

Thou  strings  the  nerves  o'  Labor-sair,    .        Scotch  Drink.  6. 
The  toil-worn  Cotter  frae  his  labor  goes, 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night. 
And  makes  him  quite  forget  his  labor  and  his  toil.  .  lb.  3. 
And  mind  their  labors  wi'  an  eydent  hand,  .  .  .  lb.  6. 
And  nought  but  his  labour  to  keep  them  up  all. 

S.  The  Poor  ThrtsAer. 
Your  labour  is  hard  and  yotur  wages  are  low,  .  .  fi. 
And  when  I  come  home  from  my  labour  at  night  .        .      fb. 
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The  Vision,  D.IL  3, 
To  a  Haggis. 


The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 
.  The  Inventory. 


As  Arts  or  Arms  they  understand, 
Their  labors  ply. 

His  knife  see  Rustic-labour  dight,  . 

Labour,  to. 

On  his  one  ruling  passion  Sir  Pope  hugely  labours, 

Fragment^  inscr.  to  Fox. 

Where  hundreds  labour  to  support 
A  haughty  lordling's  pride ;         Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 

And  labour  to  sustain  me,  O  :     S.  My  father  vtas  a  farmer^ 

0  can  ye  labour  lea,  young  man,         S.  O  can  ye  labour  lea  t 

He  couldna  labour  lea. lb. 

But  wha  wad  keep  the  handless  coof, 
That  couldna  la oour  lea? lb. 

Or  labour  hard  the  panegyric  close, 

An'  aften  labour  them  completely.  . 

We  labour  soon,  we  labour  late, 
To  feed  the  titled  knave,  man ;    .  The  Tree  0/ Liberty. 

LEbOP'd.    The  muse  should  tell,  in  labor'd  strains, 

S.  Could  aught  0/  song  t 

Lab*PeP.    Some  soothe  the  Lab'rer's  weary  toil, 

For  humble  gains,      The  Vision.  D.  11.  q. 

Laboring.     The  rustic  Bard,  the  lab 'ring  Hind, 

The  Artisan  ;      The  Vision.  D.  II.  7. 

Lace.    Ty'd  up  in  godly  laces,  Aeld.  to  Unco  Guid.  6. 

1  canna  say  but  ye  strunt  rarely, 

Owre  gawze  ana  lace ;      .  To  a  Louse. 

Lae'd. 

Sae  jimply  lac'd  her  genty  waist.  ,$".  A.  Mastrtn's  bonie  Anne. 

weel  lac'd  up  in  silken  shoon,  .    S.  O  Mally's  meek. 

Lack.     For  lack  o'  thee  I've  lost  my  lass, 
For  lack  o'  thee  I  scrimp  my  glass. 

Zffj,  on  Back  of  Bank  Note. 

For  lack  o'  thee,  I  leave  this  much  loved  shore,     .        .       lb. 

For  lack  o'  gear  ye  lightly  me,        .        .        .    S.  O  Tibbie  !  t 

Lad.     An'  [Heaven]  gie  you  lads  a  plenty  :  A  Dream.  14. 

The  Saxon  lads,  wi'  loud  placads,   .        .         A  Fragment.  7. 

A*  the  lads  o'  Thomie-bank      S.  A'  the  lads  d  Thomie-bnk  \ 

A  dear-lov'd  lad,  convenience  snug,       Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  6. 

0  my  bonie  Highland  lad,  .        .   S.  As  I  came  o'eri 

1  think  on  my  bonie  lad. 

And  I  blear  my  een  wi'  greetin.    .  5*.  Ay  waukin,  O, 

Never  the  lads  wi'  the  bannocks  o'  barley,  [re.] 

S.  Bannocks  o'  bear  meali 

A  country  lad  is  my  degree,    .  .S*.  Behind  yon  hills  f 

Braw,  braw  lads  on  Yarrow  braes, 

S.  Braw  lads  on  Yar.  braes  t 

Can  match  the  lads  o'  Galla  water lb. 

The  bonnie  lad  o'  Galla  water lb. 

Braw,  braw  lads  of  Galla  Water  ;  S.  Braw  lads  ofG.  JVaier. 

When  first  my  brave  Johnie  lad  came  to  this  town, 

^.  Cock  u/yr  beaver. 

Hey,  brave  Johnie  lad,  cock  up  your  beaver  !        .        .lb. 

But  a'  the  lads  they  loe  me,  and  what  the  waur  am  I. 

S.  Comin  thrd  the  rye. 

'  The  lad,  for  twa  ^uid  i^immer-pets, 

'  Was  Laird  himsel.    Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  rj. 

There  was  a  lad  that  follow'd  her,    .         i".  Duncan  Davison. 

Duncan  was  a  lad  o'  grace,      .        .        .    S.  Duncan  Gray  \ 

Ye'U  try  the  world  soon  my  lad,      .  Ep.  to  Young  Friend,  a. 

But  Davie  lad,  ne'er  fash  your  head,  Ep.  to  Davie.  2. 

Spare' t  for  their  sakes  wha  aften  wear  it, 

The  lads  in  black  ;    .        .  Ep.  to  J,  R.3. 

And  ilk  loyal,  bonie  lad 
Cross  the  seas  and  win  his  ain.     .        S.  Frae  the  friends  \ 

Lads  like  lasses  weel.  And  lasses  lads  too. 

.9.  Gudeen  to  you  Kimmer^ 

The  lads  sae  trig,  wi'  wooer-babs,  .        .        .    Halloween.  3. 

An'  monie  lads  an'  lasses  fates 
Are  there  that  night  decided  : lb.  7. 

The  lang  lad  they  ca'  jumpin  John,    S.  Her  Daddie  forbad i 

The  bonniest  lad  that  e'er  I  saw,  -  - 

Wore  a  plaid  and  was  fu'  braw,       .        S.  Highland  Laddie. 

When  absent  from  my  sailor  lad?  ^S".  How  can  my  poor  hearts 
Whare  hae  ye  been  sae  braw,  lad !  [>».]  S.  Killiecrankie. 
Or  our  merry  lads  at  hame, 

In  Britain's  court  kept  up  the  game  :  Kind  Sir^  Fve  read\ 
And  mony  a  guilt-bespotted  lad ;  Lns  add.  to  J.  Ranken. 
A  bonie,  westlin  weaver  lad  [re.]  .  S.  My  heart  was  once  t 
O  Kenmure's  lads  are  men ;      S.  O  Kenmure's  on  and  awa  t 


While  my  dear  lad  maun  face  his  faes,  S.  O  Logan  I  sweetly  f 
The  lad  I  love's  the  lad  for  me,  .  S.  O  Phefyfi 
Although  a  lad  were  e'er  sae  smart,  .  .  .  S.  O  Tibbie  !f 
O  whistle,  and  Til  come  to  you,  my  lad,  [rr.]  ,$".  O  whistle  f 
the  bonie  lad  that  I  lo*e  best  .  S.  Oh^  how  can  I  be  blythef 
The  bonie  lad  that's  far  awa lb. 

The  lad  that  is  dear  to  my  babie  and  me. 

S.  Out  over  the  Forth  f 
But  Davie,  lad,  Tm  red  ye're  glaikit :  Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 
The  lad  I  lo'e  dearly,  Tam  Glen.  .  .  .  S.  Tarn  Glen. 
The  red-coat  lads  wi'  black  cockauds 

J".  The  Battle  ofSherra-Moor. 
The  Angus  lads  had  nae  gude  will,  .  ,  .  .  lb. 
And  the  lads  o'  Buckhaven,  .  6".  The  Carls  of  Dysart. 

Tells  how  a  neebor  lad  came  o'er  the  moor, 

The  Cottet^s  Sat.  Night.  7 
To  grace  the  lad,  her  weel-hain'd  kebbuck,  fell,  .  lb.  //. 
They  fell  upon  a  scheme. 

To  send  a  lad  to  London  town     .  The  Election  Ballads.  I, 
To  send  a  lad  to  London  town, 

They  met  upon  a  day, lb. 

And  she  wad  send  the  sodger  lad. 
Whatever  might  betide fb. 

And  there  will  be  bids  o'  the  gospeU  .  .  .  lb.  III. 
And  Quentin  o*  lads  not  the  worst.  .        ...      lb. 

O'  the  merry  lads  of  Ayr,  man  ?  .  The  Fite  Champetre. 
Our  lads  gaed  a  hunting,  ae  day  at  the  dawn, 

S.  The  heather  was  blooming  \ 
The  best  of  our  lads  wi'  the  best  o'  their  skill ;       .        .lb. 

An'  there,  a  batch  o'  Wabster  lads. 
Blackguarding  frae  K[ilmamo]ck        .      The  Holy  Fair.  g. 

The  lads  an'  lasses,  blythely  bent 
To  mind  baith  saul  an'  body,       ....         lb.  20. 

O  Wives  be^  mindfu',  ance  yoursel. 

How  bonie  lads  ye  wanted,  ....         lb.  2S' 

Observ'd  ye  yon  reverend  lad 

Mak  faces  to  tickle  the  Mob ;      The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  III. 

A  highland  lad  my  Love  was  bom,         .        .        ,  lb.  S.  IV. 

There's  not  a  lad  in  a'  the  Ian' 

Was  match  for  my  John  Highlandman.  .        .       ,       lb. 

And  by  them  lies  the  dearest  lad 
That  ever  blest  a  woman's  ee !  .  S.  The  lovely  lass  t 

The  Ploughman  he's  a  bonie  lad,  .  S.  The  Ploughman  f 
Then  up  wi't  a',  my  Ploughman  lad,  ....  73. 
Did  least  expect,  To  see  my  lad  sae  near  me. 

S.  The  iither  mom\ 

But  now  as  glad  I'm  wi'  my  lad, 
As  shortsyne  broken-hearted lb. 

Haith  lad  ye  little  ken  about  it ;  .  .  The  Twa  Dogs.  22. 
Till  piper  lads  were  wae  and  weary,  ^S".  T.  Mem.'s  bonie  Mary. 
And  below  the  bonie  brier  bush  there's  a  lassie  and  a  lad, 

S.  There  grows  a  bonie  t 
What  will  I  do  for  a  lad  when  Sandy  gangs  awa? .  lb. 

And  see  an  onie  bonie  lad  will  fancy  me.  .       .      lb. 

There  was  a  lad  was  bom  in  Kyle,  S.  There  was  a  lad  t 

Young  Robie  was  the  brawest  lad,  .S*.  There  was  a  lass  t 

There's  a  boatfu'  o'  lads  Come  to  our  town  to  sell. 

i".  There's  news,  lasses  t 
Was  here  to  hire  yon  lad  away  To  Gavin  Hamilton. 

**  Come  hither  lad,  an'  answer  for't,  fVhat  ails  ye  now  t 

And  come,  my  faithful  sodger  lad,  When  wild  War's  \ 

There  lives  a  lad,  the  lad  for  me,    .        .S".  Where  Cart  rins  t 

My  daddy  sign'd  my  tocher  band, 

To  gie  the  lad  that  has  the  land, lb. 

Young  Jockey  was  the  blythest  lad 
In  a' our  town  or  here  awa ;  S.  Young  Jockey  i 

Laddie  C^/m.^  lad]. 

But  hear'st  thou,  laddie,  there's  my  loof, 

I'm  thine  at  ane  and  twenty.  S.  And O for ane a$ul  twenty  f 
My  winsome,  weel-far'd  Highland  laddie;  S.  As  I  came  der\ 

Here's  a  health  to  Tamraie,  the  Norland  laddie, 

,5*.  Her^s  a  health  to  them  f 

Bonie  Laddie,  Highland  Laddie,  \re.\    S.  Highland  Laddie. 

My  bonie  laddie's  young  but  he's  growin  yet. 

S.  Lady  Mary  Ami. 

And  send  my  laddie  back  again.  .S".  My  Harry  was  agallant  t 
My  laddie's  sae  meikle  in  love  wi'  the  siller, 
He  canna  ha'e  love  to  spare  for  me. 

O,  meikle  thinks  my  love  f 
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I  gat  it  frae  a  young  brisk  Sodger  Laddie, 

S.  O  whare  did  ye  get  t 

0  gin  I  saw  the  laddie  that  gae  me't  I     .  .        ,      lb. 

May  heaven  protect  my  bonie  Scots  Laddie,  .       .        .      lb. 

lliy  smiles  are  sae  like  my  blythe  Sodger  laddie,  .        .      Jb. 

And  aiblins  gowd  and  honour  baith 
Might  be  that  laddie's  share.  The  Election  Ballads.  I. 

No  wonder  I'm  fond  of  a  Sodger  laddie,  [re."] 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  If. 

Her  Love  had  been  a  Highland  laddie,  .        .         /b.,  H.  /K. 

The  Laddies  by  the  banks  o'  Nith  S,  Tht  Laddies  by  \ 

The  boniest  sight  that  e'er  I  saw 
Was  th'  Ploughman  laddie  dancin.       S.  The  Ploughmcui  t 

He's  a  bonie,  bonie  laddie  and  yon  be  he. 

S.  There  grows  a  bonie  t 

And  she  lo'ed  her  bonie  laddie  dear ; 

S.  There  was  a  bonie  lass  t 

Till  war's  loud  alarms 

Tore  her  bddie  frae  her  arms, lb. 

For  beauty  and  fortune  the  laddie's  been  courtin ; 

S.  There?  s  a  youth  \ 

But  th'  laddie's  dear  sel  he  lo'es  dearest  of  a'.  lb. 

1  hae  a  wife  and  twa  wee  laddies,   .  To  Dr.  Blachlock. 

That  beardless  laddies^ 
Should  think  they  better  were  inform'd. 

Than  their  auld  dadies.    To  JV.  Simpson.  P.S. 

And  waft  my  dear  laddie  ance  mair  to  my  arms. 

S.  fVandering  Willie. 

Lade  [load]. 

I  bear  alane  my  lade  o'  care,  .  Lament /or  Glencaim. 

As  bees  flee  hame  wi'  lades  o*  treasure,      Tarn  o^  Shanter.  6. 

Laden.    With  laden  sighs,  and  solemn-rounded  sentence. 

Add.  sp.  by  Fontenelle. 

To  see  the  new  [year]  come  laden,  groaning, 
Wi'  double  plenty  o'er  the  loanin 

To  thee  and  thine ;  .        .   Friend  of  the  poet  \ 

Laden  with  years  and  meikle  pain.       Lament/or  Glencaim, 

Laden  with  unhonoured  years,         Ode^  to  Mem.  of  Mrs.  — . 

Ladle.    Then  lug  out  your  ladle,  deal  brimstone  like  adle, 

The  Kirk's  Alarm. 

Lady.     I  ^^ee  ye're  complimented  thrang. 

By  many  a  lord  an'  lady;         .        .      A  Dream.  2. 

Lady  Onlie,  honest  lucky,  [nr.]        .S".  A*  the  lads  0'  Thorn,  t 

My  sweet  wee  lady,  .  Add.  to  Illegit.  Child 

O  Lady  Mary  Ann  looks  o'er  the  castle  wa*, 

S.  Lady  Mary  Ann. 

Lady  Mary  Ann  was  a  flower  in  the  dew :     .  .lb. 

Ladies,  would  it  not  be  strange 
Man  should  then  a  monster  prove  ?        S.  Let  not  woman  t 

My  Lady's  gown  there's  gsurs  upon't, 

S.  My  Lord  a'huntingS 

My  Lady's  white,  my  Lady's  red, lb. 

My  Lady's  dink,  my  Lady's  drest,  .  .  ,  .  lb. 
And  Lady  Jean  was  never  sae  braw.  .S".  Owhen  she  cam  ben  t 
Polish  their  grin,  nay,  sigh  for  ladies'  love.    .  Sketch. 

An'  send  him  to  his  dicing  box, 

An'  sportin  lady.  The  Author^ s  Cry  a$td  Prayer,  ig. 

O  mount  and  go, 
And  be  the  Captain's  Lady.         .    S.  The  Captain's  Lady. 

Anbank,  wha  guess'd  the  ladies'  taste,  The  Fite  Champetre. 
my  bonny  sweet  wee  lady,  ....  The  Inventory. 
The  ladies'  hearU  he  did  trepan.  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  IV. 
An'  liv'd  like  lords  an'  ladies  gay :  .        ...      lb. 

Nay  even  thus  invade  a  lady's  quiet    The  Rigkie  of  Woman. 
But  Gentlemen,  an'  Ladies  warst, 
Wi'  ev'n  down  want  o'  wark  are  curst    .    The  Tvaa  Dogs.  30. 

The  Ladies  arm-in-arm  in  clusters,         ...         lb.  33. 

How  daur  ye  set  yotir  fit  upon  her, 

Sae  fin*,  a  Lady !      .  .       To  a  Louse. 

And  let  us  mind,  faint  heart  ne'er  wan 

A  lady  fair:     .  .      To  Dr,  Blachlock. 

Then  please  sir^  to  lea'e  sir, 
I1ie  orders  wt'  your  lady.     .  .To  Gov.  Hamilton. 

My  heart  was  caught  before  I  thought, 
And  by  a  Mauchline  lady.  .  S.  When  first  I  came  t 

Lag  [sluggish,  slow]. 

An'  faith  !  thou's  neither  lag  nor  lame, 

Nor  blate  nor  scaur.  Add.  to  the  DHL  3. 

Lag,  to.    It  only  lags  the  fatal  hour ;  Fragment  of  Ode. 

But  now  he  lags  on  death's  hog-score,    Tom  Samson's  El. ,  j*. 


Laggen  [the  angle  between  the  side  and  the  bottom 
of  a  wooden  dish]. 

But  or  the  day  was  done,  I  trow. 
The  laggen  they  hae  clautet  Fu'  clean        .    A  Dream,  is. 

Laid,  Lay'd. 

But  thoughtless  follies  laid  him  low,        .  A  Bants  Epit. 

A  heapet  Stimpart,  I'll  reserve  ane 

Laid  by  fw  you.  A  guid  New-  Ir'ear  1 77. 

The  winds  were  laid,  the  air  was  still,    .  .A  Vision. 

*'  Has  laid  your  rocky  bosom  bare,  As  on  the  banks  t 

And  mony  a  scheme  in  vain's  been  laid. 

To  stap  or  scar  me  ;  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  13. 

That  the  worms  ev'n  d — d  him 
When  laid  in  his  grave.       .  .   Epit.  on  Walter  S.. 

In  dust  dishonor'd  laid  :  .        .        .    S.  Fate  gaz*e  the  word  t 

They  laid  him  down  upon  his  back,  John  Barleycorn. 

They  laid  him  out  upon  the  floor,    .  .        .        .       lb. 

"  O  !  had  I  met  the  mortal  shaft 
"  Which  laid  my  benefactor  low !      Lament  for  Glencaim. 

Whare  I  am  laid  my  lane,  Lass^  whenyr  mitherf 

0  raging  fortune's  withering  blast 

Has  laid  my  leaf  full  low,  [re.]     .         .9.  Luckless  Fortune. 

Welcome  the  hour,  my  aged  limbs 
Are  laid  with  thee  at  rest !  Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 

She  laid  me  in  a  saft  bed,  [re.]  S.  O  wat  ye  what  my  f 

Relentless  fate  has  laid  their  guardian  low. 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 

They  laid  the  twa  i*  the  bed  thegither,    .        .     .9.  Scroggam. 

1  gae  him  some  pye,  and  he  lay'd  the  crust  by, 

S.  The  auld  man  \ 

E*er  sin'  they  laid  that  curst  restriction 

On  Aquavitae  ;     The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

His  bonnet  rev'rently  is  laid  aside.  The  Cotters  Sat.  Night.  12. 

An'  ye  have  laid  nae  tax  on  misses ;       .        .  The  Inventory. 

And  the  Moro  low  was  laid  at  the  sound  of  the  drum. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  I. 

An'  laid  the  loud  uproar lb.  R.  II. 

Then  tum'd,  an  laid  a  smack  on  Grizzle  lb.  R.  III. 

Tho'  Fortune  sair  upon  him  laid. 

His  heart  she  ever  miss'd  it.         ...        lb.  R.  Vll. 

O'er  Pegasus'  .side  ye  ne'er  laid  a  stride.    The  Kirk's  Alarm. 

I  laid  her  'tween  me  and  the  wa', 

S.  The  Lass  that  made  the  bed. 

Stalk'd  round  his  ashes  lowly  laid,  [v.  A. 4]     The  Vision.  D.  I. 

His  cheek  to  her's  he  fondly  laid,  5*.  There  was  a  lass  t 

Till  she,  like  thee,  all  soil'd  is  laid 

Low  i'  the  dust.  To  a  Mountain-Daisy. 

Thou  saw  the  fields  laid  bare  an'  wast,    .  To  a  Mouse. 

The  best  laid  schemes  o'  Mice  an'  Men, 

Gang  aft  agley, lb. 

See'st  thou  thy  lover  lowly  laid  ?     .         To  Mary  in  Heaven. 

Laigh  [low ;  *'lalgh  house,"  house  of  one  storey]. 

For  me!  sae  laigh  I  needna  bow,    .  .   A  Ded.  to  G.  H.y  2. 
Bye  attour,  my  Gutcher  has 

A  hich  house  and  a  laigh  ane ;     .  .  S.  Gat  ye  me,  f 

Herry  the  louns  o'  the  laigh  Countrie,  .        .  ,9.  Hee  balou^  t 

While  laigh  descends  the  simmer  sun, 

S.  The  Contented  Cottager. 

Laigh  Kipk  [the  Church  built  down  the  hill  or  in 
the  lower  quarter  of  the  town,  in  contrast  to 
the  High  Kirk,  built  at  the  top  of  the  hill,  or  In 
the  upper  quarter  of  the  town]. 

Swith  to  the  Laigh  Kirk,  ane  an'  a'.  The  Ordination. 

Auld  Homie  did  the  Laigh  Kirk  watch,  lb.  10. 

Laimpet  [limpet]. 

Triumphant  crushan't  like  a  muscle 

Or  laimpet  shell.     The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Lalng. 

O  had  your  tongue  now,  Luckie  Laing,  [re.]     S.  Gat  ye  me  f 
Lair*    Now  Robin  lies  in  his  last  lair. 

El.  on  Death  ofR.  Ruisseaux. 

Lairing  [wading  and  sinking  In  snow  or  mud]. 

And  thro'  the  drift,  deep-lairing,  sprattle, 

Beneath  a  scar.        .        .  A  Winter  Night.  3. 

Laird  [an  owner  of  land  or  houses]. 

Altho'  his  daddie  was  nae  laird,  S.  Braw  lads  on  Yar.  braes\ 
'  A  countra  Laird  had  ta'en  the  batts, 

Death  and  Dr.  Homhook.  27. 
*  The  lad,  for  twa  guid  g[immer-pcts, 

*  Was  Lsurd  himsel.         ...         lb.  trj. 
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'  Wi'  cits  nor  lairds  I  wadna  fchift, 

'  In  a*  their  pride ! '    Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  2/si,  13. 

She's  down  in  the  yard,  she's  kisun  the  laird  ; 

S.  Eppie  APNab, 

Whare  three  Lairds'  lan's  met  at  a  bam,  Haihwetn,  24. 

Then  came  the  Laird  o'  Lochinton  .        .  Kaikaritu  Jaffray. 

A  weel-stocked  mailin,  himsel'  for  the  laird, 

5*.  Last  May  a  brow  wooer  \ 
The  man  wha  boasts  o*  warld's  wealth. 
Is  aften  laird  o'  meikle  care ;       .    ^.  Now  battk  and  brae  t 

Some  gapin*  glowrin'  countra  laird,  On  11^.  Cka/fHgrx. 

Afton's  Laird,  Afton's  Laird,     P.S.  to  "  The  Kirk's  Alarms 

trusty  auld  worthy  Clackleith,  Afton's  Laird,  lb. 

Their  father's  a  laird,  and  weel  he  can  spare't, 

Ronalds  qfEennals. 

The  Laird  o'  Blackbyre  wad  gang  through  the  fire,       .       lb. 

The  Laird  o'  Braehead  has  been  on  his  speed,        .       .       lb. 

The  Laird  o*  the  Ford  will  straught  on  a  board,    .        .      lb. 

There's  Lowrie  the  laird  o'  Dumeller,  .    S.  Tom  GUn, 

An'  that  glib-gabbet  Highland  Baron, 
The  Laird  o'  Graham ; 

The  Autkof^s  Cry  and  Prayer.  13. 

And  mony  a  knight  and  mony  a  laird. 
That  errand  fain  would  gae.  \re.'\  The  Election  Baiiads.  I. 

Where  is  the  laird  or  belted  knieht 
That  best  deserves  to  fa'  that  ?    ....         lb.  II. 

Then  let  xis  drink  the  Stewartry, 

Kerroughtree's  laird,  and  a'  that,        .        ...       lb. 

A  pair  o'  trusty  lairds, lb.  V. 

Or  buy  a  score  o'  lairds,  man  ?         .        The  Fite  Champeire. 

She  kens  her  father  is  a  laird.  The  Tarboiton  Lasses. 

Our  Laird  gets  in  his  racked  rents,  The  Tiva  Dogs.  8. 

I've  notic'd,  on  our  Laird's  court-day,    ...         lb.  13. 

It  wad  for  ev'ry  ane  be  better. 

The  Laird,  the  Tenant,  an'  the  Cotter  !  .        .         lb.  a6. 

Ye  wha  were  ne'er  by  lairds  respekit,     .   The  Twa  Herds.  4, 

Come  join  your  counsel  and  your  skills, 

To  cow  the  lairds,    ....         lb.  fj. 

And  Susie  whase  daddy  was  laird  o'  the  Ha' ; 

S.  There's  a  youth  i 
But  oh,  she's  an  heiress,  auld  Robin's  a  laird : 

S.  Therms  auld  Rob  M.i 

Gie  dreeping  roasts  to  countra  Lairds,    .  To  J,  S.%  2a, 

And  God  bless  young  Dunaskin's  laird,        To  Mr.  MAdam. 

Till  Lairds  forbad,  by  strict  commands. 

Sic  bluidy  pranks.    .        To  JK.  Simpson.  P.S. 

Laipdshlp. 

And  my  Freedom's  my  lairdship  nae  monarch  dare  touch. 

5*.  Contented  wT  little,\ 
Laith  [loath]. 

I  wad  be  laith  to  rin  an'  chase  thee, 

Wi'  murd'ring  pattle  I      .  To  a  Mouse. 

I  sud  be  laith  to  think  ye  hinted 

Ironic  satire,    .        .        .        To  IV.  Simpson. 

LaithfU*  [bashflil,  backward,  shrinking]. 

But  blate  and  laithfu',  scarce  can  weel  behave  ; 

The  Cotter^ s  Sat.  Night.  8. 

Lake.    Then  thro'  the  lakes  Montgomery  takes,  A  Fragment. 

And  wafF  them  in  the  infernal  wherry 

Straught  through  the  laJce,  Adam  A — '*  Prayer. 

Then  up  amang  thae  lakes  and  seas 
They'll  mak  what  rules  and  laws  they  please. 

Add.  o/Beeltibub. 
To  gnash  my  gums,  to  weep  and  wail. 

In  bumin'  lake,        .  Holy  Willie's  Prayer.  4. 

Why,  ye  tenants  of  the  lake. 

For  me  your  watry  haunt  forsake?     On  scaring  }Vater-/owL 

Swiftly  seek,  on  clanging  wings, 

Other  lakes  and  other  springs ; lb. 

Th'  outstretching  lake,  imbosomed  'mong  the  hills, 

ffV.  in  Kenmore  Inn. 
Lallan,  Lalland  [lowland]. 

Wad  ding  a'  Lallan  tongue  or  Erse,         Add.  to  the  Deil.  tg. 

The  lalland  laws  he  held  in  scorn :  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  IV. 

For  a  lalland  face  he  feared  none, lb. 

Lallans  [the  langruage  of  the  Lowland  Scotch]. 

But  spak  their  thoughts  in  plain,  braid  lallans. 

Like  you  or  me.  To  W.  Simpson.  P.S. 

Lamb.    And  o'er  the  knowes  the  lambs  were  bleating  : 

S.  As  I  came  o'er  \ 
Her  bonie  face  it  was  as  meek, 
As  ony  lamb  upon  the  lee  I  .        .        .5*.  Blythe  was  she  t 
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Blythtt  ha'e  I  been  on  yonliill, 
As  the  Lambs  before  me ;    .  S,  Blythe  ha'e  I  beenf 

Her  looks  are  like  the  sportive  lamb,   S.  On  Cessnock  banks  t 

She  was  the  flower  o'  Fairlee  lambs, 

A  famous  breed :  [v. A.  19]    Poor  Mailie's  EL, 

As  Mailie,  an'  her  lambs  thegither, 

Was  ae  day  nibbling  on  the  tether,         The  Death  of  Mailie. 

To  scores  o'  lambs,  an'  packs  of  woo' !    .  .lb. 

My  helpless  lambs,  I  trust  them  wi'  him.  .        .lb. 

My  poor  toop-lamb,  my  son  an'  heir,      ....      73. 

We  live  like  two  lambs  and  we  seldom  provoke  ; 

S.  The  Poor  Thresher, 

As  blythe  and  as  artless  as  the  lambs  on  the  lea, 

S.  There's  auld  Rob  M.i 

Lamb-tail. 

And  a'  like  lamb-tails  flyin  Fu'  fast         .     The  Ordination.  7. 

Lambie,  Lammie  [dim.  4/*  lamb]. 

When  linnets  sang,  and  lammies  play'd.       As  on  the  banks  t 
As  light  as  ony  lambie,    ....      The  Holy  Fair,  3. 

Lambkin. 

A  lambkin  in  peace,  but  a  lion  in  war.    .  S.  Caledonia, 

And  listens  the  lambkins  that  bleat  o'er  the  braes, 

S.  My  Nonius  Awa, 

Where  Lambkins  wanton  throtigh  the  broom  ! 

S.  The  Banks  of  Nith, 
And  little  lambkins  wanton  wild. 
In  playful  bands  disporting.        .  S.  Young  Peggy  t 

Lame. 

An'  faith !  thou's  neither  lag  nor  lame,  .      Add.  to  the  DeiL 

Lamely. 

And  just  as  lamely  can  ye  mark. 

How  far  perhaps  they  rue  it.       .       Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  7. 

Lament. 
In  loud  lament  bewail'd  his  lord.         Lament  for  Glencaim, 

Lament,  to. 

Lament  'im  Mauchline  husbands  a',  .  Epit.  on  Wag. 

So  I,  for  mv  lost  darling's  sake. 
Lament  tne  live-daylong.    .  S.  Fate  gave  the  word^\ 

Lament  him  a'  ye  rantan  core.       On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.  I. 

And  mony  shall  lament  him  ;  .        .         On  W.  Cruikshanks. 

Lament  in  rhyme,  lament  in  prose,  .     Poor  Mailie's  El.. 

Scotland  lament  frae  coast  to  coast  I  Scotch  Drink,  ig. 

Oh!  how  must  thou  lament  thy  station, 

And  envy  mine !       .        .        .      The  Hermit. 

Lamentable. 

"  O  thou,  whase  lamentable  face 

Appears  to  mourn  my  woefu'  case  !         The  Death  of  Mailie. 

Lamentation. 

And  mourn,  in  lamentation  d^p, 
How  life  and  love  are  all  a  dream !  The  Lament. 

Lamented. 

Riddell,  much  lamented  man  !  Lns  on  Window  in  F.'s  C.  H, 
Lamenting. 

The  winds,  lamenting  thro'  their  caves,  Lament  for  Glencaim. 
Lamentings. 

No  idly-feign'd,  poetic  pains. 
My  sad,  lovelorn  lamentings  claim :    .  The  Leunent. 

Lammas.     Bonie  was  the  Lammas  moon,      S.  Duncan  Gray. 

It  was  upon  a  Lammas  night, 
When  com  rigs  are  borne,    .        .      .S".  The  Rigs  d  Barley, 

Lammie  v.  Lambie. 

Lamp.    The  lamp  of  day  with  ill-presaging  glare. 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 

Had  shor'd  them  with  a  glimmer  of  his  lamp. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  jo. 

Lan'  [land]. 
Whare  three  Lairds'  lan's  met  at  a  bum,  Halloween,  24. 

There's  not  a  lad  in  a'  the  Ian* 

Was  match  for  my  John  Highlandman. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S,  IV, 

To  sell  her  poor  Jenny  for  siller  and  lan' 

S.  What  can  a  young  lassie  i 

Lan*  afore  [the  horse  on  the  left,  not  in  the  fUrrow, 
of  the  fore  pair  in  the  plough]. 
My  Lan'  afore's  a  gude  auld  has  been,  .        .  The  Inventory. 

Lan*  ahln  [the  horse   directly  behind   the  "lan* 
afore  '*]. 
My  Lan'  ahin's  a  weel  gaun  fillie,  .  .  The  Inventory. 

Lanee.    tanght  by  the  bright  CaUdonian  lance,  J*.  CeUedoetieu 
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Land. 

Sending,  like  blood-hounds  from  the  slip, 
Woe,  Want,  and  Murder  o'er  the  land !  A  Winter  Night.  7. 

Calling  the  storms  to  bear  him  o'er  a  guilty  land  ! 

Add.  sp.  by  FontetulU. 
A  glebe  o'  land,  a  daut  o'  gear, 
Was  left  me  by  my  auntie,    S.  And  Ofor  ane  and  twenty  f 

They  [the  eagles]  darken'd  the  air,  and  they  plunder'd  the 
land : S.  Caiedonia, 

In  this  strange  land,  this  uncouth  clime, 

A  land  unknown  to  prose  or  rhyme  :       .     Ep.  to  H.  Parser. 

A  land  that  prose  did  never  view  it, 

Except  when  drunk  he  stacher't  thro*  it ;  .        .lb. 

Frae  the  friends  and  Land  I  love,  S.  Frae  the  friends  t 

When  in  distant  lands  I  roam ;  .  ^.  Iiigkla$ul  Mary, 

0  gear  will  buy  me  rigs  o'  land,  S.  In  simmer  when  t 

It  was  a'  for  our  riehtfu'  king. 
We  e'er  saw  Irish  land,        .  .        S.  It  was  eC  for\ 

My  Love  and  Native  land  fareweel lb. 

1  faught  at  land,  I  faught  at  sea,    .  .S".  Killiecrankie. 

But  Oh  !  what  crouds  in  ev'ry  land, 
All  wretched  and  forlorn,  Man  was  made  to  mourn. 

I  wou'd  gie  a'  Knockhaspie's  land. 
For  Loyal  Harry  back  again,  S.  My  Harry  was  a  gallant  f 

her  tenpund  lands  o*  tocher  gude        .S".  My  Lord  a-kitnting\ 

Lang  may  she  [Coila]  stand  to  prop  the  land.   Nature's  Law. 

The  sons  of  Belial  in  the  Land       .        .         New  Psalmody. 

The  fallow  land  is  free ;   .  .    S.  O  can  ye  labour  lea  f 

And  from  thee  many  a  parent  stem 
Arise  to  deck  our  land.  On  Birth  o/Posth,  Child. 

0  sweet  be  thy  sleep  in  the  land  of  the  grave. 

On  Death  offav.  Child. 
The  far  foreign  land,  or  the  wide  rolling  sea. 

S.  Out  ever  the  Forth  t 
Has  oft  been  stretch'd  to  shield  the  honour  d  land  ! 

Prologue,  s/.  by  Woods. 

My  native  land  sae  (ar  awa.    .        .        .         S.  Sou  far  awa. 

As  ye  have  generous  done,  if  a'  the  land 

Would  take  the  Muses'  servants  by  the  hand,  Scots  Prologue. 

Wou'd  a'  the  land  do  this,  then  I'll  be  caition, 

Ye'U  soon  hae  Poets  o'  the  Scottish  nation,    .        .        .lb. 

When  shall  I  see  that  honour'd  land,    S.  The  Banks  of  Nith. 

Who  now  commands  the  towers  smd  lands — 
The  royal  right  of  Albany,   .  S.  The  bonie  Lass  of  Albany. 

The  Precepts  sage  they  wrote  to  many  a  land  : 

The  Cottef^s  Sat.  Night,  ij. 
But  the  ae  best  dance  e'er  cam  to  the  land 
Was,  the  deil's  awa'  wi'  th'  Exciseman. 

S.  TheDeilcamJlddlin'i 
Our  land  wha  wi'  chapels  has  stored : 

The  Election  Ballads.  III. 
Yerl  Galloway  lang  did  rule  this  land,    ...         lb.  V. 

And  for  mjr  dear-lov'd  Land  o'  Cakes, 
I  pray  with  holy  fire : lb.  VI. 

Tho'  I  to  foreign  lands  must  hie, 
Pursuing  Fortune's  slidd'ry  ba', 

The  Farewell.  To  St.  J.'s  L., 
To  other  lands  I  now  must  go 

To  sing  my  Highland  lassie  O.         S.  The  Highland  Lassie. 
Spring;,  like  their  fathers,  up  to  prop 

Their  honour'd  native  land !        The  Petition  qfBr.  Water. 
For  the  lands  of  Virginia-ginia,  O :  [re.\ 

S.  The  Slave's  Lament. 
And  seem'd,  to  my  astonish'd  view, 

A  well-known  Land.         The  Vision.  D.  1. 12. 
And  He  whom  ruthless  Fates  expel 

His  native  land.  [v.A.4]  .        ...      lb. 
'  Know,  the  great  Genius  of  this  Land, 
'  Has  many  a  light,  aerial  band,     ,       ,       .       lb.  D.  II.  3. 
Their  groves  of  sweet  myrtle  let  foreign  lands  reckon, 

.S".  Their  groves  of\ 

1  care  na  thy  daddie,  his  lands  and  his  money, 

S.  Tibbie  Dunbar. 
This  game  was  play'd  in  monie  lands,  To  W.  Simpson,  PS.. 
And  now  what  lands  between  us  lie,  .  When  I  think  on  t 
My  daddie  sign'd  my  tocher  band, 

To  gie  the  lad  that  has  the  land,    .         S.  Where  Cart  rins  t 
Landlady. 
The  landlady  and  Tam  grew  gracious,       Tarn  o'  Shanter.  j. 
Landlady,  count  the  lawin,     .  S.  Landlady,  county 

LandIox*d. 
As  Master,  Landlord,  Husband,  Father, 
He  does  na  fail  his  part  in  either.   .       .  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.,j 


What  are  your  landlords*  rent-rolls?  taxing  ledgers : 

Lns  on  Window,  K*s  Arms. 

But  the  pursy  old  landlord  just  waddl'd  up  stairs, 

S.  No  Churchman  asm  /f 

The  landlord's  laugh  was  ready  chorus :     Tam  0*  Shanter.  j. 
Landscape-glow. 
*  To  paint  with  Thomson's  landscape-glow ; 

The  Vision.  D.  II.  tg. 

Landsman. 

Weak,  timid  landsmen  on  life's  stormy  main ! 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham,  s- 

Lane  [lone,  alone;  "hep  lane,**  "my  lane,**  &e., 
herself  alone,  myself  alone,  &c.]. 

To  shiver  in  the  blast  their  lane."  .  As  on  the  banks  t 

My  shins,  my  lane,  I  there  sit  roastin,  .  Auldcomrtute  \ 
But  for  to  meet  the  Deil  her  lane, 

She  pat  but  little  faith  in :    .        .  .  Halloween.  21. 

Whare  I  am  laid  my  lane,  S.  Lass,  when  yr  mitker\ 

Wha  will  crack  to  me  my  lane  ?  S.  O  wha  my  babie-clomts  t 
An'  sigh  an'  sob,  an'  greet  her  lane,  .  Tam  Samson's  EL. 
Though  she  should  vote  her  lane.  The  Election  Ballads.  I. 
There's  somebody  weary  wi'  lying  her  lane, 

S.  The  Taylor  fell  f 
I  wander  my  lane,  like  a  night •troubledghaist, 

.y.  There's  auld  Rob  M.  f 
But  Mousie,  thou  art  no  thy  lane,  .  .  .  Toa  Mouse. 
Wharefore  wad  ye  lie  y'er  lane!      S.  Will  ye  go  and  marry  f 

Lanely  [lonely]. 

In  lanely  glens  ye  like  to  stray;  .  .  Add.  to  the  Deil.  S- 
Lanely  night  comes  on, 

A'  the  lave  are  sleepin ;        .  .     S.  Ay  waukin^  O. 

For  oh,  her  lanely  nights  are  lang ;  S.  How  lang  and  dreary  f 
Our  Bardie,  lanely,  keeps  the  spence  Poor  Mailie's  El.. 


There,  lanelv,  by  the  ingle-cheek, 
I  sat  and  ey  d  the  spewing  reek. 


The  Vision.  D.  1. 3. 
To  J.  S.,  Q. 


An'  teach  the  lanely  heights  an'  howes 
My  rustic  sang. 

there,  by  a  lanely,  sequestered  stream, 

^.  Von  wild  mossy  mountains  f 

Lang  [long]. 

Ev'n  that,  he  does  na  mind  it  lang :  .  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.^j- 
Wi'  weel  spread  looves,  an'  lang,  wry  faces ;  .  .  Ib.g. 

Lang  beet  his  hymeneal  flame Ih,  g^ 

I  will  not  wind  a  lang  conclusion, 

With  complimentary  effusion :  .  .  .  .  Jh.  ij. 
C-mw-U-s  fought  as  lang's  he  dought,  .  A  Fragment.  4. 
When  frosts  lay  lang,  an'  snaws  were  deep, 

A  Guid  New-yeetr\ 
scarce  as  lang's  a  guid  kail  whittle,  Adam  A—'s  Prayer. 
Grim  Vengeance  lang  has  taen  a  nap,  S.  Awa,  whigs^  awa. 
A  three-tae'd  leister  on  the  ither  [shouther] 

Lay,  large  an'  lang.  Death  and  Dr  Hornbook.  6. 
Its  suture  seem'd  lang  Scotch  eUs  twa,  .        .        .        .  lb.  7. 

*  It's  e'en  a  lang,  lang  time  indeed 

'  Sin*  I  began  to  nick  the  thread,    ....         lb.  12. 

*  Horn  sent  her  aff  to  her  lang  hame,  .  lb.  98. 
I  lane  hae  thought,  my  youthfu'  friend, 

A  Something  to  have  sent  you,    .       Ep.  to  Young  Friend. 
We're  fit  to  win  our  daily  bread, 

As  lang's  we're  hale  and  fier :      .        .         Ep.  to  Davie.  2. 
Nae  treasures,  nor  pleasures 

Could  make  us  happy  lang  ; Ib.j- 

But  to  conclude  my  lang  epistle,  Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  ist,  22. 
I'll  laugh,  an'  sing,  an'  shake  my  leg, 

As  lang's  I  dow !      .  lb.,  A  p.  21st,  g. 

Lang  may  your  elbuck  jink  and  diddle,  Ep.  toMaj.  Logan. 3. 
The  lang  lad  they  ca'  jumpin  John,  S.  Her  DeuUlie  forbad  \ 
I  dinna  care,  How  lang  ye  look  about  ye. 

^.  Here's  to  thy  health,  f 
How  lang  and  dreary  is  the  night,  S.  How  lang  and  dreary  f 
For  oh,  her  lanely  nights  are  lang ;  -  ^  .  .  lb. 
Sic  fate  ere  lang  shall  thee  betide  ;  .  S.  I  do  com/its  i 

But  lang  or  noon,  loud  tempests  storming 

A'  my  flowery  bliss  destroy'd.  .  S.  I  dream'd  I  lay  f 

And  nights  are  lang  in  winter.  Sir,  S.  Tmder young  to  marry. 
Common  motives  lang  sins3rne,  .  .  ,  S.  Jockey ^^m  f 
Last  May  a  braw  wooer  cam'  down  the  lang  glen, 

S.  Last  May  a  braw  wooer  f 
He  up  the  lang  loan  to  my  black  cousin  Bess,       .        .      lb. 
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Auld  Orthodoxy  lang  did  grapple,         .  LttUrtoJ.Gondie. 

My  heart  was  ance  as  blythe  and  free 
As  simmer  days  were  laog,  .        .    S.  My  heart  was  one*  t 

Lang  may  she  stand  to  prop  the  land,    .        .        ,       .       /^. 

O  a'  the  lang  day  I  ca'  at  my  hammer, 
An'  a'  the  lang  day  I  whistle  and  sing  ; 

0  a'  the  lang  night  I  cuddle  my  kimmer, 
An*  a'  the  lang  night  as  happy's  a  king. 

S.  O  nwrry  hat  I  ban  \ 
Where  first  I  own'd  that  virgin  love 
I  lang,  lang  had  denied.  ,     S.O  mirk^  mirk  t 

And  [she]  lang  has  had  my  heart  in  thrall, 

S.  O  this  is  no  my  ain  t 

He  loosed  on  me  a  lang  man,  [re.]       S.  O  vuatye  what  my\ 

Lang-mustering  up  a  bitter  blast ;  On  Scot.  Bard(pu  to  W.I. 

An  sic  a  Lord — lang  Scotch  ells  twa,     On  tUning  with  Daer. 

Or  lang-kail  gullie.  .        .        ,       On  Grose's  Ptregrinaiiens* 

A  lang  half-mile  she  could  descry  him ;  .     Poor  Maine's  EL, 

Lang  may  your  elbuck  jink  an*  diddle,  Second  Ep.  to  Davie* 

1  lo*ed  her  meikle  and  lang  ;   .       .  S.  Shdsfairastdfause  t 

We  think  na  on  the  lang  Scots  miles,  Teun  o'  Shanter. 

Thou  sat  as  lang  as  thou  had  siller ;       .        .        .        .Ib.j. 

Loud,  deep,  and  lang,  the  thunder  bellow'd  :         .        .lb.  8. 

(Lang  after  kend  on  Carrick  shore ;       .        .        .         lb.  tS» 

K[ilmarnock]  lang  may  grunt  an'  grane,    Teun  Samson's  El.. 

Farewell  then,  lang  hale  then,         The  Ans.  to  the  Gnidwije. 

Or  faith  !  I'll  wad  my  new  pleugh-pettle, 

Ye'll  sec't  or  lang,  The  Author^ s  Cry  and  Prayer.  iS. 

In  lines  extended  lang  and  large, 

S.  The  Battle  o/Sherra-Moor. 

He  seem'd  as  he  wi'  Time  had  warstl'd  lane, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr,  4. 

This  seven  lang  years  I  hae  lien  by  his  side, 

S.  The  deuks  dang  o'er, 

Yerl  Galloway  lang  did  rule  this  land,  [re.] 

The  Election  Ballads.  V, 


The  Holy  Fair.  3. 
lb,  j8. 
lb.  93. 
lb.  24. 


Their  visage  withered,  lang  an'  thin, 

thick  an'  thrang,  an'  loud  an'  lang, 

*Twad  be  owre  lang  a  tale  to  tell,   . 

An'  gies  them't,  like  a  tether,  Fu'  lang 

If,  hapless  chance !  they  linger  lang. 

The  Petition  o/Br.  Water. 
But  for  how  lang  the  flie  may  stang. 
Let  inclination  law  that.       .       The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VII, 

Lang  may  his  whistle  blaw,  Jamie  ;  S.  The  Laddies  by  f 

The  lassie  thought  na  lang  till  day. 

S.  The  lass  that  made  the  bed, 

Lang,  Patronage,  wi'  rod  o'  aim. 
Has  shor'd  the  Kirk's  undoin,     .        .    The  Ordination.  8, 

Was  made  lang  S3me,  lord  knows  how  lang.  The  Twa  Dogs.  4. 

Whiles  sCDur'd  awa  in  lang  excursion,    .        .        .        ,Ib,6. 

An'  there  began  a  lang  digression lb. 

He  draws  a  bonie  silken  purse 

As  lang's  my  tail, lb.  8 

Their  night's  unquiet,  lang  an'  restless.  .        .         lb, 30, 

D — e  has  been  lang  our  fae,    .  The  Twa  Herds,  ta. 

Auld  W — w,  lang  has  hatch'd  mischief,  .        .         lb.  13. 

Wi'  the  bum  stealing  under  the  lang,  yellow  broom  : 

S.  Their  groves  of\ 

Ae  day  as  the  carle  gaed  up  the  lang  glen, 

S,  There  livd  cutce  a  carU  t 

And  lang  ere  witless  Jeanie  wist. 
Her  heart  was  tint,  her  peace  was  stown ! 

S.  There  was  a  lass  \ 
Weel  are  ye  wordy  of  a  grace 

As  lang's  my  arm.  .     To  a  Haggis. 

*  As  lang's  the  Muses  dinna  fail 

'To  say  the  grace.'  .        .        .       To  J,  S.,  94, 

Heaven  spare  you  lang  to  kiss  the  breath 
O'  mony  flow'ry  simmers  1    .        .        .To  Mr.  M*Adam. 

desolation's  lang  teeth'd  harrow,     .        .         To  Terraughty, 

howls,  in  gusty  storms,  The  lang,  dark  night!  To  W.  Sim/son. 

Adown  some  trottin  bum's  meander, 

An'  no  think  lang  :  .        .        .        .         lb.  13. 

We've  been  owre  lang  unkenn'd  to  ither  :      .        .         lb.  rj. 

An'  muckle  din  there  was  about  it, 

Baith  loud  an'  lang.         .        .        .lb.  P.S„ 

And  lang's  the  night  frae  e'en  to  mora,   S.  Uf  in  the  morning. 

Lang,  lang,  joy's  been  a  stranger  to  me  ;  5".  Woe  is  my  hearty 

He  hosts  and  he  hirples  the  weary  day  lang  : 

S.  What  canayng  lassie  t 


I  left  the  lines,  and  tented  field, 
Where  lang  I'd  been  a  lodger,      .      S,  When  wild  War^sf 

I've  serv'd  my  king  and  country  lang,    ,       ...      lb, 

A  short  sword,  and  a  lang,     ...         S,  Ve  Jacobites  t 

As  lang's  he  has  a  breath  to  draw.  S.  Young  Jockey  \ 

Lang,  to  [to  long]. 
Go  on,  my  Lord  I  I  lang  to  meet  you,     Add,  o/Beelubub.  5. 

Langer  [longer]. 

The  langer  ye  ha'e  them,  the  mair  they're  carest. 

S.Awa  wC  yr  witchcraft  t 

Now  nae  langer  sport  and  play. 
Mirth  or  sang  can  please  me ;      .       S,  Blythe  ha'e  I  been  f 

But  secret  love  will  break  my  heart, 
If  I  conceal  it  langer.  .       .        .      S.  Craigie-bum  Wood, 

And  the  langer  it  blossom'd,  the  sweeter  it  grew; 

S.  Lady  Mary  Ann. 

It's  not  the  roar  o'  sea  or  shore. 
Wad  make  me  langer  wish  to  tarry ;       S.  My  bonie  Mary, 

And  time  nae  langer  spill,  jo :        .       .     S^O  steer  her  up  t 

Nae  langer  Rev'rend  Men,  their  country's  ^lory. 
In  plain,  braid  Scots  hold  forth  a  plain,  braid  story  : 
Nae  langer  thrifty  Citizens,  an'  douce. 
Meet  owre  a  pint,  or  in  the  Council-house ; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr,  g. 

under  favor  o'  your  langer  beard,  ....         lb,  to. 

The  charms  o'  the  min',  the  langer  they  shine, 
The  mair  admiration  they  draw,  man  ;  Ronalds  ofBennals. 

But  secret  love  will  break  my  heart, 
If  I  conceal  it  langer.   .       .        .       S.  Sweet  fas  the  eve\ 

Tho'  scarcely  langer  than  your  leg,        .  The  Inventory. 

There's  peace  and  rest  nae  langer;         .    The  Holy  Fair.  14. 

Ye  maist  wad  think  a  wee  touch  langer. 

An  they  maun  starve  o'  cauld  and  hunger :  The  TttfaDogs.  it. 

Langest  [longest]. 

The  langest  thong,  the  fiercest  growler  Add.  of  Beelzebub.  4. 

There  simmer  first  unfauld  her  robes. 
And  there  the  langest  tarry : 

6\  Ye  banks t  and  braes ^  and  streams  t 

Lang  syne  [long  since]. 

Lang  syne  in  Eden's  bonie  yard,     .         AtU.  to  the  Deil.  ij. 

*  *  There  was  a  time,  it's  nae  lang  S3me,  .      As  on  the  banks  f 

Should  auld  acqtiaintance  be  forgot. 
And  days  o'  lang  syne  ?        .    S.  Shld  auld  acquaintance  t 

We'll  tak  a  cup  o'  kindness  yet. 

For  auld  lang  syne,  my  dear,  [re."]       ,  .lb. 

But  we've  wander'd  mony  a  weary  foot, 
Sin'  auld  lang  syne,  [rv.] lb. 

Was  made  lang  syne,  lord  knows  how  lang. 

The  Twa  Dogs.  4. 

An'  yet  he's  rank'd  amang  the  chief 

O'  lang  syne  saunts.         .    What  ails  ye  now\ 

Lang-tochep'd  [having  a  large  marriage  portion]. 

There's  lang-tocher'd  Nancy  maist  fetters  his  fancy 

S,  There's  a youthi 

Langslde. 

And  dire  the  discord  Langside  saw,        .     The  Dean  qfFac. 

Language.  May  hear,  well  pleas'd,  the  language  of  the  Soul ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  jy. 

Languid.    How  languid  the  scenes,  late  so  sprightly,  appear, 

S,  The  lazy  mist  \ 

Languish. 

Can  I  cease  to  languish.  While  my  darling  fair 
Is  on  the  couch  of  anguish  ?         .        .    S.  Ay  waking^  O  f 

Wishfully  I  look  and  lang[uish 
In  that  bonie  face  of  thine  ;  S.  Bonie  wee  things 

They  who  but  feign  a  wounded  heart. 
May  teach  the  lyre  to  languish ;      .S*.  Could  aught  qfsong\ 

In  love  to  lie  and  languish,  .     ^.  Craigie-bum  Wood. 

Condemn'd  to  drag  a  secret  chain. 
And  yet  in  secret  languish ;       S,  Farewell^  thou  stream  f 

Condemn'd  to  see  my  rivals  reign. 
While  I  in  secret  languish  ;  .       .  S,  The  last  time  1 1 

To  thy  bosom  lay  my  heart. 
There  to  throb  and  langxush  \       .        ,        S.  Thine  am  I  f 

Lank. 

They  loiter,  lounging,  lank  an'  lazy ;      .  The  Twa  Dogs.  30, 

Lap.     In  Pleasure's  lap  carest ;         Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 

Reclined  on  the  lap  of  thy  mother.     On  Death  offav.  Child. 

An'  cheese  an'  bread,  frae  women's  laps. 
Was  dealt  about  in  lunches.  An'  dawds   The  Holy  Fair.  33, 
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Lap  [did  leap].    Thou  never  lap,  an*  sten*t,  an'  breastet, 

A  Guid NeuhYear\  14. 
But  by  gude  luck  I  lap  a  wicket, 

And  lum'd  a  neuk.  Friend  oftht  pott  f  PS. 
Mall's  nit  lap  out,  wi'  pridefu'  fling,  .  .  Halloween,  g. 
While  Willie  lap,  and  swoor  by  jing,      .  .        .  Jb.  g. 

Poor  Leezie's  heart  maist  lap  the  hool ;  .  Jb.  2&. 

To  sing  how  Nannie  lap  and  flang,  Tarn  o'  Shanter.  ib. 

Than  ony  ermine  ever  lap.  The  Ant,  to  the  Gmdwife. 

He  hirpl'd  up  an'  lap  like  daft,      The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  VII. 
But  he  sae  trig  Lap  o'er  the  rig,      .         5".  The  tither  mom  t 

He  was  a  gash  an'  faithfu'  tyke, 

As  ever  lap  a  sheugh  or  dyke.  The  Twa  Doge.  j. 

We  lap  an'  danced  the  lee-lang  day, 

S.  T.  Menz.s*  borne  Mary. 

I  lap  and  cry'd  fu'  loud To  Mr.  M'Adam. 

An  unco  tyke  lap  o'er  the  Dyke,     .    S.  What  will  I  do  gin  t 

Ance  lightly  lap  ye  owre  the  knowe,      S.  Ye  hoe  lien  wrastg. 

LapfU'.    lapfu's  large  o' gospel  kail .       .    The  Ordination.  6. 

Lapland. 

But  gi'e  me  Lucy  in  my  arms. 
And  welcome  Lapland's  dreary  sky.  S.  O  watye  wka's  in  f 

Lapse.     Sweet  the  streamlet's  limpid  lapse 

To  the  sun-brown'd  Arab's  lip  ;         Delia.  An  Ode. 

Lapwing. 

Thou  green-crested  lapwing  thy  screaming  forbear, 

S.  A/ton  Water. 
LaPflre*    An*,  large  upon  her  quarter, 

Come  full  that  day.    .    A  Dream.  13. 

A  three*tae'd  leister  on  the  ither  [shouther] 

Lay,  large  an'  lang.    Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook. 

Kind  Nature's  care  had  given  his  share. 
Large,  of  the  flaming  current ;     .  Natures  Law. 

And  bless  auld  Coila,  large  and  long,     .       »       .       .      Ib. 

A  towzie  tyke,  black,  grim,  and  large,      7km  d  Shanter.  11. 

In  lines  extended  lang  and  large, 

S.  The  Battle  qf  Sherra-Moor. 
Squadrons  extended  long  and  laiige. 

The  EUction  Ballads.  VI. 
And  for  a  mantle  large  and  broad, 
He  wrapt  him  in  Religion.   .  The  Holy  Fair,  Mott. 

Enjoying  large  each  spring  and  well 
As  Nature  gave  them  me,    .      The  Petition  (ffBr.  Water. 

And  many  a  question  he  ask'd  him  at  large. 

The  Poor  Thresher. 
The  Regiment  at  large  for  a  husband  I  got ; 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  II. 

lapfu's  large  o'  gospel  kail  .    The  Ordination.  6. 

Her  Mantle  large,  of  greenish  hue,  The  Vision.  D.  I.  //. 

Elxplore  at  large  Man's  infant  race,  Ib.  D.  II.  to. 

Tho'  large  the  forest's  Monarch  throws 

His  army  shade,  Ib.  20. 


And  large,  before  Enjoyment's  gale. 
Let's  tak  the  tide.    . 


To  J.    S.y    II. 

S.  Hey  ca  thro'. 


Largo.    And  the  Kimmers  o'  Largo, 
Largs. 

But  brave  Caledonia  in  vain  they  assail'd,^ 
As  Largs  well  can  witness,  and  Loncartie  tell.  S.  Caledonia, 

Lark.    And  when  the  lark,  'tween  li^ht  and  dark, 
Blythe  waukens  by  the  daisy's  side, 

S.  Again  rejoic.  Nature  t 

Sweet  the  lark's  wild-warbled  lay, .  Delia,  An  Ode. 

So,  to  heaven's  gates  the  lark's  shrill  song  ascends, 
But  groveling  on  the  earth  the  carol  ends. 

Ep,  toR,  Graham,  s. 
While  larks  with  little  wing, 

Fann'd  the  pure  air S,  Phillis  the  Fair. 

The  soaring  lark,  the  perching  red-breast  shrill, 

The  Brigs  qJAyr. 

The  bonie  Lark,  companion  meet !       To  a  MotuUainrDaisy. 

That  danc'd  to  the  lark's  early  song?  S.  Where  are  the  Joy s\ 

Lash.    O  burning  hell !  in  all  thy  store  of  torments 

lliere's  not  a  keener  lash!  .        .    Remorse.  A  Frag.. 

Lash,  to.    Some  rhyme  a  neebor's  name  to  lash ;     To  J.  S.^J. 

Lash't. 

Then  wi'  a  rhyme  or  song  he  lash't  'em  [poverty,  care]. 

And  thought  it  sport.  El  on  Death  0/ R.  Ruisseaux. 

Lass.    Five  bonie  Losses  round  their  table,  A  Ded,  to  G,  H.y  14 

bonie  blossoms  a',  Ye  royal  Lasses  dainty,     .    A  Dreatn.  14, 

As  fair  art  thou,  my  bonie  lass, 
So  deep  in  luve  am  I ;  .  .  S.  A  red,  red  Rose. 

If  he's  a  parent,  lass  or  boy,   .  Auldcomradei 


O  gi|e  me  the  lass  that  has  acres  o'  charms, 

0  gi'e  me  the  lass  wi'  the  weel-stockit  farms. 

S.  Awa  wC  your  witchcraft  t 

Then  hey  for  a  lass  wi'  a  tocher,  [rr.]     ,        .        ,        ,       Ib. 

But  Phemie  was  a  bonier  lass 
Than  braes  o'  Yarrow  ever  saw.  .        .  S,  Blythe  was  she  t 

But  Phemie  was  the  blvthest  lass, 
That  ever  trode  the  dewy  green.  ,        .        .        .       Ib. 

*  A  bonie  lass,  ye  kend  her  name, 

'  Some  ill-brewn  drink  had  hov'd  her  wame. 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  28. 

There  was  a  lass,  they  ca'd  her  Meg,       S.  Duncan  Deanson, 

A  man  mav  kiss  a  bonie  lass. 
And  ay  oe  welcome  back  agun Ib. 

Ye  bonnie  lasses  dight  your  een,     .  El.  on  Year  rjS8. 

1  like  the  lasses— Gude  forgie  me  I    Ep.  to  J.  L—k^  Ap.  ist^  //. 

The  sweetest  hours  that  e'er  I  spend, 
Are  spent  amang  the  lasses,  O.  [v.  A.  24] 

•S*.  Green  grow  the  Rashes. 

What  signifies  the  life  o'  man. 
An'  'twere  na  for  the  lasses,  O Ib. 

The  wisest  Man  the  warl'  saw. 
He  dearly  lov'd  the  lasses,  O.  [v.  A.  24]        .        .        .       Ib. 

Her  prentice  ban'  she  [Nature]  try'd  on  man, 
An  then  she  made  the  lasses,  O Ib. 

Lads  like  lasses  weel. 
And  lasses  lads  too.  S.  Gudeen  to  you  ICimmerf 

The  lasses  feat,  an'  cleanly  neat, 
Mair  braw  than  when  they're  fine  ;      .        .    HalloTveen.j. 

Gar  lasses  hearts  gang  startin  Whyles  fast  at  night.       .       Ib, 

The  lasses  staw  frae  'mang  them  a', 
To  pou  their  stalks  o'  com ; Ib,  6. 

Loud  skirl'd  a'  the  lasses ; Ib. 

An'  monie  lads  an'  lasses  fates 
Are  there  that  night  decided  : Ib.y. 

'  An'  her  that  is  to  be  my  lass, 
'  Come  after  me  an'  draw  thee     ....         Ib.  iS. 

0  once  I  lov'd  a  bonie  Lass,    .  .    S.  Hemdsome  Nell. 

As  bonie  Lasses  I  ha'e  seen, Ib. 

A  bonie  Lass,  all  will  confess, 
Is  pleasant  to  the  e'e, Ib. 

The  lass  wi'  the  bonie  black  e'e,  5'.  Her  Daddie  forbad  \ 

Here's  to  thy  health  my  bonie  lass,    6\  Here's  to  thy  health  t 

And  the  lasses  o'  Leven.  .        .        .        S.  Hey  ca  thro'. 

Wi'  Lizie's  lass,  three  times  I  trow ;  Holy  Willies  Prayer.  8. 

1  met  a  lass,  a  bonie  lass,  S.  I  met  a  lass  t 
But  she  my  fairest  faithfu'  lass,                       S.  fll  ay  ca  in  t 
There  liv'd  a  lass  in  yonder  dale,     .        .   Katharine  J  affray. 
But  he  has  na  tell'd  the  lass  hersel          .        ,        ,        .      Ib. 
Lass,  when  your  mither  is  frae  hame,  J.  Lass  when yr  mi tker  t 
Sweet  lass,  may  I  do  that  ^.      ......       Ib, 

For  lack  o*  thee  I've  lost  my  lass,  Lns^  on  back  ^ Bank  Note. 
Whare  live  ye  my  bonie  lass,  .  S.  My  Collier  Laddie. 

There  wons  auld  Colin's  bonie  lass,    S.  My  Lord  a-hunting^ 

0  lay  thy  loof  in  mine,  lass.    .  .      S.  O  lay  thy  loof\ 

And  swear  on  thy  white  hand,  lass,        .        .        .        .       Ib, 

There's  mony  a  lass  has  broke  my  rest. 

That  for  a  blink  I  hae  lo'ed  best, Ib. 

That  we  may  brag  we  hae  a  lass, 
There's  nane  again  sae  bonie.  ^S".  O  saw  ye  bonie  L,i 

1  doubt  na,  lass,  but  ye  may  think,  .     S.  O  Tibbie!  f 

But  Tibbie,  lass,  tak'  my  advice  : Ib. 

There  lives  a  lass  in  yonder  park, Ib. 

The  bonie  lasses  weel  may  wiss  him. 

On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.  I. 

On  Cessnock  banks  there  lives  a  lass,  S.  On  Cessnock  banks  t 

I  doubt  na,  lass,  that  weel-kenned  name 
May  cost  a  pair  o'  blushes  ;         .  On  W,  Chalmers. 

Bright  wines  and  bonnie  lasses  rare, 

To  put  us  daft ;        .        .        .    Poem  on  Lift. 

Where  bonnie  lasses  bleach  their  claes : 

Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

And  proper  young  lasses  and  a',  man ;      Ronalds  ofBennals, 

As  bonie  a  lass  or  as  braw,  man, Ib, 

If  I  should  detail  the  pick  and  the  wale 
O'  lasses  that  live  here  awa',  man,       .        .        .        .       Ib. 

But  woman  is  but  warld's  gear, 
Sae  let  the  bonie  lass  gang.         .    ,5*.  She's  fair  eusdfause  t 

(Auld  Ayr,  wham  ne'er  a  town  surpasses, 

ror  honest  men  and  boxmy  lasses.)         .    Teun  d  Shanter.  a. 
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Could  rank  my  rig  and  lass ;  Tkg  Ant,  U  tke  Gmdwijk, 

And  the  bonte  Lass  of  Albany.   S.  The  bcnie  Lass  of  Albany. 

They've  wranged  the  Lass  of  Albany.  \rt.'\    .        ,        .       lb. 

While  be,  sub  rosa,  play'd  his  part 
Among  their  wives  and  lasses.       The  EUctiom  Ballads.  VI. 

**  Sweet  lass,  I  think  ye  seem  to  ken  me ;     The  Holy  Fair.  4. 

The  lasses,  skelpan  barefit,  thrang. 
In  silks  an'  scarlets  glitter ; lb.  7. 

Thrang  winkan  on  the  lasses  To  chairs  ...         lb.  10. 

Whase  ain  dear  lass,  that  he  likes  best, 

Comes  clinkan  down  beside  him!  .  .  .  Ib.tr. 
The  lads  an'  lasses,  blythely  bent 

To  mind  baith  saul  an'  body,       ....         lb.  20. 

The  lasses  they  are  shyer. lb.  24. 

Waesucks !  for  him  that  gets  nae  lass. 

Or  lasses  that  hae  naething !  .  .  .  .  lb.  iS* 
An'  dinna,  for  a  kebbuck-heel. 

Let  lasses  be  affronted  On  sic  a  day  !         ,        .        ,       lb. 

At  slaps  the  billies  halt  a  blink. 
Till  lasses  strip  their  shoou  :        ....         lb.  a6. 

How  monie  hearts  this  day  converts, 
O'  sinners  and  o'  Lasses ! lb.  27, 

The  grace  be—**  A  thole's  honest  men, 
"  And  Athole's  bonnie  lasses  I "  The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

For  towsing  a  lass  i' my  daffin.  Ths  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  III. 
My  bonie  lass  I  work  in  brass,  .  .  .  .  lb.  S.  VI. 
By  my  good  luck  a  lass  I  met, 

S.  The  Lass  ikat  made  the  bed. 
The  lass  that  made  the  bed  to  me. lb. 

The  braw  lass  made  the  bed  to  me. 
The  bonny  lass  made  the  bed  to  me,   .        .        .        .       lb. 

The  lovely  lass  of  Inverness,    .        .    S.  Tht  lovely  lass  ofI.\ 

Or  leaves  the  faithfu'  lass  he  lo'ed, 
To  wear  a  ragged  coat.         .  The  Ruined  Maids  Lament. 

There  was  a  bonie  lass, 
And  a  bonie,  bonie  lass,  S.  There  was  a  bonie  lau  t 

And  nocht  could  him  quail,  Or  his  bosom  assail, 
But  the  bonie  lass  he  lo'ed  sae  dear.    .        ...      lb. 

Guid  faith,  quo'  scho,  I  doubt  you  gar. 
The  bonie  lasses  lie  aspar,    .  S.  There  was  a  lad  t 

There  was  a  lass,  and  she  was  fair,  .S.  There  was  a  lass,  and  i 

That  he  from  our  lasses  should  wander  awa  ; 

S.  There's  a  youth  f 

There's  news,  lasses,  news,  .    5".  There's  news^  lasses  f 

Now  thou'st  left  thy  lass  for  ay— I  must  see  thee  never. 

^.  Thou  hast  le/i  me,  \ 

Auld  Reekie  dings  them  a'  to  sticks, 
For  rhyme-inspiring  lasses.  . 

L — d  man  there's  lasses  there  wad  force 
A  hermit's  fancy. 

And  bless  your  bonie  lasses  baith,    . 

Baith  honest  men  and  lasses  bonie, 

An  honest  man  may  like  a  lass, 

Or  lasses  gie  my  heart  a  screed, 

Bespoke  the  lass  o'  Ballochmyle.  [re.'\ 

S.  Twos  even — the  dewy  \ 

tVhat  ails  ye  mow  t 


To  Miss  Ferrier. 

To  Mr.  J.  Kennedy. 
.     To  Mr.  MAdam. 

To  Terraughty. 
To  Rev.  J.  MMath. 

To  IV.  Simpson. 


Wrought  'mang  the  lasses  sic  mischief 

Than  garren  lasses  cowp  the  cran 

Clean  heels  owre  body, 

*  When  next  wi'  yon  lass  I  forgather, 

Wi'  alter'd  voice,  quoth  I,  sweet  lass, 
Sweet  as  yon  hawthorn's  blossom, 

The  bonie  lass  that  I  loe  best 
She'll  be  my  ain  for  a'  that. 

A  bonie  lass,  I  like  her  best, 
And  wha  a  crime  dare  ca'  that  ? lb 


....       lb, 
•        •        •        .       lb, 

S.  When  wild  Waff s\ 

.  .S.  Women's  Minds. 


S.  Vouttg  Jamie  i 
S.  Young  Peggy  \ 


Thro'  a'  our  lasses  he  did  rove. 
Young  Peggy  blooms  our  bonniest  lass, 
Lassie. 

Bonie  lassie,  will  ye  go 
To  the  birks  of  Aberfeldy?  [r^.]  S,  Bonie  lassie,  willye go\ 

The  lassie  lost  a  silken  snood,         S.  Braw  lads  o/G.  Water. 

Beguil'd  the  bonie  lassie,  .        .    S.  Her  Daddie  forbad  \ 

And  lassie  ye're  but  young,  ye  ken ;         S.  In  simmer  when  t 

Oh !  thoughtless  lassie,  life's  a  fecht. 
The  canniest  gate,  the  strife  is  sair ;    .        .        .        .lb. 

Lassie  wi'  the  lint  white  locks, 
Bonie  lassie,  artless  lassie  !  .     S.  Lassie  w{  the  lintwhite  t 

Disturbs  my  lassie's  midnight  rest,  .        .        ,        .       lb. 

And  vow'd  I  was  his  dear  lassie,  S,  Last  Me^y  a  braw  wooer} 


That  I  may  drink  before  I  go 
A  service  to  my  bonie  lassie.  .   S,  My  bonie  Mary. 

But  the  Lassie  that  man  loes  best, 

O  that's  the  Lass  to  roak  him  blest.    S.  My  Lord  a-huntingi 

My  love  she's  but  a  lassie  yet,  .        ^.  My  love  she's  but  t 

Wi'  her  the  lassie  dear  to  me,  .  .  S.  How  bemkandbrae\ 

Can  please  a  lassie  better.  .    S,  O  gie  my  love  brose  \ 

O  Lassie,  art  thou  sleeping  yet,  S.  O  Lassie,  etrt  thou  sleep.\ 

O  wha  can  prudence  think  upon. 
And  sic  a  lassie  by  him ;  .       S.O  poortith  caMld,\ 

Then  lea'e  the  lassie  till  her  fate,    .       .S.O  steer  her  up  \ 

gin  the  lassie  winna  do't,  Ye'Il  fin*  anither  will,  jo.        .      lb. 

O  this  b  no  my  ain  lassie. 
Fair  tho'  the  lassie  be : 
O  weel  ken  I  my  ain  lassie,  .S.O  this  is  no  my  ain  t 

O  that's  the  lassie  o'  my  heart. 
My  lassie,  ever  dearer ;        .S.O  wat  ye  wha  that  loes  t 

a  lassie  In  grace  and  beauty  charming ; 

That  e'en  thy  chosen  lassie, lb. 

And  kissin  a  Collier  lassie  an  a'?     .  S.  O  when  she  cam  ben  t 

0  never  look  down,  my  lassie  at  a',  [re.l        ,       .       .      lb. 

For  there  the  bonie  lassie  lives. 
The  lassie  Ilo'e  best S.Ofa'theairtsi 

On  CessDock  banks  a  lassie  dwells ; 

S.  On  Cessnoch  Banhs  t  Sett.  II. 

Our  lassies  a'  she  far  excels, lb. 

That  never  did  a  lassie  wrang ;       On  Window  ofC.  Inn,  F„ 

Say,  Lassie,  why  thy  train  amang 
Scarce  ane  nas  tried  the  shepherd-sang 

Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

That  while  a  lassie  she  had  worn,  .        .  Tam  o'  Shanter.  IS- 

Gie  me  my  Highland  lassie,  O.      .       S.  The  Highl.  Lassie. 

To  sing  my  Highland  lassie,  O lb. 

1  love  my  Highland  lassie,  O lb. 

My  faithful  Highland  lassie,  O lb. 

That  Indian  wealth  may  lustre  throw 

Aroimd  my  Highland  lassie,  O lb. 

I'm  thine,  my  Highland  lassie,  O.  .        ...      lb. 

The  lassie  thought  na  lang  till  day, 

S.  The  Lass  tJtat  made  the  bed. 

And  said,  Sweet  lassie  dinna  cry. 
Ye  ay  shall  mak  the  bed  to  me lb. 

There  Sophy  tight,  a  lassie  bright. 
Besides  a  handsome  fortune :  The  TarboUon  Leases. 

The  sleepy  bit  lassie,  she  dreaded  nae  ill ; 
The  weather  was  cauld,  and  the  lassie  lay  still, 

.y.  The  Taylorfein 

For  weel  he  kend  the  way,  O, 

The  lassie's  heart  to  win,  0 1  .        .    S.  The  Taylor  he  cam\ 

For  ay  he  pree'd  the  lassie's  mou, lb. 

And  below  the  bonie  brier  bush  there's  a  lassie  and  a  lad, 

S.  There  grows  a  bonie  \ 

And  ae  bonie  lasue,  his  darling  and  mine. 

S.  There's  auld  Rob  M.  t 

What  can  a  young  lassie,  what  shall  a  young  lassie. 
What  can  a  young  lassie  do  wi'  an  aula  man  T 

S.  What  can  a yng lassie} 

Lassie,  say  thou  lo'es  me ;      .  5*.  Wilt  thou  be  my  t 

Let  me,  lassie,  quickly  die. 
Trusting  that  thou  lo'es  me :  [re.\       .       ,       .       ,      lb. 

Ye're  greener  than  the  grass,  lassie ;      S,  Ye  hae  lien  wrung. 

Yet  ne'er  an  inch  the  less,  lassie,  [re.l     .       ,       ,        .      lb. 

Ye  hae  lien  wrang,  lassie lb. 

O,  lassie,  ye  hae  played  the  fool, lb. 

Resides  a  sweet  Lassie,  my  thought  and  my  dream. 

S.  Yon  wild  mossy  mountains  t 

For  there,  wi'  my  Lassie,  the  day-lang  I  rove,  lb. 

But  I  lo'e  the  dear  Lassie  because  she  lo'es  me.  .       lb, 

O,  these  are  my  Lassie's  all-conquering  charms.    .  lb. 

Last. 

The  last,  sad,  mournful  rites  bestow !      A  Ded.  to  G.  H.,  14. 

For  my  last  fow, 
A  heapet  Stimpart,  I'll  reserve  ane       A  Guid  New-year\  ty. 

In  my  last  plack  thy  part's  be  in't,  .      Add.  to  Illegit.  Child 

' '  E'en  here,  I  took  the  last  farewell ;       6\  Behold  the  hour  t 

But  'till  my  last  moments  my  words  are  the  same, 

S.  By  yon  castle  wa'  \ 

Provok'd  beyond  bearing,  at  last  she  arose,  .     i".  Caledonia. 

Has  clad  a  score  i'  their  last  daith, 

DeeUh  and  Dr.  Hombooh,  95, 
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Now  Robin  lies  in  his  last  lair,  El.  tm  Death  o/R,  Rmsseaux, 

The  last  o't,  the  want  o't. 

Is  only  but  to  beg Ep.  to  Davie.  2. 

And  fram'd  her  last,  best  work,  the  human-mind. 

Ep.  to  R.  Grakam. 

Last,  she  [nature]  sublimes  th'  Aurora  of  the  poles,       .  lb.  2. 

Though  thanks  to  heaven  I  dare  even  that  last  shift,    .  lb.  j. 

Taks  up  iu  last  abode ;  .  .       Epit.  on,  Holy  Willie. 

Who  in  his  life  did  little  good 

And  his  last  words  were  Dem  my  blood !  Epit.  on  Mr.  Burton. 

While  victory  shines  on  life's  last  ebbing  sands, 

O,  who  would  not  die  with  the  brave  I 

S.  FareToelli  thou /air  day  \ 
'Mid  circling  horrors  sinks  at  last 

In  overwhelming  ruin.  S.  FarewelU  thou  stream.  \ 

Your  blood  shall  with  incessant  cry 
Awake  at  last  th'  unsparing  power.     .  Frag.  qfOde. 

Wild  as  the  winter  now  tearing  the  forest. 
Till  the  last  leaf  o'  the  summer  is  flown,  S.  Gloomy  Deumber. 

Tin  my  last  hope  and  last  comfort  is  gone  :    .  .lb. 

An'  tho'  at  last  they  catch  them  [riches]  fast. 
Their  hearts  can  ne'er  enjoy  them,  O. 

S.  Green  grow  the  rashes. 

My  last  hour  I  am  near  it ;     .        .     S.  Husband^  husband  t 

And  my  last  hald  of  earth  is  gane  :       Lament  for  GUncaim. 

Awake  thy  last  sad  voice,  my  harp  \       ....       lb. 

my  last,  best,  only  friend, lb. 

Last  May  a  braw  wooer  cam  down  the  lang  glen, 

S.  Last  At  ay  a  braw  t 

Soor  Bigotry,  on  her  last  legs,  Letter  to  J.  Goudie. 

This  partial  view  of  human-kind 
Is  surely  not  the  last !  Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 

tir'd  at  last  With  fortune's  vain  deluuon,  O, 

S.  My  father  was  a  farmer  \ 

'Till  my  last  weary  sand  was  run,     S.  O  were  I  on  Pamass.  t 

Some  sairie  comfort  still  at  last,      S.  O  ay  my  w\fe  she  dang. 

A  Jillet  brak  his  heart  at  last.        On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.  I. 

The  last,  sad  cape-stane  of  his  woes ;      .     Poor  Mailie's  EL. 

Last,  tho'  not  least  in  love,  ye  youthful  fair. 

Prologue^  at  Th.^  D.. 
l*here  Isabella's  spotl^s  worth 
Shall  happy  be  at  last Sad  thy  taUt  t 

Now  a  sad  and  last  adieu,  [re.]  .      S.  Scenes  of  woe  t  ■ 

The  last  Halloween  I  was  waukin 
My  droukit  sark  sleeve,  as  ye  ken  ;     .        .    S.  Tarn  Glen. 

The  wind  blew  as  'twad  bbwn  its  last ;       Tom  o'  Shanter.  8. 

That  shaw'd  the  dead  in  their  last  dresses  ;    .       .         lb.  11. 

Wi'  his  last  gasp  his  gab  did  gape ;         .       .        ,        .      lb. 

My  prenticeship  I  past  where  my  Leader  breath'd  his  last, 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  I. 

But  Och !  they  catched  him  at  the  last,  .   lb.  S.  IV. 

Dearest  of  Distillation !  last  and  best ! 

The  Authors  Cry  attd Prayer.  Mott. 

Till  Charlie  Stewart  cam  at  last, 
Sae  far  to  set  us  free;        S.  The  Highl.  WidovSs  Lament. 

Last,  white-rob'd  Peace,  crown'd  with  a  hazle  wreath. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  13. 
And  now,  my  bairns,  wi'  my  last  breath, 
I  lea'e  my  blessin  wi'  you  baith  :     .        The  Death  ofMailie. 

A  last  request  permit  me  here,    The  Farewell.  To  St.  J.'s  L.. 

The  last  braw  bridal  that  I  was  at, 
'Twas  on  a  Hallowmass  day.  The  last  braw  bridal  \ 

The  last  time  I  came  o'er  the  moor,  S.  The  last  time  I canu\ 

For  Right  the  third,  our  last,  our  best,  our  dearest. 

The  Rights  of  Woman. 

Till  tir'd  at  last  wi'  mony  a  farce,  [v.A.z]     The  Twa  Dogs.  6. 

For  gear  to  gang  that  gate  at  last !         ...         lb.  ^. 

But  pith  and  power,  till  my  last  hour, 
I'll  mak  this  declaration  ;    . 

rhyme-proof  Till  my  last  breath 

At  last  her  feet,  I  sang  to  see't, 
Gaed  foremost  o'er  the  knowe ;    . 

Sorrowing  joy,  adieu's  last  action,  . 

By  your  dear  self! — the  last  great  oath  I  swear,  ToClarinda. 

Thy  image  at  our  last  embrace  ; — 

Ah  I  little  thought  we  'twas  our  last !      To  Mary  in  Heaven. 

till  her  last  roon  Gaed  past  their  viewin,  To  W.Simpson.  P.S. 

Ye  maun  conceal  till  your  last  hour !   J.  Wha  is  that  at  my  t 

For  there  I  took  the  last  farewell 
Of  my  sweet  Highland  Mary. 

S.  Ye  oankSf  and  braes f  and  streams  f 


.    S.  The  Union. 
The  Vision.  D.  I.  6. 

S.  The  weary  pund. 
To  a  Kiss. 


Last  day  [yesterday]. 

Last  day  I  grat  wi*  spite  and  teen.  The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 
Last  day  my  mind  was  in  a  bog,     .  To  Miss  Ferrier. 

Last,  to. 

Yot  their  fame  it  shall  last  while  the  world  goes  round. 

At  Meet  ofD.  Volunteers. 

Hast  thou  found  that  beauty's  lillies 
Were  not  made  for  aye  to  last?    .  .    Blue  Bonnets. 

'*  Thro'  future  times  to  make  his  virtues  last 

On  Death  of  Sir/.  Blair. 

LastinflT. 

But  friendship's  pure  and  lasting  joys 

My  heart  was  form'd  to  prove :  S.  Talk  not  oflaoe  t 

There,  low  he  lies,  in  lasting  rest ;  [v.A.15]  Tom  Seunson's  El. 

Thus,  resigned  and  quiet,  creep 

To  the  bed  of  lasting  sleep ;    .        .    Wr.  in  Friars  Carse  H. 

Lastly. 

I  lastly  was  with  Curtis  among  the  floating  batt'ries 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  I. 

Late.     Decoy  the  wight  that  late  an'  drunk  is : 

Add.  to  the  DeiL  13. 

And  late  or  early  never  grumbled?  Ep.  to  H.  Parker. 

Come  wealth,  come  poortith,  late  or  soon, 

Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan.  4. 

Whate'er  thou  hast  done,  be  it  late  be  it  soon, 

Thon's  welcome  again  to  thy  ain  Jock  Rab.  J".  Eppie  M'Nab. 

Hope  and  Fear's  alternate  billow 
Yielding  late  to  Nature's  law,     S.  Musing  on  the  roaring^ 

When  soon  or  late  they  reach  that  coast, 
O'er  life's  rough  ocean  driven,     .      O  Thou  dread  Powr  \ 

But  late  she  flourished,  rooted  fast.  On  Birth  tfPosth.  Child. 

Farewell,  hours  that  late  did  measure 

Sunshine  days  of  joy  and  pleasure ;        .     ^.  Raving  winds  ^ 

An'  whyles,  but  ay  owre  late,  I  think 

Braw  sober  lessons.  Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

As  market'days  are  wearing  late,   .  Tam  d  Shanter. 

She  prophesied  that  late  or  soon. 

Thou  would  be  found  deep  drown'd  in  Doon ;  .lb.  3. 

An'  he  paidles  late  an'  early,  O !     .    S.  The  deuks  dang  der. 

And  cuddled  me  late  and  early,  O  ;        .  .lb. 

How  languid  the  scenes,  late  so  sprightly,  appear, 

J.  The  lazy  mist  t 
I  will  mak  my  Ploughman's  bed. 
And  chear  him  late  and  early.     .         .>S.  The  Ploughman  t 

The  time  flew  by,  wi'  tentless  head. 
Till  'tween  the  late  and  early ;     .      S.  The  Rigs  d  Barley. 

De'il  tak  the  war !  I  late  and  air  Hae  wish'd 

i\  The  tither  tnom  f 

We  labour  soon,  we  labour  late. 
To  feed  the  titled  knave,  man ;    .         The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

I'm  weary  sick  o't  late  and  air !  .To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

Late  crippled  of  an  arm,  and  now  a  leg,         .    To  R.  G.  ofF. 

Where  late  with  careless  thought  I  rang'd, 

S.  Tothee,lov'dNith\ 

I  wha  sae  late  did  range  and  rove,  5*.  Young  Ja$Hie  t 

Lately.    Ye've  lately  come  athwart  her ;         .A  Dream.  13. 

But  lately  seen,  in  gladsome  green,        .    S.  But  lately  seen  t 

Which  lately  on  a  night  befel.     Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  2. 

'Twas  ae  night  lately,  in  my  fun,    .  .  Ep.  to  J.  R.^  7. 

How  pale  is  that  cheek  where  the  rouge  lately  glistened ; 

Monody t  on  a  Lady. 
As  lately  F-nw-ck,  sair  forfaim. 
Has  proven  to  its  ruin  :        .        .        .     The  Ordination.  & 

Later.    Or  Cuifs  of  later  times,  wha  held  the  notion, 

That  sullen  gloom  was  sterling,  true  devotion : 

The  Brigs  <f  Ayr.  8. 

Latest. 

"  There,  Utest  mark'dher  vanish'd  sail."  5".  Behold  the  hour  \ 

Blest  be  M'Murdo  to  his  latest  day,       .  Blest  be  M*Murdo  \ 

As  Willie  drew  his  latest  breath  ;    .  Epit.  on  W.  — . 

The  wretch  beneath  the  dreary  pole, 
So  marks  his  latest  sun.        .    6".  Farewell^  dear  mistress  t 

the  latest  throb  that  leaves  my  heart,     S.  From  thee^  Eliza^  t 

And  thine  that  latest  sigh  ! lb. 

"Awake,  resound  thy  latest  lay,     .     Lament  for  GUncaim. 

And  sigh  for  this  life's  latest  morrow.  On  Death  offav.  Child. 

Your  course  to  the  latest  is  bright.         Poet,  Add.  to  TytUr. 

A  wish,  that  to  my  latest  hour 
Shall  strongly  heave  my  breast ;  The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwi/e. 

His  latest  draught  o'  breathin  lea'es  him 

In  famt  huzzas.  The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer,  P. 
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May  there  my  latest  hours  consume,    S.  The  Bamks  o/Nitk, 

That  to  my  latest  draught  o'  life  the  band  shall  ne'er  remove, 

S.  Tfu  Paste. 
Give  energy  to  life  ;  and  soothe  his  latest  breath, 

To  R.  G.  o/F.t  g. 
Latin. 
An'  meikle  Greek  an'  Latin  mangled,      Auld comratU  dfarf 

*  Their  Latin  names  as  fast  he  rattles 

As  A  6  C. .       .  DeaiA  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  ao. 

What's  a' your  jargon  o'  your  Schools, 
Your  Latin  names  for  horns  an'  stools ; 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  ist,  li. 

His  faults  they  a'  in  Latin  lay,  Oh  W.  Crutckskanks. 

There,  Learning,  with  his  Greekish  face. 
Grunts  out  some  Latin  ditty  :       .  The  Ordination,  it. 

worthy  G[regor]y's  latin  face,  .        .        .        .  To  W.  Creech, 

But  tho'  dull  prose-folk  latin  splatter 

In  logic  tulzie,  .        .       To  IV.  Simpson.  P.S. 

Latter.     He  weeping  wail'd  his  latter  times ;  .        .A  Vision, 

Lauderdale. 

Out  came  the  Lord  of  Lauderdale, 
Out  frae  the  south  countrie,  O.    .        .  Katharine  Jaffray, 

Laugh.     Mony  a  laugh  and  mony  a  drink,       A  uld  comrade  t 

The  creature  grain'd  an  eldritch  laugh. 

Death  and  Dr.  Homitook.  24. 

An  athiest-Iaugh's  a  poor  exchange 

For  Deity  offended  !     .        .        .  Ep.  to  Young^  Friend,  g. 

Thy  giming  laugh  enjoys  his  pangs  .   Poem  on  Life. 

The  landlord's  laugh  was  ready  chorus :     Tom  o'  Shunter.  /*. 

Laugh,  to. 

111  laugh,  that's  poz — nay  more,  the  world  shall  know  it ; 

Add.  sp.  by  Fontenelle. 

Laugh  in  Misfortune's  face — the  beldam  witch!     .        .       lb, 

Would'st  thou  be  cured,  thou  silly  moping  elf, 

Laugh  at  her  follies — laugh  e'en  at  thyseO* :  .        .        .lb. 

I'll  laugh,  an'  sing,  an'  shake  my  leg. 

As  lang's  I  dow !     Ep.  to  J.  L—k^  Ap.  2ist^  g. 

Laugh  o'er  thy  perjury     ....      S.Had I acave\ 

Tho'  Heretics  may  laugh ; The  Calf. 

We'll  laugh,  sing,  and  rejoice,  man ; 

S.  The  DeilcamJiddUn'  t 

For  fools  will  prate  o'  right  and  wrang, 

While  knaves  laugh  them  to  scorn  ; 

The  EUction  Ballads,  I, 
The  man  of  independent  mind, 

He  looks  and  laughs  at  a'  that.     .        S.  The  Honest  Man. 

And  laugh  at  a'  the  pangs  I  dree ;  .        .     S.  Yottng  Jamie^\ 

Laugh*d. 

She  [nature]  laugh'd  at  first,  then  felt  for  her  poor  work. 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  4, 
Laughing,  -in',  -an. 

these  are  no  laughing  times :  .        .     Add.  sp.  by  Fontenelle, 

And  love  said,  laughing  in  her  looks. 
Come  kiss  me  at  your  leisure.  .  S,  As  I geud  upby\ 

Through  gentle  showers,  the  laughing  flowers 
in  double  pride  were  gay.    .        .        .  S.  But  lately  seen^ 

'  The  weans  baud  out  their  fingers  laughin, 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  14, 
As  set  the  warld  in  a  roar 

O'  laughin'  at  us ;      Holy  Willies  Prayer.  12. 

Where  laughing  love  sae  wanton  swims. 

S.  My  Lord  a-huntinfi 

Twa  laughing  een  o*  bonie  blue.     .        .        ,S.Seuflaxen\ 
Quo'  she,  an'  laughan  as  she  spak,  .        .     The  Holy  Fear.  4. 
"  We  will  get  famous  laughin  At  them  this  day."  .        .  lb.  S» 
Wi'  quaffing,  and  laughing, 
They  ranted  an'  they  sang ; .        .  The  Jolly  Beggars,  R.  I. 

While  new-light  herds  wi'  laughin'  spite, 

Say  neither's  liein'.  ,        .  The  Twa  Herds,  g, 

A  tear  may  wet  thy  laughin*  e'e, 

For  Scotia's  son       .        .  Verses  under  Grief. 

Laughter.    That  so  much  laughter,  so  much  life  enjoyed. 

Add.  sp.  by  Fontenelle. 
Laupeat. 

He  was  her  Laureat  monie  a  year,  On  Scot.  Bard gne  to  W.I. 

To  phrase  you  an'  praise  you. 
Ye  ken  your  Laureat  scorns :       .        .To  Gov.  Hamilton. 

Laurel,  Laurels. 

Contending  with  Billy  for  proud>nodding  laurels. 

Fragment^  inscr,  to  Fox. 
In  vain  with  Squire  Billy  for  laurels  you  struggle,  lb. 

That  clarty  barm  should  stain  my  laurels ;     Searching  auld\ 


Go  bid  him  lay  his  laurels  down,    .      5".  The  capt.  Ribband. 

(Th'  enamour'd  laurels  kiss  her  brows,) 

Tht  EUction  Ballads.  VI. 

"  So  thine  be  the  laurel,  and  mine  be  the  bay ;  The  Wkistle.  18. 

Did  warlike  laurels  crown  my  brow,      S,  When  first  I  saw  f 

Laurel-boughs. 

Then  farewel  hopes  of  Laurel-boughs,    .        .         To/.S.,g, 

Laureird.    'Twas  laurell'd  Martial  roaring  murder. 

Epig.  on  E.'s  "  Martial" 
Till  Revenge,  wi'  laurell'd  head 
Bring  our  Banish'd  hame  again  ;        S.  Frae  the  Friends  t 

Lave  [the  rest,  the  remainder]. 

(What's  aft  mair  than  a'  the  lave)  .        Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  3. 

Lanely  night  comes  on,  A'  the  lave  are  sleepin' ; 

,9.  Ay  tuaukin^  O. 

When  a'  the  lave  gae  to  their  play,  S.  Duncan  Gray, 

But  whistle  o'er  the  lave  o't  [re.]  .  S.  First  when  Maggy  t 
And  as  for  the  lave,  let  the  deil  do  his  best,  fenny  M*Craw  t 
When  a'  the  lave  gae  to  their  bed  S.  My  Harry  was  a  gallant^ 
It's  [wealth's]  pride,  and  a*  the  lave  o't;  ^.  Opoortith  cauld^  t 
An'  with  the  lave  ilk  merry  mom 
Could  rank  my  rig  and  lass ;        The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwi/e. 

Weel-pleas'd  to  think  her  bairn's  respected  like  the  lave. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Might.  8. 
An'  then  your  every  care  an'  fear 
May  whistle  owrc  the  lave  o't.       The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  V. 

The  sweetest  still  to  wife  or  maid. 
Was  whbtle  owre  the  lave  o't.  [tr.]     .       .        ,       .      lb, 

I'll  get  a  blessin  m'  the  lave. 

An'  never  miss't !     .        ,        .       To  a  Mouse, 

But  there  is  ane  aboon  the  lave,     .        .   5*.  Women's  minds. 

Lave,  to. 

How  wanton  thy  waters  her  snowy  feet  lave, .?.  Afton  Water, 

Busy  feed,  or  wanton  lave ;    .        ,    On  scaring  Water-fowl. 

Give  me  the  stream  that  sweetly  laves 
The  banks  by  Castle  Gordon.     .      .S.  Streams  that  glided 

Wha  by  Castalia's  wimplin  streamies, 

Lowp,  sing,  and  lave  your  pretty  limbies,    To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

Laverock,  LavVock,  Lavroek  [the  lark]. 

The  lavroek  shuns  the  palace  gay, 
And  o'er  the  cottage  sings ;  ,  S.  Beheld^  my  love  t 

Now  laverocks  wake  the  merry  mom, 
Aloft  on  devry  wing;    .        .         Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots. 

The  lav'rock  in  the  morning  she'll  rise  frae  her  nest, 

.S.  Lns  on  a  PUmgkmem, 
Thou  lavroek  that  starts  frae  the  dews  of  the  lawn, 

S,  My  Nttnie's  A  wet. 

The  waken'd  lav'rock  warbling  springs 
And  climbs  the  early  sky,    .         S.  Now  Spring  has  clad\ 

The  lav'rock  lo'es  the  grass,   .        .     5".  O  gie  my  love  brose\ 
The  lav'rockj  to  the  sk^ 
Ascends  wi'  sangs  o'  joy ;    .       .  S,  Sleep' st  thou  t 

Nae  lav'rock  sang  on  hillock  green,  S,  The  Catrine  woods  t 
The  lav 'rocks  they  were  chantan  Fu'  sweet  The  Holy  Fair. 
The  sober  laverock,  warbling  wild,  The  Petition  of  Br.  Water, 

LavVoek-height. 

Near  lav'rock-height  she  jumpet,    .  HeUloween.  »6, 

Lavish. 

Ye  lavish  woods  that  wave  around,  S,  Slow  spreads  the  gloom  f 

Law  [low].    O  when  she  cam  ben  she  bobbed  fu'  law, 

S.  O  when  she  cam  ben  \ 

Law.    An'  did  nae  less,  in  full  Congress, 

Than  quite  refuse  our  law,  man.       .      A  Fragment. 

held  up  his  cheek.  Conform  to  Gospel  law,  man  :  .        ,  lb.  6, 

An'  swoor  fu'  rude,  thro'  dirt  an'  blood. 
To  mak  it  guid  in  law,  man Ib,g, 

They'll  mak  what  rules  and  laws  they  please. 

Add,  of  Beelzebub, 

Tho'  rigid  Law  cries  out,  'twas  just !     Add.  to  Edinburgh.  6. 

Wha  hae  nae  check  but  human  law,  Ep.  to  Young  Friend.  3. 

Law,  physics,  politics  and  deep  divines :  Ep.  to  R.  Graham,  a. 

By  love,  and  by  beauty,  By  law,  and  by  duty  : 

S,  Eppie  Adair. 
But  what  his  common  sense  came  short. 
He  eked  it  out  wi'  law,        .      Extern,  in  Court  of  Session, 

Confounds  rule  and  law,  reconciles  contradiction 

Frag,  inscr.  to  Fox. 

Who  nobly  perished  in  the  glorious  cause, 

Your  king,  your  country,  and  her  laws!  Frag,  of  Ode. 

That  lives  at  the  lug  o'  the  law !  S.  Here's  a  health  to  them  t 
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For  broken  laws, 
Five  thousand  years  'fore  my  creation, 

H0ly  Wiltie's  Prayer,  3. 

Nature's  mighty  law  is  change ;      .        .  S,  Let  not  womani 

Let  her  crown  my  love  her  law,  S.  Louis  what  recJki 

Which  tenfold  force  gives  Nature's  law, 

Mom  was  made  to  Mourn. 

If  I'm  deugn'd  yon  lordling's  slave. 
By  Nature's  law  designed, lb. 

Hope  and  Fear's  alternate  billow 
Yielding  late  to  Nature's  law,     S.  Musing^  on  the  roarings  i 

The  Judge  that's  mighty  in  thy  law,       .         New  Psaimody. 

And  laws  for  Scotland's  weel  ordained  : 

On  Window  at  Stirling:. 
With  decency  and  law  beneath  his  [Riot's]  feet ; 

Prologue^  sp.  by  Woods. 

By  conquering  beauty's  sovereign  law ;  S.  Saejlaxen  t 

Wha  for  Scotland's  king  and  law. 

Freedom's  sword  will  strongly  draw?     .  S.  ScotSy  wha  hoCe\ 

Some  o'  you  nicely  ken  the  laws, 

'To  round  the  period  an'  pause.  The  Author^ s  Cry  emd Prayer. 

But  wh^  should  we  to  nobles  jouk  ? 
And  Its  against  the  law  that :        The  Election  Ballads.  iL 

Wha's  honour  was  ever  his  law  \    .        .        .        ,        lb.  HI. 
Still  rising  by  the  plummet's  law, 

The  Farewell.  ToSt.J.'sL.. 
The  lalland  laws  he  held  in  scorn  :  The  Jolly  Beigars,  S.  IV. 
A  fig  for  those  by  law  protected !     .  .      lb.  S.  VIII. 

And  equal  rights  and  equal  laws 

Wadf  gladden  every  isle,  man.     .  The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

To  Nature's  God  and  Nature's  law 

They  gave  their  lore,  [v.A.4]  The  Vision.  D.  I. 

Craigdarroch  so  famous  for  wit,  worth,  and  law  ; 

The  Whistle.  6. 
In  vain  the  laws  their  feeble  force  oppose ;  To  Clarinda. 

Kvl  then  cry  zeal  for  gospel  laws. 

Like  some  we  ken.  To  Rev.  J.  AT  Math. 

They  durst  nae  mair  than  he  allow'd. 

That  was  a  law  :     .       .        .    To  W.  Creech. 
Enthron'd  in  her  eye  he  delivers  his  law ; 

S.  True  hearted  was  he  \ 
I  am  a  keeper  of  the  law 
In  some  sma'  points,  altho'  not  a' ;  .       V.s  to  J.  Ranhen. 

What  is  Right,  and  what  is  Wrang,  by  the  law,  [re.} 

S.  Ve/acobitesi 
Law,  to  [rule,  determine]. 

But  for  how  lang  the  flie  may  stang. 
Let  Inclination  law  that.  The /oily  Beggars.  S.  VII. 

LawAll,  -ftl*.     '  Yet  stops  me  o'  my  lawfu'  prey, 

Death  and  Dr.  Homhooh.  sg. 

And  for  your  lawful  King  his  crown,       S.  Highland  Laddie. 

Lawin  [reekoninflr,  bill]. 

Then  guidwife  count  the  lawin,  .  S.  Game  is  the  dayi 

Landlady,  count  the  lawin^^ 
The  day  is  near  the  dawin ;  .?.  Landlady,  count  t 

Lawlands  [Lowlands]. 

And  o'er  the  Lawlands  I  ha'e  been  *,        .  5'.  Blythe  was  she,i 

Thro'  the  Lawlands,  o'er  the  Border,      .        .   S.  Hee  baloM^\ 

Lawless.     An'  I'll  ne'er  lift  a  lawless  1-g 

Again  upon  her.    Holy  Willie's  Prayer.  7. 

Lawn.    The  verdure  and  pride  of  the  garden  and  lawn. 

S.  How  pleasant  the  banhsf 
Tripping  o'er  the  pearly  lawn,  S.  It  was  the  charming^ 

Thou  lavrock  that  starts  frae  the  dews  of  the  lawn, 

S.  My  Nonius  Awa. 
When  dewdrops  twinkle  o'er  the  lawn ;  S.  On  Cessnock  banks  t 
I'll  miss  thee  sporting  o'er  the  dewy  lawn, 

On  seeing  wounded  Hare. 
And  eye  the  smoking,  dewy  lawn. 

The  Petition  0/ Br.  Water. 

The  lawns  wood-fringed  in  Nature's  native  taste ; 

Wr.  in  Kenmore  Inn. 

Lawn-sleeve. 

Nane  set  the  lawn-sleeve  sweeter,  .        .        .A  Dream.  12. 

LaWSOn.     Mid  Lawson's  port  entrench'd  his  hold. 

The  Election  Ballads.  VI 

Lawyer,     it's  aye  the  cheapest  Lawyer's  fee 

To  taste  the  barrel.    Scotch  Drink.  13. 

Three  lawyers'  tongues,  tum'd  inside  out, 
Wi'  lies  seam'd  like  a  beggar's  clout ;  [v.A.x6] 

Tom  o*  Shanter. 


Lay.    Flow  gently,  sweet  River,  the  theme  of  my  lays ; 

S.  A/ton  Water, 

Sweet  the  lark's  wild- warbled  lay,  .  Delia,  An  Ode, 

Shall  venal  lays  their  [princes']  pompous  exit  hail : 

El.  on  Miss  Burnet, 

Oblige  them,  patronize  their  tinsel  lays. 
They  persecute  you  all  your  future  days  ! 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  S* 
No  sculptur'd  marble  here,  nor  pompous  lay, 

Inscnp.  on  Tomb  o/Fetgusson, 

*^  Awake,  resound  thy  latest  lay,     .     Lament  for  Glencaim. 

We'll  sculpture  the  marble,  we'll  measure  the  lay ; 

Monody y  on  a  Lady. 

A  hapless  lover  courts  thy  lay,       S.  O  stay^  sweet  warbling  t 

Then  come,  sweet  Muse,  inspire  my  lay  ! 

S.  O  were  I  on  Pamass.i 

Where  blackbirds  join  the  shepherd's  lays 

Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

In  twining  hazel  bowers. 
His  lay  the  linnet  pours ;     .  .5*.  Sleefst  thou,  f 

Delighted,  rival  other's  lays  : .       J".  The  Contented  Cottager. 

To  you  I  sing,  in  simple  Scottish  lays, 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Might, 

The  sweetest  far  of  Scotia's  holy  lays  :  .        .        .  lb.  13, 

Fir'd  at  the  siniple,  artless  lays 

Of  other  times.  The  Vision.  D.  II.  12. 

But  tune  their  lays.  Till  echoes  a'  resound  again 

Her  wecl-sung  praise.      .  To  W.  Simpson, 

Lay  V.  Lea. 

Lay.    When  frosts  lay  lang,  an'  snaws  were  deep. 

A  Guid  New'year\  12, 

Stretch'd  on  his  straw  he  lays  himself  to  sleep, 

A  Winter  Night,  g. 
They  lay  aside  a'  tender  merdes,  .  Add.  o/Beelubub.  4. 
His  cheek  to  hers  he  aft  did  lay,  .  S.  As  doxvn  the  bum  f 
There  Damon  lay,  with  Sylvia  gay  :  5'.  Damon  a$ui  Sylvia. 
Lay,  large  an'  lang.  .    Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  6. 

where  poor  Francis  lay  moaning,  .  Epig.  on  Capt.  Grose. 
Light  lay  the  earth  on  Billy's  breast,  Epig.  on  a  Coxcomb. 
I  could  lay  my  bread  and  kail  .      Ep.  to  H.  Parker, 

There's  ae  wee  faut  they  whiles  lay  to  me, 

Lp.  to  J.  L—ky  Ap.  1st,  17, 
To  lay  strong  hold  for  help  on  bounteous  Graham. 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  4. 
Wha  cheerfully  lays  down  the  pack, 

Epit.  on  Tarn  the  Chapman, 
Wilt  thou  lay  that  frown  aside,  5".  Fairest  maidf 

O,  do  thou  [death]  kindly  lay  me  low 
With  him  I  love  at  rest.  .  S.  Fate  gave  the  ward,  f 

When  you  lay  me  in  the  dust, 

Think,  think  how  you  will  bear  it.    S.  Husband,  husband  f 
I  dream'd  I  lay  where  flowers  were  springing, 

S.  I  dream'd  I  lay  t 
Should  she  refuse,  I'll  lay  my  dead 

To  her  twa  een  sae  bonie  blue.    .        .  S.  Igaed  a  wae/u'  f 

Light  is  the  burden  love  lays  on ;  .  S.  In  simmer  when  f 
As  blythe  lay  down  at  e'en  :  .  Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots. 
Till  down  my  weary  bones  I  lay  5".  My  father  xvas  a  farmer  \ 
O  lay  thy  loof  in  mine,  lass,  .  .  S.  O  lay  thy  loof\ 
The  youthful  blooming  Nelly  lay,  .S".  On  a  bank  of  flowers  f 
His  faults  they  a'  in  Latin  lay  .  On  W.  Cruickshanks, 
But  cold  successive  noontide  blasts 
May  lay  its  beauties  low Sad  thy  tale,  t 

And  warsle  Time,  and  lay  him  on  hb  back.      Scots  Prologue. 

Lay  the  proud  usurpers  low,  .        .       .    S.  Scots,  wha  ha'e  f 

Sing  auld  Cowl,  lay  you  down  by  me,  [nr.]    .     J".  Scroggasn, 

Three  priests'  hearts,  rotten,  black  as  muck, 

Lay  stmking,  vile,  in  every  neuk.  [v.A.i6]      Tarn  0'  Shanter. 

Go  bid  him  lay  his  laurels  down.  .  S.  The  capt.  Rtbba$uL 
Had  not  on  Earth  whereon  to  lay  His  head  : 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  is. 
Yestreen  lay  on  this  breast  o'  mine 
The  gowden  Locks  of  Anna.         S.  The  gowd.  Locks  of  A. 

His  rays  were  outshone,  and  but  mark'd  where  she  lay. 

^.  The  heather  was  bloom,  t 

I'm  thine,  ray  Highland  lassie,  O.    S.  The  Highland  Lassie. 

His  doxy  lay  within  his  arm  ;         .    The  Jolly  Beggars,  R,I, 

Till  some  ane  by  his  bonnet  lays,  .        .     The  Holy  Fair.  24. 

Ill  lay  on  your  head,  that  the  pack  ye'll  soon  lead. 

The  Kirk's  Alarm. 
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The  Twa  Dogs.  iS, 

ToJ.S.,io, 
To  J.  Taylor, 

To  W,  Simpson. 
S.  Tkineamli 

To  W.  Simpson.  77. 
S.  IVhen/irst  I  saw  \ 


The  tst  6  V.S  o/gothPs. 


The  v^eather  was  cauld,  and  the  lassie  lay  still, 

S.  The  Taylor fiU\ 
They  laT  aside  their  private  cares, 
To  mind  the  Kirk  and  State  affairs ; 

I'll  lay  me  with  th'  inglorious  dead, 
Forgot  and  gone!    . 

Through  frosty  hills  the  journey  lay, 

She  lay  like  some  unkend*of  isle 

Beside  New  Holland, 

To  thy  bosom  lay  my  heart,    . 

Now  let  us  lay  our  heads  thegither, 
In  love  fraternal :    . 

I'd  lay  them  a'  at  Jeanie's  feet, 

Lay*d  v.  Laid. 

Layest. 

Thou  layest  them  with  all  their  cares 
In  everlasting  sleep ;    . 

Lazy,  Lazle. 

She's  salt  at  best  an'  something  lazy, 

Mp.  to  J.  Z— ^,  Ap.  2gsU3. 
The  melanchoUous,  lazie  croon 

O'  cankrie  care.  Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan.  4. 

Tho'  rough  an'  raploch  be  her  measure, 

She's  seldom  lazy.  Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

The  lazy  mist  hangs  from  the  brow  of  the  hill, 

S.  The  lazy  mist  t 
They  loiter,  lounging,  lank  an'  lazy  ;  The  Tkua  Dogs.  30. 

The  bum-clock  humm'd  wi'  lazy  drone,  .         Ih.  3s. 

Lea,  Lee,  Lay,  Ley  [land  under  grass,  or  untilled]. 

Thou  could  hae  gaen  like  ony  staggie 

Out  owre  the  lay.    .        .  A  Gtdd  Neiu-Yeari 

There  oft  as  mild  ev'ning  weeps  over  the  lea,  S.  A/ton  Heater. 

Her  bonie  face  it  was  as  meek, 
As  ony  lamb  upon  the  lee !  .        .        .  S.  Blythe  was  she  t 

Mourn  little  harebells  o'er  the  lee ;       El  on  Capt.  M.  H.^S- 

Or  owre  the  lays,  in  splendid  blaze, 
On  sprightly  coursers  prance ;     .       .        .        Halloween. 

While  clover  blooms  white  o'er  the  lea,   S.  In  simmer  whenf 

And  spreads  her  sheets  o'  daisies  white 
Out  o'er  the  grassy  lea :  Latntnt  of  Mary  of  Scots. 

Now  Nature  deeds  the  flow'ry  lea,  S.  Lassie  wi  the  lintwhite  t 

And  strewed  the  lea  wi'  flowers :       S.  Now  Spring  has  clad  \ 

0  can  ye  labour  lea,  young  man,         5".  O  can  ye  ledtour  lea  f 

He  couldna  labour  lea lb. 

the  handless  coof,  That  couldna  labour  lea  ?  .  .  .  lb. 
in  the  cauld  blast,  On  yonder  lea,  .  .  S,  O  wert  thou  in\ 
November  hirples  o'er  the  lea.  On  Birth  ofPosth.  Child. 

The  auld  man  he  came  over  the  lea,  .?.  The  auld  man  t 

The  flowers  decay'd  on  Catrine  lea,  .?.  The  Catrine  woods  f 
The  paitrick  whirrin'  o'er  the  ley,  5".  The  Contented  Cottager. 
As  Robie  tauld  a  tale  o'  love 

Ae  ev'ning  on  the  lily  lea?  .        .        S.  There  was  a  lass  t 

As  blythe  and  as  artless  as  the  lambs  on  the  lea, 

5".  There's  auld  Rob  M.\ 
And  o'er  the  lea  I  leuk  fu' fain        .  S.  Young  Jochey\ 

Lea-rig  [a  ridge  under  grass,  unploughed  land]. 

I'll  meet  thee  on  the  lea-rig. 
My  ain  kind  dearie  O.  .        .       S.  When  o'er  the  hill\ 

Ley-crap  [lea-crop]. 

And  waly  fa'  the  ley-crap 

For  I  maun  till'd  again.      .        .     ^.  There's  news,  lasses  t 

Lead.    The  lead  and  buoy  are  needful  to  the  net : 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  2. 
Fine  [head]  for  a  sodger 
A'  the  wale  o'  lead.      .  Tht  Election  Ballads.  IV. 

And  your  skulls  are  storehouses  o'  lead.     The  Kirk's  Alatm. 

Lead,  to. 
Or  some  Montgomery,  fearless,  lead  them  ; 

Add.  ofBeelsebub.  a. 

Youth,  grace,  and  love  attendant  move. 
And  pleasure  leads  the  van,     i".  A.  MastrttCs  bonie  Anne. 

The  flowery  Spring  leads  sunny  Summer,  S.  Bonie  BelL 

Ye  yet  may  follow  where  a  Douglas  leads!  [v. A.  12] 

Scots  Prologue. 

To  Evan-banks,  with  temp'rate  ray, 
Home  of  my  youth,  he  leads  the  day. 

S.  Slow  spreads  the  gloom  \ 

1  joy  my  lonely  days  to  lead  in 

This  desert  drear ;    .        .        .      The  Hermit. 

If  we  lead  a  life  of  pleasure, 
'Tis  no  matter  how  or  where. 


Tht  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VI II, 


ril  lay  on  your  head,  that  the  pack  ye'll  soon  lead. 

The  KirKs  Alarm. 

Say  rather,  gaun  as  Premiers  lead  him.      The  Twa  Dogs.  22. 

This  leads  me  on,  to  tell  for  sport,  .        .    What  ails  ye  now  t 

Thou  whom  chance  may  hither  lead,  Wr.  in  Friars-Carse  H.. 

That  foolish,  selfish,  faithless  ways. 

Lead  to  be  wretched,  vile,  and  base lb. 

Where  the  grous  lead  their  coveys  through  the  heather,  to  feed. 

S.  Yon  wild  mossy  mo$mtains  T 

Leader. 

My  Prenticeship  I  past  where  my  Leader  breath*d  his  last. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  I. 

Leading-String. 

When  Superstition's  hellish  brood 
Kept  France  in  leading-strings,  man.    The  Tree  qf  Liberty. 

Lea'e  [leave],    tak  that,  ye  lea'e  them  naething, 

To  ken  them  by,    .        .  Ep.  to  J.  R.^  4. 

She  lea'es  them  gashan  at  their  cracks,  .        .  Halloween,  it. 

Then  lea'e  the  lassie  till  her  fate,    .       .    S.  O  steer  her  upf 

His  latest  draught  o'  breathin  lea*es  him 

In  faint  huzzas.     The  A  uthot^s  Cry  and  Prayer.  P. 

I  lea'e  my  Uessin  wi'  you  baith  :     .       The  Death  ofMaiUe. 

What  airs  in  dress  an'  gait  wad  lea'e  us, 

And  ev'n  Devotion !  To  a  Louse. 

An'  lea'e  us  nought  but  ^ef  an'  pain, 

Forpromis'd  joy!     .  ToaMouu. 

Then  please  sir,  to  lea'e  sir. 
The  orders  wi'  your  lady.     .  .To  Gaxf,  Hamilton. 

An'  when  the  auld  Moon's  gaun  to  lea'e  them, 
The  hindmost  shaird,  they'll  fetch  it  wi'  them. 

To  W.  Simpson.  P.S. 
Leaf. 

Amang  the  fresh,  green  leaves  bedew'd,      S.  A  Rosebud  by  t 

I  see  the  spreading  leaves  and  flowers,  S.  Craigie-bum  Wood, 

Wild  as  the  winter  now  tearing  tlie  forest. 
Till  the  last  leaf  o'  the  sununer  is  flown, 

S.  Gloomy  December. 

And  gentle  the  fall  of  the  soft  vernal  shower, 
That  steals  on  the  evening,  each  leaf  to  renew. 

S.  How  pleasant  the  banks  \ 

The  simmer  is  gane  when  the  leaves  they  were  green, 

S.  Lady  Mary  Ante. 

"  Nae  leaf  o'  mine  sliall  greet  the  sprins, 

Lament  for  Glencaim. 
Wae  worth  thy  power,  thou  cursed  leaf, 

Lns^  on  Back  of  Bank  Note. 

O  raging  fortune's  withering  blast 
Has  laid  my  leaf  full  low,  O  !       .       S.  Luckless  Fortune. 

How  pure,  amang  the  leaves  sae  green ; 

S.  O  bonie  was  yon  rosy  t 
And  I  myseV  the  zephyr's  breath, 
Amang  its  bonie  leaves  to  play.   .       .  S.  O  were  my  love  t 

With  flow'rs  so  white  and  leaves  so  green, 

S.  On  Cessnoch  banhs  t 

Yellow  leaves  the  woodlands  strowing,    .    S.  Raving  winds  t 

When  yon  green  leaves  fade  frae  the  tree. 
Around  my  grave  they'll  wither.        S.  Sweet  fa's  the  eve  \ 

Through  and  through  the  inspired  leaves. 
Ye  maggots  make  your  windings ;       .    The  Book-Worms. 

When  lyart  leaves  bestrow  the  yird,  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  I. 

The  small  birds  rejoice  on  the  green  leaves  returning, 

S.  The  small  birds  f 
The  polish'd  leaves,  and  berries  red. 

Did  rustling  play ;   .      The  Vision.  D.  //.  23. 

The  trees  now  naked  groaning. 
Shall  soon  wi'  leaves  be  hinging, 

.y.  The  young  HigM.  Raver. 

That  wee-bit  heap  o'  leaves  an'  stibble,  .  To  a  Mouse. 

Unmindful  that  the  thorn  is  near, 

Among  the  leaves;  .       .  To  J.  S.^  it. 

Never,  never  reptile  thief 
Riot  on  thy  virgin  leaf !       ....  To  Miss  C. 

Inspir'd,  I  tum'd  Fate's  sibyl  leaf. 

This  natal  mom,     .  To  Terraughty. 

Leaf-clad. 

Green,  slender,  leaf<lad  Holly-boughs      The  Vision.  D.  I.  g. 
Leafless. 

Sharp  shivers  through  the  leafless  bow'r ;      A  Winter  Night. 

Fu'  loud  and  shrill  the  frosty  wind 
Blaws  through  the  leafless  timmer, 

S.  fm  o'eryousig  to  marry  t 

Beneath  the  blasts  the  leafless  forests  groan ; 

On  Death  ofR.  Dundas. 
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Sing  oo,  sweet  thnub,  upon  the  leafless  bough, 

Somutt  wr.  on  Birthday, 

The  forests  are  leafless,  the  meadows  are  brown, 

S.  Tke  laxy  mist  t 

The  leafless  trees  my  fancy  please.  Winter. 

Leafy. 

Her  leafy  locks  wave  in  the  breeze 

iT.  Again  rejoicing  Nature  t 

The  birds  rejoice  in  leafy  bow'rs,  S.  O  Logan  !  sweetly  f 

By  wimpliog  bum  and  leafy  shaw,  S.  Sat  flaxen  \ 

While  birds  rejoice  in  leafy  bowers ;        .S.  Where  Cart  rins\ 

League. 

And  in  kirk-yards  renew  their  leagues, 

Owre  howcket  dead.  Add,  to  ths  Deil.  g. 

Their  leagues  and  their  covenants  a'  she  has  ta'en  ; 

Jewey  M*Crvw  t 

Some  sodal  join,  and  leagues  combine ; 

S.  Now  westlin  winds  t 
The  Solemn  League  and  Gnrenant 
Cost  Scotland  blood— cost  Scotland  tears : 

The  League  and  Covenant. 

Leaffu*d. 

Wi'  man  and  nature  leagu'd  my  foes,  S.  Now  S/ringhas  clad\ 

Leal  Doyal,  true,  faithfUl]. 

Friend  of  the  poet  tried  and  leal,    .        .  Friend  of  the  Poet  f 

Hearts  leal,  an'  warm,  an'  kin' :       .        .        .        Halloween. 

May  he  who  wins  thy  matchless  charms 
Possess  a  leal  and  true  heart ;      .        .      S.  Polly  Stewart. 

But  Foorsday,  Sir,  my  promise  leal, 
Expect  me  o'  your  pauty, To  — . 

A  leal,  light  heart  was  in  my  breast,      S.  When  wild  Wat's  t 

Lean'd« 

He  lean'd  him  to  an  ancient  aik,    .      Lament  for  Glencaim. 

Leap. 

Peerest  to  meditate  the  healing  leap :  Add.  x/.  by  Fontenelle, 

Lear  [lore,  leaminflr]. 

It's  no  in  books ;  it's  no  in  Lear 
To  make  us  truly  blest :       .        .        .         Ep.  to  Dame.  j. 

That  would  be  lear  eneugh  for  me,         ...  lb.  14. 

Tho'  hardly  he,  for  sense  or  lear, 

Be  better  than  the  k  ye S.O  Tibbie  !\ 

In  this  braw  age  o'  wit  and  lear.     Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

Thou  clears  the  head  o'  doited  Lear ;     .        Scotch  Drinh.  6. 

An'  strive,  wi'  a'  your  Wit  an'  Lear, 

To  get  remead.     Tke  A  uthor^s  Cry  and  Prayer. 

It  kindles  Wit,  it  waukens  Lear, 
It  pangs  us  fou  o'  Knowledge.    .        .    The  Holy  Fair.  jg. 

Or,  nae  reflection  on  your  lear. 
Ye  may  commence  a  Shaver ;  .    The  Ordination,  g. 

tired  o'  sauls  to  waste  his  lear  on,   .  To  Dr.  Blackloch. 

Learn.    Was  quick  to  learn  and  wise  to  know,  A  Bards  E/it. 

Learn  three-mile  pray'rs,  an'  half-mile  graces, 

A  Ded.  toG.  H.,g. 
Young,  royal  Tarry-Breeks,  1  learn, 
Ye've  lately  come  athwart  her  ;  .        .        .A  Dream.  13. 

Learn  to  despise  those  frowns  now  so  terrific, 

Add.  sp.  by  Fontenelle. 
I'll  learn  my  kin  a  rattling  sang,  {re.] 

S.  And  Ofor  ane  and  twenty  f 

An'  no  owre  auld,  I  hope,  to  learn !  El.  on  Year  ifSS. 

But,  thanks  to  Heaven,  that's  no  the  gate 

We  learn  our  creed.  Ep.  to  J.  L—k^  A  p.  aist^  14. 

Would  thou  hae  nobles'  patronage. 
'♦  First  learn  to  live  without  it ! ' 

Extem.  on  Commtm.s  of  Thomson. 

Thro*  weary  life  this  lesson  learn,   M<sn  was  made  to  Mourn. 

Then  from  his  Lordship  I  shall  learn,    On  dining  with  Daer, 

An'  tho'  fu'  foughten  sair  eneugh, 
Yet  unco  proud  to  learn,  The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwife. 

An'  may  they  never  learn  the  gaets, 

Of  ither  vile,  wanrcstfu'  Pets !  The  Death  ofMailie. 

Nor  learns  their  guilty  lore !  .  .  The  ist  Psalm. 

To  learn  bon  ton  and  see  the  worl'.  The  Twa  Dogs.  22. 

'  Thou  canst  not  learn,  nor  I  can  show, 

'  To  paint  with  Thomson's  landscape-glow ;  The  Vision.  IL  tg. 

And  learn  to  tent  the  farms  wi'  me  ?       S.  There  was  a  lass  \ 

lest  be  learn  the  callan  tricks.  To  Gavin  Hamilton. 

The  boy  might  learn  to  swear; lb. 

An'  some,  to  learn  them  for  their  tricks. 

Were  hang'd  an'  brunt.  To  W.  Simpson.  P.S.. 

I  dread  ye'U  learn  the  gate  again  .  S,  Wha  is  that  at  t 


Learned,  -*d.  Learnt. 

He  learned  to  fear  in  his  own  native  wood.     iT.  Caledonia^  j. 

But  tell  him  he  was  Icam'd  and  dark. 

Ye  roos'd  him  then !  El.  on  Death  ofR.  Ruisseaux. 

But  by  your  leaves,  my  learned  foes, 

Ye're  maybe  wrang.  Ep.  to  J.  L—h^  Ap.  ist^  to. 

It  may  escape  the  learned  clerks ;       S.  O  this  is  no  my  am  t 

Leam'd  vive  la  bagatelle,  et  vire  f amour;  .  Sketch. 

The  learned  Sire  and  Son  I  saw,     .        .        The  Vision.  D.I. 

Might  there  have  learnt  new  mysteries  of  his  art ;  The  Vowel*. 

1111  by  himsel  he  leam'd  to  wander, 

Adown  some  trottin  bum's  meander.  To  W.  Simpson. 

Some  herds,  weel  leam'd  upo'  the  beuk,  lb.  P,S. 

Leaminflr,  s. 

There  Learning,  with  his  eagle  eyes. 
Seeks  Science  in  her  coy  aoode.         Add.  to  Edinhmrgh.  2. 

An'  hae  to  Learning  nae  pretence,  Ep.  to  J.  L — k^  Ap.  tst^  ^ 

Gie  me  ae  spark  o'  Nature's  fire. 

That's  a*  the  leaming  I  desire ;       .        .        .        .         lb.  /$. 

For  genius,  leaming  high,  as  great  in  war 

Prologue^  sp.  by  Woods. 

Leaming  and  Worth  in  equal  measures  trode, 

Tke  Brigs  of  Ayr.  ij. 
But  pious  Bob,  'mid  leaming's  store. 
Commandment  tenth  remember'd.  The  Dean  ofFac. 

There,  Leaming  with  his  Greekish  face, 
Gmnts  out  some  Latin  ditty ;  .  The  Ordination.  //. 

PixA  learning  in  a  woody  dance.  The  Twa  Herds.  t6. 

Leaminflr. 

Learning  his  tuneful  trade  from  ev'ry  bough;  The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

Lease. 

For  me,  thank  God,  my  life's  a  lease, 
Nae  bargain  wearing  faster,        .        .        .      A  Dream.  6. 

Least. 

There,  watching  high  the  least  alarms.  Add.  to  Edinburgh^  j. 

Last,  tho'  not  least  in  love,  ye  youthful  fair, 

Prologue  at  Th.,  D.. 

At  least  to  see  thee  blest  .      S.  It  is  na,  Jean  f 

If  love  for  love  thou  wilt  na  gie. 
At  least  be  pity  to  me  shown  ;      .        .    S.  O  Mary  at  thy  f 

At  least  some  pity  on  me  shaw, 
If  love  it  mayna  be.      .  .      S.  O  mirk,  mirk  t 

Or  sing  a  sang  at  least.   .  The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwife. 

He'll  draw  me  fiAeen  pun'  at  least.         .  The  Inventory. 

Leather. 

Whare  ye  may  nobly  rax  your  leather,  A  Guid  New-year  \  t8. 

Ye  sail  get  gowns  and  ribbons  meet, 

Cauf-leather  shoon  upon  your  feet,  S.  Cd  the  Ewes. 

Tho'  whyles  ye  moistify  your  leather  [v.  A.  2] 

Tht  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer.  P. 
KxC  ye  wha  leather  rax  an'  draw, 

Ota'  denominations ;  .       .        .  The  OixUnatwn. 

Wee  Willie  Gray,  an'  his  leather  wallet;  S.  Wee  Willie  Gray  f 

Leave. 

Nae  canker  worms  get  leave  to  dwell.  As  on  the  banhs  f 

But  by  your  leaves,  my  learned  foes, 

Ye're  maybe  wrang.  Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  rst,  to. 

But  gin  the  Lord's  ain  focks  gat  leave,       Letter  to  J.  Goudie, 
To  give  him  leave  to  toil ;  Man  was  made  to  mourn. 

To  crown  your  happiness  he  asks  your  leave. 

Prologue^  at  Th.^  D.. 
About  to  beg  a  pass  for  leave  to  beg  ;     .        .    To  R.  G.  ofF. 

Leave,  to. 

O  ye  wha  leave  the  springs  o'  C-lv-n, 

For  gumlie  dubs  of  your  ain  delvin  I  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.^  to. 

And  canst  thou  leave  me  thus  for  pity  [re.] 

S.  Canst  tkou  leave  me  tkus  f 
leaves  the  tartaned  lines,  For  other  wars,  Ep.fr.  Esopus. 
Will  you  leave  your  justiugs,  your  jars,  and  your  quarrels, 

Fi^igvtentt  inscr.  to  Fox. 
the  latest  throb  that  leaves  my  heart,  S.  From  thee,  Elisa,  t 
To  leave  her  [my  mammy]  I  am  eerie.  Sir. 

5".  fm  o'er  young  to  marry  \ 
For  lack  o'  thee,  I  leave  this  much  loved  shore, 

Lns.  on  Back  of  Bank  Note. 
And  I  maun  leave  my  bonie  Mary.  .  S.  My  bonU  Mary. 
Gin  ye'U  leave  your  Collier  Kiddie.        5*.  My  Collier  Leuldie, 

The  more  in  this  [wealth,  &c.]  you  look  for  bliss. 
You  leave  your  view  the  farther,  O ; 

.S.  Myfatkertoas  et  farmer  t 
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0  leave  novels,  ye  Mauchline  belles,      .        .  O  Utatt  tuveisf 

Who  shall  say  that  Fortune  grieves  him, 

While  the  star  of  hope  she  leaves  himT         ^.  Otu /end  kiss  \ 

To  leave  me  a  hundred  or  twa,  man,        Ronalds  o/Bennals. 

But  for  the  muse,  she'll  never  leave  ye, 

Tho'  e'er  sae  puir,    .        Second  Ep.  U  Davie. 

Stay,  my  charmer,  can  you  leave  me  ? 
Cruel,  cruel  to  deceive  me !  5".  Staj^  my  charmer  t 

Do  not,  do  not  leave  me  so!  [riT.] lb. 

These,  their  richly-gleaming  waves, 

1  leave  to  tyrants  and  their  slaves  ;      S.  Streams  that  glide  t 

Woods  that  ever  verdant  wave, 

I  leave  the  tyrant  and  the  slave, lb. 

When  chapmen  billies  leave  the  street,  .        Tarn  o^  Shauter. 

Oh  wha  wad  leave  this  humble  state 

For  a'  the  pride  of  a'  the  great  ?    S.  The  Contented  Cottager. 

And  certes,  in  fair  Virtue's  heavenly  road, 
The  Cottage  leaves  the  Palace  far  behind  : 

The  Cotter^ s  Sat.  Night,  ig. 

These  bleed  afresh,  those  ties  I  tear. 

To  leave  the  bonie  banks  of  Ayr.    .       J*.  The  gloomy  night  t 

Simper  James,  Simper  James,  leave  the  fair  Killie  dames. 

The  ICirh's  Alarm. 
Or  leaves  the  faithfu'  lass  he  lo'ed, 
To  wear  a  ragged  coat         .  The  Ruined  Maids  Lament. 

'  I  saw  thee  leave  their  ev'ning  joys, 

'  And  lonely  stalk,    .       The  Vision.  D.  U.  IS- 

And  [Phoebus]  vowed  that  to  leave  them  he  was  quite  forlorn, 

The  WhistU.  13. 

Or  wilt  thou  leave  thy  mammie's  cot,     S.  There  was  a  lass  t 

And  leave  auld  Scotia's  shore  1       ....    To  Mary. 

0  plight  me  your  faith,  my  Mary, 

Before  I  leave  Scotia's  strand. lb. 

Why  am  I  loth  to  leave  this  earthly  scene?    IVhy  am  I  loth  t 
And  leave  a  man  imdone  To  his  fate.  .?.  Ye  Jacobites  t 

Leaving. 

It's  leaving  thee,  my  bonie  Mary !  .        .    S.  My  bonie  Mary. 

In  leaving  the  dochter  of  a  lord,      .  S.  O  when  she  cam  ben  t 

LectUPe.    Who  dreads  a  curtain-lecture  worse  than  hell. 

The  Henpecked  Husband. 

Led.     Led  him  a  sair  faux  pas,  man  :        .         A  Fragment.  7. 

And  list'ning  to  their  witching  voice 
Has  often  led  me  wrong.        A  Prayer  in  Prosp.  qf  Death, 

Bold-following  where  your  Fathers  led  ! 

Add.  to  Edinburgh.  7. 

great  Dundee,  who  smiling  victory  led,  .     Fragment  o/Ode. 

goavan,  as  if  led  wi'  branks,    .        .       On  dining  with  Daer. 

While  yon  wild  flowers  among, 
Chance  led  me  there ;  .  .  S.  Phillis  the  Fair. 

Scots,  wham  Bruce  has  aften  led  ;  .        .  S.  Scots,  wha  haei 

The  great  Argyle  led  on  his  files, 

S.  The  Battle  o/Sherra-Moor. 

All-chearing  Plenty,  with  her  flowing  horn. 

Led  yellow  Autumn  wreath'd  with  nodding  com  ; 

The  Brigs  o/Ayr.  13. 

And  there  led  I  the  Bushby's  a' :      The  Election  Ballads.  V. 

Led  on  the  Loves  and  Graces  \        ....        lb.  VI. 

Craigdarroch  led  a  light-arm'd  core,       .        ...       lb. 

Or  him  wha  led  o'er  Scotland  a' 
The  mcikle  Ursa-Major?      .        .        The  Fife  Champetre. 

That  fell  remorse,  a  conscience  bleeding 

Hath  led  me  here.    .        .        .     The  Hermit. 

1  might,  by  this,  hae  led  a  market,  .        .  The  Vision.  D.  I.  jr. 

*  But  yet  the  light  that  led  astrav, 

'  Was  light  from  Heaven.  lb.  D.  II.  fj. 

Leddy. 

She  kens  her  father  is  a  laird. 
And  she  forsooth's  a  leddy,  .  The  Tarinflton  Lasses. 

Ledger.    What  are  your  landlord's  rent-rolls?  taxine  ledgers  : 

Lns.  on  IVindow,  K.'s  Arms. 
Lee  V.  Lea. 

Lee,  adj. 

A  Ice  dyke-side,  a  sybow-tail. 
And  barley-scone  shall  cheer  me.         .      To  Mr.  M^Adam. 

Leech. 

Thae  curst  horse  leeches  o'  th'  Excise,  Scotch  Drink.  20. 

Lee-lanff  [llve-lonff]. 
Then  I  maun  sit  the  Ice-lang  day,  .        .       J".  Duncan  Gray. 
I  think  on  him  that's  far  awa'. 
The  lec-lang  night,  and  weep,  .        S.  It  was  d/or\ 

a'  the  lee-lang  simmer's  day,  .         S,  O  were  I  on  Pamass.  \ 


Three  blither  hearts,  that  lee-lang  night, 
Ye  wadoa  found  in  Christendie.  S.  O  Willie  brewed  \ 

The  Thresher's  weary  flinffin'-tree. 
The  lee-lang  day  had  tir  d  me  ;    .       .  The  Vision.  D.  I.  2. 

Or  lee>lang  nights,  wi'  crabbet  leuks. 

Pore  owre  the  devil's  pictur'd  beuks ;  The  Twa  Dogs.  33. 

Sae  I'll  rejoice  the  lee-lang  day,       S.  TkeyngHi^^.  Rover. 

We  lap  an'  danced  the  lee-lang  day,  J*.  T.  Menz.'s  borne  Mary. 

The  lee-lang  night  we  watch'd  the  fauld, 

S.  WhatwillIdogin\ 

Leer. 

with  a  would-be-roguish  leer  and  wink,  Prologue,  at  Th.,  D.. 

Leesome  [pleasant,  flrladsome]. 

But  the  tender  heart  o'  leesome  love. 
The  gowd  and  siller  canna  buy  :  S.  In  simmer  when  f 

Leest  [lost].    Leest  neebours  might  say  I  was  saucy  : 

S.  Last  May  a  braw  wooer  \ 

Leeward. 

-   Tho'  leeward  whyles,  against  my  will, 

I  took  a  bicker.    Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  j. 

Leeway. 

But  in  the  teeth  o'  baith  [wind  and  tide]  to  sail. 
It  maks  an  unco  leeway.  Add.  to  Unco  Quid  4. 

Leeze  me  on  fa  phrase  of  congratulatory  endear- 
ment, blessings  on,  recommend  me  toj. 

Leeze  me  on  thy  bonie  craigie,  .        .    S.  Hee  balou^ 

Leeze  me  on  the  calling  Fills  the  dusty  peck. 

S.  Hey  the  dusty  milleri 

Leeze  me  on  thee,  John  Barleycorn, 

Thou  king  o'  grain !  Scotch  Drink.  3. 

Leeze  me  on  rhyme !  its  ay  a  treasure.    Second  Eft.  to  Davie. 

Oh  leeze  me  on  my  spinning-wheel. 
Oh  leeze  me  on  my  rock  and  reel ;  [tv.] 

S.  Tke  Contented  Cottager. 

Leeze  me  on  Drink  1  it  gies  us  mair 
Than  either  School  or  Colledge  :         .     The  Holy  Fair.  ig. 

So  leeze  me  on  thee,  Robin.    .  S.  There  was  a  ladi 

Leezle.    A  wanton  widow  Leezie  was,    .        .  Halloween,  24. 

Poor  Leezie's  heart  maist  lap  the  hool ;         .        .         lb.  26. 

Will  ye  go  to  the  Highlands,  Leezie  Lindsay,  [re.'\ 

Leezie  Lindsay. 

Left.    To  dip  her  left  sark-sleeve  in,  .    Halloween,  24 

But  oivre  my  left  shouther  I  ga'e  him  a  blink, 

S.  Last  May  a  braw  ivooeri 
On  right,  on  left,  and  every  hand. 
We  saw  none  to  deliver.  .  Hew  Psalmody. 

And  down  by  Simpson's  wheel'd  the  left  about : 

The  Brigs  o/Ayr.  3. 

The  pedant  in  his  left  hand  dutch'd  him  fast.       The  Vowels. 

To  right  or  left,  eternal  swervin,    .        .        .        To/.  S.,  tg. 

She's  twisted  right,  she's  twisted  left,    .     S.  WillU  Wastle  f 

Left.    Haply  my  Sires  have  left  their  shed. 
And  fac'd  grim  Danger's  loudest  roar, 

Add  to  Edinburgh.  7. 
A  glebe  o'  land,  a  claut  o'  fear. 
Was  left  me  by  my  auntie,  S.  And  0/or  ane  and  twenty  t 

Weel,  since  he  has  left  me,  may  pleasure  gae  wi'  him, 

^.  As  I  was  a-wandringi 

Altho'  he  has  left  me  for  greed  o'  the  siller,    .        .       .      lb. 

*'  And  twa-three  stinted  birks  are  left, 

As  on  the  banks  t 

El,  on  Year  rj88. 

I  bless  and  praise  thy  matchless  mi^ht. 
Whan  thousamds  thou  hast  left  in  night. 

Holy  WilUe's  Prayer.  2. 
It  was  a'  for  our  rightfu'  king 
We  left  fair  Scotumd's  strand  ;    .  S.  It  was  d  /or\ 

And  hope  has  left  my  aged  ken.  Lament /or  Glencaim. 

The  Man  of  Worth,  and  has  not  left  his  peer,  [v.A.zo1 

Sonnet  on  Deatk  0/ Riddel. 

Ae  spring  brought  off  her  master  hale, 

But  left  behind  her  ain  gray  tail :  .        .  Tarn  d  Shanter.  18. 

And  left  poor  Maggie  scarce  a  stump lb. 

And  my  fause  luver  staw  the  rose. 
But  left  the  thorn  wi'  me.  S.  The  Banks  o/Doon,  Sett.  II. 

He  left  his  bed  and  took  his  wayward  rout,  j 

The  Brigs  o/Ayr.  3. 
Who  left  the  all-important  cares 
Of  fiddles,  wh-res,  and  hunters ;  The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

But  cautious  Queensberry  left  the  war,  .        .        .      lb. 

But  left  behind  him  heroes  bright, lb, 

A  faithful  brother  I  have  left,         .  .    The  Farewell, 

The  Hunter  now  has  left  the  moor,        S.  The  gloomy  night  t 


"  To  shiver  in  the  blast  their  lane. 
In  what  a  pickle  thou  hast  left  us  ! 
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They're  left,  the  whitening  ctimef  aniaiM;, 

Tkt  PitUwH  of  Br,  WmUr. 

And  there  I  left  Ua  witness,  an  ann  and  a  limb ; 

ThtJpUy  Btamn.  S.l. 

But  the  godly  old  Chaplain  left  him  in  the  larch ;      li.  S.  II. 

They  scarcely  left  to  coor  their  fods,  lb.  R.  VIII. 

The  last  time  I  came  o'er  the  moor, 
And  left  Maria's  dwelling,  .        .  S.The  last  tutu  I  cam€\ 

He  left  the  foul  business  to  folks  less  divine.  T/u  WkistU.  /J. 

Thou  hast  left  roe  ever.  Tam,  thou  hast  left  me  ever, 

S.  Thau  hast  U/l  mt\ 

Now  thou'st  left  thy  lass  for  ay — I  most  see  thee  never.       lb. 

Still  much  is  left  behind ;       ....         ToChlorU. 

And  left  us  darkling  in  a  worid  of  tears :)     To  R.  G.  o/F.^  g. 

I  said  '  Gude  night,'  and  cam'  awa', 
And  left  the  Session  ;   ....    IVhat  mUs  ft  now  \ 

I  left  the  lines,  and  tented  field,      .      S.  Wlun  wiU  War's  \ 

Quo'  she,  my  grandsire  left  me  gowd«    .       ...      lb. 

Now  she's  left  by  ilka  creature ;     S.  Will  ye  go  and  many  t 

But  ah !  be  left  the  thorn  wi'  me.    .    S.  Ye  banks  aadbnus  t 

Left-luuML 

His  saul  has  ta'en  some  other  way, 
I  fear,  the  left-hand  road.    .  E/it.  on  Holy  Willie. 

Their  left-hand  General  had  nae  skill ; 

S.  The  Battle  of  Sherra-Moor. 

L0ft*gt.    Thou  left'st  us  darkling  in  a  world  of  tears. 

El.  on  Miss  Burnet. 

Ug. 

Foijesket  saur,  with  weary  legs,      E^.  to  J.  L—k^  Ap.  2tst^  a. 

I'll  laugh,  an'  sing,  an'  shake  my  1^, 

As  lang's  I  dow !      .        .        .        . 


Holy  Williis  Prayer.  7. 

S.  I  met  a  lass  t 

Letter  to  J.  Goudie. 


.  lb,  g. 

An'  I'll  ne'er  lift  a  lawless  1-g 
Again  upon  her. 

Bare  her  1^  and  bright  her  een, 

Soor  Bigotry  on  her  last  legs. 

She  was  nae  get  o'  runted  rams, 

Wi'  woo'  like  goats,  an'  legs  like  trams  ;  [v. A.  19] 

Poor  Mai  lie's  El.. 

My  best  leg  foremost,  I'll  set  up  my  brow,       Scots  Prologue. 

A  better  [mare]  never  lifted  leg,  .     Tam  o*  Shanter.  g. 

His  manly  leg  with  garter  tangle  bound.  The  Brigs  0/ Ayr.  13. 

O'er  Pegasus  111  fling  my  leg,         The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

Ae  leg  an'  baitb  the  trams  are  broken,   .        .  The  Inventory. 

Tho'  scarcely  langer  than  your  leg,         .        ...      lb. 

tho'  I  must  beg  with  a  wooden  arm  and  leg. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  I. 

His  leg  was  so  tight  and  his  cheek  was  so  ruddy,      lb.  S.  II. 

Snaw-white  stockins  on  his  legs,     .         S.  The  Ploughman  t 

Till  half  a  les  was  scnmply  seen  ; 

And  such  a  leg !  my  Bess,  I  ween.  Could  only  peer  it ; 

The  Vision.  D.  I.  u. 

Nor  kick  your  rickles  aff  their  legs.        Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap.. 

An'  legs,  an'  arms,  an'  heads  will  sned, 

Like  taps  o'  ihrissle.         .        .      Toa  Haggis. 

On  my  ain  legs  thro'  dirt  and  dub, 
I  independent  stand  ay.       .        .        .      To  Mr.  M*Adam. 

And  when  those  legs  to  gude,  warm  kail, 
Wi*  welcome  canna  bear  me  ; lb. 

Late  crippled  of  an  arm,  and  now  a  leg,         .    To  R.  G.  ofF.. 

"If  that  your  right  hand,  leg  or  toe, 

"  Should  ever  prove  your  sp  ritual  foe,        What  ails  ye  now  t 

Ae  limpin  leg  a  hand -breed  shorter  ;       .    S.  Willie  Wastle  t 

Legal. 

Ply  ev'ry  art  o'  legal  thieving ; 

But  shall  thy  legal  rage  pursue 
The  Wretch  ^ready  crushed  low 

In  legal  mode  an'  form : . 

Legion. 

When  out  the  hellish  legion  sallied. 
Legislation. 

Far  be't  frae  me  that  I  aspire 
To  blame  your  Legislation,  .        .        .      A  Dream,  j. 

Sat  Legislation's  Sov'reign  pow'rs !        Add.  to  Edinburgh,  i. 

Lelstep  [a  three-pronged  spear  for  sticking  fish]. 

A  three-tae'd  leister  on  the  ither  [shouther] 

Lay,  large  an'  lang.    Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook. 

Leisure.     ' 

when  in  Ayr,  some  half-hour's  leisure,    Ep,  toMaj.  Logan,  14. 
At  hame,  a-fiel,  at  wark  or  leisure,  Second  Ep,  to  Davie. 


.  A  DedtoG.H.,8. 

A  Winter  Night,  g. 
.  To  Gov.  Hamilton. 

Tam  0  Shanter.  lO. 


An'  at  our  leisure  when  ye  like 
Well  whistle  owre  the  lave  o't. 


The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  V. 
S.AsIgaedupby^ 


To  J.  S.,  4- 
S.  My  bonit  Mary. 


Come  kiss  me  at  your  leisure,  [rr.] 

Leisore-moment. 

Hae  ye  a  leisure-moment's  time 
To  hear  what's  oomin  ? 

Lelth. 

The  boat  rocks  at  the  Pier  o'  Leith, 

Len*  [lend]. 

Some  counsel  unto  me  come  len' ;    .  .    .S*.  Tam  Glen. 

Lend.    Ought  he  can  lend  he'll  not  refns't,  A  Ded  to  G.  H.^  j. 

Could'st  thou  to  malice  lend  an  ear !  ^.  Fairest  maidf 

I  hae  naething  to  lend,  111  borrow  frae  naebody,  S.  Naebody. 

I've  little  to  spend,  and  naething  to  lend,  Ronalds  ofBenmals. 

Length.    At  length,  says  I,  '  Friend,  whare  ye  gaun, 

DetUh  and  Dr.  Homiook.  8. 
At  length  we  had  a  hearty  yokin. 

At  sang  about         Ep.  to  J.  L — ^,  Ap.  ist^  2. 

To  run  the  twelvemonth's  length  again  : 

Skeuh.  New-Yrfs  Day. 
At  length  his  lonely  Cot  zpptza  in  view, 

The  CotUr's  Sat.  Night. 

At  length  poor  Mailie  silence  brak.  Tho  Death  ofMailie. 

At  length  wi'  drink  an'  courting  dizzy. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  R,  III. 

Lengthen'd. 

Grunt  up  a  solemn,  lengthen'd  groan,     .  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.^  g. 

How  mony  lengthen'd  sa^e  aulvices, 

The  husbtuid  frae  the  wife  despises!        .    Tam  o  Shanter.  4. 

Auld  Ayr  is  just  one  lengthen'd,  tumbling  sea ; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  7. 

His  lengthen'd  chin,  his  tum'd  up  snout.    The  Holy  Fair,  rj. 

If  envious  buckles  view  wi'  sorrow 

Thy  lengthen'd  days  on  this  blest  morrow,      To  Terraughty. 

Lenox.     He  whistl'd  up  lord  Lenox'  march,    .  Halloween,  ig. 

Lent.    Thae  bonie  Baumtime,  Heav'n  has  lent,     A  Dream,  g. 

We  bless  thee,  God  of  nature  wide, 
For  all  thy  goodness  lent :    .        .A  Grace  before  Dinner, 

He  lent  them  his  name  to  the  firm.  The  Election  Ballads.  III. 

Lente  largo. 

May  still  your  life  from  day  to  day, 

Nae  "  lente  largo  "  in  the  play,  Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan,  j- 

Lesley.    Lesley  is  sae  fair  and  coy,        S.  Blythe  hae  I  been  t 

Thou  art  a  queen,  fair  Lesley,  -  • 

Thou  art  divine,  fair  Lesley,  [rr.]    J".  O  saw  ye  bonie  Lesley  t 
Less.    And  now  the  third  part  o'  the  string, 

An'  less,  will  gang  about  it       .        .      A  Dream.  4. 

An*  did  nae  less,  in  full  Congress,  .  .  .  A  Fragment. 
That  now  perhaps  thou's  less  deservin,  A  Guid New-Year  1 17. 

Far  less  [right]  to  riches,  pow'r  or  freedom, 

Add.  of  Beelzebub,  J, 
And  not  less  anxious  sure  this  night  than  ever, 

Add.  sp.  by  FonUnelU. 
*  Wi'  less,  I'm  sure,  I've  hundreds  slain  ; 

Death  tmd  Dr.  Hornbook.  16. 
Less  fit  to  play  the  part,  .    Despondency,  an  Ode.  4. 

I  tent  less,  and  want  less 

Their  roomy  fire-side ;         ....     Ep.  to  Davie. 
Think  ye,  are  we  less  blest  than  they, 
Wha  scarcely  tent  us  in  their  way,  .  lb.  6. 

To  say  aught  less  wad  wrang  the  cartes,  .lb.  S. 

Nor  make  our  scanty  Pleasures  less. 
By  pining  at  our  state  : lb.  7. 

And  Death  was  nae  less  pleased  wi'  Thomas, 

Epit.  on  Tam  the  Chapman, 
True  it  is,  she  had  one  failing, 

Had  ae  woman  ever  less  ?    .       Lns  under  Pict.  of  Miss  B. 
For  my  puir,  silly,  rhymin'  clatter 

Some  less  maun  sair.  Second  Ep.  to  Davie, 
Nor  makes  the  hour  one  moment  less.  Sketch.  New-Yr'sDay, 
Her  sorrows  share  and  make  them  less  ?  The  Lament.  S* 

They're  ay  in  less  or  mair  provided  ;      .    The  Twa  Dogs.  16. 

An'  ay  the  less  they  hae  to  sturt  them. 

In  like  proportion,  less  will  hurt  them.    ...         lb.  sg. 

Ought  less  is  little,  ....  There's  naethinUkei 

Wi'  auld  Nick  there's  less  danger ;  .        .Toa  Painter, 

Yet  love  to  friendship  shall  give  way, 

I  cannot  wish  it  less To  Clarinda. 

Frae  less  to  mair  it  gaed  to  sticks ;  To  W,  Simpson.  P.S. 
Your  coatie's  shorter  by  a  span, 

Ytt  ne'er  an  inch  the  less,  lassie.  S.  Ye  hae  Hen  wrat^. 


Lessen 
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Lessen.    An'  lessen  a'  your  charges :      .       .      A  Dream.  7. 

l*hough  'twad  my  sorrows  lessen.  .        .        y.s^  under  Grief. 

Detraction's  eye  no  aim  can  gain, 
Her  winning  powers  to  lessen ;    .        .      S.  Young  Peggy  t 

LesseP.    And  many  a  lesser  torrent  scuds, 

With  seeming  roar.  The  Viticn,  D.I.  14. 

Le8s*ning. 

Thou  ling'ring  star,  with  less'ning  ray,  S.  To  Mary  in  Heavtn. 

Lesson.    Tho'  losses,  and  crosses. 

Be  lessons  right  severe,  Ep.  to  Dame.  7. 

Thro'  weary  life  this  lesson  learn,   Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 

Let  simple  maid  the  lesson  read,    .      .S".  O  Lassie^  art  thou  \ 

An'  whyles,  but  ay  owre  hite,  I  think 

Braw  sober  lessons.  Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

A  lesson  sadly  teaching,  to  your  cost,       The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  7. 

Qdld-pausing  Caution's  lesson  scorning,         .       To  J.  S.,  ij, 

Lesson*d. 

The  hirzies,  if  they're  oughtlins  faussont. 

Let  them  in  Drury  Lane  be  lesson'd!      Add.  i(fBeehebub.  4. 

Let.    Than  let  them  ance  out  owre  the  water ; 

Add.  ofBeeluhub. 

E'en  let  them  clash  ;        .        .        .       Add.  to  IlUgit.  Child. 

An'  let  poor,  damned  bodies  bee  ;  .        .  Add.  to  the  Deil.  2. 

An'  it  [her  e'c]  winna  let  a  body  be ! 

S.  Again  rejoicing  Naiure  \ 

She  took  to  her  hills,  and  her  arrows  let  fly,        S.  CaUdonia. 

She  lets  thee  to  wit,  that  she  has  thee  [S.  Eppie  MNab. 
forgot, \S.  Saw  ye  my  Phely. 

Maybe  thou  lets  this  fleshly  thorn, 

Beset  thy  servant  e'en  and  mom,    .  Holy  IVillie's  Prayer,  g. 

We'll  let  her  stand  a  year  or  twa,    .        S.  My  love  she's  but  t 

Thou'rt  like  themsels  sae  lovely, 
That  ill  they'll  ne'er  let  near  thee.       S.  O  saw  ye  honie  L.i 

0  let  me  in  this  ae  night,  [re.]  S.  O  Lassie^  art  thou  t 

1  winna  let  you  in,  jo lb. 

Nae  poison'd  soor  Arminian  stank. 

He  let  them  taste,    .        .  The  Twa  Herds.  S. 
When  simple  bodies  let  him ;  .  .To  Gov.  Hamilton. 

Gif  I  rise  and  let  you  in, 
Let  me  in,  quo'  Findlay ;      .  .5*.  Wha  is  that  ai\ 

0  wilt  thou  let  me  chear  thee  ?  5.  Wilt  thou  be  my\ 

Then  let  your  schemes  alone,  in  the  state,  ire.\ 

S.  Ye  Jacobites  \ 

Lettep. 

To  honest-hearted,  auld  L[aprai]k, 

For  his  kind  letter.     Ep.  to  J.  L — h^  Ap.  atst. 

But  please  transmit  the  enclosed  letter, 

S.  Ken  ye  ought  o'  Capt.  G.f 

A  letter  inform'd  me  that  all  was  to  wreck  ; 

S.  No  Churchman  am  /f 

For  your  auld-farrent,  frien'ly  letter ;      Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

Forswore  it,  every  letter.  The  FHe  Champetre. 

For  your  braw,  nameless,  dateless  letter. 

Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap.. 
Wow,  but  your  letter  made  me  vauntie  !  To  Dr.  Blachlock. 
He  tald  mysel  by  word  o'  mouth.  He'd  tak  my  letter ;  .       lb. 

1  gat  your  letter,  winsome  Willie  ;  To  IV.  Simpson. 
LettePS.  Far  seen  in  Greek,  deep  men  o'  letters,  To  J.  S.^  8. 
Lettered. 

His  locked,  letter'd,  braw  brass-collar    .      The  Twa  Dogs.  3. 
thro'  the  steelcs,  The  yellow  letter'd  Geordie  keeks.       .  lb.  8. 

Leugh  [laughed]. 

How  graceless  Ham  leugh  at  his  Dad,   .    The  Ordination.  4. 
Leuk  [look]. 
And  ay  a  wcsllin  leuk  she  throws,  .  Ep.  to  H.  Parker. 

On  this  ane's  dress,  an'  that  ane's  leuk. 
They're  raakin  ooservalions ;  .   The  Holy  Fair.  20. 

Or  Ice-lang  nights,  wi'  crabbet  leuks, 
Pore  owre  the  devil's  pictur'd  beuks  ;  .   The  Twa  D<^.  33. 

An'  backlins-comin,  to  the  leuk, 

She  grew  mair  bright.      To  IV.  Simpson.  P.S. 

Leuk,  Luke,  to  [look]. 
She  whispcr'd  Rob  to  leuk  for'i  :     .        .        .  HaUoween.  10. 
Royal  George,  the  Lord  leuk  o'er  him !  Kind  Sir,  Tve  readi 
Nor  for  my  ten  white  shillings  lukc.  The  Inventory. 

While  frighted  rattons  backward  leuk. 

The /oily  Beggars.  R.  II. 
And  o'er  the  lea  I  leuk  fu'  fain  S»  Young  Jockey  t 


Levee.    My  Hardship  here,  at  your  Levee,  A  Dream. 

Nae  mair  we  see  his  levee  door 

Philosophers  and  Poets  pour,  .  ,  To  W.  Creech. 

LeveL    The  Brethren  o'  the  mystic  level     Tom  Samson's  El.. 

LevelPd.    He  levell'd  his  rays  where  she  bask'd  on  the  brae 

S,  Th4  heather  was  blooming  f 

Leven.    And  the  lasses  o'  Leven.  .S.  Hey  cti  thro\ 

Lexicon. 

But  oh !  what  sigmfies  to  you 
Hit  lexicons  and  grammars;  On  IV.  Chalmers. 

Ley  V.  Lea. 

Libation.    An'  pour  divine  libations 

For  joy  this  day.    .        The  Ordination. 

Ubbet  [castrated]. 

How  Ubbet  Italy  was  singin  ;  KindSir^  Tve  readi 

Libel.    Sajrs  the  more  'tis  a  truth.  Sir,  the  more  'tis  a  libel  T 

Kepmfiy  Himself. 

Lib*raL 

Their  views  enlarg'd,  their  lib'ral  mind, 
Above  the  narrow,  rural  vale  :  Add.  to  Edinburgh.  3. 

Or  gathered  lib'ral  views  in  Bonds  and  Seisins. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  to. 

A  candid  lib'ral  band  is  found 

Of  public  teachers,  To  Rev.  J.  MMeUh. 

UbePty,  -ie.    The  sacred  posie—Libertie!    .       .   A  Vision. 

And  who  would  to  Liberty  e'er  prove  disloyal. 
May  his  son  be  a  hangman  and  oe  his  first  triaL 

At  Meet,  qf  D.  Volunteers. 

May  liberty  meet  wi'  success !      S.  Here's  a  health  to  thtm  \ 

Liberty's  in  every  blow !  .  .  S.  Scots  wha  hie  t 

Liberty's  a  glorious  feast !        .     The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VIII. 

Wi'  your  liberty's  chain  and  your  wit ;        The  Kirk's  Alarm. 

She  sang  a  sang  o'  liberty.  The  Tree  0/ Liberty. 

And  bljrthe  we'll  sing,  and  hail  the  day 
That  gave  us  liberty,  roan. lb, 

Ubpa. 

The  third  [day]  of  Libra's  equal  sway,    .        .  Nature's  Law. 

Licence. 

Nae  kind  of  licence  out  I'm  takin' ;  The  Inventory. 

Licentious. 
Licentiotis  Passions  bum ;       .        Man  was  made  to  mourn. 

Licks  [a  beatlnflr]. 

An'  monie  a  fallow  gat  his  licks, 

Wi'  hearty  crunt ;     .      To  IV.  Simpson.  P.S. 

Ucket  [beaten,  vanquished]. 

Ye've  heard  this  while  how  I've  been  licket. 

Friend  of  the  Poet  f  P.S. 

An'  gif  it's  sae,  ye  sud  be  licket  Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

Ucket,  -It  [licked]. 

Otu-  Mess  John,  wi'  his  auld  grey  pow, 
His  haly  lips  wad  licket  at  her.    .        .    S.  Donald  Brodiei 

Bitter  in  dool  I  lickit  my  winnins 
O'  marrying  Bess,  to  gie  her  a  slave  : 

S.  O  merry  hae  I  been  f 

Lie.    Wi'  monie  a  fulsome,  sinfu'  lie,  A  Ded.  to  G.  H. 

Some  books  are  lies  frac tend  to  end. 
And  some  great  lies  were  never  penn'd  : 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook. 

Great  lies  and  nonsense  baith  to  vend,  [v.A.6]  lb. 

Three  lawyers'  tongues  tura'd  inside  out, 
Wi'  lies  seam'd,  like  a  beggar's  clout ;  [v.  A.  16] 

Tam  o'  Shanter. 

An' tellin' lies  about  them;     .  .    To  Gov.  Hamilton. 

And  give  all  his  hopes  the  lie  ?  S.  IVhy^  why  tell  thy  t 

Lie,  to. 

I  winna  lie,  come  what  will  o'  me)  .        .  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.^  4. 

Behint  a  kist  to  lie  an'  sklent,      Ep.  to  J.  L—ky  Ap.  xtst^  ti. 

I  scora'd  to  lie; Ep.  to  J.  A*.,  g. 

They  [his  looks]  say  their  master  is  a  knave 
And  sure  they  do  not  lie.     .        .    That  there  is  falsehood  \ 

I  scora'd  to  lie ; What  ails  ye  now  \ 

Lie,  Lye,  Ly,  to. 

And  in  my  arms  ye'se  lie  and  sleep,  S.  CcC  the  Ewes. 

In  love  to  lie  and  languish,     .  S.  Craigie-bum  Wood. 

Now  Robin  lies  in  his  last  lair,  El.  on  Death  qf  R.  Ruisseaux. 

To  lye  in  kilns  and  bams  at  e'en,    .        .         Ep.  to  Davie.  3. 

An  honest  man  here  lies  at  rest,  Epit.  on  a  Friend. 

Here  lie  the  loving  Husband's  dear  remains 

Spit, for  Author's  Fathir. 
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Here  lyes  a  man  a  woman  rol'd,  Epit.  am  Hti^tcked  Squirt. 

Below  thir  ttaocs  Ue  Jamie's  banes ;    Epit.  Mt  m$ity  PoUtmic. 

Here  lies  in  earth  a  root  of  HelU    .  .    Epit.  cm  D.  C. 

Here  lies  with  death  anld  Grial  Grim. 

Epit.  CM  Griul  Grim. 

0  Death,  how  homd  is  thy  taste 

To  lie  with  such  a  b        ? Ih. 

Here  lies  J— n  B — y,  honest  man     Epit.  on  J.  B—y^  IVriter, 

Here  lies  Johnny  Pidgeon,      .    Epit.  cm  J.  Dcvt^  Inmhitper. 

Here  cursinf ,  swearing  Barton  lies,       Epit.  cm  Mr.  Burtcm. 

An*  here  his  body  lies  fu'  low  .  Epit.  en  wu  Joknie. 

Here  Viits  a  mock  Marquis  Extern,  cm  *  the  Mmrqms.' 

Wt  cannie  care,  they've  plac'd  them  [the  stocks] 

To  lye  [^boon  the  door]  that  night.  Htillcweem.  S* 

1  restless  lie  frae  e'en  to  mom,        S.  Hew  Umg  mmd  dreary  t 

There  the  Lover's  treasure  lies.  .       .  S.  Jcckeyfeu  t 

"  But  I  maun  lie  before  the  storm. 
"And  ithers  plant  them  in  my  room.  Lamemt/crGlencmim. 

"  For  silent,  low,  on  beds  of  dust, 
*'  Lie  a'  that  would  my  sorrows  share.         .        .        .       lb. 

'*  My  noble  master  lies  in  clay ; Id. 

But  nought  can  glad  the  weary  wight 
That  fast  in  durance  liev  Lmmemt  c/Mary  cfScot*. 

Maun  lie  in  prison  Strang lb. 

Yet  here  I  lie  in  foreign  bands, Ih. 

The  way  to  me  lies  through  the  kiric : 

S.  LaUf  whem  yr  mitker  t 

Beneath  that  hallowed  turf  where  Wallace  lies!    .      Liberty. 

He  who  of  K— k— n  sang,  lies  stiff  and  dead, 

Lme  while  cm  Deathbed. 

Here  lies,  now  a  prev  to  insulting  neglect. 
What  once  was  a  butterfly  gay  in  life's  beam  : 

Mcmodyt  cm  a  Lady,  Epit.. 

And  lie  down  wi'  my  Collier  laddie.      S.  My  Collier  Laddie. 

By  CoUn's  cottage  lies  his  game,    .   .S.  My  Lcrd  a-hunting  t 

Wha  will  kiss  me  where  I  lie  T        S.O  wha  my  babie-elcuts  t 

Here  lie  Willie  M— hie's  banes,  .   Oma  Schcclmaster. 

With  echo  silent  lies.  Om  Death  qf  Lap-dcg. 

\jQm  lies  the  hand  that  oft  was  stretch'd  to  save, 
Low  lies  the  heart  that  swell'd  with  honest  pride  t 

Om  Death  oJSirJ.  Blair. 

My  patriot  falls,  but  shall  he  lie  unsung,        .       .       .      lb. 

Here  lies  a  rose,  a  budding  rose,    .         Om  Pcefs  Daughter. 

Or  haply  lies  beneath  th' Atlantic  roar.       Once  fondly  loo  d\ 

th'  untimely  tomb  where  Riddel  lies.  Sonnet^  on  Death  o/R.. 

The  mosses,  waters,  slaps,  and  styles, 

That  lie  between  us  and  our  hame,  Tom  o'  Shanter. 

There,  low  he  lies,  in  lasting  rest;  [v.AzsJ 

Tarn  Samsons  El.. 

Tarn  Samson's  weel*wom  clay  here  lies,        .        .     lb.  Epit. 

Sires,  mothers,  children,  in  one  carnage  lie : 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

'Here  lies  a  famous  Bullock!'       ....    TheCalj. 

Or  how  the  royal  Bard  did  groaning  lye^ 
Beneath  the  stroke  of  Heaven's  avenging  ire  ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  14- 

There,  groaning,  dying,  she  did  ly,        The  Death  ^Mailie. 

But  long  ere  night  cut  down  it  lies 
All  wither'd  and  decay'd.    .        .  The  /st  6  V.s  ofgoth  Ps.. 

Her  way  may  lie  thro'  rough  distress  The  Lament. 

And  by  them  lies  the  dearest  lad 
lliat  ever  blest  a  woman's  ee  I      S'  The  lovely  lass  of  In.  \ 

There  lies  the  dear  partner  of  my  breast, 

S,  The  sun  he  is  sunh  t 

There  lie  my  sweet  babies  in  her  arms,  .       ...      lb. 

The  bonie  lasses  Ue  aspar,  .         S.  There  was  a  ladi 

But  now  the  share  uptears  thy  bed, 

And  low  thou  lies!  .       To  a  Mountain-Daisy. 

Lies,  senseless  of  each  tugging  bitch's  son.  To  R.  G.  <if  F.^  6. 

Glencaim,  the  truly  noble,  lies  in  dust ;        .       .        .  Ib.g. 

And  now  what  lands  between  us  lie.  When  I  think  on  t 

You,  a  charming  lovely  creature, 
Wharefore  waid  ye  he  y'er  lane  !  S.  Will  ye  go  and  nuurry  t 

Say,  to  be  just,  and  kind,  and  wise, 

There  solid  self-enjoyment  lies  ;     .    Wr.  in  Friars-Carse  H. 

Lle*d.    To  hear  the  Moon  sae  sadly  He'd  on 

By  word  an'  write.    To  W.  Simpson.  P.S. 

U«ln'  Oylnarl. 

While  new>light  herds  wi'  laughin'  spite, 

Say  neither's  Iiein'.  .       .  The  Twa  Herds,  g. 


Lira  Qftln]-    This  seven  lang  years  I  hae  lieo  by  hb 

S.  The  deuks  dmmg  e'er. 
'        My  anld  grey  head  had  lien  in  clay, 
I  \VT  Bruce  and  byal  Wallace!      .  .  S.  The  Unien. 

Ye  hae  lien  wrang,  lassie  Ye've  lien  a*  wrang : 

Ye've  lien  in  some  unco  bed,    .        .      S.  re  hae  lien  wrmng. 

LlegO.    Adieu,  my  Liege  !        .        .        .        .     ^  Dremm.  £ 

Ueatenant. 

Jamy  Goose,  Jamy  Goose,  ye  ha'e  made  bat  toom  roose. 
In  hunting  the  wicked  Lieatenant ;     .  The  Kirk's  Alarm. 

LtoreOlefl. 

As  lieve  then  I'd  have  then, 
Your  clerkship  he  soold  sair,  .   To  Gov.  HamtUem. 

Ufa.    life's  mad  career.  Wild  as  the  wave,        A  Bards  Epit.. 

Wha  kens,  before  his  life  may  end. 
What  his  share  may  be  o'  care  man?  A  Bottle  emd  Friend. 

When  ebbing  life  nae  nuur  shall  flow,       A  Ded.  toG.  H.^  /#. 

in  the  vale  of  humble  life, lb.  16* 

For  me,  thank  God.  my  life's  a  lease, 
Nae  bargain  wearing  faster,         .        .        .     A  Dremm.  6. 

But  ere  the  coarse  o'  life  be  through. 
It  may  be  bitter  sautet : lb.  ij. 

If  I  have  wander'd  in  those  paths 
Of  life  I  ought  to  shun  ;         A  Prayer  in  Prosp.  of  Death. 

While  the  sands  o'  life  shall  run.  .   S.  A  red,  red  Res*. 

Long  life,  my  Lord,  and  health  be  yours.    Add.  ofBeehebni. 

May  twin  auld  Scotland  o'  a  life 

She  likes— as  Butchers  like  a  knife !       .        ...       lb. 

That  so  much  laughter,  so  much  life  enjoyed. 

Add.  sp.  by  Fontenelle. 

Whase  life  is  like  a  weel-gaun  mill,         .  Add.  to  Unco  Guid. 

See  Social-life  and  Glee  sit  down. 
All  joyous  and  unthinking, Ib.jf. 

But  life  to  me's  a  weary  dream, 
A  dream  of  ane  that  never  wauks. 

S.  Again  rejoicing  NeUure  t 

Life  to  me  how  dreary  !  .  .     S.  Ay  waking,  O  f 

Nae  ither  care  in  life  have  I^ 
But  live,  an'  love  my  Name,  S,  Behind  yon  hills  t 

Thus  seasons  dancing,  life  advancing, 
Old  Time  and  Nature  their  changes  tell,     .    S.  Bonie  Bell. 

Now  life  is  a  burden  that  bows  me  down,  S.  By  yon  castle  toa*  t 

And  robb'd  him  at  once  of  his  hopes  and  hu  life  : 

S.  Caledonia,  j. 
If  I  had  twenty  thousand  lives, 
I'd  die  as  aft  for  Charlie.  S.  Come  boat  me  e'er. 

I  ask  for  dearest  life  alone. 
That  I  may  live  to  love  her.        S.  Comet  ^^  ^"^  **^  l^^  t 

But  man  is  a  soldier,  and  life  is  a  faught : 

S.  CcntenUd  wV  little  t 
And  a'  my  days  o'  life  to  come 
I'll  gratefully  adore  thee.  S.  Craigie-bum  Wood, 

O  Life,  thou  art  a  galling  load, 
Along  a  rough,  a  weary  road, 
To  wretches  such  as  1 !  Despondem^t  an  Ode, 

Happy !  ye  sons  of  Busy-life, lb.  ». 

And  hast  thou  crost  that  unknown  river. 

Life's  dreary  bound  !    El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.,  is. 

If  thou  at  Friendship's  sacred  ca' 
Wad  life  itself  resign, lb.,  EpiL 

Life  ne'er  exulted  in  so  rich  a  prize,  El.  on  Miss  Burnet. 

O  Death  hadst  thou  but  spar'd  his  life, 

Epig.  on  Henpecked  Squire, 

For  still  th'  important  end  of  life, 
They  [wha  fa']  equally  may  answer :  Ep.  to  Young  Friend.  4. 

But  when  on  life  we're  tempest  driven,  ...         lb.  to. 

This  life  has  joys  for  you  and  1  ;     .  Ep.  to  Davie.  8, 

For  life  and  spunk  like  ither  Christians, 

I'm  dwindled  down  to  mere  existence.         Ep.  to  H.  Peurkor. 

It  thirl'd  the  heart-strings  thro'  the  breast, 

A'  to  the  life.  Ep.  to  /.  L—k,  Ap.  ist,  3, 

May  still  your  life  from  day  to  day, 

Nae  "lente  largo  "  in  the  play,  Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan,  j. 

A  mortal  quite  unfit  for  fortune's  strife, 

Yet  oft  the  sport  of  all  the  ills  of  life ;     Ep.  to  R.  Graham,  j. 

Weak,  timid  landsmen  on  life's  stormy  main !         .        .lb.  J» 

Who  life  and  wisdom  at  one  race  begun,         .        .        .      lb. 

Friend  of  my  life,  true  patron  of  my  rhymes  I         .        .      lb. 

Seek  not  the  proofs  in  private  life  to  find ;      .        .        .lb. 

Who  in  his  life  did  little  good,         .       Epit.  cm  Mr.  Burton. 

When  they  wha  wad  hae  starv'd  thy  life 
Thy  senseless  turf  adorn!  Extern,  cm  Cetnmem.s  if  The* 
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Depriv'd  of  thee,  his  Ufe  and  light, 

S.  FartwelU  dtar  mistress  f 
Thou  grim  King  of  Terrors,  thou  life's  gloomy  foe, 

S.  FarcTvellt  thou /air  day  \ 
While  victory  shines  on  life's  last  ebbine  sands, 
O,  who  would  not  die  with  the  brave!        .        .        .      Ih. 

I've  liv'd  a  life  of  start  and  strife,   S,  FartwtlU  yt  dungeons  t 

And  with  him  all  the  joys  are  fled, 
Life  can  to  me  impart.  .  5'.  Faie  gave  the  tucrd^  t 

And  by  that  life,  I'm  promised  mair  o't, 

FHend  of  the  Poet  t  P.S. 
What  signifies  the  life  o'  man, 
An'  'twere  na  for  the  lasses,  O.    S.  Green  grow  ike  Rashes. 

Such  was  my  life's  deceitful  morning,       S.  I  dream*d  I  lay  t 

Oh«  thoughtless  lassie,  life's  a  fecht, 
"The  canniest  gate,  the  strife  is  sair ;     S.  In  simmer  when  \ 

And  still  as  signs  of  life  appeared. 
They  toss'd  nim  to  and  fro.  .        .      John  Barltycom. 

For  all  the  life  of  life  is  dead,  .  La$nentfor  Glencaim, 

So  e'en  to  preserve  the  poor  body  in  life, 

iT.  Last  May  a  braw  wooer  t 

There's  nae  life  like  the  Ploughman  in  the  month  o*  sweet  May. 

Lns  on  a  Ploughman. 
To  think  life's  sun  did  set  ere  well  begun 
To  shed  its  influence  on  thy  bright  career.  Lns  on  Fergusson. 

But  see  him  [man]  on  the  edge  of  life, 

Man  was  tnade  to  mourn. 

Thro'  weary  life  this  lesson  learn Ih.t. 

What  once  was  a  butterfly  gay  in  life's  beam  : 

Monody ^  on  a  Lady.  E/it.. 
Thus  all  obscure,  unknown,  and  poor, 
Thro'  life  I'm  doom'd  to  wander,  O, 

S.  Myfatktr  was  a/arnurf 
And  other  Poets  sing  of  wars, 
The  plagues  of  human  life ;  .  Nature's  Law. 

*  Life's  cares  they  are  comforts'— a  maxim  laid  down 

By  the  Bard,  what  d'ye  call  him,  that  wore  the  black  gown ; 

S.  No  Churchman  am  /f 
My  life  was  ance  that  careless  stream, 

S.  Now  S^ng  has  cladi 

Amid  life's  thorny  path  o'  care.         S.  O  bonie  was  yon  rosy  t 

O  why  should  Fate  such  pleasure  have, 
Life's  dearest  bands  untwining  ?  S.  O  poortith  cauld\ 

O'er  life's  rough  ocean  driven,  S.  O  Thou  dread  Ponur\ 

while  life's  dearest  blood  is  warm,         5".  O  wat  ye  wha's  in  \ 
The  frost  that  freezes  the  life  at  my  breast, 

,9.  Oht  open  the  door\ 
And  life's  poor  season  peaceful  spend.  On  scaring  Water-fowl. 
The  bitter  little  that  of  life  remains :  On  seeing  wou$uUd  Hare. 
Who  heals  life's  various  stounds.  On  Birth  o/Posth.  Child. 
And  sigh  for  this  life's  latest  morrow.  On  Death  of/ocv.  Child. 

Life's  social  haunts  and  pleasures  I  resign. 

On  Death  of  R.  Dundas. 
Dame  life,  tho'  fiction  out  may  trick  her,       .    Poem  on  Life. 

Now  life's  chilly  evening  dim  shades  on  your  eye. 

Poet.  Add.  to  Tytler. 
Nor  even  the  man  in  private  life  forgot ; 

Prologue^  sp.  by  Woods. 
Life,  thou  soul  of  every  blessing, 
Load  to  misery  most  distressing,     .  5".  Raving  winds\ 

Tho'  life's  a  gift  no  worth  receivin, 

When  heavy>dragg'd  wi'  pine  an'  grievin,       Scotch  Drink,  jr. 

The  wheels  o'  life  gae  down-hill  scrievin, 

Wi*  rattlin  glee lb. 

Thou  art  the  life  o'  public  haunts ;  .  .        .Ib.8. 

And  tho'  your  fathers,  prodigal  of  life, 

A  Douglas  follow'd  to  the  martial  strife,  [v.A.xa] 

Scots  Prologue. 
That  future-life  in  worlds  unknown 
Must  take  its  hue  from  this  alone ;      Sketch.  New-Yt's  Day. 

(A  sight  life's  sorrows  to  repulse, lb. 

'Tb  then — 'tis  then,  I  wake  to  life  and  Joy ! 

,9.  Sleep' st  thou  or  waKst  t 

Life's  poor  day  I'll  musing  rave,  S.  Streams  thatgUde\ 

O'er  a'  the  ills  o'  life  victorious  I  .    Tam  d  Shanter.  6. 

Put  life  and  mettle  in  their  heels.  ....         lb.  ti. 

Whom  his  ain  son  o'  life  bereft, lb. 

The  sauI  o'  life,  the  heav'n  below, 

Is  rapture-giving  woman.  The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwtfe. 

The  lowly  train  in  life's  sequester'd  scene  ; 

The  Cottet^s  Sat.  Night. 

And  in  his  Book  of  Life  the  inmates  poor  enroll.    .         lb.  rj. 

And  O  may  Heaven  their  simple  lives  prevent 
From  luxury's  contagion,  weak  and  vile  !   .  lb.  20. 


that  grim  foe  of  life  below,  S.  The  day  returns  f 

0  bid  him  save  their  harmless  lives.        The  Death  ofMaiUe. 

Friend  o*  my  muse,  friend  o'  my  life. 
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in  life  where-ever  plac'd,  ....  The  ist  Psalm. 

Curs*d  be  the  man,  the  poorest  wretch  in  life, 

The  Henpecked  Husband. 

And  hither  came,  with  men  disgusted. 

My  life  to  end.  The  Hermit. 

1  wear  away  My  life,  and  in  my  office  holy 

Consume  the  day lb. 

'*  Let  me,  O  Lord!  from  life  retire,         .        ,        .        .       lb. 

Thro'  dut  and  dub  for  life  111  paidle,     .        .  The  Inventory. 

If  we  lead  a  life  of  pleasure, 
•Tis  no  matter  how  or  where.    The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VIII. 

Life  is  all  a  variorum, lb. 

She  made  me  weary  of  my  life, 
By  one  unruly  member.  .  S.  The  Joyful  Widower. 

But,  to  my  comfort  be  it  spoke, 
Now,  now  her  life  is  ended lb. 

And  3rour  life  like  the  new  driven  snaw.  The  Kirk's  Alarm. 

How  life  and  love  are  all  a  dream!  The  Lament. 

Alas !  Life's  path  may  be  unsmooth !      .  .        .        .lb. 

Life's  weary  vale  I'll  wander  thro' :        .  ...      lb. 

How  little  of  life's  scanty  span  may  remain  ; 

S.  The  lazy  mist  i 

Life  is  not  worth  having  with  all  it  can  give,  .       lb. 

Ill  make  thy  days  easy  the  rest  of  thy  life: 

S.  The  Poor  Thresher. 

That  to  my  latest  draught  o'  life  the  band  shall  ne'er  remove, 

S.  ThePosie. 

There  taste  that  life  of  life— immortal  love. 

The  Rights  of  Woman. 

When,  gin  the  truth  were  a'  but  kent, 
Her  life's  been  waur  than  mine. 

The  Ruined  Maid's  Lament. 

Now  life's  poor  support,  hardly  eam'd. 
My  fate  will  scarce  bestow  :         .     5'.  The  sun  he  is  sunk  t 

Without  this  tree,  alake  this  life 
Is  but  a  vale  o'  woe,  man  ;    .        .        The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

What  sort  o'  life  poor  dogs  like  you  have  ; 
An'  when  the  gentry's  life  I  saw,     . 

The  dearest  comfort  o'  their  lives,  ^ 
Their  grushie  weans  an'  faithfu'  wives  ; 

When  rural  life,  of  ev'ry  station. 
Unite  in  common  recreation ; 

Sure  great  folk's  life's  a  Ufe  o'  pleasure? 

Niest  day  their  life  is  past  enduring. 

But  this  is  Gentry's  Ufe  in  common. 

I  think  my  wife  will  end  her  life. 
Before  she  spin  her  tow.  S.  The  weary  Fund. 

I  hae  been  a  de'il  now  the  feck  o'  my  life, 

S.  Thereliv'da$ueacarle\ 

What  is  life  when  wanting  love?  S.  Thine  am  I\ 

On  Life's  rough  ocean  luckless  starr'd ! 

To  a  Mountain-Daisy. 

Since,  thy  gay  mom  of  life  o'ercast, 
Chill  came  the  tempest's  lour ;     .        .        .         To  Chloris, 

Since  life's  gay  scenes  must  charm  no  more,  .        .       *      lb. 

Nor  life  nor  soul  was  ever  half  so  dear  !         .      To  Clarinda. 

To  make  a  happy  flre-side  cUme  To  weans  and  wife, 
That's  the  true  pathos  and  subUme  Of  human  life. 

To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

This  life,  sae  far's  I  understand, 

Is  a'  enchanted  fairy-land,      .... 

When  ance  Ufe's  day  draws  near  the  gloamin, 

0  Life !  how  pleasant  in  thy  morning. 
Young  Fancy  s  rays  the  hills  adorning ! 

Your  lives,  a  dyke ! 

His  weU-won  bays,  than  life  itself  more  dear, 

ToR.G.ofF.^S' 
The  hapless  Poet  flounders  on  thro'  life.  .  ,  ,  lb. 
Thro'  a  long  Ufe  his  hopes  and  wishes  crown ;  .  .lb.  g: 
Give  energy  to  Ufe  ;  and  soothe  his  latest  breath, .  lb. 

And  thou  grim  Pow'r,  by  Life  abhorr'd. 

While  life  a  pleasure  can  afford,      .  .To  Ruin. 

When  shall  my  soul,  in  silent  peace, 
Resign  Life  s  joyless  day  ? lb. 

1  see  thy  life  is  stuff  o'  prief. 

Scarce  quite  half-worn.         .        .        .         To  Terraughty. 

Summer  kindly  warms,  Wi'  life  an*  light,       To  W.  Simpson. 


The  Twa  Dogs.  7. 
lb.  77. 


Ib.ig, 
lb.  rj. 
lb.  32. 
lb.  34. 


To  J.  S.,  n. 
lb.  14. 

lb.  ts. 
lb.  26. 
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While  the  life  beats  in  my  bosom, 
Thou  shall  mix  in  ilka  throe :  S,  Turn  mgyuM^  thou  f 

And,  while  I  toddle  on  through  life, 
I'll  ne'er  gang  by  your  door.  V.s  to  Landlady. 

As  fiird  his  after  Ufe  wi'  grief 

An' bloody  rants,  .    What  mU  ye  now  \ 

Where  early  life  I  sported  \    ,       ,       S.  When  wild  War's  t 

Life  is  but  a  day  at  most. 

Sprung  from  night,  in  darkness  lost ;  Wr.  in  Friars-Carse  H.. 

Life's  meridian  flaming  nigh Ih, 

Life's  proud  summits  wouldst  thou  scale?      .        .        .       lb. 

As  life  itself  becomes  disease 

Seek  the  chimney-nook  of  ease. lb. 

Till  Future  Life,  future  no  more, 

To  light  and  joy  the  good  restore, lb. 

For  dear  to  me  as  light  and  life 
Was  my  sweet  Highland  Mary. 

S.  Ye  bankst  and  braes  t  and  streams  t 

Or  hunt  a  Parent's  life  Wi'  bludic  war.  .        S.  Ve  Jacobites  t 

Life-blood. 

The  life-blood  streaming  thro'  my  heart,         E^.  to  Davie,  g. 

And  while  my  heart  wi'  life-blood  dunted 

I'd  bear't  in  mind.  .        .    Friettd  of  the  poet\ 

While  subtile  Litigation's  pliant  tongue 

The  life-blood  equal  sucks  of  Right  and  Wrong : 

On  Death  o/R.  Dundas. 

Chilly  Grief  my  life-blood  freezes,  .        .    S.  Raving  winds  \ 

Llfe-irlvinflr. 

Lafe-giving  wars  of  Venus.  Lns  on  Window^  Gl.  Tav. 

Ufe-ffuard. 

Gie  fine  braw  claes  to  fine  Life-guards,  .  To  J.  S.^  22. 

Lifeless.     No  fear  more,  no  tear  more, 

To  stain  my  lifeless  face,    .        .        .     To  Ruin. 

Lift  [the  sky]. 

Athort  the  liA  they  [northern  lights]  start  and  shift,  A  Vision. 

When  Phoebus  eies  a  short-liv'd  glow'r. 

Far  south  the  lift,    .  A  Winter  Night. 

While  day  blinks  in  the  lift  sae  hie ;  S.  Ca*  the  Ewes. 

Her  smile's  a  gift  frae  'boon  the  lift,      .      S.  Lottely  Dairies. 

That's  blinking  in  the  lift  sae  hie  ;  S.  O  Willie  brewd\ 

When  lightnings  fire  the  stormy  lift,  The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

ril  bless  her  and  wiss  her 
A  Friend  above  the  Lift.      .       Wr.  on  Leaf  of ''H.  More:' 

Lift  [a  large  quantity,  as  much  as  one  may  lift]. 

Gie  me  o'  wit  an'  sense  a  lift,  .  E^.  to  J.  L — k.,  Ap.  21st. 

Lift.     Ramsay  an'  famous  FerRusson 

Gied  Forth  an'  Tay  a  lift  aboon  ;  .         To  W.  Sim/son. 

To  gie  the  jars  an'  barrels  A  lift      .        .    The  Holy  Fair.  14. 

Lift,  to.    An'  I'll  ne'er  lift  a  Uwless  1-g 

Again  upon  her.  Holy  Willi/ s  Prayer.  7. 

If  sae,  thy  han'  maun  e'en  be  borne, 

Until  thou  lift  it lb.  g. 

Blythe  morning  lifu  his  rosy  eye,  .        S.  O  Logan^  sweetly  t 

Lifts  high  its  roof  and  arches  wide,  .  On  Lincluden. 

Rosy  mom  now  lifts  his  eye,  .      ^.  Sleep' st  thou,  or  wak'st  t 

The  tender  flower  that  lifts  its  head,  elate. 

The  Rights  of  Woman. 

Thou  lifts  thy  unassuming  head 

In  humble  guise :     .      To  a  Mountain-Daisy. 

Lifted.    With  grateful  lifted  eyes,  .  Epit.  on  a  Laird. 

With  accents  wild  and  lifted  arms  she  cried ; 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 

Fn*  lifted  up  wi'  Hebrew  lore. 
And  band  upon  his  breastie;  .      On  W.  Chalmers. 

A  better  never  lifted  1^,  .    Tom  <f  Shanier.  9. 

Wi'  glowrin  een,  an'  lifted  ban's,    .        The  Death  of  Mailie. 

If  I  may  dare  a  lifted  eye  to  thee,  .  Why  am  I  loth  t 

Light,  adj.,  adv.. 

Your  Hand's  owre  light  on  them,  I  fear ;  Add,  of  Beelzebub.  4. 

Are  their  hearts  as  light  as  ours 
Beneath  the  milkwnite  thorn  ?  S.  Behold,  my  love,  t 

As  light's  a  bird  upon  a  thorn,  .  S.  Blythe  was  she,  t 

Laght  lay  the  earth  on  Billy's  breast,  Epig.  on  Coxcomb. 

As  light  as  the  air,  and  fause  as  thou's  fair,  S.  Eppie  M*Nab. 

Upon  that  night,  when  Fairies  light, 
On  Cassilis  Downans  dance,  Halloween. 

'  An'  he  made  unco  light  o't ; lb. 

Light  is  the  burden  love  lays  on  ;   .         S.  In  simmer  when  t 

Her  robes,  light  waving  in  the  breeze, .?.  On  a  bank  offlowers\ 


Sits  meek  content  with  light  unanxious  heart. 

Sonnet,  wr.  on  Birthday. 

There's  some  great  folks  set  light  by  me, 
I  set  as  light  by  them ;        .       .    The  Election  Ballads.  I. 

For  Murray's  light  horse  are  to  muster,  lb.  III. 

As  light  as  ony  lambie,    ....      The  Holy  Fair.  j. 

'  Know,  the  great  Genius  of  this  Land, 

'  Has  many  a  light,  aerial  band,     .        .  The  Vision.  D.  II.  j. 

But  did  na  Jeanie's  heart  lowp  light,      .S*.  There  was  a  lass  t 

Males  Hours  like  Minutes,  hand  in  hand, 
Dance  by  fu*  light To/.S.,/2. 

A  leal,  light  heart  was  in  my  breast,     S.  When  wild  War's  t 

My  purse  is  light,  I've  far  to  gang,        .        ...       lb. 

No  more  I  trace  the  light  footsteps  of  pleasure, 

S.  Where  are  the  joys  t 
Light-ai*m*d. 

Craigdarroch  led  a  light-arm'd  core.  The  Election  Ballads.  PV. 

Light,  s.    The  cauld  blue  north  was  streaming  forth  Her  lights, 

A  Vision.  4. 
They  !— they  be  d — d  !  what  right  hae  they 
To  meat,  or  sleep,  or  light  o'  day  ?  Add.  of  Beelzebub.  3. 

The  stars  shot  down  wi'  sklentan  light.     Add.  to  the  Deil.  7. 

And  when  the  lark,  'tween  li^ht  and  dark, 
Blythe  waukens  by  the  daisy's  side, 

S.  Again  rejoic.  Nature  t 

A  burning  an' a  shining  light.  A  uld  comrade,  f 

His  soul  was  like  the  glorious  sun, 
A  matchless  Heavenly  Light!     .        .   El.  on  Capt.  M.  H. 

Mourn  him  thou  Sun,  great  source  of  light ;  .  lb.  14. 

If  thou  on  men,  their  works  and  ways, 
Canst  throw  uncommon  light,  .        .lb.  Epit, 

And  virtue's  light  that  beams  beyond  the  spheres ; 

El.  on  Miss  Burnet, 
Poor,  thoughtless  devils !  yet  may  shine 

In  glorious  light,  Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  21st,  t6. 

Or  [their  soul]  in  some  day-detesting  owl 

May  shun  the  light.         ...         lb.  ij. 

Bet  Ught,  be't  dark. 
Sir  Bard  will  do  himself  the  pleasure  Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan.  14. 

Depriv'd  of  thee,  his  life  and  light,  S.  Farewell,  dear  mistress^ 

No  other  light  shall  guide  my  steps       .        ...       lb. 

Now  farewell,  light,  thou  sunshine  bright, 

S.  Farewell,  ye  dungeons  t 

But  we'll  ne'er  stray  for  faute  o'  light,      S.  Gane  is  the  day  t 

A  bumin'  an'  a  shinin'  light,  .        .    Holy  Willie's  Prayer.  2. 

More  sweet  than  the  light  to  my  eye.  S.  My  Laves  a  winsome  t 

But  gleg  as  light  are  lovers'  een,     .    S.  O  this  is  no  my  ain  \ 

Till  fley'd  awa'  by  Phoebus'  light.  .        .   S.  O  were  my  love  f 

Fair  beaming,  and  streaming, 
Her  silver  light  the  bougl^  amang ;    .        .  S.  Sae  flaxen  f 

When  skirlin  weanies  see  the  light,  Scotch  Drink.  12. 

In  pride  of  beauty's  light ;  S.  Sleep' st  thou,  or  wak'st  f 

She  ventured  forward  on  the  light ;        .   Tarn  o'  Shanter.  11. 

Each  in  its  cauld  hand  held  a  light lb. 

Presided  o'er  the  Sons  of  light :  The  Farewell  To  St.  fs  L.. 

The  rising  sun,  our  Galston  Muirs, 
Wi'  glorious  light  was  glintan  ;   .  The  Holy  Fedr. 

Beneath  the  moon's  unclouded  light, 

I  held  awa  to  Annie  :     S.  The  Rigs  o'  Beurley. 

Deep  lights  and  shades,  bold-mingling,  threw 

A  lustre  grand  ;       .         The  Vision.  D.  I.  12. 

"  But  yet  the  light  that  led  astray. 

*  Was  light  from  Heaven.  lb.  D.  II.  tj. 

And,  like  a  passing  thought,  she  fled. 

In  ught  away lb.  23* 

Though  Fate  said,  a  hero  should  perish  in  light ; 

The  WhistU.  tb. 
And  dear  to  my  heart  as  the  light  to  my  e'e. 

.y.  There's  auld  Rob  M.  f 

Beneath  what  light  she  has  remaining, 

I^t's  sing  our  sang.  .  To  J.  S.,  20. 

Never  baleful  stellar  lights. 

Taint  thee  with  untimely  blights !  .        .        .         To  Miss  C. 

And  hear  him  curse  the  life  he  first  surveyed,    ToR.G.  ofF.. 

Thou  orb  of  day !  thou  other  paler  light!  To  R.  Graham 

Whether  the  summer  kindly  warms, 

Wi'  life  and  light,     .  To  W.  Simpson. 

To  light  and  joy  the  good  restore. 
To  light  and  joy  unknown  before.  Wr.  in  Friars  Carse  H. . 

For  dear  to  me  as  light  and  life 
Was  my  sweet  Highland  Mary. 

.y.  Ye  banks  eutd  braes  and  streams  \ 
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Light,  to. 

0  \  soon,  to  me,  may  summer-suns 

Nae  mair  light  up  the  morn !        Lament  of  Maty  of  Scots. 

When  Cynthia  lights  wi'  silver  ray, 

The  weary  shearer^s  hameward  way,  Lassuwi  ikg  Itntwkitei 

Me,  no  cheerful  twinkle  lights  me ;  .     S.  Otufomd  kiss\ 

We'll  light  a  spunk,  and,  ev'ry  skin, 
We'll  rin  them  aff  in  fusion  Like  oil,  some  d^. 

7 he  OrdiMation.  14. 
Light,  to  [alight]. 
I'll  light  now,  and  dight  now, 
His  sweaty  wizen'd  hide.  .       E^.  to  Davie.  tt% 

If  in  your  bounds  ye  chance  to  light 
Upon  a  fine  fat  fodgel  wight,      On  Grose's  Peregrinaiions. 

She'll  gie  ye  a  beck,  and  bid  ye  light,  The  Tnrholton  Lasses. 

Lighted. 

Let  minstrels  sweep  the  skilful  string, 
In  lordly,  lighted  ha' :  .        .        .         S.  Behold^  my  love\ 

Whose  soul  of  fire,  lighted  at  heaven's  high  flame, 

Fragment  of  Ode, 
Yestreen,  when  to  the  trembling  string 
The  dance  gaed  thro'  the  lighted  ha , 

S.  O  Mary  at  thy  window  t 

1  see  her  yet,  the  sonsy  quean, 

That  lighted  up  my  jingle ;  .       The  Ans,  to  the  Gmdtoife. 

Lighted  [alighted]. 

Had  Kirk  and  State  been  in  the  gate, 
I  lighted  when  she  bade  me.        .       .  S.  Had  /  the  wytef 

At  gloamin-shote  it  was.  I  wat, 
I  lighted  on  the  Monday ;   .        .        .        .  .lb. 

Lighten.    It  lightens,  it  brightens, 

The  tenebrific  scene,  .  Ep.  to  Davie.  JO. 

Not  the  Poet  in  the  moment 
Fancy  lightens  in  his  ee',  S.  Turn  again  thou  fair  \ 

Lightened.     Misfortune's  lightened  steps  mi^ht  wander  wild ; 

iVr.  tn  Kenmore  Inn. 

Ughtep. 

There's  no  a  heart  in  a'  the  land, 
But's  lighter  at  the  news  o't. 

Does  the  train-attended  Carriage 
Thro'  the  country  lighter  rove  ?  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VIU. 

The  blythest  bird  upon  the  bush, 
Had  ne'er  a  lighter  heart  than  she. 

S.  There  was  a  lass,  andi 
Lightly. 
Or  lightly  flit  on  wanton  wing       S.  Bonie  lassie^  will  ye  go^ 
As  o'er  the  moor  they  lightly  foor,  .9.  Duncan  Davison. 

O  tread  ye  lightly  on  his  grass,  .  .  .  Epit.  on  JVag. 
Fu'  lightly  rase  I  on  the  mom.  Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots. 
For  summer  lightly  drcss'd,  .  .  S.  Ona  bank  offlowers\ 
Or  speakin  lightly  o'  their  Limmer,  .  The  Twa  Dogs.  »6. 
lightly  tripping  amang  the  wild  flowers,  S.  Their  groves  of\ 
Ance  lightly  lap  ye  owrre  the  knowe,  S.  Ye  hae  lien  wrang. 
Fu'  lightly  danc'd  he  in  the  ha'.  .      .S".  Young  Jockey  \ 

Lightly-Jumping.    The  lightly-jumping,  glowrin  trouts. 

The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

Lightly,  to  [deppeclate,  slight]. 

For  lack  o' gear  ye  lightly  me,         .        .        .   S.  O  Tibbie. 'i 

And  whyles  ye  may  lightly  my  beauty  a  wee ;    S.  O  whistle  i 

Lightning.    The  lightning  of  her  eye  in  tears  imbued. 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 

The  lightnings  flash  from  pole  to  pole ;      Tarn  0'  Shanter.  to. 

When  lightnings  fire  the  stormy  lift. 

The  EUction  Ballads.  VL 
Lightsome. 
Come  let  us  spend  the  lightsome  da3rs 

In  the  birks  of  Aberfeldy.     .    S,  Bonie  Lassie^  will  ye  go  \ 
When  I  think  on  the  lightsome  days 
I  spent  wi'  thee,  my  dearie ;         S.  How  long  and  dreary  t 

Wi'  lightsome  heart  I  pu'd  a  rose, 

S.  The  Banks  ofDoon.  Sett.  II. 
And  I  hae  lost  my  lightsome  heart. 

The  Ruined  Maiits  Lament. 
Lightsomely. 

As  lightsomely  I  glowr'd  abroad,     .        .     The  Holy  Fair.  2. 

Like.     Though  like  as  was  ever  twin  brother  to  brother, 

Fragment  inscr.  to  Fox. 
Let  them  do  the  like,        .        .        .        .        S.  Hey  ca  thro*. 
The  like  has  been  that  you  "may  wear 
A  noble  head  of  horns. The  Calf. 

As  whiles  they're  like  to  be  my  dead,  .  To  W.  Simpson,  j. 
'  Bout  which  our  herds  sae  aft  hae  been 

Maist  like  to  fight lb.  P.S, 

2  N 


.     Add.  ofBeelMsbub. 
.  Add.  to  the  DeiLS- 


Like,  to. 

She  likes — as  Butchers  like  a  Knife! 

In  lanely  glens  ye  like  to  stray ; 

"  Love,  I  like  the  bum, 

And  ay  shall  follow  you.*'  .      S.  As  dawn  the  bum  t 

As  ill  I  like  my  fauts  to  tell ;  .      Ep.  to  J.  L—k^  Ap.  tst^  16. 

I  like  the  lasses — Gude  forgie  me  !         ...         lb.  17, 

I  dinna  like  to  see  your  face. 

Nor  hear  your  crack.       .       .        .         lb.  ao, 

A  blessing  on  the  cheery  gang 

Wha  dearly  like  a  jig  or  sang,  Ep.  to  Maj.  Logem,  6. 

But  still,  but  still,  I  like  them  dearly     .  .       .Ib.g, 

Lads  like  lasses  weel,  And  lasses  lads  too. 

S.  Cudeen  to  you  Kimmerf 

And  that's  the  way  I  like  to  do.  .    S.  John,  come  kiss. 

That  ye  can  please  me  at  a  wink, 
Whene'er  ye  Uke  to  try S.O  Tibbie  If 

I  dearly  Uke  the  west S.Ofa'theairtsf 

Wha  dearly  like  a  random*splore  ;  On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.  I. 

We're  your  ain  bairns,  e'en  guide  us  as  ye  like,  Scots  Prologue. 

But  I  will  send  to  London  town 
Whom  I  like  best  at  hame.  .       .  The  Election  Ballads.  I. 


Whase  ain  dear  lass,  that  he  likes  best, 
Comes  clinkan  down  beside  him ! 


Th€  Holy  Fair.  it. 
.  The  Inventory. 


Enough  of  ought  ye  like  but  grace ; 

An'  at  our  leisure  when  ye  like 
We'll  whistle  owt«  the  Uve  o't.    .  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  V. 

I  like  the  jads  for  a' that lb.  S.  VII, 

He  rises  when  he  likes  himsel;        .        .     The  Twa  Dogs.  8. 

This  chap  will  dearly  like  our  kin',  J*.  There  was  a  lad  \ 

As  them  wha  like  to  taste  the  drappie    There's  naethin  like  t 

It's  no  I  like  to  sit  an'  swallow, 

l*hen  like  a  swine  to  puke  an'  wallow,      To  Mr.  J.  Kennedy. 

An  honest  man  may  like  a  glass. 

An  honest  man  may  like  a  lass,       .         To  Rev.  J.  ATMath. 

While  moorlan  herds  like  guid,  fat  braxies ;   To  W.  Simpson. 

'  Or  gin  ye  like  to  end  the  bother,    .        .  What  ails  ye  now  t 

A  bonie  lass,  I  like  her  best,     .        .         S.  Women's  Minds. 

Liked,  -*d.    I  said  he  might  die  when  he  liked  for  Jean ; 

S.  Last  May  a  bniw  wooer  f 

And  weel  he  lik'd  to  shed  their  bluid,  ' 

And  sell  their  skin.  .        .  The  Twa  Herds.  6. 

Liken. 

To  liken  them  to  your  auld-warld  squad, 

I  must  needs  say,  comparisons  are  odd.  The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  to. 

Likeness. 

His  likeness  cam'  up  the  house  stalking,        .    S.  Tarn  Glen. 

Their  likeness  b  not  found  on  earth,  in  air,  or  sea. 

Th€  Brigs  of  Ayr.  8. 

Liking. 

The  more  incapacity  they  brinf^, 
The  more  they're  to  your  likmg. . 

Lilac. 

O  were  my  love  yon  lilac  fair. 
With  purple  blossoms  to  the  spring ;      S.  O  were  my  love  t 

Lilt  [sing].    An*  lilt  wi'  holy  cUngor ;    .    The  Ordination.  3. 

Lily. 

How  fair  and  how  pure  is  the  lily,  S.  Adown  winding  Nith  t 

Hast  thou  found  that  beauty's  lillies 
Were  not  made  for  aye  to  last  ?    .  .    Blue  Bonnets. 

Let  Bourbon  exult  in  his  gay,  gilded  lilies, 

S.  How  pleasant  the  banks  t 

Her  heaving  bosom,  lily  white,  .  S.  I  gaed  a  waefu'  f 

For  the  lily  in  the  bud  will  be  bonier  yet. 

S.  Lady  Mary  Ann, 

Now  blooms  the  lily  by  the  bank,   Lament  of  Maty  of  Scots, 

A  lily  in  a  wildemess.       .        .        .  S.  My  Lord  a-huntingi 

The  lily's  hue,  the  rose's  dye,  .        .         S.  Afy  Mary's  face  f 

The  springing  lilies  sweetly  press'd. 
Wild  wanton  kiss'd  her  rival  breast ; 

S.  On  a  bank  offlowers\ 

But  may  ye  flourish  like  a  lily,      On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.  I. 

While  peaches,  and  cherries,  and  roses  and  lilies, 
They  fade  and  they  wither  awa,  man.   Ronalds  ofBennals, 

Fairest  flow'r  !  behold  the  lily,  . 

Blooming  in  the  sunny  ray ;         .        .        .  S.  Sensibtlity,i 

And  decks  the  lily  fair  in  flow'ry  pride, 

The  Cottet^s  Sat.  Night.  tS. 

Her  cheeks  Uke  lilies  dipt  in  wine, 

S.  The  Lass  that  made  the  bed. 


The  Dean  ofFac.. 
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The  lily  it  is  pure,  and  the  lily  it  is  fair. 

And  in  her  lovely  bosom  I'll  place  the  lily  there ; 

^.  ThePosie. 

Ae  ev'ning  on  the  lily  lea?  S.  There  vhu  a  lass  t 

The  simmer  lillies  bloom  in  snaw,    .        .   S.  To  daunton  me. 

And  sweet  is  the  lily  at  evening  close ; 

S.  True-hearted  was  he  t 

Unseen  is  the  lily,  unheeded  the  rose /&. 

The  lily's  hue  and  rose's  dye 
Bespoke  the  lass  o'  Ballochmyle.  S.  Twos  even — the  de%vy\ 

Twice  a  lily  flower  will  be  him  sark  and  cravat ; 

S.  IVeelViUieGray^ 

Syne  pale  like  ony  lUy,    .  .     S.  When  wild  War's  ^ 

Uly-white. 

And  plight  me  your  lily-white  hand  ;  .      S.To  Mary. 

Limb.    'Twas  neither  broken  wing  nor  limb,   Ep.  to  J.  K.,  la. 

Welcome  the  hour,  my  aged  limbs 
Are  laid  with  thee  at  rest !  Man  was  made  to  mourn. 

Sae  sweetly  move  her  genty  limbs,     S.  My  Lord  a^hunting\ 

Thy  waist  sae  jimp,  thy  limbs  sae  clean, 

S.  O  were  I  on  Pamass.  t 

Her  tender  limbs  embrace,  S.  Ona  bank  of  flowers  t 

And  there  I  left  for  witness,  an  arm  and  a  limb ; 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  I. 

Her  strappan  limb  an'  gausy  middle,  .        ,  Ih.  R.  V. 

Her  limbs  the  polish'd  marble  stane, 

S.  The  Lass  that  made  the  bed. 

Umbie  idim.  e/^limbl. 

Wha  by  Castalia's  wimplin  streamies, 

Lowp,  sing,  and  lave  your  pretty  limbies,    To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

Lime.    Your  ruin*d,  formless  bulk  o*  stane  and  lime, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  6. 

O  sweet  grows  the  lime  and  the  orange,  .  To  Mary. 

Ummep  [a  strumpet ;  a  kept  mistress]. 

Still  persecuted  by  the  limmer 

Frae  year  to  year;  Ep.  to  J.  L—k^  Ap.  itsty  io. 

'  Ye  little  Skelpie-limmer's-face !     .        .        .   Halloween.  14. 

Or  speakin  lightly  o'  their  Limmer,        .    The  Twa  Do^s.  26. 

Limp.     My  spavet  Pegasus  will  limp, 

Till  ance  he  s  fairly  bet ;   .  Ep.  to  Dame.  tt. 

Llmpan,  -In. 

Na,  even  tho'  limpan  wi'  the  spavie 

Frae  door  tae  door.  Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

Tho'  limpan  wi'  the  Spavie,  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  VIL 

Ae  limpin  leg  a  hand-breed  shorter ;  S.  Willie  Wastle  t 

Limpet,  -It  [limped]. 

Nor  limpet  in  poetic  shackles  ;  .    Ep.  to  H.  Parker. 

Owre  mony  a  weary  hag  he  limpit,       Tam  Samson's  El.^  jo. 


Limpid.    Sweet  the  streamlet's  limpid  lapse 
To  the  sun-brcwn'd  Arab  s  lip ; 


Delia^  em  Ode. 


"  Thou  foundst  me  like  the  morning  sun 
*'  That  melts  the  fogs  in  limpid  air,  Lament  for  Glencaim. 

Or  mus'd  where  limpid  streams  once  hallowed,  well. 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 

The  limpid  streamlet  yonder  flowing 

Supplymg  drink The  Hermit. 

Un  V.  Linn. 

Unoluden.    Lincluden*s  ugly  witch  ;     Epit.  on  Gritel  Grim. 

Lindsay.    Will  ye  go  to  the  Highlands,  Leezie  Lindsay,  [re.] 

S.  Leezie  Lindsay. 
Line,  the. 

Than  a'  the  pride  that  loads  the  tide. 
And  crosses  o'er  the  sultry  line ;  S.  The  day  returns  t 

Line,  brave  Caledonia,  the  chief  of  her  line,  S.  Caledonia. 
And  pours  his  vengeance  in  the  burning  line,  Ep.fr.  Esopus. 
Twa  lines  frae  you  wad  gar  me  fissle, 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  1st,  22. 
sordid  sons  o'  Mammon's  line  Ib.^  Ap.  21st ^  16. 

There  ne'er  was  a  coward  o'  Kenmure's  blude. 
Nor  yet  o'  Gordon's  line.        S.  O  Kenmure's  on  and  enoa  t 

Bright  ran  thy  line,  O  G —      .  .        .      On  same  Lord  G. 

The  injur'd  Stuart  line  is  gone,  On  Window  at  Stirling. 

In  thy  sweet  Caledonian  lines ;  Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

Thanks  to  you  for  your  line.  The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwife. 

That  you  may  keep  th*  unerring  line, 
Still  rising  by  the  plummet's  Uw, 

The  FareweU.  To  St.  J.'s  L.. 
Whoe'er  thou  art,  these  lines  now  reading.  The  Hermit. 

*'  Thy  line,  that  have  struggled  for  freedom  with  Bruce, 

Th*  WhistU. 


in  her  rough  imperfect  line  To  Rev.  J.  MMath, 

Glide  sweet  in  monie  a  tunefu'  line  ;  To  W.  Simpson, 

To  rule  their  torrent  in  th'  allowed  line ;         Why  am  /  loth  f 

Lines. 

leaves  the  tartaned  lines,  For  other  wars,         Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

In  lines  extended  lang  and  large, 

5.  The  Battle  qfSherra-Moor. 

I  left  the  lines  and  tented  field.       .      S.  When  wild  War' si 

Linflrer.    if,  hapless  chance  !  they  linger  lang, 

The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 
Lingering,  -*ring. 

And  singing,  lone,  the  ling'ring  hours.      Add.  to  Edinburgh. 

I  see  the  hours,  in  lone  array. 
That  I  must  suffer,  Ungenng,  slow.  The  Lament.  7. 

When  the  lingering  moments  are  number'd  wi'  care? 

S.  The  small  birds  rejoice  f 

When  ling'ring  lips  no  more  must  join  ;  .  To  a  Kiss, 

Thou  ling'ring  star,  with  lessening  ray, 

S.  To  Mary  in  Heaven, 

Lining.    Here's  the  stuff  and  lining. 

O'  Cardoness*  head ;       The  EUetion  Ballads.  IV. 

Twa  had  manteeles  o*  dolefu'  black. 
But  ane  wi'  lyart  lining ;       .        .        .     The  Holy  Fair,  2, 

Lingo.    And  [Bards]  ken  the  lingo  of  the  sp'ritual  folk; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  4. 

Link.     Her  hair  was  like  the  links  o'  gowd, 

S,  The  Lass  that  mad*  the  bed, 

Unkan  [tripping]. 

Some  luckless  hour  will  send  him  linkan, 

To  your  black  pit ;    .        AeU.  to  the  DeiL  20. 
Linked. 

With  linked  hands  we  took  the  sands,       S.  As  fgaed  up  by\ 

Linket  [tripped  deftly]. 

And  linket  at  it  in  her  sark !    .  Tam  o*  Shanter.  12, 

Linkum-doddie. 

The  spot  they  ca'd  it  Linkum-doddie,     .    S,  Willie  Wastle  i 

Linn,  Un  [a  waterfkll,  cascade]. 

White  o'er  the  linns  the  bumie  pours, 

6".  Bonnie  Lassie^  will  ye  go  t 

Spak  o'  louping  o'er  a  linn ;     .  .     S.  Duncan  Grayf 

Or  foaming,  Strang,  wi'  hasty  stens, 

Frae  lin  to  lin.  .     El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.^4, 

Or  torrents  owre  a  linn,    .  Extem.  in  Court  of  Session, 

Whyles  owre  a  linn  the  bumie  plays,      .        .  Halloween,  aj. 

There,  high  my  boiline  torrent  smokes. 
Wild-roaring  o'er  a  Unn :     .      Th*  Petition  of  Br.  Water, 

We  heard  nought  but  the  roaring  linn, 

S.  What  will  1  do gin\ 
Linnen.    Blest  be  the  hour  she  cool'd  in  her  linnens, 

S.  O  merry  hqe  I  been  t 

Been  snaw-white  seventeen  hunder  linnen !  Tam  o'  Shanter.  /j. 

Linnet.    Within  the  bush,  her  covert  nest 

A  little  linnet  fondly  prest,  S.  A  Rosebud  fy  t 

When  linnets  sang,  and  lammies  play'd.        As  on  the  banks  t 

Ye  tiny  elves  that  guiltless  sport, 

Like  linnets  in  the  bush,  .    Despondency,  an  Ode.S- 

The  mother  liimet  in  the  brake 

Bewails  her  ravish'd  young  ;        .   .S*.  Fate  gave  the  word,  f 

Which  [Floweret],  save  the  linnet's  flight,  I  wot, 

Nae  ruder  visit  knows,  S.  Now  Spring  has  cladf 

The  spreading  thorn  [o'erhangs]  the  Linnet. 

S.  How  west  lin  winds  f 
In  twining  hazel  bowers. 
His  lay  the  linnet  pours ;     .      S.  Sleep'st  thou,  or  wak**/ 1 

The  chanting  linnet,  or  the  mellow  thrush,  The  Brigs  of  Ayr, 
May  have  charms  for  the  linnet  and  the  bee ; 

S.  The  winter  it  is Peut\ 
A-listening  the  linnet,  oft  wanders  my  Jean. 

S.  Their  grtmes  of  \ 
chearful  peace,  with  linnet  song,     .    Wr,  in  Friars-Cetrst  H, 

Lint  [flax;  '*i'  the  bell,"  in  flower]. 

How  'twas  a  towmond  auld,  sin'  Lint  was  i'  the  bell. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  it. 

I  bought  my  wife  a  stane  o'  lint,    .  6*.  The  weary  Pmmd^ 

Lintwhite  [of  the  colour  of  lint  or  flax]. 

Lassie  wi'  the  lintwhite  locks,      S.  Lassie  w£  the  lintwhite  f 

Lintwhite  [a  linnet]. 

In  vain  to  me,  in  glen  or  shaw. 
The  mavis  and  the  lintwhite  sing. 

S.  Again  rejoicing  Nesturt  t 
The  lintwhites  in  the  hazel  braes,  S.  The  Contented  C^iteiger, 
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The  blackbird  strong,  the  lintwhite  clear, 

The  Petition  of  Br,  Water, 

But  hawks  will  rob  the  tender  joys 
That  bless  the  little  lintwhite's  nest ; 

S,  There  was  a  lass  and  t 

When  lintwhites  chant  amang  the  buds,        To  W.  Simpson. 

Lion.    Old  Scotia's  bloody  lion  bore :     Add.  to  Edinburgh.  7. 

Whyles,  ranging  like  a  roaran  lion,  Add  to  the  Deil. 

A  lambkin  in  peace,  but  a  lion  in  war,    .        .    S.  Caledonia, 

The  Anglian  lion,  the  terror  of  France, .       ,       ,       ,      lb. 

Like  iGsop's  Lion,  Bums  says,  sore  I  feel 
All  others  scorn — but  damn  that  ass's  heel. 

Reply  to  a  Reproof. 

Whistling  his  [combustion's]  roaring  pack  abroad, 

Of  mad,  unmuxzled  lions  *,  The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

The  lion  and  the  bull  thy  [Nature's]  care  hare  found, 

To  R.  G.  qfF,. 

Lioness. 

My  voice,  a  lioness  that  mourns 
Her  darling  cub's  undoing !         The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

Lip.    The  rose-bud's  the  blush  o'  my  charmer, 
Her  sweet  balmy  lip  when  tis  prest : 

.S.  Adoum  winding  Nith  f 

And  on  thy  lips  I  seal  my  vow,  .S.  An'  I'll  kiss  thee  yet  f 

Sweet  the  streamlet's  limpid  lapse 

To  the  sun-brown'd  Arab  s  lip ;  .        .   Delia,  an  Ode. 

But,  Delia,  on  thy  balmy  lips 

Let  me,  no  vagrant  insect,  rove ! lb. 

His  haly  lips  wad  licket  at  her.  .   S.  Donald  Brodie  t 

Her  lips  are  roses  wet  wi'  dew !  5".  Her  flowing  locks  t 

wi'  hingin'  lips  and  snakin',     .  .       Holy  Willie's  Prayer, 

Her  lips  like  roses  wet  wi'  dew,  .  S.  I gaed  a  wa^u  \ 

*  Compar'd  wi'  my  delight  is  poor 
'  Upon  the  lips o' Phely S.OPhelyy\ 

Thy  tempting  lips,  thy  glancing  e'en, 

S.  O  were  I  on  Pamass.i 

Thy  lips  are  as  sweet  and  thy  figure  compleat, 

S,  O  when  she  cam  ben  t 

Her  lips  still  as  she  fragrant  breath'd, 
It  richer  dy'd  the  rose.  .         S,  Ona  bank  offlowers\ 

Her  lips  are  like  the  cherries  ripe,        S.  On  Cessnock  banks  \ 

Unto  these  rosy  lips  to  grow ;         .        ,        .  S.  Sae  flaxen  t 


Was  naethin^  to  my  hinny  bliss 
Upon  the  lips  o'  Anna. 


S.  Thegowd  Locks  o/A. 


S,  Thine  am  /f 
To  a  Kiss, 


She  put  the  cup  to  her  rosy  lip 

S.  The  Lass  that  made  the  bed. 

Take  away  these  rosy  lips. 
Rich  with  balmy  treasure  :  . 

When  ling'ring  lips  no  more  must  join  ; 

0  pale,  pale  now,  those  rosy  lips 
I  aft  hae  kiss'd  sae  fondly ! 

S.  Ye  bankst  and  braes,  and  streams  t 

Her  lips  more  than  the  cherries  bright,         S.  Young  Pegiy  t 

Lipp6n*d  [trusted]. 

1  lippen'd  to  the  chiel  in  trouth,      .        .     To  Dr.  Blacklock, 
Llppie  [difK.o/WvU. 

My  blessins  upon  thy  sweet,  wee  lippie!  S.O  whart  didyegetf 

LiQUid.    O  let  me  steal  one  liquid  kiss  t   .        .  Delia,  an  Ode, 

The  liquid  fire  of  strong  desire        .        .        .  Nature's  Law. 

In  these  savage,  liquid  plains,        .    On  scaring  WeUer-fowl. 

Uquop. 

An'  liquor  guid  to  fire  his  bluid,     .  Scotch  Drink,  Mott. 

daily  weet  their  weason  Wi'  liquors  nice,  .         lb.  14. 

Lisp.     Inspire  me,  till  I  lisp  an'  wink, 

To  sing  thy  name  !  .  Scotch  Drink,  a, 

LiSPlnfiT.    The  lisping  infant  prattling  on  his  knee, 

Tke  Cotter's  Sat.  Night, 

List.     But  gif  ye  want  ae  friend  that's  true, 

I'm  on  your  list     £p,  to  J,  L — k,  Ap.  tst,  /j. 

I  send  you  here  a  faithfu'  list, 

O'  gudes  an'  gear  an'  a'  my  graith.  The  Inventory, 

This  list  wi'  my  ain  ban'  I  wrote  it,         ...        .       lb. 

Listed. 

He  was  a  care-defying  blade. 
As  ever  Bacchus  listed  !  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R,  VII, 

Listen.     She'll  aiblins  listen  to  my  vow  :   S.  I  gaed  a  wae/u'  f 

And  listens  the  lambkins  that  bleat  o'er  the  braes, 

S.  My  Name's  Awa, 

Sing  on  sweet  bird,  I  listen  to  thy  strain. 

Sonnet,  wr.  on  Birthday, 


And  listen  mony  a  grateful  bird 
Return  you  tuneful  thanks.        The  Petition  of  Br,  Water. 

Therefore  while  ye're  blooming  Katie, 
Listen  to  a  loving  swain  ;     .        S.  Will  ye  go  and  marry  t 

Listened. 

I  listen'd  to  a  lover's  sang,  S.  By  Allan  stream  t 

How  dull  is  that  ear  which  to  flattery  so  listened. 

Monody,  on  a  Lady. 

LlsteninflT,  -'ning. 

And  list'ning  to  their  [Passions]  witching  voice 
Has  often  led  me  wrong.       A  Prayer  in  Prosp.  of  Death. 

List'ning,  the  doors  an*  winnocks  rattle,    A  Winter  Night.  3. 

Listening  to  the  doubling  roar,     S.  How  can  my  poor  heart  t 

List'ning  to  the  wild  birds  singing. 
By  a  udling,  chrystal  stream ;      .  S.  I  dream' d  I  lay\ 

on  either  hand  the  list'ning  Bard,    .        The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  4. 

All  nature  list'ning  seem'd  the  while, 

S.  Twas  even — the  dewy  f 

Listless.   I«  listless,  yet  restless. 

Find  ev'ry  prospect  vain.  Despondency,  an  Ode, ». 

Dull,  listless,  teased,  dejected,  and  deprest.      To  R,  G,  ofF.. 

Litigation.    While  subtile  Litigation's  pliant  tongue 

The  life-blood  equal  sucks  of  Right  and  Wrong  : 

On  Death  ofR,  Dundas, 

Utter'd. 

And  vermined  gipsies  litter'd  heretofore.  Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

Little.     For  prayb  I  hae  litUe  skill  o't ;    A  Ded.  to  G.  H.,  13. 

For  temp'ral  gifts  we  little  merit ;   .  .A  Grace. 

A  little  linnet  fondly  prest,       .        ,      S.  A  Rosebud  bymy\ 

Gude  pity  me,  because  I'm  little,    .        Adam  A — 's  Prayer. 

Which  we  so  little  merit,  .        .    At  Globe  Tav.,  D. 

The  little  birdies  blythely  sing,      S.  Bonie  lassie,  will  ye  go  t 

Contented  wi'  little,  and  canty  wi'  mair, 

S.  Contented  wC  little  \ 

Ye  little  know  the  ills  ye  court,       .  Despondency,  an  Ode,  J, 

Mourn  little  harebells  o'er  the  lee ;       El.  on  Copt.  M,  H.,S'' 

Ye  ken  yoursels,  for  little  feck  !  .     EL  on  Year  rj88. 

An'  little  to  be  trusted ;    .        .        .       Ep.  to  Young  Friend. 

Or  if  she  [Religion]  jgie  a  random-sting. 
It  may  be  little  minded ; lb,  to, 

Tho'  we  hae  little  gear,   ....        Ep.  to  Davie,  2, 

The  poor,  wee  thing  was  little  hurt ;       .       ,'Ep,  to  J.  R.,  8, 

An'  that  therelis  I've  little  swither  .      Ep,  to  Maj,  Logan,  8. 

The  little  fate  allows,  they  share  as  soon 

Ep.  to  R,  Graham,  j, 

Wha  in  his  life  did  little  good,  Epit.  on  Mr.  Burton. 

Ye  little  Skelpie-limmer's  face !  Halloween.  14. 

But  for  to  meet  the  Deil  her  lane. 
She  pat  but  little  faith  in  : lb.  21. 

His  little  faithful  mate  to  chear,      .         5*.  Here  is  the  glen  t 

Has  cheer'd  ilk  drooping  little  flow'r, 

S.  Lassie  wl  the  lintwhite  t 

I  earn  a  little  money,  O,  .        .  S.  My  father  was  a  farmer  \ 

We  seek  but  little,  L— ,  from  thee ;  New  Psalmody, 

The  little  floweret's  peaceful  lot 
In  yonder  cliff  that  grows,    .        S.  Now  Spring  has  clad  t 

As  little  reckt  I  sorrow's  power, lb. 

But  little  thinks  my  love  I  ken  brawlie. 
My  tocher's  the  jewel  has  charms  for  him. 

S.  O  meikle  thinks  my  love  t 

The  little  swallow's  wanton  wing,  .  .S.O  Phely  i 

Say,  was  thy  little  mate  unkind,  .    S.  O  stay,  sweet  warb.f 

To  bless  his*  little  filial  flock,    .  .     O  Thou  dread  Pow'r  \ 

And  she,  a  lovely  little  flower  .  .S.O  wot  ye  wha's  in  t 

And  I  a  bird  to  shelter  there. 
When  wearied  on  my  little  wing.         .  S.  O  were  my  love  t 

The  bitter  little  that  of  life  remains  : 

On  seeing  wounded  Hare. 

My  dear  little  angel,  for  ever,         .  On  Death  offav.  Child 

While  larks  with  little  wing, 
Fann'd  the  pure  air,      ...  .9.  Phillis  the  Fair. 

For  making  o'  rhymes,  and  working  at  times, 
Does  little  or  naething  at  a',  man.         Ronalds  qfBentuUs. 

I've  little  to  spend,  and  naething  to  lend,      .       .        ,      lb, 

Tellmg  o'er  his  little  joys:      ....  S,  Sensibility  \ 

A  Uttle,  upright,  pert,  tart,  tripping  wight,    .  Sketch, 

Much  specious  lore,  but  little  understood ;     .  .lb. 

Ah !  little  kend  thy  reverend  grannie.       Tam  o'  Shanter.  ij. 

But  little  wist  she  Maggie's  mettle         ...         lb,  iS, 
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How  caa  ye  chant,  ye  little  binU» 
And  I  iae  fn'  o'  care !   .  .    ^.  TAr  Anbb  of  Doom. 

Anki  Vandal,  ye  but  show  your  little  mense, 

Tht  Brigs  of  Ayr.  6. 

As  yet  ye  little  ken  about  the  matter lb. 

As  for  your  Priesthood,  I  shall  say  but  little,  lb. 

And  little  fishes'  caller  rest :    .      S.  Tht  ComUnUd  Cottager. 

For  them  and  for  their  little  ones  provide ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  i8. 

And,  for  the  little  sonnter's  nest. 
The  close  embowering  thorn.      The  Petition,  of  Br.  Water. 

Old  Scotia's  darling  hope.  Your  little  angel  band  .  lb. 

It  puts  but  little  in  your  pat ;  .  The  Inventory. 

tbo'  his  liule  heart  did  grieve.         The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  VI. 

Tho'  ye  can  do  little  skaith,  yell  be  u  at  the  death. 

The  Kiries  AUrm.  8. 

How  little  of  life's  scanty  span  may  renudn  ; 

S.  The  lazy  mist\ 

For  sense  they  little  owe  to  frugal  Heaven, 
To  please  the  Mob  they  hide  the  little  giv'n. 

The  Ordiaatioa.  Mott. 

Here's  a  little  wadset 
Buittles  scrap  o'  truth.  The  EUctien  Ballads.  IV. 

That  little  wist  a  fa'.  .  The  Ruined  MaitC s  Lament. 

I've  little  to  say,  but  only  to  pray,    S.  The  son*  of  old  Killie. 

Wba  canna  win  her  in  a  night, 
Has  little  aut  in  courting.     .        .      The  Tarbolton  Lasses. 

That's  little  short  o'  downright  wastrie.  .     The  Twa  Dogs.  g. 

L— d  man,  our  gentry  care  as  little 

For  delvers,  ditchers,  an'  sic  cattle  ;       .        .        .         lb.  12. 

They're  sae  accustom'd  wi'  the  sight. 

The  view  o't  gies  them  little  fright        ...         Jb.  ts- 

Haith  lad  ye  little  ken  about  it ;     .  lb.  ei. 

Fond,  <Mi  thy  little,  early  ways,  The  Vision.  D.  II.  12. 

Their  little  love's  are  blest,  and  their  little  hearts  at  rest, 

S.  The  winter  it  upast\ 

Just  ae  hauf  muchkin  does  me  prime, 

Ought  less  is  little,   .        There's  naethin  like  t 

Clarinda,  take  this  little  boon.  To  a  Lady. 

Ye  little  ken  what  cursed  speed 

The  blastie's  makin ! 

With  little  admiring  or  blaming  :    . 

And  then  my  fifty  pounds  a  year 

Will  little  gain  me.  .        .      To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

Not  the  little  sporting  fairy,    .       .S".  Turn  again,  thou/air^ 

How  can  ye  chant,  ye  little  birds,  .    S.  Ye  banks  and  braes  t 

I  little  thought  the  time  was  near, 

Repentance  I  should  buy  sae  dear :  S.  Young  Jamie  t 

And  little  lambkins  wanton  wild,    .        .      S.  Young  Peggy  t 

Live.     Nae  ither  care  in  life  have  I^ 

But  live,  an'  love  my  Name,       S.  Behind  yon  hills  t 

Come  weel,  come  woe,  we'll  gather  and  go. 
And  live  or  die  wi'  Charlie.  .  S.  Come  boat  me  o'er. 

I  ask  for  dearest  life  alone, 
That  I  may  live  to  love  her.    .        S.  Come  let  me  take  thee  t 

And  we  will  live  like  king  and  queen,      S.  Duncan  Davison. 

That  live  sae  bien  an'  snug :    .       .        .        .    E^.  to  Davie. 

Prone  to  enjoy  each  pleasure  riches  give, 

Yet  haply  wanting  wherewithal  to  live ;  Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  3. 

If  there's  another  world,  he  lives  in  bliss ;   Epit.  on  a  Friend. 

Would  thou  hae  nobles'  patronage, 
*•  First  learn  to  live  without  it  1 " 

Extern,  on  Commem.s  of  Thompson. 

How  we  live,  my  Meg  and  me,        .    S.  First  when  Maggy  t 

O  Thou,  in  whom  we  live  and  move,         Greue  after  Dinner. 

And  thou  live,  thou'U  steal  a  naigie.       .        .  S.  Hee  balou^\ 

That  lives  at  the  lug  o'  the  law  !  S.  Her^s  a  health  to  them  f 

0  dinna  think  my  pretty  pink, 

Uut  I  can  live  without  thee  :        .  J*.  Here's  to  thy  healths 

We'll  live  a*  our  days,       .        .        ,        .       S.  Hey  cd  thro. 

And  as  wi'  thee  I'd  wish  to  live, 

For  thee  I'd  bear  to  die.  .        .S.ltis  na^  Jean,\ 

"  Why  did  I  live  to  see  that  day  ?   .     Lament  for  Glencaim. 

Grant  me,  indulgent  heaven,  that  I  may  live. 
To  see  the  miscreants  feel  the  pains  they  give ; 

Lhs  extm.  in  Ladys  Pochet-bk. 

(live  me  with  gay  folly  to  live  ;      Lns  on  Windows^  Gl.  Tav. 

Whare  live  ye  my  bonie  lass,  .        .      J.  My  Collier  Laddie. 

1  live  to^ay  as  well's  I  may, 

RepudlMi  of  to-morrow,  O.    S»  My  father  was  a  farmer  t 


To  a  Louse. 
To  Capt.  RiddeL 


Tbey'U  Uve.  or  die  wi'  fame.  Willie! 

S.  O  Kenmures  on  and  own  f 

I  only  live  to  love  thee.    .  S.O  were  I  on  Pamass.f 

A'  ye  wha  live  by  sowps  o'  drink, 

A'  ye  wha  live  by  crambo<Unk, 

A'  ye  wha  live  and  never  think.  On  Scotch  Bardgne  to  W.  /. 

On  Cesioock  banks  there  lives  a  lass,  S.  On  Cessnoch  banks  t 

Go  live,  poor  wanderer  of  the  wood  and  field. 
The  bitter  little  that  of  life  remains  : 

On  seeing  wounded  Hare. 

For  far  in  the  west  lives  he  I  lo'e  best,  S.  Out  over  the  Forth\ 

But  still  the  hope  Experience  taught  to  live. 

Prologue,  sp.  by  Woods. 

Lives  there  a  man  so  firm,  who, 

Can  reason  down  its  [his  heart's]  agonizing  throbs ; 

Remorse.  A  Frag.. 
But  ken  ye  the  Ronalds  that  live  in  the  Bennals, 

Ronalds  of  Bennals, 
If  I  should  detail  the  pick  and  the  wale 
O'  lasses  that  live  here  awa,  man,       .        ...       lb. 

Let  us  th'  important  now  employ. 

And  live  su  those  who  never  die.         Sketch.  Xew-Yr's  Day. 

Whose  image  lives  within  my  breast ; 

S.  Slow  spreads  the  gloom  t 

It  shall  upon  my  bosom  live,    .  S.  The  capt.  Ribbemd. 

While  joys  above  my  mind  can  move. 
For  thee,  and  thee  alone  1  live  :  S.  The  day  returns  t 

In  your  heretic  sins  may  you  live,  and  die.   The  Dean  of  Fac.. 

An'  if  he  live  to  be  a  beast. 

To  pit  some  bavins  in  his  breast !  The  Death  ofMailie. 

To  live  but  her  I  canna  :  S.  The  gowd.  Locks  of  A. 

For  something  beyond  it  poor  man  sure  must  live. 

S.  The  lasy  mist  t 
We  live  like  two  lambs  and  we  seldom  provoke  : 

.S".  The  Poor  Thresher. 
In  that  blest  sphere  alone  we  live  and  move  ; 

The  Rights  qf  Woman. 
I  see  how  folk  live  that  hae  riches  ; 
But  surely  poor-folk  maun  be  wretches !     The  Twa  Dogs.  14. 

Sic  twa,  O !  do  1  live  to  see't,  .  .   The  Twa  Herds.  9. 

Quo*  scho  wha  lives  will  see  the  proof,     J.  There  was  a  lad\ 

What  then  ?  poor  beastie,  thou  maun  live !      .      To  a  Mouse. 

O  ye,  douse  folk,  that  live  by  rule,  .  .       To  J.  S.^  26. 

In  quiet  let  me  live  : To  Lord  G. 

To  live  one  day  of  parting  love !      .        To  Mary  in  Hcaren. 

Here,  where  the  Scottish  muse  immortal  lives, 

To  Miss  Graham. 
But  still  within  my  bosom's  core 
Shall  live  my  Highland  Mary. 

.S*.  Ye  banks t  and  braes ^  andstrtams  t 

LiVOd«  -'d.    On  eighteen  pence  a  week  I've  liv'd  before. 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  J. 

I've  liv'd  a  life  of  sturt  and  strife,  J.  Farvwell,  ye  dungeons  i 

*  For  monie  a  ane  has  gotten  a  fright, 

*An'  liv'd  an'  di'd  deleeret,  ....  Halloween.  14. 

•  That  liv'd  in  Achmacalla : lb.  16. 

There  liv'd  a  lass  in  yonder  dale,    .        .   Katharine  Jaffray. 
And  now  I  have  liv'd— I  know  not  how  long, 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  //. 

An'  liv'd  like  lords  an'  ladies  gay  :  .        .  .  lb.  S.  IV. 

We  liv'd  full  one  and  twenty  years 
A  man  and  wife  together ;     .  The  Joyful  Widower. 

How  long  1  have  liv'd, — but  how  much  liv'd  in  vain  ; 

S.  The  lazy  mist  \ 
A  Nobleman  liv'd  in  a  village  of  late,  The  Poor  Thresher. 
There  liv'd  ance  a  carle  on  Kellybum-braes, 

S.  There  liv'd  ance  a  carle  f 

Live-day. 

So  I.  for  my  lost  darling's  sake, 
Lament  the  live-day  long.     .  S.  Fate  gave  the  wordi 

LiVOdSt*    Thou  diedst  unwept  as  thou  livedst  unlov'd. 

Monody f  on  a  Lady. 
Livid.    The  paly  moon  rose  in  the  livid  east. 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 
Living,  -in. 

O  may  it  ne'er  be  a  livin'  plague         Holy  Willie's  Prayer.  7. 
If  sleekit  Chatham  Will  was  livin,  Kind  Sir,  Tve  read  t 

Her  living  image  in  her  yowc,  .        .    Poor  Mailie's  El., 

Food  fills  the  wame,  an'  keeps  us  livin' ;         Scotch  Drink,  j. 
Nae  thought,  nae  view,  nae  scheme  o'  livin', 

Second  Ep.  to  Dm»ie, 
For  yet,  unskoith'd  by  Death's  gleg  gullie, 

Tarn  Samson's  livin  !  Tarn  Samson's  EL^  Per  C, 

Juit  now  we're  living  sound  au'  hale  ;    .       .       To  J.  S,,  it. 


livlstone 


285 


Lofty 


Livlstone.    An'  Livistone,  the  bauld  Sir  Willie : 

The  A  uthof^x  Cry  and  Prayer.  //. 

Uv'st. 

Thou  liv'st  on  high  for  ever.  The  EUctum  Ballads,  VI. 

Llzle. 

Wi*  Lizie's  kss,  three  times  I  trow ;  Holy  WiUUs  Prayer.  8. 

Lo  I    When,  lo,  in  form  of  minstrel  aald, 

A  stem  and  stalwart  ghaist  appear'd.  [vA.20]  A  Vision. 

And  lo !  the  bard,  a  great  reward, 
Has  got  a  double  portion !    .        .        .  Nature's  Law. 

Lo,  there  she  goes,  unpitied  and  unblest, 

Ode^  to  Mem.  o/Mrs.  — . 

When  lo !  on  either  hand  the  list'ning  Bard, 

Th€  Brigs  qfAyr.  4. 

Lo,  from  the  shades  of  death's  deep  night, 

Departed  Whigs  enjoy  the  iight«     Tiu  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

Loa4.     1  rather  wou'd  bear  a'  the  load  o*  my  sorrow 

J.  As  I  was  a-^uandring-f 

Beneath  the  load  of  years  and  cares,       A  uld  comrade  dear  t 

0  Life  !  Thou  art  a  galling  load,     .       Despondency^  an  Ode. 

I'll  want  *im,  ere  I  take  such  a  d — ble  load. 

Epig.  on  Capt.  Grose. 

But.  a  fly  for  your  load,  you'll  break  down  on  the  road, 
If  your  stuff  be  as  rotten's  her  heart. 

Extent,  pinned  to  Coach, 

Load  to  misery  most  distressing,     .        .    S.  Raving  winds  t 

What  is  a  lordling's  pomp  ?  a  cumbrous  load. 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night,  19. 
Load,  to. 

Than  a'  the  pride  that  loads  the  tide,     .  J.  The  day  returns  t 

Loan  [lane].     He  up  the  lang  loan  to  my  black  cousin  Bess, 

.S*.  Last  May  a  braw  wooer  \ 

Loan,  Loanin  [the  place  of  milking]. 

Wi'  double  plenty  o'er  the  loanin 

To  thee  and  thine;    .  Friend  of  the  Poet  t 

And  up  the  loan  she  shaw'd  me.       .         .S*,  Had  I  the  wyte  t 

The  Kye  stood  rowtan  i'  the  loan  ;  The  Twa  Dogs.  JJ. 

Loaves.     That  gncns  for  the  fishes  and  loaves. 

The  EUction  Ballads.  III. 

Loch.    Then  slow  raise  Marjory  o'  the  Lochs, 

The  Election  Ballads.  I. 
Lochinton. 

Then  came  the  Laird  o'  Lochinton 
Out  frae  the  English  border,  .  Katharine  Jajfray. 

Locked,  -*d. 

Poor  labour  sweet  in  sleep  was  locked,      A  Winter  Night,  a. 

And  in  his  arms  he  lock'd  her  sicker.  S.  Donald  Brodie  t 

But  welcome  the  dream  o'  sweet  slumber. 
For  then  I  am  lock'd  in  thy  arms,  Jessy. 

S.  Here's  a  health  to  one  \ 

1  lock'd  her  in  my  fond  embrace ;  S.  The  Rigs  o'  Barley. 

His  locked,  letter'd,  braw  brass  collar  The  Twa  Dogs.  3. 

Wi'  mony  a  vow,  and  lock'd  embrace, 

Ye  banhs^  and  btaes^  and  streams  t 
Locks. 

Her  leafy  locks  wave  in  the  breeze 

.S*.  Again  rejoicing  Nature  t 

His  uncombed  grizzly  locks  wild  staring,  thatch'd, 

Extern,  on  tV.  Smellie. 

Her  flowing  locks,  the  raven's  wing,      S.  Her  Rowing  lochsf 

Your  locks  were  like  the  raven,        .        .  S.  John  Anderson  f 

your  locks  are  like  the  snow 16, 

His  locks  were  bleached  white  with  time. 

Lament  for  Glencaim. 

The  groaning  trees  untimely  shed  their  locks. 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 


The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  /j. 
S.  Thecardindt. 


Winter's  time-bleach'd  locks    . 

though  his  locks  be  lyart  gray. 

Yestreen  lay  on  this  breast  o'  mine 
The  gowden  locks  of  Anna.  .S".  The  gowd.  Lochs  of  A. 

In  all  her  [Autumn's]  locks  of  yellow. 

The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

What  tho',  with  hoary  locks  I  must  stand  the  winter  shocks. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  I. 

The  hawthorn  I  will  pu',  wi'  its  locks  o'  siller  grey, 

S.  ThePosie. 

Her  haffet  locks  as  brown's  a  berry,  .S*.  T.  Mens,  's  bonie  Mary. 
Locust. 

Crush  the  locusts,  save  the  flower.  Wr.  in  Hermitage^  F.  C. 
Loda.     Old  Loda,  still  rueing  the  arm  of  Fingal,  The  Whistle. 

The  son  of  great  Loda  was  conqueror  still,    .       .       »  lb,  j. 


Lodge. 

Death's  gien  the  Lodge  an  unco  devel,  .  Tam  Samson's  EL. 
Lodge,  to.    I  kend  na  where  to  lodge  till  day : 

S.  The  Lass  that  made  the  bed. 
Lodger. 

I  left  the  lines,  and  tented  field. 

Where  kng  I'd  been  a  lodger,      .      S.  When  wild  Waf^s^ 
My  purse  is  light,  I've  far  to  gang. 

And  fain  wad  be  thy  lodger ; lb, 

Lo'e,  Loe,  Loo  [to  love]. 

0  dearly  do  I  lo'e  thee  Annie.  S.  By  Allanstream\ 

1  lo'e  weel  my  Charlie's  name,  S.  Come  boat  me  der. 
But  a'  the  kds  they  loe  me,  and  what  the  waur  am  I. 

S.  Comin  thro"  the  rye. 
Say,  thou  lo'es  nane  before  me  ;'  S.  Craigie-bum  Wood. 

Here's  a  health  to  ane  I  lo'e  dear,  S.  Here's  a  health  to  ane  t 
To  tell  thee  that  I  loe  thee.    .        .  S.  Here's  to  thy  health  t 
He  lo'es  sae  weel  his  craps  and  kjre, 
He  has  nae  love  to  spare  for  me :         ^.  In  nmmer  when  t 

And  weel  I  wat  he  lo'es  me  dear ; lb. 

Let  her  lo'e  nae  man  but  me ;  .  .  S.  Jocheyfou  t 

But  the  Lassie  that  man  loes  best, 

O  that's  the  Lass  to  mak  him  blest  ^.  My  Lord  a^huntingf 
I'll  flee  to's  arms  I  lo'e  the  best,  .  .  S.  Now  rosy  May  t 
The  lav'rock  lo'es  the  grass, 

The  muirhen  lo'es  the  heather ;    .    S.  O  gie  my  love  brose  t 
And  here's  the  flower  that  I  lo'e  best 

S.  O  Kenmure's  on  and  awa  f 
O  ken  ye  what  Meg  o'  the  mill  loes  dearly?  [rv.] 

S.  O  hen  ye  wheU  Megi 
O  wat  ye  wha  that  lo'es  me,    .     ^.  O  wat  ye  wha  that  lo'es  t 

0  sweet  is  she  that  lo'es  me, lb. 

For  there  the  bonie  lassie  lives, 
The  lassie  I  lo'e  best S.  Of  a'  the  airtsi 

the  bonie  lad  that  I  lo'e  best         S.  Oh,  how  can  I  be  blythe  t 

For  far  in  the  west  lives  he  I  lo'e  best,  S.  Out. over  the  Forth  f 

1  lo'e  her  mysel,  but  darena  weel  tell,       Ronalds  of  Bennals. 

And  ay  my  Chloris'  dearest  charm, 
She  says  she  lo'es  me  best  of  a'.  .        .        .  ^.  Sae  flaxen  t 

And  say  thou  lo'es  me  best  of  a' lb. 

The  lad  I  lo'e  dearly,  Tam  Glen.     .        .       .    S.  Tam  Glen. 

I  lo'e  him  best  of  onie  yet.        .  .S".  The  cardin  dt. 

0  Jeanie  fair,  I  lo'e  thee  dear ;  S.  There  was  a  lass  t 

But  th'  laddie's  dear  sel  he  lo'es  dearest  of  a'. 

S.  There's  a youthi 

Her  darling  bird  that  she  lo'es  best         .        .  To  W.  Creech. 

The  hunter  lo'es  the  morning  sun,  .       .S".  When  der  the  hill\ 

Lassie,  say  thou  lo'es  me ;  .         S.  Wilt  thou  be  my  \ 

Let  me,  lassie,  quickly  die, 
Trusting  that  thou  lo'es  me  : lb. 

The  bonie  lass  that  I  loe  best 
She'll  be  my  ain  for  a'  that. .  .  S.  Women's  Minds, 

But  I  lo'e  the  dear  Lassie  because  she  lo'es  me. 

S.  Von  wild  mossy  mountains  f 
But  there  is  ane.  a  secret  ane, 
Aboon  them  a  Iloo  him  better ; 

i*.  Braw  lads  on  Yar.  braes  \ 

Lo*ed.    I  lo'ed  ye  ear'  and  late :       .        .  S.  John  Anderson\ 
But  her  tenpund  lands  o'  tocher  gude 
Were  a'  the  charms  his  Lordship  lo'ed. 

S.  My  Lord  a-hunting  \ 
Or  leaves  the  faithfu*  lass  he  lo'ed. 

To  wear  a  ragged  coat         .  The  Ruined  Maids  Lament. 
And  she  lo'ed  her  bonie  laddie  dear ; 

S.  There  was  a  bonie  lass\ 
But  the  bonie  lass  he  lo'ed  sae  dear Jb. 

1  never  lo'ed  a  dearer,  .  5".  My  Love's  a  winsome  t 
That  for  a  blink  I  hae  lo'ed  best,  .  S.  O  lay  thy  loof\ 
I  lo'ed  her  meikle  and  lang ;  .  .  S.  She' s  fair  and  fause  t 
Tam  lo'ed  him  like  a  vera  brither ;  .        .   Tam  d  Shanter.  j. 

I  hae  lo'ed  the  Black,  the  Browm  ; 

I  hae  lo'ed  the  Fair,  the  Gowden;       .       S.  Wantonness^ 
Quo'  she,  a  sodger  ance  I  lo'ed, 

Forget  him  shall  I  never :     .        .     S.  When  wild  War's  t 

Lo'esome  [lovable,  lovely]. 

I'm  tald  they're  lo'esome  kimmers !         .     To  Mr.  M*Adam. 
Lofty.    With  lordly  honor's  lofty  brow,      A  Winter  Night.  8. 
How  lofty,  sweet  Afton,  thy  neighbouring  hills, 

S.  Afton  Water. 
The  braes  ascead  like  lofty  wa's,  S,  Bonie  lassie t  will  ye  go  t 


Lofty 


Long 


Ma/lc,  bo«r  their  V4tj  mdrpcodent  «pint 
&Mr»  ce  the  tpenusf  via|;  of  ia jar  o  waait ! 

£>,  UR.GrmJmMm-S. 

Thro'  lofty  fryret.  the  Coihat  rwc*.  .S.  Scmwtttlim.  wrnds  * 

Chi  the  kftjr  ether  Uane, 

Man  with  all  hi»  yjmtxx  you  foora :     OnMCMring  Wmier'/tmL 

Where  bravinz  ac|^  winter  t  Aorns, 
The  Ivfty  OchiU  riM.    ...  5.  Peggy  Ckmlmurs. 

Ye  k«ft7  haftk\  that  Kvan  LchukI  !  5.  5i^  t^rtrnd*  tkegU^mX 

Give  me  the  g/cnre^  that  lofty  brave 
The  fttTrmi,  by  CaitJe  Oor(V>o.         .9.  Strtmmu  thmt  gluU  t 

Chi  lofty  aik»  the  cu%hati  waiL       S.  T/uC^mUnUdCottsgrr. 

\jti  Ivfty  futf  and  aahet  cxJ, 
My  kweJy  banlu  o'enpr«ad,        Tiu  Petition  of  Br.  IVmttr. 

There,  d^tfant  thooe,  An'%  lofty  bout.   The  Vision.  D.  /.  /j. 

Where  Cune  and  honour*  lofty  thine : 

.ST.  TtMU  even— 'the  d€wy\ 

Yon  wild  moMy  roovntatns  sae  lofnr  and  wide, 

S.  Yon  wild  mouymouMtaitu\ 

\MaJi»    And  there  will  be  Logan  Mlkrwall ; 

The  EUcticm  BaUadt.  III. 

Logan,  LofBii-water. 

O  Logan  !  twectly  didst  thoa  glide,      S.  O Logan!  sweetly  t 

And  year*  itntyne  hae  o'er  U4  mn, 

Like  Logan  to  the  ummer  urn. lb. 

Far,  Car  frae  me  and  Logan  braes  [rr.]  .       ...      lb. 

Her  face  wad  fyle  the  Logan-water ;  S.  Willie  WastU  t 

Lottie,    Wi'  Logic,  an*  wi'  Scripture,  They  raise  a  din, 

The  Holy  Fair.  iS. 
In  days  when  mankind  were  but  callans, 
At  Grammar,  Logic,  an'  sic  talents.         To  IV.  Sim/som.  P.S. 

But  tho*  dull  prose-folk  latin  splatter 

In  logic  tulzie, Jb. 

1'ill  with  their  Logic-jargon  tir'd.  Auld  comrade  dcar\ 

LolUr. 

They  loiter,  lounging,  lank  an*  lazy;  The  Twa  D^gt.jo. 

Loneartla  [vlllaga  near  Perth,  loene  of  a  deeUlve 
defeat  of  the  ancient  Danei]. 

But  brave  Caledonia  in  vain  they  astail'd. 
As  Largs  well  can  witness,  and  L<mcanie  telL  S.  Caledonia. 

London,  Lon*on. 

It's  no  in  wealth  like  Lon'on  Bank, 
To  purchase  peace  and  rest ;  Ep.  to  Dome.  J. 

What  needs  this  din  about  the  town  o'  Lon*on  ?  Scots  Prologue. 

In  Lon'on  or  Paris  they'd  gotten  it  a' : 

The  Belles  ofMauchline. 

llut  he,  at  Lon'on,  frae  ane  Adams  got ;  The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  4. 

They  fell  upon  a  scheme. 
To  send  a  lad  to  London  town  The  Election  Ballads.  /. 

To  send  a  lad  to  London  town 
They  met  upon  a  day, lb. 

And- he  wad  gae  to  London  town, 
Might  nae  man  him  withstand lb. 

And  ilka  ane  at  London  court 
Would  bid  to  him  gude  day lb. 

And  he  wad  gang  to  London  town. 
If  sae  their  pleasure  was lb. 

For  the  auld  gudeman  o*  London  cotirt 
She  didna  care  a  pin  ; lb. 

The  auld  gudeman  o'  London  court. 
Hit  back's  been  at  the  wa' ; lb. 

But  I  will  send  to  London  town. 
Whom  I  like  best  at  hame lb. 

Whom  will  you  send  to  London  town, 
To  Parliament  and  a'  that  ?         .       ...        lb.  II. 

But  Garlies  was  to  London  gane,    ....         Ib.V. 

l*hat  sic  a  tree  can  not  be  found, 
'Twixt  London  and  the  Tweed,  man.    The  Tree  0/ Liberty. 

An'  fcrlie  at  the  folk  in  Lon'on.    .        .       The  Twa  Dogs.  i8. 

Lone. 

Ix>ne  from  your  savage  homes  exil'd,        A  Winter  Night.  S- 

And  singing,  lone,  the  ling'ring  hours.      Add,  to  Edinburgh. 

O'er  the  mist-shrouded  clifls  of  the  lone  mountains  straying. 

Lament  on  leaving  Nat.  Land. 

Lone  on  the  bleaky  hills  the  straying  flocks 

On  Death  qfR.  Dundas. 

Lone  as  I  wander'd  by  each  cliff  and  dell. 

On  Death  o/SirJ.  Blair. 

in  lone  poverty's  dominion  drear.      Sonnet^  wr.  on  Birthday. 

lone  in  Patmot  banished,  The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  ij. 

In  this  lone  cave,  in  garments  lowly,  .      The  Hermit. 


«rt 


•d. 


Far  dearer  to  ae  yoD  looe  ^cs  dgnea  bradon. 

LoDe  waaderi&g  by  the  hermit's  noanr  oeu : 

»>.  M  Ke 

Lonely. 

kmely  Hermit  pUc'd  Where  never  hnaaa  footstep 

Despomdtmcy,  am  Ode.  4. 

The  Woodcock  hatmts  the  lonely  ddls ;  5.  Now  westUnwimdsf 

.  Be  namrtro  wilds  and  lonely  waaderings  mine. 

On  Death  o/E. 
As  one  who  by  some  savage  stream, 
A  lonely  gem  snrreys.  S.      

Gi'e  me  the  lonely  valley. 
The  dewy  eve,  and  rising  moon ;  .S.  Saejlaxem  t 

At  length  his  lonely  Cot  appears  in  view. 

The  Cotter  sSoLN^gkt. 

S.  The  gloomy  migki\ 


The  Hemeit. 
The  Vision.  D.  IL  tS- 
.    S.  Thickest  nights 


Along  the  lonely  hanks  of  Ayr. 

I  joy  my  lonely  days  to  lead  in 

This  desert  drear ;   . 

I  saw  thee  leave  their  ev'ning  ioys, 
And  lonely  stjuk. 

Turbid  tocicnts,  wintrv  swelling. 
Roaring  by  my  lonely  cave. 

When  musing  in  a  lonely  glade,       S.  Tweu  even — the  deuyf 

Or  wand'ring  in  the  lonely  wild  : lb, 

in  these  lonely  bounds.    •  Wr.  in  Kenmort  Imn. 

Long. 

Long  life,  my  Lord,  and  health  be  jrours,    Add.  ^BeelsebtA. 

Who  long  with  jiltish  arts  and  airs  hast  strove  ; 

Add.  sp.  by  Fontenelle. 
So  long,  sweet  Poet  of  the  Year, 
Shall  Uoom  that  wreath  thou  well  hast  won ; 

Add  to  Shade  0/  Thomson. 

Long,  long  the  night,  .     S.  Ay  waki$igi  O  t 

Long  quiet  she  reign'd ; S.  Cededomia. 

Repeated,  successive,  (or  many  long  ]rears,    .       .        .lb. 

Long  since,  this  world's  thorny  ways 

Had  number'd  out  my  weary  dajrs,  Ep.  to  Davie,  io. 

*Twas  four  long  nights  and  days  to  shaving-night, 

Extem.  on  W.  Smeliie. 
M'Phenon's  time  will  not  be  long 
On  yonder  gallows-tree.  S.  Farewell^  ye  dungeons  t 

So  L  for  my  lost  darling's  sake, 
Laiment  the  live-day  long.    .        .    S.  Fate  game  the  word  \ 

They've  taen  a  weapon,  long  and  sharp. 
And  cut  him  by  tne  knee ;  .  .  John  Barleycorn.  7. 

That  long  has  stood  the  wind  and  rain ;  Lament  Jbr  Glencaim. 

And  bless  auld  Coila,  large  and  long,    .        .  Nature's  Law. 

The  hoaiy  Sire — the  mortal  stroke. 
Long,  long  be  pleas'd  to  spare ;  .       O  Thou  dread  Potor  \ 

The  forms  of  ages  long  gone  by     .        .        .    On  Lincluden. 

And  ushers  the  long  dreary  night;  Poet.  Add  to  Tytter. 

But,  long  ere  noon,  succeeding  clouds 
Succeeding  hopes  beguil'd.  .    Sad  thy  tale  t 

And  long  pursued  me  with  her  eye.  S.  Slow  spreads  thegloom\ 

Long  may  thjy  hardy  sons  of  rustic  toil 
Be  blest  with  health,  and  peace,  and  sweet  content ! 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  ao. 
Squadrons  extended  long  and  large, 

The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 
But  long  ere  night  cut  down  it  lies 
All  wither'd  and  decay'd.     .        .  The  ist  6  V.s  o/goth  Ps. 

Long  did  I  bear  the  heavy  yoke,    .  5*.  The  Joyful  Widower. 

And  now  I  have  lived — I  know  not  how  long, 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  II, 
I  see  the  hours,  in  lone  array. 
That  I  must  suffer,  Ungenng,  slow.     .  The  Lament.  7. 

How  long  I  have  liv'd,— but  how  much  liv'd  in  vain  ; 

S.  The  lazy  mist  t 

And  long  with  this  Whistle  all  Scotland  shall  ring. 

The  Whistle. 
Who  long  with  wants  and  woes  has  striv'n, 

To  a  Mountain-Daisy, 
Mayst  thou  long,  sweet  crimson  gem. 
Richly  deck  thy  native  stem  ;         ...         To  Miss  C, 

F[intry],  my  other  stay,  long  bless  and  spare  ! 

Thro'  a  long  life  his  hopes  and  wishes  crown ;  ToE.  G.  <ifF.^  g. 

Yet  long,  long  too  well  have  I  known  :  J.  Where  are  the  joys  t 

Beck'ning  thee  to  long  repose ;        .    Wr.  in  Friars^^arse  H. 

In  uproar  and  riot  rejoice  the  night  long ; 

Ye  true  *' Loyal  Nat,s "  t 

Long,  to. 

The  water  rins  o'er  the  heugh, 
And  I  long  for  my  true  lover !     .        .      S.  Ay  wauJtin,  O, 


Longrer 
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Lord 


Longer. 

And  longer  with  Politics,  not  to  be  cramm'd, 

At  Meet.  o/D.  VolunUert. 

Nor  longer  idly  rave,  Sir  ;      .  S.  Husbandi  hu^and  t 

In  window  fair,  the  painted  pane 

No  longer  glows  witn  holy  stain,   .        .        .On  LincliuUn, 

Where  suflfering  no  longer  can  harm  thee, 

On  Death  o/fav.  Child. 

Shall  no  longer  appear  in  the  records  of  fame ; 

Refrocfhy  Himself. 

*  Nor  longer  mourn  thy  fate  is  hard«        The  Vision.  D.  II,  at. 

No  longer  the  warfare,  ungodly,  would  wage ; 

The  Whistle,  jj. 

Longixiff.     Longing  to  wipe  each  tear,  to  heal  each  groan, 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  3. 

Longitude. 

In  longitude  tho'  sorely  scanty. 

It  was  her  best,  and  she  was  vauntie.        Tom  o*  Skanter.  //. 

Long-loV*d.     Learning  and  Worth  in  e<iual  measures  trode. 
From  simple  Catrine,  their  long-lov'd  abode  : 

Th4  Brigs  0/Ayr.  13. 

Lon'on  v.  London. 

Lonsdale.    Why,  Lonsdale  thus,  thy  wrath  on  vagrants  pour, 

Ep./r.  Esopus. 
Loof  [the  palm  of  the  hand]. 

Wi'  weel  spread  looves,  an'  lang  wry  faces ; 

A  Ded.  to  G.  H.t  g. 

But  hear'st  thou,  laddie,  there*s  my  loof, 
I'm  thine  at  ane  and  twenty. 

5*.  And  O /or  ame  and  twenty  ^ 

0  lay  thy  loof  in  mine,  lass,  .  S.  O  lay  thy  loof\ 
An's  loof  upon  her  bosom  Unkend  .  .  The  Holy  Fair.  it. 
And  heav'd  on  high  my  wauket  loof,  The  Vision.  D.  /.  6. 
The  gossip  keekit  in  his  loof,  .  S.  There  was  a  lad  t 
And  wi'  her  loof  her  face  a  washin ;  .    S.  Willie  Wastle  t 

Look.     His  darin  look  had  daunted  me  ; .  .A  Vision. 

And  love  said,  laughing  in  her  looks. 
Come  kiss  me  at  your  leisure.  ^.  As  I gatd  uphy\ 

Her  looks  were  like  a  flow'r  in  May,       .  S.  Ely  the  was  x^,t 

A  look  of  pity  hither  cast,        .         EL  on  Capt.  M.  H.  Epit. 

But  Nelly's  looks  are  biythe  and  sweet,     S.  Hetndsome  Nell. 

The  gentle  look  that  rage  disarms ;  S.  My  Marys /ace  t 

Her  looks  are  like  the  sportive  lamb,    ^.  On  CessnochSanhsf 

Her  looks  are  like  the  vernal  May, 
When  ev'ning  Phoebus  shines  serene, .  lb.  Sett.  If. 

An'  at  his  lordship  steal't  a  look  On  dining  with  Doer. 

That  there  is  falsehood  in  his  looks 
I  must  and  will  deny :  .  .  That  there  is/alsehaodf 

And  tak  a  look  o'  Mysie ;                       The  Tariolton  Lasses. 
Ah,  though  my  looks  betray, 
I  envy  your  success  ; To  Clarinda. 

Her  look  was  like  the  morning's  eye, 

S.  Twaseven — the  dewy  i 

Ae  look  deprived  me  o'  my  heart,    .       S.  Whenjirst  I  saw  t 

Look.  to.    Looks  o'er  proud  Property,  extended  wide  ; 

A  Winter  Night.  7. 
And  gar  me  look  like  bluntie,  S,  And  O/oratu  and  twenty  \ 

Wishfully  I  look  and  lan^ish 
In  that  bonie  face  of  thine  ;  S.  Bonie  wee  thing} 

Look  something  to  your  credit ;  Epit.  on  Holy  Willie, 

Good  L — d,  what  is  man  !  for  as  simple  be  looks. 
Do  but  try  to  develope  his  hooks  and  his  crooks : 

Fragment f  inscr.  to  Fox. 

And  then  there's  something  in  her  gait 
Gars  ony  dress  look  weeT.     .        .        .  S.  Handsome  NelL 

1  vow  and  swear,  I  dinna  care. 

How  lang  ye  look  about  ye.  .  S.  Here's  to  thy  health,} 

Innocence  Looks  gaily-smiling  on  ;         .        .        .Innocence. 

O  Lady  Mary  Ann  looks  o'er  the  castle  wa', 

S.  Leufy  Mary  Ann. 

Look  abroad  through  Nature's  range,    .  S.  Let  not  woman  t 

Soor  Bigotry,  on  her  last  legs, 

Gimin'  looks  iMick,  .        .  Letter  to  J.  Goudie. 

As  the  wrretch  looks  o'er  Siberia's  shore,       S,  Lovely  Domes. 

Look  not  alone  on  youthful  Prime,  Manwas  made  to  Mourn. 

The  more  in  this  [wealth,  &c.]  you  look  for  bliss. 
You  leave  your  view  the  farther,  O  : 

,9.  My/ather  was  a/armer  f 

Look  down  with  gracious  eyes ;      .        .        .  Nature's  Law. 

[The  Deil]  He'd  look  into  thy  bonie  face. 
And  say,  "I  canna  wrang  thee."  S.  O  Saw  ye  bonie  Lesley  \ 


That  looks  sae  proud  and  high.  .  .  S.O  Tibbie  !\ 
Ye  need  na  look  sae  high lb, 

0  never  look  down,  my  lassie  at  a',   S.  O  when  she  cam  ben  t 

Yet  look  as  ye  were  na  looking  at  me,  [re."]  .   S.  O  whistle,  t 

Oar  Peerage  he  o'erlooks  them  a'. 
As  I  look  o'er  my  sonnet  On  dining  with  Daer. 

Out  over  the  Forth  I  look  to  the  north,  5".  Out  ever  the  Forth  f 

But  I  look  to  the  West  when  I  gae  to  rest,    .        .       .      lb. 

Gars  auld  daes  look  anuust  as  weel's  the  new ; 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night.  J. 
God  grant  the  King  and  ilka  man 
May  look  weel  to  themsel.  .       .    The  Election  Ballads.  I, 

The  man  of  independent  mind. 
He  looks  and  laughs  at  a'  that   .         5".  The  Honest  Man. 

Looks  round  him  an'  fotmd  them 
Impatient  for  the  Chorus.    .     The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  VIII. 

To  mak  himsel  look  fair  and  (atter,        .    The  Twa  Dogs.  93. 

A  reekit  wee  deevil  looks  ower  the  wa', 

S.  There  Irxfd  once  a  carle  t 
Looks  down  wi'  sneering,  scomfu'  view 

On  sic  a  dinner?  To  a  Haggis, 

And  look  through  Nature  with  creative  fire ; 

Wr,  in  Kenmore  Insi, 

Looked,  -'d. 

That  when  I  looked  to  my  dart, 

It  was  sae  blunt,  DetUh  and  Dr.  Homhooh.  rj. 

Look'd  asklent  and  unco  skeigh,    .  S.  Duncan  Gray  t 

Bv  fits  the  sun's  departing  beam 
Look'd  on  the  fading  yellow  woods     Lament /or  Glencaim. 

1  gae  him  a  stool,  and  he  look'd  like  afool,  S.  The  auld  man  t 

And  there,  sae  grave.  Squire  Cardoness 
Look'd  on  tilla'  was  done ;  The  Election  Ballads.  V. 

I  look'd  her  in  her  bonny  face,  S.  The  lass  that  made  the  bed 
His  twisted  head  look'd  backward  on  bis  way.     The  Vowels. 
Looking. 
Now  looking  over  firth  and  fauld, 
Her  horn  the  pale-fac'd  Cynthia  rear'd ;  [v.A.ao]  A  Vision. 

Loom.    Sat  working  at  his  loom ;     .    S.  My  heart  was  ance  t 
Loon  V.  Loun. 

Loose.    Unknown  each  guiltv  worldlsr  fire, 

Remorse's  throb,  or  loose  desire;  The  Hermit, 

Loose*  to.    An'  loose  a  man  on  me,  ja   S.  O  watye  what  my  \ 

Loosed. 

He  loosed  on  me  a  lang  man,  {re.']  .    S.  O  watye  what  my  t 

Loot  [did  let]. 

An*  loot  a  wimte,  an*  drew  a  stroke,  .  Halloween.  ^, 

I  never  loot  on  that  I  kenn'd  it,  or  car'd, 

S.  Last  May  a  brow  wooer  f 

Loove  Dove]. 

Loove  for  loove  is  the  bargain  for  me,   S.  My  Collier  Laddie. 

Lboves  V.  Loof. 

Lord  [the  Supreme  Being]. 

For,  Lord  be  thanket,  I  can  plough  ;      .  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.,  a. 

Then,  Lord  be  thanket,  I  can  beg;  .        .       ,        .      lb. 

And  ony  De'il  that  thinks  to  get  you. 

Good  Lord  deceive  him.  .  A  Farewell. 

L — d,  we  thank  an'  thee  adore        .        .       .       .    A  Grace. 

Lord  bless  us  with  content !    .        .A  Grace  b^ore  Dinner. 

Lord  grant,  nae  duddie,  desperate  beggar.  Add  0/ Beelzebub. 

O  Lord,  when  hunger  pinches  sore, 
Do  thou  stand  us  in  stead,    .        .        .At  Globe  Tav.<,  D, 

O  Lord,  since  we  have  feasted  thus,  ,  ...  lb. 
An'  L— d,  remember  singing  Sannock,  A  uld  comrade  dear  t 
The  Lord  their  God,  his  Grace. 

Epig.  on  being  neglected  at  I.  Inn, 
But  by  the  L— d,  tho*  I  shouM  beg  Ep.  to  J,  L—h,  Ap.  aist,  9. 
L— d,  Tse  hae  sportin  by  an' by,     .  Ep.toJ.R.,tt. 

This  worthless  bodv  damn'd  himsel, 
To  save  the  Lord  the  trouble.      .  Epit.  on  D—  C». 

Good  L— d,  what  is  man !  .  Fragment  inscr.  to  Fox. 

Guid  L— d !  but  she  was  quaukin !  .  Halloween.  lat. 

An'  she  cry'd,  L — d  preserve  her  I  .       .        .        .         lb.  aa. 

But  yet,  O  L— <i!  confess  I  most,  [fv.]  Holy  Willie's  Prayer, 

Where'er  he  be,  the  Lord  be  near  him  ; 

S.  Ken  ye  ought  d  Capt.  G,\ 

Royal  George,  the  Lord  leuk  o'er  him !  KindSir^  fve  reeuif 

The  Lord  forgi'e  me  for  lying,  [re.] 

S,  Last  May  a  brow  wooer  f 

But  gin  the  Lord's  ain  focks  gat  leave,  .  Letter  to  J,  Goudie, 
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; 


*♦  L— d,  G-d ! "  quoth  he,  "  I  have  it  now,    Ltu  to  J.  Ranken, 

O  sing  a  new  song  to  the  L— ,         .       .        New  Psalmody. 

We  seek  but  little,  L — ,  from  thee ; 
Thou  kens  we  get  as  little lb. 

Lord,  to  account  who  dares  thee  call, 

Oh  Com,  Goldiit  Brains. 

Wi'  deils,  they  say,  L — d  safe's!  colleaguin 

On  Groses  Pertgrinations. 

The  Lord  preserve  us  frae  the  devil !  .    Poem  on  Life. 

That  at  the  L — d's  house,  even  on  Sunday, 
Thou  drank  wi'  Kirkton  Jean  till  Monday. 

Tom  o*  Shanter,  j. 
*  L— d,  five ! '  he  cry'd,  an'  owre  did  stagger ; 

Tarn  Samson* s  £!.,  it. 
An'  L— d !  if  ance  thev  pit  her  till't, 
Her  tartan  petticoat  she  11  kilt.  The  Author  s  Cry  and  Prayer. 

The  L— d  be  thankit  that  we've  tint  the  nite  o't ! 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  8. 
And  O  !  be  sure  to  fear  the  Lord  alway! 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  6. 

They  never  sought  in  vain  that  sought  the  Lord  aright.*      lb. 

He  founder'd  his  hone  among  harlots. 
But  gied  his  auld  naig  to  the  Lord. 

The  suction  Ballads.  III. 

Lord,  send  a  rough-shod  troop  o'  Hell 
O'er  a'  wad  Scotland  buy  or  sell,    . 

"  Let  me,  O  Lord !  from  life  retire. 

But  now  the  L — 's  ain  trumpet  touts, 

(L— d  pardon  a'  my  sins  an*  that  to ! )     . 

(L — d  keep  me  ay  frae  a'  temptation !)    . 

B'  the  L — d  !  ye'se  get  them  a*  thegither. 


lb.  VI. 

.      The  Hermit. 

The  Holy  Fair.  at. 

.  The  Inventory. 

.        .        .       lb. 

lb. 


But  the  Doctor's  your  mark,  for  the  L — d's  haly  ark, 

He  has  cooper'd  and  cawd  a  wrang  pin  in't. 

The  Kirk's  Alarm. 
-    -    -    -    when  the  L — d  makes  a  rock 

To  crush  common  sense  for  her  sins,    .        ...        .lb. 

But  we  hae  meat  and  we  can  eat. 
And  sae  the  Lord  be  thanket.  .    The  Selkirk  Grace. 

Was  made  lang  syne,  lord  knows  how  lang.  The  Ttva  Dogs.  4. 

L— d  man,  our  gentry  care  as  little         *       .        .         lb.  12. 

L — d  man,  were  ye  but  whyles  where  I  am,  .  lb.  28. 

The  Lord's  cause  ne'er  gat  sic  a  twistle.     The  Twa  Herds.  3. 


He  kend  the  Lord's  sheep  ilka  tail, 

Lord  send  you  ay  as  weel's  I  want  ye,    . 

Lord  help  me  thro'  this  warld  o'  care !    . 

L— d  man  there's  lasses  there  wad  force 
A  hermit's  fancy,     . 

Fareweel,  auld  birkie  !  Lord  be  near  ye. 
And  then  the  Deil  he  dauma  steer  ye :  . 

Lord.     I  see  ye*re  complimented  thrang. 
By  many  a  lord  an'  lady  ; 


.        .  lb,  7* 
To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

.      lb. 

To  Mr.  J.  Kennedy. 

To  Terraughty. 

.  A  Dream. 


Long  life,  my  Lord,  and  health  be  yours,  Add.  tj/" Beelsebub. 


...       jb. 

...       ib. 

...       jb. 

El,  on  Year  1788. 


.  S.  Gane  is  the  day  f 

.   Hallozueen,  ig. 

S.  Husband^  husband  i 

.    Katherine  Jaffray. 

Lament /or  GUncaim. 

S.  My  Lord  a-hunting  t 


; 


But  hear,  my  Lord!  G[lengarry]  hear! 

Go  on,  my  Lord !  I  lang  to  meet  you, 

Wi'  common  Lords  ye  shanna  mingle, 

For  Lords  or  kings  I  dinna  mourn, 

But  here  we're  a'  in  ae  accord. 
For  ilka  man  that's  drunk's  a  lord. 

He  whistl'd  up  lord  Lenox'  march, 

I'll  desert  my  sov'reign  lord,  . 

Out  came  the  Lord  of  Lauderdale, 
Out  frae  the  south  countrie,  O, 

In  loud  lament  bewail'd  his  lord. 

My  Lord  a-hunting  he  is  gane, 

But  Jenny's  Jimps  and  jirkinet, 

My  Lord  thmks  meikle  mair  u[>on't       .       ...       lb. 

I  am  naebody's  lord,  I'll  be  slave  to  naebody  ;      S,  Naebody. 

Kenmure's  lord's  the  bravest  lord 
That  ever  Galloway  saw.       S.  O  Kenmure's  on  and  awa  f 

Lord  Gregory  ope  thy  door,  {re.']   .        .      S.O  mirk^  mirk  t 

In  leaving  the  dochter  of  a  lord,     .    5".  O  when  she  cam  ben  f 

Sae  far  I  sprackled  up  the  brae, 
I  dinner  d  wi'  a  Lord.  On  dining  with  Daer. 

But  wi'  a  Lord — stand  out  my  shin, 

A  Lord — a  Peer — an  Earl's  son, lb. 

An  sic  a  Lord — lang  Scotch  ells  twa.      ,        ...      lb. 

Would  be  lord  of  all  below :    .        ,    On  scaring  Waterfowl. 

'Gainst  mighty  England  and  her  guilty  Lord,  Scots  Prologue. 

Ye  Irish  lords,  ye  knights  an'  s(^uires, 
Wha  represent  our  Brughs  an'  Shires, 

The  Authot^s  Cry  and  Prayer. 


I  fear  my  Lord  Panmuir  is  slain, 

S.  The  Battle  of  Sherro'Moor, 

Princes  and  lords  are  but  the  breath  of  kings. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  ig. 

Wi'  dukes  and  lords  let  Selkirk  mix. 

The  Election  Ballads.  II. 

For  why,  a  lord  may  be  a  gouk, 
Wi'  nbbon,  star,  and  a'  that lb. 


A  lord  may  be  a  lousy  loun, 
Wi*  ribbon,  star,  and  a'  that lb. 

Come,  will  ye  court  a  noble  lord,    .        The  File  Chamfetre. 

Ye  see  yon  birkie  ca'd  a  Lord, 
Wha  struts  and  stares,  and  a'  that ;     5*.  The  Honest  Man. 

Mv  Lord,  I  know  your  noble  ear 
Woe  ne'er  assails  in  vain  ;    .       The  Petition  of  Br.  WeUer. 

Delighted  doubly  then,  my  Lord, 
You'll  wander  on  my  banks, lb. 

An'  liv'd  like  lords  an'  ladies  gay : 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  IV. 


lb.  R.  Vll, 
S.  The  lovely  lass  ^ 

The  Tree  of  Liberty. 
The  Twa  Dogs.  6. 


Her  lord,  a  wight  of  Homer's  craft, 

Now  wae  to  thee,  thou  cruel  lord,  . 

Gif  ance  the  peasant  taste  a  bit, 
He's  greater  than  a  lord,  man,    . 

About  the  lords  o*  the  creation. 

Robert,  the  lord  of  the  Cairn  and  the  Scaur,    The  Whistle.  4. 

All  hail !  inexorable  lord  ! To  Ruin. 

Lord-Lleutenant.    And  where  is  our  King's  Lord-lieutenant, 

The  Election  Ballads.  III. 

Lordlinff. 

A  haughty  lordling*s  pride ;    .        Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 

If  I'm  design'd  yon  lordling's  slave,       .       .        .        .  lb.  g. 

What  is  a  lordling's  pomp?  a  cumbrous  load. 
Disguising  oft  the  wretch  of  human  kind. 

The  Cotters  Sat,  Night,  tg. 

Lordly. 

'  Plac'd  for  her  [Luxury's]  lordly  use  thus  far,  thus  vile  below ! 

A  Winter  Night.  7. 

lordly  Honor's  lofty  brow, lb.  8. 

Let  minstrels  sweep  the  skilful  string, 
In  lordly,  lighted  ha' :  S.  Behold^  my  love,  t 

Wha  thinks  himsel  nae  sheep-shank  bane. 

But  lordly  stalks,  Ep.  to  J.  L — ky  Ap.  2rst,  12. 

If  'tis  still  the  lordly  word,  Service  and  obedience ; 

S.  Husband,  htubandf 

And  see  his  lordly  fellow-worm. 
The  poor  petition  spurn,      .        Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 

Of  lordly  acquaintance  you  boast,  '.         On  an  empty  Fellow. 

the  lordly  state.  The  arrogant  assuming  : 

On  dining  with  Deter, 

But  lordly  will,  I  hold  it  still 
A  mortal  sin  to  thraw  that.         The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  Vll. 

There,  distant  shone.  Art's  lofty  boast, 

The  lordly  dome.      .        The  Vision.  D,  I.  /j. 

Lordship. 

Far  less  [right]  to  riches,  pow'r  or  freedom, 
But  what  your  Lordship  please  to  gie  them ! 

Add.  of  Beelzebub.  3. 

His  Lordship  sat  wi'  ruefu*  e'e.     Extern,  in  Court  of  Session. 

But  her  tenpund  lands  o'  tocher  gude 
Were  a'  the  charms  his  Lordship  lo'ed. 

S.  My  Lord  a-hunting  f 
Then  from  bis  lordship  I  shall  learn.  On  dining  with  Deter. 
An*  at  his  lordship  steal't  a  look lb. 

But,  oh !  respect  his  lordship's  taste. 

And  spare  his  golden  bindmgs.     .        .     The  Book-Worms. 

He  thanked  his  Lordship  S.  The  Poor  Thresher. 

Lore.    Ev'n  I  who  sing  in  rustic  lore,     Add  to  Edinburgh.  7. 

Fu'  lifted  up  wi'  Hebrew  lore,  .     On  W.  Chalmers. 

With  manly  lore  or  female  beauty  bright. 

Prologue,  sp.  by  Woods. 

Much  specious  lore,  but  little  understood  ;    .        .        Sketch. 

Will  time,  amus'd  with  proverb'd  lore, 

Add  to  our  date  one  minute  more?      Sketch.  New-Yr^s  Day. 

This  Hal  for  genius,  wit,  and  lore. 

Among  the  firet  was  number 'd ;  S.  The  Dean  of  Fete.. 

Nor  learns  their  guilty  lore  !    .        .  The  ist  Psalm. 

To  Nature's  God  and  Nature's  law 

They  gave  their  lore,  [v.A.4]  The  Vision.  D,  I. 

To  mend  the  honest  Patriot-lore,    .        .        .       lb.  D,  II,  5. 

Unskilful  he  to  note  the  card 

Of  prudent  Lore,  To  a  Mountaim^Detity, 


Hi. 


Lose 
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Loon 


Lose. 

But  when  Divinity  comes  cross  me. 

My  readers  then  are  sure  to  lose  me.        A  Did,  to  G.  H.^  ll. 

But  he  the  helpless,  needless  wretch, 
Shall  lose  the  mite  he  hath. 

Extern,  on  Commem.s  of  Thomson. 

For  fear  by  foes  that  they  should  lose, 

Their  cogs  o'  brose,  .        S.  The  Battle  of  SJurra-Moor. 

The  Ribband  shall  its  freedom  lose 

Lose  all  the  bliss  it  had  with  you,    .        .   The  ca^t.  Ribband. 

Let  them  cant  about  decorum, 
Who  have  character  to  lose.      The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VlJl. 

Losh  [an  exclamation,  op  petty  oath]. 

Losh  man !  hae  mercy  wi*  your  natch,         JVhai  ails  ye  now^ 

Loss.     By  loss  o*  blood,  or  want  o'  breath, 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  ^. 
The  losses,  the  crosses, 
That  active  man  engage ;     .        .   Despondency ^  an  Ode.  J. 

Tho'  losses  and  crosses. 
Be  lessons  right  severe,        .  .         £/.  to  Davie.  7. 

My  loss  I  mourn,  but  not  repent  it,      -£/.  to  Maj.  Logan.  12. 

Your  heavy  loss  deplore  \        .        .       On  Death  of  Lap-dog. 

O  heavy  loss  thv  country  ill  could  bear ! 
A  loss  these  evil  days  can  ne'er  repair  ! 

On  Death  ofR.  Dundas. 
To  those  who  for  her  loss  are  grieved. 
This  consolation's  given        .        .         On  Poefs  Daughter. 

It's  no  the  loss  o*  warl's  gear, 
That  could  sae  bitter  draw  the  tear,    .     Poor  Mailies  El.. 

Me,  raem'ry  of  my  loss  will  only  meet  [v.  A.  10] 

Sonnet  on  Death  of  Riddel. 
May  losses  and  crosses 
^fe'er  at  your  hallan  ca*.  The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwife. 

Like  loss  o'  health  or  want  o'  masters,        The  Twa  Dogs.  11. 

May  mourn  their  loss  wi'  doolfu'  clamour;         To  W.  Creech 

Lost.    Then  lost  his  way,  ae  misty  day,  .         A  Fragment.  4. 

The  branchy  shelter  lost  and  gane  .        .       As  on  the  banks  \ 

Here's  the  memory  of  those  on  the  twelfth  that  we  lost ; 
That  we  lost,  did  I  say,  nay,  by  heav'n  that  we  fotind. 

At  Meet,  of  D.  Volunteers. 

The  lassie  lost  a  silken  snood,  S.  Braiu  lads  ofG.  water. 

And  in  the  mirk  and  dreary  drift 
The  hills  and  glens  are  lost.      S.  Cauld  is  the  e'enin  blast  f 

Wide  o'er  the  naked  world  declare 

The  worth  we've  lost.   El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.^  13. 

So  I,  for  my  lost  darling's  sake, 
Lament  the  live-day  long.     .        .    S.  Fate  gave  the  word,\ 

There  seek  my  lost  repose,       .        .        .      .S".  Had  I  a  cave  t 

But  her  tap-pickle  maist  was  lost,    .        .        .    Halloween.  6. 

For  lack  o'  thee  I've  lost  my  lass,  LnSy  on  Back  of  Bank  Note. 

May  they  rejoice,  no  wand'rer  lost, 
A  Family  in  Heaven  !  .        .        .      O  Thou  dread Povir\ 

lost  in  thought  profound,  .  .  On  Lincluden. 

And  faith  ye'll  no  be  lost  a  whit, 
Tho*  waired  on  Willie  Chalmers.  .      On  \V.  Chalmers. 

An  idiot  race,  to  honour  lost ;  .        .On  Window  at  Stirling. 

He's  lost  a  friend  and  neebor  dear,  .     Poor  Mailie's  El.. 

Thee  Ferintosh  !  O  sadly  lost !        .        .       Scotch  Drink,  ig. 

Can  all  the  wealth  of  India's  coast. 

Atone  for  years  in  absence  lost?    S.  Slow  spreads  the  gloom  f 

Dearest  of  Distillation !  last  and  best ! 
How  art  thou  lost  I      The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer.  Mott. 

Her  lost  Militia  fir'd  her  bluid: lb. 

They've  lost  some  gallant  gentlemen 

.S".  The  Battle  ofSherra-Moor. 
A  lesson  sadly  teaching,  to  your  cost, 
That  Architecture's  noble  art  is  lost !        The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  7. 

A  Wretch  !  a  Villain  I  lost  to  love  and  truth  ! 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night.  10. 
By  a  thievish  midge 

I'hey  had  amaist  been  lost.  .         The  Election  Ballads.  IV. 
I've  lost  but  ane,  I've  twa  behin', 

I've  wife  eneugh  for  a'  that.         The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VI L 

And  is  she  ever,  ever  lost?       ....      The  Lament. 

So  lost  to  Honor,  lost  to  Truth, lb. 

For  there  I  lost  my  father  dear.      .S".  The  lovely  lass  oflnv.  t 
And  I  hae  lost  my  lightsome  heart 
That  little  wist  a  fa*.     .        .   The  Ruined  Maids  Lament. 

Here,  rivers  in  the  sea  were  lost ;  .  The  Vision.  D.  I.  13. 
Already  one  strong  hold  of  hope  is  lost,  To  R.  G.  ofF.^  g. 
We've  lost  a  birkie  weel  worth  gowd,  .  .  To  IV.  Creech. 
Sprung  from  night,  in  darkness  lost ;  IVr.  in  Friars-Carse  H. 
2  O 


Lot.    How  blest  the  Solitary's  lot,    .  Despondency^  an  Ode.  3. 

May  dool  and  sorrow  be  his  lot,      EL  on  Capt.  M.  H.^  Epii. 

Wi' her  I'll  blythely  bear  it, 
And  think  my  lot  divine.  S.  My  Wife's  a  winsome. 

l*he  little  floweret's  peaceful  lot        S.  Now  Spring  has  cladf 

When  here  your  favour  is  the  actor's  lot, 

Prologue,  sp.  by  Woods. 
Their  lot  auld  Scotland  ne'er  envies. 

The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer.  P, 

But,  cursed  lot !  the  gates  were  shut, 

^.  The  Battle  ofSherru-Moor. 
But,  if  the  Lover's  raptur'd  hour 
Shall  ever  be  your  lot, The  Calf. 

And  I  never  repine  at  my  lot  in  the  least. 

S.  The  Poor  Thresher. 
The  star  that  rules  my  luckless  lot,  .         ToJ.S.,6, 

Loth. 
Why  am  I  loth  to  leave 'this  earthly  scene  ?    Why  am  I  loth  t 

Lothians.  Wad  hand  the  Lothians  three  in  tackets, 

A  towmont  gude;  On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

Loud.    The  Saxon  lads,  wi'  loud  placids,         A  Fragment.  7. 

The  westlin  wind  blaws  loud  an*  shill ;     S.  Behind  yon  hills  f 

An'  Paitrick's  scraichan  loud  at  e'en,  Ep.  to  J.  L — k,  Ap.  1st. 

Loud  skirl'd  a'  the  lasses ;        .        .        .        .    Halloween.  6. 

Fu*  loud  and  shrill  the  frosty  wind 

S.  fm  o'er  young  to  marry  t 

In  loud  lament  bewail'd  his  lord.  Lament  for  Glencaim. 

Fu'  loud  the  wind  blaws  frae  the  Ferry,     S.  My  bonie  Mary. 

And  loud  the  tempest's  roar  :  .  .     S,  O  mirk,  mirk  \ 

the  scowl  of  the  loud  winter  storm.     On  Death  offctv.  Child, 

The  holy  anthem  loud  and  clear ;  .  .   On  Lincluden, 

While  loud  the  trump's  heroic  clang,  Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

Loud,  deep,  and  lang,  the  thunder  bellow'd  : 

Tarn  o'  Shanter.  8. 
And  loud  resounded  mirth  and  dancing.  .         lb.  10. 

The  piper  loud  and  louder  blew ;    .        .        .        .         lb.  12. 

November  chill  blaws  loud  wi*  angry  sugh  : 

The  Cottef>s  Sat.  Night. 
Loud  roars  the  wild  inconstant  blast,  S.  The  gloomy  nigkt  t 
An'  some  are  busy  bleth'ran  Right  loud  The  Holy  Fair.  8. 
thick  an'  ihrang,  an'  loud  an'  lang.         ...         lb.  18. 

But  up  arose  the  martial  Chuck, 
An'  laid  the  loud  uproar.  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  II, 

Loud  blaw  the  frosty  breezes,  S.  The  yng  HighL  Rover, 

Till  war's  loud  alarms 

Tore  her  laddie  frae  her  arms,        S.  There  was  a  bonie  lass  t 

I  lap  and  cry'd  fu'  loud To  Mr.  M'Adam. 

An'  muckle  din  there  was  about  it, 

Baith  loud  an'  lang.         To  W.  Simpson.  P.S. 

Sae  loud  and  shill's  I  hear  the  blast,      S.  Up  in  the  morning. 

Winter  winds  blew,  loud  and  cauld,  at  our  parting, 

S.  Wandenng  Willie. 
Loud-pourinff. 

Farewell  to  the  torrents  and  loud-pouring  floods. 

S.  My  hearfs  in  the  Highlands  f 

Louder. 

Still  louder  shrieks,  and  heavier  groans!  A  Ded  to  G.  H.,  to. 
The  piper  loud  and  louder  blew ;     .         7am  o'  Shanter.  19. 

Loudest. 

And  fac'd  grim  Danger's  loudest  roar,  Add.  to  Edinburgh.  7. 

Loudly. 

As  something  loudly  in  my  breast, 
Remonstrates  I  have  done ;   A  Prayer  in  Prosp.  of  Death. 

The  voice  of  nature  loudly  cnes, 

That  something  in  us  never  dies :        Sketch.  New-Yt's  Day. 

For  Freedom,  standing  by  the  tree. 
Her  sons  did  loudly  ca',  man ;  The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

Where  the  cannons  loudly  roar ;  5.  There's  was  a  bonie  lass  f 

Lough  [a  loch  or  lake]. 

Wi'  you,  mysel,  I  gat  a  fright, 

Ayont  the  lough ;      .        .  Add.  to  the  DHL  7. 

When  to  the  loughs  the  Curlers  flock,        Tarn  Samson's  EL. 

Louis. 

Louis  what  reck  I  by  thee,      .  5".  Louis  what  reck  I  f 

King  Loui'  thought  to  cut  it  down.  The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

Loun,  Loon,  Lown  [a  fellow,  a  ragamuffin]. 

Ye're  but  a  pack  o'  traitor  louns,    .        S.  Awa,  whigs,  awa. 

Docs  haughty  Gaul  invasion  threat? 
Then  let  the  louns  beware,  Sir,   .    S.  Does  haughty  Garni  f 


S.PitiiMirlUrGmMlt 


Till,  ilap '  cm  in  an  ddco  loui 

Aod  >i' ■  nuE  deddc  It ;    . 
But  dfj]  a  foK^  tiaklcr  toon 

Ami  Dnacan.  yc'R  an  unco  loon :  .  .  S.  DnmeMn  Grmj. 
Ctia  ]«o  I  be  cat  Be  br  Ihe  feckcl.  Fritnd  rf  thi  pa€t  I  />.£'. 
A  coward  loon  ibc  cad  me :   .  .  S.  Hmd  !  Ihfaftc\ 

HtTTT  the  losnt  b  iKc  Uigb  CoinDic  .  .  S.  Ha  Uin.  t 
DtvdTi  beggar  loun  to  nte,    ,  -S*-  Lauii  wh^t  trdk  1 1 

Wba  £ni  >hilJ  liic  »  uag  avi. 
A  cuckold  coward  iDds  It  be !      .         S.O  lyilOrtrrmJi 

1^.  tur,  ^  a'  tkai,         r^  EltcUta  BtilaJt.  II. 
OTth  Ibe  loon  aha  madni  eat 

lalevimedaiatycbar.nan;  7':i(  Tm  •/ Litrrlj, 

inly  Ibejr  will  cowe  the  loiuu !  7<  f^.  SimfwiL  P.S-. 


Til  Twa  Dlt^  ja. 
TmHukIu. 


Alordm 


id  Ibe  fix  Ihegislet.ik 


Totetmc 
OrknipthtKlipIIctlkeabar;  .     £f.  It 

Bui  did  na  Jeanie'i  heart  kmp  li(bi,      ^.  Tirrt  BAi  d  ^au  I 
Wba  by  CailalLa't  vimplb  ftnamlei, 

Lowp.  lini;,  and  lave  your  preily  limbin.    Tt  Dr.  Bliibci. 
LoupliiK,  LowplDE  llea^ns). 


Spako' 


S.Du* 


Fear  nil  cloudi  will  alwayi  knr.    .  Wr.  In  Frian^Mra  H. 
TIk  boary  cavern,  wide'tumiuidiiig,  lowcn. 

iVr.  iy  FaUt/Fym. 
LOUW*     U  icutant  made  no  wonb  a  Iook 

Juu  al  Ibe  bil.      AdJ.  In  lit  Dril.  It. 
Oac  nund  yonr  seam,  ye  ptick  Ibe  lotuct   Wl^at  aih  yt  nvtu  t 

Wi'  libboD,  >ur.  and  a'  ihal.         rk4  Eltciinn  B<^Mt,  II. 
Wbatailtyenow.yeiocuieb— b,  .        .    Wkat aiU yt iuk\ 

Lot*  Xv.  "Iu  Luye,  Loorei- 

Where,  wben  »  Love'<  fond,  lender  tbioe,  A  tfinUrNlfkl.  S. 
Is  there,  beneath  Lovc'i  noble  name, 

Can  harbour,  dark,  Ibe  telSib  aim,  .       .      It. 

ilvV  Maiden-innocence  a  prey 

Tboo  other  man  of  care,  the  wretch  in  love, 

AJd.if.iyFtnlnilli. 
I  Kc  the  Sire  or  Love  on  hiih, 

And  own  bi>  worii  indeed  divim  '■     Add.  le  EiliniiiTzk.  4. 
An'  all  ihe  uvl  of  love  Ibey  thar'd,  Add.  U  Hit  Dtil  is. 

When  Phnrbgl  peept  over  Ihe  mounlakii. 

On  muiiic.anapleaiUTC,aod  ktve.  S.  AdrwmtriHdiH^N'itki 
Ah.  Chloric  lince  it  nay  na  be, 

Tbat  thou  of  love  will  hear;  .       S.  Ai,  Cklarii  \ 

yoolh.  grace,  and  love  aitendani  move. 


Theca 


in  Ihe  t 


ly  Ihe  L 


li. 


t  iball  fallow  you,"         .        It. 
The  Queen  of  love  could  never  move 

Wiih  motion  more  enchanlini.    S,  A,  I  ftud  u/tyt 
And  love  ?4id,  lautjhinj;  in  her  looks, 

For  oh!  love  fonaken'i  aionDcnlingpain. 

S.  At  I  was  it^ivuMdn'M^^ 
My  heart-warm  love  10  guid  auld  Glen,  A  uld  cemradi  \ 

Othii  love,  thii  love!  [nr.]  .     S.  Aytnakiiit.Oi 

Spare,  O  >p»ra  my  love  ! li. 

Behokl,  my  love,  how  green  ihe  [rovs,   S.  Brheld,  my  im  t 
The  couKler'i  gems  may  witneu  love 

But 'li>  na  lov*  like  mine U. 

Heavy,  heavy  it  the  laik, 

Hopeleu  lore  declaring :     .        .       S.  Blytlu  Jut  Itttn  t 
Supremely  bleit  wi' love  and  ihee^.  Benii  Lutit,  will yt  [o\ 


Vet  rich  b  kindeit,  tmes  love,  S.  Brm»  Udt  fn  yar.  ina. 
Ite  basdi  and  bliit  o'  Butnal  km, 

Othal'illwdiicfcflwarU'iireaun:  .        .       It. 

Ill  kill  my  cuais  aboon  my  krKC. 

And  follow  tay  love  thrungh  the  waEcr. 

J-.  Brwm  Imdi^G.  Wmlrr. 
But  vcm  love  will  break  my  heart, 

Iflonxalillanger.    .  .      S.  Crmipi-lmFW  Wtad. 

Id  love  to  lie  and  laaguiih,     ......       Ik. 

For  oh  I  my  fobl  it  paich'd  wiih  lore '.  DtiiM.  Am  Odt. 

Bbi  ah  :  thov  pleasurei,  Love^  and  Jon, 

Which  I  10a  keenly  taue,      .  Dattmdncy,  am  Odt. 

He  oeedi  oat,  be  b«d>  not.  Or  human  lore  or  hate  ;  a. 

Slifhled  love  ii  lair  id  bide,  .  .  .  S.  Z>hcu  Gr^  t 
Ye  voodlaad  ckur  thai  chauni  your  idle  lovs. 

El.  M  Mia  Bnnut. 
la  reject  for  Ibe  hnre  and  affeclioa  he'd  thow'd  her, 
Sk  reduc'd  him  10  duu  and  the  drank  up  the  powdcr- 

Efif.  n  HntfrcttJ  Sfwirt. 
The  acnd  krwe  o'  wkI  placed  Ion, 

Ltuuiianlly  indulge  !l ;  .  Ef.  It  VruMg  Friati.  6. 

O  Thoa,  wboB  very  kU  art  love  I   .  £/.  I*  DaHt.  «. 

The  tmiie  of  love.  Ihe  friendly  tear, 

llae  lympoihetic  glow '. It.  ro. 

Ev'q  love  an'  friendship  should  give  place 

Tocaich-ihe-plackT  Ef.  Is  J.  L—k,Ap.tit.io. 
Whcac  arms  of  love  would  gra^  Ibe  human  race : 

Ef.ltR.Grakam.s. 
By  ton  and  by  beauty.  Bylaw  and  by  duty;  S.B^tAiair. 
O  did  KK  Lure  ■•■■-1.|in,  "  Fotbeai :  S.  Fairtit  Maid^ 

N'u  love  but  Ihine  my  heart  shall  know.  .        ih. 

S.  Fmtntt,  llam  tirtmm  t 
Foctam,  my  love,  no  comfoil  near,  .S'.  Fsrtarm,  my  Lm\ 
Far.  lar  from  thee,  the  fate  levere 

At  which  I  most  repine,  Love /*, 

O  wen  lliau,  Love,  but  near  me, H. 

And  mingle  ligbi  with  mine.  Love.  .        ,        .        lb. 

Save  in  Ihose  arms  of  ihine.  Love  .         ,         .lb. 

Fiieadsbip,'Lave,  and  Peace' lestore.  S.  Frmi  llir/ritmdt\ 
But  boundlesi  oceans,  roaring  wide. 

Between  my  Love  and  me,  .  S.  Frvm  Out,  Elima  I 

T^iou'n  to  love  and  heaven  sac  dear,  S.  Har*  !  Ikt  •un'i  t 
At  once 'tis  muuc,— and 'tis  love;  J.  Hnx  ii  tJu  gltn^ 

O  welcome  dear  10  love  and  me  -    -  ^      Sb. 

StiU  my  bean  is  with  my  love  1  S.  HrwcaKmypm-ktariX 
Ke  lo'es  sae  a'eel  his  craps  and  kjn, 

But  the  tendfi-  heart  o'  teeaome  love. 

The  gowd  and  siller  canaa  buy  :  ....  lb. 
Light  is  the  burden  love  lays  on ;  .  lb. 

Content  and  love  bring  peace  and  joy,  ...  .lb. 
Above  the  world  oa  wings  of  lore  I  mt. 

The  iparkling  heavenly  vinUge.  Love  and  bliss  1  Inittcima  t 
Hy  Love  and  Native  Ednd  laieweol,  A^  //  msx  ^f9r\ 

^iSi.^io'^^^''.'^"' lb. 

If  thou  would  win  my  love,  Jamie,  come  try  me(pr-J 

S.Jmtit,amtlrym.\ 
If  ihousfaonldask  my  love,Coukl  I  denylbee!  .  .  tb. 
Iftfaou  shoutdkiume,  love,  WhacDuMeipy  iheet  .  a. 
ffie  me  love  atony  price;  .  .  ,  .  S.  Jtduyjruf 
Love  alane  can  gi'e  delight.     ......       Ik. 

Love  10  love  males  a'  the  sport.  ...  .  /J. 
Let  knre  ipaikle  in  her  e'e  1 lb. 

Never  can  engage  my  love;    .' n. 

Spare  my  love  ye  winds  Ihat  blaw, 

5.  jKluyi  Idin  HufaTtmet 
Id  love  and  freedom  they  rejdce,  Lamml  ^Mary  t/Srttt. 
No  mote  shall  the  ion  thrill  of  love  warm  ray  breast, 

Lamtnl  so  Uasint  Nat.  Land. 
And  talk  of  love  my  dearie  O.      S.  Lattit  wl  llu  SniwMlt  \ 

S.  Lait  Xay  4  tnat  ttfrri 
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And  vow'd  for  my  love  he  was  dying ; 

S.  Last  May  a  hraw  wooer  t 

Let  not  woman  e'er  complain 
Of  inconstancy  in  love  ;  .  S.  Let  not  woman  t 

Let  her  crown  my  love  her  law,  S.  Louis  what  reek  I\ 

And  Man,  whose  heav'n-erected  face, 
The  smiles  of  love  adorn,  Man  was  made  to  Mourn, 

In  love's  delightful  fetters,  she  chains  the  willing  soul  I 

S.  Mark  yonder  Pomp  t 

And  feel  thro'  every  vein  love's  raptures  roll.         .        .      lb. 

Loves,  graces  and  virtues,  I  call  not  on  you ; 

Monody ^  on  a  Lady. 

The  diamond-dew  in  her  een  sae  blue, 
Where  laughing  love  sae  wanton  swims. 

S.  My  Lord  a-kuniing  \ 

My  love  she's  but  a  lassie  >'et,  S.  My  love  ske's  but  t 

My  love's  a  winsome  wee  thing,      S.  My  Love's  a  winsome  t 

Tho'  the  love  that  1  owe  to  thee  I  darena  show. 

Yet  I  love  my  love  in  secret,    .        .         S.  My  Saadie  gied^ 

>Vhich  divides  my  love  and  me  :    S.  Musing  on  the  roaring  f 

There  catch  her  ilka  glance  of  love  [re.] 

S.  Now  bank  and braei 
But  love  wi'  unrelenting  beam 
Has  scorchd  my  fountains  dry.     S.  Now  Spring  has  cladf 

Hill  Love  has  o'er  me  past.  And  blighted  a*  my  bloom,         lb. 

the  flowery  snare  Of  witching  love,         .        ...       lb. 

But  love  is  far  a  sweeter  flow'r 
Amid  life's  thorny  path  o*  care.      S.  O  bonie  was  yon  rosy  t 

O  gie  my  love  brose,  brose, 
Gie  my  love  brose  and  butler ;     .    S.  Ogiemy  love  brose  t 

But  gie  me  a  braw  moonlight. 
And  me  and  my  love  together lb. 

For  Love  has  bound  me,  hand  and  foot, 

S.  O  Lassie^  art  thou  t 

A  slave  to  love's  unbounded  sway,  .        .     S.  O  lay  thy  loqf\ 

If  love  for  love  thou  will  na  gie. 
At  least  be  pity  to  me  shown ;  S.  O  Mary^  at  thy  window  t 

O  meikle  thinks  mv  love  o'  my  beauty, 

And  meikle  thinks  my  love  o'  my  km  ; 
But  little  thinks  my  love  I  ken  brawlie, 

S.  O  meikle  thinks  my  love  t 

My  laddie's  sae  meikle  in  love  wi*  the  siller. 
He  canna  ha'e  love  to  spare  for  me lb. 

Your  proffer  o'  love's  an  airle-penny,      .        ...      lb. 

At  least  some  pity  on  me  shaw, 

If  love  it  mayna  be S.O  mirkt  mirkf 

Where  first  I  own'd  that  virgin  love 

1  lang,  lang  had  denied. /b. 

But  spare  and  pardon  my  false  Love,     .        ...       lb, 

O  Willy,  ay  I  bless  the  grove 

Where  first  I  own'd  my  maiden  love,  .      S.  O  Phely^\ 

So  in  my  tender  bosom  grows. 
The  love  I  bear  my  Willy lb, 

O  poortith  cauld,  and  restless  love. 
Ye  wreck  my  peace  between  ye  ;  5".  O  Poortith  cauld  \ 

Or  why  sae  sweet  a  flower  as  love. 
Depend  on  Fortune's  shining  ? lb, 

O  wha  can  prudence  think  upon. 
And  sae  in  love  as  I  am  ? Jb. 

Oh,  nought  but  love  and  sorrow  join'd, 
Sic  notes  of  woe  could  wauken  !  S.  O  stay,  sweet  warbling\ 

Kind  love  is  in  her  e'e.     .        .        .S.O  this  is  no  my  ain  f 

It  wants  to  me  the  witching  grace. 
The  kind  love  that's  in  her  e'e 2b. 

And  ay  it  charms  my  very  saul. 
The  kind  love  that's  in  her  e'e lb. 

But  gleg  as  lieht  are  lovers'  een, 
When  kind  love  b  in  the  e'e lb. 

But  weel  the  watching  lover  marks 
The  kind  love  that's  in  her  e'e lb, 

this  scene  of  peace  and  love,    .  O  Thou  dread  Pow*r\ 

'I'hou  God  of  love  and  truth, lb. 

Without  my  love,  not  a'  the  charms 
Of  Paradise  could  yield  me  joy ;  .      S.O  watye  wha*s  in  t 

O  were  my  love  yon  lilac  fair,  .  .S.O  were  my  love  t 

O  were  my  love  yon  vi'let  sweet, lb. 

O  gin  my  love  were  yon  red  rose, lb. 

Oh,  cold  is  the  blast  upon  my  pale  cheek. 

But  colder  thy  love  for  me.  Oh  :  .       iT.  Oh^  open  tke  door^i 

False  friends,  false  love,  farewel ! lb. 

My  true  love  I  she  cried, — and  sunk  down  by  his  side, .      lb. 

With  love  and  sleep  oppress'd.  SOna  bank  ^flowers  t 


Sweet  floweret,  pledge  o'  meikle  love. 

On  Birth  ofPosth,  Child. 

Peace,  enjoyment,  love,  and  pleasure !   .      S.  One  fond  kiss^^ 

Thy  rural  loves  are  nature's  sel ;     Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

Nae  snap  conceits,  but  that  sweet  spell 

O'  witchin  love, lb. 

Last,  tho'  not  least  in  love,  ye  youthful  fair, 

Prologue,  at  Th,,  D.. 

Nay  more,  that  very  love  their  cause  of  ruin ! 

Remorse.  A  Frag.. 

How  true  is  love  to  pure  desert. 
So  love  to  her,  sae  far  awa :         .       .        S.  Sae  far  awa. 

Nane  other  love,  nane  other  dart,  I  feel,  but  her's  lb. 

Her's  are  the  willing  chains  o'  love,        .         S.  Sae  flaxen  t 

And  hear  my  vows  o'  truth  and  love,      ...        .lb. 

Death  tears  the  brother  of  her  love 
From  Isabella's  arms. Sad  thy  iale^^ 

She's  down  i'  the  grove,  she's  wi'  a  new  love, 

S.  Saw  ye  my  Phely. 

Bowers  adieu  !  where  love  decoying, 
First  enthrall'd  this  heart  o'  mine,  S.  Scenes  o/woe  t 

Till  he  forgets  his  loves  or  debts,     .         Scotch  Drink.  Mott. 

Whyles  daez't  wi'  love,  whyles  daez't  wi'  drink. 

Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

Polish  their  grin,  nay,  sigh  for  ladies'  love.     .  Sketch, 

Ye  Powers  that  smile  on  virtuous  love,  .        .     S.  Somebody. 

By  my  love  so  ill  requited ;      .        .     S.  Stay,  my  charmer  \ 

Sweetest  May  let  love  inspire  thee ;       .     S.  Sweetest  Mayi 

Not  high'bom,  but  noble>minded. 

In  Love's  silken  band  can  bind  it lb. 

Talk  not  of  Love,  it  gives  me  pain. 
For  Love  has  been  my  foe  :  .        .       S.  Talk  not  <ifLove\ 

There,  welcome,  win  and  wear  the  prize  [Friendship], 
But  never  talk  of  love. lb. 

Your  thought,  if  love  must  harbour  there, 
Conceal  it  in  that  thought ; lb. 

Thou  shalt  sit  in  state. 
And  see  thy  love  in  oattle.    .        .   J.  Tke  Captain^s  Lady. 

To  the  shades  we'll  go.  And  in  love  enjoy  it.  .      lb, 

'Twas  all  my  faithful  love  could  gain ;   S,  The  capt.  Ribband 

In  youthfu'  bloom.  Love  sparkling  in  her  e'e. 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night.  4. 

0  happy  love  I  where  love  like  thb  is  found !  ,  lb.  9. 

A  Wretch !  a  Villain !  lost  to  love  and  truth  !  lb,  to. 

Led  on  the  Loves  and  Graces ;         The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

May  Freedom,  Harmony  and  Love 
Unite  you  in  the  grand  Design, 

Tke  Farewell  ToSt.J.'s  L., 

When  Love  and  Beauty  heard  the  news,  Tke  Ftte  Ckampetre. 

My  peace  with  these,  my  love  with  those 

S.  Tke  gloomy  night  \ 
That  he  was  still  deceived  who  trusted 

To  love  or  friend  ;    .  The  Hermit, 

If  thou  hast  known  false  love's  vexation,       .       .        .lb. 

The  worid  then  the  love  should  know 

1  bear  my  Highland  lassie,  O.  S.  The  Highland  Lassie. 

Wi'  faith  an*  hope,  an'  love  an'  drink. 
They're  a'  in  famous  tune  For  crack   .    The  Holy  Fair.  26. 

There's  some  are  fou  o'  love  divine ;       .        .       .         lb.  rj. 

The  first  of  my  loves  was  a  swaggering  blade. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S,  II. 

Her  Love  had  been  a  Highland  Uddie,  .  lb.  R,  IV. 

A  highland  lad  my  Love  was  bom,  lb,  S,  IV. 

Pautly  wi'  Love  o'ercome  sae  sair, 
An' partly  she  was  drunk :  .  lb.  R.  VI I. 

Great  love  I  bear  to  all  the  Fair,    ...         lb.  S.  Vll, 

In  raptures  sweet  this  hour  we  meet, 
Wi  mutual  love  an' a' that ; lb. 

Does  the  sober  bed  of  Marriage 
Witness  brighter  scenes  of  love?  .       lb.  S.  VI II. 

How  life  and  love  are  all  a  dream !  The  Lament. 

These  were  the  pledges  of  my  love  \        ,       .       .       ,      lb. 

While  Love's  luxurious  pulse  beat  high,         .        .        .       lb. 

Love's  veriest  wretch,  despairing,  I 
Fain,  fain  my  crime  would  cover  :       .  S.  The  last  time  I  \ 

Their  tokens  of  love,  and  their  true  thankfulness  ; 

S.  The  Poor  Thresker. 

O  Love  will  venture  in,  where  it  dare  na  weel  be  seen  ; 
O  love  will  venture  in,  where  wisdom  ance  has  been ; 

S.  TkePosie, 

I'll  tie  the  posie  round  wi*  the  silken  band  0*  love.         .      lb. 
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There  taste  that  life  of  life — immortal  love. 

TIU  RighU  of  IVaman. 

O  meikle  do  I  rue,  fause  love,    Tk€  Rmiitd  Maiis  L«tment. 

Alas !  sate  sweet  a  tree  as  love, 
Sic  bitter  fruit  should  bear ! lb. 

May  secrecT  round  be  the  mystical  bound, 
And  brotherly  love  be  the  centre.  S.  The  Sens  of  old  KillU. 

Love  blinks,  Wit  slaps,  an*  social  Mirth 

Forgets  there's  care  upo'  the  earth.        .     Tht  Twa  D^gt.  tg. 

(Fit  haunts  for  Friendship  or  for  Love, 

In  musing  mood)  [v. A. 4]         Tfu  Visum,  D.I. 

*  I  saw  thee  eye  the  gen'ral  mirth 

With  boundless  love.        .        .    U.  V.  11.^  14. 

youthful  Love,  warm-blushing,  strong,  ...         /6.  lb. 

*  The  loves,  the  ways  of  simple  swains,  ...         16.  /& 

Since  my  true  love  is  parted  from  me.  [rg.] 

S.  TJU  IVinUr  it  is /att  i 

Their  little  loves  are  blest,  and  their  little  hearts  at  rest,     16. 

My  love  is  like  yon  sun,  whose  bright  course  is  b^;un,        Jfi. 

While  his  love's  like  the  moon  that  wanders  up  and  down,  16. 

Oh !  you  that  are  in  love,  and  cannot  it  remove    .        .      16. 

Save  Love's  willing  fetters,  the  chains  of  his  Jean. 

S.  Tluir  graves  o/\ 

And  love  will  break  the  soundest  rest    S,  There  was  a  lass  t 

So  trembling,  pure,  was  tender  love 
Within  the  breast  of  bonie  Jean.  .        ...       lb. 

As  Robie  tauld  a  tale  o'  love lb. 

And  whisper'd  thus  his  tale  o'  love.        .        ...       lb. 

And  love  was  ay  between  them  twa.       .       ...      lb. 

Turn  away  thine  eyes  of  love, 
Lest  I  die  with  pleasure.      .       .        ,        S.  Thine  am  /t 

What  is  life  when  wanting  love? lb. 

Love's  the  cloudless  summer  sun, lb. 

Love's  first  snow-drop,  virgin  kiss.         .  To  a  Kiss. 

A  third—"  to  thee'and  me,  love! "  .        .  To  a  Lady. 

By  Love's  simplicity  betray'd.  To  a  MouniaiffDaisy, 

My  faithful  love  disdains,  .       .      To  Clarinda. 

Yet  love  to  friendship  shall  give  way,     .        ...       lb. 

Chain'd  at  his  feet  they  groan, 
Love's  vanquish'd  foes : lb. 

Love  grasps  its  scorpions — stifled  they  expire ;      .        .lb. 

To  live  one  day  of  parting  love  !     .  To  Mary  in  Heaven. 

The  birds  sang  love  on  ev'ry  spray,        .        ...       lb. 

Loves  and  graces  all  rejected,  .  To  Miss  Fontenelle. 

Or  love  extatic  wake  his  seraph  song.     .      To  Miss  Grahatn. 

Our  Sex  with  guile  and  faithless  love. 
Is  charg'd,  perhaps  too  true ;   To  Miss  Z.,  with  "Beattie.*" 

And  jinkin  hares,  in  amorous  whids, 

Their  loves  enjoy,   .        .  To  IV.  Simpson.  12. 

Now  let  us  lay  our  heads  thegither, 

In  love  fraternal :     .       .        .        .         lb.  jj. 

Love  sits  in  her  smile,  a  wizard  ensnaring : 

S.  True  hearted  was  he  t 

And  thou  hast  plighted  me  love  o'  the  dearest ! 

6'.  Twas  na  her  bonie  blue  e'e  t 

O  Love  thou  hast  pleasures,  and  deep  have  I  lov'd, 
O  Love  thou  hast  sorrows,  and  sair  have  I  prov'd ; 

S.  IVae  is  my  heart  t 

By  whom  true  love's  regarded,  J*.  IVhen  wild  War's  t 

Tho'  poor  in  gear,  we're  rich  in  love,      .        ...       lb. 

By  the  treasure  of  my  soul, 
That's  the  love  I  bear  thee !         .  S.  Wilt  thou  be  my  f 

Youth  and  Love  with  sprightly  dance, 

Wr.  in  Friars-Carse  II.. 
And  ilka  bird  sang  o'  its  love, 
And  fondly  sae  did  I  o'  mine.      .    S.  Ye  banks  and  braes  t 

While  o'er  us  unheeded,  flie  the  swift  hours  o'  Love. 

S.  Yon  wild  mossy  mountains  f 

And  the  heart  beating  love  as  I'm  clasp'd  in  her  arms,         lb. 

And  reigned  resistless  King  of  Love,  S.  Young  Jamie^\ 

And  chang'd  with  every  moon  my  love,  .        .        .      lb. 

Ye  pow'rs  of  honour  love  and  truth 
From  ev'ry  ill  defend  her ;    .        .        .      .S".  Young  Peggy  t 

Love,  to  \v.  also,  Luve,  Loe,  Loo]. 

And  love  a  kinder— that's  your  grand  specific. 

Add,  sp.  by  Fontenelle. 
Altho'  I  love  my  Chloris  mair 

Than  ever  tongue  could  tell ;  S.  Ahy  Chloris  t 

Nae  ither  care  in  life  have  I, 

But  live«  an'  love  my  Nanie.  S,  Behind  yon  hills  t 


While  through  thy  sweets  she  loves  to  stray, 

S.  Behold  the  hour  \ 

Thou  may'st  find  those  will  love  thee  dear 
But  not  a  love  like  mine,     .        .  S.  Canst  thou  leave  me  f 

I  ask  for  dearest  life  alone. 
That  I  may  live  to  love  her.    .       S.  Come,  let  me  tedee  thee  t 

The  muse  should  tell  in  labor'd  strains. 

0  Mary  how  I  love  thee.     .        .   S.  Could  aught  of  song  t 

To  love  they  thought  nae  crime,  ^.  Damon  andSyhneu 

The  rosy  banquet  loves  to  sip ;  .  Delieu  An  Ode. 

Full  well  thou  know'st  I  love  thee  dear;      S.  Fairest  metid  t 

O,  do  thou  [death]  kindly  lay  me  low 
With  him  I  love  at  rest.  .  S.  Fate  gave  the  toord^  f 

How  we  love,  and  how  agree :  J.  First  when  Maggy  t 

Frae  the  friends  and  Land  I  love,  .         S.  Frae  the  friends  t 

The  Friend  we  trust ;  the  Fair  we  love ;  Greue  after  Dinner. 

0  once  I  lov'd  a  bonie  Lass, 

Ay,  and  I  love  her  still,        .  .  S.  Handsome  Nell. 

For  the  man  that  loves  his  mistress  weel 
Nae  travel  makes  him  weary.        S.  Herts  to  thy  healthy  t 

Something  in  ilka  part  o'  thee 
To  praise,  to  love,  I  find,     .  .S.ltis  no,  /ean^  f 

He  will  think  on  her  he  loves,   S.  Jockeys  tden  the  parting  \ 

The  hills  of  the  Highlands  for  ever  1  love. 

S.  My  heart's  in  the  Highlands  t 

1  love  my  Mary's  angel  air,    .  .  S.  My  Mary's  face  \ 

The  Partridge  loves  the  fruitful  fells ; 
The  Plover  loves  the  mountains  ;     S.  Now  westlin  toinds  f 

Swear  how  I  love  thee  dearly : lb. 

The  lad  I  love's  the  lad  for  me,       .  .     S.  O  Phely,  f 

To  see  her,  is  to  love  her, 
And  love  but  her  for  ever ;  .        S.  O  Saw  ye  bonie  Lesley  f 

To  sing  how  dear  I  love  thee.  S.  O  were  I  on  Pamass.  t 

And  write  how  dear  I  love  thee lb, 

I  cou'dna  sing,  I  cou'dna  say 
How  much,  how  dear  I  love  thee lb. 

By  heaven  and  earth  I  love  thee lb. 

I  only  live  to  love  thee lb, 

'Till  my  last  weary  sand  was  run, 
'Till  then— and  then  I  love  thee lb. 

But  to  see  her,  was  to  love  her. 

Love  but  her  and  love  for  ever.  S.  One  fond  hiss,  t 

A  name,  which  to  love  was  the  mark  of  a  true  heart, 

Poet.  Add.  to  Tytler, 
Let  others  love  the  city. 
And  gaudy  shew  at  sunny  noon ;    .  .  5".  Sae  flaxen  t 

Whae'er  ye  be  that  woman  love,     .  S.  She's  fair  and  fause  t 

Who  loves  his  own  smart  shadow  in  the  streets,    .       Sketch, 

If  thou  shalt  love  another,      .  S.  Sweet  fa's  the  eve  t 

That  winding  stream  I  love  so  dear !    .S*.  The  Banks  ofNith, 

But  while  my  crimson  currents  flow, 

I  love  my  Highland  lassie,  O.  .S.  The  Highland  Lassie. 

Elach  one  loves  the  other,  we  join  with  the  ant, 

S.  The  Poor  Thresher, 
Yet,  dearer  than  my  deathless  soul, 

1  still  would  love  my  Jean.  J.  Tito'  cruel  fate  t 

Thou  canst  love  another  maid, 

While  my  heart  is  breaking  ;  .  S.  Thou  hast  left  me  t 

"  To  those  who  love  us!  " — second  fill ; 

But  not  to  those  whom  we  love ; 
Lest  we  love  those  who  love*  not  us !      .  To  a  Lady. 

Your  friends  ay  love,  your  faes  ay  fear  ye,      To  Terrastghty. 
I  love  thee,  Nith,  thy  banks  and  braes, 

.S*.  To  thee,  lov'd  Nith  t 

If  to  love  thy  heart  denies,     .  iT.  Turn  again,  thou  t 

The  noble  ward  he  loves.  .  V.s,  below  Picture. 

I'll  love  my  gallant  sailor.      .  .  .S.  Where  Ceurt  rinsf 

Lovod,  -*d.    When  depriv'd  of  her  husband  she  loved  so  well, 

£pig.  on  Henpecked  Squire. 
this  much  lov'd,  much  honor'd  name!  Epit.for  R.  A. 

The  wisest  Man  the  warl'  saw. 

He  dearly  lov'd  the  lasse:>,  O.      S.  Green  grow  the  Reuhes, 
O  once  I  lov'd  a  bonie  Lass,    .  .  S.  Htutdsowu  NelL 

Ere  ye  toss  me  afar  from  my  lov'd  native  shore ; 

Lament  on  leaving  Nat.  Land, 
liht  Friend  thou  valued'st,  I,  the  Patron,  lov'd ; 

Lns  sent  Sir  J,  Whiieford, 
For  lack  o'  thee,  I  leave  this  much  loved  shore, 

Lns,  on  Back  of  Bank  Note, 
Once  the  lov'd  haunts  of  Scotia's  royal  train ; 

On  Death  (f/  Sir/,  Bimir, 
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Learning  and  Worth  in  e^ual  measures  trode. 
From  simple  Catrine,  their  long-lov'd  abode : 

Thg  Br^  of  Ayr.  tj. 

My  lov'd,  my  bonor'd,  much  respected  friend, 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night. 

That  makes  her  lov'd  at  home,  rever'd  abroad .        .      lb.  tg. 

I  lov'd  her  most  sincerely  \       .        .     S.  The  Rigs  o*  Barley. 

Had  we  never  lov'd  so  kindly, 

Had  we  never  lov'd  so  blindly,        .        ,      S.  One  fond  kiss^^ 

The  young,  the  innocent,  who  fondly  loved  us, 

Remorse.  A  FTOg.. 

lov'd  Nith,  thy  gladsome  plains,      .    S.  To  thee,  hw*d Niih\ 

O  Love  thou  hast  pleasures,  and  deep  have  I  lov'd, 

S.  Woe  is  my  heart  t 
Love-ffift. 

Love-gifts  of  Carnival  signoras.  [V.A.Z3]         The  Tkua  Dogs. 
Love-inspiping. 

And  sic  twa  love-inspiring  een,       .       ,      On  W.  Chalmers, 
Lovelier. 

Sae  wistfully  she  gaz'd  on  me. 
And  lovelier  was  than  ever  ;  S.  When  wild  IVa/sf 

Loveliest.    Next  came  the  lovliest  pair  in  all  the  rine, 

Sweet  Female  Beauty  hand  in  hand  with  Spring ; 

The  Brigs  ^  Ayr.  Jj. 
And  resign  to  Parent  Earth 
The  lovliest  form  she  e'er  gave  birth.      .        .         To  Miss  C. 

Lovelopn. 

No  idly-feign'd,  poetic  pains. 
My  sad,  lovelorn  lamentings  claim  :    .        .      The  Lament. 

And  give  a  love-lorn  maiden  rest !   .    S.  To  thee^  lov'd  Nith  t 

Lovely.    Thy  chrystal  stream,  Afton,  how  lovely  it  glides, 

S.  Afton  Water. 
Yet  in  thy  presence,  lovely  Fair, 
To  hope  may  be  forgiven  ;    .        .     S.  Anna^  thy  charms  t 

Lovely  wee  thing  was  thou  mine ;  .  S.  Bonis  wee  things 

More  lovely  far  her  beauty  blows.  .  Delia.  An  Ode. 

Burnet,  lovely  from  her  native  skies ;        El.  on  Miss  Burnet. 

•    -    -  by  these  precious  drops, 
That  fill  thy  lovely  eyes !  J.  Farewelli  dear  mistress  f 

Auld  Nature  swears,  the  lovely  Dears 
Her  noblest  work  she  classes,  O  : 

S.  Green  grow  the  Rashes. 

Fair  and  lovely  as  thou  art,  .       S.  Hark!  the  mavis ^ 

O  what  can  stay  my  lovely  m^d  !  .         S.  Here  is  theglen^\ 

Twa  lovely  een  of  bonie  blue.  S.  I gaedawaefu"  t 

And  when  her  lovely  form  I  see,  ^ 
O  haith,  she's  doubly  dear  again  !        .        S.  Til  ay  ceC  inf 

Lovely  was  she  by  the  dawn,  S.  ft  Tvas  the  charming^ 

Lovely  Bums  has  charms— confess; 

Lns  under  Pict.  of  Miss  B. 
Lovely  as  yonder  sweet  opening  flower  is, 

S.  Mark  yonder  Pomp  \ 
My  fair,  my  lovely  Charmer !  S.  Now  westlin  winds  t 

The  lovely  Mar>'  Morison.  S.  O  Mary  at  thy  window  t 

Thou'rt  like  themselves  [the  powers  aboon]  sae  lovely. 
That  ill  they'll  ne'er  let  near  thee.  S.  O  saw  ye  bonie  Lesley  i 

She.  who  her  lovely  Offspring  eyes 
With  tender  hopes  and  fears,        .      O  Thou  dread  Pow'r\ 

And  she,  a  lovely  little  flower  .      .S*.  O  watye  wha's  in  t 

Her  lovely  form,  her  native  ease,       S.  On  a  bank  of  flowers  t 
But  Jessy's  lovely  hand  in  mine,     .  On  Miss  J.  Lewars. 

Chill  on  thy  lovely  form ;         .         On  Birth  ofPosth,  Child 

Blest  be  thy  bloom,  thou  lovely  gem lb. 

Oh  still  I  behold  thee,  all  lovely  in  death. 

On  Death  offav.  Child. 

O  lovely  Polly  Stewart,  [re.]  .        .        .      S.  Polly  Stewart. 

I'o  paint  the  lovely  hapless  Scottish  Queen !    Scots  Prologue. 

Such  to  me  my  lovely  maid.  S.  Sleefst  thouy  or  wak'sti 

the  rainbow's  lovely  form         .        .        .    Tarn  o'  Shanter.  7. 

Ye're  wae  men,  ye' re  nae  men, 
That  slight  the  lovely  dears  :        The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwifc. 

How  lovely,  Nith,  thy  fruitful  vales,    S.  The  Banks  of  Nith. 

This  lovely  maid's  of  royal  bloods*.  The  bonie  Lass  of  Albany. 

M'Murdo  and  his  lovely  spouse, 

(Th*  enamour'd  laurels  kiss  her  brows,) 

The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 
The  lovely  lass  of  Inverness, 

Nae  joy  nor  pleasure  can  she  see  ;  S.  The  lovely  lass  <fl.\ 
And  in  her  lovely  bosom  I'll  place  the  lily  there ;  ^.  ThePosie. 
Sunk  on  the  earth,  defac'd  its  lovely  form, 

The  Rights  ^  Woman. 


Tom  from  that  lovely  shore,  and  must  never  see  it  more ; 

The  Slave's  Lament. 
Lovely  Jessie  be  the  name ;  .  .  .  .  The  Toast. 
Than  the  sense,  wit  and  taste  of  a  sweet  lovely  dame. 

The  Whistle. 
Never  may'st  thou,  lovely  Flower, 
Chilly  shrink  in  sleety  shower !       .       .       .         To  Miss  C. 

But  in  the  fair  presence  of  lovely  young  Jessie, 
Unseen  is  the  lily,  unheeded  Uie  rose. 

S.  True  hearted  wtu  he  \ 
Turn  again  thou  lovely  maiden,  S.  Turn  again^  thou  fair  \ 
You,  a  charming  lovely  creature,    ^.  Will  ye  go  and  marry  f 

But  my  dear  and  lovely  Katie, lb. 

If  ance  I  had  my  lovely  treasure, Hh 

Were  fortune  lovely  Peggy's  foe, 
Such  sweetness  would  relent  her,        .      S.  Young  Peggy  t 

Lover. 

Lang  syne  in  Elden's  bonie  yard, 

When  youthfu'  lovers  first  were  pair'd.     Add  to  the  Deil.  iS- 
If  from  the  lover  thou  maun  flee. 
Yet  let  the  friend  be  dear.    .        .        .         .S".  Ah^  Chloris  t 

Among  them  I  spied  my  faithless  fause  lover, 

S.  As  I  was  arW€utdring\ 
And  I  long  for  my  true  lover !  ,     S.Ay  waukin^  O. 

I  listen'd  to  a  lover's  sang,  S.By  Allan  stream  t 

And  in  the  keen,  yet  tender  eye, 
O  read  th'  imploring  lover.  .        .  S.  Could  aught  ofsong\ 

There's  a*  the  Pleasures  o'  the  Heart, 
The  Lover  and  the  Frien* ;   .       .  Ep.  to  Davie.  8. 

*'  Nor  use  a  faithful  lover  so  ?  "  .5".  Fairest  maidf 

The  bursting  sigh,  th'  unweeting  groan 
Betray  the  hapless  lover :    .        S.  Farewell^  thou  stream  t 

Fond  lovers  parting  is  sweet  painful  pleasure, 

S.  Gloomy  December. 
To  thy  new  lover  hie,  ....  S.Hadlacavei 
Thou  art  sweet  as  the  smile  when  fond  lovers  meet, 

S.  Her^s  a  health  to  one  t 
It's  plenty  beets  the  lover's  fire.  S.  In  simmer  when  \ 

Let  her  lo'e  nae  man  but  me  ;  •  -  • 
There  the  Lover's  treasure  lies.  .         S.  Jockey  fou^  t 

And  wha  but  my  fine  fickle  lover  was  there, 

S.  Last  May  a  braw  wooer  i 

Lik^  music-nqtes  o'  Lover's  hymns:  5".  My  Lord a-hunting i 

The  merry  birds  are  lovers  a',  .        .  5*.  Now  rosy  May  t 

But  purer  was  the  lover's  vow  .S.  O  bonie  was  yon  rosy  \ 

A  hapless  lover  courts  thy  lay,      S.  O  stay,  sweet  warbling  \ 

But  gleg  as  light  are  lovers'  een,         S.  O  this  is  no  my  ain  f 

But  weel  the  watching  lover  marks         >        ...      lb. 

My  cave  would  be  a  lover's  bower,        S.  O  watye  whas  inf 

The  absent  lover,  minor  heir, 

In  vain  assail  him  with  their  prayer,    Sketch.  New-Vr's  Day. 

By  the  pangs  of  lovers  slighted,  S.  Stay,  my  charmer  f 

And  my  fause  lover  staw  the  rose. 
But  left  the  thom  wi'  me.    S.  The  Banks  ofDoon.  Sett.  II. 

The  lover's  raptur'd  joys  or  bleeding  cares; 

The  Brigs  (fAyr.  i2. 

the  Lover's  raptur'd  hour The  Calj. 

As  from  the  fondest  lover  part. 
The  plighted  husband  other  youth?    .  The  Lament. 

The  unweeting  groan,  the  bursting  sigh, 
Betray  the  guilty  lover.        .  .  S.  The  last  time  I  \ 

'  Some  hint  the  Lover's  harmless  wile;     The  Vision.  D.  II.  9. 

Ev'ry  pulse  along  my  veins. 
Tells  the  ardent  lover.  .        .        ,        S.  Thine  am  I  \ 

See'st  thou  thy  lover  lowly  laid  ?    .  To  Mary  in  Heaven. 

But  may,  dear  Maid,  each  lover  prove 
An  Edwin  still  to  you To  Miss  L. 

Are  lovers  as  faithful,  and  maidens  as  fair. 

S.  True  hearted  was  he  f 
Grace,  beauty,  and  elegance,  fetter  her  lover,  lb. 

Rue  on  thy  despairing  lover,  .  S.  Turn  again,  thou  t 

How  your  dread  howling  a  lover  alarms ! 

.S".  Wandering  Willie. 
Ae  look  deprived  me  o'  my  heart. 
And  I  became  a  lover.  iT.  When  first  I  saw  t 

And  prouder  than  a  belted  knight, 
I'd  be  my  Jeanie's  lover lb. 

While  men  have  eyes,  or  ears,  or  taste. 
She'll  always  find  a  lover lb. 

and  thus  may  still  True  lovers  be  rewarded. 

.S.  WhenvnldWartf 
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Why,  why  lell  thy  lover, 
Bliss  be  never  must  cDJoy? 

Wbv,  why  wouldtt  thou,  cnicl. 
Wake  tny  lover  from  hi«  dream  ?         .        .        ,       .       IS. 

And  my  fause  lover  staw  my  rose, 
But  ah  !  he  left  the  thorn  wi'  me.    S.  Ye  Sank*  and  6raet  f 

Lovloff.  -in*. 

A  lovin*  father  I'll  be  to  thee.         .      AdJ.  to  UUgit.  Child, 
Here  lie  the  loving  Husband's  dear  remains, 

E^Lfor  Autkot's  FatJur. 

In  loving  bleeze  they  sweetly  join,  .  HaUowetn.  lo. 

Whose  only  fault  is  loving  thee  ?  S.  O  Mtuy^  mi  thy  mmdawf 

An  exile  frae  her  father's  ha'. 

And  a'  for  loving  thee  ;  .      S,  O  mirk,  mirki 

Tis  when  a  youthful,  loving,  modest  Pair, 
In  other's  arms,  breathe  out  the  tender  tale, 

TAt  Cotter's  Smt.  Nig^.  g. 

And  here,  by  sweet  endearing  stealth, 
bhall  meet  the  loving  pair,  .       Tki  Petition  qfBr.  Water. 

Because  thou  art  loving  and  kind  to  thy  wife 

S.  The  Poor  TAreiker. 

The  offence  is  loving  thee :     .  .    Turn  ofoin,  thou  i 

Listen  to  a  loving  swain  ;  S.  H^iUye  go  and  marry  f 

Lov*it. 

That  lov'st  to  greet  the  early  mom,         To  Mary  in  Heaven. 
Low.    But  thoughtless  follies  laid  him  low,      A  Bards  E/it.. 

darkling  grubs  this  earthly  hole,  In  low  pursoit,    .  lb. 

If  friendless,  low,  we  meet  tof^ether. 

Then,  Sir,  your  hand— my  Fnend  and  Brother. 

A  Ded.  toG.H.,i6. 
The  wretch,  already  crushed  low 
By  cruel  Fortune's  undeserved  blow  ?       A  Winter  Night,  g. 

Thdr  royal  Name  low  in  the  dust !       Add.  to  Edinburgh.  6. 

which  laid  th*  accomplish'd  Bumet  low.  El.  on  Miss  Burnet. 

An'  here  his  body  lies  fu'  low—  .  Epit.  on  wee  Johmie. 

And  owning  heaven's  mysterious  sway, 
Submissive,  low,  adore.  Fragment  of  Ode. 

I  ken  they  scorn  my  low  estate,         5".  Here's  to  thy  healthy  t 

For  silent,  low,  on  beds  of  dust, 
Lie  a'  that  would  my  sorrow  sliare.     Leunentfor  Glencaim. 

In  Poverty's  low  barren  vale, lb. 

() !  had  I  met  the  mortal  shaft 
Which  laid  my  benefactor  low  ! lb. 

Has  laid  my  leaf  full  low,  S.  Luckless  Fortune. 

For  she  [our  Kirk]  by  tribulations 
Is  now  brought  very  low.    .  .  New  Psalmody. 

I  scorn  not  the  Peasant,  tho'  ever  so  low ; 

S.  No  Churchman  tun  I  f 

The  spring  shall  return  to  thy  low  narrow  bed. 

On  Death  offav.  Child. 

"  Low  lies  the  hand  that  oft  was  stretch'd  to  save, 
*'  Low  lies  the  heart  that  swell'd  with  honest  pride ! 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 

**  Relentless  fate  has  laid  their  guardian  low.  lb. 

But  cold  successive  noontide  blasts 
May  lay  its  beauties  low Sad  thy  tale,  t 

Lay  the  proud  usurpers  low,    .  .   S.  Scots  wha  htCe  f 

Is  in  his  "  narrow  house  "  for  ever  darkly  low.  [v.A.io] 

Sonnet  on  Death  qf  Riddel. 

There,  low  he  lies,  in  lasting  rest ;  [v.  A.  15] 

TatH  Satnson's  El.. 
To  see  her  sittan  on  her  arse 

Low  i'  the  dust.     The  A  uthot^s  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Low  in  your  wintry  beds,  ye  flowers, 
Again  ye'll  flourish  fresh  and  fair ;    S.  The  Catrine  woods  f 

Till  the  morul  stroke  shall  lay  me  low, 

S.  The  Highl.  Lassie. 

An'  wi'  n  curchie  low  did  stoop,       .  The  Holy  Fair.  3. 

And  coward  maukin  sleep  secure. 
Low  in  her  grassy  form  :  The  Petition  0/  Br.  Water. 

ere  Phoebus,  low,  Shall  kiss  the  distant,  western  main. 

The  Lament.  7. 
I  bow'd  fu'  low  to  this  sam'  maid, 

S.  The  Lass  that  made  the  bed. 

And  many  a  low  humble  bow  to  the  ground  : 

The  Poor  Thresher. 

Which  even  the  Rights  of  Kings  in  low  prostration 
Most  humbly  own — 'tis  dear,  dear  admiration  I 

The  Rights  of  Woman. 
Must  I  see  thee,  my  youthful  pride, 
Thusbroughtso  very  low!  .  S.  The  sun  he  is  sunk i 

And  the  Morro  low  was  laid  at  the  sound  of  the  drum. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  I. 


Low,  in  a  sandy  valley  spread.  The  Viuom.  D.  I.  JJ, 

Who  call'd  on  Fame,  low  standing  by. 

To  hand  him  on,  [v.A.4] ....       /A. 

Nor  longer  moorn  thy  fate  is  hard, 

l"hus  pooriy  low  1    .  lb.  D.  II.  g. 

But  now  the  share  upCears  thy  bed, 

Andbwthoa  Ues!   .      To  a  Moumtain-Datty. 
Till  she,  like  thee,  aU  sotl'd,  u  laid  Low  i'  the  dust.        .     lb. 
Low-tmik. 
Low-sunk  in  squalid,  nnprocected  age,  .      To  R.  G.  ^F.,  j- 

Lowan  Cbuminff,  flaming,  blaztng]. 

An'  tho'  jron  lowan  heugh's  thy  hame. 

Thou  travels  far;     .        .  Add  to  the  DeiL 3. 

A  vast,  nnboctom'd,  boundless  Pit, 
Fill'd  fon  o' lowan  bmnstane,  .    The  Holy  Fair,  99. 

To  quench  their  lowan  drouth.    The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  VI II, 

Lowe  [a  flame]. 

The  sacred  lowe  o'  weel  plac'd  love,  Ep.  to  Young  Friend.  6. 
And  by  my  ingle-lowe  I  saw. 

Now  bleezan  bright.  The  Vision,  D.  I.  7. 

Beyont  the  ingle  lowe ;    .        .        .         S.  The  weary  puneL 

Lower.    *  This  bwer  world  I  you  resign ;  Nature's  Lam, 

To  lower  Orders  are  assign'd, 

The  humbler  ranks  of  Human«kind,        The  Visicn.  D.  II.  7. 

O  had  she  but  been  of  a  lower  degree,    ^.  There's  euUd  Rob  \ 

Lower  v.  Lour. 
Lowest. 

Tho'  shelter'd  in  the  lowest  shed     6\  Twos  evem—tke  deny\ 
Lowly. 
And  the  earth  conceals  sae  lowly ;  .      S.  My  Collier  Laddie. 

A  lowly  Bard  was  he, Nature's  Law, 

nurst  in  the  Peasant's  lowly  shed,   .  Tke  Brigs  qfAyr, 

The  lowly  train  in  life's  sequester'd  scene; 

Tke  CotUt^s  Sat.  Night, 
In  this  lone  cave,  in  garments  lowly,  Tke  Hermit. 

Let  lofty  firs,  and  ashes  cool. 

My  lowly  bonks  o'erspread,        Tke  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 
Stalk'd  round  his  ashes  lowly  laid,  [v.A.4]    The  Vision.  D.  I, 

Yet  all  beneath  th'  unrivall'd  Rose, 

The  lowly  Daisy  sweetly  blows ;     .       .        .    lb,  D.  II.,  90, 

Where  the  blue«bell  and  gowan  lurk,  lowly,  unseen ; 

S.  Their  groves  ^i 
See'st  thou  thy  lover  lowly  laid  ?     .   S.  To  Mary  in  Hemven, 


While  chearful  peace,  with  linnet  song, 

"" _  .Wr. 

Reverence  with  lowly  heart 


Chants  the  lowly  delU  among. 


in  Friars-Carse  H. 


Him  whose  wondrous  work  thou  art ;  Wr.  in  Hermitage,  F.C. 
Lown  V.  Loun. 

Lowp,  Lowping,  V.  Loup,  Louping. 
Lowrie  [Lawrence]. 

There's  Lowrie  the  laird  o'  Dumeller,    .        .    S.  Tam  Glen, 

Lowrie*8  bum  [the  river  St.  Lawrence]. 

Down  Lowrie's  bum  he  [Montgomery]  took  a  turn, 

A  Fragment. 
LOW*ring.    Then  low'ring,  and  pouring, 

The  storm  no  more  I  dread  ;    .        .To  Ruin, 

Lowse  [to  loose]. 

To  lowse  his  pack  an'  wale  a  sang,  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  VI U. 

Can  easy,  wi'  a  single  wordie 

Lowse  h-U  upon  me.  To  Rev.  J.  M*MatlL 

Lows'd  [loosed]. 

An'  lows'd  his  tinkler  jaw,  man.  A  Fragment.  S* 

An'  lows'd  his  [Job's]  ill-tongu'd,  wicked  Scawl 

Add.  to  tke  DeU.  tS, 

Loyal.    In  loyal,  tme  affection,       .       .        .     A  Dream.  S. 

Wha  in  his  wae  days  were  loyal  to  Charlie  ? 

S.  Bannocks  o*  bear  meal\ 

And  ilk  loyal,  bonie  lad 
Cross  the  seas  and  win  his  ain.    .         .S.  Frae  tke/riendt  t 

To  prove  our  loyal  truth — we  can  no  more  ; 

Fragment  ^Ode. 
For  Loyal  Harry  back  again.    6\  My  Harry  weu  agallatU  t 

For  loyal  Forbes'  Charter'd  boast 

Is  ta'en  awa !  .  Scotck  Drink,  ig. 

Your  faith  proved  so  loyal,  in  hot  bloody  trial, 

S.  Tke  small  birdtf 
V«  true  **  Loyal  Natives,"  attend  to  my  song, 

S.  Ye  true  *'  Loyal  Natives  "  t 
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Loyalty. 

But  loyalty  truce !  we're  on  dangerous  ground, 

PotU  Aid,  to  TyiUr. 

The  doctrine,  to  day,  that  is  loyalty  found, 
To-morrow  may  bring  us  a  halter /3. 

Luath. 

And  in  his  freaks  had  Luath  ca'd  him,         Thi  T^wa  Dcgt.  4. 

Luck,    may  guid  luck  hit  you  \        .        .       .      A  FarewelL 

But  by  gude  luck  I  lap  a  wicket. 

And  tum'd  a  neuk.     Fritnd  o/tkt  Pott  \  P.S. 

And  wha  winna  wi^  guid  luck  to  our  cause. 

May  never  guid  luck  be  their  fa* !  ^.  Herisakiolthtothem^^ 

I  wish  you  luck  o*  the  prize,  man.     5".  The  diil  cam/iddlm  t 

Bad  luck  on  the  penny  that  tempted  my  minnie 

S.  What  can  a  young  lastie^ 
Luckily. 

And  there  will  be  roaring  Birtwhistle, 
Yet  luckily  roars  in  the  right.      Tkt  Eleciwrn  BaUads.  HI. 

Luckless. 

ye'll  stain  the  mitre  Some  luckless  day.  A  Dream,  ti. 

Some  luckless  hour  will  send  him  linkan, 

To  your  black  pit ;  Add.  to  tk*  Deil.  ao. 

luckless  fortune's  northern  storms  S.  LuckUss  FortuMe. 

in  luckless  hour,  Made  me  the  thrall  of  care. 

S.  Now  spring  has  clad  t 

On  Life's  rough  ocean  luckless  starr'd !  To  a  Mountain-Daisy. 

The  star  that  rules  my  luckless  lot,  ToJ.S.^  6. 

And  doubly  curse  the  luckless  rhyming  trade.  To  R.  G.  o/F. 

No  horns  but  those  by  luckless  Hymen  worn,  lb.  3. 

Lucky. 
The  lucky  moment  to  improve,       .   Despondincy^  an  Ode.  4. 

Yet  whose  parts  and  acquirements  seem  mere  lucky  hits ; 

Fragment,  inscr.  to  Fox. 
If  bringing  them  over  was  lucky  for  us, 
I'm  sure  'twas  as  lucky  for  them  [v.A.9] 

Poet.  Add.  to  Tytler. 
Some,  lucky,  find  a  flow'ry  spot. 
For  which  they  never  toil  d  nor  swat ;    .        .       ToJ.S.^  if. 

Lucky,  -ie  [an  ale-house  mistress;  a  designation 
applied  to  an  elderly  woman]. 

They'll  step  in  and  tak  a  pint 
Wi  Lady  Onlie,  honest  lucky. 

S.  A'  the  lads  0'  TAomie-iankf 
Lady  Onlie,  honest  lucky,  Brews  gude  ale,   .        .        .       Ih. 

And  cheary  blinks  the  ingle-gleede 
O'  Lady  Onlie,  honest  lucky lb. 

sentimental  sister  Susie,  An'  honest  Lucky ; 

Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan.  13. 

And  eke  the  same  to  honest  Lucky,  To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

0  had  your  tongue  now,  Luckie  Laing,  5".  Gat  ye  mef 
Lucy. 

And  doubly  welcome  be  the  spring, 
The  season  to  my  Lucy  dear.  »?.  O  watye  wAa's  in  t 

But  my  delight  in  jron  town, 
And  dearest  joy,  is  Lucy  fair lb. 

But  gi'e  me  Lucy  in  my  arms lb. 

But  spare  me,  spare  me  Lucy  dear lb. 

Lug  [the  ear]. 

Altho'  a  ribban  at  your  lug 
Wad  been  a  dress  compleater :     .        .        .A  Dream.  /2. 

And  thro'  my  lugs  gies  mony  a  twang.  Add.  to  Toothache. 
But,  let  me  whisper  i'  your  lug,  .  AiUL  to  Unco  Guid.  6. 
They  made  our  lugs  grow  eerie  ;  .  5*.  Amang  the  trees  i 
While  frosty  winds  blaw  in  the  drift, 

Ben  to  the  chimla  lug,  ....     Ep.  to  Davie. 

Out  owre  the  lugs  she  plumpet,  .        .  Hallotueen,  26. 

That  lives  at  the  lug  o'  the  law !  S.  Here's  a  health  to  them  t 

1  wad  been  o'er  the  lugs  in  luve ;  .  .  S.  I  do  confess  f 
May  claw  his  lug,  and  straik  his  beard.  On  }V.  Chal$ners. 
An'  crabbed  names  an'  stories  wrack  us. 

An'  grate  our  lug,    .  .    Scotch  Drink. 

Ne'er  claw  your  lug,  an'  fidge  your  back. 

An'  hum  an'  haw.    The  A  uthoi^s  Cry  and  Prayer, 
How  would  his  Highland  lug  been  nobler  fir'd, 

The  Brigs  oj  Ayr.  t». 

And,  in  your  lug,  most  reverend  J , .  .    The  Catf. 

His  hair,  his  size,  his  mouth,  his  lugs,    .  The  Twa  Dogs. 

When  up  they  gat  an'  shook  their  lugs,  .        .         lb.  jy. 

An  anxious  e'e  I  never  throws 
Behint  my  lug,  or  by  my  nose ;       .  .       ToJ.S.,9S' 


Luff ,  to  [produce,  bring  forth]. 

Then  lug  out  your  ladle,  deal  brimstone  like  adie. 

The  Kirk's  Alarm. 

Lugar.    Behind  yon  hills  where  Lugar  flows  [v. A.  36] 

S.  Behind  yon  hills  t 

That  wav'd  o'er  Lugar's  winding  stream  : 

Lament  for  Glencaim. 

Or  stately  Lugar's  mossy  fountains  boil.  The  Brigs  oj  Ayr.  7. 

While  Irwin,  Lugar,  Aire  an'  Doon, 

Naebody  sings.  ToW.  Simpson. 

Lugget  [having  a  lug  or  handle]. 

O  rare  !  to  see  thee  fizz  an'  freath 

r  the  lugget  caup!  .  Scotch  Drink,  to. 

Luggle  [a  wooden  dish  with  a  lug  or  handle]. 

In  order,  on  the  clean  hearth-stane. 
The  Luggies  three  are  ranged ;    .  Halloween.  27. 

Auld  Scotland  wants  nae  skinking[  ware 

That  jaups  in  luggies ;  [v.A.7]      To  a  Haggis. 

Luke  V.  Leuk. 
Lum  [the  chimney]. 

Till  fuff !  he  started  up  the  lum,     .  .    Halloween,  8. 

Lumber.    To  slap  mankind  like  lumber !  Nature's  Law. 

Lume  [tool,  instrument]. 

the  best  wark-lume  i*  th«l|house,  AiUL  to  the  Deil.  it. 

Lump.    My  Son,  these  maJl^is  make  a  rule, 

And  lump  them  ay^egither  \  Add.  to  the  Unco  Guid. 

Lumpish.    She  [nature]  IcneaA  the  lumpish  philosophic  dough, 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  2. 

Luna.    Is  Fortune's  fickle  Luna  waning  ? 

E'en  let  her  gang !    .  To  J.  S.^  20. 

Lunardi  [a  lady's  bonnet  named  after  Lunardl  the 
balloonist]. 

But  Miss's  fine  Lunardi,  fye! 

How  daur  ye  do  't  ?  To  a  Louse. 

Lunch  [a  large  piece  of  bread,  cheese,  ftc]. 

An*  cheese  an*  bread,  frae  women's  laps. 
Was  dealt  about  in  lunches.  An*  dawds  The  Holy  Fair,  23. 

Lunt  [a  column  of  smoke]. 

She  fufl*t  her  pipe  wi'  sic  a  lunt,     .  .  Halloween.  13. 

butter'd  So'ns,  wi'  fragrant  lunt,    ....         lb.  28, 

Luntan  [smoking]. 

The  luntan  pipe,  an'  sneeshin  mill,         .    The  Twa  Dogs.  20, 

Lurch.    But  the  godly  old  Chaplain  lef^  him  in  the  lurch ; 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  II. 

Lure.    Nor  think  to  lure  us  as  in  days  of  yore  : 

Fragment  of  Ode. 
Lurk.    Whyles,  in  the  human  bosom  pryin. 

Unseen  thou  lurks.        Add,  to  the  Deil.  4. 

He  never  was  known  for  to  idle  or  lurk  ; 

5'.  The  Poor  Thresher. 

Where  the  blue-bell  and  gowan  lurk,  lowly,  unseen ; 

S.  Their  groves  <(f  \ 
Evils  lurk  in  felon  wait :         .        .  Wr,  in  Friars^arse  H., 

Lust.    At  times  I'm  fash'd  wi'  fleshly  lust 

Holy  Willie's  Prayer.  6. 

Inst  and  pride.  The  arch-fiend's  dearest,  darkest  powers. 

The  Hermit, 
Lusted.  That  few  for  aught  but  folly  lusted ;  The  Hermit. 
Lustre.    The  kindling  lustre  of  an  eye ;    5".  My  Mary's  face  t 

That  Indian  wealth  may  lustre  throw 

Around  my  Highland  lassie,  O.  S.  The  Highl.  Lassie. 

Deep  lights  and  shades,  bold-mingling,  threw 

A  lustre  grand ;  The  Vision,  D.  I.  12. 

But  kindness,  sweet  kindness,  in  the  fond-sparkling  e'e, 
Has  lustre  outshining  the  diamond  to  me ; 

S.  Von  wild  mossy  mountains  i 

Luve  [love]. 
O  my  Luve's  like  a  red|  red  rose, 
That's  newly  sprung  m  June ;     .        .  S,  A  red^  red  Rose. 

0  my  Luve's  like  the  melodie 

That's  sweetly  play'd  in  tune lb. 

As  fair  art  thou,  my  bonie  lass, 
So  deep  in  luve  am  I ; lb. 

And  fare  thee  weel,  my  only  Luve  \  ....      lb. 

And  I  will  come  again,  my  Luve,  .  .       .       .       ;      lb. 

1  wad  been  o'er  the  lugs  in  luve  ;   .  S.  I  do  confess  i 

O  John,  my  luve,  come  kiss  me  now,  iT.  /ohn^  come  kiss. 

Thou  minds  me  o*  the  happy  da3rs 
When  my  fause  luve  was  true. 

S.  The  Banks  of  Doon,  Sett.  II, 
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A  Boitlt  and  Friend. 


Adam  A — 's  Prayer, 


Halll*    An  lomebodie  were  come  a^n, 

Then  somebodie  maun  cross  the  main, 

5*.  Car/,  an  ike  king  come. 

Weak,  timid  landsmen  on  life's  stormy  main  1 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham,  s- 
I  maun  cross  the  main,  My  dear,  .  .  S.  It  was  d /or\ 
The  sailor  frae  the  main, lb, 

ere  Phoebus,  low,  Shall  kiss  the  distant,  western  main. 

Tke  Lament. 

Flow  still  between  us,  thou  wide  roaring  main. 

S.  Wandering  Willie. 

For  gold  the  merchant  ploughs  the  main,  S.  Wken  wild  War^s  t 

Haintain. 

Who  boldly  dare  thy  cause  maintain 

In  spite  of  foes :  7>  Xev.  J.  M*Maik. 

Halntop.    Then  top  and  maintop  croud  the  sail,  To  J.  S.^  ii, 

HbIp  [more ;  v.  also,  Nae  malp]. 

What  wad  ye  wish  for  mair,  man  ? 

But  may  she  wintle  in  a  woodie. 

If  she  whore  mair.    . 

Till  in  some  miry  slough  he  sunk  is. 

Ne'er  mair  to  rise.    .         Add.  to  tke  Dei  I.  13. 

The  mair  they  tauk  I'm  kent  the  better.  Add.  to  IlUgit.  Ckild. 

'Twill  please  me  mair  to  hear  an*  see't, 

Than  stocket  mailins.       .       ...      lb. 

(whats  aft  mair  than  a*  the  lave)  Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  3. 

mair  Than  ever  tongue  could  tell ;  .  S.  Ak,  Ckloris  t 

The  langer  ye  ha'e  them,  the  mair  they're  carest 

5".  Awa*  wi  yr  witckcraji  t 

The  mair  I  kiss  she's  ay  my  dearie.  S.  Brmu  lad*  o/G.  Water. 

Contented  wi'  little,  and  canty  wi'  mair,  S.  Contented wT  little  i 

*  The  wife  slade  cannie  to  her  bed. 

'  But  ne'er  spak  mair.  Deatk  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  26. 

*  Mair  spier  na,  nor  fear  na.'   .  Ep.  to  Davie,  a. 

It's  no  in  makin  muckle,  mair : Ib.s. 

Quo*  she,  *  Ye  ken  we've  been  sae  busy 

This  month  an'  mair,  Ep.  to  J.  Z-— *,  Ap.  21st.  3. 

A*  that  I  bargain'd  for,  an'  mair ;    .  Ep.  toJ.R.yS- 

And  screw  your  temper-pins  aboon 

A  fifth  or  mair,  Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan.  4. 

But  now  its  gane,  and  something  mair,  .     Extern.  Ap.  lySi. 

Never  mair  to  taste  delight. 
Never  mair  maun  hope  to  find 
Ease  frae  toil,  relief  frae  care :    .        S.  Frae  tke  Friends  t 

And  by  that  life,  I'm  promised  mair  o't.     Friend  0/ tke  poet  t 

And  bring  a  coggie  mair.  .        .5*.  Gane  is  tke  day  \ 

Ance  mair  I  hail  thee,  thou  gloomy  December ! 
Ance  mair  I  hail  thee  wi'  sorrow  and  care ; 

5".  Gloomy  December. 

Parting  wi'  Nancy,  Oh!  ne'er  to  meet  mair.  .  .lb. 

A  pint  o*  the  best  o't,  And  twa  pints  mair. 

S.  Gndeen  to  you  Kimmer  f 

Mair  braw  than  when  thejr're  fine;  .    Halloween.  3. 

As  they  wad  never  nuur  part, lb.  8. 

Her  cheeks  a  mair  celestial  hue,     .       J.  Her  Rowing  locks  f 

Content  and  love  bring  peace  and  joy. 
What  mair  hae  queens  upon  a  throne  ?  S.  In  simmer  wken  f 

A'  this  and  mair  I  never  heard  of ;  Kind  Sir,  Fve  read  t 

Even  they  maun  dare  an  effort  nuur,  .S".  Lovely  Davies. 

That  maks  us  nuur  than  princes ; lb. 

But  Jenny's  jimps  and  jirkinet, 

My  Lord  thinks  meikle  mair  upon't.  S.  My  Lord  a-kunting\ 

But  Mary  she  is  a'  my  ain, 
Ah !  Fortune  canna  gie  me  mair !   S.  Now  bank  and  brae  t 

It  were  mair  meet,  that  those  fine  feet 
Were  weel  lac'd  up  in  silken  shoon,     .  S.  O  Mallys  meek. 

As  songsters  of  the  early  3rear 
Are  illui  day  mair  sweet  to  hear, 
So  ilka  day  to  me  mair  dear 
And  charming  is  my  Phely.  .  S.O  Pkely\ 

ktC  they  cry  crowdie  ever  mair.  5".  O  tkat  I  kad  ne'er  \ 

Gin  ye  crowdie  ony  mair, 

Ye'U  crowdie  a*  my  meal  away lb. 

Mair  than  an  honest  ploughman.    .     On  Dining  witk  Doer. 
And  every  year  come  in  mair  dear  .       .     On  W.  Ckalmers. 

Will  nane  the  Shepherd's  whistle  mair 

Blaw  sweetly    ....       Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

A  friend  mair  fiaithfu'  ne'er  came  nigh  him.  Poor  Mailie's  El.. 

For  mair  than  a  towmond  or  twa,  man ;  Ronalds  o/BenneUs. 


The  charms  o'  the  min*,  the  lans:er  they  shine. 
The  mair  admiration  they  draw,  man ;  Ronalds  o/Bennals. 

'Twou'd  been  o'er  meikle  to've  gi'en  thee  mair, 

I  mean  an  angel  mind.  .  S.  Skes  fair  and fause^ 

Wi'  mair  o'  horrible  and  awefu',      .  Tarn  d  Skanter.  ii. 

I'd  be  mair  vauntie  0'  my  hap,        Tke  Ans.  to  tke  Gnidw\fe. 

(Deil  na  they  never  mair  do  guid. 

Tke  Autkors  Cry  and  Prayer,  /d. 

And  muckle  mair  than  ye  can  mak  to  through. 

Tke  Brigs  of  Ayr.  to. 

O,  bid  him  never  tye  them  m^r,     .        Tke  Deatk  ofMaiUe. 

Wha's  mair  o'  the  black  than  the  blue. 

Tke  Election  Ballads.  III. 

Leeze  me  on  Drink !  it  gies  us  mair 
Than  either  School  or  CoUedge  :         .    Tke  Holy  Fair.  tp. 

Ae  auld  wheelbarrow,  mair  for  token.     .        .  Tke  Inventory. 

Wi'  weans  I'm  mair  than  weel  contented,  .        .       Ih. 

I'se  ne'er  ride  horse  nor  hizrie  mair  \       ....      lb. 

To  lay  some  mair  beneath  my  head. 

S.  Tke  lass  tkat  made  tke  bed. 

If  mair  they  deave  us  wi*  their  din,  Tke  Ordination.  //. 

They're  ay  in  less  or  mair  provided  ;       .   Tke  Twa  Dogs.  tb. 

And  ay  the  mair  he  hotch'd  an*  blew. 
The  mair  that  she  forbade  him.    .         Tkere  came  a  piper  t 

While  deil  a  hair  yourscl  ye're  better, 

But  mair  profane.     .        Tkird  Ep.  to  J.  Lap.. 

For  me  I  would  be  mair  than  proud 
To  share  the  mercies  wi'  you.  .  To  a  Medical  Gent. 

You  shouldna  paint  at  angels  mair,  .    To  a  Painter. 

Wha  does  the  utmost  that  he  can. 

Will  whyles  do  mair.        .     To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

Mair  taen  I'm  wi' you To  J.  3.^2. 

the  mair  I'm  that  way  bent,  Something  cries,  *'  Hoolie!  lb.  7. 

in  faith,  they're  worse  And  mair  unchancy.      To  J.  Kennedy. 

And  if  we  dinna  baud  a  bouze 

I'se  ne'er  drink  mair lb. 

An'  backlins-comin,  to  the  leuk,  ^ 

She  grew  mair  bright.      To  W.  Simpson.  PS. 

Frae  less  to  maur  it  gaed  to  sticks ;         .        ...      lb. 

In  hopes  to  be  mair  wise,         .       .  y.s  on  Window,  Carron. 

And  waft  my  dear  Laddie  ance  mair  to  my  arms. 

S.  Wandering  Willie. 

And  mair,  we'se  ne'er  be  parted.  S.  Wken  wild  War'sf 

Forbids  me  e'er  to  see  her  mair !     .        .      S.  Young  Jamie  t 

HalSt  [most].    How  guessed  ye,  Sir,  what  mai^t  I  wanted  ? 

Kind  Sir,  Fve  readf 

There's  lang-tocher'd  Nancy  maist  fetters  his  fancy 

S.  Tkere  s  a  youtk  t 

The  noblest  breast  adores  them  maist,      S.  Wotnen's  Minds. 

Halst  [almost]. 

I  maist  forgat  my  Dedication  ;  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.,  it. 

KcL  gied  the  infant  warld  a  shog, 

'Maist  ruin'd  a*.        .         Add.  to  tke  Deil.  t6. 

But  her  tap-pickle  maist  was  lost,  .  Halloween.  6. 

Poor  Leerie's  heart  maist  lap  the  hool ;  .  .         lb.  26. 

Ye  maist  wad  think,  a  wee  touch  langer. 

An'  they  maun  starve  o'  cauld  and  hunger :  Tke  Twa  Dogs.  tt. 

maist  like  to  rive,  Bethankit  hums.  .     To  a  Haggis. 

'Bout  which  our  herds  sae  aft  hae  been 

Maist  like  to  fight.  To  W.  Simpson.  P.S. 

And  maist  has  killed  my  Hoggie.         S.  Wkat  will  I  do  gin} 

HaiSter  [master].  The  maister  drunk— the  horse  committed : 

On  B.'s  Horse  Impound. 

Halstly  [mostly]. 

They're  maistly  wonderfu'  contented  ;        Tke  Twa  Dogs.  tt. 

Majestic 

The  stately  swan  majestic  swims,  S.  Again  rejoicing  Nature} 

Her  form  majestic  droop'd  in  pensive  woe. 

On  Deatk  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 

Majesty.    Guid-momin  to  your  Majesty !       .        .A  Dream. 

Hail,  Majesty  most  Excellent ! Ib.g, 

Let  Majesty  your  first  attention  summon, 

Ah!  5a  ira.*^  The  Majesty  of  Woman !  Tke  Rigkis  of  Woman. 

Major. 

(the  Major's  with  the  hounds,  Sketck.  NeTv-Yr's  Day. 

And  can  we  forget  the  auld  Major, 
Wha'U  ne'er  be  forgot  in  the  Greys, 

Tke  EUction  Ballads.  III. 
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Majority. 

But  accept,  ye  sublime  Majority, 
My  congratulations  hearty.  .  The  Detm  q/ Fae., 

Mak  [to  make]. 

Yet  aft  a  ragged  Cowte's  been  known, 
To  mak  a  noble  Aiver ;         .       .        .        .    A  Dream,  it. 

Heav'n  mak  you  guid  as  weel  as  braw,  ...         lb.  14. 

To  mak  it  guid  in  law,  man.    ...         A  Fragmtni.  g. 

They'll  mak  what  rules  and  laws  they  please. 

Add.  ofBtelubub, 

Let  wark  and  hunger  mak  them  sober ! .        .        .        ,  lb.  4. 

Thence,  mystic  knots  mak  great  abuse,  Add.  to  the  DHL  II. 

What  males  the  mighty  differ ;  Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  3. 

It  males  an  unco  leeway lb.  4. 

It  seemM  to  mak  a  kind  o'  stan',  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  8. 

,  Diel  makhisking's-hood  inaspleuchan! .        .        •      lb.  14, 

Satan  took  stuff  to  mak  a  swine,    .         Fpig.  on  A,  Turner, 

You  wha  ken  hardly  verse  frae  prose, 

To  mak  a  sang?      Ep.  to  J,  L—k^  Ap,  tst^  10, 

An'  if  ye  winna  mak  it  clink. 

By  Jove  I'll  prose  it !      .        .  /5.,  Ap,  21st,  6. 

Let  time  mak  proof; lb.  J. 

Ye  mak  a  devil  o*  the  Saunts,         .        .        .  Ep.  to  J.  /?.,  2. 

The  cruel  powers  reject  the  prayer 
I  hourly  mak  for  thee ;         .        .        .        .         Fragment. 

And  bade  me  mak  nae  clatter ;  .  S.  Had  I  the  wyte  t 

Than,  if  I  canna  mak  thee  sae, 
At  least  to  see  thee  blest.    .        .        .      S.  It  is  na,  Jean^ 

Love  to  love  males  a'  the  sport.  ,  S.  Jockey  fou  t 

Nae  the  meat,  but  appetite 

Maks  our  eating  a  delight : lb. 

But  I  will  mak  o'  my  gudeman,      .        .    .S*.  John^  come  kiss. 

Her  smile's  a  gift  frae  'boon  the  lift, 
That  maks  us  mair  than  princes ;        .      S.  Lovely  Davits. 

But  the  Lassie  that  man  loes  best, 

0  that's  the  Lass  to  mak  him  blest.  S.  My  Lord  a-hunting  f 

Your  daddie's  gear  maks  you  sae  nice ;  .       .      S.  O  Tibbie  t 

Wha  will  mak  me  iidgin  fain  ?        S.  O  tvha  my  babie-clouts  t 

And  mak  thee  a  man  like  thy  daddie  dear. 

S.  O  whare  did  ye  get  f 

For  clever  Deils  he'll  mak  'em !  .  Ona  Schoolmaster. 

'Twill  mak  her  poor,  auld  heart,  I  fear, 

in  flinders  flee  :       On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.l. 

It  [a  raep]  maks  guid  fellows  gim  an'  gape. 

Poor  MaiUe's  EL. 

1  sing  the  juice  Scotch  bear  can  mak  us,        .    Scotch  Drink. 

Thou  maks  the  gossips  clatter  bright,    ...         Jb.  12. 

Wha  mak  the  Whisky  stells  their  prize  \         ,        .         lb.  20. 

Yet  deil  mak*  matter!  [v. A. 3]         ....  fb.  P, 

*'  Whase  aught  thae  Chiels  maks  a'  this  bustle  here?** 

Scots  Prologue. 

In  poortith  I  might  mak*  a  fen' ;    .       .       .     S.  Tarn  Glen. 

An'  with  rhetoric  clause  on  clause 

To  mak  harangues  ;  The  Author* s Cry  and  Prayer.  12. 

And  muckle  mair  than  ye  can  mak  to  through. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  to. 
I  coft  a  stane  o'  haslock  woo, 
To  mak  a  coat  to  Johnie  o't ;      .        .      ^.  The  cardin  o^t. 

We'll  mak  our  maut,  and  we'll  brew  our  drink, 

S.  Thedeilcam/iddUni 
Observ'd  ye  yon  reverend  lad 
Mak  faces  to  tickle  the  Mob ;      The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  ///. 

Ye  ay  shall  mak'  the  bed  to  me. 

S.  The  lass  that  made  the  bed. 

Mak  haste  an'  turn  King  David  owre.        The  Ordination.  3, 

And  Common  Sense  is  gaun,  she  sa^, 
To  mak  to  Jamie  Beattie  Her  plamt  ...         lb.  it, 

1  will  mak  my  Ploughman's  bed,    .         S.  The  Ploughrrutn  t 

It  maks  him  ken  himsel,  man.        .  The  Tree  qf  Liberty. 

And  mak  us  a'  content,  man lb. 

Maks  high  and  low  gude  friends,  man ;  .        .        .       lb. 

Can  mak  the  bodies  unco  happy ;   .        .    The  Twa  Dogs.  t8. 

I'hen  bowses  drumlie  German-water, 

To  mak  himsel  look  fair  and  fatter,        ...         lb.  23. 

They  mak  enow  [ills]  themsels  to  vex  them  ;         .         lb.  2g. 

But  pith  and  power,  till  my  last  hour, 
I'll  mak  this  declaration  ;    ....    S,  The  Union. 

But  sure  as  three  times  three  mak  nine,  S.  There  was  a  lad  t 

Or  what  wad  mak'  her  weel  again.         5".  There  was  a  lose  t 


ifye  mak' objections  at  it,  Third  Ep.  to  J .  Lap.. 

Or  fricausee  wad  mak  her  spew,  .     Toa  Hingis. 

He'll  mak  it  whissle; lb. 

Ye  Pow'rs  wha  mak  mankind  yotir  care,  .lb. 

To  mak  amends  for  scrimpet  stature,  ToJ.S.^  3. 

Maks  Hours  like  Minutes,  hand  in  hand. 

Dance  by  tu'  light lb.  12, 

Content  with  you  to  mak  a  pair,  Whare'er  I  gang.        lb,  2g. 

I  fear  they'll  now  mak  mony  a  stammer,        .   To  W.  Cruch. 

What  mak  ye  sae  like  a  thief?  .  S.  H^ha  is  that  at  f 

We's  mak  nae  din  about  your  tocher ; 

^.  Will  ye  go  and  marry  \ 

Make,  s.    In  the  make  of  that  wonderful  creature,  call'd  Man, 

Fragment^  inscr.  to  Fox. 

Bonie  and  bloomin,  and  straught  was  its  make ; 

S,  Lady  Mary  Ann. 
Make,  to. 
Make  you  as  poor  a  dog  as  I  am,  .       .  A  Ded.  to  G,  H.%  it. 

To  make  three  guineas  do  the  work  of  five : 

Add.  sp.  by  Fontenelle. 

My  Son,  these  maxims  make  a  rule.   Add.  to  the  Unco  Guid, 

Nae  nightly  bogle  make  it  eerie ;  S.  By  A  Han  stream  t 

Where  turnkeys  make  the  jealous  portal  fast,  Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

Will  make  thy  hair,  tho*  erst  from  gipsy  polled, 

Like  hoary  bristles  to  erect  and  stare.    .       ...      lb. 

And  make  a  vast  monopoly  of  hell  ^       ....      lb. 

Yet  then  content  could  make  us  blest ;  Ep.  to  Dame.  3. 

The  heart  ay's  the  part  ay, 
That  makes  us  right  or  wrang Ib.S' 

It's  no  in  books  ;  it's  no  in  Lear, 
To  make  us  truly  blest : lb. 

Nor  make  our  scanty  Pleasures  less, 
By  pining  at  our  state  : Ib.f. 

They  make  us  see  the  naked  truth,         ,        ...       lb. 

Still  take  her,  and  make  her. 
Thy  most  peculiar  care ! Ib.g. 

The  caput  mortuum  of  gross  desires 

Makes  a  material  for  mere  knights  and  squires ; 

Ep.  to  P.  Graham.  2. 

Who  make  poor  will  do  wait  upon  /  should  .  .lb,  J. 

You  have  my  choicest  model  ta^en, 

How  shall  I  make  a  fool  again?  .    Epit.  on  W—, 

Sad  was  the  parting  thou  makes  me  remember, 

S.  Gloomy  December. 

For  the  man  that  loves  his  mistress  weel 
Nae  travel  makes  him  weary.        S.  Here's  to  thy  he/sith^  t 

Make  the  gales  you  waft  around  her 
Soft  and  peaceful  as  her  breast,  S.  Highland  Mary, 

To  realms  unknown  while  fate  exiles  me. 
Make  her  bosom  still  my  home lb. 

Thy  strong  right  hand,  L— d  make  it  bare, 

Holy  IViUiis  Prayer.  13. 

"  Yet  I'U  try  to  make  a  shift,  .       .     S,  Husband,  husband  f 

And  tho'  you'd  fain  make  me  your  ain. 
In  troth  I'm  fear'd  to  venture,  Sir. 

S,  fm  o'er  young  to  marry  t 
'Twill  make  your  courage  rise. 
'Twill  make  a  man  forget  his  woe ; 
'Twill  make  the  widow's  heart  to  sing,         John  Barleycorn, 

Makes  woodland  echoes  ring ;       Lament  for  Mary  of  Scots, 

I'm  better  pleas'd  to  make  one  more, 
Than  be  the  death  of  twenty.   LtUt  on  Windows^  GL  Tav.. 

More  pointed  still  we  make  ourselves. 
Regret,  Remorse  and  Shame !     Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 

Man's  inhumanity  to  Man 
Makes  countless  thousands  mourn !     .  .lb. 

Or  why  has  man  the  will  and  powV 
To  make  his  fellow  mourn  ?  .       .       .Ib.g. 

It's  not  the  roar  o'  sea  or  shore, 
Wad  make  me  langer  wish  to  tarry ;   .    S.  My  bonie  Mary. 

And  make  my  bed  in  the  Collier^s  neuk, 

S.  My  Collier  Laddie. 
I  make  indeed  my  daily  bread. 
But  ne'er  can  make  it  farther,  O ; 

J".  My  father  was  a  farmer  t 

Make,  all  and  every  one,  A  joyful  noise.         New  Psalmody, 

I  once  was  persuaded  a  venture  to  make ; 

S.  No  Churchman  am  li 

Then  fill  up  a  bumper  and  make  it  o'erflow,  .  .lb. 

They  make  your  youthful  fancies  reel,  .         O  leave  navels  i 

As  ye  [men  o'  state]  make  mony  a  fond  heart  mourn, 

S,  O  Logan!  sweetly i 


Vake 
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That  make  the  miser's  treasure  poor : 

S.  O  Mary,  at  iky  windoxu  f 

The  silly  bogles.  Wealth  and  State, 
Can  never  make  them  eerie.  ^.  O  poortith  cauld^\ 

I  make  my  pray'r  sincere.        .        .      O  Thou  dread  Powr  t 

Thro'  future  times  to  make  his  virtues  last. 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair, 
Such  make  hi^  destiny. 
He  who  would  injure  thee,      .  ,  S.  Phillis  the  Fair. 

But  why  of  that  epocha  make  such  a  fuss, 

Poet.  Add,  to  TyUer. 
Or  make  our  Bardie,  dowie,  wear 

The  mourning  weed :  Poor  Mai  He's  EL, 

Wou'd  make  a  wretch  forget  his  woe  ;    .        ,  S.  Seu  flaxen  t 

Wou'd  make  a  taint  forget  the  sky;       .        .        ,        .      Ih. 

Nor  makes  the  hour  one  moment  less. 

Sketch.  New-Yr^sDay. 

Your  friendship  much  can  make  me  blest, 

S.  Talk  not  of  Love  t 
In<(piring  bold  John  Barleycorn  ! 
What  d^gers  thou  canst  make  us  scorn !  Ttun  o'  Shanter.  it. 

But  ere  the  key*stane  she  could  make, 

The  fient  a  tail  she  had  to  shake !  .        .        .        .         lb.  i8. 

Some  useful  plan,  or  book  could  make, 

Tke  Ant.  to  the  Guidwife. 

Ye  maggots  make  ]rour  windings ;  .       .      The  Book-Worms. 

Mount  and  make  you  ready ;  .        .    S.  The  Captain's  Lady. 

And  makes  him  quite  forget  his  labor  and  his  toil. 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night.  3. 

What  makes  the  youth  sae  bashfu'  and  sae  grave  ;        •  lb.  8. 

That  makes  her  lov'd  at  home,  rever'd  abroad  :  lb.  ig. 

In  Sodom  'twould  make  him  a  king. 

The  Election  Ballads.  III. 
When  Politics  came  there  to  mix 
And  make  his  ether-stane,  man!  .        The Fite  Cheunpetre. 

Or  guilt  affrights  thy  contemplation, 

And  makes  thee  pine,  .      The  Hermit. 

A  prince  can  make  a  belted  knight, 
A  marquis,  duke,  and  a'  that ;  ^.  The  Honest  Man. 

Here  shall  the  shepherd  make  his  seat, 

The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

Muirland  Jock.  Muirland  Jock,  when  the  L — d  makes  a  rock 
To  crush  common  sense  for  her  sins,  The  Kirk's  Alarm.  11. 

Her  sorrows  share  and  make  them  less?  The  Lament.  J. 

I'll  make  thy  days  easy  the  rest  of  thy  life ; 

The  Poor  Thresher. 
Alas !  can  I  make  it  no  better  return  ! 

S.  The  small  birds  rejoice  t 

Just  what  would  make  suspicion  start ;  .      The  Tears  I  shed. 

To  make  a  tour  an'  tak  a  whirl,       .       .  The  Twa  Dogs.  22. 

And  make  his  cottage-scenes  beguile 

His  cares  and  pains.         The  Vision,  D.  //.  g. 

Sad  knowledge  makes  me  know  that  your  hearts  are  full  of  woe. 

.S*.  The  winter  it  is  past  t 

Shall  make  usbaith  sae  blythe  an' witty,  Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap.. 

An'  justifies  that  ill  opinion, 

Which  makes  thee  startle,       .       To  a  Mouse. 

To  make  a  happy  fire-side  clime  .     To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

Gi'e  me  the  hour  o'  gloamin  grey. 
It  makes  my  heart  sae  cheery  O,       S,  When  o'er  the  hill\ 

Make  content  and  ease  thy  aim.    Wr.  in  Hermitage  at  F.  C. 

Those  that  sip  the  dew  alone, 

Make  the  butterflies  thy  own  ; lb. 

Time  but  the  impression  stronger  makes, 

.S".  To  Mary  in  Heaven. 

And  spunkie,  ance  to  make  us  mellow      To  Mr.  J.  Kennedy. 

Thy  nod  can  make  the  tempest  cease  to  blow.  Why  am  I  loth  f 

What  makes  heroic  strife,  fam'd  afar,  fam'd  afar?  [re.] 

S.  VeJacobiUsi 

Maker.    Thou  that  of  a'  things  Maker  art,      .5.  Sae  far  awa. 
Making,  -In. 

The  Pipers  and  youngsters  were  making  their  game, 

•S*.  As  I  was  a-wandring  t 
It's  no  in  makin  muckle,  mair : 
To  make  us  truly  blest :      .        .        .  Ep.  to  Davie.  J. 

For  making  o*  rhymes,  and  working  at  times. 
Does  little  or  naething  at  a',  m.in.        Ronalds  of  Bennals. 

Still  n»king  work  his  selfish  craft  must  mend.  Sketch. 

On  this  ane's  dress,  an'  that  ane's  leuk, 
They're  makin  observations  ;  .    The  Holy  Fair,  ao. 

Ye  little  ken  what  cursed  speed 

The  blastie's  makin !  T0a  Louse. 


MftllCO.    Vengeful  malice,  unrepenting,     A  Winter  Night.  7. 

Cuuld'st  thou  to  malice  lend  an  ear !  S.  Fairest  maid  t 

With  all  her  [fortune's]  wonted  malice,  O  : 

S.  My  father  was  a  fanner  \ 

The  deed  that  I  dared,  could  it  merit  their  malice? 

S.  The  stnall  birds  \ 

His  heart  by  causeless  wanton  malice  wrung. 

ToR.C.ofF.^S- 
But  mean  revenue,  an'  malice  fause 

He'll  still  disdain,    .         To  Rev.  J.  At  Math. 

For  what  ?  to  gie  their  malice  skouth 

On  some  puir  wight lb. 

Mall  [Moll.  Mary]. 
Mall's  nit  lap  out,  wi'  pridefu*  fling,  .    HaUeween.  g. 

Mallard. 

The  grave  sage  hem  thus  easy  picks  his  frog. 
And  thinks  the  Mallard  a  sad  wOTthless  dog. 

ToR.G.ofF..7. 

Mally,  -le  [Molly,  Mary]. 

Was  brunt  wi' primsie  Mallie;  .    Halloween,  g. 

0  Mally's  meek,  Mally's  sweet, 
M  ally's  modest  and  discreet, 

Mally's  rare,  Mally's  fair, 
Mally's  ev'ry  way  compleat.        .        .    S.  O  Mallfs  meek. 

Malt.    O  had  the  malt  thy  strength  of  mind.       To  Mr.  Syme. 

Mai  Vina. 

In  Highland  bonnet  woo  Malvina's  charms ;    Ep.fr.  Esepus. 

Mammon. 

While  sordid  sons  o'  Mammon's  line 

Are  dark  as  night  I  Ep.  to  J.  L^k,  Ap.  21st,  it. 

Keeper  of  Mammon's  iron  chest.      Ode,  to  Mem.  qf  Mrs.  — 

In  other  world's  can  Mammon  fail,         .        .        .        .       Ih. 

No  nerves  olfact'ry,  Mammon's  trusty  cur,  To  R,  G.  tfF.,3. 

Mammy,  -le  [mother]. 

If  ought  of  thee,  or  of  thy  mammy. 

Shall  ever  danton  me,  or  awe  me,   .      Add.  to  lllegit.  Child. 

They  tell  me.  Sir,  'twou'd  be  a  sin, 
To  tak  me  frae  my  mammy  yet ; 

1  am  my  mammy's  ae  bairn,    .  .    S.  Fm  o'eryoung\ 

I'm  o'er  young,  my  mammy  says, lb. 

And  ay  she  wrought  her  mammie's  wark,  .S*.  There  was  a  lass  t 

And  now  she  works  her  mammie's  wark. 
And  ay  she  sighs  wi'  care  and  pain  ;    .  .        .lb. 

Or  wilt  thou  leave  thy  mammie's  cot,     .        ...       lb. 

Man.     Is  there  a  man  whose  judgment  clear. 

Can  others  teach  the  course  to  steer,     A  Bards  Epit.. 

What  wad  ye  wish  for  mair,  man  ?  [rr.]  A  Bottle  and  Friend. 

He  downa  see  a  poor  man  want ;    .        .A  Ded.  to  G.  H.y  J. 

the  poor  man's  friend  in  need, lb.  6, 

But  I'se  repeat  each  poor  man's  pray'r,  lb.  rj. 

by  a  poor  man's  hopes  in  Heav'n !  .  lb.  tt. 

An'  did  our  hellim  thraw,  man,  \re.\  .     A  Fragnteni. 

*  Than  heaven-illumin'd  Man  on  brother  Man  bestows ! 

A  Winter  Night.  7. 

'  Guilt,  erring  Man,  relenting  view !       .  .  lb.  g. 

quoth  my  man  of  rhymes.  Add.  sp.  by  Fontenelle, 

Thou  man  of  crazy  care  and  ceaseless  sigh,    .        .        .       lb, 

that  sorest  task  of  man  alive lb. 

Thou  other  man  of  care,  the  wretch  in  love,  .  lb. 

An'  play'd  on  man  a  cursed  brogue,        Add.  to  the  DeiL  16. 

sklented  on  the  man  of  Uzz,  Your  spitefu'  joke  ?    .         lb.  17. 

Then  gently  scan  your  brother  Man,     Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  7. 

The  captive  bands  may  chain  the  hands, 
Uut  powerful  Love  enslaves  the  man  : 

S.  A.  Mastrtns  bonie  Anne. 

"  Man !  cruel  man ! "  the  Genius  sigh'd,       As  on  the  banks  t 

The  ace  an'  wale  of  honest  men  ;  A  uld  comrade  dear  t 

Ye'll  fin'  him  just  an'  honest  man  : lb. 

I  heard  a  man  sing  tho'  his  head  it  was  grey ; 

.i".  By  yon  castle  wa'  t 

And  every  man  shall  hae  his  ain,    .S".  Carl,  an  the  kingc^me. 

But  man  is  a  soldier,  and  life  is  a  faught  : 

S.  Contented  wC  Utile  t 
If  man  thou  wouldst  be  named, 
Dexpise  the  silly  creature.    .  .    S.  Deluded swedn\ 

The  ways  of  men  are  distant  brought.  Despondency,  em  Ode, 3, 
The  losses,  the  crosses. 
That  active  man  engage ;    .  «       .       .        ,lb.j. 
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A  man  may  drink  and  no  be  drunk  ; 

A  man  may  fight  and  no  be  slain  ; 
A  man  may  kiss  a  bonie  laiu, 

And  ay  be  welcome  back  again.  .         S.  Duhcoh  Davison, 
Where,  haply,  Pity  strays  forlorn, 

Frae  man  exil  d.  El.  #»  Ca^t.  M.  H.^  ». 

O,  H[enderson]I  the  man  !  the  brother!  .        .        .      lb.  ij. 
But  by  thy  honest  turf  I'll  wait, 

Thou  man  of  worth    ..../>.  t6. 

Matthew  was  a  great  man Ih.  Efit. 

a  poor-brave-brightkind-true-queer-nure  man.  .      lb. 

If  thou  on  men,  their  works  and  ways, 

Canst  throw  uncommon  light, lb. 

Yet  that  was  never  Robin's  mark 

To  mak  a  man ;  El.  on  Dtatk  ^R.  Rmstuuue. 
Nae  waur  than  he  did,  honest  man  !  .  EL  on  Year  tj88. 
And  [Satan]  shaped  it  [the  swine  stuff]  something  like  a  man. 

And  ca'd  it  Andrew  Turner.  Epig.  on  A.  Turner. 

I'll  no  say,  men  are  villains  a' ;        .  £/.  to  Young  Friend,  j. 
A  man  may  hae  an  honest  heart, 

Tho'  poortith  hourly  stare  him ;  [re.]         .  .  lb.  4. 

But  keek  thro' ev'ry  other  man, /^.j. 

The  social,  friendly,  honest  man»  Whate'er  he  be, 
'Tis  he  fulfils  great  Nature's  plan.  And  none  but  he. 

Ep.  to  J.  Z-— *,  Ap.  9tstt  'S' 
She  [nature]  form'd  of  various  parts  the  various  man. 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham. 
Where  man  and  nature  fairer  in  her  sight. 
My  muse  may  imp  her  wing  for  some  sublimer  flight.      lb.  S- 
The  poor  man  weeps— here  G[avin]  sleeps,      Epit./orG.  H. 
The  Friend  of  Man,  to  vice  alone  a  foe ; 

Epit.  for  A  utkors  Father. 
An  honest  man  here  lies  at  rest,  .  .  E/it.  on  a  Friend. 
The  friend  of  man,  the  friend  of  truth  ;  .  .        .lb. 

Here  lyes  a  man  a  woman  rul'd,   E/it.  on  Henpecked  Squire. 
Here  lies  J[oh]n  B[ushb]y,  honest  man  Epit.  on  J.  B.^  Writer. 

To  whom  hae  much  shall  yet  be  given. 

Is  every  great  man's  faiih ; 

Extern,  on  Commem.s  of  Thomson, 
And  there's  no  a  man  in  all  Scotland, 

But  I'll  brave  him  at  a  word.       ^.  Fartwellf  ye  dungeotu^ 

Wiser  men  than  mc's  beguil'd,  .    S.  First  when  Maggy  f 

With  knowledge  so  vast,  and  with  judgment  so  strong. 
No  man  with  the  half  of  'em  e'er  went  far  wrong ;  [re.} 

Fragment^  inscr.  to  Fox. 

Good  L — d,  what  is  man !  for  as  simple  he  looks. 

Do  but  try  to  develope  his  hooks  ana  his  crooks  :  .       ib. 

In  the  make  of  that  wonderful  creattire,  call'd  Man,      .       Ib. 

For  ilka  mnu  that's  drunk's  a  lord.  .  S.  Gone  is  the  day  t 

What  signifies  the  life  o'  man. 

An'  'twere  na  for  the  lasses,  O.  ^.  Green  grow  the  Rashes. 
An'  warly  cares,  an'  warly  men. 

May  a  gae  tapsalteerie,  O  ! Ib. 

The  wisest  Man  the  warl'  saw. 

He  dearly  lov'd  the  lasses,  O.  [v. A. 24]  .  .  .  Ib. 
Her  prentice  han'  she  try'd  on  man. 

An  then  she  made  the  lasses,  O.  .        ,        .        .       Ib, 

For  the  man  that  loves  his  mistress  weel 

Nae  travel  makes  him  weary.  S.  Herts  to  thy  health^ 

Man  with  brother  man  to  meet, 

And  as  a  brother  kindly  greet :     S.  How  can  my  poor  heart  t 

''  One  of  two  must  still  obey,  -  >  • 

"  Is  it  man  or  woman,  say,  ^.  Husbastd^  husband\ 

The  man  and  his  wine's  sae  bewitching  I  Inscrip.  on  Goblet. 
Now  a' is  done  that  men  can  do,  .  .  S.  It  was  ol  Jor\ 
Let  her  lo'e  nae  man  but  me  ;  .        .        .  S.  Jockey  fout  f 

her  [Nature's]  master-work  was  Man ;  S.  John  Anderson  \ 
Ye're  ay  the  same  kind  man  to  me,  ,  ,  »  ,  Ib, 
'Twill  make  a  man  forget  his  woe ;  John  Barleycorn. 

Each  man  a  glass  in  hand  ; Ib, 

Weel  known  to  many  men,  O.  .   Katharine  Jaffray. 

I  wander  in  the  ways  of  nien, 
Alike  unknowing  and  unknown  :       Lament  for  Gleneeum. 

Young  man,  gin  ye  should  be  sae  kind, 

S.  Lass  when  yr  mither  \ 
Young  man,  do  you  hear  that? Ib. 

I  said  there  was  naething  I  hated  like  men, 

S.  Leut  May  a  brow  wooer\ 

Fickle  man  is  apt  to  rove  :      .  ,  S.  Let  not  woman  t 

Ladies,  would  it  not  be  strange 
.Man  should  then  a  montUr  provt  ?     ,        ,  ,      Ib, 


Why  then  ask  of  silly  Man, 

To  oppose  great  Nature's  plan  ?  .S.  Lei  not  Woman  t 

"  Without  at  least  ae  honest  man,  Lns  add,  to  J,  Ranhen, 
There's^ustthemanl  want,  tnfaith."  .  ,  .  ,  Ib, 
Ye  men  of  wit  and  wealth,  why  all  this  sneering 

Lns  on  Window^  K.'s  Arms, 
The  man  in  arms,  'gainst  female  charms,  S,  Lovely  Denies, 
I  ^y'd  a  man,  whose  aged  step 

Seem'd  weary,  worn  with  care ;    Man  was  made  to  mourn, 

to  mourn  The  miseries  of  man Ib. 

O  Man  I  while  in  thy  early  years, 

How  prodigal  of  time ! Ib. 

Man  then  is  useful  to  his  kind, Ib.j. 

And  man  whoae  heav'n-erected  (ace, 

The  smiles  of  love  adorn, 

Man's  inhumanity  to  Man Ib,f, 

Or  why  has  man  the  will  and  pow'r 

To  make  his  fellow  mourn  ? Ib.  g. 

The  poor,  oppressed,  honest  man    ....        Ib.  10. 
O  Death  I  the'poorman*s  dearest  friend,       .       .         Ib.  it. 
For  without  an  honest  manly  heart, 
No  man  was  worth  regarding,  O. 

S,  My/ather  was  a/armer  \ 
But  the  lassie  that  man  loes  best, 
O  that's  the  lass  to  mak  him  blest      S,  My  Lord  a-hunting\ 

That  Young  Man  great  in  Issachar,                New  Psalmody, 
The  man  that  fears  thy  name, Ib, 

No  sly  man  of  business  contriving  a  snare, 

S.  No  Churchman  am  If 
The  man  wha  boasts  o'  warld's  wealth. 
Is  aflen  laird  o'  meikle  care ;        .    S.  Now  bank  and  brae  t 

Wi'  man  and  nature  leagu'd  my  foes, 

S.  Now  spring  heu  clad  f 
The  path  of  man  to  shun  it ;   .        .    S.  Now  westlin  winds  \ 

Tyrannic  man's  dominion ; Ib, 

But  never  honest  roan's  intent. 

As  cursedly  miscarry'd.  S.  O  ay  my  wife  she  dang. 

That  blooms  sae  far  frae  haunt  o*  man  ; 

J*.  O  bonie  wasyo^^osyf 

0  can  ye  labour  lea,  young  man,        S.  O  can  ye  labot^La  t 

1  fee'd  a  man  at  Martinmas Ib, 

O  Kenmcux's  lads  are  men ;      S.  O  Kenmure's  on  attd  awa  f 

Is  noug^ht  to  what  poor  she  endures 
That  s  trusted  faithless  man,  jo.       J".  O  Lassie,  art  thou  t 

O  wae  upon  you,  men  o'  sute,       .      S.  O  Logan  !  sweetly  t 

Fie^  fie  on  silly  coward  man, 
That  he  should  be  the  slave  o*t  [of  wealth]. 

S.  O  poortith  cauldf 
The  hearts  of  men  adore  thee.         S.  O  saw  ye  bonie  Lesley  t 

An'  gin  she  winna  tak  a  man, 
£  en  let  her  uk  her  will,  jo.  .     S.  O  steer  her  up  t 

And  show  what  good  men  are.  O  Thou  dread  Pow'r  t 

He  loosed  on  me  a  lang  man, 
A  mickle  man,  a  Strang  man,  S.  O  watye  tuhat  my  t 

An'  loose  a  man  on  me,  jo Ib, 

And  mak  theo  a  man  like  thy  daddie  dear. 

S,  O  whare  did  ye  get  t 
Nae  honest  %irorthy  man  need  care, 
To  meet  with  noble  youthful  Daer,        On  dining  with  Doer, 

Mai),  your  proud  usurping  foe. 

Would  be  lord  of  all  below:    .        .    On  scaring  Waterfowl, 

Man,  to  whom  alone  is  given 

A  ray  direct  from  pitying  Heaven,  ,       •       •      Ib, 

if  man's  superior  might  Dare  invade  your  native  right,       Ib. 

Man  with  all  his  powers  you  scorn  \       .        .        .        .      Ib, 

Inhuman  man !  curse  on  thy  barb'rous  art. 

On  seeing  wounded  Hare. 

For  ever, — Oh  no !  let  not  man  be  a  slave. 
His  hopes  from  existence  to  sever.   On  JDeath  ojfav.  ChUd. 

Now  [Wrongs,  &c.]  gay  in  hope  explore  the  paths  of  men  : 

On  Death  ofR.  Dundas. 

Poor  man  the  flie,  aft  bizzes  by,      .        .        .   Poem  on  L\fe, 

Wae  worth  that  man  wha  first  did  shape. 

That  vile,  wanchancie  thing— a  raep!  Poor  Mailie^s  El,, 

Nor  even  the  man  in  private  life  forgot ; 

Prologue,  sp.  by  Woods. 

And  Harley  rouses  all  the  god  in  man.  ,       .       ,       ,      Ib, 

lives  there  a  man  so  firm,  .       .    Remone,  A  Frag.. 

O,  happy!  happy!  enviable  man!  .       ,       ,       ,       ,      Ib, 

In  TarboltoD,  ye  ken,  there  are  proper  young  men, 

RonaUs  ofBennmlt, 
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To  proper  young  men,  he'll  dink  in  the  hand 
Gow  d  guinesis  a  hunder  or  twa,  man.  Ronalds  of  Bennals, 

The  poor  man's  wine ;      .        .        .        .        Scotch  Drink.  7. 

Out  owre  a  glass  o'  Whisky-punch  Wi'  honest  men  !      lb.  //. 

Of  a'  the  thoughtless  sons  o'  man, 

Commen'  me  to  the  Bardie  clan ;    .        Second  Ep.  to  Davit. 

A  man  of  fashion  too,  he  made  his  tour,         .        .       Sketch. 

The  Man  of  Worth,  and  has  not  left  his  peer, 
Is  in  his  "  narrow  house  "  for  ever  darkly  low. 

Sonnett  on  Death  of  Riddel. 

And  bids  me  beware  o'  young  men ;        ,       .    S.  Tom,  Glen. 

f  Auld  Ayr,  wham  ne'er  a  town  surpasses, 

For  honest  men- and  bonnie  lasses.)  Tom  <f  Shanier.  2. 

Care,  mad  to  see  a  man  sae  happy,  .        .        .  lb.  6. 

Nae  man  can  tether  time  or  tide ; lb.  7. 

Ilk  man  and  mother's  son,  take  heed  :    .        .       .        lb.  ig. 

An'  deed  her  bairns,  man,  wife,  an*  wean, 

In  mourning  weed  ;         .    Tom  Samson's  EL. 

Ae  social,  honest  man  want  we  :     .       .       .       .        lb.  14. 

When  first  amang  the  yellow  com 
A  man  I  reckon 'd  was  ;         .       The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwi/e. 

Ye're  wae  men.  ye're  nae  men, 
lliat  slight  the  lovely  dears  : lb. 

The  auld  man  he  came  over  the  lea,       .    ^.  The  auld  man  t 

Does  ony  great  man  glunch  an'  gloom  ? 

The  Authors  Cry  and  Prayer.  J. 

Till  fey  men  died  awa,  man.  [fv.] 

S.  The  Battle  0/ Sherra-Moor. 

doom'd  by  Man,  that  tyrant  o'er  the  weak.  The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

And  execrates  man's  savage,  ruthless  deeds ! )  .      lb. 

There's  men  of  taste  wou'd  tak  the  Ducat-stream,  .  Jb.  6. 

Rev'rend  Men,  their  country's  glory,      .        .        .  .Ib.g. 

Men,  three-parts  made  by  Taylors  and  by  Barbers,  lb. 

Men  whsv  grew  vtrise  priggin  owre  hops  an'  raisins,  lb.  to. 

No  man  can  tell ; lb.  ti. 

Few  men  o'  sense  will  doubt  yo\xT  claims 
To  rank  amang  the  Nowte The  Calf. 

How  guiltless  blood  for  guilty  man  was  shed ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Mifht.  IJ. 

When  men  display  to  congregations  wide. 
Devotion's  ev'ry  grace,  except  the  heart !  .        .         lb.  17. 

*  An  honest  man's  the  noble  work  of  God : '  [v.  A.  30]       lb.  ig. 

And  he  wad  gae  to  London  town. 
Might  nae  man  him  withstand.    .  The  Election  Ballads.  I. 

God  grant  the  King  and  ilka  man 
May  look  weel  to  themseL lb. 

The  independent  patriot.  The  honest  man,  and  a'  that.  lb.  II. 

The  independent  commoner  Shall  be  the  man  for  a'  that.    lb. 

But  we'll  hae  ane  frae  'mang  oursels, 
A  man  we  ken,  and  a'  that. lb. 

Though  Nabobs,  yet  men  o' the  first:    .        .        .       lb.  III. 

That  year  I  vras  the  waest  man  O'  ony  man  alive.  lb.  V. 

But  O !  I  was  a  waefu'  man  Ere  toofa'  o*  the  night.      .       lb. 

For  woman's  wit,  or  strength  o'  man, 

Alas  I  can  do  but  what  they  can ;    .        .        .        .lb.  VI. 

lliat  man  shall  flourish  like  the  trees 
Which  by  the  streamlets  grow  ;   .  The  1st  Psalm. 

But  hath  decreed  that  wicked  men 
Shall  ne'er  be  truly  blest lb. 

Thou  giv'st  the  word  ;  Thy  creature,  man, 

Is  to  existence  brought ; 
Again  Thou  say'st,  '  Ye  sons  of  men, 

•  Return  ye  into  nought  I '     .         The  ist  6  V.s  o/goth  Ps.. 

I  red  you  beware  at  the  hunting,  young  men ; 

^'.  The  heather  was  blooming^ 

Curs'd  be  the  man,  the  poorest  wretch  in  life. 

The  Henpecked  Husband. 

And  hither  came,  with  men  disgusted, 

My  life  to  end.  The  Hermit. 

For  Donald  was  the  bravest  man. 
And  Donald  he  was  mine.  S.  The  Highl.  Widow's  Lament. 

O  happy  is  that  man,  an'  blest !       .        .    The  Holy  Fair.  a. 

The  moral  man  he  does  define,       ....         lb.  ij. 

The  man's  the  gowd  for  a'  that.  J.  The  Honest  Man. 

A  man's  a  man  for  a'  that : lb. 

The  honest  man,  tho'  e'er  sae  poor, 
Is  king  o'  men,  for  a'  that lb. 

The  man  of  independent  mind, 
He  looks  and  laughs  at  a*  thaL lb. 

Bat  an  honest  man's  aboon  his  might,    .       ...      lb. 


It's  coming  yet,  for  a'  that. 
That  man  to  man,  the  warld  o'er, 
Shall  brothers  be,  for  a'  that.  S.  The  Honest  Man. 

The  grace  be — "  Athole's  honest  men, 
"  And  Athole's  bonnie  lasses  ! "  The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

For  men,  I've  three  mischievous  boys,    .  The  Inventory. 

And  still  my  delight  is  in  proper  youne  men : 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  II. 

That  show'd  a  man  o'  spunk,  .       .       .       .       lb.  R.  VII. 

We  lived  full  one-and-twenty  years 
A  man  and  wife  together ;    .       .  S.  The  Joyful  Widower. 

And  drank,  "  Young  man,  now  sleep  ye  sound." 

S.  The  Lass  that  made  the  bed. 

Hand  aff  your  hands,  young  man,  said  she,  .       .       .      lb. 

"  Alas !  young  man,  yeVe  ruin'd  me."   .        ...      lb. 

For  something  beyond  it  poor  man  sure  must  live. 

S.  Thelasymist\ 

A  bloody  man  I  trow  thou  be  ;        .       .  S.  The  lovely  lass  t 

Our  Patron,  honest  man !  Gl[encaim],    .   The  Ordination.  8. 

This  poor  man  was  seen  to  go  early  to  work, 

S.  The  Poor  Thresher. 

Where,  like  an  aged  man,  it  [the  hawthorn]  stands  at  break 
o'  day; S.The  PosU. 

And  even  children  lisp  the  Rights  of  Man  ; 

The  Rights  <if  Woman. 

Each  man  of  sense  has  it  so  full  before  him,  .        .        .       lb. 

A  time,  when  rough  rude  man  had  naughty  ways  ;       .      lb. 

Now,  well-bred  men — and  you  are  all  well-bred —  .      .       lb. 

But  heaven's  curse  will  blast  the  man 
Denies  the  bairn  he  got ;      .  The  Ruined  Maids  Lament. 

The  prosperous  man  is  asleep,         .    S.  The  sun  he  is  sunk  t 

Gie  me  the  groat  again,  cany  young  man, 

S.  The  Taylor/ellf 

The  Taylor  prov'd  a  man,  O.  .       .   S.  The  Taylor  he  cam  t 

It  raises  man  aboon  the  brute,  The  Tree  qf  Liberty. 

L — d  man,  our  gentry  care  as  little         .    The  Twa  Dogs.  12. 

The  Men  cast  out  in  party-matches,       ...         lb.  32. 

There's  some  exceptions,  man  an'  woman ;     .        .         lb.  34. 

Rejoic'd  they  were  na  men  but  dogs  ;    .        .        .         lb.  SS* 

O,  M[ood]y,  man,  and  wordy  R[ussell],      The  Twa  Herds%  3. 

*  All  chuse,  as,  various  they're  indin'd, 

'  The  various  man.    .        The  Vision.  D.  II.  7. 

'  Explore  at  large  Man's  infant  race,      ...         lb.  to. 

*  Preserve  the  dignity  of  Man,  With  Soul  erect ;    .         lb.  22, 

And  once  more,  in  claret,  try  which  was  the  man. 

The  Whistle.  7. 

*  But  gie  me  your  wife,  man,  for  her  I  must  have, 

3*.  There  liv' dance  a  carle  \ 

He  pitied  the  man  that  was  ty'd  to  a  wife,     .        .        .       lb. 

He's  the  king  of  gude  fellows,  and  wale  of  auld  men  ; 

.S".  There's  auld  Rob  M.  t 

Whaur'U  ye  e'er  see  men  sae  happy,       There's  naethin  like  t 

I'll  no  gang  to  my  bed  Till  I  get  a  man. 

S.  There's  news^  lasses  t 
Abusin'  me  for  harsh  ill  nature 

On  holy  men,  .        .        Third  E/.  to  J.  Lap,. 

I'm  trulv  sorry  Man's  dominion 

Has  broken  Nature's  social  union,  .        To  a  Mouse. 

The  best  laid  schemes  o'  Mice  an'  Men,  Gang  aft  agley,     lb. 

And  wakeful  caution  still  aware 

Of  ill — but  chief,  man's  felon  snare  ;  To  a  young  Liuly. 

But  an  auld  man  shall  never  daunton  me.  [re.] 

S.  To  daunton  me. 

Ye  ken,  ye  ken.  That  Strang,  necessity  supreme  is 

Mang  sons  o'  men.  .        .     To  Dr.  Blacklock, 

But  why  should  ae  man  better  fare.  And  a'  men  brithers  1  lb. 

Come  Firm  Resolve  take  thou  the  van. 

Thou  stalk  o'  carl-hemp  in  man  ! lb. 

And  in  her  freaks,  on  ev'ry  feature, 

She's  wrote,  the  Man.      .        .         To  J.  S.,3. 

**l  red  you,  honest  man,  tak  tent!  .        .        .         lb.,  7. 

"  Far  seen  in  Greek,  deep  men  o'  letters,  .lb.  8. 

A  great  man's  smile,  ye  ken  f  u'  well. 

Is  ay  a  blest  infection.         .        .        .      To  Mr.  M*Adam. 

And  may  he  wear  an  auld  man's  beard,         .        .        .      lb. 

Baith  honest  men  and  lasses  bonie,  To  Terraughty. 

An  honest  man  may  like  a  gloss, 

An  honest  man  may  like  a  lass,  To  Rev.  J,  M^Matk. 

As  men,  as  christians  too,  renown'd. 

An'  manly  preachers.      .       .       .       ,      lb. 


Man 


303 


Manteele 


May  never  wicked  men  bamboozle  him !  .  To  IV.  Creech. 
Rejoicing  in  the  honest  man's  destruction.  Tragic  Frag., 
Losh  man !  hae  mercy  wi*  your  natch,  .  What  ails  ye  now  t 
What  can  a  young  lassie  do  wi'  an  auld  man  ? 

S.  What  can  a  yng  lassie  \ 

0  dool  on  the  day  I  met  wi'  an  auld  man.  \re,\  .  .  lb. 
While  men  have  eyes,  or  ears,  or  taste, 

She'll  always  find  a  lover.   .        .        ^.  When  first  I  saw  t 

1  am  the  man — and  thus  may  still 

True  lovers  be  rewarded.     .  S.  When  wild  Waf*s\ 

Again  exalt  the  brute  and  sink  the  man ;        Why  am  I  loth  f 

Can  ye  think  to  tak  a  man  ?    .        S.  Will  ye  go  and  marry  t 

I  could  wish  nae  man  to  get  ye, 
Save  it  were  my  very  seL Ih. 

If  ye  wad  a  man  should  get  ye, 
Then  I  can  that  want  supply ; Ih. 

say  ye'll  take  me.  As  the  very  wale  o'  men,   .       .       .      Ih. 

Then  nae  ither  man  can  get  ye, lb. 

man's  true,  genuine  estimate,         .  Wr.  in  Friars^aru  H.. 

Keep  the  name  of  man  in  mind, 

And  dishonour  not  thy  kind.  .        Wr.  in  Hertmtage  at  F.C. 

And  [here  might]  injured  Worth  forget  and  pardon  man. 

Wr.  in  Kenmore  Inn. 
Curse  on  ungrateful  man,  that  can  be  pleas'd, 
And  yet  can  starve  the  author  of  the  pleasure. 

Wr.  undr  Port,  oj  Fergusson. 
And  wi'  some  unco  man.  .      S.  Ye  hae  lien  wrong. 

And  leave  a  man  undone  To  his  fate.  .  S.  Ye  Jacobites  f 
To  Beauty  what  man  but  maun  yield  him  a  prize, 

5*.  Yon  wild  mossy  mountains  \ 
]fan-o*-law. 

Or  will  wesend  aman*o'-law?  The  Fife  Champetre. 

Kailt  to.    Then,  man  my  soul  with  firm  resolves 

A  Prayer  under  Press,  of  Anguish. 

ManafiTO.     An'  dousely  manage  our  affairs 

In  Parliament,  The  Author^ s  Cry  and  Prayer. 

ManafirinfiT. 

Was  managing  St.  Stephen's  quorum ;  Kind  Sir ^  Pve  read\ 
Mandate. 

For  thus  the  royal  Mandate  ran. 

When  first  the  human  race  began,  Ep.  to  J.  Z-— *,  Ap.  2tsi.  is. 

O  Mandate,  glorious  and  divine !   ,        .        .        .         lb.  16. 

Sir,  as  your  mandate  did  request,   .        .  The  Inventory. 

*Manfi:  [amonfi:]. 

'Mang  black  Gentoos,  and  Pagan  Turks,  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.^6. 

And  [guid  luck]  'mang  her  favourites  admit  you! 

A  Farewell. 
Ye  did  present  your  smoutie  phiz, 

'Mang  better  folk,  Add  to  tht  Deil  17. 

'Mang  moors  an'  mosses  many,  O,  S.  Behind  yon  hills  \ 

'Mang  fields  o'  flowering  claver  gay ;  El.  on  Capt.  M.  /f.,  g. 
The  lasses  staw  frae  'mang  them  a',  .  .  Halloween.  6. 
Syne  bad  him  slip  frae  'mang  the  folk,  ...  lb.  tj. 
Nor  'mang  the  sp'ritual  core  present  them,  LnstoJ.  Ranken. 
Nay  bcenbitch-fou  'mang  godly  priests.  On  dining  with  Daer. 
sunk  enerv'd  'Mang  heaps  o'  clavers ; 

Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 
But  we'll  hae  ane  frae  'mang  oursels. 

The  EUction  Ballads.  II. 
But  comes  frae  'mang  that  cursed  set,  The  Twa  Herds.  11. 
Bending  thee  'mang  the  dewy  weet !     To  a  Mountain- Daisy. 

Strang  necessity  supreme  is  'Mang  sons  o'  men. 

To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

Wrought  'mang  the  lasses  sic  mischief       What  ails  ye  now  t 

ManfiTle. 

He  [Monroe]  hacks  to  teach,  they  [Critics]  mangle  to  expose. 

ToR.G.o/F.,4. 
ManfiTled. 

An'  meikle  Greek  an'  Latin  mangled,      Auld  comrade  dear\ 

Seek,  mangled  wretch,  some  place  of  wonted  rest, 

On  seeing  wounded  Hare. 

A  knife,  a  father's  throat  had  mangled,  Tarn  o'  Shanter.  11. 
Mangy. 

He  fine  a  mangy  sheep  could  scrub.  The  Twa  Herds.  8. 

Manhood. 

Ye  little  know  the  ills  ye  court, 
When  Manhood  is  your  wish  I        Despondency ^  an  Ode.  S* 

Whose  verse  in  manhood's  pride  sublimely  flows. 

Yet  vilest  reptiles  in  their  begging  prose.  Ep.  to  R.  Graham. S. 


And  wad  na  Manhood  been  to  blame. 
Had  I  unkindly  us'd  her :    .  .  S.  Had  I  the  wyte  t 

Fall  in  bold  manhood's  hardy  prime  !  Lament  for  Glencaim. 

Manhood's  active  might ;  Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 

In  manhood's  dawning  blush  ;         .      O  Thou  dread  Pow*r\ 

Of  manhood  but  sma*  is  your  share ;  Tht  Kirk's  Alarm. 

Maniac.    While  maniac  Winter  ra^es  o'er 

The  hills  whence  classic  Yarrow  flows, 

Add  to  Shade  of  Thomson. 

Mankind,    'Till  dafl  mankind  aft  dance  a  reel 

In  gore  a  shoe-thick ;   Add.  to  Toothache. 

Because  God  meant  mankind  should  act 
That  higher  value  on  it.  Ask  why  God  made  t 

at  all  mankind  the  flag  unfurls,       .  Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

Ye'll  find  mankind  an  unco  squad,  .  Ep.  to  Young  Friend,  a. 
But  Och,  mankind  are  unco  weak,  .  .lb.3. 

Tho'  mankind  were  a  pack  o'  cartes, 

Ep.  to  J.  L—kt  Ap.  aist^S* 
Pitying  the  propless  climber  of  mankind, 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  4. 

Mankind  are  his  show  box  Fragment,  inscr.  to  Fox. 

Mankind  is  a  science  defies  definitions.  .       ...      lb. 

Shame  fa'  the  fun ;  wi'  sword  and  gun 
To  slap  mankind  like  lumber !      .        .  Nature^s  Law. 

*  Here,  in  this  hand,  does  mankind  stand, 
'  And  there,  is  Beauty's  blossom ! '       .        .       .        .lb. 

I  saw  mankind  with  vice  incrusted ;  .      The  Hermit. 

Busy  haunts  of  base  mankind,  .    5*.  Thickest  night  f 

Ye  Pow'rs  wha  mak  mankind  your  care.  To  a  Haggis. 

In  days  when  mankind  were  but  callans. 

To  W.  Simpson.  P.S. 

Manly.    The  manly  tar,  my  mason  Billie,        Auld  comrade \ 

What  gen'rous,  manly  bosoms  feel ;  Ep.  to  J.  L — k^Ap.  ist,  4. 

The  sun  a  backward  course  shall  take  -  - 

Ere  ought  thy  manly  courage  shake ;      S.  Highland  Laddie. 

He  bade  me  act  a  manly  part. 

Though  I  had  ne'er  a  farthing,  O  ; 
For  without  an  honest  manly  heart, 
No  man  was  worth  regarding,  O. 

S.  My  father  was  a  farmer  f 
With  manly  lore,  or  female  beauty  bright. 

Prologue,  sp.  by  Woods. 
His  manly  leg  with  garter  tangle  bound. 

TheBHgsofAyr.13. 
M'Q[uh]e'8  pathetic  manly  sense,  .  The  Twa  Herds.  77. 
As  men,  as  christians  too,  renown'd. 

An'  manly  preachers.        To  Rev.  J.  JIPMath. 

Manna. 

The  hungry  Jew  in  wilderness 
Rejoicing  o'er  his  manna,     .        S.  The gowd  Locks  ^A. 

Manner,  Manners. 

If  ill  manners  were  wit,  there's  no  mortal  so  fit 

The  Kirk's  Alarm. 
Such  conduct  neither  spirit,  wit,  nor  manners. 

The  Rights  of  Woman. 
Even  Sir,  by  them  your  heart's  esteem'd. 

An*  winning  manner.         To  Rev^  J.  M*Math, 

MannerS-paintinff.   '  I  taught  thy  manners-painting  strains. 

The  Vision.  D.  II.  i8. 

Manor. 

For  gold  the  merchant  ploughs  the  main, 
The  farmer  ploughs  the  manor;  .      5*.  When  wild  War's  f 

Manse  [a  i>arsonaffe  house]. 

Here's  armorial  bearings 

Frae  the  manse  o'  Urr ;  The  EUction  Ballads.  IV. 

But  faith  !  the  birkie  wants  a  Manse, 

So,  cannilie  he  hums  them  ;  .  The  Holy  Fair.  77. 

Mansfield. 

old  Mansfield  who  writes  like  the  Bible,  Reproof  by  Himself. 

Mansion.    What  dost  thou  in  that  mansion  fair? 

On  seeing  Seat  of  Lord  G. 

In  the  dark  silent  mansions  of  sorrow,  On  Death  offav.  Child. 

Mansions  that  would  disgrace  the  building-taste 

Of  any  mason  reptile,  biid  or  beast ;         The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  8. 

Within  this  dear  numsion  may  wayward  contention 
Or  withered  envy  ne'er  enter ;      .S".  The  Sons  of  old  Killie, 

Manson. 

And  taste  a  swatch  o'  Manson's  barrels,     To  a  Mediced  Gent. 

Manteele  [a  mantle]. 

Twa  had  manteeles  o  dolefu'  black,      .      The  Holy  Fair.  2* 
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Mantle. 

Unfolds  her  tender  mantle  green,  Add.  to  Shade  of  Thomson. 

In  grief  thy  sallow  mantle  tear ;  EL  on  Capt.  M.  H^  tj. 

Girt  on  her  mantle  and  her  hose,       S.  It  was  the  charming \ 

Now  Nature  hangs  her  mantle  green 
On  ev'ry  blooming  tree.  Lament  of  Mary  ^  Scots, 

Now  in  her  green  mantle  blythe  Natux«  arravs, 

S,  My  Nanie*s  awa. 
Her  Mantle  large,  of  greenish  hue. 
My  gazing  wonder  chiefly  drew ;    .         The  Vision.  D.  I.  la. 

in  thy  scanty  mantle  clad,  .      To  a  Mountatn-Daisy. 

Mantrd. 

Or  when  the  deep-green-mantl'd  Earth, 

Warm-cherish'd  ev  ry  floweret's  birth,    The  Vision.  D.  II.  14. 

Mantlinff. 

And  pours  her  cup  luxuriant,  mantling  high 

The  sparkling  heavenly  vintage,  Love  and  BUsal   Innocence  t 

The  nappy  reeks  wi*  mantling  ream.  The  Ttua  Dogs.  20. 

If  mantling  high  she  fills  the  golden  cup,      To  R,  G.  o/F..,  7. 

Many.    Then  first  she  [nature]  calls  the  useful  many  forth ; 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham,  a. 
Many  and  sharp  the  numerous  Ills 
Inwoven  with  our  frame  !  Meui  was  made  to  mourn. 

In  many  a  way,  and  vain  essay,  S.  My  father  was  a  farmer  \ 

Baited  with  many  a  deadly  curse  ?   Ode^  to  Mem.  of  Mrs.  — 

And  from  thee  many  a  parent  stem 
Arise  to  deck  our  land.  On  Birth  ofPosth.  Child. 

Wrongs,  injuries,  from  many  a  darksome  den. 

On  Death  cfR.  Dundas. 

With  grateful  pride  we  own  your  many  favors  : 

Prologne^  at  Th.^  D.. 

after  many  a  bloody,  deathless  doing,     .         Scots  Prol^pue. 

How  many  a  robe  sae  gaily  floats !  The  Fite  Cheunpetre. 

I  am  a  Son  of  Mars  who  have  been  in  many  wars, 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  I. 

And  many  a  tatter'd  rag  hanging  over  my  bum,    .       .      lb. 

I've  ta*en  the  gold  an  been  enroU'd 
In  many  a  noble  squadron ;         .  .  lb.  S.  VI. 

Long  did  I  bear  the  heavy  yoke, 
And  many  griefs  attended ;         .   S.  The  Joyful  Widower. 

Many-apponed. 

all  mechanics'  many>aproned  kinds.       Ep.  to  R.  Graham,  a. 

Many-pounders. 

The  many-pounders  of  the  Banks,  The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

Marble.     No  sculptur'd  marble  here,  nor  pompous  lay, 

luscr.  on  Tomb  of  Fergusson. 

We'll  sculpture  the  marble,  we'll  measure  the  lay ; 

Monody t  on  a  Lady. 
Her  limbs  the  polish'd  marble  stane, 

S.  The  Lass  thai  made  the  bed. 

March.    On  guid  March*weather,       A  Guid N€W^Year\  11. 

In  March  the  three-and- twentieth  day, 

The  EUction  Ballads.  V. 

March.     He  whistl'd  up  lord  Lenox'  march. 

To  keep  \ix%  courage  cheary ;         .  Halloween.  IQ. 

Marcht  to.    He  marches  thro'  amang  the  stacks, 

Halloween.  18. 
Whare  birkies  march  on  burning  marl :  To  Mr.  Renton. 

March'd.    And  by  our  banners  march'd  Muirhead, 

The  Election  Ballads.  V. 

But  vain  they  search'd  when  off  I  march'd 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VI. 

Mare.    &  good  bay  mare.  As  ever  trode  on  aim  ; 

El.  on  Peg  Nicholson. 
Weel  mounted  on  his  gray  mare,  Meg,  7am  d  Shanter.  g. 
Remember  Tam  o'  Shanter's  mare.         ...         lb.  ig. 

Margin.     If*  in  their  random,  wanton  spouts^ 

They  [the  trouts]  near  the  margm  stray; 

The  Petition  of  Br.  IVater. 

Maria.    To  tell  Maria  her  Exopus'  fate,  [re]   Ep.fr.  Escpns. 

'Tis  not  Maria's  whispering  call ;  [re.]      S.  Here  is  the  glen  f 

Give  me  Maria's  natal  day!  Improm.^  on  Mrs.  — 's  Birthday. 

Thro'  faded  groves  Maria  sang, 
Hersel'  in  beauty's  bloom  the  while,  S.  The  Catrine  woods  \ 

But,  O  Maria,  hear  my  prayer,        S.  The  last  time  I  came  t 

Marjory. 

And  Marjory  o*  the  Monylochs. 
A  carline  auld  and  teugh.     .       .  The  Election  BeUladt.  I. 

Then  slow  raise  Marjory  o*  the  Lochs, 
And  wrinkled  was  her  brow, lb. 
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Mark  [an  old  Scotch  silver  coin,  equal  to  13Jd.  stcr- 
linff]. 

He  gied  me  thee,  o'  tocher  clear. 

An'  fiAy  mark  ;        .      A  Guid  New-  Vearf  4. 

I  would  na  gie  her  in  her  sark 

For  thee  wi  a'  thy  thousand  mark ;         .        .  S.  O  Tibbie  !  t 

My  daddy  says,  gin  I'll  foruke  him. 
He'll  gt'e  me  gude  hunder  marks  ten  : 

Mark.    Yet  that  was  never  Robin's  mark 

To  mak  a  man ;    El.  on  Death  ofR.  Rmsxemmx, 

Thou  strik'st  the  young  hero,  a  glorious  mark ! 

S.  Farewell^  thou  fair  day  \ 

The  marks  of  sturt  and  strife  ;  .  Netiure's  Laem. 

Accept  this  mark  of  friendship,  warm,  sincere, 

Once  fondly  Uftfd\ 

A  name,  which  to  love  was  the  mark  of  a  true  heart. 

Poet.  Add.  to  Tytler. 

But  accept  it,  good  ur,  as  a  mark  of  regard.  lb. 

But  the  Doctor's  your  mark,    .  .  The  Kirh's  Alarm. 

Tak  a  mark  by  auntie  Betty,  .       S.  Will  ye  go  emd  marry  \ 

Thou  flattering  mark  of  friendship  kind, 

Wr.  on  Leaf  of*'  H.  More.** 

Mark,  to.    Mark  Maiden-innocence  a  prey 

To  love  pretending  snares,    A  Winter  Night.  8. 

Ye've  nought  to  do  but  mark  and  tell 
Your  Neebours'  fauts  a.nd  folly!  .        .  Add.  to  Unco  Guid. 

And  just  as  lamely  can  ye  mark. 
How  far  perhaps  they  rue  it lb.  7. 

To  mark  the  sweet  flowers  as  they  spring ; 

S.  A  down  winding  Nit  A  f 

Yon  wand'ring  rill,  that  marks  the  hill,  .S".  Damon  ondSyMa. 

Then  marks  th*  unyielding  mass  with  grave  designtc. 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  » 
Mark,  how  their  lofty  independent  spirit 
Sk>ars  on  the  spuming  wing  of  injur'd  merit !  .lb.  jf. 

The  wretch  beneath  the  dreary  pole. 
So  marks  his  latest  sim.  S.  Farewell*  dear  mistress  f 

Mark  the  winds,  and  mark  the  skies ;     .  S.  Let  not  woman  f 

Mark  yonder  pomp  of  costly  fashion,  S.  Mark  yonder  pomp  \ 

But  wee]  the  watching  lover  marks 
The  kind  love  that's  in  her  e'e.    .    S.  O  this  is  no  my  ain  f 

Hangman  of  creation,  mark  ! 
Who  in  widow  weeds  appears,      Ode^  to  Mem.  of  Mrs.  — . 

Mark  rufiian  Violence,  distain'd  with  crimes  ; 

On  Death  ofR.  Dundas. 
Or  mould'ring  ruins  mark  the  sacred  Fane. 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 

That's  he,  mark  weel  On  Grose* s  Peregrinations. 

Astonish'd,  doubly  marks  its  beam,         .  S.  Peggy  Chalmers. 

Far  u  the  rude  barbarian  marks  the  bound. 

Prologue^  sp.  by  Woods. 

Yon  auld  gray  stane,  amang  the  heather. 

Marks  out  hts  head,       Ta»n  Samson's  El.^  12. 

Wi* Justice  they  may  mark  your  head— 
*  Here  lies  a  famous  Bullock!'     ....    The  Calf. 

Mark  our  jovial,  ragged  ring  !      The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VIII. 

To  mark  the  mutual-kindling  eye.  .  The  Lament. 

To  mark  where  England's  province  stands     .  S.  The  Union. 

His  Country's  Saviour,  mark  him  well  1  [v.  A. 4] 

The  Vision.  D.  /. 
To  mark  the  embryotic  trace. 

Of  rustic  Bard  ;        .        .        .     lb.  D.  II.  go. 

But  mark  the  Rustic,  haggis-fed,    .  .     To  a  Haggis. 

And  mark  that  eye  of  fire,  V.s  below  Picture. 

Mark  Scotia's  fond  returning  eye. 
It  dwells  upon  Glencairn lb. 

Marked,  -*d. 

And  mark'd  with  many  a  seamy  scar  :  Add.  to  Edinburgh,  j. 
Far  mark'd  with  the  courses  of  clear,  winding  rills  : 

.V.  Afton  Water. 
And  mark'd  its  bonie  holms  and  haughs,  As  on  the  banks ^ 
There,  latest  mark'd  her  vanish'd  sail.  S.  Behold  the  honr\ 
I  marked  nought  uncommon.  .  On  dining  with  Daer 

I  mark'd  the  cruel  hawk 

Caught  in  a  snare ;  .        .        .  S.  Phillis  the  Fair. 

Hb  rays  were  outshone,  and  but  mark'd  where  she  lay. 

S.  The  heather  was  blooming  \ 
Who  marked  each  element's  border ;  S.  The  Sons  of  old  Killie. 

Was  strongly  marked  in  her  face ;  The  Vision.  D.  I.  jo. 

I  mark'd  a  martial  Race,  pourtray'd 

In  colour's  strong ;  [v.  A.4]      .        .        .       lb. 
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Here  tumbling  billows  mark'd  the  coast, 

With  surging  foam ;         Tht  Vuion.  D.  1, 13. 

'  I  marked  thy  embryo-tuneful  flame, 

'  Thy  natal  hour.      .        .        .lb.  D,  II.  it. 

Market. 

At  kirk,  or  at  market,  whene'er  ve  meet  me, 

Gang  by  me  as  tho'  that  ye  car'd  nae  a  flie ;      S.  O  wkisiU,  t 

At  Kirk  or  market,  Mill  or  Smiddie,  Tkt  Twa  D^^. 

I  might,  by  this,  hae  led  a  market,  .  The  Visum.  D.  I.  J. 

There  was  a  lass,  and  she  was  fair. 

At  kirk  and  market  to  be  seen ;  S.  Thgre  was  a  lass  f 

Hapket- crowd. 

As  eager  runs  the  market-crowd. 

When  "  Catch  the  thief ! "  resounds  aloud ; 

Tarn  o'  ShanUr.  tf. 
Market-day. 

As  market  days  are  wearing  late,    .  Tean  0'  SkanUr, 

That  frae  November  till  October, 

Ae  market-day  thou  was  nae  sober ;  .        .Ib.3. 

Market-night. 

Ae  market-ni^ht, 
Tam  had  got  planted  unco  right ;  .        .    Tarn  o'  Shanter.  S- 

MarkinfiT. 

From  marking  wildly-scattered  flow'rs,     Add.  to  Edinbur^k. 

Marking  you  his  prey  below,.  Oh  scaring  Waisr-ftnul. 

And  marking  sweet  flowerets  so  fair;    S,  Whtre  are  ike  joy s\ 

Markland.    Miss  Miller  is  fine,  Miss  Markland's  divine. 

The  BelUs  o/Mauchline, 

Marl.  Whare  birkie's  march  on  burning  marl :  To  Mr.  Renton. 

Marled  [of  mingled  colours]. 

The  marled  plaid  ye  kindly  spare.  The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwife. 

Maro.    They're  no  herd's  ballats,  Maro's  catches ; 

Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 
Marquis. 

Here  lies  a  mock  Marquis  whose  titles  were  shamm'd, 

Extern,  en  ''the  Marquts." 
A  prince  can  make  a  belted  knight, 
A  marquis,  duke,  and  a'  that ;     .         S.  The  Honest  Man. 

Marr'd.     And  yet  no  grief  has  marr'd  thy  quiet.  The  Hermit. 

Marriage. 

And  marriage  aff-hand,  .        .    5'.  Last  May  a  brow  wooer  \ 

And  sock  or  buskin  skelp  alang 

To  death  or  marriage ;  Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry . 

Does  the  sober  bed  of  Marriage 
Witness  brighter  scenes  of  love  ?  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VIII. 

Married,  Marry'd. 

Now  we're  married,  spier  nae  mair,     5".  First  when  Maggy  t 

On  peace  and  rest  my  mind  was  bent, 
And  fool  I  was  I  marry'd ;    .        S.  O  ay  my  wi/eshe  dang. 

O  ken  ye  how  Meg  o'  the  mill  was  married? 

^.  O  ken  ye  what  Meg\ 

0  that  I  had  ne'er  been  married, 

I  wad  never  had  nae  care,  .        .      S.  O  thai  I  had  ne'er  t 

1  married  with  a  scolding  wife       .    5".  The  Joyful  Widower. 

Then,  O  !  then,  my  charming  Katie, 
When  we're  married  what  comes  then? 

5".  Will  ye  go  «Md  marry  \ 

Marrow.    They  wasted,  o'er  a  scorching  flame. 

The  marrow  of  his  bones ;  .     John  Barleycorn. 

Marry.    Thou'rt  ay  sae  free  informing  me 
Thou  hast  nae  mind  to  marry ; 

5".  Here's  to  thy  health,  \ 

We'll  sew  a  green  ribban  round  about  his  hat. 
And  that  will  let  them  ken  he's  to  marry  yet. 

.y.  Lady  Mary  Ann. 

What  care  I  in  riches  to  wallow. 
If  1  mauna  marry  Tam  Glen.  .    S.  Tam  Glen, 

Gin  ye  will  advise  me  to  marry 
The  lad  I  loe  dearly,  Tam  Glen lb. 

Will  ye  go  and  marry  Katie  ?         S.  Will  ye  go  and  marry  t 

Marry,  Katie,  then  we'll  woo lb. 

Marrying. 

Bitter  in  dool  I  lickit  my  winnins 
O*  marrying  Bess,  to  gie  her  a  slave :  S.  O  merry  hae  I  been  \ 

Mars.     I  am  a  Son  of  Mars  who  have  been  in  many  wars, 

S.  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.I. 

Mar*s-year  [the  year  of  the  Earl  of  Mar's  rebellion, 
1716], 

Auld,  uncle  John,  wha  wedlock's  joys. 
Sin'  Mar's-year  did  desire,  ....  Halloween.  27. 

Martial. 
The  martial  pbosphoms  is  taught  to  flow,  Ep,  to  R.  Graham  a. 
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Where  Bruce  ance  rul'd  the  martial  ranks,  Halloween* 

Thee  [Caledonia]  famed  for  martial  deed  and  sacred  sons. 

Liberty. 

Once  great  in  martial  story !  .        .On  Duke  o/Queensberry. 

A  Douglas  followed  to  the  martial  strife,  [v.  A.  13] 

Scots  Prologue. 
She  eyes  her  freebom,  martial  boys, 

Tak  aflf  their  whisky.  The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer.  P. 

Ntxt  follow'd  Courage  with  his  martial  stride. 

The  Brigs  o/Ayr.  13. 
But  up  arose  the  martial  Chuck,  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  11, 
Scottish  name,  Sae  fam'd  in  martial  story.     .  S.  The  Union, 

I  mark'd  a  martial  Race,  pourtray'd 

In  colours  strong ;  [v.A.4]     The  Vision,  D.  I. 

Martial.    Twas  laurell'd  Martial  roaring  murder. 

Eptg.  on  E:s  ''Martial:' 

Martinmas. 

I  fee'd  a  man  at  Martinmas,  .       .     S.  O  com  ye  labour  leaf 
Martsrr. 

From  great  Dundee,  who  smiling  victory  led. 

And  fell  a  martyr  in  her  arms.  Fragment  of  Ode. 

Show  many  a  saint  and  martyr  there.  .  On  Lincluden. 

Martsrrs  [name  of  a  minor  Psalm-tune]. 

Or  plaintive  Martyrs,  worthy  of  the  name ; 

The  Cottet^s  Sat.  Night.  13. 
Mary  [Queen  of  Scots], 

And  dire  the  discord  Langside  saw. 
For  beauteous  hapless  Mary :  The  Dean  o/Fac.. 

Mary.     My  Mary's  asleep  by  thy  murmuring  stream,  [re.] 

,     .  S.  A/ton  Water, 

With  "  Mary  when  shall  we  return, 

Sic  pleasure  to  renew  ? "  .      S.  As  down  the  bum  t 

The  muse  should  tell  in  labor'd  strains, 

O  Mary  how  I  love  thee.  .  .  S.  Could  aught  0/ song  \ 
An*  Mary,  nae  doubt,  took  the  drunt,  .    Halloween,  g. 

While  in  distant  climes  I  wander, 

Let  my  Mary  be  your  care.  [f».]  S.  Highl.  Mary. 

0  Lady  Mary  Ann  looks  o'er  the  castle  wa', 

^.  Lady  Mary  Ann, 
Lady  Mary  Ann  was  a  flower  in  the  dew :     .  ,      lb. 

The  pride  of  my  bosom,  my  Mary's  no  more. 

Lament  on  teamng  Nat.  LasuL 
My  Mary's  face,  my  Mary's  form. 
The  frost  of  hermit  age  might  warm ; 
My  Mary's  worth,  my  Mary's  mind. 
Might  charm  the  first  of  humankind.       S,  My  Mar/s/ace  t 

1  love  my  Mary's  angel  air, lb. 

But  I  adore  my  Maury's  heart lb. 

To  Cassills'  banks  when  ev'ning  fa's. 
There  with  my  Mary  let  me  flee,    5".  Now  bank  and  brae  t 

The  bonie  blink  o'  Mary's  ee,  [re.}         .        ...      lb. 

But  Mary  she  is  a'  my  ain, lb, 

0  Mary,  at  thy  window  be,    .  .  S.  O  Mary,  at  thyf 

Could  I  the  rich  reward  secure. 
The  lovely  Mary  Morison lb. 

1  sigh'd  and  said  aman^  them  a'. 

Ye  are  na  Mary  Monson. lb. 

O  Mary,  can'st  thou  reck  his  peace,       .        ...      lb. 

A  thought  ungentle  canna  be 
The  thought  of  Mary  Morison lb. 

Sweet  banks !  ye  bloom  by  Mary's  side ; 

^.  Slow  spreads  the  gloom  t 

We  drank  a  health  to  bonie  Mary,  [re.] 

S.  Th.  Menz.'s  borne  Mary. 

Will  ye  go  to  the  Indies,  my  Mary,  [re.]  S.  To  Mary. 

My  Mary  from  my  soul  was  torn. 

O  Mary!  dear,  departed  shade!  [re.] 

S.  To  Mary  in  Heaven. 
For  there  I  took  the  last  farewell 
Of  my  sweet  Highland  Mary,  [rr.] 

S.  Ye  banks,  and  braes,  and  streams  t 

Mashlum  [meslin,  a  mixture  of  oats  and  pease]. 

I'll  be  his  debt  twa  mashlum  bannocks, 

The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer,  ao. 

Maskin-iMLt  [infUsing-pot,  a  tea-pot]. 

Then  up  they  gat  the  maskin-pat. 

And  in  the  sea  did  jaw,  man  ;         .       .       .     A  Fragment. 

Mason. 

When  Masons'  mystic  word  an'  grip. 

In  storms  an'  tempests  raise  you  up.       Add,  to  the  Deil.  14. 

The  manly  tar,  my  mason  BtUie,    .  Auld  Comrade  t 
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Mansions  that  would  disgrace  the  buildinf^-taste 

Of  any  mason  reptile,  bird,  or  beut ;       The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  8, 

Masonic    And  honours  masonic  prepare  for  to  throw ; 

..?.  No  Churcktrum  am  I\ 

Masonry. 

To  Masonry  and  Scotia  dear  I  The  Farewell  To  St.  J.'e  L., 
MasqueradinfiT. 

Mortgaging,  gambling,  masquerading  :      The  Twa  Dogs.  a». 

Mass.    Then  marks  th'  unyielding  mass  with  grave  designs, 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham,  a. 

Massive.     Sealed  up  with  frugal  care  in  massive,  waxen  piles. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  ». 

Massy. 

llie  pond'rous  wall  and  massy  bar,       Add.  to  Edinburgh,  s. 

Aft  clad  in  massy,  siller  weed,  Scotch  Drittk.  7. 

Mast. 

So,  took  a  birth  afore  the  mast.  On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  IV.  I. 
Master. 

As  Master,  Landlord,  Husband.  Father, 

He  does  na  fail  his  part  in  either.    .        .  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.tS. 

I,  through  the  tender-gushing  tear. 

Should  recognUe  my  Mtister  dear,  ...         lb.  16. 

"  My  noble  master  lie«  in  clay ;  Lament /or  Giencaim. 

Ae  spring  brought  oflf  her  master  hale,      Tam  o*  Shanter.  18. 

They  [his  looks]  say  their  master  is  a  knave — 
And  sure  they  do  not  lie.  That  there  is  falsehood  \ 

Their  Master's  and  their  Mistress's  command. 
The  youngkers  a'  are  warned  to  obey ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  6. 

An'  bear  them  to  my  Master  dear.  .        The  Death  ^Mailie, 

Tell  him,  he  was  a  Master  kin', !b. 

Ljke  loss  o'  health  or  want  o'  masters,    .    Tht  Twa  Dogs.  it. 

Wha  thinks  to  knit  himsel  the  faster 

In  favour  wi'  some  gentle  Master,  ...         lb.  9t. 

But  will  ye  tell  me,  master  Caesar,  ...         lb.  a6. 

Our  Master  and  the  Brotherhood    .        .  To  a  Medical  Gent. 

Masterpiece.    When  nature  her  great  master-piece  designed, 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham, 

Master-work. 

her  master-work  wu  Man  ;     .  .  S.  John  Anderson,i 

Match.    'Tween  Inverness  and  Tiviotdale, 

He  had  few  matches.  Ep.  to  J.  Z>— A,  Ap.  ist^  6. 

For  one,  he  s.iid.  to  labour  bred. 
Was  a  match  for  fortune  fairly,  S.  My  father  was  afarmer\ 

There's  not  a  lad  in  a'  the  Ian' 

Was  match  for  my  John  Highlandman. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  iV. 

Mfutrie]  and  you  were  just  a  match. 
We  never  had  sic  twa  drones :  The  Ordination.  10. 

The  Men  cast  out  in  party-matches,       .   The  Twa  Dogs.  32. 

Matchf  to.    But  Yarrow  braes,  nor  Ettrick  shaws. 
Can  match  the  lads  o'  Galla  water. 

S,  Braw  lads  on  Yar.  braes  f 

Then  ergo,  she'll  match  them,  and  match  them  alwavs. 

S.  daledffnia. 

Spring,  summer,  autumn,  cannot  match  me  fwinter] ; 

Improm.,  on  Mrs.  — '*  Birthday, 

But  thee.  Theopocritus,  wha  matches  ? 

Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

**  But  if  ye  can  match  her  ye're  waur  than  ye're  ca'd, 

S.  There  livd  once  a  carle  t 

MatCh'd.    Tho',  by  his  banes  wha  in  a  tub 

Match'd  Macedonian  Sandy  !  To  Mr.  MAdam. 

Matching. 

Tho*  matching  beauty's  fabled  queen :  S.  On  Cessnoeh  bonis  i 

Matchless. 

A  matchless  Heavenly  Light!  .  El.  on  Capt.  M.  H. 

And  thy  still  matchless  tongue  that  conquers  all  reply. 

Ep.fr.  EsopHS. 
I  bless  and  praise  thy  matchless  might, 

Holy  WilU'e's  Prayer.  9. 
Reader,  dost  value  matchless  worth  ? 

Lns  on  Window,  F.'s  C.  Her.. 

May  he  who  wins  thy  matchless  charms 
Possess  a  leal  and  true  heart ;      .        ,     S.  Polly  Stewart. 

And  ev'n  his  matchless  hand  with  finer  touch  inspir'd  I 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  12. 
Mate.        So  calls  the  woodlark  in  the  grove. 

His  little  faithful  mate  to  chear,      S.  Here  is  the  glen,  f 

Her  faithfu'  mate  will  share  her  toil, 

Or  wi'  his  song  her  cares  beguile :        S.  O  Logan  t  sweetly  t 

Nae  mate  to  help,  nae  mate  to  cheer,     ,       ...      lb. 


Say,  was  thy  little  mate  unkind,     S.  O  stay  sweet ' 

*Tb  thy  trusty  quondam  Mate,         Ode,  to  Mem,  oj  Mrs,  — . 

WhUe  his  mate  sits  nestling  in  the  bush ; 

S.  On  Cessnoeh  bmuhsf 

Thon'll  break  my  heart,  thou  bonie  bird. 
That  sings  beside  thy  mate  ; 

^.  The  Banks  ^Doon,  Sett,  IL 

The  feather'd  field-mates,  bound  by  Nature's  tie. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  2. 

Material.    The  caput  mortuum  of  gross  desires 

Mal^  a  material,  for  mere  knights  and  squires ; 

Ep.  to  R.  Grahams,  ». 

Maternal. 

Of  thy  caprice  maternal  I  complain.  To  R.  G,  ^F,,  2, 

Matron. 
Summer  with  a  matron  grace        Add.  to  SheuU  of  Thomson, 

Matter. 

No  matter— stick  to  sound  believing.         A  Ded.  toG.  H.,  8. 

A  Prologue,  Epilogue,  or  some  such  matter. 

Add.  sp.  by  Fontenette. 

a  feckless  matter  To  gie  ane  fash.  Add.  to  lUegit.  Child, 

An'  hae  to  Learning  nae  pretence. 

Yet,  what  the  matter  ?  Ep.  to  J.  Z.— *,  Ap.  tst,  9. 

An'  that  there  is  [anither  warl']  I've  little  swither 

About  the  matter ;  Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan,  8 

Some  spumy,  fiery,  ignis Jatuus  matter ;  Ep.  to  R.  Grmham.s. 

To  gather  matter  for  a  serious  piece ;  Scots  Prologue. 

Yet  deil  mak'  matter  I  [v. A. 3]  Scotch  Drink.  P. 

That  on  this  frail  uncertain  state. 

Hang  matters  of  eternal  weight :         Sketch,  New-Yt^s  Day, 

If  we  lead  a  life  of  pleasure, 
Tis  no  matter  how  or  where.    The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VI II, 

As  yet  ye  little  ken  about  the  matter,       Tho  Brigs  of  Ayr.  7. 

Is  naething  but  a  moonshine  matter ;      To  W.  Simpson,  P,S. 

I  own'd  the  tale  was  true  he  tell'd  me, 

'  But  what  the  matter,'  .        .     What  ails  ye  now  t 

Matthew. 

For  Matthew's  course  was  bright ;        ,    ELon  Capt.  M.  H, 

Thee,  Matthew,  Nature's  sel  shall  mourn  [fv.]  .  lb.  2. 

Mattock.    G>llects  his  spades,  his  mattocks,  and  his  hoes, 

The  Cottet's  Sat.  Night, 

Maturely. 

But  I  matturely  thought  it  proper,  A  Ded.  toG.  H.,  12. 

Mauchline. 

Mauchline  Race  or  Mauchline  Fair,  Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap,  tst,  t8 

Lament  'im  Mauchline  husbands  a',  [/v.]       Epit.  on  a  Wag, 

O  leave  novels,  ye  Mauchline  belles,  O  leave  novels  t 

In  Mauchline  there  dwells  six  properyoung  belles. 

The  Belles  of  Mauchline. 

I'm  gaun  to  Mauchlbe  holy  fair,     .        .     The  Holy  Fair,  j. 

E'er  bring  you  in  by  Mauchline  Corss,     To  Mr.  J.  Kensudy. 

But  when  I  came  roun'  by  Mauchline  town, 

S.  When  first  I  came  \ 
My  heart  was  caught  before  I  thought. 
And  by  a  Mauchline  lady lb, 

Maukln  [a  hare]. 
Gude  help  the  day  when  royal  heads 
Are  hunted  like  a  inaukin.   .  S.  Awa,  whigs,  «aw. 

Ye  maukins  whiddin  thro'  the  glade,    EL  on  Capt,  M.  H,^  6, 

Ye  Maukins,  cock  your  fud  fu*  braw,      Tam  Samson's  EL^  7. 

And  coward  maukin  sleep  secure. 
Low  in  her  grassy  form  :     .       The  Petition  qfBr,  Wetter, 

And  hunger'd  Maukin  taen  her  way 

To  kail-yards  green,        .  Tho  Vision,  D.  1. 1, 

Maun  [must]. 

This  may  do — maun  do,  Sir,  wi'  them  wha 
Maun  please  the  Great-folk  for  a  wamefou ; 

ADed.toG.H,^2, 

(Sir,  ye  maun  forgie  me, lb,  4, 

Some  cock  or  cat,  3rour  rage  maun  stop,  Add.  to  the  DeiL  /^ 

And  maun  I  still  on  Menie  doat,      S.  Again  rejoic  Nature  f 

If  from  the  lover  thou  maun  flee,    .  S.  Ah,  Chloris  f 

An'  I  maun  guide  it  cannie,  O ;       .         .S.  Behind  yon  hills  t 

Underneath  the  grass-green  sod. 
Soon  maun  be  my  dwelling.  S.  Blytke  heCe  I  been  f 

Then  somebodie  maun  cross  the  main, 

S.  Carl,  an  the  king  come. 

Folk  maun  do  something  for  their  bread. 

An'  sae  maun  Death.  Deetth  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  12, 

For  never  but  by  British  hands 
Mann  British  wrangs  be  righted.    S,  Dots  keuigkty  Geml  t 
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Then  I  maun  sit  the  lee  Ung  day,  .  ^.  Duncan  Gray. 

And  frae  my  een  the  drapptng  rains 

Maun  ever  flow.       .    £1  cm  Ca^t  M,  H.%  it. 

The  5]rmpathetic  tear  maun  fa',  ....  lb.  Epit, 
Tho'  I  maun  own,  as  monie  still. 

As  far  abuse  me.    Ep.  to  J.  L — ^,  Ap.  isty  it. 

To  some  other  warl 

Maun  follow  the  carl,  .   Epit.  0hJ,  Dcve,  Innketptr. 

I  could  write,— but  Meg  maun  see't.    S.  First  when  Maggy  f 

Never  mair  maun  hope  to  find 
Ease  frae  toil,  relief  frae  care :     .       S.  Frae  the  Friends  t 

And  semple-folk  maun  fecht  and  fen ;       J*.  Gane  is  the  day  t 

Their  stocks  maun  a'  be  sought  ance ;    .       .    HalUnuten.  4. 

Altho'  thou  maun  never  be  mine,   S.  Heris  a  health  to  one  t 

Besides,  I  farther  maun  allow,        .  Holy  Williis  Prayer.  7. 

If  sae,  thy  han' maun  e'en  be  borne,  .  ib.g. 

And  wilfu'  folk  maun  ha'e  their  will ;      S.  in  simmer  when  t 

Keep  mind  that  ye  maun  drink  the  yilL         .       .       .      ib. 

For  I  maun  cross  the  main,  My  dear,    .       S,  It  wtu  a* /or  t 

Now  we  maun  totter  down,  John,  .  S.  John  Anderson. 

But  I  maun  lie  before  the  storm,     .     Lament /or  Glencaim. 

But  I,  the  Queen  of  a*  Scotland, 
Maun  lie  m  prison  Strang.    .        Lament  o/Mary  qf  Scots. 

I  think  I  maun  wed  him— to-morrow, 

S.  Last  May  a  brow  wooer  t 

Even  they  maun  dare  an  effort  mair,  S.  Lovely  Dames. 

Sae  droops  our  heart  when  we  maun  part      .        .        .       Ib. 

And  I  maun  leave  my  bonie  Mary.         .  S.  My  Bonie  Mary. 

While  my  dear  lad  maun  face  his  faes,  J".  O  L^^gan  !  sweetly  f 

Sae  ye  wi*  anither  your  fortune  maun  try. 

JT.  O  meihle  thinks  my  love  t 

But  Nith  maun  be  my  Muse's  well. 

My  Muse  maun  be  thy  bonie  sel ;  S.  O  were  I  on  Peumass.  t 

The  bowl  we  maun  renew  it ;  .  S.On  IV.  Stewart. 

Tho'  I  maun  say't,  I  doubt  ye  flatter,     Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

Some  less  maun  sair. Ib, 

But  if  its  ordain'd  1  maun  Uk'  him,  .    5*.  Tarn  Glen, 

The  hour  approaches  Tam  maun  ride ;  .    Tarn  o'  Shanter.  7.. 

But  here  my  Muse  her  wing  maun  cour ;       .        .         Ib.  ib. 

And  I  maun  cross  the  raging  sea ;  .       J*.  The  HighL  Lassie. 

An'  we  maun  draw  our  tippence.    .  The  Holy  Fair.  8. 

But  now  his  Honor  maun  detach,  .        .  The  Ordination,  to. 

Now  1  maun  thole  the  scomfu'  sneer 

The  Ruined  Maids  Lament. 

a  wee  touch  langer,  An'  they  maun  starve  The  Twa  Dogs.  tt. 

How  they  maun  thole  a  factor's  snash  ;  .        ,        Ib.  tj. 

While  they  maun  stan',  wi'  aspect  humble,    .       .        ,      Ib. 

But  surely  poor-folk  maun  be  wretches !        .        .         Ib.  14. 

For  1  maun  till'd  again.  .  .  ^.  There's  news,  lasses  t 

Then  I  maun  rin  amang  the  rest    .        Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap.. 

For  I  maun  crush  amang  the  stoure 

Thy  slender  stem :         To  a  MomUain-Daisy. 
High-shelt'ring  woods  and  wa's  maun  shield,  .      Ib. 

What  then ?  poor  beastie,  thou  maun  live!  To  a  Mouu. 

They  maun  hae  brose  and  brats  o'  duddies ; 

To  Dr.  Blachlock. 
If  ye  then,  maun  be  then 
Frae  hame  this  comin  Friday ;     .        .To  Gov.  Heunilton. 

They  a'  maun  meet  some  ither  place,  .   To  IV.  Creech. 

Tho'  I  maun  say't,  I  wad  be  silly,  .  To  IV.  Simpson. 

Sair  do  I  fear  that  despair  maun  abide  me ; 

S.  Twas  na  her  bonie  blue  \ 
Indeed  maun  I,  quo'  Findlay.  Wha  is  that  atmy\ 

Ye  maun  conceal  till  your  last  hour!  .  .  .  .  Ib. 
I  maun  Gae  fa'  upo'  anither  plan,  .  .  What  ails  ye  now  \ 
Though  1  maun  never  have  her,  S.  When  first  I  saw  f 

Your  doctrines  I  maun  blame,  J*.  Ye  Jacobites^ 

To  Beauty  what  man  but  maun  yield  him  a  prize, 

S.  Von  wild  mossy  mountains  f 

Maunna,  Mauna  [most  not]. 
I  canna  tell,  1  maunna  tell,     .  S.  Craigie-bum  Wood. 

What  care  I  in  riches  to  wallow, 
If  1  mauna  marry  Tam  Glen.  .        .5*.  Tam  Glen, 

The  kirk  and  state  may  join,  and  tell 

To  do  such  things  I  maunna :       S.  Thegewd  Lochs  ^A. 
But  an  honest  man's  aboon  his  might, 

Gude  faith  he  maunna  fa'  that !   .         S,  The  Honest  Man. 


A  wooer  like  me  maunna  hope  to  come  speed ; 

S.  There's  auld  Fob  i 

Maut  [malt]. 

O  wha  will  buy  the  groanio  maut  ^  S.O  wha  my  babie<louts\ 
O  Willie  brew'd  a  peck  o'  maut,  S.  O  Willie  brtw'd  t 

**  We'll  mak  our  maut,  and  we'll  brew  our  drink, 

.T.  The  deil  cam/lddlin  t 

For  a' his  meal  and  a' his  maut,  .   ^.  Todauntonme. 

O  had  the  malt  thy  strength  of  mind,     .        .   To  Mr.  Syme. 

Mavis  [the  thrush].    In  vain  to  me,  in  glen  or  shaw, 

The  mavis  and  the  lintwhiie  sing. 

5*.  Again  rejoicing  Nature  \ 
Hark  I  the  mavb'  evening  sang 

Sounding  Clouden's  woods  amang ;  ^.  Hark  I  the  mams'  t 
The  mavis  mild  wi'  many  a  note. 
Sings  drowsy  day  to  rest :    .       Lament  t/  Mary  ^ Scots. 

And  thou  mellow  mavis  that  hails  the  night  fa', 

S.  My  Name's  Awe^ 
The  mavis  mild  and  mellow ;  .      The  Petition  ^  Br,  Water. 

The  mavis  sang,  while  dew-drops  hang 

Around  her  on  the  castle  wa'.  The  night  was  stilly 

In  cv'ry  glen  the  mavis  sang, 
AU  nature  list'ning  seem'd  the  while, 

.T.  Tivas  even-'the  dewy^ 
Mawin  [mowing]. 

'  Guid-een,'  quo'  I ;  '  Friend !  hae  ye  been  mawin'. 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  S. 

Mawn  [mown]. 

In  simmer  when  the  hay  was  mawn,       S.  In  simmer  when  t 

The  heather  was  blooming,  the  meadows  were  mawn, 

J".  The  heather  was  blooming  \ 
Mawn  [a  basket]. 

We'll  hide  the  Cooper  behind  the  door. 
And  cover  him  under  a  mawn,  O.  S.  The  Cooper  0'  cuddy  ^ 

MftTlm. 

My  Son,  these  maxims  make  a  rule. 
And  lump  them  ay  thegither ;       Add.  to  Unco  Guid,  Mott. 

*  Life's  cares  they  are  comforts ' — a  maxim  laid  down 
By  the  Bard,  what  d'ye  call  him,  that  wore  the  black  gown ; 

S.  No  Churchman  am  If 

Grave  these  maxims  on  thy  souL     '^Wr.  in  Hermitage^  F.  C. 

Maxwell.    And  there  frae  the  Nidsdale  border, 

Will  mingle  the  Maxwells  in  droves, 

The  Election  Ballads.  II L 

And  Maxwell  true,  o'  sterling  blue ;  ,S.  The  Laddies  by  t 

The  noble  Maxwells  and  their  Powers 
Are  coming  o'er  the  border,         .  S.  The  noble  Meuewells  t 

Maxwell,  if  merit  here  you  crave. 
That  merit  I  deny :      .  .To  Dr.  Maxwell 

Health  to  the  Maxwells'  vet'ran  Chief  I  To  Terraughty. 

Maxwelton. 

Maxwelton,  that  baron  bold,  .        The  Election  Ballads,  VI, 

May.  Her  looks  were  like  a  flow'r  in  May,  S.  Blythe  was  she,  t 

Yet  maiden  May,  in  rich  array. 
Again  shall  bring  them  a'  [our  joys].       S.  But  lately  seen  t 

Last  May  a  braw  wooer  cam  down  the  lang  glen, 

S.  Last  May  a  braw  wooer  f 

nae  life  like  the  Ploughman  in  the  month  o'  sweet  May. 

S.  Lns  on  a  Pleughmem, 

Now  rosy  May  comes  in  wi'  flowers,  S.  Now  rosy  May  t 

Again  the  merry  month  o*  May 

Hu  made  our  hills  and  valleys  gay ;    S.  O  Logan  I  sweetly  t 

O  May  thy  mom  was  ne'er  sae  sweet. 
As  the  mu-k  night  o'  December,  S.  O  May  thy  mom  t 

When  merry  May  its  bloom  renew'd.         .S".  O  were  my  love  t 

When  flow'ry  May  adorns  the  scene,     J*.  On  Cessnock  banks\ 

Her  looks  are  like  the  vernal  May,  Ib.  Sett.  II. 

There's  ne'er  a  flower  that  blooms  in  May, 
That's  half  sae  welcome's  thou  art.  On  W.  Stewart. 

There's  not  a  flower  that  blooms  in  May, 
That's  half  so  fair  as  thou  art.     .        .      S.  Polly  Stewart. 

There's  ne'er  a  flower  that  blooms  in  May, 
That'shalf  so  sweet  as  thou  art. Ib. 


She's  fresh  as  the  morning,  the  fairest  in  May, 

^.  There's  auld  Rob  M.\ 

Blooming  on  thy  early  May,  ....         To  Miu  C, 

Fair  is  the  mora  in  flow'ry  May,     .T.  '  Twas  even^the  dewy  t 

to  mc  more  dear.  Than  all  the  pride  of  May  :  Winter. 

May.    Sweetest  May,  let  love  inspire  thee ;  J".  Sweetest  May\ 

And  a'  to  pu*  a  potie  to  my  ain  dear  May.  [re.]  S.  The  Posie, 

Maybe.    '  Guid  £uth,  Ye're  maybe  come  to  stap  my  breath ; 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  g. 
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But  by  your  leaves,  mv  learned  foes, 

Ye're  maybe  wrang.    £^.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  ist,  to. 

Maybe  some  ither  thing  they  gie  me 

They  wecl  can  spare.        ...         lb.  fj. 

He  had  twa  (ants,  or  maybe  three,        Tarn  Samson's  EL^  14. 

Mayna  [may  not].    At  least  some  pity  on  me  shaw, 

If  love  it  mayna  be.  S.  O  mirks  ntirk\ 

MaZ6.    When  dancing  thoughtless  Pleasure's  maze, 

DespoHdency^  an  Odt,  j. 

Mazy.     Her  [nature's]  eye  intent  on  all  the  mazy  plan, 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham. 

lI*Cpaw. 

He  swoor  'twas  hilchan  Jean  M'Craw,         .    HaUcweei%.  20. 

Jenny  M'Craw,  she  has  ta'en  to  the  heather,  Jenny  M*Craw. 

M'DowalL    And  there  will  be  Logan  M'Dowall ; 

The  Election  Ballads.  ///. 

Mead. 

And  o'er  the  flowery  mead  she  goes.  S.It  was  the  charming\ 

The  sweetest  flower  that  deck'd  the  mead, 

Now  trodden  like  the  vilest  weed,        ^S".  O  Lassie^  art  thou  f 

Meadow.     Nae  mair  the  flow'r  in  field  or  meadow  springs ; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

The  heather  was  blooming,  the  meadows  were  mawn, 

S.  The  heather  was  blooming^ 

The  forests  are  leafless,  the  meadows  are  brown, 

S.  The  lazy  mist  t 

By  mosses,  meadows,  moors,  and  fells,     The  Twa  Herds,  i^. 

MeaL 

An'  Stable-meals  at  Fairs  were  driegh,  A  Guid New-Year  \  8. 

Without  a  penny  in  my  purse 
To  buy  a  meal  to  me.        S.  The  Highl.  IVidow^s  Lament. 

I'll  sit  down  o'er  my  scanty  meal,   .  To/.  S.,  24. 

MeaL    An'  gied  you  [ministers]  a*  baith  gear  an'  meal ; 

El.  on  YearrfSS. 

Ye'U  crowdie  a'  my  meal  away.  S.  O  that  I  had  ne'er  \ 

Blest  wi'  content,  and  milk  and  meal 

S.  The  ContenUd  Cottager. 

For  a'  his  meal  and  a'  his  maut,  .    S.  To  daunton  me. 

Mealy,    weel  brac'd  wi'  mealy  bags,    The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  /. 

Mean. 

In  politics  if  thou  would'st  mix, 
And  mean  thy  fortunes  be ;        Lns  on  Windows^  CI.  Tav.. 

See  yonder  poor,  o'erlabour'd  wight, 
So  abject,  mean  and  vile,      .        Afan  was  made  to  mourn. 

But  sorrow  tak  him  that's  sae  mean,  .    S.  O  Tibbie  !\ 

But  mean  revenge,  an'  malice  fause 

He'll  siill  disdain.  To  Rev.  J.  ATAfath. 

Pardon  a  muse  sae  mean  as  mine lb. 

Mean,  to. 

Barr  Steenie,  Barr  Steenie,  what  mean  ye  ?  what  mean  ye  ? 

The  Kirh's  Alarm. 

I  mean  your  ingle*side  to  ^ard 

Ae  winter  night.       .       Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap.. 

Te  bad  me  write  you  what  they  mean 

By  this  new-light,  To  W.  Simpson.  P.S. 

Meander. 

Adown  some  trottin  bum's  meander.  To  W.  Simpson, 

Meandering,  -Vins:. 

As  wand'ring,  meand'ring. 
He  views  the  solemn  sky.    .        .   Despondency^  an  Ode.  3. 

Where  Devon,  sweet  Devon,  meand'ring  flows. 

^S".  How  pleasant  the  banks  \ 

The  Tay  meandering  sweet  in  infant  pride, 

IVr.  in  Kenmore  Inn. 

Meanest. 

The  meanest  hind  in  fair  Scotland 
May  rove  their  sweets  amang ;     Leunent  o/Mary  0/ Scots. 

Meaning.      Jenny,  wha  kens  the  meaning  o'  the  same. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  7. 

Means. 

Yet  while  the  busy  means  are  ply'd. 
They  bnng  their  own  reward  :         Despondency^  an  Ode.  2. 

I  ken  thy  friends  try  ilka  means 
Frae  wedlock  to  delay  thee ;        .  S.  Here's  to  thy  health,  t 

I  never  had  frien's.  weel  stockit  in  means,  Ronalds  o/Bennah. 

Meant. 

Because  God  meant  mankind  should  set 
That  higher  value  on  it.      .        .         Ask  why  God  made  f 

Her  [nature's]  Hogarth-art  perhaps  she  meant  to  show  it) 

Ep.  to  R.  GrahofH.  3. 
'Twas  guilty  sinners  that  he  meant 
Not  angels  such  as  you.  To  Miss  Ainslie. 


Ep.  to  Davie,  ti. 


But  I'se  believe  ye  kindly  meant  it.  To  W.  Simpson. 

Meanwhile.     Meanwhile  I  am,  respected  Sir, 

Your  most  obedient.      Ep.toJ.R.^13. 

Measure. 

Saint  Stephen's  boys,  wi'  jarring  noise. 
They  did  his  measures  thraw,  man,     .         A  Fragment.  6. 

The  ready  measure  rins  as  fine. 
As  Phoebus  and  the  famous  Nine 
Were  glowran  owre  my  pen. 

Tho'  rough  an'  raploch  be  her  measure, 

She's  seldom  lazy.    .        Second  Ep.  to  Deeme. 

Learning  and  Worth  in  equal  measures  trode. 

The  Brigs  o/Ayr.  13. 

Perhaps  Dundee's  wild  warbling  measures  rise, 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  a- 
And  cowe  her  measure  shorter 

By  th'  head  some  day.        The  Ordination,  13. 

Measure,  to. 

Nae  mair  at  present  can  I  measure,    Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan.  14. 

We'll  sculpture  the  marble,  well  measure  the  lay ; 

Monody  f  on  a  Lady. 
Farewelj,  hoturs  that  late  did  measure 
Sunshine  days  of  joy  and  pleasure  ;     .    S.  Raving  wind*  t 

Mea8ur*d. 

The  measur'd  time  is  run  !  S.  Farewell^  dear  mistress  f 

Nae  Poet  thought  her  worth  his  while, 

To  set  her  name  in  measur'd  style  ;         .     To  }V.  Simpson.  7. 

Measur'st. 

Measur'st  in  desperate  thought— a  rope — thy  neck 

Add.  sp.  by  FonteneUe. 

Meat. 

They! — theybed^^-d!  what  right  hae  they 

To  meat,  or  sleep,  or  light  o'  day  ?  .         Add.  ^Beelzebub.  3. 

Wha  I  wish  were  maggots'  meat,         .S*.  First  when  Maggy  t 

Nae  the  meat,  but  appetite 

Maks  our  eating  a  delight :      .  .  S.  Jockey /ou^\ 

Some  hae  meat  and  canna  eat, 

And  some  wad  eat  that  want  it. 
But  we  hae  meat  and  we  can  eat,    .        .    The  Selkirk  Grace. 

Mechanic. 

And  all  mechanics'  many-aproned  kinds.    Ep.  to  R.  Graham. 

Meddle. 

To  meddle  wi'  mischief  a-brewing ;         .  The  Kirk's  Alarm. 

If  ye'll  meddle  nae  mair  wi' the  matter,  .  .lb. 

Shou'd  meddle  wi'  a  pack  sae  sturdy.       To  Rev.  J.  AVMaik. 

Meddling.     His  meddlbg  vanity,  a  busy  fiend.  Sketch. 

Meditate. 

Peerest  to  meditate  the  healing  leap :  Add.  sp.  by  FonteneUe. 

Meditation,    rapt  in  meditation  high.      The  Brigs  o/Ayr.  3. 

Meed.    That  dearest  meed  is  granted — honest  fame  ; 

Prologue^  sp.  by  Woods. 

My  dearest  meed,  a  friend's  esteem  and  praise : 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night. 

Conscious  the  bounteous  meed  they  well  deserve, 

ToR.G.  o/F.^  7. 
Meek. 

When  Sh-lb-me  meek  held  up  his  cheek,         A  Fragment.  6. 

Her  bonie  face  it  was  as  meek. 
As  ony  lamb  upon  the  lee!   .  .   >S'.  Blythe  weu  shey\ 

Meg  was  meek,  and  Meg  was  mild,     5'.  First  when  Maggy  f 

O  Mally's  meek,  Mally's  sweet,  .  S.O  Molly's  meek. 

Sits  meek  content  with  light  unanxious  heart. 

Sonnets  wr.  on  Birthday. 

An'  meek  an'  mim  has  view'd  it  [the  word]. 

The  Holy  Fair.  t6. 

Meekly.    Wha  meekly  gae  your  hurdles  to  the  smiters ; 

T/te  Brigs  o/Ayr.  g. 

Now  meekly  calm,  now  wild  in  wrath,     .    The  Holy  Fair.  13. 

Meere  [mare]. 

Sin'  thou  was  my  Guidfather's  Meere :  A  Guid  Nevhyear\  4. 
Meet.    Ve  sail  get  gowns  and  ribbons  meet,    S.  Ca'  the  Ewes. 

It  were  mair  meet,  that  those  fine  feet 
Were  weel  lac'd  up  in  silken  shoon,     .  S.  O  Mally's  meek. 

The  bonie  Lark,  companion  meet !       To  a  Mountain-Daisy. 

But  of  meet,  or  unmeet,  in  a  fabric  complete, 

I'll  boldly  pronounce  they  [reviewers]  are  none.  Sir. 

To  Capt.  Riddel. 

Meet,  to.     If  friendless,  low,  we  meet  together, 

Then,  Sir,  your  hand — my  Fnend  and  Brother. 

A  Ded.  to  G.  H.,  16. 

Go  on,  my  Lord  I  I  lang  to  meet  you,     Add  0/ Beelwokub.  j. 
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I  meet  him  on  the  dewy  hill.  .        ^.  Agum  r^'iric.  Nmiuft  t 

Wha  did  I  meet,  upon  the  way. 
But  pretty  Peg,  my  dearie.  .  S.  As  I gaed  u^byi 

Gin  a  body  meet  a  body  [re.]  .        .    S.  Comin  thrd  the  ryg  f 

*  Niest  time  we  meet^  I'll  wad  a  groat, 

*  He  gets  his  fairin  ! '  VuUA  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  30. 

Meet  ev'ry  sad-returning  night. 

And  joyless  mom  the  same.  .  Dispondoncy^  oh  Od*.  2. 

To  meet  with,  and  greet  with. 

My  Davie  or  my  Jean !         .        .        .      E^.  to  Dtarie.  to. 

till  we  meet  and  weet  our  whistle,  .        .    Ef.  to  H.  Pa$i€r. 

I  should  be  proud  to  meet  yoo  there ; 

E^  to  J.  i>-*,  Ap  I  St,  18. 

0  let  me  think  we  yet  shall  meet !        S.  Forlorn^  my  Loos  A 

How  wisdom  and  folly  meet,  mix,  and  unite  ! 

Fre^.  tMscr.  to  Fox, 

We  part  to  meet  no  more  \       ,       .      S.  From  thse,  EtUa^ 

Parting  wi'  Nancy,  Oh !  ne'er  to  meet  mair. 

.S.  Gloomy  Dtcembsr. 
But  for  to  meet  the  Deil  her  lane, 
She  pat  but  little  faith  in  :   .        .  .  Halloween,  at. 

Thou  art  sweet  as  the  smile  when  fond  lovers  meet, 

J*.  Her^s  a  health  to  one  t 

May  liberty  meet  wi'  success !      ^S.  Her^s  a  health  to  them  f 

He's  on  the  seas  to  meet  the  foe  ?  .T.  H ow  can  my  poor  heart  \ 

Man  with  brother  man  to  meet, lb, 

Th^  favors  are  the  silly  wind 
Ihat  kisses  ilka  thing  it  meets.    .  S.  I  do  con/ess  t 

And  stownlins  we  sail  meet  again. . .        .       S.  Fll  ay  ca*  in  t 

But  I  hae  parted  frae  my  Love, 
Never  to  meet  again,    .        .        .        .       S.  It  vmu  d  for\ 

Meet  me  on  the  warlock  knowe,      .        .  S.  Now  rosy  May  \ 

To  meet  my  faithful  Davie lb. 

A  barefit  maid  I  chanc'd  to  meet,   .        .    S.O  Mally's  meek, 

"  When  evening  shades  in  silence  meet,         .      S.  O  Phely^^ 

If  thou  shalt  meet  a  lassie 
In  grace  and  beauty  charming ;  S.  O  watye  wha  that  loesf 

At  kirk,  or  at  market,  whene'er  ye  meet  me. 

Gang  by  me  as  tho'  that  ye  car'd  nae  a  flie ;  .   S.  O  wkistle,i 

What  are  yon  forms  that  meet  my  sight  ?       .  On  Lincluden. 

Henceforth  to  meet  with  unconcern, 
One  rank  as  well's  another  ;  On  dining  with  Daer. 

To  meet  with  noble  youthful  Daer, 

For  he  but  meets  a  brother.* lb. 

No  hundred-headed  Riot  here  we  meet. 

Prologue,  sp.  by  tVoods. 

Better  than  e'er  the  fairest  she  he  meets.  Sketch. 

And  fly  to  meet  a  kinder  heart !    S.  Slow  spreads  the  gloom  t 

Me,  mem'ry  of  my  loss  will  only  meet. 

Sonnet  on  Death  of  Riddel. 

And  drouthy  neebors,  neebors  meet,       .        Tarn  d  Shanter. 

An'  rin  her  whittle  to  the  hilt, 

r  th'  first  she  meets !  The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

To  meet  them  were  na  slaw,  man, 

S.  The  Battle  of  Sherra-Moor. 

Where  twa  wheel-barrows  tremble  when  they  meet, 

The  Brigs  <ifAyr.  6. 

Meet  owre  a  pint,  or  in  the  Council-house ;    .  .Ib.g. 

On  ilka  hand  the  burnies  trot, 

And  meet  below  my  bonie  cot ;     .S".  The  Contented  Cottager. 

To  meet  their  Dad,  wi'  flichterin  noise  and  glee. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,3. 

With  joy  unfeign'd,  brothers  and  sisters  meet,       .        .  lb.  j. 

Hope  *  springs  exulting  on  triumphant  wing,' 
"rhat  thus  they  all  shall  meet  in  future  days :      .         lb.  t6. 

The  blissful  day  we  twa  did  meet,  .  The  day  returns  ^ 

On  the  bonie  banks  of  Ayr  to  meet,         The  Fite  Champetre. 

The  scatt'red  coveys  meet  secure,  .       S.  The  gloomy  mght  t 

Ilk  star  gae  hide  thy  t wink' ling  ray 
When  I'm  to  meet  my  Anna.        S.  The gowd.  Locks  o/A, 

*•  An'  meet  you  on  the  holy  spot ;     .        .     The  Holy  Fair.  6. 

forming  assignations  To  meet  some  day.        .        .         lb.  20. 

And  here,  by  sweet  endearing  stealth, 
Shall  meet  the  loving  pair,  .       The  Petition  o/Br,  Water. 

1  could  meet  a  troop  of  Hell  at  the  sound  of  a  drum. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  I. 

If  e'er  ye  want,  or  meet  with  scant,        .  .lb.  S.  VI. 

In  raptures  sweet  this  hour  we  meet,      .        .         ib.  S.  VIL 

Whene'er  I  meet  my  mither's  e'e, 
My  lean  rin  down  like  rain.    The  RusMtd  Meuett  Lament, 


The  Twa  Dogs.  ti. 
Ib.  3$. 


when  they  meet  wi'  sair  disast^s,  . 
Resolv'd  to  meet  some  ither  day.  . 
Ill  meet  thee  with  an  tmdaunted  mind. 

^.  Tho' fickU Fortuned 
In  vain  Religion  meets  my  shrinking  eye ;  .  TV  Clari$tda. 
To  meet  the  Warld's  worm ;  .  .  .To  Gov.  Hamilton, 
They  a'  maun  meet  some  ither  place,  Willie's  awa  I 

To  W.  Creech. 
1 11  meet  thee  on  the  lea-rig. 
My  ain  kind  dearie  O.  \.re.\         .     S.  When  o'er  the  hilli 

And  pledging  aft  to  meet  again, 
We  tore  ourselves  asunder. 

S.  Ye  banks,  andbrau,  andsirtams  t 

Meetinff,  s. 

But  he  wan  my  heart's  consent. 
To  be  his  ain  at  the  neist  meeting.      .    S.  As  I  came  o'erf 

And  dreads  a  meeting  worse  than  Woolwich  hulks ; 

Ep.  /r.  EsopMS. 
£v*n  godly  meetings  o'  the  saunts,  By  thee  inspir'd, 

Scotch  Drink,  8, 

M66tlllflr.    Or  thro'  each  nerve  the  r^ture  dart. 

Like  meeting  her,  our  bosom^s  treasure. 

S.  By  Allan  streeun  t 
*'Did  ne'er  tome  sic  tidings  bring, 
"  As  meeting  o'  my  Willy S.O  Phely  t 

Or  whare  wild-meeting  oceans  boil 

Besouth  Magellan.  .       .    To  IV.  Simpson.  7. 

The  meeting  cliffs  each  deep-sunk  glen  divides, 

Wr.  in  Kensnore  Inu. 
Meet'st. 

And  where  thou  meet'st  thy  mother's  friend. 
Remember  him  for  me  I  Lament  of  Mary  iff  Scots. 

Meff.    Let  Meg  now  take  away  the  flesh,     At  Globe  Too.,  D. 

May  he  be  dad,  and  Meg  the  mither. 

Just  five  and  forty  yean  thegither  I  A uld  Comrade  t 

There  was  a  lass,  they  ca'd  her  Meg,       S.  Duncan  Davison. 

The  moor  was  driegh,  and  Meg  was  skiegh,  .        ,       .      ib. 

That  Meg  should  be  a  bride  the  mom ;  .        .        .      Ib, 

Meg  was  deaf  as  Ailsa  Craig,         .        .      S.  Duncan  Gray  t 

Meg  grew  sick, — as  he  grew  heal, Ib, 

Ye  hae  your  Me^,  your  dearest  part, 
And  I  my  darUng  Jean !     .         .        .         Ep.  to  Davie.  8, 

Meg  was  meek  and  Meg  was  mild,  [re'\. 

S.  First  when  Maggy  \ 

Meg  fain  wad  to  the  Bara  gaen,     .  .  Halloween,  21, 

O  L — d  I  yestreen,  thou  kens,  wi'  Meg, 

Holy  Willie's  Prayer.  7. 

0  ken  ye  what  Meg  o'  the  mill  has  gotten  ?  [re,] 

S.  O  kenye  what  Meg\ 

Now,  do  thy  speedy  utmost,  Meg,  Tarn  d  Shanter.  18, 

There's  Meg  wi  the  mailin  that  fain  wad  a  haen  him ; 

S.  There's  a  youth  \ 

Melkle,  Hlekle,  Muekle  [mueh,  ffpeat,  biff]. 

An*  meikle  Greek  an'  Latin  mangled,  A  uld  comrade  t 

And  tho*  I  hae  na  meikle  tocher,  S.  Brum  lads  on  Yar.  braes  \ 

The  meikle  devil  wi'  a  woodie 

Haurl  thee  [death]  hame     £1.  on  Capt.  M.  H, 

1  gat  some  gear  wi'  meikle  care,  Extern.,  Ap.  tf82, 

Alake,  alake  the  meikle  deil,  .  .  Friettd  of  the  Poet  t 

Laden  with  yean  and  meikle  pain,       Latnentfor  Glencaim. 

But  Tenny*s  jimps  and  jirkinet, 

My  Lord  thinks  meikle  mair  upon't.  ^.  My  Lord  a-htmting^ 

Who  sung  his  rhymes  in  Coila's  plains 
With  meikle  nurth  an'  glee  ;  Nature's  Law, 

He  [love]  oft  has  wrought  me  meikle  wae;  S.  O  lay  thy  loof\ 

0  meikle  thinks  my  love  o*  my  beauty. 
And  meikle  thinks  my  love  o'  my  kin  ; 

S.  O  meikle  thinks  my  love  t 

My  laddie's  sae  meikle  in  love  wi'  the  siller, 
He  canna  hae  love  to  spare  for  me Ib. 

Sweet  floweret,  pledge  o'  meikle  love, 

On  Birth  ofPosth.  Child. 

For  meikle  glee  and  fun  has  he,      On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

Why  is  outlandish  stufi^  sae  meikle  courted  ?    Scots  Prologue. 

For  gen'rous  patronage,  and  meikle  kindness,  Ib. 

1  lo'ed  her  meikle  and  lang ;    .        .  S.  She's  fair  and/asuef 

*Twou'd  been  o'er  meikle  to've  gi'en  thee  mair, 
I  mean  an  angel  mind. ,      Ib, 

And  past  the  birks  and  meikle  stane, 

Whare  drunken  Charlie  brak's  neck-bane ;  Tam  0'  Shanter,  to. 

And  shook  baith  meikle  com  and  bear,  .  Ib.  rj. 
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And  mooy  braw  thanks  to  the  meikle  black  deil, 

^.  TJu  Deilcam/uUiim  t 

And  meikle  he  wad  say,  .  .  The  EUcthn  Ballads.  I. 

Nor  meikle  speech  pretend, ib. 

The  meikle  Ursa-Major?  The  FiU  Ckam^irt, 

A  tod  meikle  waur  than  the  Clerk  ;        Tkt  KirKs  Alarm.  8. 

0  meikle  do  I  rue,  fause  love.     The  Ruined  Maids  Lament. 
M' — U  has  wrought  us  meikle  wae.  The  Twa  Herds.  i». 

1  meikle  dread  him. Ib.  13. 

And  twice  as  meikle's  a'  that,  ^.  Wometis  Minds. 

I  throw  the  wee  stools  o'er  the  mickle,       Add,  to  Toothache. 

Helpless,  alane,  thou  clamb  the  brae, 
Wi'  mickle,  mickle  toil,  Extem.  onCommema  0/ Thcmson* 

A  mickle  quarter  basin. S.Gatyeme\ 

He^  ca'  thro',  ca'  thro, 
If  or  we  hae  mickle  ado,        .        .       .        S.  Hey  ca'  thro\ 

A  mickle  man,  a  Strang  man,  .        .     S.  O  wot  ye  what  myf 

Wi'  braw  new  branks  in  mickle  jnide.  On  IV.  Chalmers. 

And  mickle  mirth  and  play.     .        S.  The  last  braw  bridal  \ 

But  faith  !  I  muckle  doubt,  my  Sire,      .  A  Dream,  j. 

Ye're  unco  muckle  dautet ; Ib.  ij^ 

That  day,  ye  pranc'd  wi*  muckle  pride,  A  Gnid  Newyear\  6. 

That  e'er  he  [the  Deil]  nearer  comes  oursel 

'S  a  muckle  pity.  DeeUh  and  Dr.  Hombooh.  2. 

As  muckle  better  as  you  can.  .  EL  on  Year  17SS. 

And  muckle  they  [mankind]  may  grieve  ye : 

Ep.  to  Young  Friend  a. 

It's  no  in  makin  muckle,  mair : 
To  make  us  truly  blest :        .       .        .        E/.  to  Davie.  J, 

And  there  wu  muckle  fun  and  jokin. 
Ye  need  na  doubt ;       .  EptoJ.L—h^Ap.ist^i. 

Or  purse-proud,  big  wi'  cent  per  cent, 

An'  muckle  wame,    .       .       /^.,  A^.  atsl,  it. 

Trowth,  they  had  muckls  for  to  blame!  Ep.  to  J.  R.%  la. 

For  muckle  anes,  an'  straught  anea.        .        .    Halloween.  4. 

Behint  the  muckle  thorn  : ib.d. 

The  muckle  devil  blaw  you  south, 

The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer.  4. 

An*  to  the  muckle  house  repair,  Wi'  instant  speed,  Ib.  iS. 

And  muckle  mair  than  ye  can  mak  to  through. 

The  Brigs  o/Ayr.  to. 

As  muckle  gear  as  buy  a  sheep.  The  Death  oj  Mailie. 

An'  twice  as  muckle's  a'  that.        The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VII. 


Sae  my  auld  stumpie  pen  I  gat  it 
Wi  muckle  wark. 


Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap.. 
To  W.  Simpson.  P.S. 
.    To  Gov.  Hamilton. 


Ep,  to  Maj.  Logan.  4. 
.    Poor  MailUs  EL. 


An'  muckle  din  there  was  about  it. 

As  faith  I  muckle  doubt  him, . 
Mein  V.  Mien. 
Melanchollous. 

The  melancholious,  lazie  croon 
O'  cankrie  care. 

Come,  join  the  melancholious  croon 
O' Robin's  reed! 

Melancholy. 

But  come  what  will,  I've  sworn  it  still, 
I'll  ne'er  be  melancholy,  O.      J*.  My  father  wasajarmerf 

To  see  each  melancholy  alteration  ;         TAe  Brigs  o/Ayr.  g. 

One  cordial  in  this  melancholy  Vale, 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Might.  9. 
Alike  a  foe  to  noisy  folly, 
And  brow  bent  gloomy  melancholy,       .  The  Hermit. 

Melder  [as  much  com  as  is  sent  at  one  time  to  the 
mill  to  be  ground]. 

That  ilka  melder,  wi'  the  miller, 

Thou  sat  as  lang  as  thou  had  siller ;  Tarn  o'  Shanter.  j. 

Meliorate.    Some  teach  to  meliorate  the  plain. 

With  tiUage-skiU ;  The  Vision.  D.  It.  8. 

Mell  [to  meddle ;  mix]. 

It  sets  you  ill, 
Wi'  bitter,  dearthfu'  wines  to  mell,  Scotch  Drinh.  tt. 

But  ay  keep  mind  to  moop  an'  mell, 

Wi'  sheep  o'  credit  like  thysel  1  The  Death  o/Mailu. 

MeUow. 

When  thou  was  com't,  an'  I  was  mellow, 

A  Guid  New-Year \  g. 

Hold  on  till  thou  art  mellow,  .  .  S,  Deluded  Swain  t 

And  thou  mellow  mavis  that  hails  the  night  fa', 

o*.  My  NanUs  Awa. 

The  chanting  linnet,  or  the  mellow  thrush,  The  Brigs  ^Ayr. 


The  mavis  mild  and  mellow ; 

And  sponkie,  ance  to  make  us  mellow 
And  then  well  shine. 


The  Petition  efBr.  Wmttr. 
To  Mr.  J.  Kemiudy. 


S.  A  red,  redRi 


Melody,  -ie. 

O  my  Luve's  like  the  melodie 
That's  sweetly  play'd  in  tune. 

In  notes  of  sweetest  melody 
They  hail  the  charming  Chloe  :     S.  It  W€u  the  chetrmingi 

While  simple  melody  pour'd  moving  on  the  heart. 

The  Brigs  o/Ayr,  ti. 

Melt.    And  the  rocks  melt  with  the  sun  ;    S.  A  red^  red  Rose, 

But  cam  they  melt  the  glowing  heart,     5*.  By  Allan  stream  t 

'*  Thou  found'st  me,  like  the  morning  sun 
"  That  melts  the  togi  in  limpid  air.  Lament/or  Glencaim, 

A  moment  white — then  melts  for  ever ;       Tarn  o'  Shanter.  7. 

And  Melville  melt  in  wailing.  The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

Whase  raging  flame,  an'  scorching  heat. 
Wad  melt  the  hardest  whun-stane  I         The  Holy  Fair.  22. 

Still  my  heart  melts  at  human  wretchedness ;     Tragic  Frmg. 

Meltinff. 

Again,  again  that  tender  part. 

That  I  may  cauch  thy  melting  zxt\S.O  stay, sweet warbla^ 

Aught  of  Humanity's  sweet  melting  grace  ? 

Otle  to  Mem,  o/Mrs.  — ^. 

old  Scotia's  melting  airs,  The  Brigs  o/Ayr.  n. 

With  melting  heart  and  brimful  eye, 

The  FareweU.  To  St,  /.'s  L.. 

Gie  me  within  my  straining  grasp 
I'he  melting  form  of  Anna.  S.  Thegowd.  Locks  ^A. 

Or  wake  the  bosom'melting  throe. 

With  Shen»tone's  art ;     The  Vision.  D.  II.  tg. 

Melvie  [to  soil  with  meal]. 
Or  melvie  his  braw  claithing  !  .    The  Holy  Fair.  ^. 

Melville. 

And  MelviUe  melt  in  wailing.  The  Election  Ballads.  VI, 

Member.  My  dearest  member  nearly  dozen'd :  AuldcomreuU\ 

She  made  me  weary  of  my  life. 
By  one  unruly  member.  .  S.  Thejoy/ul  Widtmser. 

"  To  cut  it  aff,  an'  whatfore  no, 

Your  dearest  member."         What  ails  ye  new\ 

Memento.    Than  just  a  kind  memento ;  Ep,  to  Young  Friend. 

Memento  mori. 

A  dram  was  memento  mori;       Epit.  on  J.  Dove,  Innkeeper, 

Memory,  Mem*ry. 

Here's  the  memory  of  those  on  the  twelfth  that  we  lost ; 

At  Meet.  ^D.  Volunteer: 
O  mem'ry,  spare  the  cruel  throes 
Within  my  bosom  swelling :       S.  FattweU,  thou  streeun  t 

Sweeu  that  mem'ry  ne'er  shall  tine.  S.  Scenes  ^woe  t 

What  secret  charm  to  mem'ry^  brings 

All  that  on  Evan's  border  springs  ?  S.  Slow  spreads  tkegloom  t 

Thee,  Spring,  again  with  joy  shall  others  greet. 
Me,  mem'ry  of  my  loss  will  only  meet. 

Sonnet  on  Death  ^Riddel 

Three  vollies  let  his  mem'ry  crave  .      Tam  Samson's  EL,  tj. 

Strong  Mrm'ry  on  my  heart  shall  write 
Those  happy  scenes  when  far  awa ! 

The  FartwelL  To  St,  J.'s.  L.. 

Still  o'er  these  scenes  my  mem'ry  wakes.  To  Mary  in  Heanen, 

Though  mem'ry  there  my  bosom  tear ;  S.  To  thee,  lev'dNitk\ 

My  memory's  no  worth  a  preen ;     .      To  W.  Simpson,  P,S„ 

Men  V.  Man. 
Men'  [to  mend]. 

O  wad  ye  tak  a  thought  an*  men' !    .       Add  to  the  Deil,  2t, 

Mend. 

'  Baith  their  disease,  and  what  will  mend  it, 

'At  once  he  tells' t.  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  tg. 

*  Gat  tippence-worth  to  mend  her  head,  .         Ib,  26> 

And  auld  Mess  John  will  mend  the  skaith,   S.  Duncan  Gray. 

Not  a'  the  quacks,  viri'  a'  their  gumption. 

Will  ever  mend  her,  Letter  to  J.  G&udie. 

Resolv'd  was  I,  at  least  to  try. 
To  mend  my  situation,  O.        5".  My/atker  was  a/mrmur\ 

That  can  inform  the  mind,  or  mend  the  heart, 

Proloiue,  ^.  by  Woods, 

Does  Nonsense  mend,  like  Brandy,  when  imported 

Scott  Pr^agme* 

Still  making  work  his  selfish  craft  must  mend.  Sketch, 

If  Honest  Worth  in  heaven  rise, 
Ye'U  mend  or  ye  win  near  him.     Tom  Samson's  EL,  Epit., 
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But,  waes  my  heart !  he  could  na  mend  it  I 

Tk€  Death  o/MaiUt. 

'  To  mend  the  honest  Patriot-lore,  .        The  VUim,  D.  II.  J. 

Your  pin  wad  help  to  mend  a  mill 

In  time  o*  need,  .Tea  Haggis. 

Menle  [abbreviation  of  Mariamne]. 

And  maun  I  still  on  Menie  doat,  S.  Again  ftjoicingNaturt\ 

Mense  [firood  manners ;  discretion ;  propriety  of  con- 
duct]. 

An*  could  behave  hersel  wi'  mense :  Poor  Mailie*s  El., 

Auld  Vandal,  ye  but  show  your  little  mense, 

TJU  Brigs  0/ Ayr.  6. 

Menseless  [ill-bred,  void  of  discretion]. 

Like  ither  menseless,  graceless  brutes.    The  Dtaih  ofMailit. 

Mental.    Bob's  purblind,  mental  vision :       Tfu  Dean  qfFac 

Mention.     It  warms  me,  it  charms  me. 

To  mention  but  her  name  :  Ep.  to  Davie.  S, 

But  we  winna  mention  Redcastle,  Thg  Election  Ballads.  III. 

Amid  this  mighty  fuss  just  let  me  mention, 

Tfu  Rights  ^Wonum. 

Mentioned.    On  the  same  sicker  score  I  mentioned  before, 

P.S.  to  •*  The  Kirh's  Alarm:* 
Mercenary. 

The  servile,  mercenary  Swiss  of  rhymes  ?     The  Brigs  oj  Ayr. 

No  mercenary  Bard  his  homage  pays ;  Tht  Cotttf's  Sat.  Night. 

Merchandise. 

And  merchandise'  whole  genus  take  their  birth : 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  ». 

Merchant.    For  gold  the  merchant  ploughs  the  main, 

S.  IVheHwildPVar^sf 

Mercurial.    O  for  some  rank,  mercurial  rozet.       To  a  Louu. 

Mercy. 

Vain  is  his  hope,  whase  stay  an'  trust  is. 
In  moral  Mercy,  Truth,  and  Justice  !     A  Ded.  to  G.  H.y  j. 

like  ony  Turk,  Nae  mercy  had  at  a',  A  Fragment.  S- 

They  [factors,  &c.]  lay  aside  a'  tender  mercies, 

Add.  o/Beehehuh. 

Hypocrisy,  in  mercy  spare  it !  .  E/.  to  J.  R.,3. 

And  mercy's  day  is  gane.  E/it.  on  Holy  Willie. 

An'  pass  not  in  thy  mercy  by  'em,    Holy  Willie's  Prayer,  /j. 

But,  L— d,  remember  me  and  mine 

Wi'  mercies  temp'ral  and  divine,     ....         16.  /d. 

Nae  mercy,  then,  for  aim  or  steel ;         .      Scotch  Drinh.  ii. 

For  me  1  would  be  niair  than  proud 
To  share  the  mercies  wi'  you.  To  a  Medical  Gent, 

They  talk  o'  mercy,  grace  an'  truth,         To  Rev.  J.  AT  Math, 

Losh  man  !  hae  mercy  wi'  your  natch.        What  ails  ye  now  t 

Then  how  should  1  for  Heavenlv  Mercy  P«iy, 
Who  act  so  counter  Heavenly  Mercy's  plan?  Why  am  Iloth\ 

Mere.    The  caput  mortuum  of  gross  desires 

Makes  a  material,  for  mere  knights  and  squires ; 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  2. 

Merely. 

We're  frail  backsliding  mortals  merely,  Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan.  9. 

Meridian.    The  eaglets  gaze  alone  surveys 

The  sun's  meridian  splendor  :  S.  Lovely  Davies, 

Life's  meridian  flaming  nigh,  .        .    Wr,  in  Friars-Carse  H. 

Merit. 

Thy  mither's  person,  grace  an'  merit,    Add  to  Illegit.  Child 

Modest  Merit's  silent  claim  ;   .  Add  to  Edinbnrgh.  j. 

If  thou  uncommon  merit  hast. 
Yet  spum'd  at  Fortune's  door,     El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.^  Epit. 

Soars  on  the  spuming  wing  of  injur'd  merit  I 

Ep.  to  R,  Graham,  j. 

And  fortune  favor  worth  and  merit,  .    Poem  on  Life. 

Who  think  to  storm  the  world  by  dint  of  merit, 

Prologue,  at  Th,^  D.. 

Quite  sick  of  merit's  rudeness,  .     The  Dean  of  Fac.. 

St.  Mary's,  A  house  of  great  merit  and  note : 

The  EUction  Ballads.  III. 
For  prodigal  thoughtless  bestowing, 
Hts  merit  had  won  him  respect Ih. 

And  You.  farewell !  whose  merits  claim, 

Justly  that  highest  badge  to  wear ! 

The  Farewell.  To  St.  J.'s  L.. 
Maxwell,  if  merit  here  you  crave, 

That  merit  I  deny :      .  .        .To  Dr.  Maxwell. 

In  spite  o'  dark  banditti  stabs 

At  worth  an'  merit,  .         To  Rep.  /.  M^Math, 
Merit,  to. 
For  temp'ral  gifts  we  little  merit ;  .       .       .       .A  Grace, 


O  Lord,  since  we  liave  feasted  thus. 
Which  we  so  little  merit,      .  .    At  Globe  Tav.,  D,. 

The  deed  that  I  dared,  could  it  merit  their  malice? 

S.  The  small  birds  \ 

'A  Title,  Dempster,  merits  it;  .       To/.S.,SQ. 

Merle  [the  blackbird]. 

The  merle,  in  his  noontide  bower, 
Makes  woodland  echoes  ring ;      Lament  of  Mary  qf  Scots, 

Merran  [Marian]. 

But  Merran  sat  behint  their  backs,  .  Halloween,  it. 

Or  crouchie  Merran  Humphie,       ....        lb,  ao. 

Merrily,  -ie. 

Sae  merrily's  the  banes  we'll  pyke.    The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  V. 

And  ay  she  sang  sae  merrilie ;        S.  There  was  a  lass,  and  \ 

Merry,    in  the  merry  months  o*  spring,     A  Winter  Night.  4, 

Say,  you'll  be  merry  tho*  you  can't  be  rich. 

Addsp.by  Fontenelle, 
To  sum  up  all.  be  merry,  I  advise ; 
And  as  we're  merry,  may  we  still  be  wise.  .lb. 

Sweet  fruit  o'  mony  a  merry  dint,         Add  to  Illegit.  Child 

The  merry  Ploughboy  cheers  his  team, 

S.  Again  rejoicing  Nature  t 

May  ye  get  mony  a  merry  story,     .         Auld  comrade  dear^ 

Bl3rthe,  and  merry  was  she,  [re.\  .  S,  Blythe  was  she,  t 

Sae  blythe  and  merry's  we  will  be, 
When  ye  set  by  the  wheel  at  e'en.        5*.  Duncan  Davison, 

An'  either  douse  or  merry  tale,        Ep.  to  J.  L — k,  Ap.  ist,  6. 

Some  merry,  friendly,  countra  folks,      .       .    Halloween,  a, 

Wi*  merry  sangs,  an'  friendly  cracks,      .        .  lb.  aS. 

It's  guid  to  be  merry  and  wise,     S.  Heris  a  health  to  them  t 

our  merry  lads  at  hame,  .  ICind  Sir,  Fve  read\ 

Now  laverocks  wake  the  merry  mora. 

Lament  0/ Mary  oJ  Scots, 
And  vrC  the  merry  Ploughman  she'll  whistle  and  sing, 

S.  Lines  on  a  Ploughmem. 

I'll  be  merry  and  free,  I'll  be  sad  for  S.  Naebody. 

The  merry  birds  are  lovers  a',  .        .    S.  Now  rosy  May  f 

Again  the  merry  month  o'  May  S.  O  Logan  !  stueetly  t 

0  merry  hae  I  been  teethin  a  heckle. 

An'  merry  hae  I  been  shapin  a  spoon ;  [re.} 

S.  O  merry  hae  I  been  f 

When  merry  May  its  bloom  renew'd.         .S".  O  were  my  love  t 

Here  are  we  met.  three  merry  boys. 
Three  merry  boys,  I  trow,  are  we ; 
And  mony  a  night  we've  merry  been,        .S.  O  Willie  brew'd\ 

Nae  mair  he'll  join  the  merry  roar, 

On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.  I, 

That  merry  night  we  get  the  com  in,  Scotch  Drinh.  g. 

An'  with  the  lave  ilk  merry  mom 
Could  rank  my  rig  and  lass ;        The  Ans,  to  the  Guidwije, 

My  partner  in  the  merry  core, lb, 

Wi'  merry  dance  in  winter  days, lb, 

O'  th'  merry  lads  of  Ayr,  man  ?  The  Fite  Champetrt. 

a  merry  core  O'  randie,  gangrel  bodies, 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  R,  I. 

Blythe  and  merry  may  she  be,  S.  The  Lass  that  made  the  bed, 

1  hae  been  merry  drinking ;    .        .      S.  The  Rigs  d  Barley, 
That  merry  day  the  year  begins,    .        .    The  Tkoa  Dogs,  ao. 

Merry  Andrew. 

Poor  Merry  Andrew,  in  the  neuk. 
Sat  guzzUng  wi'  a  'Tinkler-hizzie ;  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  III. 

Poor  Andrew  that  ttunbles  for  sport,        .        .         lb.  S.  Ill, 

Mess  John  [Mass  Jbhn,  the  parish  priest]. 

Our  Mess  John,  wi'  his  auld  grey  pow. 
His  haly  lips  wad  licket  at  her.  .       .    S.  Donald  Brodie  t 

And  auld  Mess  John  will  mend  the  skaith,    S.  Duncan  Gray. 

An'  syne  Mess  John,  besrond  expression. 
Fell  foul  o'  me. 

Message. 

And  many  a  message  from  the  skies,  Shetch.  New'Yf^s  Day. 

Messan  [a  small  dog ;  any  cur  of  mixed  breeds]. 

Ev'n  wi'  a  Tinkler-gipsey's  messan :       .    5*.  The  Twa  Dogs. 

Met.    But  oh,  it  was  a  tale  of  woe. 

As  ever  met  a  Briton's  ear  1        .       .       .  A  Vision. 

Whaever  has  met  wi'  my  Phillis, 
Has  met  wi  the  queen  o'  the  fair. 

.S".  Adown  winditig  Nithf 
Nor  ever  sorrow  stain  the  hour. 
The  place  and  time  I  met  my  dearie!     S,  By  Allan  stream  t 

There  I  met  my  shepherd-lad,  S.  Ca*  the  Ewes, 


What  ails  ye  now  t 


let 


SIS 


mgtij 


S.  Donald  Brodit  t 

.  S.  GatytmtA 

Halloween,  24, 

S.  /  met  a  lass  t 

S.  KiWecraMku. 


Donald  Brodie  met  a  last 
Coming  o'er  the  braes  o*  Cupar ; 

I  held  the  gate  till  yoa  I  met, 

Whare  three  lairds'  lan's  met  at  a  bom, 

I  met  a  lass,  a  booie  lass. 

But  I  met  the  Devil  and  Dundee 
On  th'  braes  o'  Killiecranlde,  O. 

"  O  had  I  met  the  mortal  shaft 
'*  Which  laid  my  benefactor  low  !      Latneni/or  GUneaim. 

Yestreen  I  met  you  on  the  moor,     .        .        .   S.  O  TMie!  f 

If  thou  hast  met  this  fair  one,        ^.  O  waiyt  wka  that  loes\ 

Here  are  we  met,  three  merry  boys         S.  O  Willie  bmfd  \ 

Never  met— or  never  parted, 

We  had  ne'er  been  broken-hearted.  S.  One  fond  kiss^\ 

Witness  my  heart,  how  oft  with  panting  fear, 
As  on  this  night,  I've  met  these  judges  here ! 

Prolofpte,  sp.  hy  Woods. 
At  hu  daddie's  yett, 
Wha  met  me  out  Robin.  S.  Robin  skure  in  hairst. 

But  Scot  with  Scot  ne'er  met  so  hot.  The  Dean  c/Fac.. 

And  swear  he  has  the  Angel  met 
That  met  the  Ass  of  B  Jaam. ib. 

To  send  a  lad  to  London  town 
They  met  upon  a  day,  .  The  Election  Ballads.  I. 

Wha  ever  wi'  Kerroughtree's  met. 
And  has  a  doubt  of  a'  that !         .        .        .        .        Ib.  II. 

Oft  have  I  met  your  social  Band. 

The  Farewell.  To  St.  J.'s  L.. 

When  angeb  met,  at  Adam's  yett,  .        The  File  Champetre. 

mi  I  met  my  old  boy  in  a  Cunningham  fair ; 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  II. 

He  met  wi'  auld  Nick,  wha  said,  how  do  ye  fen  ? 

S.  There  liv'd  ance  a  carle  f 

But  ne'er  was  in  h-11  till  I  met  wi'  a  wife,       .       .        .      Ib. 

When  a'  our  fairest  maids  were  met. 
The  fairest  maid  was  bonie  Jean. 

S  Therettuualau,andi 

Thou*s  met  me  in  an  evil  hour ;       .      Toa  Motmiain'Daisy. 

Where  by  the  winding  Ayr  we  met  To  Mary  in  Heaven. 

Yet  never  met  with  that  surprise 

That  broke  my  rest  .  V.s  to  J.  Remken, 

0  dool  on  the  day  I  met  wi*  an  auld  man.  [nr.] 

S.  What  can  a  yng  lassie  t 

Where  are  the  joys  I  have  met  in  the  morning, 

.y.  WTure  are  the  joys  t 

MotaL    Their  hearts  and  swords  are  metal  true, 

S.  O  Kenmitre's  on  tuul  awa  t 

Metaphor. 

Tropes,  metaphors,  and  figures  pour, 
Like  Hecla  streaming  thunder :  The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

Met6.     But  mete  his  cunning  by  the  old  Scots  ell ;         Sketch. 

This  day  thou  metes  threescore  eleven,  .         To  Terraughty. 

Met60r«    And  shooting  meteors  caught  the  startled  ejre. 

On  Death  oj  Sir  J.  Blair. 

That  like  a  deathful  meteor  gleam'd  afar,       .       .       .      Ib. 

Ambition  is  a  meteor  gleam,    .     Wr.  in  Htrmitage  at  F.  C. 

Meteor-pay. 

Misled  by  Fancy's  meteor-ray,  The  Vision.  D.  II,  17. 

Methlnks. 

As  on  their  slender  forms  I  gaze, 

Methinks  they  brighten  to  a  blaze!  .  On  Lincluden. 

For  why,— methinks  I  hear  her  voice 
Tearing  the  clouds  asunder.         .  5*.  The  Joyful  Widower. 

Method.    In  all  the  pomp  of  method,  and  of  art. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night  17. 

Methusalem.    Until  a  pow  as  auld's  Methusalem  I 

He  canty  claw !     .  To  W.  Creech. 

Metre.    We  poor  sons  of  metre 

Are  often  negleckit,  ye  ken ;  .        .    To  P.  Stuart. 

Mettle.    But  sax  Scotch  mile,  thou  tr/t  their  mettle, 

A  Quid  New'Year\ 

1  am  an  elf  o'  mettle,  Adam  A — *s  Prayer. 

I'm  no  design'd  to  try  its  mettle  ; 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  to. 

Of  a'  dimensions,  shapes,  an'  mettles,     ...         Ih.  90. 

Put  life  and  mettle  in  their  heels.    .        .  Tarn  o'  Shanter.  11. 

But  little  wist  she  Maggie's  mettle         ...         Ib.  18. 

Arouse  my  boys!  exert  your  mettle, 

The  A  utkoi's  Cry  emd  Prayer. 

I  have  four  brutes  o*  gallant  mettle,  .  The  Inventory. 

There,  try  his  mettle  on  the  creed, .        .    Tht  Ordination.  J. 


M'Gaim. 

Master  Tootie,  Alias,  Laird  M'Gatm,    .     To  Gov.  HamuUon. 

M'Gill  [Rev.  Dr.,  one  of  the  ministers  of  AjrrJ. 


And  in  thv  fury  bom  the  book 
Even  ol  that  man  M'GilL    . 


New  Psalmody. 
The  Turn  Herds.  I9. 
Ib.  rf. 


M' — 11  has  wrought  ns  meikle  wae, 
M* — U's  close  nervous  excellence,    . 

M'Graen. 

Our  Stibble-rig  was  Rab  M'Graen,  .  Halloween^  H>» 

Mlee.    Whiles  mice  and  modewurks  they  bowket ; 

The  Twa  Dogs.  6. 
The  best  laid  schemes  o*  Mice  an*  Men, 

Gang  aft  agley.  To  a  Mouse. 

MlehaeL 

Sin'  that  day  Michael  did  yoa  pierce,      Add  to  the  DeiL  /^ 
Mlehie.    Here  lie  Willie  M—hie's  banes.    On  a  Sckoolsmaster. 

Mlekle  v.  Meikle. 
Midden  [a  dunffhUl]. 

But  better  stuff  ne'er  daw'd  a  midden  !  .      El.  on  Veetr  rj88. 

MIdden-ereels  [panniers  for  earrylnff  danff]. 

Her  walie  nieves,  like  midden-creels,     .    .9.  Willie  Wastle  t 

Midden-hole  [a  hole  or  pool  beside  a  donffhill.  In 
which  the  filthy  water  stands]. 

An'  ran  thro'  midden-hole  an'  a',     .  .  Halloween.  22. 

Middle.    Her  strappaui  limb  an'  gausy  middle, 

TheJoUy  Beggars.  R.  V. 

Just  in  the  middle  of  my  care,  5*.  The  lass  that  made  the  bed. 

Midge. 

By  a  thievish  midge 
They  had  amaist  been  lost.  .        The  Election  Ballads.  tV. 

Mldge-tail.    Sal-alkali  o'  Midge-tail  clippines. 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook  22. 

Mldnlfirht.    And  tells  the  midnight  moon  her  care.    A  Vision, 
Phoebe,  in  her  midnight  reign,  A  Winter  Nif^t.  &. 

Wail  thro'  the  dreary  midnight  hour  El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.,  10. 
at  moon-shine  mid-night  hours,  S.  Htwk!  the  mavis  i 

At  the  starless  midnight  hour,      S.  How  can  my  poor  heart  t 
Ever  round  jrour  midnight  bed 
Horrid  sprites  shall  baunt  you.    .    S.  Husband^  husband  f 

Disturbs  my  lassie's  midnight  rest, 

.S".  Lassie  wf  the  lintwhite  t 

0  mirk,  mirk  b  this  midnight  hour,  5".  O  mirk^  mirkf 
That  seek,  in  prayer,  the  midnight  fane.  .  On  Lincluden. 
Ye  midnight  bfitchles.  .  On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 
Two  dusky  forms  dart  thro'  the  midnight  air, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  4. 
At  mid-night  hour,  in  mirkest  glen, 
I'd  rove  and  ne'er  be  eerie  O,  S.  When  oer  the  hillf 

Midst. 

The  bride  went  to  bed  wi'  the  silly  bridegroom. 
In  the  midst  o'  her  kimmers  a'.    .      7%e  last  brow  bridal  f 

Midsummer. 

As  I  was  a-wand'ring  on  a  Midsummer  ev'ning, 

.9.  As  I  was  a<va$tdring^ 
Mien,  Meln.    But  for  a  modest  graceful  mien. 

Her  like  I  never  saw.       S.  Handsome  Nell. 
Could  I  describe  her  shape  and  mein ; 

S.  On  Cessnock  banks  f 
Wi'  thieveless  sneer  to  see  his  modish  mien, 

The  Brigs  oJ  Ayr.  4. 
No  cold  approach,  no  alter'd  mien,  The  Tears  I  shed. 

And  whose  that  generous  princely  mien  K.x,  below  a  Picture. 
Might. 
His  bristling  beard  just  rising  in  its  might. 

Extern,  on  W.  SmelUe. 

1  bless  and  praise  thy  matchless  might. 

Holy  Willie's  Prayer.  2. 
Manhood's  active  might :  Meui  was  made  to  mourn. 

Or,  if  man's  superior  might 

Dare  invade  your  native  right.  On  scaring  Water^fowL 

And  hotch'd  and  blew  wi'  might  and  main  : 

Tarn  o'  Shanter.  16. 
They  took  the  Brig  wi'  a'  their  might, 

S.  The  Battle  of  Sherra-Moor. 

'  Implore  his  counsel  and  assisting  might : 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  6. 

But  an  honest  man's  aboon  his  might,      S.  The  Honest  Man. 

Mightiest.    At  whose  destruction-breathing  word. 

The  mightittt  empires  fall!  To  Rmim, 

Mighty.    To  rule  this  mighty  nation ;     .        .A  Dream,  s* 


Mighty 
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What  premiers,  what  ?  even  Monarch's  mighty  gaigers ; 

Lns  OM  Window^  K.'s  A.,  D.. 


Add.  to  Unco  Gmd,  3. 
Fragment  of  Ode. 


What  males  the  mighty  differ  ; 

Ye  honoured  mighty  dead  ! 

Now  Jove  for  once  be  mighty  civil, 

Improm.  on  Mrs.  —'s  Birthday. 

Nature's  mighty  law  is  change  ;     .  .5'.  Let  not  zuofnan  f 

Immingled  with  the  mighty  dead  !  .        .        .      Liberty. 

The  Judge  that's  mighty  in  thy  law,  .         New  Psalmody. 

mighty  squireships  of  the  quorum,  On  dining  with  Datr. 

And  brav'd  the  mighty  monarchs  of  the  world. 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 

'Gainst  mighty  England  and  her  guilty  Lord,  Scots  Prologue. 

Saw  in  the  sun  a  mighty  angel  stand  ; 

Th€  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  tS- 

And  there  will  be  Cardoness,  Esquire, 
Sae  mighty  in  Cardoness'  eyes.    The  Election  Ballads.  III. 

Amid  this  mighty  tulzie  ! Ih.  VI. 

Those  mighty  periods  of  years 
Which  seem  to  us  so  vast,    .        .  The  ist  6  V.s  ofgoth  Ps. 

While  Europe's  eye  is  fixed  on  mighty  things. 

The  Rights  of  Woman, 

Amid  this  mighty  fuss  just  let  me  mention. 

The  Rights  of  Woman  merit  some  attention.  .       lb. 

When  by  his  mighty  Warden 
My  youth's  return  d  to  fair  Strathspey. 

S.  The  yng  Highl  Rover. 

whose  mighty  Scheme,  These  woes  of  mine  fulfil :       Winter. 

Mild. 

There  oft  as  mild  ev'ning  weeps  over  the  lea,  5".  Afton  Water. 

And  sing  their  pleasures,  hopes  an'  joys, 

In  some  mild  sphere,  Ep.  to  J.  L — *,  Ap.  2tst,  18. 

Meg  was  meek,  and  Meg  was  mild,     S.  First  when  Maggy  t 

Hope  beaming  mild  on  the  soft  parting  hour ; 

S.  Gloomy  December. 

0  mild  be  the  sun  on  this  sweet  blushing  flower, 

S.  How  pleasant  the  banks  \ 

The  sober  Autumn  enter'd  mild,  John  Barleycorn. 

The  mavis  mild  wi'  many  a  note.     Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots. 

The  dew  fell  fresh,  the  sun  rose  mild,      S.  Luckless  Fortune. 

Your  bonie  face  sae  mild  and  sweet,      .       On  W.  Chalmers. 

Mild,  calm,  serene,  wide-spreads  the  noontide  blaze, 

•         The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

Benevolence,  with  mild,  benignant  air,  ...         lb.  ij. 

The  mavis  mild  and  mellow  ;  The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

Drymple  mild,  Drymple  mild,  The  Kirk's  Alarm.  4. 

And  sweet  is  night  in  autumn  mild,  S.  Twaseven — thedewy\ 

Her  smile  is  as  the  evening  mild,    .  S.  Young  Peggy  \ 

Mild-chequerlng. 

Or  by  the  reaper's  nightly  beam, 
Mjld-chequering  thro'  the  trees,  The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

Milder.     The  milder  sun  and  bluer  sky  .        .      S.  O  Phely^  \ 

It's  naething  but  a  milder  feature, 

Of  our  poor,  sinfu*,  corrupt  Nature  :      .    A  Ded  to  G.  H.^  6. 

MildOW.     From  mildews  of  abortion  ;  .  Nature's  Law. 

Mile.     Learn  three-mile  pray'rs,  an'  half-mile  graces, 

A  Ded.  to  G.  H.,  9. 

But  sax  Scotch  mile,  thou  try't  their  mettle, 

A  Guid  New-year  t  /o 
And  I  will  come  again,  my  Luve, 
Tho'  it  ware  ten  thousand  mile  !  .        .   S.  A  red,  red  Rose. 

An*  steer  you  seven  miles  south  o'  hell ;  Auid  comrade  deari 

A  lang  half  mile  she  could  descry  him  ;        Poor  Mailie's  El. 

We  think  na  on  the  lang  Scots  miles,      .        Tom  o'  Shanter. 

1  wat  they  glanc'd  for  twenty  miles, 

S.  The  Battle  of  Sherra-Moor. 

Then,  whirr !  she  was  over,  a  mile  at  a  flight. 

S.  The  heather  was  blooming  f 

desolation's  lang  teeth'd  harrow,  Nine  miles  an  hour. 

To  Terraughty. 

Their  three-mile  prayers,  an  hauf-mile  graces, 

To  Rev.  J.  MMath. 
Militia.    Her  lost  Militia  fir'd  her  bluid  ; 

The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Milk.     Cats  like  milk.  And  dogs  like  broo ; 

^.  Gudeen  to  you  Kimmer  t 

Blest  wi'  content,  and  milk  and  meal 

S.  The  Contented  Cottager. 

But  gie  them  guid  cow-milk  their  fill.     The  Death  ofMailie. 

And  giving  milk  to  me.    .     S.  The  Highl.  Widow's  Lament. 

2  R 


Wi'  sweet-milk  cheese  in  monie  a  whang.     The  Holy  Fair.  7. 
MUk-whlta. 

Sweet  as  the  dewy,  milk-white  thorn,   Add.  to  Edinburgh.  4, 

But  are  their  hearts  as  light  as  ours 
Beneath  the  milkwhlte  thorn  ?  S.  Behold,  my  love  f 

And  milk-white  b  the  slae  :     .        Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots. 

Within  yon  milk-white  hawthorn  bush,     O  Logan  !  sweetly  t 

Beneath  the  milk-white  thorn  that  scents  the  ev'ning  gale. 

The  CotUr's  Sat.  Night.  9. 

MilklnfiT-shiel  [a  shed  for  milking  cows  or  ewes]. 

Kindly  stood  the  milking-shiel,  .    S.  As  I  came  o'er  f 

Blythe  Bessie  in  the  milking  shiel,  ^.  In  simmer  when  t 

Mill  [a  snuff-box]. 

The  luntan  pipe,  an'  sneeshin  mill,  The  Twa  Dogs.  20. 

Mill.  Whase  life  is  like  a  weel-gaun  mill.  Add  to  Unco  Guid. 
Yon  wee  white  Cot  aboon  the  Mill,  .  As  on  the  banks  t 
Gat  grist  to  her  mill.  .  .  .  S.  Cauld  is  the  e'enin  f 
And  todlin  down  on  Willie's  mill,  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  S' 

0  ken  ye  what  Meg  o'  the  mill  has  gotten  ?  \re.\ 

S.Okenye  what  Meg\ 

Her  mither's  at  the  mill,  jo ;    .  .    S.  O  steer  her  up  f 

Sweeps  dams,  an*  mills,  an'  brigs,  a'  to  the  gate ; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  7. 

At  Kirk  or  Market,  Mill  or  Smiddie,      .         The  Twa  Dogs. 

Your  pin  wad  help  to  mend  a  mill 

In  time  o'  need,  .      Toa  Haggis. 

1  past  the  mill,  and  trysting  thorn, 

Where  Nancy  aft  I  courted :  S.  When  wild  War's  f 

Miller.     Hey,  the  dusty  miller,         5*.  Hey,  the  dusty  miller  t 

Dusty  was  the  kiss  That  I  got  frae  the  miller.  .      lb. 

I  wad  gie  my  coatie  For  the  dusty  miller.      .        .        .       lb. 

But  a  Miller  us'd  him  worst  of  all,  .  John  Barleycorn. 

lliat  ilka  melder,  wi'  the  miller. 

Thou  sat  as  lang  as  thou  had  siller ;        .   Tarn  o'  Shanter.  j. 

A  clapper  tongue  wad  deave  a  miller;     .    S.  Willie  Wastlef 

Miller.     Miller  brought  up  the  artillery  ranks. 

The  EUction  Ballads.  VL 

Wee  [Miller]  neist,  the  Guard  relieves,    .  The  Holy  Fair.  if. 

Miss  Miller  is  fine.  Miss  Markland's  divine, 

The  BelUs  ofMauchline. 

Million.    The  senseless,  gawky  million  ;       To  Mr.  MAdam. 

Milton.     In  Homer's  craft  Jock  Milton  thrives ; 

Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

Mim  [affectedly  modest ;  prim]. 

.\n'  meek  an'  mim  has  view'd  it  [the  word]. 

The  Holy  Fair.  16. 

Mim-mou'd  [mim-mouthed,  affected  in  speech]. 

Some  mim-mou'd  pouthered  priestie.  On  W.  Chalmers. 

Then  up  spak  mim-mou'd  Meg  o'  Nith, 

The  Election  Ballads.  I. 

Mimic.    The  hero  of  the  mimic  scene,  Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

Min'  [mind,  remembrance]. 

Nell  had  the  Fause-house  in  her  min',    .        .  Halloween,  to. 

The  charms  o'  the  min',  the  langer  they  shine, 
The  mair  admiration  they  draw,  man ;  Ronalds  ofBennals. 

The  Lord's  cause  ne'er  gat  sic  a  twistle, 

Sin'  I  ha^e  min*.  .  The  Taoa  Herds.  3. 

Mind. 
But  deep  this  truth  impress'd  my  mind    A  Winter  Nig^t.  ti. 

Their  views  enlarg'd,  their  lib'ral  mind. 
Above  the  narrow,  rural  vale  :  Add.  to  Edinburgh.  3. 

And  [Autumn]  sees,  with  self-approving  mind, 
Each  creature  on  his  bounty  fed. 

Add.  to  Shade  of  Thomson.  3. 

While  worth  in  the  mind  o'  my  Phillis 
Will  flourish  without  a  decay.      S.  Adown  winding  Nith  f 

For  well  I  know  thy  gentle  mind 
Disdains  art's  gay  disgubing ;     .   S-  Could  aught  of  song  t 

Thy  form  and  mind,  sweet  maid,  can  I  foreet ; 

El.  on  Miss  Burnet. 

And  fram'd  her  last,  best  work,  the  human  mind, 

£p.  to  R.  Graham. 
When  Remembrance  wracks  the  mind, 
Pleasures  but  unvail  Despair.  .S".  Frae  the  friends  t 

And  while  my  heart  wi'  life-blood  dunted 

I'd  bear't  in  mind.    .        .  Friend  of  the  poet  \ 

Thou'rt  ay  sae  free  informing  me 
Thou  hast  nae  mind  to  marry  ;       .S".  Here's  to  thy  healthy  t 

Keep  mind  that  ye  maun  drink  the  yill. 

S.  In  simmer  when  t 
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But  dear  as  is  thy  form  to  me, 
Still  dearer  is  thy  mind.  .     S.  It  is  na,  Jtan^  t 

Thus  the  wooer  tell'd  his  mind :      .        .        .    ^V.  Jockey  fou  t 

WhOt  save  thy  mind's  reproach,  nought  earthly  fear'st, 

Ltu  sent  Sir  J.  Whiteford. 

Bear  this  in  mind,  be  deaf  and  blind, 

Lns  on  Windows^  Gl.  Tav.. 

Why  was  an  independent  wish 
E  er  planted  in  my  mind  ?    .         Afan  was  made  to  Mourn. 

My  Maiy*s  worth,  my  Mary's  mind,        S.  My  Mary  s  face  t 
On  peace  and  rest  my  mind  was  bent, 

S.  O  ay  my  wife  she  dang. 
But  the  mind  that  shines  in  ev'ry  grace,  S.  On  Cessncck  banks\ 

'Tis  the  mind  that  shines  in  ev'r>'  grace. 
An'  chiefly  in  her  rogueish  een,    .  .lb..  Sett.  II. 

Some  narrow,  dirty,  dungeon  cave, 
The  picture  of  thy  mind !     .         On  seeing  Seat  of  Lord  G. 

Thou  of  an  independent  mind 

With  soul  resolved,  with  soul  resigned:  .     Poet.  Inscription. 

That  can  inform  the  mind,  or  mend  the  heart. 

Prologue,  sp.  by  Woods. 

That  press  the  soul,  or  wring  the  mind  with  anguish, 

Remorse.  A  Frag.. 
In  every  other  circumstance,  the  mind  ^ 
Has  this  to  say — *'  It  was  no  deed  of  mine  ;"  lb. 

Rusticity's  ungainly  form 

May  cloud  the  highest  mind ;  Rusticity  s  ungainly  f 

Twou'd  been  o'er  meikle  to've  gi'en  thee  mair, 
I  mean  an  angel  mind.  .    S.  She's  fair  andfause  t 

Should  auld  acquaintance  be  forgot, 

And  never  brought  to  mind  ?  .     6\  Shld  auld  acquaintance  t 

Or  cutty*sarks  run  in  your  mind,     .        .  Tarn  o  Shanter.  iq. 

While  joys  above  my  mind  can  move,      S.  The  day  returns  f 

The  man  of  independent  mind. 
He  looks  and  laughs  at  a'  that.    .         S.  The  Honest  Man, 

But  ay  keep  mind  to  moop  an'  mell, 

Wi'  khcep  o'  credit  like  thysel !  The  Death  ofMailie. 

His  mind  is  ever  true,  jo,        ...  S.  The  Ploughman  f 

But  praise  be  blest,  My  mind's  at  rest,     S.  The  tither  mom  f 

Western  breezes  softly  blowing, 
Suit  not  my  distracted  mind.        .        .    S.  Thickest  night  f 

I'll  meet  thee  with  an  undaunted  mind.  S.  Tho.  fickle  Fortune  t 

And  fill  them  high  with  generous  juice. 
As  generous  as  your  mind ;  .        .        .        To  a  Lady. 

And  all  the  treasures  of  the  mind  To  a  young  Lady. 

Still  nobler  wealth  hast  thou  in  store, 
The  comforts  of  the  mind  ;  .        .        .        .  To  Chhris. 

Last  day  my  mind  was  in  a  bog,     .        .        To  Miss  Ferrier. 

Rich  is  the  tribute  of  the  grateful  mind.        To  Miss  Graham. 

0  had  the  malt  thy  strength  of  mind,     .        .    To  Mr.  Syme. 

If  aught  that  giver  from  my  mind  efface  :         To  R.  Graham. 

My  mind  it  was  na  steady,  S.  IVhenfirst  I  came  t 

Tho'  women's  minds  like  winter  winds 
May  shift  and  turn,  and  a'  that,  .        .   5".  Women's  minds. 

Still  may  thy  pages  call  to  mind 
The  dear,  the  teauteous  donor  :  Wr.  on  Leaf  of  "If.  More" 

Tell  them,  and  press  it  on  their  mind,  IVr.  in  Friars-Carse  H.. 

Keep  the  name  of  man  in  mind,      .    Wr.  in  Hermitage y  F.C. 

1  fear  your  mind  gae  wrang,  lassie.        S.  Ve  hae  lien  wrang. 
Mind,  to. 

Wha  wad  mind  the  wind  and  rain, 

Sae  wecl  row'd  in  his  tartan  plaidie.        .    S.  As  I  came  der\ 

'  I  wad  na'  mind  it,  no  that  spittle 
Out-owre  my  beard.  .  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  to. 

Auld  age  ne'er  mind  a  fcg  ;     .        .        .         Ep.  to  Davie.  2. 

Ne'er  mind  how  Fortune  waft  an'  warp ; 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  2tst,  8. 

Txmi  did  na  mind  the  storm  a  whistle.    .     Teun  d  Shanter.  S- 

And  mind  their  labors  wi'  an  eydent  hand, 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night.  6. 

And  mind  your  duty,  duely,  mom  and  night !         .        .       lb. 

The  lads  an'  las.ses,  blythely  bent 
To  mind  baith  saul  an'  body,        .        .    The  Holy  Fair.  20. 

To  mind  the  Kirk  and  State  affairs;        .   The  Twa  Dogs.  i8. 

I  hope  we,  Bardies,  ken  some  better 

Than  mind  sic  brulzie.     To  W.  Simpson,  P.S. 

'Twas  the  dear  smile  when  naebody  did  mind  us, 

S.  Twos  na  her  bonie  blue  e'e  t 

Gae  mind  your  seam,  ye  prick  the  louse.     What  ails  ye  nowf 

Mind,  to  (to  remember,  recollect ;  remind]. 

Kv'n  that,  he  does  na  mind  it  Ian g  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.,  S- 


D'ye  mind  that  day,  when  in  a  bizz.         Add.  to  the  Deil.  ty. 

And  mind  still,  you1l  find  still, 
A  comfort  this  nae  sma' ;     .        .        .         Ep.  to  Davie.  $• 

I  mind't  as  weel's  yestreen HeUleween,  iS' 

He  gat  hemp-seed,  I  mind  it  weel,  .  Ih.  i&. 

L — d  mind  G — ^n  H n's  deserts,  Holy  Willie's  Prayer.  //. 

They  mind  me  o'  Nanie — and  Nanie's  awa'. 

S.  My  Na$tie*s  Atoa. 
There's  not  a  bonie  bird  that  sings, 
But  minds  me  o'  my  Jean.   .  .    S.  Of  a'  the  airts  t 

He  [Time]  bids  you  mind,  amid  your  thoughtless  rattle. 
That  the  first  blow  'is  ever  half  the  battle  ; 

Prologue,  at  Th.,  D.. 

And  humbly  begs  you'll  mind  the  important— Now  !     .       lb. 

An'  minds  his  griefs  no  more    .  Scotch  Drink.  Mott,, 

I  mind  it  weel  in  early  date,    .        The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwife. 

Ev'n  then  a  wish  (I  mind  its  power)       .        ...       lb. 

Thou  minds  me  o'  the  happy  days 
When  my  fause  luve  was  true. 

S.  The  Banks  ofDoon,  Sett.  II. 

An'  when  ye  think  upo'  your  Mither, 

Mind  to  be  kind  to  ane  anither.  The  Death  ofMatilie. 

When  kindly  you  mind  me,     ....    The  Farewell. 

I'll  mind  you  still,  tho'  far  awa.  The  Farewell.  To  St.  J.'s  L. 

But  oh,  if  he's  faithless,  and  minds  na  his  Nanie, 

S.  Wandering  Willie. 
But  kind  still,  I'll  mind  still 
The  giver  in  the  gift ;    .        .    Wr.  on  Leaf  of''  H.  More." 

Minded,  -*t. 

Or  if  she  [Religion]  gie  a  random-sting, 
It  may  be  little  minded  ;  Ep.  to  Young  Friend,  to. 

They  mind't  na  wha  the  chorus  teuk, 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  III. 

Are  mind't,  in  things  they  ca'  balloons, 

To  tak  a  flight,         .       To  W.  Simpson.  P.  S. 

Mind*St.     Lord  Gregory,  mind'st  thou  not  the  grove 

By  bonie  Irvine-side,    .        .     S.  O  mirk.,  mirk  t 

Thou  mind'st  me  of  departed  joys, 
Departed,  never  to  return.    .        .  S.  Ve  banks  and  braes  t 

Mindfii'. 
Be  mindfu'  o'  your  mither  :  The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwife. 

O  Wives  be  mindfu',  ance  yoursel, 
How  bonie  lads  ye  wanted,  .  .    The  Holy  Fair.  2$. 

Mine.     Lovely  wee  thing  was  thou  mine ;  5*.  Bonie  wee  things 

Lest  my  wee  thing  be  na  mine lb. 

And  I'll  be  his,  and  hell  be  mine, 

S.  Brow  lads  on  Var.  braes  f 

But  not  a  love  like  mine,  my  Katy.    S.  Canst  thou  leave  me  t 

But,  Jeanie,  say  thou  wilt  be  mine,      S.  Craigie-bum  Wood. 

Heavens,  should  the  branded  character  be  mine! 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham,  j. 

And  mingle  sighs  with  mine.  Love.        .S*.  Forlorn,  my  Love  t 

Altho'  thou  nuiun  never  be  mine,    S.  Here's  a  health  to  a$u  f 

But,  L — d  remember  me  and  mine   Holy  Willie's  Prayer.  i6. 

They  a'  are  mine,  and  they  shall  be  thine 

S.  My  ColUer  Laddie. 
She  has  promis'd  nght  soon  to  be  mine. 

.S".  My  Love's  a  winsome  t 
No  chilly  blast  nor  shower 
Shall  blight  this  rose  of  mine lb. 

This  sweet  wee  wife  o'  mine.  .        .  S.  My  Wife's  a  winsome. 

O  why  thus  all  alone  are  mine 
The  weary  steps  o'  woe,  5".  Noxv  Spring  has  cladi 

The  pathless  wild,  and  wimpling  bum, 
Wi  Chloris  in  my  arms,  be  mine  ;  .S".  O  bonie  was  yon  rosy  t 

O  lay  thy  loof  in  mine,  lass. 

In  mine,  lass,  in  mine,  lass  ;  .      S.  O  lay  thy  loof\ 

with  heart  unchang'd  as  mine,       S.  Slow  spreads  the  gloom  t 

Thir  breeks  o'  mine,  my  only  pair, .        .  Tarn  o'  Shanter.  rj. 

Tell  him  o'  mine  an'  Scotland's  drouth, 

The  Author^ s  Cry  and  Prayer.  4. 

And  ilka  bird  sang  o'  its  luve ; 
And  sac  did  I  o  mine.  .      S.  The  Banks  ofDoon,  Sett.  II. 

Heav'n  gave  me  more,  it  made  thee  mine.  5".  The  day  returns^ 

How  aften  didst  thou  pledge  and  vow, 
Thou  wou'dst  for  ay  be  mine ;      .        .     S.  O  mirk,  mirk  t 

But  Jessy's  lovely  hand  in  mine,     .  On  Miss  J.  Lewars. 

Be  nameless  wilds  and  lonely  wanderings  mine. 

On  Death  ofR.  Dundeu. 

Has  this  to  say — "  It  was  no  deed  of  mine  ; " 

Remorse.  A  Frag.. 
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The  fault  wad  be  mine,  if  they  didna  shine, 

Ronalds  of  BennaU. 

Be  they  wise,  be  they  foolish,  is  nothing  of  mine  ; 

Pott.  Add.  to  TytUr. 

Mine  was  th'  insensate  frenzied  part,  Sent  to  a  Gent,  offended. 

First  cnthrall'd  this  heart  o'  mine,  .  S.  Scenes  of  woe  t 

And  surely  ye'U  be  your  pint-stoup. 

And  surely  I'll  be  mine  ;  S.  Skid  auld  acquaintce  t 

Yestreen  lay  on  this  breast  o'  mine 
The  gowden  locks  of  Anna.  5.  Thegowd.  Locks  of  A. 

O  were  yon  hills  and  vallies  mine,  .       S.  The  Higkl.  Lassie. 

For  Donald  was  the  bravest  man, 
And  Donald  he  was  mine.  S.  The  Highl,  Widow's  Lament. 

Oh !  how  must  thou  lament  thy  station, 

And  envy  mine !        .        .        .      The  Hermit. 

When,  ^n  the  truth  were  a'  but  kent, 
Her  life's  been  waur  than  mine. 

The  Ruined  Maids  Lament. 

And  thb  district  as  mine  I  claim,    .       The  Vision.  D.  IL  it, 

"  So  thine  be  the  laurel,  and  mine  be  the  bay ;  The  Whistle.  i8. 

And  ae  bonnie  lassie,  hb  darling  and  mine. 

S.  There's  auld  Rob  \ 

Pardon  a  muse  sae  mean  as  mine,   .         To  Rev.  J.  NT  Math. 

llie  leafless  trees  my  fancy  please. 
Their  fate  resembles  mine ! Winter. 

And  ilka  bird  sang  o'  its  love. 
And  fondly  sae  did  I  o'  mine.       .    S.  Ye  banks  and  braes  t 

Mine,  .r. 

And  trust  me,  not  Potosi's  mine.  Nor  Kine's  regard. 

Can  give  a  bliss  o'ermatching  thine.  The  Vision.  D.  11.^  2i. 

Or  downward  seek  the  Indian  mine ;  5".  Twos  even — the  dewy  i 

Mingle. 

Wi'  common  Lords  ye  shanna  mingle.     Add.  of  Beehebub.  j. 

And  mingle  sighs  with  nune.  Love.       ^.  Forlorn^  my  Love^  t 

Where  Evan  mingles  with  the  Clyde. 

S.  Slow  spreads  the  gloom  f 

Mingrd.    Colours  mingl'd  unco  fine,  S.  Jockey  fou^  t 

Mingling. 

Deep  lights  and  shades,  bold-mingling.  The  Vision.  D.  /.,  I2. 
Mining.  Or  thro*  the  mining  outlet  bocked,  A  Winter  Night.  2. 
Minion. 

We  auld  wives'  minions  gie  our  opinions,       .    Symon  Gray  f 

Thy  minions,  kings  defend,  controul,  devour,  To  R.  G.  q/F,. 
Minister. 

tho'  a  Minister  grow  dorty,  The  Author^  s  Cry  and  Prayer.  23. 

Thy  cruel,  woe-delighted  train. 

The  ministers  of  Gnef  and  Pain,    .  .To  Ruin. 

Minister  [a  clergyman]. 

Ev'n  Ministers  they  hae  been  kenn'd.  In  holy  rapture. 
Great  lies  and  nonsense  baith  to  vend,  [v.  A. 6] 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook. 

Ye  ministers  come  mount  the  pupit.  El.  on  Year  iy88. 

The  minister  kiss't  the  fiddler's  wife, 
He  couldna  preach  for  thinkin'  o't. 

S.  My  love  she's  but  a  lassie  t 

As  cauld  a  niinister's  ever  spak ;  On  Kirk  ofLamington. 

Ministration. 

Ye've  trusted  'Ministration, 
To  chaps,  wha  in  a  bam  or  b^'re, 
Wad  better  filled  their  sution  Than  courts       A  Dream,  s. 

Minny,  -ie  [mother ;  dam]. 

Ye  then  was  trottan  wi*  your  Minnie  :  A  Guid  New-Year^ J. 

Her  Daddie  forbad,  her  Minnie  forbad, 

S.  Her  Daddie  forbad  \ 
O  wat  ye  what  my  minnic  did, 
On  Tyi.day  'teen  to  me,  jo  ?  .     S.  O  wat  ye  what  myi 

My  minny  does  constantly  deave  me,     .  S.  Tarn  Glen. 

Scar'd  frae  its  minnie  and  the  cleckin 

By  hoodie-craw ;    .        .  .    To  W.  Creech. 

Had  luck  on  the  penny  that  tempted  my  minny 

S.  What  can  a  youffg  lassie  t 

Minor. 

The  absent  lover,  minor  heir. 

In  vain  assail  him  with  their  prayer,    Sketch.  Hew-Yr^s  Day. 

Minstrel.    Attir'd  as  minstrels  wont  to  be.      .  A  Vision. 

Let  minstrels  sweep  the  skilful  string. 
In  lordly  lighted  ha' :  .        .        .        .    S.  Behold  my  love  t 

Hence,  sweet  harmonious  Beattie  sung. 

His.  "  Minstrel  lays  "  ;     The  Vision.  D.  II.,  6. 

The  wailing  minstrel  of  despairing  woe ;  The  Vowels. 


To  Gov.  Ha$nilton. 


The  pray'r  still,  ^ou  share  still, 
Of  grateful  Muistrel  Bums. 

Minstrelsy. 

While  arts  of  Minstrelsy  among  them  rung. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  11. 
Minute. 

The  King's  most  humble  servant,  I 
Can  scarcely  spare  a  minute ;  Ex  tern.  ^  to  an  Intimate. 

From  housewife  cares  a  minute  borrow  Sketchy  New-Yr's  Day. 

Add  to  our  date  one  minute  more  ?         .        ...       lb. 

As  bees  flee  hame  wi'  lades  o'  treasure, 
The  minutes  winged  their  way  wi'  pleasiire  : 

Teun  d  Shanter.  6 
Males  Hours  like  Minutes,  hand  in  hand, 

Dance  by  fu'  light.  .       To/.  S.,  12. 

Miracle. 

You  may  do  miracles  by  persevering.     Prologue,  at  Th.y  D.. 

Mire. 

Poor  dunghill  sons  o'  dirt  and  mire,        .    Add.  of  Beelzebub. 

Then  tho*  I  drudge  thro*  dub  an'  mire 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  1st,  IS. 
So  ran  the  far-fam'd  Roman  way, 
So  ended  in  a  mire On  Lord  G. 

Tam  skelpit  on  thro'  dub  and  mire,         .    Tom  o'  Shanter.  g. 

And  binds  the  mire  like  a  rock ;  .  Tam  Samson's  EL. 

Alas !  I'm  but  a  nameless  wight, 
Trode  i'  the  mire  out  o'  sight ! 

The  Authors  Cry  and  Prayer,  to. 

To  grind  them  in  the  mire  !     .        The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

Do  what  I  dought  to  set  her  free, 
My  saul  lay  in  the  mire ;      .  .To  Miss  Ferrier. 

Mir*d.    An'  in  the  depth  of  science  mir  d,         Auld  comrade  t 

Mirk  [dark]. 

Or  catch'd  wi'  warlocks  in  the  mirk,  .    Tam.  o'  Shanter.  3. 

The  night's  baith  mirk  and  rainy,  O ;  S.  Behind  yon  hills  t 

in  the  mirk  and  dreary  drift     .    5.  Cauld  is  the  e'enin  blast  t 

Brightest  climes  shall  mirk  appear,  5.  Frae  the  friends  f 

Gane  is  the  day  and  mirk's  the  night,  .S*.  Gane  is  the  day  t 

As  the  mirk  night  o'  December,  S.  O  May  thy  mom\ 

O  mirk,  mirk  is  this  midnight  hour,  .     S.  O  mirk,  mirk  t 

Mirkest.    Thou  brought  from  fortune's  mirkest  gloom. 

Lament  Jor  Glencaim, 

The  snellest  blast,  at  mirkest  hours,     ^.  O  Lassie,  art  thou  f 

At  mid-night  hour,  in  mirkest  glen,       S.  When  o'er  the  hillf 

Mirth.    Mirth  or  sang  can  please  me ;    ^.  Blythe  ha*e  I  been  t 

My  mirth  and  gude  humour  are  coin  in  my  pouch, 

S.  Contented  wi  little  t 

Who  sung  his  rh)rmes  in  Coila's  plains 
With  meikle  mirth  an'  glee  ;  .  Nature's  Law. 

And  loud  resounded  mirth  and  dancing.    Tam  o'  Shanter.  10. 

The  mirth  and  fun  grew  fast  and  furious  :       .        .        lb,  12 

Then  mounted  Mirth  on  gleesome  wing, 

The  File  Champetre. 

And  mickle  mirth  and  play.  S.  The  last  braw  bridal  \ 

Love  blinks.  Wit  slaps,  an'  social  Mirth 

Forgets  there's  care  upo*  the  earth.         .    The  Twa  Dogs.  ig. 

'  I  saw  thee  eye  the  gen'ral  mirth 

'  With  boundless  love.    The  Vision.  D.  II.,  14. 

Miry.    Till  in  some  miry  slough  he  sunk  is. 

Ne'er  mair  to  rise.    Add.  to  the  DeiL  13. 

The  miry  beasts  retreating  frae  the  pleugh ; 

The  CotUrs  Sat.  Night, 

MisbegOt.    A  sorry,  poor,  misbegot  son  of  the  Muses, 

Frag,  inscr.  to  Fox. 

Misea*  [miscall,  abuse]. 

Whae'er  o'  thee  shall  ill  suppose, 

They  sair  misca  thee ;  On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

Misca'd,  -*t  [abused]. 

An'  R[ussel]  sair  misca'd  her  [Common-sense] : 

The  Ordination. 

There's  Gaun,  misca't  waur  than  a  beast, 

To  Rev.  J.  M'Math. 
Miscarriage. 

Scarce  ane  has  tried  the  shepherd-sang 

But  wi'  mbcamage  ?    Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 
Miscarry'd. 

But  never  honest  man's  intent, 
As  cursedly  miscarry 'd.  S.  O  ay  my  wife  she  dang. 

Mischance. 

Attended,  in  his  [Want's]  grim  advances. 

By  sad  mistakes  and  black  mischances,    A  Ded.  to  G.  H.,  t6. 
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Their  [poor  mortals*]  failings  and  mischances. 

Add.  to  Unco  Gmd.  2. 
Mischance,  mistake,  or  by  nq^lect, 

S.  My  father  was  afarmtr  t 

Mischief. 

She's  got  mischief  enough  already ;         Adam  A—'s  Prayer. 

To  ken  what  French  mischief  wa»  bcewin  ; 

Kind  Sir,  Tve  rtad\ 
'Tis  you  and  Taylor  are  the  chief, 
Wha  are  to  blame  for  this  mischief;        .  Letter  to  J.  Goudie. 

To  meddle  wi'  mischief  a-brewing ;  .   T7u  Kirk^s  Alarm. 

He  saw  mischief  was  brewin ;  .  .    The  Ordinatum,  8- 

Aold  W[odro]w,  lang  has  hatch'd  mischief, 

The  Twa  Herd*.  13. 

Before  the  mom  ye'U  work  mischief;      .  S.  l^ha  is  that  at  t 

Wrought  'mang  the  lasses  sic  mischief,  .    WheU  ails  ye  mow^ 

msehief-inaldnfir. 

O  thou  grim  mischief-making  chiel,         .   Add.  to  Toothache. 

Mischievous. 

The  bleezan,  curst,  mischievous  monkies 

Delude  his  eyes.  Add.  to  the  Deil. 

For  men,  I've  three  mischievous  boys,    .        .   The  Inventory. 

MlSOPeant.    Sic  a  mucreant  slave,  Epit.  on  WtUter  S.. 

To  see  the  miscreants  feel  the  pains  they  ^tve  ; 

Lns^  extern,  in  Lady's  Pocket-bk. 

By  miscreants  torn,  who  ne'er  one  sprig  must  wear  : 

ToR.G.o/F.,S- 
Misdeed.     L— d  weigh  it  down,  and  dinna  spare. 

For  their  misdeeds.   Holy  Willies  Prayer.  18. 

Misdeem. 

Let  no  one  misdeem  me  disloyal ;  Poet.  Add.  to  Tytler. 

MlseF.    That  make  the  miser's  treasure  poor ; 

S.  O  Mary  at  thy  window  f 
If  he  but  want  the  miser's  dirt, 
Ye'U  cast  your  head  anither  airt,    .  .    S.  O  Tiblne  !  t 

And  fondly  broods  with  miser  care  ;         To  Mary  in  Heaven. 

Misery. 

While  o'er  the  Harp  pale  Misery  moans,  A  Ded.  to  G.  H. ,  to. 

in  Misery's  squalid  nest,  .  .A  IVinier  Night,  g. 

That  Misery's  another  word  for  Grief:  Add.  sp.  by  Fontenelle. 

Whence  a'  the  tones  o'  mis'ry  yell,  .    Add.  to  Toothache. 

to  mourn  The  miseries  of  Man.        Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 

And  much-wrong'd  Mis'ry  pours  th'  unpitied  wail ! 

On  Death  o/R.  Dundas. 

For  misery  ever  tholed  a  pang.        On  Window  o/C.  Inn.  F.. 

Load  to  misery  most  distressing,     .  S.  Raving  winds  \ 

Or  dark  as  misery's  woeful  night         Sketch.  New-Yr's  Day. 


But  Misery  and  I  must  watch 
llie  surly  tempest  blow  : 


The  sun  he  is  sunk  t 


By  human  pride  or  cunning  driv'n 

To  Mis'ry's  Drink,  To  a  Mountain-Daisy. 

(It  soothes  poor  Miser>',  hearkening  to  her  tale). 

To  R.  G.  o/F.. 

Misfortune. 

*  May  ne'er  misfortune's  gowling  bark, 

•  Howl  thro*  the  dwelling  o'  the  Clerk  !    A  Ded.  to  G.  H.,  14. 

Where  guilt  and  poor  Misfortune  pine !     A  Winter  Night,  g. 

Still  under  bleak  misfortune's  blasting  eye : 

Ada.  sp.  by  Fontenelle. 

Laugh  in  Misfortune's  face — the  beldam  witch  !    .        .lb. 

And,  ev'n  should  misfortunes  come, 
I,  here  wha  sit,  hae  met  wi'  some, 
An's  thankfu'  for  them  yet.  .  Ep.  to  Davie.  7. 

Some  unforeseen  misfortune 
Comes  generally  upon  nie,  O ;  S.  My /other  was  a/armer\ 

Misfortune  sha'na  steer  thee,  .  S.O  saw  ye  bonie  L.  t 

Or  did  misfortune's  bitter  storms 

Around  thee  blaw,  around  thee  blaw,  S.  O  wert  thou  in\ 

He  saw  Misfortune's  cauld  Nor- west 
Lang-mustering  up  a  bitter  blast ; 

On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.  I. 

O'er  the  hope  and  misfortune  of  being  to  mourn, 

On  Death  o/fav.  Child. 
But  when  to  all  the  evil  of  misfortune 
This  sting  is  added — "  Blame  thy  foolish  self !  " 

Remorse.  A  Frag.. 

And  train'd  to  arms  in  stern  misfortune's  field, 

The  Brigs  0/ Ayr. 

AUs  !  misfortune  stares  my  face,    .  .    The  Farexvell. 

He'll  hae  misfortunes  great  and  sma',      5.  There  was  a  lad  t 

Then  come  misfortune,  I  bid  thee  welcome, 

S,  Tho.  fickle  Fortune  \ 


ToCUorU. 
To  J.  S.,  ^. 


(And  ne'er  misfortune's  eastern  blast 

Did  nip  a  fairer  flower.)        .... 

I  jouk  beneath  Misfortune's  blows 

As  weel's  I  may ;     .        .        . 

Here,  to  the  wrongs  of  Fate  half  recoodl'd, 
Misfortone's  lightened  steps  might  wander  wild ; 

Wr.  in  Kenmore  Imn, 

0  thou  my  elder  brother  in  nusfortuoe, 

Wr.  under  Port.  o/Fergusson, 

MisiTuided. 

The  craz'd  creations  of  misguided  whim  ;  The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  8. 

MiSffUidin.     He  ne'er  was  gien  to  great  misguidin, 

On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.I. 

Mishanter  [misfortune,  disaster]. 

mishanter  fa'  me,     ....       Add.  to  Illegit.  Child. 

Yirr,  fancy  barks,  awa'  we  canter 

Uphill,  down  brae,  till  some  mishanter,    Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan. 

Mlslear*d  [lit.  misleamed,  ill-tutored ;  unmannerly ; 
mischievous]. 

'  But  if  I  did,  I  wad  be  kittle 

To  be  mislear'd.  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  to. 

Misled.   Misled  by  Fancy's  meteor  ray.  The  Vision.  D.  II.  ty. 

MispendinfiT. 
Mispending  all  thy  precious  hours,  Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 

Miss.     '*  Can  you — but  Miss,  I  own  I  have  my  fears. 

Add.  sp.  by  Fontenelle. 

An'  ye  have  laid  nae  tax  on  misses ;  The  Inventory. 

The  vera  tapmost,  towrin  height 

O' Miss's  bonnet  To  a  Lonu. 

But  Miss's  fine  Lunardi,  fye  !  How  daur  ye  do't  ?  lb. 

Miss,  to.     For  weel  I  wat  they  11  sairly  miss  him 

On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.I. 

I'll  miss  thee  sporting  o'er  the  dewy  lawn, 

On  seeing  wounded  Hart. 
Miss*d,  -*t. 

For  had  ye  staid  whole  weeks  awa', 
Your  wives  they  ne'er  had  miss'd  ye.  .        Epit.  on  a  Wag. 

One  trifling  particular.  Truth,  should  have  miss'd  him  ! 

Fragment  f  inscr.  to  Fox. 
Gae  seek  for  pleasure  whare  ye  will. 
But  here  I  never  miss't  it  yet.  5".  My  love  she's  but  t 

Tho'  Fortune  sair  upon  him  laid. 
His  heart  she  ever  miss'd  it.       The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  VII. 

I'll  get  a  blessin  wi'  the  lave, 

An'  never  miss't !      .  .       Toa  Mouse. 

Mist.     Till  in  a  declamation-mist, 

His  argument  he  tint  it :  Extem.  in  Court  of  Session. 

May  t>'rants  and  tyranny  tine  in  the  mist. 

^\  Here^s  a  health  to  them  t 

"Thick  mists,  obscure,  involv'd  me  round : 

Lament  for  Glenceum. 
Her  hair  is  like  the  curling  mist 
That  .shades  the  mountain-side  at  e'en,  OnCessnock  banks'^ 

That  climbs  the  mountain-sides  at  e'en,  lb.  Sett.  II. 

The  lazy  mist  hangs  from  the  brow  of  the  hill, 

.9.  The  laxy  mist  t 

Dim-seen,  through  rising  mists  and  ceaseless  showers, 

Wr.  by  FaU  of  Fyert. 

Mist-shrouded. 

O'er  the  mist-shrouded  clifls  of  the  lone  mountain  straying, 

Lament^  on  leaving  Nat.  Land. 

Mist  [missed]. 

But  mist  a  fit,  an'  in  the  pool, 
Out  owre  the  lugs  she  plumpet,    .  Halloween.  j6. 

Mistak*  [to  mistake]. 

And  Modesty  assume  your  air, 
And  ne'er  a  ane  mistak'  her  '.       .        .      On  W.  Chalsners. 

Mistake. 

Attended,  in  his  [Want's]  grim  advances, 

By  sad  mistakes  and  black  mischances    A  Ded.  to  G.  H..,  16. 

Their  donsie  tricks,  their  black  mistakes.  Add.  to  Unco  Guid. 

Mischance,  mistake,  or  by  neglect, 

.S".  My  father  wax  afarmer^ 

Mistaken.     And  when  my  hope  was  at  the  top, 

I  still  was  worst  mistaken,  O.    .  lb. 

Misteuk  [mistook]. 

1  fear  I  my  talent  misteuk.  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  III. 

Wad  threap  auld  folk  the  thing  misteuk. 

To  W.  Sim/son,  P.S.. 

Mistress.     Farewell,  dear  mistress  of  my  soul, 

S.  Farewell^  dear  mistrrss  t 

For  the  man  that  loves  his  mistress  weel 
Nae  travel  makes  him  weary.      .  S.  Hen's  to  thy  komltkt\ 
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Modest 


My  name,  she  says,  is  Mistress  Jean,    S.  My  CollUr  Laddie. 

Their  Master's  and  their  Mbtress's  command. 
The  youngkers  a'  are  warned  to  obey ; 

The  Cottei's  Sat.  Night.  6. 

Of  mistress,  friends,  and  wealth  bereav'd  me, 

S.  Thc.JickleFortume^ 
Where'er  I  gaed.  where'er  I  rade, 
A  mistress  stili  I  had  aye  :    .        .     S.  When  first  I  came  t 

Mistrusted. 

And  my  fond  heart,  itsel  sae  true, 

It  ne  er  mistrust^  thine.  .      S.O  tnirk^  mirk\ 

MistruStinfiT*     I'm  no  mistrusting  Willie  Pitt,      A  Dream.  7. 

Misty.    Then  lost  his  way,  ae  misty  day,         A  Fragment,  4. 

And  rising,  weets  wi'  misty  showers 
The  birks  of  Aberfeldy  ?       .    S.  Bonie  Lassie^  will  ye  go  t 

Blows  chilly  from  the  misty  vale  ;   .        .        .On  Linclnden. 

And  misty  mountain,  gray ;  The  Petition  of  Br.  Water, 

All  in  this  mottle,  misty  clime,  The  Vision.  D.  /.,  4. 

Mit6.     But  he  the  helpless,  needless  wretch. 
Shall  lose  the  mite  he  hath. 

Extern,  on  Commetn.s  of  Thomson. 

The  mite  high  heaven  bestowed,  that  mite  with  thee  I'll  share. 

Sonnet t  wr.  on  Birthday, 

MitO-hOFn.    Mite-horn  shavings,  filings,  scrapings, 

Distill'd  per  se  ;  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  22. 

Mither  [mother]. 

Gude  ^rant  that  thou  may  ay  inherit 

Thy  mither's  person,  grace  an'  merit.     Add.  to  Illegit.  Child. 

May  he  be  dad,  and  Meg  the  mither. 

Just  five  and  forty  years  thegither !        .  Auld comrade  t 

When  frae  my  mither's  womb  I  fell. 

Thou  might  ha  e  plunged  me  in  hell,  Holy  Willie's  Prayer.  4. 

Lass,  when  your  mither  b  frae  hame,  S.  Lass  tuhenyr  mither  \ 

My  mither  sent  me  to  the  town,  S.  My  heart  was  once  t 

Her  mither's  at  the  mill,  jo ;    .  .    S.  O  steer  her  up  f 

Whare  Mungo's  mither  hang'd  hersel.        Tatn  o'  Shanter.  to. 

Ye  surly  sumphs,  who  hate  the  name. 
Be  mindfu'  o'  your  mither :  The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwife. 

My  mither  she  bade  me  gie  him  a  stool,      S.  The  auld  man  \ 

My  mither  she  bade  me  gie  him  sonie  pye,     .  .lb. 

My  mither  she  bade  me  gie  him  a  dram,  .lb. 

My  mither  she  bade  me  put  him  to  bed,         .        .        .       lb. 

To  see  his  poor  auld  mither's  pot. 

Thus  dung  in  staves,      The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

May  still  your  mither's  heart  support  ye  ;      .        .        .       lb. 

Scotland,  my  auld,  respected  Mither !    .        .        .        /^.,  P. 

An'  when  ye  think  upo'  your  Mither, 

Mind  to  be  kind  to  ane  anither.  The  Death  ofMailie. 

An'  gin  ye  tax  her  or  her  mither, 

B'  the  Lr— d !  ye'se  get  them  a'  thegither.  The  Inventory. 

She  took  her  mither's  holland  sheets. 
And  made  them  a'  in  sarks  to  me ; 

S.  The  Lass  that  made  the  bed. 

My  mither,  she  has  ta'en  the  bed, 
Wi'  thinking  on  my  fa'.  The  Ruined  Maids  Lament. 

Whene'er  I  meet  my  mither's  e'e, 

My  tears  rin  down  like  rain lb. 

Father,  quo  she,  Mither,  quo  she.  Do  what  ye  can, 

S.  There's  news,  lasses  t 
And  sairly  thole  their  mither's  ban, 
Afore  the  howdy.         ....     What  ails  ye  now  i 

O  Tinkler  Madgie  was  her  mither  ;        .       S.  Willie  Wastle. 

Mitre.     Then  swith !  an'  get  a  wife  to  hug, 
Or  trouth,  ye' 11  stain  the  Mitre 

Some  luckless  day.        .    A  Dream.  12. 

Mix.     How  wisdom  and  folly  meet,  mix,  and  unite ! 

Fragment,  inscr.  to  Fox. 

In  politics  if  thou  would'st  mix,      Lns  on  Windows,  Gl.  Tav. 

The  helpless  poor  mix  with  the  orphan's  cry  ; 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 

The  Father  niixes  a'  wi'  admonition  due. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  j. 

Wi'  dukes  and  lords  let  Selkirk  mix,  The  Election  Ballads.  U. 

When  Politics  came  there,  to  mix 
And  make  his  etber-stane,  man  !  The  FHe  Champttre. 

While  the  life  beats  in  my  bosom. 
Thou  shalt  mix  in  ilka  throe  ;       .      S.  Turn  again,  thou  t 

Mixed,  -*d,  Mixt. 

'Tis  but  the  balmy  breathing  gale, 
Mixt  with  some  warbler's  dying  fall,       S.  Here  is  the  glen^  t 

And  mix'd  her  wailings  with  the  raving  storm. 

On  Death  of  Sir  J,  Blair, 


And  hell  mix'd  in  the  brubde.  The  Election  Ballads,  VL 

A  scene  o'  sorrow  mixed  wi'  strife,  The  Tree  0/ Liberty. 

Mlxie-maxie,  Mlxtie-maxtie  [eonfUsedly  mixed]. 

A  mixie-maxie  motely  squad,  Lns  add  to  J.  Fanhen. 

Yon  mixtie-nuuctie,  queer  hotch-potch. 

The  Coalition.  The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

M'Kenzie  [author  of  "The  Man  of  Feelinsrl. 

M*K[enzi]e,  S[tuar]t,  such  a  brace 

As  Rome  ne'er  saw ;  .To  W.  Creech. 

M'Klnlay  [a  popular  Kilmarnock  clergsrman]. 

Or  great  M'[Kinlay]  thrawn  his  heel ?       Tam  Samson's  El.. 

This  day  M'[Rinlay]  taks  the  flail, 

And  he's  the  boy  will  bUiad  her  [common-sense]! 

The  Ordination, 
M'[Kinlay],  R[ussel],  are  the  boys 

"rhat  Heresy  can  torture ; lb,  tj, 

M'Lauchlan. 
M'Lauchlan,  thairm-inspiring  Sage,       The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  12. 

M*Leod.     Here's  Chieftain  M'Leod,  a  Chieftain  worth  gowd, 

S.  Her^s  a  health  to  them  t 

M*Math  [a  Tarbolton  clergsrman]. 

And  guid  M*[Mat]h,  ,  .  .  The  Twa  Herds.  17. 
M*Murdo. 

Blest  be  M'Murdo  to  his  latest  day,       .  Blest  be  M*Murdo  t 

M'Murdo  and  his  lovely  spouse,  The  Election  Ballads.  VI, 
M*Nab. 

O  saw  ye  my  dearie,  my  Eppie  M'Nab?  6".  Eppie  M*Nai. 
Moan. 

Our  neighbour's  sympathy  may  ease  us, 

Wi  pitying  moan ;.   .  Add.  to  Toothache, 

The  hollow  caves  return  a  sullen  moan. 

On  Death  ofR,  Dundeu, 
Moan,  to. 

While  o'er  the  Harp  pale  Misery  moans, 

ADed.toG.  H.,io. 

Moaning. 

when  he  [Satan]  approach'd  where  poor  Francis  lay  moaning, 

Epig.  on  Capt.  Grose. 

So  may  the  auld  year  gang  out  moaning    Friend  qf  the  poet  f 

When  I  forlorn,  Aneath  an  aik  sat  moaning, 

S.  The  tither  mom\ 

ITic  birdies  dowie  moaning,   .         S".  The  yng  Highl.  Remer, 

Mob.    Who  would  set  the  mob  above  the  throne, 

S.  Does  haughty  Gasd\ 

Mak  faces  to  tickle  the  Mob ;         The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  lit. 

To  please  the  Mob  they  hide  the  little  [sense]  giv'n. 

The  Ordination.  Mott.. 

In  spite  o'  crowds,  in  spite  o'  mobs.  To  Rev.  J.  M*Math. 

Mock.     Here  lies  a  mock  Marquis  Extern,  on  "the  Marquis," 

Awa  they  gaed  wi'  mock  parade,    .  The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

Mock,  s.    May  taunt  you  wi'  his  jeers  an'  mocks ; 

The  A  uthof's  Cry  and  Prayer,  ig. 

Mock,  to.    But  thee— thou  hell  o'  a'  diseases. 

Ay  mocks  our  groan  1   Add.  to  Toothache. 

Mock'd.    The  mock'd  quotation  of  the  scomer^s  jest. 

In  vain  wld  Prudence  t 

Mockery.    O,  bitter  mockery  of  the  pompous  bier, 

Ode,  to  Mem.  of  Mrs.  — . 

Mode.     In  legal  mode  an'  form  :       .        .To  Gov.  Hamilton. 

Model.    You  have  my.choicest  model  ta'en,    Epit.  on  W . 

Modem.    Compare  wi'bonie  Brigs  o' modem  time? 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  6. 

Modems.    To  whom  our  modems  are  but  causey-cleaners ; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr,  g. 

Modest. 

Or  modest  Merit's  silent  claim ;  Add.  to  Edinburgh.  3. 

But  for  a  modest,  graceful  mien, 
Her  like  I  never  saw S,  Handsome  Nell, 

Mally's  modest  and  discreet,    .  .  S,0  Mally's  tneek. 

'  'Tis  when  a  youthful,  loving,  modest  Pair, 
'  In  other's  arms,  breathe  out  the  tender  tale. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  g. 

And  spak  wi'  modest  grace,     .        .  The  Election  Ballads.  I. 

When  sweet,  like  modest  Worth,  she  blusht. 

The  Vision.  D.  I.  8. 

Wee,  modest,  crimson-tipped  flow'r.     To  a  Mountain-Daisy. 

As  modest  want  the  tale  of  woe  reveals ;       To  Miss  Graham. 

T[ytle]r's  and  G[reenfield]'s  modest  grace  *,    .    To  W.  Creech, 

Her  modest  demeanor's  the  jewel  of  a*. 

.S.  True  hearted  washed 
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Modestly. 

I  modestly  fa'  fain  wad  hint  it,  .  Fritnd  rf ifu poet  t 

Modesty.    Set  up  a  face,  how  I  stop  short. 

For  fear  your  modesty  be  hurt      A  Ded.  to  G.  H. 

But  it's  innocence  and  modesty 
That  polishes  the  dart.  .  S.  HtuuUonu  Nell, 

An'  (what  surprised  me)  modesty,    .      Oh  dining  with  Doer. 

And  Modesty  assume  your  air, 
And  ne'er  a  ane  mistak  her :         .        .     On  11^.  Chalnurt. 

The  violet  for  modesty,  which  weel  she  fa's  to  wear, 

S.  ThePode. 
And  maidenly  modesty  fixes  the  chain. 

S.  True  hearted  VMS  he  \ 

Modewurk  [a  mole}. 

Whiles  mice  and  modewurks  they  howket ;  The  Twa  Dogs.  6. 

Modish.    Wi'  thieveless  sneer  to  see  his  modish  mien, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  4. 

MolL    This  night  his  weekly  moil  b  at  an  end. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night. 
MoU.  to. 

I  moil,  and  I  toil,  and  I  harrow  and  plough, 

S.  The  Poor  Thresher. 

I  moil,  and  I  toil,  and  I  labour  all  day,  .       .        .       lb. 

Molstlfy  [to  make  moist]. 

Tho'  whyles  ye  moistify  your  leather. 

The  Authors  Cry  and  Prayer.  P. 

Moisture.    Tho'  something  like  moisture  conelobes  in  my  eye, 

Poet.  Add.  to  W.  Tytler. 
Molest. 

Alas!  nae  mair  he*ll  them  molest  I 

Tam  Samson's  dead  !  [v.  A.  15]  Tom.  Samson's  EL. 

Moment. 

Then  catch  the  moments  as  they  fly,      A  Bottle  and  Friend. 

Think,  for  a  moment,  on  his  wretched  fate, 

A  Winter  Night,  g. 

But  cast  a  moment's  fair  regard  Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  3. 

I  seek  nae  nuur  o'  Heav'n  to  share. 
Than  sic  a  moment's  pleasure,  O! 

S.AnrUkissthuyet^ 

But  'till  my  last  moments  my  words  are  the  same, 

S.  By  yon  castle  wa'\ 

The  lucky  moment  to  improve,        .   Despondency^  an  Ode.  4. 

To  tell  the  truth,  they  [poverty,  care]  seldom  fash't  him. 
Except  the  moment  that  they  crush't  him  ; 

El.  on  Death  o/R.  Ruisseaux. 

But  dreary  tho'  the  moments  fleet,  .      S.  Forlorn^  my  Love,i 

Ye  hae  render'd  moments  dear ;       .       .      S.  Scenes  o/woe^ 

Nor  makes  the  hour  one  moment  less.  Sketch.  New-Yrs  Day. 

"  The  passing  moment's  all  we  rest  on  ! "  lb. 

Return,  ye  moments  of  delight,    .9.  Slow  spreads  the  gloom  t 

Welcomes  the  rapid  moments,  bids  them  part, 

Sonnett  wr.  on  Birthday. 
Or  like  the  snow  falk  in  the  river, 
A  moment  white — then  melts  for  ever ;    .    Tam  o'  Shanter.  7. 

How  have  the  raptur'd  moments  flown  !  The  Lament, 

When  the  lingering  moments  are  number'd  wi'  care  ? 

S.  The  small  birds  i 

Yours  this  moment  I  unseal, To . 

Hae  ye  a  leisure*moment's  time  .  ToJ.S.y4. 

I'll  wander  on  with  tentiess  heed, 

How  never-halting  moments  speed,        .        .  /^.,  10. 

And  curst  be  the  cause  that  shall  part  us ! 
The  hour  and  the  moment  o'  time !      .        .      S.  To  Mary. 

Not  the  Poet  in  the  moment 
Fancy  lightens  in  hb  e'e,  5".  Turn  again,  thou/airi 

Monarch.     For  me  !  before  a  Monarch's  face, 

Ev'n  there  I  winna  flatter ;       .       A  Dreatn.  J^ 

Where  once  beneath  a  Monarch's  feet 
Sat  Legblation's  sov'reign  pow'rs!         Add.  to  Edinburgh. 

And  my  Freedom's  my  lairdship  nae  monarch  dare  touch. 

J>\  Contented  wf  little  i 
"  The  monarch  may  forget  the  crown 
'*  That  on  hb  head  an  hour  has  been ; 

Lament  for  Glencaim. 

What  premiers,  what  7  even  Monarchs  mighty  gaigers : 

Lns  on  Window ,  TC.'s  Arms. 
But  cheerful  stilly  I  am  as  well. 
As  a  monarch  m  a  palace,  O,  S.  My  father  was  a  farmer  t 

Or  were  I  monarch  o'  the  globe,     .      iT.  O  wert  thou  in  the  t 

And  brav'd  the  mighty  monarchs  of  the  world. 

On  Death  of  Sir/.  Blair. 
Ye  monarchs,  tak  the  east  and  west, 
Frae  Indus  to  Savannah!  S.  Thegowd  Locks  iff  A. 


Tho'  large  the  furest's  Monarch  throws 

His  army  shade,  The  Vision.  D.  tt.  20. 

Our  monardb's  hindmost  year  but  ane 

Was  fire-and-twenty  days  begun,    .        5.  Therewas  alad\ 

Monday. 

Thou  drank  wi*  Kirkton  Jean  till  Monday.  Tam  d  Shanter.  3. 

Money.    When  sometimes  by  my  labour 

I  earn  a  little  money,  0,S.  My  father  was  afarmer\ 

Braid  money  to  tocher  them  a',  man,         Ronalds  qfBennals. 

I  never  was  canny  for  hoarding  o'  money,      .        ,        .      Ik. 

Proof  o'  shot  to  Birth  or  Money,     .        .     S.  Sweetest  May  t 

I  care  na  thy  daddie,  hb  lands  and  hb  money, 

S.  Tibbie  Dunbar. 
Mongpel. 

Not  all  hb  mongrel  diphthongs  can  compound ;    7^  Vowels. 

Monie  V.  Mony. 

Monie  [money]. 

For  a'  hb  gold  and  white  monie,     .        .    S.  To  daunton  me. 

Monkey.    The  bleezan,  curst,  mischievous  monkies 

Delude  hb  eyes,    Add  to  the  Deil,  13. 

So  travell'd  monkies  their  grimace  improve,  .  Sketch. 

Monkish. 

Fit  only  for  a  doited  Monkish  race.  The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  8. 

Monopoly. 

And  make  a  vast  monopoly  of  hell  ?  Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

Monroe,  Alex.  [Prof,  of  Anatomy  in  Edinburgh.] 

Bloody  dissectors,  worse  than  ten  Monroes ;   To  R.  G.  ofF.t  4. 

Monsmesr  [a  fiBunous  old  cannon  in  Edin.  Castle]. 
O  for  a  throat  like  huge  Monsmeg,  The  Election  Ballads,  VI. 

Monster. 

Ladies,  would  it  not  be  strange 
Man  should  then  a  monster  prove?  Letnotwoman\ 

Montague.      Then  M-nt-gue,  an'  Guilford  too. 

Began  to  tear  a  fa',  man  ;        A  Fragment,  j. 

Montgomery,  -ie. 

Then  thro'  the  lakes  Montgomery  takes,         A  Fragment,  a. 

Montgomery-like  did  fa', lb. 

Or  some  Montgomery,  fearless  lead  them  ;  Add.  iff  Beelaebub, 

But  could  I  like  Montgomeries  fight. 

The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Yet  happy,  happy  would  I  be 
Had  I  my  dear  Montgomerie's  Peggy,  {re.} 

S.  Montgomeries  Peggy. 

Ye  banks,  and  braes,  and  streams  around 
The  castle  of  Montgomery, 

S.  Ye  banks,  and  braes,  and  streams  t 

Month,    in  the  merry  months  o'  spring,     A  IVinter  Night.  4. 

My  dismal  months  no  joys  are  crowning, 

Improm.  on  Mrs.  — 'j  Birthday. 

"  A  few  short  months  [ye  woods],  and  glad  and  gay, 
**  Again  ye'U  charm  the  ear  and  e'e  ;  Lament  for  Glencaim. 

There's  nae  lifelike  the  Ploughman  in  the  month  o'  sweet  May. 

S.  Lns  on  a  Ploughman. 

Again  the  merry  month  o'  May  ^.  O  Logan  !  sweetly^ 

It's  now  twa  month  that  I'm  your  debtor.  Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap. 

An'  stay  ae  month  amang  the  Moons 

An'  see  them  right.  To  W.  Simpson,  P.S, 

Montrose.    Forgive,  forgive  !  much-wrong'd  Montrose ! 

The  Election  Ballads.  Vt. 
Mony,  Monie  [many]. 

Sweet  fruit  o'  mony  a  merry  dint.  Add.  to  lllegit.  Child. 

thro'  my  lugs  gies  mony  a  twang,    .        .    Add.  to  Toothache. 

May  ye  get  mony  a  merry  story, 

Mony  a  laugh  and  mony  a  drink,    ,  A  uld  comrade  t 

That  cost  her  mony  a  blirt  and  bleary.  Brow  lads  of  G.  IVater. 

Thb  while  ye  hae  been  mony  a  gate. 

At  mony  a  house.  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  tt. 

And  mony  a  scheme  in  vain's  been  laid. 

To  stap  or  scar  me ;         ...         lb.  t3. 

They  hae  pierc'd  mony  a  gallant  heart  \         .        .         lb.  tS- 

And  mony  mae lb.  22. 

They'll  a'  be  trench'd  wi'  mony  a  sheugh,  .         lb.  24. 

E'en  mony  a  plack,  an'  mony  a  peck,  El.  on  Year  tySS. 

How  mony  bairns  hae  ye  ?  S.  Gudeen  to  you  Kimmer\ 

Yet  has  sac  mony  takin*  arts,  .  Holy  Willie's  Prayer,  tt. 

Of  mony  a  joy  and  hope  bereav'd  me,    .  S.  I  dream' d  I  layi 

It*s  ye  ha'e  wooers  mony  ane,  .  S.ln  simmer  when  f 

And  mony  a  canty  day,  John,  we've  had  wi'  ane  anither ; 

^.  John  Anderson  t 
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This  mony  a  day  I've  grained  and  gannted, 

Kind  Sir,  rv€  read  ^ 

I've  seen  sae  mony  changefu'  years,     Lament /or  Glencaim. 

And  mony  a  traitor  there ;  Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots. 

And  mony  a  guilt-bespotted  lad  ;    .  Lns  to  J.  Ranken, 

There's  mony  a  lass  has  broke  my  rest,  .     5*.  O  lay  thy  loof\ 

As  ye  make  mony  a  fond  heart  mourn,   .        .   S.  O  Logan  I  f 

And  mony  a  night  we've  merry  been, 
And  mony  mae  we  hope  to  be.      .         S.  O  Willie  brewd\ 

And  mony  a  hill  between  ;       .  .    S.  0/a  tfu  airts  f 

And  mony  shall  lament  him  ;  .  On  W.  Cruickshanks. 

And  ward  o'  mony  a  prayer,    .        On  Birth  o/Posth.  Child. 

For  mony  a  rantin  day 
My  fiddle  and  I  hae  had.     .       S.  Rattlin,  Roarin  Willie. 

There  are  no  mony  poets  sae  braw,  man.  Ronalds  oj  Bennals. 

But  we've  wander'd  mony  a  weary  foot. 
Sin'  auld  long  syne.      .  S.  Shld  auld  acquaintnce  ^ 

To  think  how  mony  counsels  sweet. 

How  mony  lengthen'd  sage  advices. 

The  husband  frae  the  wife  despises  !        .    Tarn  o'  Shanter.  4, 

For  mony  a  beast  to,dead  she  shot, 

And  perish'd  mony  a  bonie  boat,     ....         lb.  /jr. 

Wi'  mony  an  eldritch  skreech  and  hollow.      .  lb.  17. 

Owre  mony  a  weary  hag  he  limpit,       Tarn  Samson's  El.,  to. 

Is  th'  wish  o'  mony  mae  than  me  :  .        .        .        .         lb.  14. 

And  reekin  red  ran  mony  a  sheugh. 

The  Baitle  qf  Sherra-Moor, 

And  mony  a  bouk  did  fa',  man : lb. 

And  mony  bade  the  warld  gudenight ;   .  .lb. 

And  mony  a  huntit,  poor  Red-coat 

For  fear  amaist  did  swarf,  man, lb. 

This  mony  a  year  I've  stood  the  flood  an'  tide ; 

The  Brigs  ^  Ayr.  7. 

In  mony  a  torrent  down  the  snaw-broo  rowes  ;      .        .      Ih. 

Ye  worthy  Proveses,  an'  mony  a  Bailie,  .  .  lb.  g- 

And  mony  braw  thanks  to  the  meikle  black  deil, 

^.  The  deil  camJiddUn  t 

And  mony  a  knight  and  mony  a  laird. 
That  errand  fain  would  gae.  [rtf.]    The  Election  Ballads.  I. 

And  mony  a  friend  that  kiss't  his  caup, 

Is  now  a  fremit  wight : lb. 

And  listen  mony  a  grateful  bird 
Return  you  tuneful  thanks.         The  Petition  o/Br.  Water. 

An'  your  auld  burrough  mony  a  time,    .        .  The  Inventory. 

For  mony  a  pursie  she  had  hooked, 
An  had  in  mony  a  well  been  douked : 

The /oily  Beggars.  R.  IV. 

For  mony  a  heart  thou  hast  made  sair, 

^.  The  lovely  lass  of  I.  f 
O'  mony  a  saucy  quean  ;  .  The  Ruined  Maid's  Lament. 
Till  tir'd  at  last  wi'  mony  a  farce,  [v.A.i]  The  Twa  Dogs,  6. 
An'  mony  a  time  my  hearts  been  wae,  ...  lb.  13. 
They  waste  sae  mony  a  braw  estate !  .  .  .  lb.  2^. 
And  mony  a  ane  that  I  could  tell,  .  The  Twa  Herds.  14. 
a  richer  share  Than  mony  ithers ;  .  .To  Dr.  Blacklock. 
to  kiss  the  breath  O'  mony  flow'ry  simmers  !  To  Mr.  APAdam. 
But  for  thy  friends,  and  they  are  mony,  To  Terraughty. 

My  musie,  tir'd  wi'  mony  a  sonnet  .         To  Rev.  J.  M'Math. 

Than  mony  scores  as  guid's  the  priest 

Wha  sae  abus't  him lb. 

9 

Tho'  blotch't  an'  foul  wi'  mony  a  stain,  .        .        .       lb. 

I  fear  they'll  now  mak  mony  a  stammer,        .     To  W.  Creech. 

By  mony  a  flow'r  and  spreading  tree,      .S.  Where  Cart  rins  t 

Mony  words  are  needless,  Katie,    S.  Will  ye  go  and  marry  t 

Wi'  mony  a  vow,  and  lock'd  embrace, 

S.  Ve  banks,  and  braes,  and  streams  t 

Wi'  monie  a  fulsome,  sinfu'  lie,        .  A  Ded.  to  G.  H, 

There's  monie  waur  been  o'  the  Race,  .  .  A  Dream.  J. 
He  was  an  unco  shaver  For  monie  a  day.  .         lb.  ir. 

Monie  a  sair  daurk  we  twa  hae  wrought, 

A  Guid  Netu-yearf  /6. 
An'  monie  an  anxious  day,  I  thought  We  wad  be  beat !  lb. 
where  monie  a  flower  Sheds  fragrance  S.  Damon  and  Sylvia. 
as  monie  still,  As  far  abuse  me,  E^.  to  J.  L — k,  Ap.  ist,  16. 
For  monie  a  Plack  they  wheedle  frae  me,  .         lb.  17. 

She's  [Fortune's]  gien  me  monie  a  jirt  an'  fleg,  lb.,  Ap.  21st,  g. 
There's  monie  godly  folks  are  thinkin,  .  .  Ep.  to  J.  R, 
Ye  hae  sae  monie  cracks  an'  cants,  .        ...      lb. 


An'  monie  lads  an'  lasses  fates 
Are  there  that  night  decided  :      .        .        .    Halloween.  7. 

For  monie  a  ane  has  gotten  a  fright,       ...         lb.  14. 

But  monie  a  day  was  by  himsel,     ....         lb.  16. 

He  was  her  Laureat  monie  a  year,  On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.l. 

But  monie  daily  weet  their  weason 

Wi'  liquors  nice,  .      Scotch  Drink,  14. 

Fell  source  o'  monie  a  pain  an'  brash  ! 
Twins  monie  a  poor,  doylt,  druken  hash 

O'  half  hxs  days ;      .        .        .        .         lb.  IJ. 

The  warl'  may  play  you  monie  a  shavie ;  Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

An'  monie  ithers,  The  A  uthof's  Cry  and  Prayer.  14. 

For  monie  a  year  come  thro'  the  sheers : 

The  Death  o/Mailie. 
O'er  moors  and  o'er  mosses  and  monie  a  glen, 

S.  The  heather  was  bloom,  t 

Wi'  monie  a  wearie  body,  .  The  Holy  Fair.  6. 

Wi'  sweet-milk  cheese,  in  mony  a  whang,      .  .lb.  7. 

How  monie  stories  past, lb.  2$. 

How  monie  hearts  this  day  converts,      ...         lb.  27. 

An' monie  jobs  that  day  begin, lb. 

monie  a  creditable  stock  .  The  Twa  Dogs.  21. 

Wi*  monie  a  sigh  and  a  tear.    .      5.  There  was  a  bonie  lass  t 

It  wad  frae  monie  a  blunder  free  us  To  a  Louse. 

Has  cost  thee  monie  a  weary  nibble  !*     .  To  a  Mouse. 

Yarrow  an'  Tweed,  to  monie  a  tune, 

Owre  Scotland  rings,  To  W.  Simpson.  8, 

Glide  sweet  in  monie  a  tunefu'  line ;       .        .  .Ib.g. 

An'  monie  a  fallow  gat  his  licks,  .     lb.,  P.S. 

This  game  was  play'd  in  monie  lands lb. 

Monylochs. 
Marjory  o'  the  Monylochs, 
A  carline  auld  and  teugh.     .        .  The  Election  Ballads.  I. 

Mood,    Or  [Spring]  pranks  the  sod  in  frolic  mood, 

Add.  to  Shade  of  Thomson. 
Alas !  how  af^,  in  haughty  mood, 
God's  creatures  they  oppress !  Ep.  to  Daane.  6. 

In  that  sober  pensive  mood. 

Dearest  to  the  feeling  soul,  .  .  5".  Streams  that  glide  t 
This  while  she's  been  in  crankous  mood. 

The  Author's  Cry  and  Pi^yer. 

The  Dame  brings  forth,  in  com]plimental  mood, 
To  grace  the  lad,  her  weel-hain'd  kebbuck,  fell. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  11. 

Moody  [minister  at  Riccapton,  Asrpshirel. 

O,  M— y,  man,  and  wordy  R[usse]ll,  The  Twa  Herds.  3. 

What  flock  wi'  M— 's  flock  could  rank,  .  .  .  .  Ib.S- 
For  [Moodie]  speels  the  holy  door, 

Wi'tidingsoS-lv-t-n.  [v.A-22)  .  .  The  Holy  Fair.  12. 
The  vera  sight  o'  [Moodyl's  face, 

To's  ain  het  hame  had  sent  him  Wi'  fright  .       lb. 

Mools  [mould,  earth  of  graves]. 

Or  worthy  friends  rak'd  i'  the  mools.  Add.  to  Toothache. 
He  wha  could  brush  them  down  to  mools.  To  W.  Creech. 

Moon. 

Where  th'  howlet  mourns  in  her  ivy  bower, 
And  tells  the  midnight  moon  her  care.  .  A  Vision. 

Or  where  auld,  ruin'd  castles,  gray. 

Nod  to  the  moon,    .       .   Add  to  the  Deil.  5. 
The  moon  it  shines  fu'  clearly.        .        .        S.  Ca  the  Ewes. 
I  swear  and  vow  by  moon  and  stars,      S.  Come^  boat  me  o'er. 
The  rising  Moon  began  to  glowr, 
The  distant  Cumnock  hills  out>owre ; 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  4. 
Bonie  was  the  Lammas  moon,  S.  Duncan  Gray. 

What  time  the  moon,  wi'  silent  glowr, 

Sets  up  her  horn.         El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.,  10. 

Bat  by  yon  moon  !— and  that's  high  swearin' 

Ep.  to  Maj,  Logan,  it. 

For  ale  and  brandy's  stars  and  moon,       5".  Gane  is  the  day  t 

Beneath  the  moon's  pale  beams ;    .  Halloween. 

Amang  the  brachens,  on  the  brae. 

Between  her  an'  the  moon,  .  lb.  26. 

O'er  the  waves  that  sweetly  glide 
To  the  moon  sae  clearly.  .        S.  Hark!  the  mavis  ^ 

But  at  tvral  at  night,  when  the  moon  shines  bright, 
My  dear  I'll  come  and  see  thee  ;    S.  Here's  to  thy  health,  f 

And  smile  at  the  moon's  rimpled  face  in  the  wave ; 

Lament  on  leaving  Nat.  Land. 
Sun  and  moon  but  set  to  rise  ;  5.  Let  not  woman  f 
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The  vamm  was  sinking  in  the  west 
Wi'  visage  pale  and  wan,  .    ^.  Afy  heari  turns  a$ue  t 

And  the  moon  shines  bright,  when  I  rove  at  night, 

S.  Now  xoesilin  winds  \ 

Till  the  silent  moon  shine  clearly ; lb. 

It  is  the  moon,— I  ken  her  horn,  S.  O  Willie  brttudS 

The  wan  moon  is  setting  behind  the  white  wave, 

S.  Ohf  open  the  door,  f 

The  paly  moon  rose  in  the  livid  east,  OnDeaikofSirJ.Blair. 

Gi'e  me  the  lonely  valley, 
The  dewy  eve,  and  rising  moon  ;  S.  Sae  flaxen  t 

The  silent  moon  shone  high  o*er  tow'r  and  tree  : 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  3, 

Bright  to  the  moon  their  various  dresses  glanc'd  :  lb.  11. 

Sun,  moon,  and  stars  withdrawn  a* ;  S.  The  gawd.  Locks  0/ A. 

The  night  was  still,  and  o'er  the  hill 
The  moon  shone  on  the  castle  wa' ;       The  night  was  still  \ 

Beneath  the  moon's  unclouded  light, 
I  held  awa  to  Annie :    .  .     S.  The  Rigs  o'  Barley. 

The  moon  was  shining  clearly ; lb. 

But  by  the  moon  and  stars  so  bright,      .        ...       lb. 

While  his  love's  like  the  moon  that  wanders  up  and  down, 

^.  Th€  Winter  it  is  past  t 

In  thae  auld  times,  they  thought  the  Moon, 

Just  like  a  sark,  or  pair  o'  shoon,  Woor  by  degrees, 

^  To  W.  Simpson,  P.S. 

For  'twas  the  auld  moon  tum'd  a  newk  An'  out  o'  sight,  •  /b. 

To  hear  the  Moon  sae  sadly  lie'd  on  By  word  an*  write.  /b. 

An'  suy  ae  month  amang  the  Moons  An'  see  them  right,  /b. 

when  the  auld  Moon's  gaun  to  lea'e  them,      .        .        .  lb. 

Not  the  little  sporting  fairy, 

All  beneath  the  summer  moon  :  S.  Turn  again,  thm\ 

And  chang'd  with  every  moon  my  love,       5.  Young  Jamie,  t 

Moon-beam. 

And,  by  the  moonbeam,  shook,  to  see 

A  stem  and  stalwart  ghaist  arise A  Vision. 

The  silvery  moonbeams  trembling  pUy  :  On  Lincluden. 

The  boatmen  on  Nith's  gentle  stream, 

That  glistens  on  the  pale  moonbeam,      .        ...       lb. 

As  in  the  bosom  of  the  stream 
TTie  moon-beam  dwells  at  dewy  e'en ;  S.  There  was  a  lassf 

Moonlight. 
But  gie  me  a  braw  moonlight, 
And  me  and  my  love  together.  S.  O  gie  my  Icve  brosef 

Moon-shine. 

at  moon-shine  mid-night  hours,      .        5".  Hark!  the  mavis  t 

Sae,  ye  observe  that  a*  this  clatter 

Is  naething  but  a  '  moonshine  matter ' ;  ToW.  Simpson.  P.S. 

Moon-Struck. 

Nor  such  the  workings  of  their  moon-struck  brain ; 

To  R.  G.  o/F.,  8. 

Moony  [moon-struck]. 

(Not  moony  madness  more  astray)    Sent  to  a  Gent,  offended. 

Moop  [to  nibble ;  to  keep  company  with]. 

But  ay  keep  mind  to  moop  an'  mell, 

Wi'  sheep  o'  credit  like  thysel !  The  Death  o/Mailie. 

Gars  me  moop  wi'  the  servant  hizrie,       S.  O  gnde  ale  comes  t 

Moor.    'Mang  moors  an'  mosses  many,     5.  Behind  yon  hills  t 

And  she  held  o'er  the  moors  to  spin  ;        .S*.  Duncan  Davison. 

The  moor  was  driegh,  and  Meg  was  skiegh,  .        .        .      lb. 

As  o'er  the  moor  they  lightly  foor, lb. 

The  Game  shall  Pay,  owre  moor  an'  dail, 

For  this,  niest  year.  Ep.  to  J.  R.,  to. 

yon  moors,  Out-spreading  far  and  wide, 

Man  was  made  to  Mourn.  3. 

Out  o'er  yon  moor,  out  o'er  yon  moss,  S.  My  Lord  a-huntingi 

Yestreen  I  met  you  on  the  moor,  .        .      S.  O  Tibbie  ! 

And  weary,  o'er  the  moor,  his  course  does  hameward  bend. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night. 

Tells  how  a  neebor  lad  came  o'er  the  moor,    .  .lb.  7. 

The  Hunter  now  has  left  the  moor,        S.  The  gloomy  night  \ 

Her  [Coila's]  heathy  moors  and  winding  vales ;      .        .lb. 

O'er  moors  and  o'er  mosses  and  monie  a  glen, 

.S".  The  heather  was  blooming  \ 

The  last  time  I  came  o'er  the  moor,  S.  The  last  time  t 

By  mosses,  meadows,  moors,  and  fells,     The  Twa  Herds.  tS- 

Her  moors  red-brown  wi*  heather  bells,  .        To  W  Simpson. 

the  charms  o'  yon  wild,  mossy  moors ; 

S.  Yon  wild  mossy  mountains  f 


Mooreoek. 

And  the  moorcock  springs,  on  whirring  wings, 
Amang  the  blooming  heather :  S.  Now  westlin  winds  ^ 

Ye  cootie  Moorcocks,  crousely  craw  ;       Tom  Samsons  El.  7. 

Or  shootin  of  a  hare  or  moorcock,    .        .   Th£  Twa  Dogs.  26. 

Moor-hen.    At  length  they  discover'd  a  bonie  moor-hen. 

S.  The  heather  was  blooneing  t 

But  cannily  steal  on  a  bonie  moor-hen lb, 

Moorlan,  Moorland.    G>me,  kittle  up  your  moorlan  harp 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  2isty  8. 

She  was  nae  get  o'  moorlan  tips,  .    Poor  Mailie's  EL. 

Or  where  the  Greenock  winds  his  moorland  course, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  7. 
O,  ma^r  thou  ne'er  forgather  up, 
wi'  onie  blastet,  moorlan  toop :  The  Death  ofMaiUe. 

While  moorlan  herds  like  guid,  fat  braxies ;    To  W.  Simpson. 

Moorlands.    And  owre  the  moorlands  whistles  shill, 

S.  Again  rejoic.  Nature  t 

MopinfiT.    Would'st  thou  be  cur'd,  thou  silly,  moping  elf. 

Add  sp.  by  Fontenelle. 

Moral.    Ye'll  get  the  best  o'  moral  works, 

'Mang  black  Gentoos,  and  Pagan  Turks, 

A  DedtoG.  H.,6. 
Vain  b  his  hope,  whase  stay  an'  trust  is, 
In  moral  Mercy,  Truth,  and  Justice !     .  lb.  7. 

What  signifies  his  barren  shine. 
Of  moral  pow'rs  an'  reason  ?  The  Holy  Fair,  15. 

The  moral  man  he  does  define, 
But  ne'er  a  word  o'  faith  in  That's  right 

Morality.     Morality,  thou  deadly  bane,       A  Ded.  to  G.  H.,  7. 

But  there's  Morality  himsel. 
Embracing  all  opmions ;       .        .        .  The  Ordination,  ta. 

Morality's  demure  decoys 

Shall  here  nae  mair  find  quarter :   .  lb.  13. 

Moralizinfir. 

And  join  with  me  a  moraliring.  Sketch.  New-Yr's  Day. 

Nor  with  unwilling  ear  attend 
The  moralizing  Muse.  ....  To  Chloris. 

Morals. 

He's  blest — if  as  he  brew'd  he  drink 
In  upright  honest  morals.  .    Epit.  on  G.  Richardson. 

More  [v.  also  No  more]. 

Half-jest,  she  tried  one  curious  labour  more. 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  3. 

Your  courage  much  more  than  your  prudence  you  show  it. 

Frag,  inscr.  to  Fox. 
'Till  grief  my  eyes  should  close, 
Ne  er  to  wake  more.    .        .        .        .       S.  Had  I  a  cave  f 

Nay,  more — there  is  danger  in  touching ;       Inscr.  on  Goblet. 

His  colour  sicken 'd  more  and  more,  John  Barleycorn, 

Never  perhaps  to  greet  old  Scotland  more. 

Lns,  on  Back  oj  Bank  Note. 

I'm  better  pleas'd  to  make  one  more. 
Than  be  the  death  of  twenty.     Lns  on  Windows,  Gl.  Tav,. 

The  more  in  this  [wealth,  power]  you  look  for  bliss, 
You  leave  your  view  the  ftuther,  O  : 

S.  My  father  was  a  farmer  \ 

False  friends,  false  love,  farewel !  for  more, 
I'll  ne'er  trouble  them,  nor  thee,  Oh.  S.  Oh,  open  the  door  \ 

But  he  has  superadded  more. 
And  sunk  them  in  contempt ;         On  Duke  of  Queensherry. 

That  queens  it  o'er  our  txiste — the  more's  the  pity  : 

Prologue,  at  Th.,  D.. 
Nay  more,  that  very  love  their  cause  of  ruin  ! 

Remorse.  A  Frag.. 
the  more  'tis  a  truth.  Sir,  the  more  'tis  a  libel  ? 

Reproof  by  Himself. 

Heav'n  gave  me  more,  it  made  thee  mine. 

.S*.  The  day  returns  t 
Content  and  comfort  bless  me  more  in 
'This  grot,  than  e'er  I  felt  before  in  A  palace  .      The  Hermit. 

As  far  surpassing  other  common  villains, 

As  Thou  in  natural  parts  hadst  given  me  more.    Tragic  Frag. 

Morison. 

Could  I  the  rich  reward  secure, 
The  lovely  Mary  Morison.  [v.  Mary]    S.  O  Mary,  at  thy\ 

Mom.     Ae  bonie  simmer  mom  I  stray 'd  As  on  the  booths  t 

Her  smile  was  like  a  summer  mom ;        .    S.  Blythe  was  she  t 

Meet  ev'ry  sad-retuming  night, 
And  joyless  mom  the  same.  .        .  Despondency,  an  Ode.  2. 

That  Meg  should  be  a  bride  the  mom  ;    S.  Duncan  Davison. 

Wail  thro'  the  dreary  midnight  hour 

Till  waukrifc  mora.   .  El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.,  10. 
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Beset  thy  servant  e'en  and  morn,        Holy  Williis  Prayer,  g. 

I  restless  lie  frae  e'en  to  morn,         .S*.  How  lang^  and  dreary  t 

In  the  gay  rosy  mom,  as  it  bathes  in  the  dew ; 

S.  How  pleasant  the  banks  t 

Now  laverocks  wake  the  merry  mom, 

Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots. 

Fu'  lightly  rase  I  on  the  mora, lb. 

O !  soon,  to  me,  may  summer-suns 
Nae  nuiir  light  up  the  morn  ! lb. 

And  violets  bathe  in  the  weet  of  the  mora ; 

S.  My  NtutUs  Awa. 
O  Mav  thymorn  was  ne'er  sae  sweet, 
As  the  mirk  night  o'  December,   .        S.  O  May  thy  mom  t 

When  purest  in  the  dewy  mora ;      .     S.On  Cessnock  banks  t 

Fair  on  the  summer  mom  :      .         On  Birth  ofPosth.  Child. 

Sound  be  his  sleep  and  blythe  his  mora, 

On  Window  o/C.  Inn,  F. 

Such  thy  mora !  did  I  cry,  .        .5".  Phillis  the  Fair. 

Fair  on  Isabella's  mora 
The  sun  propitious  smil'd  ;   .        .  S.  Sad  thy  tale  f 

An'  Pease  an'  Beans,  at  een  or  mora. 

Perfume  the  plain,   .        .        Scotch  Drink.  3. 

Rosy  mora  now  lifts  his  eye,    .        .        .       S.  Sleefst  thou  t 

That  woefu'  mora  be  ever  mourn'd         Tarn  Samsons  El..  8. 

An'  with  the  lave  ilk  merry  morn 
Could  rank  my  rig  and  lass  ;         The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwi/e. 

The  hoary  moras  precede  the  sunny  days,   The  Brigs  0/  Ayr. 

They  cooper'd  at  e'en,  they  cooper  d  at  mora, 

S.  The  Cooper  d  cuddy  \ 

An'  tent  them  duely,  e'en  an*  mora.        The  Death  o/Mailie. 

Hoping  the  mora  in  ease  and  rest  to  spend. 

The  Cotter^s  Sat.  Night. 

And  mind  your  duty,  duely,  mora  and  night !        .        .lb.  6. 

The  mora  that  warns  th'  approaching  day«     .      The  Lament. 

The  tither  mora,       ....         .J.  The  tither  mom  t 

Frae  mora  to  een  it's  nought  but  toiling.      The  Twa  Dogs.  g. 

Till  Cynthia  hinted  he'd  see  them  next  mora. 

The  Whistle,  /j. 
Or  women  sonsie,  saft  an'  sappy, 

'Tween  mora  an'  mom,  There's  naethin  Hke  t 

thy  gay  mom  of  life  o'ercast,    .        ...        To  Chloris. 

That  lov'st  to  greet  the  early  mora,    S.  To  Mary  in  Heaven. 

Fair  is  the  mom  in  flow'ry  May,      5".  Twas  even — the  dewy  \ 

Before  the  mora  ye'U  work  mischief;  S.  Wha  is  that  at  t 

And  langs  the  night  frae  e'en  to  morn,  S.  Up  in  the  morning. 

For  aye  the  brose  ye  sup  at  e'en, 
Ye  bock  them  ere  the  mora,  lassie.     S.  Ye  hoe  lien  wrong. 

Momln  [mominfir]- 

Or  reekan  on  a  New-year-morain 

In  cog  or  bicker,      .        ,        Scotch  Drink.  9. 

He's  always  compleenin  frae  morain'  to  e'enin, 

S.  What  can  a  young  ^ 

Morning.    All  on  a  dewy  morning.  S.  A  Rose-bud  by  ^ 

And  drooping  rich  the  dewy  head, 
It  scents  the  early  morning. lb. 

The  dew  sat  chilly  on  her  [the  linnet's]  breast, 

Sae  early  in  the  morning.         .        .        .       lb. 

Awake  the  early  moraing lb. 

Shalt  sweetly  pay  the  tender  care 
That  tents  thy  early  moraing lb. 

And  bless  the  parent's  evening  ray 
That  watch'd  thy  early  moraing.         .        ...       lb. 

And  hail'd  the  morning  with  a  cheer,       A  Winter  Night,  to. 

Her  voice  is  the  song  of  the  moraing  S.  Adownwinding  Nith\ 

All  freshly  steep'd  in  morning  dews. 

S.  Again  rejoicing  Nature  t 

Your  beauty's  a  flower,  in  the  moraing  that  blows, 

S.  Awa  wT  yr  witchcraft  t 

Fresh  o'er  the  mountains  breaks  forth  the  moraing, 

S.  Bonie  Bell. 

like  the  sun  eclips'd  at  moraing  tide,        El.  on  Miss  Burnet. 

And  morning  Poossie  whiddan  seen,   Ep.  to  J.  L — ky  Ap.  ist. 

Such  was  my  life's  deceitful  morning,        .S".  /  dream* d  I  lay  t 

One  moraing  by  the  break  of  day,     ^.  //  was  the  ckarming\ 

*'  Thou  found'st  me,  like  the  moraing  sun 
*'  That  melts  the  fogs  in  limpid  air,  Lament  for  Glenctum. 

For  the  dew-drops  of  moraing  fall  cold  on  her  grave. 

Lam.,  on  leaving  Nat.  Land. 
As  I  was  a  wand'ring  ae  moraing  in  spring, 

S,  Lns  on  a  Ploughman^ 
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The  lav'rock  in  the  morning  she*U  rise  frae  her  nest, 

S.  Lns  on  a  Ploughmem. 

Like  Phoebus  in  the  moraing,  5.  Lovely  Davits. 

When  purple  morning  starts  the  hare,        5".  Now  rosy  May  t 

Winnowing  blythe  her  dewy  wings 
In  moramg's  rosy  eye ;  S.  Now  Spring  has  clad  t 

Yon  rose-buds  in  the  morning  dew,  ^.  O  bonnie  was  yon  rosy  t 

A  dram  o*  gude  strant  in  a  moraing  early. 

S.  O  ken  ye  what  Meg\ 

Blythe  moramg  lifts  his  rosy  eye,  S.  O  Logan,  sweetly  f 

And  sprinkle  it  wi'  freshest  dews 
At  moraing  dawn  and  parting  day.        S.  O  were  my  love  f 

She's  fresher  than  the  moraing  dawn    S.  On  Cessnock  banks  f 

She's  sweeter  than  the  moraing  dawn  lb..  Sett.  II. 

When  pale  the  moraing  rises  keen,         .        ...       lb. 

Sweetly  deckt  with  pearly  dew 
The  morning  rose  may  blow ;       .        .        .  Sad  thy  tale,  t 

Frae  moraing  sun  'till  dine :    .         .9.  Shld  auld  acquaintce  t 

Phoebus,  gilding  the  brow  of  the  moraing,      .        .        .       lb. 

They  flourish  like  the  moraing  flow'r, 
In  beauty's  pride  array'd  ;   .        .   The  rst  6  V.s  o/goth  Ps. 

The  prinuoses  blow  in  the  dews  of  the  moraing, 

.S*.  The  small  birds  \ 

She's  fresh  as  the  moraing,  the  fairest  in  May, 

S.  There's  auld  Rai 
What  is  life  when  wanting  love  ? 
'    Night  without  a  moraing :  .  S.  Thine  am  1 1 

O  Life  !  how  pleasant  in  thy  moraing,    .        .       To/.  S.,  is» 

Wi'  moraings  blythe  and  e'enings  funny  To  Terraughty. 

Oh  fresh  is  the  rose  in  the  gay  dewy  morning, 

S.  True  hearted  was  he  i 

Her  look  was  like  the  moraing's  eye,  S.  Twas  even — the  dewy\ 

Up  in  the  moraing's  no  for  me, 

Up  in  the  moraing  early,  [re.l        .       S.  Up  in  the  morning. 

My  moraing  raise  sae  clear  and  fair,  .       V.s,  under  Grief. 

The  moraing  it  was  foggie  ;     .        .  S.  What  will  I  do  gin  \ 

The  hunter  lo'es  the  moraing  sun,  5*.  When  o'er  the  hill  t 

Her  blush  is  like  the  moraing,  .S.  Young  Peggy  f 

Where  are  the  joys  I  have  met  in  the  moraing, 

S.  Where  are  the  Joys  f 

As  Youth  and  Love  with  sprightly  dance, 

Beneath  thy  moraing  star  advance,    Wr.  in  Friars-Carse  H. 

Mopo  [El  Morro.  a  fort  of  Cuba,  taken  by  the  British, 
1762,  Just  before  the  Havana  surrendered]. 

And  the  Moro  low  was  laid  at  the  sound  of  the  dmm. 

The  Jolly  Beggars,  S.I. 

Morrow.     Long,  long  the  night.  Heavy  comes  the  morrow, 

S.  Ay  waking,  O  t 

And  blythely  awaukens  the  morrow ;    5*.  Craigie-bum  Wood. 

And  sigh  for  this  life's  latest  morrow.  On  Death  oj/av.  Child. 

Cheerless  night  that  knows  no  morrow.       S.  Raving  winds  t 

And  blythe  awakes  the  morrow,  S.  Sweet  fa's  the  eve  t 

Upon  the  morrow  when  we  raise, 
I  thank'd  her  for  her  courtesie;  S.  The  Lass  that  made  the  bed. 

The  weary  night  o'  care  and  grief 
May  have  a  joyful  morrow ;         .  S.  The  noble  Maxwells  t 

Thy  lengthen'd  days  on  this  blest  morrow,      To  Terraughty. 

Mortal,  adj. 

O !  had  I  met  the  mortal  shaft 
Which  laid  my  benefactor  low !    .    Lament  for  Glencaim, 

•  The  hoary  Sire— the  mortal  stroke, 

Long,  long  be  pleas'd  to  spare  ;    .     O  Thou  dread  Pow'r\ 

And  hark !  what  more  than  mortal  sound 

Of  music  breathes  the  pile  around  ?         .        .On  Lincluden. 

Your  mortal  Fae  is  now  awa',  Tarn  Samson's  El.  f. 

But  yet  he  drew  the  mortal  trigger 

Wi'  weel-aim'd  Med ;       ,        .        .         lb.  it. 

As  open  pussie's  mortal  foes,  .        .        .  Tarn  o'  Shanter,  rj. 

I've  paced  much  this  weary,  mortal  round. 

The  Cottet's  Sat.  Night,  g. 

Nae  mortal  wight  can  tell :     .        .  The  Election  Ballads,  I. 

'Till  the  mortal  stroke  shall  lay  me  low,  S.  The  Highl.  Lassie. 

But  lordly  will,  I  hold  it  still 
A  mortal  sin  to  thraw  that.  .       The  Jolly  Beggars,  S.  VII. 

If  death,  then,  wi'  skaith,  then, 
Some  mortal  heart  is  hechtin,       .  To  a  Medical  Gtnt. 

Mortal,  .r. 

Hear  me,  ye  venerable  Core, 
As  counsel  for  poor  mortals.  Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  2. 

We're  frail  backsliding  mortals  merely,  Ep.  toMaJ.  Logan,g, 
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A  mortal  quite  unfit  for  fortune's  strife, 

Yet  oft  the  sport  of  all  the  ills  of  life ;     Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  3. 

if  these  mortals,  the  critics,  should  bustle,  ^ru^.  inxr.  to  Fox. 

Rash  mortal,  and  slanderous  Poet,  Reproof  by  Himself. 

While  care-untroubled  mortals  sleep !  The  Lament. 

A  woe  that  no  mortal  can  cure.         S.  The  winter  it  is  past  t 

By  all  on  high  adoring  mortals  know !     .        .To  Clarinda. 

Mortar. 

Our  friends  the  reviewers,  those  chippers  and  hewers, 
Are  judges  of  mortar  and  stone,  sir;  To  Capt,  Riddel. 

MoptgafiTing. 

Mortgaging,  gambling,  masquerading.       The  Twa  Dogs.  za. 

Morton.    There's  beauty  and  fortune  to  get  wi'  Miss  Morton, 

The  Belles  o/Mauchline. 

Hoses.     Kemble,  thou  cur'st  my  unbelief 

Of  Moses  and  his  roid  ;  Lns  on  Mrs.  Kemble. 

Or,  Moses  bade  eternal  warfare  wage, 
With  Amaleks  ungracious  progeny ; 

The  Cotter^ s  Sat.  Night,  14. 

HOSS.    your  moss-traversing  Spunkies       Add.  to  the  Deil.  13- 

'Mang  moors  an'  mosses  many,  S.  Behind  yon  hills  t 

O'er  yon  moss  amang  the  heather ;     Brow  lads  o/G.  Water. 

Out  o'er  yon  moor,  out  o'er  yon  m(»s,  .S*.  My  Lord a-hunting  i 

The  mosses,  waters,  slaps,  and  styles, 

That  lie  between  us  and  our  hame,  7am  o'  Shanter. 

O'er  moors  and  o'er  mosses  and  monie  a  glen, 

S.  The  heather  was  bloom,  t 

By  mosses,  meadows,  moors,  and  fells.     The  Twa  Herds,  ij, 

MOSS-oak«    a  swirlie,  auld  moss-oak,  Halloween.  ^. 

Mossgiel. 

For  rakish  rooks,  like  Rob  Mossgiel.  [v.  Rob]  O  leave  novels^ 

Mossy.     Ye  mossy  streams,  with  sedge  and  rushes  stor'd. 

El.  on  Miss  Burnet. 

Where  the  mossy  riv'let  strays.  On  scaring  Wattr-fawl. 

Or  stately  Lugar's  mossy  fountains  boil.  The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  7. 

Her  colours  betray 'd  her  on  yon  mossy  fells ; 

S,  The  heather  was  bloom.\ 

Lone  wandering  by  the  hermit's  mossy  cell : 

]Vr.  in  Kenmore  Inn. 

The  roaring  Fyers  pours  his  mossy  floods ; 

Wr.  by  Fall  of  Fyers. 

wild  mossy  mountains  sae  lofty  and  wide, 

.S*.  Von  wild  mossy  mountains  t 

the  charms  o' yon  wild,  mossy  moors;    .        ...       lb. 

Most.    The  heart  benevolent  and  kind 

The  most  resembles  God.  A  Winter  Night,  ii. 

Who  know  them  best  despise  them  most. 

On  Window  at  Stirling. 
Yet  an  insect's  an  insect  at  most, 
"Tho'  it  crawl  on  the  curl  of  a  queen.    On  an  empty  Fellow. 

Mostly.    We've  all  things  that's  nice,  and  mostly  in  season. 

Impromptu. 
Moth.    Now  moths  deform  in  shapeless  tatters, 

Their  unknown  pages.       .        To  J.  S.,  8. 

Mother. 

And  with  a  Mother's  fears  shrinks  at  the  rocking  blast ! 

A  WtnUr  Night.  8. 

Nor  ever  daughter  give  the  mother  pain.  Blest  be  M*Murdo  t 

The  mother  linnet  in  the  brake 

Bewails  her  ravish'd  young ;        .  .S*.  Fate  gave  the  word,  f 

He's  tell'd  her  father  and  mother  baith,     Katharine  J  affray. 

"  The  mother  may  forget  the  child 
'*  That  smiles  sae  sweetly  on  her  knee ; 

Lament  for  Glencaim. 

God  keep  thee  frae  thy  mother's  faes. 

Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots. 

And  where  thou  meet'st  thy  mother's  friend, 
Remember  him  for  me  ! lb. 

O  bless  her  with  a  Mother's  joys, 
But  spare  a  Mother's  tears  I  O  Thou  dread  Pffufr\ 

Tho'  father  and  mother  and  a'  should  gae  mad,  S.  O  whistle,  \ 

Protect  and  guard  the  mother  plant.  On  Birth  of  Posth.  Child. 

Reclined  on  the  lap  of  thy  mother.      On  Death  offav.  Child. 

"And  I  will  join  a  mother's  tender  cares. 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 

But,  like  guid  mothers,  shore  before  ye  strike;  Scots  Prologue. 

Ilk  man  and  mother's  son,  take  heed :       Tom  o'  Shanter,  ig. 

Sires,  mothers,  children,  in  one  carnage  lie :  The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

The  Mother,  wi'  her  needle  and  her  sheers. 
Gars  auld  claes  look  amaist  as  weel's  the  new ; 

The  Cottet's  Sat.  Night,  j. 


The  wily  Mother  sees  the  conscious  flame 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  7. 

Weel-pleas'd  the  Mother  hears,  it's  nae  wild,  worthless  Rake.  lb, 

A  strappan  youth ;  he  takes  the  Mother's  eye ;  .  lb.  8, 

The  Mother,  wi'  a  woman's  wiles, lb. 

Farewell,  a  mother's  blessing  dear !  .    The  FarewelL 

An'  my  auld  mother  brunt  the  trin'le.  .  The  Inventory. 

To  ev'ry  New-light  mother's  son, 
From  this  time  forth.  Confusion :        .  The  Ordination,  14. 

Your  thrifty  old  mother  has  scarce  such  another 

S.TheSonsofoldKilUe, 
Wha  spied  I  but  my  ain  dear  maid, 
Down  by  her  mother's  dwelling  !        S.  When  wild  Wat's  t 

Motion. 

The  Queen  of  love  could  never  move 
With  motion  more  enchanting     .        ,  S.  As  Igaed  upbyi 

The  clouds'  tmcertain  motion  [type  bf  woman], 

^.  Deluded  swain  f 

Like  harmony  her  motion  ;      .       .        .         5".  Seu  flaxen  f 

Sooner  the  sun  in  his  motion  would  falter. 

S.  Twos  na  her  bonie  blue  e'e  t 

Motive.    Common  motives  lang  sinssme,        .  5.  Jockey  fou,  f 

Motley,  Motely. 

motley,  foundling  fancies,  stolen  or  strayed  ?   Ep.fr.  Esapus. 
A  mixie-maxie  motely  squad,  .  Lns  add.  to  J.  Ranken. 

Mottle  [fUll  of  motes,  dusty]. 

All  in  this  mottie,  mbty  clime,       .  The  Vision,  D.  I.  4. 

Mou,  Mou*  [mouth]. 

Sae  white  her  teeth,  sae  sweet  her  mou', 

S.  Brow  lads  ofG.  Water. 
And  weel  I  wat  her  willin  mou 
Was  e'en  like  succar-candie.  .  S.  Had  I  the  wyte  t 

Rob,  stownlins,  prie'd  her  bonie  mou !   .        .  Halloween,  10. 

O,  what  a  fesist  her  bonie  mou  !  S,  Herftvanng  locks  f 

And  ither  some  will  prie  their  mou,  S.  John,  come  kiss. 

My  heart  to  my  mou'  gied  a  sten  ;  .  .5*.  Tarn  Glen. 

Commend  me  to  the  Bam  yard, 
And  the  Com-mou,  man  ;    .        .         5*.  The  Ploughsneut  f 

For  it's  like  a  baumy  kiss  o'  her  sweet  bonie  mou  ; 

S.  The  Posie, 

For  ay  he  pree'd  the  lassie's  mou,        S.  The  Taylor  he  cam  f 

A  whiskin  beard  about  her  mou',    .        .    S.  Willie  Wastle  t 

An'  ay  my  heart  came  to  my  mou,  .  S.  Voung Jockey^ 

Moulder. 

There  moulders  here  a  gallant  heart  ; 

El.  on  Capt.  M.  H,,  Epit. 
Mouldering,  -*ring. 

Whose  trunk  was  mould'ring  down  with  years ; 

Lament  for  Glencaim. 

Or  mould'ring  ruins  mark  the  sacred  Fane. 

On  Death  of  Sir  J,  Blair. 
Perhaps  upon  his  mould'ring  breast 
Some  spitefu'  muirfowl  bigs  her  nest,  [v.  A.  15] 

Tarn  Samsons  El. 

Cold — mould'ring  in  the  clay  t        ....    To  Ruin. 

And  mouldering  now  in  silent  dust, 
That  heart  that  lo'ed  me  dearly ! 

S.  Ye  banks,  and  braes,  aud  streams  t 

Mouldy.    O'er-arching,  mouldy,  gloom-inspiring  coves. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  & 

Mound. 

Till  full  he  dashes  on  the  rocky  mounds,  Wr.  by  Fall  of  Fyers, 
Mount. 
As  I  came  o'er  the  Caimey  mount,  S.  As  I  came  o*er\ 

Mount,  to.    And  mounts  and  sings  on  flittering  wings, 

S.  Again  rejoic.  NeUure  t 

And  mount  to  the  air  wi'  the  dew  on  her  breast; 

S.  Lns  on  a  Ploughwutn. 

When  I  mount  the  Creepie-chair,  5.  O  wha  my  b€dne<louts\ 

That  slowly  mount  the  rising  steep ;     S.  On  Cessnoek  banks  f 

That  dreary  hour  he  mounts  his  beast  in ;  Tatn  o'  Shanter.  y. 

O  mount  and  go.  Mount  and  make  you  ready : 
O  mount  and  go.  And  be  the  Captain's  Lady. 

S.  The  Captain's  Lady. 

Rumble  John,  Rumble  John,  mount  the  steps  wi' a  pt>an, 

The  Kirk  s  A  lesrm. 

His  awful  chair  of  sute  resolves  to  mount.  The  Vowels, 

Mountain.    When  Phoebus  peeps  over  the  mountains, 

.9.  Adown  winding  Nitk  f 

Fresh  o'er  the  mountains  breaks  forth  the  morning, 

S.  Borne  BeU. 
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While  sans  culottes  stoop  up  the  mountain  high, 

Tho'  bred  amang  mountains  o'  snaw ! 

^.  Hen's  a  fualih  to  them  t 

Jenny  M'Craw  to  the  mountains  b  gane,      Jenny  M*Craw  f 

O'er  the  mountains  he  is  gane  ;  S.  Jockeys  taen  iAe/artinfi 

O'er  the  mist-shrouded  cliffs  of  the  lone  mountain  straying, 

Laments  on  leaving-  Nat.  Land. 

Farewell  to  the  mountains  high  cover'd  with  snow, 

S.  My  ktarCs  in  tht  Highlands  \ 

The  Plover  loves  the  mountains ;        S.  New  vttstUn  winds  \ 

When  shining  sunbeams  intervene 
And  gild  the  distant  mountain's  brow ;  S.  OnCessnockbanksi 

Gay  the  sun's  golden  eye 

Peeped  o'er  the  motmtams  high ;   .       ,    S,  Phillis  the  Fair. 

Or  up  the  heathy  mountain,    .     S.  Sleep* st  thcu^  or  waKst  t 

Before  the  mountains  heav'd  their  heads 
Beneath  Thy  forming  hand,  The  1st  6  V.s  ofqoth  Ps.. 

And  misty  mountain,  gray ;  The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

There,  mountains  to  the  skies  were  tost :  The  Vixion.  D.  1. 13, 

The  snaws  the  mountains  cover,  ^.  The  young  Higkl.  Rover. 

He  wanders  as  free  as  the  winds  of  his  mountains, 

S.  Their  groves  of\ 
Tho'  mountains  rise  and  deserts  howl. 
And  oceans  roar  between  ;  .        .        .    S.  Tho*  cruel  fate  \ 

To  rouse  the  mountain  deer,  my  jo ;     .9.  JVhen  <fer  the  hill\ 

Yon  wild  mossy  mountains  sae  lofty  and  wide, 

S.  Yon  wild  mossy  mountains^ 

Amang  thae  wild  mountains  shall  still  be  my  path,  Ih. 

Mountaln-sIde. 

Her  hair  is  like  the  curling  mist 

That  shades  the  mountain-side  at  e'en,  S.  OnCeunochdanhsf 

That  climbs  the  mountain-sides  at  e'en,  /^.,  Sett.  11. 

Mountebank. 

He  rails  at  our  mountebank  squad,  Tf^  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  II J. 

Mounted.    All  mounted  in  good  order,       Katharine  J  affray. 

Weel  mounted  on  his  gray  mare,  Meg.       Tarn  o  Shanter.  g. 

Then  mounted  Mirth  on  gleesome  wing,  The  Fite  Champetre. 

Weel-featur'd,  weel-tocher'd,  weel  mounted  and  braw ; 

S.  Therms  a youth\ 
Mourn,  to. 

Where  th'  howlet  mourns  in  her  ivy  bower,  .    A  Vision, 

Now  'tis  fit  that  thou  should'st  mourn.  .  Blue  Bonnets. 

Thee,  Matthew,  Nature's  sel  shall  mourn 

ELonCapLM.  H.,2. 

.  lb.  4. 

.  lb.  J. 

.  lb.  7, 

.  lb. 

.  lb.  8. 

.  Ib.g. 

lb.  12. 


Mourn  ilka  grove  the  cushat  kens  ; 

Mourn,  little  harebells  o'er  the  lee ; 

Mourn  ye  wee  songsters  o'  the  wood  ;    . 

And  mourn  ye  whirring  paitrick  brood  ; 

Mourn  sooty  coots,  and  speckled  teals  ; 

Mourn,  clamouring  craiks  at  close  o'  day, 

Mourn,  Spring,  thou  darling  of  the  year ; 

Mourn  him  thou  Sun,  great  source  of  light ; 
Mourn,  Empress  of  the  silent  night : 
And  you,  ye  twinkling  stamies  bright, 

My  Matthew  mourn ;      .        .        .         lb.  14. 

For  Lords  or  Kings  I  dinna  mourn.  El.  on  Year  rj88. 

My  loss  I  mourn  but  not  repent  it,      Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan.  12. 
I  mourn  through  the  gay,  gawdy  day, 

^.  Her^s  a  health  to  one  i 

We'll  mourn  till  we  too  go  as  he  has  gone, 

LnssentSirJ.  IVhite/ord. 

to  mourn  The  miseries  of  Man.        Man  was  made  to  mourn, 

Man's  inhumanity  to  Man 
Makes  countless  thousands  mourn  ! 


Unmindful,  tho'  a  weeping  wife. 
And  helpless  offspring  mourn. 

Or  why  has  man  the  will  and  pow'r 
To  make  his  fellow  mourn  ?  . 

Had  there  not  been  some  recompence 
To  comfort  those  that  mourn ! 


lb. 
lb. 
Ib.g. 


lb.  to. 

But  Oh  !  [death!]  a  blest  reUef  for  those 
That  weary-laden  mourn  1 lb.  il. 

/Vs  ye  [men  o'  state]  nuke  mony  a  fond  heart  mourn, 

S.  O  Logan!  \ 

How  I  would  mourn  when  it  was  torn,      S.  O  were  my  love  t 

Come,  mourn  wi'  me!      ,  On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  JV.l. 

To  mourn  the  woes  my  country  must  endure. 

On  Death  o/R.  Dundas. 

And  curse  the  ruffian's  aim,  and  mourn  thy  haplen  fate. 

On  seeing  wounded  Hare. 


O'er  the  hope  and  misfortune  of  being  to  mourn. 

On  Death  o//av.  Child 
"  O  thou,  whase  lamentable  face 
Appears  to  mourn  my  woefu'  case !         The  Death  ofMailie. 

My  voice,  a  lioness  that  mourns 
Her  darling  cub's  undoing !      .   The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

The  Autumn  mourns  her  rip'ning  com  S,  The  gloomy  night  t 

And  now  a  widow  I  must  mourn 
The  Pleasures  that  will  ne'er  return  ; 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  IV. 
And  mourn,  in  lamentation  deep. 
How  life  and  love  are  all  a  dream !  The  Lament. 

And  hopeless,  comfortless,  I'll  mourn 
A  faithless  woman's  broken  vow lb. 

*  Nor  I<Miger  mourn  thy  fate  is  hard, 

*  Thus  poorly  low  !    .        The  Vision.  D.  II.  2. 

My  brave  gallant  friends,  'tis  your  ruin  I  mourn ; 

S.  The  small  birds  ^ 

May  mourn  their  loss  wi'  doolfu'  clamoiur ;        To  IV.  Creech. 

Houpn*d. 

That  woefu'  mom  be  ever  moum'd         Tarn  Samson's  El.^  8. 

Ilk  hoary  Hunter  moum'd  a  brither :      .       .        .        lb.  12. 

Who  sin  so  oft  have  moum'd,  yet  to  temptation  ran  ? 

Why  am  I  loth  \ 

MoumfUl,  -fU*. 
The  last,  sad,  mournful  rites  bestow!       A  Ded.  to  G.  //.,  14. 
Tmth,  weeping,  tells  the  mournful  tale,    A  Winter  Nigkt.  7. 
Is  drowned  amid  the  mournful  scream,   .  On  Lincluden. 

The  moumfu*  sang  I  here  enclose,  .  To  Miss  FerHer. 

Mourninsr. 

Or  make  our  Bardie,  dowie,  wear 

The  mourning  weed  :  Poor  Mailie's  EL. 

An'  deed  her  bairns,  man,  wife,  an'  wean. 

In  mourning  weed ; .  Teun  Samsovis  El. 

That  had  been  blear'd  with  mourning ;  ^.  When  wild  War^s  t 

Mouni'st, 

Ev'n  thou  who  moum'st  the  Daisy's  fate. 

That  fate  Is  thine— no  distant  date ;      To  a  Mountain-Daisy. 

Mousie  {dim.  e^  mouse]. 

But  Mousie,  thou  art  no  thy-lane.  To  a  Mouse. 

Mouth. 

Oh,  shake  him  o'er  the  mouth  o'  hell,  Adam  A — 's  Prayer. 

Wad  made  a  bodie's  mouth  to  water ;  .   .9.  Donald  Brodie  \ 

And  past  the  Mouth  o'  Cairn.  El.  on  Peg  Nicholson. 

Nay.  Bobby's  mouth  may  be  open'd  yet 
'Till  for  eloquence  you  hail  hun,  .        .     The  Dean  o/Fac.. 

Re-echo'd  from  each  mouth  I       The  Jolly  Beggars,  R.  Vlll. 

His  hair,  his  size,  his  mouth,  his  lugs,     .         The  Twa  Dogs. 

They  take  religion  in  their  mouth  ;  To  Rev.  J.  M^Math. 

Mouth,  to. 

'  To  mouth  'A  Citizen,'  a  term  o'  scandal :  The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  to. 

Move.     Youth,  grace,  and  love  attendant  move, 

S.  A.  Mastrtn's  bonie  Anne. 


The  Queen  of  love  could  never  move 
With  motion  more  enchanting.    . 


.  S.  As  Igaed  up  by  t 


On  Lincluden. 


And  do  I  hear  my  Jeanie  own. 
That  equal  transports  move  ner  ?  5.  Come,  let  me  take  thee,  t 

Could  artful  numbers  move  thee,       S.  Could  aught  of  song,  t 

And  just  to  stop,  and  just  to  move, 
With  self-respecting  art :     .        .    Despondency,  an  Ode.  4. 

O  Thou,  in  whom  we  live  and  move,      .  Grace  after  Dinner. 

How  slow  ye  move,  ye  heavy  hours,  S.  How  langand dreary  t 

Sae  sweetly  move  her  genty  limbs, 

Like  music  notes  o'  Lover's  hymns :  S.  My  Lorda-hunting\ 

Slowly  they  move,  while  every  eye 
Is  heaven-ward  raised  in  ecstasy.    . 

Wliat  heart  o'  stane  wad  thou  na  move. 

On  Birth  ofPosth,  Child. 

That  charm,  that  can  the  strongest  quell, 

The  sternest  move.  Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

An'  rouse  them  up  to  strong  conviction. 

An*  move  their  pity.  The  Authors  Cry  eutd  Prayer. 

While  circling  Time  moves  round  in  an  eternal  sphere. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  16. 

While  joys  above  my  mind  can  move,     S.  The  day  returns  t 

To  Harmony's  enchanting  notes, 
As  moves  the  mazy  dance,  man.  .        The  Fite  Champetre. 


Bright  as  a  cloudless  summer  sun, 
With  stately  port  he  moves ; 

I'd  lay  them  a'  at  Jeanie's  feet. 
Could  I  but  hope  to  move  her, 


V.s  below  Picture. 


S.  When  first  I  saw  f 
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How  slow  ye  more,  ye  heavy  boon,       S.  Wlum  I  tkimk  om  t 
Mowing, 

One  point  mnst  still  be  greatly  dark. 
The  moving  Why  they  do  tt ;  Aeld.  to  Unco  Gnid,  7. 

While  simple  melody  poar'd  moving  on  the  heart. 

Tkt  Brigs  of  Ayr.  12, 

Mow.    To  ploogb  and  sow,  to  reap  and  mow, 

S.  My/atktr  was  a/amur  \ 

No  work  comes  me  wrong  for  I  shear  and  I  mow, 

S.  The  Poor  Thresher. 

M'Pherfon. 

M*Pherson's  time  will  not  be  long 
On  yonder  gallows-tree.  S.  Farewell^  ye  dnnge^ns  t 

M'Qube. 

And  that  cors'd  rascal  ca'd  M'— e.  The  Twa  Herds.  12. 

M'Q— e's  pathetic  manly  sense,      ....         lb.  //. 

MucIl    To  whom  hae  much,  shall  yet  be  given. 
Is  ev'ry  great  man's  iaith ; 

Extern.  OH  Commem,s  of  Thomson. 

But  as  daily  bread  is  all  I  need, 
I  do  not  much  r^ard  her  [fortune],  O. 

S.  My  father  turns  a  farmer  t 

Much  specious  lore,  but  little  understood ;    .  Sketch. 

Just  much  about  it  wi*  your  scanty  sense  ; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  6. 

Hlieh-lOV'd.    For  lack  o'  thee  I  leave  this  mnch-lov*d  shore. 

Lhs,  on,  Back  if  Bank  Note. 

And  stand  a  wall  of  fire  around  their  much-lov'd  Isle. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  20. 

Much-wronfir'iL 

And  much>wrong'd  Mis'ry  pours  th'  unpitied  wail ! 

On  Death  ofR.  Dundas. 

Forgive!  forgive!  much-wrong'd  Montrose! 

The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

Muehkin,  Mutehkin  [an  English  pint]. 

Just  ae  hauf  muchkin  does  me  prime, 

Ought  less  is  liule,       S,  There's  naethin  like  t 

Her  mutehkin  stowp  as  loom's  a  whissle ; 

The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Come,  bring  the  tither  mutehkin  in.  The  Ordination.  14. 

Huek. 

Three  priests'  hearts,  rotten,  black  as  muck, 

Lay  stuking,  vile,  in  every  neuk.  [v.A.z6]      Tom  o  Shanter. 

Muekle  v.  Helkle. 

Muffle.    When  Winter  muffles  up  his  cloak.  Tarn  Samson's  EL. 

Muffled.     Dark-muffl'd,  [Phcebe]  view'd  the  dreary  plain ; 

A  Winter  Night.  6. 

The  muffled  murtherer  of  Charles  The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

Must.    A'  kinds  o'  boxes,  mugs,  an'  bottles. 

He's  sure  to  hae ;  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  20. 

Muir.    Might  well  award  him  Muir  and  Palmer's  fate : 

Ep.fr.  Esopus. 
Muir  [moor]. 

They  skim  the  muirs  an'  dizzy  crags.         Add.  to  the  Deil.  g. 

Altho*  my  bed  were  in  yon  muir,    .  S.  Montgonterie's  Peggy. 

The  rising  sun,  our  Galston  Muirs, 
Wi'  glorious  light  was  glintan  ;  .        .  The  Holy  Fair. 

Drumos&ie  muir,  Drumo&sie  day, 
A  waefu'  day  it  was  to  me ;  .    S.  The  lovely  lass  t 

His  voice  was  heard  thro'  muir  and  dale,  The  Twa  Herds.  7. 

Sendin'  the  stuff  o'er  muirs  an'  haggs 

Like  drivin'  wrack ;         Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap.. 

Mulrfowl  [moor-fowll. 

Perhaps  upon  his  mould'ring  breast 

Some  spitefu'  muirfowl  bigs  her  nest,  [v.  A.  15] 

Tarn  Samson's  El. 

Mulrhead.      Muirhead,  wha's  as  gude  as  he's  true  ; 

The  EUction  Ballads.  HI. 

And  by  our  banners  march'd  Muirhead,         .  lb.  V. 

Muirhen.    The  Muirhen  lo'es  the  heather ; 

S.  O  gie  my  love  brose  f 
Muirkirk. 

They  tald  me  'twas  an  odd  kind  chiel 

Al>out  Muirkirk.      Ep.  to  J.  L — X*,  Ap.  tst^  4. 

Mulrland  Jock  [Rev.  John  Shepherd,  Muirkirk]. 

Muirland  Jock,  Muirland  Jock,  when  the  L— d  makes  a  rock 
To  crush  common  sense  for  her  sins.        The  Kirk's  Alarm. 

Multiply.     I  king  his  name  and  nobler  fame, 

Wna  multiplies  our  number.         Nature's  Law. 

MultiplyinfiT.    With  multiplying  joys,    .        .  Nature's  Law. 

Mungo. 
Whare  Mungo's  mither  hang'd  hersel.      Tom  o'  Shanter,  to. 


Murder. 

Sending,  like  blood>hoands  from  the  slip. 
Woe,  Want,  and  Murder  o'er  a  land ! 


A  WimUr  Night.  7' 


Their  pounces  were  murder,  and  terror  their  cry, 

S. 
*Twas  laurell'd  Martial  roaring  murder. 

Epig.  on  E:s  ''Martial." 
I  murder  hate  by  fieM  or  flood. 
Tho'  glory's  name  may  screen  us ; 

LnSj  on  Windows^  Ct.  Too. 

Five  scymitars,  wi'  murder  crusted ;  Tom  o'  Shanter.  it. 

As  murder  at  his  thrapple  shor'd  :   The  EUction  Bedlads.  VI. 

No  murders  or  ra^>es  worth  the  naming.         To  Copt.  RiddeL 

Murder,  to. 

To  murder  men,  and  gie  God  thanks !       V.  on  Nat.  Thanks. 

Murder^4Liming.    And  blasted  be  thy  murder-aiming  eye ; 

On  seeing  wounded  Hart. 

Murder-ghout. 
He  roar'd  a  horrid  murder-shout,     .  HeUloween.  20. 

Murderer.    A  murderer's  banes  in  gibbet  aims ; 

Tom  o'  ShasUer.  tt. 

Murder *d.    Death  has  murder'd  Johnie;  Epit.  on  wee  Johnie. 

And  thro'  the  whins,  and  by  the  cairn, 

Whare  hunters  fand  the  murder'd  bairn ;  Tom  d  Shanter.  to. 

Murdering,  -*ring. 

Ev'n  you  on  murd'ring  errands  toil'd,     .  A  fVinter  Night,  j. 

The  Sportsman's  joy,  the  murd'ring  cry, 

S.  Now  westlin  winds  t 
Thy  giming  laugh  enjoys  his  pangs 

And  murdering  wrestle,  .  Poem  on  Life. 

Or  Phineas  drove  the  murdering  blade, 
Wi'  wh-re-abhorring  rigour ;  The  Ordination.  4. 

I  wad  be  laith  to  rin  an'  chase  thee, 

Wi'  murd'ring  pattle  !      .  To  a  Mouse. 

Murderous.    Delusions,  oppressions,  and  murderous  wars ; 

S.  By  yon  castle  wa'  t 

Murky. 

Ne'er  sae  murky  blew  the  night  iT.  Cauld  is  the  eenin  blast  t 

Yon  murky  cloud  is  foul  with  rain,         S.  The  gloomy  nig^  t 

Murmur.    And  now  in  £aunting  murmurs  die ;   On  Lincluden. 

Oh !  stream  whose  murmurs  still  I  hear! 

S.  Slow  spreads  thegioomi 

Murmur,  to. 

*  Then  never  murmur  nor  repine;    .       The  Vision.  D.  //.  2t. 
Murmured. 

Clos'd  in  my  arms,  she  murmur'd  still. 
Come  kiss  me  at  your  leisure.       .         iT.  As  I gaed  upby\ 

Murmuring. 

My  Mary's  asleep  by  thy  murmuring  stream,  .S.  AA^f^  Water. 

While  hid  the  murmuring  streamlets  flow ; 

S.  On  Cessnock  banks  t  Sett.  il. 

The  murmuring  streamlet  winds  clear  thro'  the  vale, 

^.  The  small  birds  rejoice  f 

Murray.     For  Murray's  light  horse  are  to  muster 

The  EUction  Ballads.  lU. 

And  there  will  be  Murray  Commander,  .        .        .       ib. 

And  hey  for  the  sanctified  Murray, 
Our  land  wha  vri*  chapels  has  stored ;  .        .        .       Ib. 

Here  is  Murray's  fragments  O'  the  ten  commands ;       Ib.  IV. 

The  Murray's  noble  name  !-....         Ib.  V, 

The  Stewart  and  the  Murray  there 
Did  muster  a*  their  powers. Ib. 

The  Murray,  on  the  auld  grey  yaud,      .        .        .        .       Ib. 

Murther  [murder]. 

God  won't  accept  your  thanks  for  murther  I 

V.  on  Nat.  Thanks.. 

Murtherer. 

The  muffled  murtherer  of  Charles  The  EUction  Ballads.  VI. 

Muscle.    Triumphant  crushan't  like  a  muscle 

The  Authors  Cry  and  Prayer.  7. 

Muse,  the  Muses. 

The  muse  should  tell,  in  labor 'd  strains, 
O  Mary  bow  I  love  thee.  .  .S".  Could  aught  of  song  \ 

And  not  a  muse  in  honest  grief  bewail.     El.  on  Miss  Bumet. 
Where  words  ne'er  crost  the  muse's  heckles, 

Ep.  to  H.  Parker. 
And  morning  Poossie  whiddan  seen, 

Inspire  my  Muse,     .  Ep.  to  J.  L^-k,  Ap.  tst. 

Whene'er  my  Muse  does  on  me  glance, 

I  jingle  at  her.  .        .        .        .        ,  Ib.g. 

My  Muse,  tho'  hamely  in  attire. 

May  touch  the  heart.      ...        Ib.  j^. 
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My  awkart  Muse  sair  pleads  and  begs, 

I  would  na  write.   Ep.  to  J.  L — ^,  Ap.  aistf  a. 

My  Muse  dow  scarcely  spread  her  wing :      .  Ep.  to  J.  R.^  6. 

Pity  the  tuneful  muses'  hapless  train,     Ep.  to  R,  Grahmm.  5. 

My  muse  may  imp  her  wing  for  some  sublimer  flight      lb.  J. 

A  sorry,  poor,  misbegot  son  of  the  Muses,  Frag^.  itucr.  to  Fox, 

But  truce  with  abstraction,  and  truce  with  a  muse, 

Whose  rhymes  you'll  perhaps,  Sir,  ne'er  deign  to  peruse  :    lb, 

Mv  Muse  to  dream  of  such  a  theme, 
Her  feeble  powers  surrender  \      .       .      S.  Lovely  Davits. 

But  Nith  maun  be  my  Muse's  well. 

My  Muse  maun  be  thy  bonie  sell  1  .9.  O  wore  I  on  Partuue,  t 

Then  come,  sweet  Muse,  inspire  my  lay!        .        .        .       lb. 

The  Muse  was  a*  that  he  took  pride  in, 

Oh  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.l. 

"  No;  every  Muse  shall  join  her  tuneful  tongue, 

On  Death  o/SirJ.  Blair. 

Inspires  my  muse  to  gie  'm  his  dues,  On  W.  Ckalmters. 

0  thou,  my  Muse  !  guid,  auld  Scotch  Drink!  Scotch  Drink,  2, 

Alake !  that  e'er  my  Muse  has  reason, 

To  wyte  her  countrymen  wi'  treason !     .        .        .         lb,  14. 

There's  themes  enow  in  Caledonian  story, 

Wad  shew  the  Tragic  Muse  in  a'  her  glory.      Scots  ProU^^. 

Where  are  the  Muses  fled,  that  should  produce 

A  drama  worthy  of  the  name  of  Bruce  ?  .        .  .lb. 

Would  take  the  Muses'  servants  by  the  hand,  .       lb. 

I'm  tauld  the  Muse  ye  hae  negleckit ;     Second  Ep.  to  Davie, 

The  Muse,  poor  hizzie! 
Tho'  rough  an'  raploch  be  her  measure. 

She's  seldom  lazy. lb. 

Hand  tae  the  Muse,  my  dainty  Davie  :  .        .        .       lb. 

But  for  the  Muse,  she'll  never  leave  ye, 

Tho'  e'er  sae  puir, lb. 

But  here  my  Muse  her  wing  maun  cour ;  Tom  o  Shanter.  16. 

Alas!  my  roupet  Muse  is  haerse ! 

The  Authof^s  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Friend  o'  my  muse,  friend  o'  my  life, 

The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

Nae  gentle  dames,  tho'  e'er  sae  fair. 

Shall  ever  be  my  muse's  care ;  S.  The  Highland  Lassie. 

An'  thus  the  Muse  suggested 

His  sang  that  night.  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  VI L 

1  never  drank  the  Muses'  Stank, 

Castalia's  bum  an'  a'  that lb.  S.  VII. 

Your  muse  is  a  gipsie,  e'en  tho'  she  were  tipsie. 
She  cou'd  ca'  us  nae  waur  than  we  are.    The  Kirks  Alarm, 

A  prayer  from  the  muse  you  well  may  excuse, 

S.  The  Sons  0/ old  KiUie. 

I  took  her  for  some  Scottish  Muse,         .  The  Vision.  D.  I.  g. 

*  In  me  thy  native  Muse  regard  !     .  .        lb.  D.  II.  2. 

But  browster  wives  an'  whbkie  stills. 

They  are  the  muses.         Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap.. 

Nor  with  unwilling  ear  attend 
The  moralizing  Muse To  C Moris. 

With  every  muse  to  rove  : lb. 

As  lang's  the  Muses  dinna  fail  To  say  the  grace.    To  J.  S.^  24. 

Here,  where  the  Scottish  muse  immortal  lives. 

To  Miss  Graham. 

And  fled  each  Muse  that  glorious  once  inspired, 

ToR.G.ofF.^5. 

Not  so  the  idle  Muses'  mad-cap  train,    .        .        .        .  lb.  8. 

A  fabled  Muse  may  suit  a  bard  that  feigns.      To  R.  Graham. 

An'  not  a  muse  erect  her  head 

To  cowc  the  blellums  ?      To  Rev.  J.  APMaih. 

Pardon  a  muse  sae  mean  as  mine, lb. 

The  Muse,  nae  Poet  ever  fand  her, 

Till  by  himsel  be  leam'd  to  wander.  To  IV.  Simpson. 

By  far  my  elder  brother  in  the  muses, 

IVr.  under  Port,  o/Fergnsson. 

Muse-lnsplrin'. 

muse-inspirin' aqua-vits  .        Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap.. 

Muse.  to. 

Of  Phillis  to  muse  and  to  sing.        S.  Adown  winding  Nith  t 

To  muse  some  favourite  Scottish  theme,        As  on  the  banks  t 

O  tell  me,  does  she  muse  on  me  !  S.  Behold  the  hour  t 

As  hopeless  I  muse  on  thy  charms,  .S*.  Here's  a  health  to  ane  t 

And  the  moon  shines  bright,  when  I  rove  at  night, 
To  muse  upon  my  Charmer.  S.  How  westlin  winds  f 

And  ay  I  muse  and  sing  thy  name, 

S,  O  were  I  on  Pamass.  t 


To  Rev.  J.  AtMath. 
To  IV.  Simpson. 


Mase  while  the  Evan  seeks  the  Clyde  T 

S.  Slow  spreads  the  gloom  f 

Apart  let  me  wander,  apart  let  me  muse,     S.  The  leuy  mist  f 

Some  seem'd  to  muse,  some  seem'd  to  dare,  [v.A.4] 

The  Vision, 

llll8*d.    Or  mus'd  where  limpid  streams  once  hallow'd,  well, 

On  Death  o/SirJ.  Blair. 

I  backward  mus*d  on  wasted  time,         .  The  Vision.  D.  I,  4. 

Music    When  Phoebus  peeps  over  the  mountains. 
On  music,  and  pleasure,  and  love. 

^.  A  dawn  winding  Nith  t 
The  music  of  her  pretty  foot. 
On  my  heart  it  did  play  so,  .  ^.  As  I gaed  up  by  t 

The  music  of  thy  voice  I  heard, 
Nor  wist  while  it  enslav'd  me ;   ^.  Farewell^  thou  stream  f 

At  once  'tis  music, — and  'tis  love  !  .       ,  S,  Here  is  the  glen  t 

And,  hark !  what  more  than  mortal  sound 

Of  music  breathes  the  pile  arotmd  ?  .On  Lincluden. 

To  gie  them  mtisic  was  his  charge :        .  Tarn  o'  Shanter,  11. 

But  all  the  soul  of  Music's  self  was  heard ; 

The  Brigs  o/Ayr.  12, 
The  gowdspink,  Music's  gayest  child, 

Tht  Petition  <if  Br.  IVater. 
The  music  of  thy  tongue  I  heard. 
Nor  wist  while  it  enslaved  me  :   .       .  S.  The  last  time  1 1 

And  joy  and  music  pouring  forth, 

In  ev'ry  grove.  The  Vision.  D.  II,  14. 

Musie-notes. 

Sae  sweetly  move  her  genty  limbs. 

Like  music-notes  o'  Lover's  hymns :  .9.  Mp  Lord  ei^huntitig  f 

Musie  [dim.  o/mUM], 

My  musie,  tir'd  wi'  mony  a  sonnet 

Ironic  satire,  sidelins  sklented,  ^ 

On  my  poor  musie ;  . 
Musing. 

Musing  on  the  roaring  ocean, 
Whidi  divides  my  love  and  me  :      Musing  on  the  roaring  f 

Oft  as  by  winding  Nith  I,  musing,  wait 

On  seeing  wounded  Hare. 

Life's  poor  day  I'll  musing  rave,     .     S.  Streams  that  glide  f 

(Fit  haunts  for  Friendship  or  for  Love, 

In  musing  mood)  [v.A.4]  .      The  Vision.  D.  I, 

When  musing  in  a  lonely  glade,       S,  Tkvas  even — the  dewy  t 

For  there  he  is  wand'ring,  and  musing  on  me, 

S.  IVae  is  my  heart  t 

Musing-deep. 

With  musing-deep,  astonish'd  stare,  The  Vision,  D.I  I. 

Musings. 

And  wake  the  soul  to  musings  high.  .  On  Lincluden. 

Musket.    Say  pell  and  mell,  wi'  muskets  knell 

How  Tories  feU  and  Whigs  to  h-U  Flew  ofi" 

^.  The  Battle  o/Sherra-Moor. 

Muslin-kail  [broth  made  of  vegetables  and  water 
without  beef]. 

Be't  water-brose,  or  muslin-kail,  .       ToJ.S.^  24. 

Muster.    For  Murray's  light  horse  are  to  muster 

The  Election  Ballads,  IIL 

Did  muster  a'  their  powers. Ib.V. 

To  muster  o'er  each  ardent  Whig   .        ...        lb.  VI. 

Davie  Bluster,  Davie  Bluster,  if  for  a  saunt  ye  do  muster. 
The  corps  is  no  nice  of  recruits;  .        .    The  Kite's  Alarm, 

Or  else  he  would  muster  the  heads  of  the  clan,  The  Whistle.  7. 

Mustering.    Ye  mustering  thunders  from  above 

Your  willing  victim  see  I       S.  O  mirk^  mirk  f 

Lang-mustering  up  a  bitter  blast ;  On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  IV,I. 

Musty.    (O  Ferguson  I  thy  glorious  parts, 

Ill-suited  laws  dry,  musty  arts!      To  W.  Simpson.  4. 

Mutehkin  v.  Muchkin. 

Mute.    Then  at  the  balance  let's  be  mute. 

We  never  can  adjust  it ;    .      Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  8. 

Ill  drap  the  lyre,  and  mute,  admire,      .      S.  Lovely  Davies. 

Mutrie.    M[utrie]  and  you  were  just  a  match. 

The  Ordination,  10. 

Mutter. 

He  mutters,  glow'ring  at  the  bitches,  Lns  add,  to  J.  Ranken. 

And  mutter  forth  a  half-heard  prayer.  .  On  Lincluden. 

Hutt*ring. 

I  started,  mutt'ring  blockhead  !  coof!  The  Vision.  D.  I.  6. 
Mutual. 

Health  and  Peace,  with  mutual  rays,       A  Ded.  to  G.  H..,  14. 

The  bands  and  bliss  o'  mutual  love, 

S,  Brow  lads  on  Yar,  braes  f 
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The  Lament. 


A  mutual  faith  to  plight,  .       ,  On  Miss/,  Lewars, 

In  raptures  sweet  this  hour  we  meet, 
Wi*  mutual  love  an'  a'  that ;     The  Jolly  Beggars,  S.  VIIL 

The  plighted  faith ;  the  mutual  flame ;    .        The  Lament,  3. 

We  hae  plighted  our  troth,  my  Mary, 
In  mutuiu  affection  to  jom,  .  ,      S.To  Mary. 

Hutual-kindlinfir. 

To  mark  the  mutual-kindling  eye.  . 

Muve  [move]. 

Had  I  na  found  the  slightest  prayer 
That  lips  could  speak  thy  heart  could  muve.  S.  I  do  confess  t 

These  muvin'  things  ca'd  wives  and  weans 

Wad  muve  the  very  hearts  o'  stanes!  Searching  auld  t 

Muviii  [moving]. 
These  muvin'  things  ca'd  wives  and  weans    Searching  auld  t 

MuzzI'd.     Nae  hand-cuff*d,  muzzl'd,  haff-shackl'd  Recent, 

El.  on  Year  rySS. 

Myra.    Dear  Myra,  the  captive  ribband's  mme, 
^  7    .  *-  ^   The  capt.  Ribband. 

Myrtle.    Nae  gowden  stream  thro'  myrtles  twines, 

Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

Wh-re-hunting  amang  groves  o'  myrtles  ;   The  Twa  Dogs.  ^. 

Their  groves  of  sweet  myrtle  let  foreign  lands  reckon, 

S.  Their  groves  qf^ 

Mysel  [myself]. 

Wi'  you,  mysel,  I  gat  a  fright,  ,   Add.  to  the  DeiL  7. 

Tho'  I  mysel'  ha'e  plenty ;       S.  And  Ofor  asu  and  twenty  t 

wi'  a'  my  pow'r,  I  set  mysel,       Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  4. 

I  took  the  way  that  pleas'd  mysel,  ...         ib.  31. 

I  winna  blaw  about  mysel,     .       Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  ist^  it. 

I've  play'd  mysel  a  bonie  spring,     .        .        .  Ep.  to  J.  R.t  6. 

But  Oh  !  1  fear  the  kintra  soon 
Will  ken  as  weel's  mysel !    .        .    S.  My  heart  was  amce  t 

And  I  myseV  the  zephyr's  breath, 
Amang  its  bonie  leaves  to  play.  .        .  S.  O  were  my  love  t 

And  I  mysel'  a  drap  of  dew,  ^ 
Into  her  bonie  breast  to  fa' ! Ib, 

I  lo'e  her  mysel,  but  darena  weel  tell,       Ronalds  qfBennals. 

Poor,  plackless  devils  like  mysel,    .        .      Scotch  Drink.  16. 

So  touched,  bewitched, 
I  rav'd  ay  to  mysel :    .       .         The  Ans,  to  the  Gmdwt/e. 

I  saw  mysel,  they  did  pursue 

The  horse-men  back  to  Forth,  man, 

S.  The  Battle  ^ Sherra-Moor, 
I  am,  altho'  I  say't  mysel, 

Worth  gaun  a  mile  to  see.    .      The  Petition  o/Br.  Water, 

Sae  I  subscribe  mysel  in  haste,  Third  Ep,  to  J,  Lap.. 

He  taki  mysel  by  word  o'  mouth,     .        .    To  Dr.  Blacklock, 

Mysel,  I've  ev'n  seen  them  greetan 

Wi'  giraan  spite,      .        To  W.  Simpson.  P.S. 

I  canna  to  mysel'  conceal 
My  deeply-ranklin'  sorrow.  .  Verses  under  Grief. 

Mysie.    And  tak  a  look  o'  Mysie ;  The  Tarbolton  Lasses. 

Mysterious,    owning  heaven's  mysterious  sway,  Frag.  <^Ode, 

Mystery*    Might  there  have  learnt  new  mysteries  of  his  art ; 

The  Vowels, 

Mystic. 

Thence,  mystic  knots  mak  great  abuse,   Add.  to  the  Deil.  11. 

Masons'  mystic  word  an'  grip,         ....         Ib.  14. 

The  Brethren  o'  the  mystic  level    .        .    Tarn  Samson's  El.. 

Dear  brothers  of  the  mystic  tye ! 

The  Farewell.  ToSt.J.'sL.. 

Mystical. 

May  secrecy  round  be  the  mystical  bouad, 
And  brotherly  love  be  the  centre.  ^.  The  sons  nfold  Killie. 

Na  [not,  no]. 

Ev'n  that,  he  does  na  mind  it  lang :       .   A  Ded.  to  G.  H.^  3, 

He  does  na  fail  his  part  in  either. Ib. 

But  sneer  na  British-boys  awa :      .  .A  Dream.  14. 

I  wat  he  was  na  slaw,  man  ;    .        .       .         A  Fragment.  ». 

I  doubt  na  they  wad  bide  nae  better       .    Add,  ofBeelubui. 

Ah,  Chloris,  since  it  may  na  be,      .  S.  Ah,  Chloris  t 

Come  weel,  come  woe,  I  care  na  by,        S.  Behind  yon  hills  f 

But  'tis  na  love  like  mine.  S.  Behold,  my  lovei 

Lest  my  wee  thing  be  na  mine.  ^.  Bonie  wee  thing  i 

And  tho'  I  hae  na  meikle  tocher,  S.  Brow  lads  on  Yar.  braes  t 

I  was  na  fou,  but  just  had  plenty ;  Death  and  Dr.  Hombook.3. 

*  My  name  is  Death,  But  be  na  fley'd.'  .        .  .  Ib.^, 

Their  fate  we  should  na  censure,       £p,  to  Young  Friend.  4, 


And  ken  na  how  to  wair't :       .       .        .        Ep.  to  Davie.  », 

'  Mair  spier  na,  nor  fear  na,* lb. 

I  care  na  by  how  few  may  see,        .    S.  First  when  Maggie  t 

An'  she  be  na  noddin  too !        .      S,  Gudeen  to  you  Kimmer\ 

She  notic't  na,  an  aizle  brunt 
Her  braw  new  worset  apron  .  Halloween,  13, 

I  was  na  past  fyfteen : Ib.  13. 

It  was  na  sae  ye  glinted  by  \S.  Hew  lang  and  dreary  t 

When  I  was  wf  my  dearie!  t  •^^  ^>^»  /  i^f^  on  t 
She  charm'd  my  soul,  I  wist  na  how ;  S.  I  gaeda  waefu*  f 
It  is  na,  Jean,  thy  bonie  face,  .      S.  It  is  na,  Jean  t 

But  he  has  na  tell'd  the  lass  hersel  Katharine  J  affray. 

0  tell  na  me  of  wind  and  rain, 

Upbraid  na  me  wi'  cauld  disdain,         S.  O  Lassie,  art  thou  t 

Ye  are  na  Mary  Morrison.  .  S.O  Mary,  at  thy  f 

If  love  for  love  thou  wilt  nagie, Ib. 

1  care  na  wealth  a  single  flie ;  .  .  S.O  Phely  t 
An'  'twere  na  for  my  Jeanie.  .  S.  O  poortith  cauld  \ 

0  steer  her  up,  and  be  na  blate,  .  S.  O  steer  her  up  f 
Ye  would  na  been  sae  shy  ;    ....     S.O  Tibbie!^ 

But  troth  I  care  na  by Ib. 

Ye  spak'  na,  but  gaed  by  like  stoure ;      .  ,      Ib, 

1  would  na  gie  her  in  her  sark 

For  thee  wi  a'  thy  thousand  mark  \        .        .       .       .      Ib. 

And  come  na  unless  the  back-yett  be  a-jee ;        6".  O  whistle  t 

And  come,  as  ye  were  na  coming  to  me,  ire.'\        .       .      Ib. 

We  are  na  fou,  we're  nae  that  fou,  S.  O  Willie  brew'd\ 

What  heart  o'  stane  wad  thou  na  move, 

On  Birth  ofPosth.  Child, 

Ah  I  Nick,  ah  Nick  it  is  na  fair,     .       .        .   Poem  on  Life, 

Was  na  Robin  bauld,  S.  Robin  skure  in  hairst, 

"Sot  ha'e't  in  her  power  to  say  na,  man,    Ic0talds  ^Bennals. 

Na,  even  tho'  limpan  wi'  the  spavie 

Frae  door  tae  door.  Second  Ep.  to  Davie, 

Yet  darena  for  your  anger  ;    .        .       S.  SiJcetfa's  the  eve  t 

We  think  na  on  the  lang  Scots  miles,  Tam  o'  Shanter. 

Tarn  did  na  mind  the  storm  a  whistle Ib, 

Fair  play,  be  car'd  na  deils  a  boddle Ib. 

'  Na,  waur  than  a' ! '  cries  ilka  chiel,  Tam  Samson* s  EL, 

I  kend  na  how  to  tell.  The  Ans.  to  the  Guidw\fe. 

na  bred  to  bam  and  byre,        .       .        .  .      Ib, 

(Deil  na  they  never  mair  do  guid,  , 

The  Authors  Cry  and  Prayer.  16, 

And  wist  na  o*  my  fate.    .  The  Banks  of  Docm.  Sett  II. 

He  wist  na  where  he  was  gaun,  O.    5".  The  Cooper  j>  Cuddy  \ 

An  he  get  na  hell  for  his  haddin, 
The  deil  gets  na  justice  ava.        The  Election  Baliads.  III. 

A  place  where  body  saw  na' ;  .  The  gowd.  Lochs  tffA. 

Black  [Russel]  is  na  spairan :  .  .    The  Holy  FMr.21. 

They  mind't  na  wha  the  chorus  teuk, 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  ^III. 

Like  him  there  is  na  twa,  Jamie ;    .        .  S.  The  Laddies  ^  t 

I  kend  na  where  to  lodge  till  day : 

J*.  The  lass  that  made  the  bi^d, 

0  wrang  na  my  virginity ! J.b. 

And  ay  she  wist  na  what  to  say ; Ib^ 

The  lassie  thought  na  lang  till  day Ib. 

Twa  Dogs  that  were  na  thrang  at  hame.  The  Twa  Dogs. 

The  fient  a  pride  na  pride  had  he Ib.  3. 

Rejoic'd  they  were  na  men  but  dogs ;  .  .  .  Ib.  33. 
Yet  wist  na  what  her  ail  might  be,  S.  There  was  a  lass  f 
She  had  na  will  to  say  him  na : Ib. 

1  care  na  thy  daddie,  his  lands  and  his  money, 

S.  Tibbie  Dunbar. 

Na£uthyeyet! To  a  Louse. 

I  doubt  na,  whyles,  but  thou  may  thieve ;      .       To  a  Mouse. 

I  hae  na  ony  fear. To  Gov.  Hamilton, 

We  cam'  na  here  to  view  your  warks,  V.s  on  Window,  Carron. 

Your  porter  dought  na  hear  us ; Ib. 

But  oh,  if  he's  faithless,  and  minds  na  his  Nanie, 

S.  Wandering  Willie, 

'  Na,  na,'  quo'  I,  '  I'm  no  for  that,  .        .    What  ails  ye  new  f 

My  mind  it  was  na  steady,  >r.  WhenJSrst  I  came  t 

It's  a  pity  ane  sae  pretty 
Should  na  do  the  thing  they  can.  S,  Willys  go  and  mmrryi 

Let  na  this  o' thee  be  uuld Ib, 


Na 


327 


Naebody 


Or  if  thou  wilt  na  be  my  ain, 
Say  na  thou'lt  refuse  me.        .        .       .  .S.  IVt/t  thou  bimy\ 

Nabob. 

But  as  to  his  fine  Nabob  fortune, 
Well  e'en  let  this  subject  alane.  The  EUction  Ballads,  III, 

And  there  will  be  rich  brother  Nabobs, 
Though  Nabobs,  yet  men  o'  the  first ;        .       ,       .      lb. 

Nfte  [no],    an'  that's  nae  flatt'rin,   .        .  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.y  a. 

He's  just— nae  better  than  he  should  be.  .        .  lb.  4. 

But  then,  nae  thanks  to  him  for  a'  that ; 

Nae  godly  symptom  ye  can  ca'  that ;      .  .Ib,6. 

AodOch!  that's  naer-g-n-r-t-n!  [v.A.29.]    .       ,       .      lb. 

Ill  warrant  then,  ye're  nae  Deceiver fb.  g. 

So  Sir,  you  see  'twas  nae  daft  vapour,    ...         fb.  12, 

So,  nae  reflection  on  Your  Grace,  .       .       ,      A  Dream.  3. 

my  life's  a  lease,  Nae  bargain  wearing  faster,  .  lb.  6. 

An'  did  nae  less,  in  full  Congress,  .        .       .     A  Fragmeni. 

like  ony  Turk,  Nae  mercy  had  at  a',  man ;    .        .        .  Ib.j. 

Nae  whip  nor  spur,  but  just  a  Mrattle   A  Guid  Niwytar  1 10. 

But  what  he  said  it  was  nae  play,  .        .       .        .A  Vision. 

Lord  grant,  nae  duddie,  desperate  beggar,  Add  o/Beelubub. 

I  doubt  na  they  wad  bide  nae  better  .        .  lb,  2. 

Nae  sage  North,  now,  nor  sager  Sackville,    .       .        ,      lb. 

Ye're  aiblins  nae  temptation.  .  Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  6. 

With  nae  proportion  wanting,  .  S.  At  /good  upby\ 

"  There  was  a  time,  it's  nae  lang  syne,    .      Asontfu  banks  t 

**  Nae  bitter  blast,"  the  sp'rit  replies, 
"  It  blaws  nae  here  sae  fierce  and  fell,        .       ,       .      lb. 

Yell  do  nae  gude  at  a'.    .        .  S.  AwOf  wAigs,  awa. 

Nae  artfu'  wiles  to  win  ye,  0 :  5".  Behind  yon  hills  f 

Nae  purer  is  than  Nanie,  O lb. 

An*  has  nae  care  but  Nanie,  O lb. 

Nae  ither  care  in  life  have  I, lb. 

Nor  nae  langer  sport  and  play. 
Mirth  or  sang  can  please  me ;      .      S.  Blyihe  ha'e  I  ban  f 

Altho'  his  daddie  was  nae  laird,  S.  Brow  lads  on  Yar.  braes  t 
I  was  bred  up  at  nae  sic  school,  .  S.Ca  the  ewes. 

To  love  they  thought  nae  crime,  Sir ;  S.  Damon  a$td  Syhna. 
'Twas  but  yestreen,  nae  farther  gaen. 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  i(y. 
Nae  doubt  they'll  rive  it  wi'  the  plew ;   .  lb.  23. 

I  tell  nae  common  tale  o'  grief,  El.  on  Capi.  M.  H.^  Epit. 
The  tither's  dour,  has  nae  sic  breedin',  .  El.  on  Year  tySS. 
Nae  waur  than  he  did,  honest  man  \  ....  lb. 
The'  it  should  serve  nae  other  end  Ep,  to  Young  Friend. 
Wha  hae  nae  check  but  human  law,  .lb.3. 

A  comfort  this  nae  sma' ; 
Nae  mair  then,  well  care  then, 

Nae  farther  we  can  fa'.  •  Ep,  to  Davie,  3. 

There's  wit  there,  yell  get  there, 

Ye'll  find  nae  other  where lb.  7. 

Wi'  nae  converse  but  Gallowa'  bodies,    .     Ep.  to  H.  Parker. 

Tak  this  excuse  for  nae  epistle lb. 

I  am  nae  Poet,  in  a  sense,       .        Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  rst,  g. 

An*  hae  to  Learning  nae  pretence, lb. 

Wha  thinks  himsel  nae  sheep-shank  bane,      lb.,  Ap.  2/st,  t2. 

Nae  wonder  he's  as  black's  the  grun,     Epit.  on  Holy  tVillie. 

And  bade  me  mak  nae  clatter ;  .  S.  Had  I  the  wyte  t 

An'  Mary,  nae  doubt,  took  the  drunt,     .        .    Halloween,  g. 

I  wat  she  made  nae  jaukin ; lb.  12. 

Sometime  when  nae  ane  see'd  him,  ...         lb.  ly. 

Thou'rt  ay  sae  free  informing  me 
Thou  hast  nae  mind  to  marry ;    .   S,  Here^s  to  thy  health  t 

Nae  time  hae  I  to  tarry lb. 

Ill  fear  nae  scant,  I'll  bode  nae  want. 
As  lang's  I  get  employment. lb. 

Nae  travel  makes  him  weary. lb. 

Of  gude  advisement  comes  nae  ill.  .        S.  In  simmer  when  \ 

He  has  nae  love  to  spare  for  me  : lb. 

Jenny  was  nae  ill  to  gain,  .  .  S.  Jockey /ou  t 

Let  her  lo'e  nae  man  but  me  ; lb. 

Ifze  the  meat,  but  appetite lb. 

Fancy  only  kens  nae  cheat lb. 

My  ain  gudeman,  it  is  nae  faute.    .        .    S.  John,  come  kiss. 

Nae  leaf  o'  mine  shall  greet  the  spring, 
Nae  simmer  sun  exalt  my  bloom ;     Lament  for  Glencaim. 


Nae  ray  of  fame  was  to  be  found :  .     Lament  for  Glencaim, 

Nae  ruder  visit  knows,     .        .        .S".  New  Spring  has  clad  t 

Nae  star  blinks  thro'  the  driving  sleet ;  S.  O  Lassie,  art  thouf 

Nae  mate  to  help,  nae  mate  to  cheer,     .        .    S.  O  Logan  1 1 

And  time  nae  langer  spill,  jo :  .     S.  O  steer  her  up  t 

I  wad  never  had  nae  care,  .      S.  O  that  I  had  ne'er  ^ 

Tho'  thou  has  nae  silk  and  holland  sae  sma, 

5".  O  when  she  cam  ben  t 

Gang  by  me  as  tho'  that  ye  car'd  nae  a  file ;  .     S.O  whistle^ 

But  court  nae  anither,  tho'  joking  ye  be,        .  .lb. 

We  are  na  fou,  we're  nae  that  fou,  .         S.  O  Willie  brew'd\ 

'Twad  been  nae  plea;  On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  IV.  I. 

The  feint  a  pride,  nae  pride  had  he,      On  Dining  with  Daer. 

I  am  nae  stranger  to  your  fame,  .     On  W.  Chalmers. 

Nae  gowden  stream  thro*  myrtles  twines. 

Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

Nae  bombast  spates  of  nonsense  swell ;  .  .       .       ,      lb. 

She  was  nae  get  o'  moorlan  tips,     .  Poor  Mailies  EL. 

She  was  nae  get  o'  runted  rams,  [v.  A.  19]  .       .        ,      lb. 

Nae  mercy,  then,  for  aim  or  steel ;  Scotch  Drink.  11. 

Nae  howdie  gets  a  social  night 

Or  plack  frae  them.  [v.  A.  25]  .        .         lb.  12. 

Nae  thought,  nae  view,  nae  scheme  o'  livin*, 

Nae  cares  tae  gie  us  joy  or  grievin* :       Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

Nae  ferlie  'tis  tho'  fickle  she  prove,    S.  She's /air  and/ause  f 

Ae  market-day  thou  was  nae  sober ;  T«un  <f  Shunter. 

Nae  man  can  tether  time  or  tide ; lb. 

Wi*  tippeny,  we  fear  nae  evil ; lb. 

Nae  cotillion  brent  new  frae  France,      .        ...      lb. 

Ye're  wae  men,  ye're  nae  men,        The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwi/e. 

He  has  nae  thought  but  how  to  kill 

Twa  at  a  blow.     The  A  uthot^s  Cry  and  Prayer.  P. 

(That  Bards  are  second-sighted  is  nae  joke. 

The  Brigs  o/Ayr. 

I  doubt  na,  frien*,  ye'll  think  3re're  nae  sheep-shank,  lb. 

Weel-pleas'd  the  Mother  hears,  it's  nae  wild,  worthless  rake. 

The  Cottei^s  Sat.  Night.  7. 

But  nae  ane  could  their  fancy  please, 

The  Election  Ballads.  I. 

0  there  had  been  nae  play ; lb.  V. 

Nae  wonder  that  it  pride  him !  .    The  Holy  Fair.  11, 

There's  peace  an*  rest  nae  langer ;  .       .       .        lb.  14, 

Waesucks !  for  him  that  gets  nae  lass,    ...         lb.  23. 
In  days  when  riding  was  nae  crime         .  The  Inventory. 

1  ha'e  nae  wife ;  and  that  my  bliss  is. 

An'  ye  have  laid  nae  tax  on  misses  \       ....      lb. 

Wi'  people  wha  ken  ye  nae  better.        The  Kirk's  Alarm.  13. 

She  could  ca'  us  nae  waur  than  we  are.  .         lb.  t8. 

Nae  joy  nor  pleasure  can  she  see ;      S.  The  lovely  lass  of  I.  f 

Spare  them  nae  day The  Ordination.  3. 

nae  reflection  on  your  lear, Ib.g. 

The  sleepy  bit  lassie  she  dreaded  nae  ill,  S.  The  Taylor  fell  ^ 

Nae  real  joys  we  know,  man.  .         The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

Nae  tawted  tyke,  tho'  e'er  sae  duddie. 

But  he  wad  stan't,  as  glad  to  see  him.  The  Twa  Dogs.  3. 

Nae  cauld  nor  hunger  e'er  can  steer  them,  lb.  27. 

They've  nae  sair-wark  to  craze  their  banes,    .        .         lb.  2g. 

Nae  poison'd  soor  Arminian  stank,         .     The  Twa  Herds.  3. 

This  waly  boy  will  be  nae  coof,  .S".  There  was  a  lad\ 

We'll  cry  nae  jads  frae  heathen  hills.      Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap.. 

Auld  Scotland  wants  nae  skinking  ware  [v.  A.  7]   To  a  Haggis. 

And  bade  nae  better To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

Poor  wights  !  nae  rules  nor  roads  observin ;  To  J.  S.  tg. 

Ye  are  sae  grave,  nae  doubt  ye're  wise  \         ,        .         lb.  28. 

Nae  Poet  thought  her  worth  his  while.        To  JV.  Simpson.  7. 

Then  gae  your  gate  ye'se  nae  be  here !  S.  IVha  is  that  at  my  f 

'  Gelding's  nae  better  than  'tis  ca't,         .     What  ails  ye  now\ 

My  only  beast,  I  had  nae  mae,       .      S.  What  will  I  do  gin  f 

But  Willie's  wife  is  nae  sae  trig,     .        .     S.  Willie  Wastle  t 

I  could  wish  nae  man  to  get  ye. 
Save  it  were  my  very  scl.  S.  Will  ye  go  and  marry  t 

We's  mak  nae  din  about  your  tocher ;     .  .        .lb. 

Then  nae  ither  man  can  get  ye, lb. 

Naebody  [nobody]. 

And  a'  the  day  to  sit  in  dool, 
And  nae  body  to  see  me       ...        ^.  Ca'  the  Ewes. 


Naebody 
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I'll  partake  wi' naebody;         ....       S,  Natbady, 

111  gie  Cuckold  to  naebody .lb. 

There,  thanks  to  naebody ; /^. 

I'll  borrow  frae  naebody /^. 

I  am  naebody 's  lord,  I'll  be  slave  to  naebody  ;      .        .lb. 

I'll  tak  dunts  frae  naebody Jb. 

I'll  be  sad  for  naebody ;  Naebody  cares  for  me, 
I  care  for  naebody Jf,, 

Sjrne  up  the  back-style,  and  let  naebody  see,  S.  O  Whistle,  f 
Let  nae  body  name  wi*  a  jeer ;  The  Jolly  Beigars.  S.  III. 
While  Irwin,  Lugar,  Aire  an'  Doon, 

Naebody  sings.  .     To  W,  Simpson.  8. 

'Twas  the  dear  smile  when  naebody  did  mind  us. 

S.  Twos nahtrbonie  blue  e*§\ 

Nae  malp  [no  more]. 

When  ebbing  life  nae  mair  shall  flow,       A  Ded.  to  G.  H.,  14. 

I  heard  nae  mair A  H^inter  Night,  to. 

I  seek  nae  mair  o'  Heav'n  to  share, 

Than  sic  a  moment's  pleasure,  O  !  .9.  An'  F II  kiss  thee  yet  \ 
Nae  mair  then,  we'll  care  then,  Ep.  to  Davie.  3. 

It  just  play'd  dirl  on  the  bane. 

But  did  nae  mair.  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  t6. 
He'll  gabble  rhyme,  nor  sing  nae  mair,  [re.\ 

El.  on  Death  o/R.  Rnisseaux. 
So  I  can  rhyme  nor  write  nae  mair ;  Ep.  to  J.  R.,  rj. 

Nae  mair  at  present  can  I  measure,  Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan.  14^ 
Now  we're  married,  spier  nae  mair,  .S".  First  when  Maggie  \ 
Nae  mair  my  Dearie  smiles  ;  .  Fragment. 

Till  the  Fates,  nae  mair  severe. 

Friendship,  Love  and  Peace  restore.  S.  Frae  the  friends  f 
rU  come  nae  mair  to  thy  bower  door,  5.  Here's  to  thy  health  t 
Nae  mair  ungen'rous  wish  I  hae,  .  .  S.  It  is  na,  Jean  t 
Jenny,  I'll  nae  nuir  be  nice,    .  .       .    S.  Jockey  fou  f 

O I  soon,  to  me,  may  summer-suns 

Nae  mair  light  up  the  mom ! 
Nae  mair.  to  me,  the  autumn  winds 

Wave  o'er  the  3rellow  com  !  Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots. 

The  wretch  whase  Doom  is  "  hope  nae  mair," 

What  tongue  his  woes  can  tell ;    S.  Now  Spring  has  clad  t 

For  pity's  sake,  sweet  bird,  nae  mair  I 

S.  O  stay  J  sweet  warbling  t 
Gie  me  Rob,  I'll  seek  nae  mair,  S.  O  wha  my  babie-clouts  f 
Nae  mair  he'll  join  the  merry  roar.  On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.L 
Thou'lt  be  a  horse  when  he's  nae  mair  (mayor). 

On  B.'s  Horse  Impound.. 
Ilk  feature — auld  nature 

Declar'd  that  she  cou'd  do  nae  vaaxsX  .  S.  Sae flaxen  f 
An'  fash  nae  nudr.  ....  Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 
Alas !  nae  mair  he'll  them  molest !  [v.  A.  15]  TamSatKsotis  El. 
If  ye'll  meddle  nae  mair  wi'  the  matter.  The  Kirk's  Alarm.  13. 
And  your  friends  they  dare  grant  you  nae  mair.  .  lb.  14. 
Nae  mair  the  flow'r  in  field  or  meadow  springs ; 
Nae  mair  the  grove  with  airy  concert  rings,  The  Brigs  qf  Ayr. 
Wag-wits  nae  mair  can  have  a  handle   ...         lb.  to. 

Nae  mair  the  Council  waddles  down  the  street. 

In  all  the  pomp  of  ignorant  conceit ;       .  ,      lb. 

But  here  alas!  for  me  nae  mair 

Shall  birdie  charm,  or  flow'ret  smile; 

^.  The  Catrine  woods  ^ 
Nae  mair  the  knaves  shall  wrang  her.  The  Ordination.  3. 
Nae  mair  thou'lt  rowte  out-owre  the  dale,     .  .  lb,  6. 

Nae  mair  by  Babel's  streams  we'll  weep,  .        .lb.  7. 

Now  R[obinson]  harangue  nae  mair,  .        .Ib.g. 

Morality's  demure  decoys 

Shall  here  nae  mair  find  quarter :        .        .        .         lb.  t3. 

We'll  court  nae  mair  below  the  bush  in  our  kail-jrard, 

S.  There  grows  a  bonie  brier  ^ 
Whae'er  she  gat  hands  on,  cam'  near  her  nae  mair, 

S.  There  liv'd  once  a  carle  f 
Then  Jamie,  I  shall  say  nae  mair,  .  .       ToJ.S.^ag. 

They  durst  nae  mair  than  he  allow'd,  .   To  IV.  Creech. 

NaethlnfiTf  -In  [nothinsr]. 
It's  naething  but  a  milder  feature. 

Of  our  poor,  sinfu',  corrupt  Nature :      .  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.^  6. 
It  seem'd  to  mak  a  kind  o'  stan'. 

But  naething  spak ;  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  8. 
There's  naething  here  but  Highland  pride, 

Epig.  on  being  neglected  at  In.  Inn. 
But  never  tempt  th'  illicit  rove 
The'  naething  should  divulge  it :    Ep.  to  Young  Friend  6. 


tak  that,  ye  lea'e  them  naething,  To  ken  them  by,  Ep.  to  J.  R. 

0  gat  ye  me  wi'  naething  ?      .  .        .  S.  Gat  ye  me,  f 
To  winn  three  wechts  o'  naething  ;  .  Halleween,  at. 

1  said,  there  was  naething  I  hated  like  men, 

S.  Last  May  a  braw  wooer  \ 

I  hae  naething  to  lend S.  Naebody. 

I've  little  to  spend,  and  naething  to  lend,  Ronalds  ofBennals. 

For  makins  o'  rhymes,  and  working  at  times. 
Does  little  or  naething  at  a',  man lb. 

He  gaped  wide,  but  naething  spak.        The  Death  ofMailie. 
Waesucks !  for  him  that  gets  nae  lass. 
Or  lasses  that  hae  naething !  .    The  Holy  Fair.  iS- 

How  I  had  spent  my  youthfu'  prime, 

An'  done  nae-thmg,  .  The  Vision.  D.  I.  4. 

Was  naething  to  my  hinny  bliss 
Upon  the  lips  o'  Anna.         ,         S.  The  gowd.  Locks  of  A. 

Or  naething  else  to  trouble  thee. 

But  stray  amang  the  heather  bells,  .     There  was  a  lass  t 

There's  naethin  like  the  honesX  nappy !      There's  naethin  like  t 

An'  naething,  now,  to  big  a  new  ane.  To  a  Mouse. 

naething  but  a  'moonshine  matter ;'      To  W.  Simpson.  P.S. 

NaST*    Tell  how  wi'  you  on  ragweed  nags. 

They  skim  the  muirs  an'  dizzy  crags.  Add.  to  the  Deil.  g. 

Na«rie  [dim.  e/^nag]. 

And  wanton  nagies  nine  or  ten.  S.  There  was  a  lass  f 

NalfiT  [nag]. 
And  when  I  downa  yoke  a  naie, 
Then,  Lord  be  thanket,  I  can  beg ;         .  A  Ded  to  G.  H.,  2. 

Or  dealing  thro'  amang  the  naigs 

Their  ten-hours  bite,  Ep.  to  J.  L — *,  Ap.  2tst,  2. 

A  braw  new  naig  wi'  the  tail  o't  a'  rottan, 

S.  O  ken  ye  what  Meg\ 
That  every  naig  was  ca'd  a  shoe  on. 
The  smith  and  thee  gat  roaring  fou  on  ;      Tarn  o'  Shanter.  3. 

For  we're  not  to  be  bought  or  sold 
Like  naigs  and  nowt,  and  a'  that.  The  Election  Ballads.  II. 

He  founder'd  his  horse  among  harlots. 
But  gied  his  auld  naig  to  the  Lord.     .        .        .       lb.  III. 

Naigle  [dim.  of  NalfiT]. 

And  thou  live,  thou'll  steal  a  naigie.  .    S".  Hee  balou  t 

Nail.     But  some  day  ye  may  gnaw  your  nails,     A  Dream,  to. 

But  deil  a  foreign  tinkler  lotm 
Shall  ever  ca  a  nail  in't :     .        .     S.  Does  haughty  Gaulf 

Nail»  to.    '  I'll  nail  the  self-conceited  sot, 

As  dead's  a  herrin'.  Death  and  Dr.  Hombook.30. 

NaUt. 
Great  lies  and  nonsense  baith  to  vend, 
And  nail't  wi'  Scripture,  [v.  A.  6]  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook. 

Naivet6.    Sweet  nalvet^  of  feature,  To  Miss  Fontenelle. 

Naked. 

And  raging  bend  the  naked  tree  ;     S.  Again  rejoic.  Nature  f 
Wide  o'er  the  naked  world  declare 

The  worth  we've  lost.   El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.,  t3. 
They  [Misfortunes]  make  us  see  the  naked  truth, 

Ep.  to  Davie.  7. 
The  honest,  open,  naked  truth : 

The  Authof's  Cty  and  Prayer.  4. 
The  trees  now  naked  groaning,  .9.  The  yng  Highl.  Rover. 
thy  poor,  fenceless,  naked  child— the  Bard !  ToR.  G.  ofF.,3. 

In  naked  feeling,  and  in  aching  pride lb. 

When  winds  rave  thro'  the  naked  tree ;      To  W.  Simpson.  t3. 

Name.     But  thoughtless  follies  laid  him  low. 

And  stain'd  his  name  !    A  Bards  Epit. 

K[ennedy]'s  far-honor'd  name  .  A  Ded.  to  G.  H,,  t4. 

A  name  not  Envy  spairges)    ,        .        .        .       A  Dream.  7. 

Is  there,  beneath  love's  noble  name. 

Can  harbour  dark  the  selfish  aim,  A  Winter  Night.  8. 

An'  tease  my  name  in  kintry  clatter :     Add.  to  lilegit.  Child. 

And  never  envy  blot  their  [thy  sons']  name  I 

Add.  to  Edinburgh.  3. 

Their  royal  name  low  in  the  dust  I  .        .  lb.  6. 

Far  kend  an'  noted  is  thy  name  ;     .        .  Add.  to  the  Deil,  3. 

Before  ye  gie  poor  frailty  names. 

Suppose  a  change  o'  cases ;  .  Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  6. 

And  [Deil]  write  their  names  in  his  black  beuk 

.S*.  Arva,  whigs,  awa, 
I  lo'e  weel  my  Charlie's  name,  S.  Come  boat  me  o'er. 

It  spak  right  howe — *  My  name  is  Death,' 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  g. 
'  Their  Latin  names  as  fast  he  rattles  As  A  B  C.  lb.  20. 
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'  A  booie  Uss,  ye  kend  her  name. 

Death  and  Dr,  Hornbook,  a8. 

It  wanns  me,  it  charms  me, 
To  mention  hut  her  name ;  .  .         Ep.  to  Davit.  S, 

O,  how  that  name  inspires  my  style  !       .        .       .       lb.  it. 

Your  Latin  names  for  horns  an'  stools ; 

Ep.  to  J.  L—kt  Ap.  tstj  ti. 
In  some  hit  Bnigh  to  represent 

A  Baillie  s  name  ?    .  Ib.^  Ap.  2ist^  ti. 

Of  this  much  lov'd,  much  honor'd  name  !         Epit./or  R.  A' 

A  coof  like  him  wou'd  stain  your  [Sir  deil's]  name. 

Epii.  on  Holy  WilUt. 
Nor  saves  e'en  the  wreck  of  a  name  : 

S,  Farewell,  thou  fair  day  \ 

May  coward  shame  disdain  his  name, 
Ijie  wretch  that  dares  not  die !   S.  Farewell^  ye  dungeons  t 

Bnt  now  for  a  patnm,  whose  name  and  whose  glory 
At  once  may  illustrate  and  honour  my  stoiy. 

Frag,  inscr.  to  Fox, 

For  using  thy  name  offers  fifty  excuses. .  .       ,      lb. 

bold  Balmerino's  undying  name.  Fragment  of  Ode. 

G-d  C(mfound  their  stubborn  face, 

And  blast  their  name.  Holy  Willie**  Prayer,  to. 

Fondly  hell  repeat  her  name ;   5*.  Jockey's  teten  the  parting  t 

And  Katharine  Jafiray  was  her  name,       Katharine  J  affray. 

Haste,  gie  her  name  up  i*  the  chappel,      Letter  to  J.  Goudie. 

Tho'  glory's  name  may  screen  us ;  Lns^  on  IVindows^  GL  Tav., 

My  name,  she  says,  is  Mistress  Jean,   S.  My  Collier  Laddie. 

I  sing  his  name  and  nobler  fame, 
Wha  multiplies  our  number.  .  Nature's  Law. 

The  man  that  fears  thy  name.  New  Psaltnody. 

Because  ye  hae  the  name  o'  clink,  .        .       .    S.  O  Tibbie  If 

Bat  if  he  hae  the  name  o'  gear, 

Ye'U  fasten  to  him  like  a  brier, /b. 

And  ay  I  muse  and  sing  thy  name,  .S.  O  were  /  on  Pamass.f 

'*  While  empty  greatness  saves  a  worthless  name  I 

On  Death  of  Sir/.  Blair. 

The  very  name  of  Douglas  blasted.  On  Duke  ofQueensberry. 

Follies  and  crimes  have  stain'd  the  name  .lb. 

I  doubt  na,  lass,  thxit  weel-kenned  name 
May  cost  a  pair  o*  blushes ; .  .      OnW.  Chalmers. 

Of  Stuart,  a  naune  once  respected, 

A  name,  which  to  love  was  the  mark  of  a  true  heart, 

Poet.  Add.  to  W.  Tytler. 

My  &thers,  that  name  have  rever'd  on  a  throne ;  .       .lb. 

Those  fathers  would  spurn  their  degenerate  son. 
That  name  should  he  scoffingly  slight  it.     .        .        .       lb. 

Hjul,  Caledonia,  name  for  ever  dear !  Prologue,  sp.  by  Woods. 

Nor  Insolence  assumes  fair  Freedom's  name ;        .       .      lb. 

Rash  mortal,  and  slanderous  Poet,  thy  name 
Shall  no  longer  appear  in  the  records  of  fame ; 

Reproof  by  Himself. 

An*  crabbed  names  an'  stories  wrack  tis,         .    Scotch  Drink. 

Inspire  me,  till  I  lisp  an'  wink,  To  sing  thy  name !        .      lb, 

Wae  worth  the  name,  [v. A.  25] lb. 

A  drama  worthy  of  the  name  of  Bruce  ?  .       .  Scots  Prologue, 

Ye  surly  sumphs,  who  hate  the  name, 

The  Ans.  to  the  Guidvrife. 
Is  theie,  that  bears  the  name  o*  Scot, 
Bat  feels  his  heart's  bluid  rising  hot, 

The  A  uthoi^s  Cry  and  Prayer, 


And  ane,  a  chap  that's  d-mn'd  auldfarran, 
Dundas  his  name. 

Yonr  humble  Bardie  sings  an'  prays^ 

While  Rab  his  name  is.    . 

But  tell  me  Whisky's  naune  in  Greek, 
I'll  tell  the  reason. 


/*.  /J. 
lb.  24. 
lb.  P. 


And  a  town  of  fame  whose  princely  name 
Should  grace  the  Lass  of  Albany. 

S.  The  bonie  Lass  of  Albany, 

When  B[allantyne]  befriends  his  humble  name, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

With  heart-struck,  anxious  care  enquires  his  name. 

The  Cottet^s  Sat.  Night.  7. 

Or  plaintive  Martyrs,  worthy  of  the  name ;    .        .         lb.  13. 

How  He,  who  bore  in  heaven  the  second  name, 
Had  not  on  Earth  whereon  to  lay  His  head :  lb.  1$. 

To  save  them  from  stark  reprobation, 
He  lent  them  his  name  to  the  firm. 

The  Election  Ballads.  III. 

The  Murray's  noble  name  ! Ib.V. 

The  Douglas  and  the  Heron's  name,      .        ...      lb. 
2T 


Dear  to  his  country  by  the  names. 
Friend,  Patron,  Benefactor!  The  Election  Ballads,  VI, 

Heav'n  bless  your  honor'd,  noble  Name, 

The  Farewell.  ToSt.J.'sL.. 

he  quat  his  name,  Forswore  it,  every  letter. 

The  File  Champetre, 
"  My  name  is  Fun— your  cronie  dear. 
The  promis'd  Father's  tender  name ; 


Lovely  Jessy  be  the  name ; 

I  watna  what's  the  name  o't;   . 

lliat  bears  the  name  o*  auld  king  Coil, 

And  names,  like  villain,  hypocrite, 
Ilk  ither  gi  en, . 


The  Holy  Fair,  s* 

The  Lament. 

The  Toast, 

The  Tree  of  Liberty, 

The  Twa  Dogs, 

.  The  Twa  Herds,  g, 
,  S,  The  Union, 


Death  ofMailie. 


Fareweel  even  to  the  Scotish  name. 

Where  many  a  Patriot-name  on  high 

And  Hero  shone,  [v.  A  4]  The  Vision, 

*  Of  these  am  I— Coila  my  name ;    .      The  Vision.  D,  II.  //. 

*  Those  accents,  grateful  to  thy  tongue, 

Th'  adored  Name,   ....         lb.  16. 

That  name,  that  well-worn  name,  and  all  his  own. 

The  Vowels. 

That  fate  may  in  her  fairest  page,— enroll  thy  name  : 

To  a  yng  Lady. 

Some  rhyme  a  neebor's  ruune  to  lash ;    .  To  J.  S.,  S- 

Nae  heathen  name  shall  I  prefix  To  Miss  Ferrier, 

Critics— appalled,  I  venture  on  the  name.     To  R.  G.  ofF,^  4, 

Ferguson,  the  writer-chiel,  A  deathless  name.  To  W.  Simpson, 

To  set  her  name  in  measur'd  style ;        ,       ...      lb. 

At  Wallace'  name,  what  Scottish  blood, 

But  boils  up  in  a  spring-tide  flood!  .        ...      lb. 

Happiness  is  but  a  name,  Wr.  in  Hermitage  at  F.-C., 

Keep  the  name  of  man  in  mind, lb. 

Ye  Jacobites  by  name,  give  an  ear,  give  an  ear ;  [re.] 

S.  ye  Jacobites  f 
And  bless  the  dear  parental  name 
With  many  a  filial  blossom.  .      .S.  Voung  Peggy  t 

Name,  to. 

And  dear  was  she  I  darena  name,  .S.  O  may  thy  mom\ 

Wi'  mair  o'  horrible  and  awefu'. 

Which  even  to  name  wad  be  unlawfu*.      Tom  d  Shanter.  ti. 

An'  warn  him — what  I  winna  name  [v.A^I 

*'  I'm  sure  I've  seen  that  bonie  face, 
"  But  yet  I  canna  name  ye."  The  Holy  Fair.  4, 

Let  nae  body  name  wi'  a  jeer  ;        The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  III. 

The  first  I'll  name  they  ca'd  him  Caesar,  The  Twa  Dogs. 

that  cursed  set,  I  winna  name,  The  Twa  Herds,  ti. 

An'  name  the  airles  an*  the  fee,  .    To  Gov.  Hamilton, 

Who  in  her  rough  imperfect  line 

Thus  daurs  to  name  thee ;  To  Rex:- J.  M'Math. 

Named.    If  man  thou  would'st  be  named, 

Despise  the  silly  creature.       S.  Deluded swain\ 

Sir,  in  that  circle  you  are  nam'd  ;  To  Rev.  J.  M*Meiik. 

Nameless.    Be  nameless  wilds  and  lonely  wanderings  mine. 

On  Death  ofR.  Dundas. 
I  pass  by  bunders,  nameless  wretches. 

That  ape  their  betters.    Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

Alas !  I'm  but  a  nameless  wight. 

The  A  uthof^s  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Windows  and  doors  in  nameless  sculptures  drest. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr,  8. 

He  to  the  nameless  ghastly  wretch  assign'd.  The  Vowels. 

For  your  braw,  nameless,  dateless  letter.  Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap, 

In  your  unlettered,  nameless  faces !  .        ToJ.S.,37. 

Nancy. 

An'  next,  my  auld  acquaintance,  Nancy,         Auldcomrad*\ 

Where  now  my  Nancy's  path  may  be !      .S.  Behold  the  hourf 

One  of  two  must  still  obey,  Nancy,  Nancy ; 

S.  Husband,  husbandf 

My  spouse  Nancy  ?  [re.] lb. 

Nothing  could  resist  my  Nancy :    .        .      S.  One  fond  kiss  \ 
Whare  Sandy  and  Nancy  I'm  sure  will  ding  them  a'  ? 

S.  There  grows  a  bonie  brieri 
There's  lang-tocher'd  Nancy  maist  fetters  his  fancy 

S.  There's  a  youths 
I  thought  upon  my  Nancy,  [re.]  S.  When  wild  War's  f 

Nane  [none]. 

There's  nane  that's  blest  of  human  kind, 

But  the  cheerful  and  the  gay,  man.     A  Bottle  and  Friend, 
Nane  sets  the  lawn-sleeve  sweeter,  A  Dream.  12. 
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If  e'er  Detraction  shore  to  smit  yoa. 

May  nane  believe  him  1  .  A  Farewell. 

Sleep  I  can  get  nane, 
For  thinking  on  my  Dearie.  .S.  Ay  waukin^  O. 

But  pleasure  they  hae  nane  for  me       S.  Craigie-bum  Wood, 

Say  thou  lo'es  nane  before  me ; lb. 

That  nane  excell'd  it,  few  cam  near't,  E^.  teJ.L—k^  Ap.  tst^S- 

Thought  nane  wad  ken Ep.  to  J.  R.,  7. 

For  pity  ye  have  nane ;    .  E^it  on  Holy  Willie. 

For  here  Johnny  Pidgeon  had  nane  [no  religion]. 

Epit.  OH  J.  Dove. 

straught  or  crooked,  y\x6.  or  nane,  .  .    HmUaween.  j. 

There's  nane  ever  fear'd  that  the  truth  should  be  heard, 
But  they  wham  the  truth  wad  indite. 

^.  Here's  a  health  to  them  t 

That  I  for  gear  and  grace  may  shine, 

ExcelTd  by  nane,      Holy  Willie's  Prayer.  16. 

There's  nane  sail  ken,  there's  nane  sail  guess,  .S*.  rUayceC  in\ 

But  hounds  or  hawks  wi'  him  are  nane; 

^.  My  Lord  a-huniing'  f 

I'll  tak  Cuckold  frae  nane,       ....       5*.  Naebody. 

For  nane  in  Carrick  or  Kyle 
Can  please  a  lassie  better.    .       .     S.  O  gie  my  love  brose  t 

Will  nane  the  shepherd's  whistle  mair 

Blaw  sweetly  ....        Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

That  we  may  brag  we  hae  a  lass. 
There's  nane  again  sae  bonie.  S.  O  saw  ye  borne  L.  t 

An'  I  was  but  a  3roung  thing, 
Wi'  nane  to  pity  me,  jo.  .      S.  O  wot  ye  what  my  \ 

His  faults  they  a'  in  Latin  lay, 
In  English  nane  e'er  kent  them.         On  W.  Cruickshanks. 

Nane  other  love,  nane  other  dart, 
I  feel,  but  her*s  sae  far  awa ;       .       .        ..S".  Sae  far  awa. 

Whose  holy  priesthood  nane  can  stain, 
For  wha  can  dye  the  black?  The  Election  Ballads.  V. 

But  entrance  found  he  nane,  man  :  The  Fite  Cham^etre. 

I've  nane  in  female  servan'  station,  The  Inventory, 

There's  few  sae  bonie,  nane  sae  gude,  The  Tarbolton  Lasses. 

Shew'd  he  was  nane  o'  Scotland's  dogs,        The  Twa  Dogs,  2. 

Nane  else  came  near  it,  .  The  Vision.  D.  I.  //. 

The  day  comes  to  me,  but  delight  brings  me  nane ; 

S,  There's  auld  Rob  i 

Nanle,  Nannie. 

And  I'll  awa  to  Nanie,  O  [re."]  S.  Behind  yon  hills  t 

But  to  me  its  delightless, — my  Nanie's  awa*.  [re.] 

S.  My  Nonius  amei. 

That  sark  she  coft  for  her  wee  Nannie,  .       Tam  o'  Shanter, 

To  sing  how  Nannie  lap  and  flang,        ,       ...      lb. 

For  Nannie,  far  before  the  rest. 

Hard  upon  noble  Maggie  prest, lb. 

But  oh,  if  he's  faithless,  and  minds  na  his  Nanie, 

,S.  Wandering  Willie. 

Nanse.    And  [Death]  tips  auld  drunken  Nanse  the  wink, 

Adam  A — V  Prayer. 

An'  drink  his  health  in  auld  Nanse  Tinnock's 

The  A  uthct's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Nap.    Grim  Vengeance  lang  has  taen  a  nap, 

S.  Awa,  whigs^  awa. 

Nappy  [ale]. 

While  we  sit  bousing  at  the  nappy,  Tam  o*  Shanter. 

Care,  mad  to  see  a  man  sae  happy. 

E'en  drown'd  himsel  amang  the  nappy :  .       ,Ib,6. 

An'  whyles  twalpennie-worth  o'  nappy 

Can  nuuc  the  bodies  unco  happy;    .       .    The  7\ua  Dogs.  t8. 

The  nappy  reeks  wi'  mantling  ream,       ...         lb,  ao. 

There's  naethin  like  the  honest  nappy  1  There's  naethin  Wu  t 

Narrate. 

To  witness  what  I  afler  shall  narrate ;     The  Brigs  o/Ayr.  3, 

What  verse  can  sing,  what  prose  narrate. 

The  Election  Ballads.  Vl. 

Narration. 

Expect  na.  Sir,  in  this  narration, 

A  fleechan,  fleth'ran  Dedication,    .  A  Ded,  to  G,  H, 

An'  young  an'  auld  come  rinnan  out. 
An'  hear  the  sad  narration :        .       .        .  Halloween,  ao. 

Narrow, 

Above  the  narrow,  rural  vale :  Add.  to  Edinburgh.  3. 

in  the  narrow  house  o'  death  Lament  o/Mary  nf  Scots. 

Some  narrow,  dirty,  dungeon  cave, 
The  picture  of  thy  mind!  .  On  seeing  seat  ^ Lord  G. 


The  spring  shall  return  to  thy  lew  narrow  bed, 

On  Death  offetv.  Child. 

Is  in  his  "  narrow  house  "  for  ever  darkly  low.  [v. A.  10]. 

Soiatet  on  Death  of  Riddel. 

your  poor,  narrow  foot-path  of  a  street.    The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  6. 

Ilk  stream  foaming  down  its  ain  green,  narrow  strath ; 

.S*  Von  wild  mossy  mountains  t 

NataL 

We  solemnize  this  sorrowing  natal  day,  Frag,  of  Ode. 

Give  me  Maria's  natal  day !  fm/rom.f  on  Mrs.  — 's  Birthday, 

'  1  mark'd  thy  embryo>timeful  flame, 

*  Thy  natal  hour.     .       The  Vision.  D.  //.  //. 

Inspir'd,  I  tum'd  Fate's  sibyl  leaf, 

This  natal  mom.  To  Terraughty. 

Natch  [a  notch ;  any  weapon  that  makes  a  notch]. 

Losh  man !  hae  mercy  wi'  your  natch.        What  ails  ye  now  t 

Nation.    Or  say,  ye  wisdom  want,  or  fire. 

To  rule  this  mighty  nation  ;  .        .A  Dream.  5, 

And  save  the  Honour  o*  the  nation !       Add.  of  Beelzebub.  2, 

And  cook'ry  the  first  in  the  nation  :  Extern,  to  Mr.  S. 

Kings  and  nations,  swith  awa  !  S.  Louis ^  what  reck  /f 

Or  nations  to  adore  you,  O,        .S.  My  father  was  a  farmer  f 

The  flow'r  of  ancient  nations;  Nature's  Law. 

an  ancient  nation  fam'd  afar,  .        .    Prologue^  jr>.  by  Woods. 

as  grateful  nations  oft  have  found lb. 

Ye'U  soon  hae  Poets  o'  the  Scottish  nation,      Scots  Prologue. 

No  nation,  no  station 
My  envy  e'er  could  raise  :    .        The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwife. 

Or  hast  been  exiled  from  thy  nation.  The  Hermit. 

Pisi  pour  your  creeshie  nations ;  The  OrdittaHon, 

Such  a  parcel  of  rogues  in  a  nation !  [rv.]  S.  The  Union. 

Far  wanders  nations  over.  S.  The  yng  Highl.  R ever. 

In  shoals  and  nations ; To  a  Louse. 

Natlye. 

Here  justice  from  her  native  skies, 
High  wields  her  balance  and  her  rod ;  Add  to  Edinburgh,  2. 

He  learned  to  fear  in  his  own  native  wood.         5".  Caledonia. 

Bumet,  lovely  from  her  native  skies ;        El.  on  Miss  Burnet. 

To  reach  their  native,  kindred  skies, 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  2 1st.  iS, 

Thence  peasants,  farmers,  native  sons  of  earth, 

Ep.  ioR.  Graham.  2. 

And  firom  my  native  shore :     .       .       .S*.  From  thee^  Eliaa  t 

See  yonder  rosebud,  rich  in  dew, 
Amang  its  native  briers  sae  coy,  S.  I  do  confess^ 

My  love  and  native  land  fareweel,  5".  //  was  ei  for\ 

Ere  ye  toss  me  afar  from  my  lov'd  native  shore  ; 

Lament  on  leatHng  Nat.  Land. 

Her  native  grace  so  void  of  art ;  S.  My  Mary's  face  t 

Her  lovely  form,  her  native  ease,      5*.  On  a  bank  of  flowers  t 

Your  native  soil  was  right  ill-willie; 

On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  WJ. 

Dare  invade  your  native  right,        .    On  scaring  Waterfowl. 

in  its  native  air  And  rural  grace ;    Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry, 

Still  self-dependent  in  her  native  shore. 

Prologue^  sp.  by  Woods. 

My  native  land  sae  far  awa.    .        .        .        .S*.  Sae  far  amm. 

We'll  send  him  o'er  to  his  native  shore 

5".  The  bonie  Lass  (f  Albany. 

The  native  feelings  strong,  the  guileless  wa>'s, 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night. 

O  Scotia !  my  dear,  my  native  soil !       .        .       .       .       lb. 

Why  desert  ye  your  auld  native  shire  ?       The  Kirk's  Alarm, 

Spring,  like  their  fathers,  up  to  prop 
Their  honour'd  native  land  I       The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

And  he  whom  ruthless  Fates  expel 

His  native  land  [v.A.4]    .  The  Visum. 

'  In  me  thy  native  muse  regard  I     .  .        .      /3.,  D.  II,  a. 

With  native  worth,  and  spotless  fame,  .                 To  Chloris, 

Richly  deck  thy  native  stem ;         .  .       .         To  Miss  C. 

O  Ayr,  my  dear,  my  native  ground,  To  Rev.  J.  MMatk. 

The  lawns  wood-fringed  in  Nature's  native  taste ; 

Wr.  in  Kenmore  Ina, 

NatiyCt  '•    Good  sense  and  taste  are  natives  here  at  home ; 

Prologue^  at  Tk,^  D„ 
Or  the  ruthless  native's  way, 
Bent  on  slaughter,  blood  and  spoil :     S.  Streams  that  glide  f 

Ye  true  "  Loyal  Natives,"  attend  to  my  song. 

Ye  true^'  Loyal  NaLt  *'  f 
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KaturaJ. 

And  his  hair  has  a  natural  buckle  and  a'.  S.  Thert*t  ay&uth\ 

As  far  surpassing  other  common  villains, 

As  Thou  in  natural  parts  hadst  given  me  more.  Tragic  Frag. 

Matore. 

It's  naething  but  a  milder  feature. 
Of  our  poor,  sinfu',  corrupt  Nature:       A  DetL  to  G.  H.,  6. 

We  bless  thee,  God  of  Nature  wide,    A  Gract  b^ort  Dituur. 

*  Ill-«atisfy*d,  keen  Nature's  clam'rous  call,  A  Wimttr  Night,  g. 

Again  reioicing  Nature  sees 
Her  robe  assume  its  vernal  hues,  S.  Again  njfficing Naiure\ 

Thy  [Winter's]  gloom  will  soothe  my  chearless  soul, 
when  Nature  all  is  sad  like  me  I         .  .Ib.f. 

For  Nature  smiles  as  sweet,  I  ween, 
To  shepherds  as  to  kings.    .  .    S.  Behold  my  lave  \ 

Old  time  and  nature  their  changes  tell,  .       .    .S.  BonU  BeU, 

The  voice  of  Nature  prizing.    .       .  S.  Could  aught  ^sottg\ 

Thee,  Matthew,  Nature's  sel  shall  mourn  El.  on  Caft.  M.  H.,  2. 

Nature's  sturdiest  bairns, lb.  3. 

Yet  Nature's  charms,  the  hills  and  woods, 
The  sweeping  vales  and  foaming  floods, 
Are  free  alike  to  all E^.  to  Davie.  4. 

If  honest  Nature  made  you  fools, 

What  sairs  your  Grammars?   E/.  to  J.  L — ^,  A^.  rst^  if. 

Gie  me  ae  spark  o'  Nature's  fire, 

That's  a*  the  learning  I  desire ;        .        .        .        .         lb.  Ij, 

The  social,  friendly,  honest  man,  Whate'er  he  be, 
*Tis  he  fulfils  great  Nature's  plan.  And  none  but  he. 

lb.,  A/.  2isti  IJ. 

When  nature  her  great  master-piece  designed, 

E/.  to  R.  Graham. 

Nature  well  pleased  pronounced  it  very  good  ;      .        .lb.  3. 

(Nature  may  have  her  whim  as  well  as  we,    .       .       .      lb. 

But  honest  Nature  is  not  quite  a  Turk,  .  lb.  4, 

Where  man  and  nature  fairer  in  her  sight,  ^ 

My  muse  may  imp  her  wing  for  some  sublimer  flight.   .  lb.  3. 

Stop  Thief!  dame  Nature  cried  to  Death,     E/it.  on  W . 

Some  sort  all  our  qualities  each  to  its  tribe, 
And  think  human  nature  they  truly  describe ; 

Frag,  inscr.  to  Fox. 
Auld  Nature  swears,  the  lovely  Dears 
Her  noblest  work  she  classes,  O  :  S.  Green  grow  the  Xashes. 

when  Nature  first  began  To  try  her  canny  hand, 

.S*.  John  Anderson^  t 
Now  Nature  hangs  her  mantle  green 
On  every  blooming  tree.  Lament  of  Mary  0/ Scots. 

Now  Nature  deeds  the  flow'ry  lea,  .S*.  Lassie  wC  the  lintwhite  t 

Look  abroad  through  Nature's  range, 

Nature's  mighty  law  b  change ;      .        .  S.  Let  not  woman  t 

Why  then  ask  of  silly  Man, 

To  oppose  great  Nature's  plan  ? lb. 

Which  tenfold  force  gives  Nature's  law, 

Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 

yon  lordling's  slave,  By  Nature's  law  design'd,  .      lb. 

This  darling  child  of  nature,  .         5*.  My  Love's  a  winsome  t 

Hope  and  Fear's  alternate  billow 
Yielding  late  to  Nature's  law,     .S*.  Musing  on  the  roaring \ 

Great  Nature  spoke,  with  air  benign,     .        .  Nature's  Law. 

Kind  Nature's  care  had  given  his  share, 
Large,  of  the  flaming  current ; lb. 

Now  in  her  green  mantle  blythe  Nature  arrays, 

.S*.  My  Name's  Awa. 

And  soothe  me  «ri'  tidings  o'  Nature's  decay;  lb. 

The  curtain  draws  of  Nature's  rest,        .    .S*.  Now  rosy  Mayf 

While  ilka  thing  in  nature  join 
Their  sorrows  to  forego,  5".  Now  Spring  has  clad  t 

Wi*  man  and  nature  leagu'd  my  foes,     .        ...       lb. 

And  view  the  charms  of  Nature  ;        S.  Now  westlin  winds  t 

For  Nature  made  her  what  she  is,  .S*.  O  ^oortith  cauld^  \ 

Nature's  gifts  to  all  are  free :  .   On  scaring  Water-fowl. 

All  on  Nature  you  depend, lb. 

Thou  paints  auld  nature  to  the  nines. 

Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

Thy  rural  loves  are  nature's  sel; lb. 

Ilk  feature — auld  nature 
Declar'd  that  she  cou'd  do  nae  mair  I  .         .S*.  Sae  flaxen  f 

Fate  oft  tears  the  bosom  chords, 
"That  Nature  finest  strung  :  ...    Sad  thy  talef 

The  voice  of  nature  loudly  cries, 

And  many  a  message  from  the  skies, 

That  something  in  us  never  dies :        Shetch.  NeW'Yt's  Day. 


Numbering  ev'ry  bod  which  nature 
Waters  wi*  the  tears  of  joy.       S.  Sleep' st  thou,  or  wak'st  f 

Nature  gladdening  and  adorning  ; lb. 

Wildly  here  vrithout  control. 

Nature  reigns  and  rules  the  whole;      S.  Streams  that  glide  t 

The  feather'd  field^mates,  bound  by  Nature's  tie. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

All  else  was  hush'd  as  Nature's  closed  e'e;    .  lb. 

But  Nature  sicken'd  on  the  e'e.      .     .S*.  The  Catn'ne  woods  t 

Or  nature  aught  of  pleasure  give ;  .        .S*.  The  day  returns  t 

When  Nature's  face  is  fair,     .  .  The  Holy  Fair. 

Enjoying  large  each  spring  and  well 
As  Nature  gave  them  me,    .      The  Petition  qfBr.  Water. 

To  Nature's  God  and  Nature's  law. 

They  gave  their  lore,  [v.A.4]  The  Vision. 

I  saw  grim  Nature's  visage  hoar, 

Struck  thy  young  e3re.     .        .     Ib.^  D.  II.  13. 

Love's  the  cloudless  summer  sun. 
Nature  gay  adorning S,  Thine  am  I  f 

I'm  truly  sorry  Man's  dominion 

Has  broken  Nature's  social  union.  To  a  Mouse. 

That  auld,  capricious  carlin.  Nature,     .  ToJ,S. 

Not  to  thee,  but  thanks  to  Nature, 
Thou  art  acting  but  thyself.  .  To  Miss  Fonienelle. 

Spuming  nature,  torturing  art ; lb. 

(Nature  is  adverse  to  a  cripple's  rest) ;   .        .  To  R.G.  ofF.. 

Thou,  Nature,  partial  Nature,  I  arraign ;      .  .lb. 

O  Nature  !  a'  thy  shews  an'  forms 

To  feeling,  pensive  hearts  hae  charms!  To  W.  Simeon. 

Let  me  fair  Nature*s  face  descrive,         .       ...      lb. 

All  nature  list'ning  seem'd  the  while,  S.  'Twos  even — the  dewy\ 

My  heart  rejoic'd  in  nature's  joy, lb. 

Her  air  like  nature's  vernal  smile  ;  .       ...       lb. 

woman,  nature's  darling  child  \       .  *     .  .lb. 

The  Simmer  to  Nature,  my  Willie  to  me. 

S.  Wandering  Willie. 

Beauty's  of  a  fading  nature,  .         S.  Will  ye  go  and  marry  t 

She,  wi'  coy  and  fickle  nature. 
Trifled  aff  till  she's  grown  auld, lb. 

Or  frugal  Nature  grudge  thee  one  [talent]  ? 

Wr.  in  Friars-Caru  H.. 

Admiring  Nature  in  her  wildest  grace,  Wr.  in  Kenmore  Inn. 

The  lawns  wood*fringed  in  Nature's  native  taste ; 

The  hillocks  dropt  in  Nature's  careless  haste ;        .        .lb. 

And  look  through  Nature  with  creative  fire ;         .        .       lb. 

Nauffhty.     A  time,  when  rough  rude  man  had  xuughty  ways ; 

The  Rights  of  Woman. 

Near. 

As  dear  an'  near  my  heart  I  set  thee      Add,  to  lllegit.  Child. 

His  worthy  Cam'ly  far  and  near,  Auldcomrade\ 

Ye  hills,  near  neebors  o'  the  stams.       El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.^3. 

nor  cankert  care  E'er  mair  come  near  him. 

El.  on  Death  qfR.  Ruisseaux. 

That  nane  excell'd  it,  few  cam  near't, 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  Msi.S' 
your  curst  vrit,  when  it  comes  near  it,  .  .  Ep.  to  J.  R.,3. 
Forlorn,  my  Love,  no  comfort  near,       S.  Forlorn^  my  Lovef 

0  wert  thou.  Love,  but  near  me. 

But  near,  near,  near  me  ; lb. 

Nought  of  ill  may  come  thee  near,         5*.  Harh  !  the  mavi:^  f 

1  was  fow  When  I  came  near  her.  Holy  Willie's  Prayer.  8. 
My  last  hour  I  am  near  it ;  .  S.  Husband^  husband  i 
When  trystin  time  draws  near  i^ain ;  .  S.  Ill  ay  ca'  in  t 
Where'er  he  be,  the  Lord  be  near  him ; 

^.  Ken  ye  ought  o'  Capt.  G.f 

The  day  is  near  the  dawin  ;      .        .        S.  Landlady ^  count  t 

The  de'il  tak'  his  taste  to  gae  near  her! 

5".  Last  May  a  braw  wooer  f 

The  happy  hour  may  soon  be  near,    S.  The  noble  Maxwells  t 

That  ill  they'll  ne'er  let  near  thee.   .       S.  O  saw  ye  bonis  L.\ 

Friends  so  near  my  bosom  ever,  S.  Scenes  of  woe  t 

Near  and  more  near  the  thimders  roll :    .       Tam  o'  Shanter. 

Ye'll  mend  or  ye  win  near  him.         Tam  Satnson's  EL^  Epit. 

New-christening  towns  far  and  near. 

The  EUction  Ballads.  III. 
The  woodbine  I  vdll  pu*,  when  the  ev'ning  star  is  near, 

5".  ThePosie. 
To  see  my  lad  sae  near  me.  S.  The  tither  mom  t 

Nane  else  came  near  it.   .  The  Vision.  D.  I.  it. 


Near 
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Whae'er  she  gat  hands  on,  cam*  near  her  nae  mair, 

S.  Tkgre  Uv'd  once  a  carle  t 


T0  Dr,  Biacklock. 

To  J,  S.,  16. 

To  Terraugkty. 

S.  HTuH  o'er  the  kiU\ 

S.  Where  are  the  joy*  \ 


And  never  drink  be  near  his  drouth ! 

Unmindful  that  the  thorn  is  near,  . 

Lord  be  near  ye,       ...        . 

Tells  bughtin-time  is  near. 

And  grim,  surly  winter  is  near? 

I  little  thought  the  time  was  near, 

Repentance  I  should  buy  sae  dear:  S,  Young Jamie\ 

NeareP.    That  e'er  he  [the  Deil]  nearer  comes  oursel 

'S  a  muckle  pity.    Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook. 

Are  so  much  nearer  Heav'n.    .    To  Mis*  L.^  with  "  Beattie'^ 

Nearest.    She  thro'  the  yard  the  nearest  taks,  HaUonteen,  11. 

*'  My  name  is  Ftm — your  cronie  dear. 
The  nearest  friend  ye  hae ;  .  The  Holy  Fair.  j. 

That  right  to  fluttering  female  hearts  the  nearest, 

The  Right*  tf  Woman. 
Nearhand. 


*  Sax  thousand  years  are  near  hand  fled 
Sin'  I  was  to  the  hutching  bred,  Death 


and  Dr.  Hornbook.  13. 

*  I  nearhand  cowpit  wi'  my  hurry,  ....         lb.  i8. 

He  saw  her  days  were  near  hand  ended,  The  Death  o/Mailie. 
Nearly. 

And  by  fell  death  was  nearly  nicket :  Friend  qf  the  poet ^\PS. 
Neat.    The  lasses  feat,  an'  cleanly  neat,  .        .    Halloween.  3. 

She  dresses  aye  sae  clean  and  neat,        .  S.  Handsome  Nell 

They  footed  o'er  the  vrat'ry  glass  so  neat. 

The  Brig*  qfAyr.  it. 

She's  aye  sae  neat,  sae  trim,  sae  tight,   5*.  Whinfint  I  *attf  t 

Nebblt.    And  there  will  be  black-nebbit  Tohnie, 

The  Election  Ballad*.  HI. 

Necessity. 

Strong  Necessity  compels.  .  On  tearing  Water-/owl. 

Strang  necessity  supreme  is  'Mang  sons  o'  men. 

To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

Neck.    An*  may  Ye  rax  Corruption's  neck,  A  Dream.  8. 

Measur'st  in  desperate  thought— a  rope— thy  neck 

AdtL ,  *p.  by  Fontenelle, 

Adown  her  neck  and  bosom  hing ;   .      S.  Her  flowing  lock*  t 

And  round  that  neck  entwine  her ! lb. 

If  Warren  Hastings*  neck  was  yeukin ;  Kind  Sir,  Fve  read  t 

Comes  trinkling  down  her  swan>white  neck, 

S.  O  MaUy*  meek, 
Tho'  by  the  neck  she  should  be  strung. 

She'll  no  desert.     The  A  mthor'*  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Wi'  heaving  breasts  an'  bare  neck  ;         .     The  Holy  Fair.  g. 

Which,  by  degrees,  slips  round  her  neck,  lb.  it. 

For  drink  I  would  venture  my  neck ; 

The  Jolly  Beggar*.  S.  III. 
I  flang  my  arms  about  her  neck. 

.S".  The  Las*  thai  made  the  bed. 

Neek-bane  [neck-bone]. 

Whare  drunken  Charlie  brak's  neck-bane ; 

Tarn  d  Shanter,  10. 

Nectar.    Sips  nectar  m  the  op'ning  flower,     .      ^.  O  Phely,i 

Neebop,  Neebour  [neighbour]. 

Ye've  nought  to  do  but  mark  and  tell 
Your  Neebours'  fauts  and  folly !  .  Add.  to  Unco  Cnid. 

Ye  hills,  near  neebors  o*  the  stams,       EL  on  Capt.  M,  H.,S- 

Leest  neebours  might  say  I  was  saucy : 

.S*.  La*t  May  a  brow  wooer  \ 

He's  lost  a  friend  and  neebor  dear.  Poor  MailieU  EL . 

When  neebors  anger  at  a  plea,  Scotch  Drink.  13. 

And  drouthy  neebors,  neebors  meet,  Tarn  0'  Shanter, 

It  chanc'd  his  new-come  neebor  took  his  e'e, 

The  Brig*  of  Ayr,  4. 

A  cannie  errand  to  a  neebor  town: 

The  Cotteff*  Sat.  Night.  4. 

Tells  how  a  neebor  lad  came  o'er  the  moor,   ,  .lb.  7. 

*Twas  but  some  neebor  snoran  Asleep        The  Holy  Fair.  22. 

Alas!  it's  no  thy  neebor  sweet, 

llie  bonie  Lark,  To  a  Mountain-Dai*y. 

Some  rhyme  a  neebor's  name  to  lash ;    .  To  J.  S.,  3. 

Some  auld-light  herds  in  neebor  towns    To  W,  S{mp*on,  P.S. 
Need,    the  poor  man's  friend  in  need,         A  Ded,  to  G.  H.^d. 
I  know  my  need,  I  know  thy  giving  hand, 

£>.  to  R.  Graham.  S' 
Yet  humbly  kind,  in  time  o'  need,  Scotch  Drink,  7. 


Or  up  the  rink  like  Jehu  roar 
In  time  o'  need ; 


Tom  Sameori*  EL ,  3. 


In  case  that  worth  should  wanted  be, 
O'  Kenmure  we  had  need.    .  Tke  Election  Ballad*,  V. 

Sma*  need  has  he  to  say  a  grace,     ,  The  Holy  Fair.  ^. 

Your  pin  wad  help  to  mend  a  mill 

In  time  o'  need,  .      To  a  Haggi*. 

See  him,  the  poor  man's  friend  in  need,   To  Rev.  J.  HtPMath, 

Need,  /tf.    Gin  a  body  kiss  a  body 

Need  a  body  cry.  S.  Comin  thro'  the  rye  t 

Gin  a  body  kiss  a  body  Need  the  warld  ken  !  [rr.]        .       lb. 

He  needs  not,  he  heeds  not. 
Or  human  love  or  hate ;  .   Despondency ,  an  Ode.  4, 

(For  none  that  knew  him  need  be  told)  .        .  Epit.for  R.  A. 

But  as  daily  bread  is  all  I  need, 
I  do  not  much  regard  her  [fortune],  O. 

S.  My/ather  wa*  a  farmer  \ 

Wha  gets  her  needs  na  say  he's  woo'd,    5*.  My  love  she**  but  t 

It  needs  no  Siddons'  powers  in  Southern's  song ; 

Prologue,  *p.  by  Wood*. 

What  needs  this  din  about  the  town  o'  Lon'on? 

Scot*  Prologue. 

Nor  need  he  hunt  as  far  as  Rome  or  Greece,  lb. 

Fine  architecture,  trowth,  I  needs  must  say't  o't ! 

The  Brig*  of  Ayr.  8. 

I  must  needs  say,  comparisons  are  odd.  ...         lb.  10. 

Their  waefu'  fate  what  need  I  tell. 

The  Highl.  Widow'*  Lament. 

Yet  let  my  Country  need  me,  with  Elliot  to  head  me, 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  I. 

Ammunition  you  never  can  need  ;  .       .    The  KirKs  Alarm. 

Fair  maid,  you  need  not  take  the  hint.  To  Miss  Ainslie. 

Needful,  -fU'. 

An' ay  eneugh  o' needfu' clink.  A  uld  comrade  i 

The  lead  and  buoy  are  needful  to  the  net : 

£p.  to  R.  Graham.  2. 

Some  rh]rme,  (vain  thought !)  for  needfu'  cash ;       To  J.  S.,  3. 

Needle.    The  Mother  wi'  her  needle  and  her  sheers, 

Gwrs  auld  claes  look  amaist  as  weel's  the  new ; 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night. 

Here's  the  worth  o'  Broughton  In  a  needle's  e'e  ; 

The  Election  Ballads.  IV. 

Needless.    But  he  the  helpless,  needless  wretch, 
Shall  lose  the  mite  he  hath. 

Extern,  on  Commem.s  of  Thomson, 

but  needless  here  is  caution,   .  The  Rights  of  Woman, 

Mony  words  are  needless,  Katie,    S.  Will  ye  go  and  marry  t 

Needna  [need  not]. 

For  me !  sae  laigh  I  need  na  bow,  .  A  Ded,  to  G.  H. 

(ye  need  na  tak  it  ill) lb,  12. 

At  kith  or  kin  I  needna  speir, 
Gin  I  saw  ane  and  twenty.  ^9.  And  Ofor  ane  and  twenty  t 

*  Ye  needna  yoke  the  pleugh.     Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  24, 

And  there  was  muckle  fun  and  joking 

Ye  need  na  doubt ;  Ep.  to  J.  L-^,  Ap.  tst^  2. 

Te  need  na  look  sae  high.  .   S.  O  Tibbie!  t 

Thou  need  na  jouk  behint  the  hallan, 

A  chiel  sae  clever ;   Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry, 

For  Comedy  abroad  he  need  na  toil,  Scots  Prologue. 

He  need  na  fear  their  foul  reproach 

Nor  erudition.  The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer,  21, 

The  vera  thought  o*t  need  na  fear  them.    The  Twa  D<^.  2j, 

It's  true,  they  need  na  starve  or  sweat,  ...        lb.  2g, 

Ye  need  na  doubt,  I  held  my  whisht ;       The  Vision.  D.  I.  8. 

Thou  need  na  start  awa  sae  hasty.  To  a  Mouse, 

1  need  na  vaunt To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

Ne'er. 

At  Brooses  thou  had  ne'er  a  fellow,       A  Guid  New-year  f  g. 

My  passion  I  will  ne'er  declare,  S.  Ah,  Chloris  t 

But  warl's  gear  ne'er  troubles  me,  .         S.  Behind  yon  hills  t 

It  ne'er  was  wealth,  it  ne'er  was  wealth. 
That  coft  contentment,  peace,  or  pleasure ; 

S.  Braw  lads  on  Var.  braes  f 

The  sacred  vow,  we  ne'er  should  sever.  .S*.  By  Allan  stream\ 

And  pledge  we  ne'er  shall  sunder ; 

6\  Come,  let  me  take  thee  t 

Ilka  body  has  a  body,  ne'er  a  ane  hae  I,  [re."] 

S.  Comin  thrd  the  rye  \ 
Altho'  their  face  he  ne'er  had  kend  it. 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  ig. 
Well  ne'er  permit  a  foreign  foe, 
On  Britisn  ground  to  rally.  .       .    5'i  Doe*  haughty  Getul\ 
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For  through  your  orbs  he's  taen  his  fliffhtf 

Ne'er  to  return.        .    EL  on  Capt.  M.  H.^  14. 
And  ne*er  gude  wine  did  fear,  man ;       .  ,    lb.  E/it. 

What  ye*U  ne'er  ha'e  to  gi'e  again.  EL  on  Year  rjSS, 

Yet  ne'er  with  Wits  prophane  to  range. 

Be  complaisance  extended ;        ,  Ep,  to  Vowig  Friend^  9. 
Your  heart  can  ne'er  be  wanting !  .        .       .  16,  it. 

Auld  age  ne'er  mind  a  feg  ;     .        .  Ep.  to  Davie,  2. 

And  joys  that  riches  ne'er  could  buy ;    .  .       .  lb,  S. 

Ne'er  thinkan  they  wad  fash  me  for  t ;  .  .  Ep.toJ.R.^8. 
I'se  ne'er  bid  better.  .      Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan.  8. 

Your  wives  they  ne'er  had  miss'd  ye.  .  EpiL  on  a  Wag, 
An'  here  his  body  lies  fu'  low 

For  saul  he  ne  er  had  ony.  .        .       .  Epit.  on  wee  JokttU. 

0  had  I  ne'er  seen  thee,  my  Eppie  M'Nab!  .S".  EppUAVNab. 
Farting  wi'  Nancy,  Oh!  ne'er  to  meet  mair. 

S.  Gloomy  December. 
Their  hearts  can  ne'er  enjoy  them,  O. 

S.  Green  grow  the  Rashes, 

01  may  it  ne'er  be  a  livin*  plague  Hofy  WUlU's  Prayer.  7, 
And  I'll  ne'er  lift  a  lawless  I-g,  Again  upon  her.  .  lb. 
Or  else,  thou  kens,  thy  servant  true 

Wad  ne'er  ha'e  steer'd  her.  .lb,  8, 

I  restless  lie  frae  e'en  to  mom, 
Tho'  I  were  ne'er  sae  weary.        ^.  How  long  and  dreary  t 

111  ne'er  prig  for  red  or  white ;       .        .       .   S,  Jockey  fou  t 

He  bade  me  act  a  manly  part, 

Though  I  had  ne'er  a  farthing,  O  ; 

.S".  Myfathir  was  a /armor  t 
I  make  indeed  my  daily  bread. 

But  ne'er  can  make  it  farther,  O ;  .        .        ,      lb. 

But  come  what  will,  I've  sworn  it  still, 
111  ne'er  be  melancholy,  O lb. 

And  my  fond  heart,  itsel  sae  true. 
It  ne  er  mistrusted  thine.     .  .      S.O  mirk,  mirkf 

For  Nature  made  her  what  she  is. 
And  ne'er  made  sic  anither  I         .       S.  O  saw  ye  bonie  L.f 

Ne*er  break  your  heart  for  ae  rebute,  .S*.  O  steer  her  Mp\ 

O  that's  the  queen  o*  woman-kind. 
And  ne'er  a  ane  to  peer  her.       i*.  O  watye  wha  that  lo*es\ 

See  those  hands  ne'er  stretch'd  to  save. 

Ode  to  Mem.  of  Mrs.  — . 
He  ne'er  was  gien  to  great  misguidin. 

On  Scot.  Bard  gone  to  W,  I. 
Wi'  him  it  [coin]  ne^er  was  under  hidin  ;  .  .  .  lb. 
And  ne'er  a  ane  mistak'  her :  .  On  IV.  Chalmers. 

Syne,  whip!  his  tail  ye'U  ne'er  cast  saut  on,       Poem  on  Life, 

And  ne'er  a  wrang  steek  in  them  a',  man. 

Ronalds  of  Ben$uUs. 

O  had  I  ne'er  seen  thee,  my  Phely  I      S.  O  saw  ye  my  Phely, 

Sweets  that  mem'ry  ne'er  shall  tine.       .       S.  Scenes  ^woe  t 

Sic  hauns  as  you  sud  ne'er  be  fsukit.       Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

(Auld  Ayr,  wham  ne'er  a  town  surpasses, 

For  honest  men  and  bonny  lasses.)        .         Tam  o*  Shanter, 

But,  Och !  he  gaed  and  ne'er  retum'd  !       Tam  Samson's  El. 

May  losses  and  crosses 
Ne'er  at  your  hallan  ca*.  The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwife. 

Ne'er  claw  your  lug,  and  fidge  your  back. 

The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer, 

And  ne'er,  iho'  out  o'  sight,  to  jauk  or  play  : 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  6. 
O,  may  thou  ne'er  foreather  up, 
Wi'  onie  blastet  moorlan  toop ;  The  Death  (fMailie. 

O  ne'er  a  ane  but  tway.  .  The  Election  BcUiads.  I, 

But  it's  ne'er  be  sae  wi'  brandy  Jean       .        .        ,        .      lb, 

Welsh,  who  ne'er  yet  flinch'd  hb  ground,  lb.  VI. 

But  hath  decreed  that  wicked  men 
Shall  ne'er  be  truly  blest The  1st  Ps, 

But  ne'er  a  word  o'  faith  in 

That's  right  that  day.  .        .   The  Holy  Fair.  ij. 

I'se  ne'er  ride  horse  nor  hlzzie  mair ;  The  Inventory. . 

If  e'er  ye  want,  or  meet  with  scant. 
May  I  ne'er  wcet  my  craigie !       The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VI. 

The  deil  would  ne'er  abide  her.        .  S.  The  Joyful  IVidower. 

O'er  Pegasus'  side  ye  ne'er  laid  a  stride, 

The  Kirk's  Alarm,  it. 

Ill  ne'er  forget  that  happy  night,    .     5".  The  Rigs  d  Barley, 

The  gentles  ye  wad  neer  envy  them !      .    The  Twa  Dogs.  »8. 

llie  Lord's  cause  ne'er  gat  sic  a  twistle,     The  Twa  Herds,  3, 

Ye  wha  were  ne'er  by  lairds  respekit,      .  .        ,  lb.  4. 


*'  And  drink  them  to  hell,  Sir !  or  ne'er  see  me  more ! " 

Tht  WhistU, 
But  he  ne'er  turned  his  back  on  his  foe— or  his  friend,  lb.  g. 
But  ne'er  was  in  h-11  till  I  met  wi'  a  wife, 

S.  There  liv' dance  a  carle  i 
Whare  horn  nor  bane  ne'er  daur  unsettle, 

Your  thick  plantations.    .  To  a  Louse. 

It  ne'er  cam  i'  their  heads  to  doubt  it.    To  IV,  Simpson,  P.S. 
Fair  tho*  she  be,  that  was  ne'er  my  undoing ; 

•S".  Twas  na  her  bonie  blue  \ 
I  ne'er  was  here  before  ;  .  .  V.sto  Landlady. 
I'll  ne'er  gang  by  your  door lb. 

I  fear  unless  ye  geld  me,  I'll  ne*er  be  better. 

What  ails  ye  nowf 
Yet  ne'er  an  inch  the  less,  lassie.  .S.  Ve  hoe  lien  wrasig. 

Ne'er-a-bit. 

The  ne'er-a-bit  they're  ill  to  poor  folk.    .    The  Twa  Dogs.  26, 

Neglecklt,  Negleket  [neglected]. 

I'm  tauld  the  Muse  ye  hae  negleckit ;     Second  Ep.  to  Danie. 

But  then,  to  see  how  ye're  negleket. 

How  hufiTd,  an'  cuff*d,  an'  disrespeket !      The  Twa  Dogs.  t2. 

Your  duty  ye  wad  sae  neglekit,  .  Tht  Twa  Herds.  4. 

We  poor  sons  of  metre 

Are  often  negleckit,  ye  ken ;   .  .To  Mr.  P.  Stuart, 

Neglect. 

now  a  prey  to  insulting  neglect,      Monody,  on  a  Lady.  Epit. 

Mischance,  mistake,  or  by  neglect, 

JS".  My  father  was  a  farmer  t 

Neglect,  to. 

But  since  I'm  here,  I'll  no  neglect,  A  Dream.  8. 

'  Yet  ye'll  neglect  to  shaw  your  parts 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  2tst,S' 
Yon  Sang  ye'll  sen't,  wi'  cannie  care. 

And  no  neglect.  Ep.  to  J.  R.,  k. 

Neglected. 

But  now  'tis  despised  and  neglected  :     Poet,  Add.  to  Tytler. 

Neglecting.    Or  else,  neglecting  a*  that's  guid. 

They  riot  in  excess!  Ep.  to  Davie.  6. 

Neighbour. 

Our  neighbour's  S3rmpathy  may  ease  us.    Add.  to  Toothache, 

That,  like  th'  old  Hebrew  walking-switch,  eats  up  its  neigh- 
bours : Frag,  inscr.  to  Fox, 

And  o'er  her  neighbours  shine,  man.        The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

Neighbourhood. 

The  pride  of  the  place  and  its  neighbourhood  a' ; 

The  Belles  ofMauchline. 
Neighbouring. 

How  lofty,  sweet  Afton,  thy  neighbouring  hilk, 

S,  Afton  Water. 
Neist  V.  Niest. 

NeU. 

Nell  had  the  Fause>house  in  her  min',  {re.]       HalUrween,  to. 

I'll  love  my  handsome  Nell.    .  .    .S*.  Handsome  NelL 

Nelly.    He  grippet  Nelly  hard  an'  fast ;  .    Halloween.  6. 

But  Nelly's  looks  are  biythe  and  sweet,     S.  Handsome  NelL 

The  youthful  blooming  Nelly  lay,  [re.] 

S.  On  a  bank  ofjiowers  t 

Nerve. 

Texuing  my  nerves  wi'  bitter  pang,  Add.  to  Tooth-ache. 

thro'  each  nerve  the  rapture  dart,    .       S,  By  Allan  stream  t 

And  a'  your  views  ma_y  come  to  nought. 
Where  ev'ry  nerve  is  strained.        Ep.  to  Young  Friend.  2. 

Thou  strings  the  nerves  o*  Labor-sair,    .        Scotch  Drink.  6, 

My  toil-beat  nerves,  and  tear-worn  eye,  The  Lament. 

'  Keen-shivering  shot  thy  nerves  along,  The  Vision.  D.  II.  16. 

No  nerves  olfact'ry.  Mammon's  trusty  cur.  To  R.  G.  qfF.^3. 
Nerved,    nerved  with  thundering  fate,  .  Liberty, 

Nervous. 

M'[Gi]ll's  close  nervous  excellence,  The  Twa  Herds,  tj. 

Nest.    Your  royal  nest,  beneath  Your  wing. 
Is  e'en  right  reft  an'  clouted,     . 

Within  the  bush,  her  covert  nest 

A  little  linnet  fondly  prest,  .        .     S,  A  Rosebud  by  \ 

in  Mis'ry's  squalid  nest,  ...  A  Winter  Night.  8. 

The  lav'rock  in  the  morning  she'll  rise  frae  her  nest, 

^.  Lns  on  a  Plough/nan, 

And  at  night  she'll  return  to  her  nest  back  again.  .      lb. 

Perhaps  upon  his  mould'ring  breast 

Some  spitefu'  muirfowl  big^  her  nest,  [v.  A.  15] 

Tam  Samson's  EL. 


A  Dream.  4, 


Nest 
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Never 


to  screen  the  birdie's  nest,  S.  TJuConttnUd  Cottager. 

He  who  stills  the  raven's  cUun'rous  nest, 

Tke  Cottet^s  Sat,  Night.  i8. 
And,  for  the  little  songster's  nest, 
The  close  embowering  thorn.      The  Petition  of  Br,  Water. 

But  the  songster's  nest  within  the  bush  I  winna  take  away, 

S.  ThePosie. 
But  hawks  will  rob  the  tender  joys 
That  bless  the  little  lintwhite's  nest ; 

^.  There  was  a  iass  aMd\ 

Nae  joy  her  bonie  buskit  nest  Can  jrield  ava,     To  W.  Creech, 

A  whaup's  i' the  nest V.ttoJ.Ramken, 

Nestled.    The  parent's  heart  that  nestled  fond  in  thee. 

El,  on  Mies  Burnet. 

And  nestled  thee  close  to  that  bosom.  On  Death  <(//av.  Child. 

NestUng,  s. 

Amang  her  nestlings  sits  the  thrxish ;    S,  O  LogoM  !  sweetly  t 

Nestling.    While  his  mate  sits  nestling  in  the  bush ; 

S.  On  Cessnoeh  banks  \ 

Net.    The  lead  and  buoy  are  needful  to  the  net : 

Ep,  to  R.  Graham.  2. 

He  took  my  heart  as  wi*  a  net,        .    S.  My  heart  wtu  once  t 

Netherplaee. 

But  Queen  N[etherplace],  of  a  diflTrent  complexion, 

Epi£.  on  Henpecked  Squire. 

NethePton.    Or  to  the  N-th-rt-n  repair 

And  turn  a  Carpet-weaver   The  Ordination,  o. 

NetUe. 

But  chiefly  the  nettle  so  typical,  shower.  Monody,  on  a  Lady, 

Neuk,  Newk  [nook,  comep]. 

The  benmost  neuk  beside  the  ingle,        .    Add.  qfBuhsehnb. 

I  hear  a  wheel  thrum  i'  the  neuk,    .        .    E^,  to  H,  Parker, 

But  by  gude  luck  I  lap  a  vricket. 

And  tum'd  a  neuk.     Friend  of  the  Poet  t  P.S. 

Kate  sits  i'  the  neuk,  Suppin  hen-broo ; 

S.  Gudeen  to  you  Kimmer\ 

Rob,  stownlins,  prie'd  her  bonie  mou, 
Fu'  code  in  the  neuk  for't,  ....    Halloween,  to. 

And  make  my  bed  in  the  Collier's  neuk,  S,My  Collier  Laddie, 

Three  priests'  hearts,  rotten,  black  as  muck. 

Lay  stmking,  vile,  in  every  neuk.  [v.A.z6]      Tarn  o'  Shanter. 

Go,  fame,  an'  canter  like  a  filly 

Thro'  a'  die  streets  and  neuks  o'  Killie, 

Tarn  Samson's  El.  Per  C. 

While  some  are  cozie  i'  the  neuk,    .  The  Holy  Fair.  to. 

A  fairy  Fiddler  frae  the  neuk, 
He  skirl'd  out,  encore.  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  II. 

in  the  neuk,  Sat  guzzling  wi'  a  Tinkler-hizzie  ;        lb.  R,  III. 

Ye  turned  a  neuk — I  saw  your  e'e  To  Miss  Ferrier. 

For  'twas  the  auld  moon  tum'd  a  newk  To  W,  Simpson,  P,S, 

Never. 

Thou  never  braing't,  an'  fetch't,  an  flisket, 

A  Guid  New-year  ^  12, 

In  cart  or  car  thou  never  reestet ;    .        .        .        .         lb.  14, 

Thou  never  lap,  an'  sten't,  an'  breastet, ,        .        ,        .       lb. 

May  never  worse  be  sent ;        .        .A  Grace  b^ore  Dintur, 

And  never  may  their  ftources  fail ! 
And  never  envy  blot  their  name !        Add  to  Edinburgh.  3. 

Then  at  the  balance  let[s  be  mute, 
We  never  can  adjust  it ;  Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  8. 

They  never  wi'  her  can  compare ;    S,  Adawn  winding  Nith  \ 

A  dream  of  ane  that  never  wauks.     S,  Again  rejoic.  Nature  t 

And  break  it  shalll  never,  O !        .    S.  An*  fllkiss  theeyet\ 

Oh  that  happy  hour,  and  shady  bow'r, 
Can  I  forget  it  ?— Never.      .        .        ,  S.  As  I gaed  upby\ 

My  heart  it  shall  never  be  broken  for  ane. 

.S.  As  I  was  a^waMttring\ 

never  ranging,  still  unchanging,  .    S,  Bonie  Bell, 

And  some  great  lies  were  never  penn'd  : 

Death  and  Dr,  Hornbook, 
For  never  but  by  British  hands 
Maun  British  wrangs  be  righted.     S,  Does  haughty  Gaul\ 

But  never  tempt  th'  illicit  rove,  Ep,  to  Young  Friend  6, 

We  may  be  vdse,  or  rich,  or  great. 
But  never  can  be  blest:  Ep,  to  Davie,  S. 

At  howes  or  hillocks  never  stumbled. 

And  late  or  early  never  grumbled  ?  Ep,  to  H,  Parker, 

An'  never  think  o'  right  an'  wrang 

By  square  an'  rule,         Ep,  to  Maj.  Logout.  6. 

That  never  givet— tho'  humbly  takes  enough; 

Ep,  to  R,  Graham.  J. 


S,  From  thee.S&saf 


They  never,  never  can  divide 
My  heart  and  soul  from  thee. 

Yet  that  was  never  Robin's  mark 

To  mak  a  man  ;       EL  on  Death  ofR,  Ruiss. 

Never  mair  to  taste  delight 
Never  mair  maun  hope  to  find 
Ease  frae  toil,  reli^frae  care  :     .  Frae  thefriends\ 

As  they  wad  never  mair  part,  Halloween.  8. 

Altho*  thou  maun  never  be  mine,    S,  Heris  a  health  to  erne  t 

She  never  lets  me  weary.  Sir,  S,  fm  oer  young  \ 

The  weeping  blood  in  woman's  breast 
Was  never  known  to  thee  ;  Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots, 

111  may  w«  never  see !      .  S,  Landlady,  count  t 

I  never  loot  on  that  I  kenn*d  it,  or  car'd, 

S.  Last M«^ a brawwooer\ 
Had  never,  sure,  been  bom. 
Had  there  not  been  some  recompence 

Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 
The  fancy  may  delight. 
But  never,  never  can  come  near  the  heart. 

^.  Mark  yonder  Pomp  \ 

ril  never  see  him  back  again.    S.  My  Harry  was  a  gailemt  \ 

Gae  seek  for  pleasure  whare  ye  vrill. 
But  here  I  never  miss't  it  jret,     .         .S*.  My  love  she's  but  t 

I  never  saw  a  fairer, 

I  never  lo'ed  a  dearer,  S,  My  Love's  a  winsome  f 

Ye  whom  sorrow  never  wounded. 
Ye  who  never  shed  a  tear,  S.  Musing  on  the  roaring  f 

And,  all  devout,  he  never  sought 
To  stem  the  sacred  torrent.         .  .  Nature's  Law, 

Ye'se  never  scorn  me.  S.  O  can  ye  labour  leaf 

The  silly  bogles.  Wealth  and  State, 
Can  never  make  them  eerie.  S.  Opoortith  could  f 

O  that  I  had  ne'er  been  married, 
I  wad  never  had  nae  care,  S.  O  that  I  had  ne'er  \ 

0  never  look  down,  my  lassie  at  a',     .S*.  O  when  she  cam  ben  f 

And  Lady  Jean  was  never  sae  braw lb, 

Kty's  flood  there  never  rose.   .       .  Ode  to  Mem,  qfMrs,  — ^. 

Hands  that  took— but  never  gave. lb, 

A'  ye  wha  live  and  never  think.      On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.I, 

May  never  pity  soothe  thee  with  a  »gh. 

On  seeing  wounded  Heare, 
Had  we  never  lov'd  so  kindly, 
Had  we  never  lov'd  so  blindly. 
Never  met— or  never  parted, 
We  had  ne'er  been  broken-hearted.  S.  One  fond  kiss  t 

His  heart  will  never  get  aboon  !  Poor  MaHie's  El„ 

1  never  had  frien's,  weel  stockit  in  means, 

Ronalds  of  BentuUs, 

I  never  was  canny  for  hoarding  o*  money,      ,       ,       ,      lb. 

But  for  the  Muse,  she'll  never  leave  ye, 

Tho'  e'er  sae  puir,    .        Second  Ep.  ofDocvie. 

And  never  brought  to  mind  ?         .S*.  Shld  auld  acqueuntnce  t 

That  something  in  us  never  dies :       Sketch,  Neto-Yr's  Day, 

And  live  as  those  who  never  die lb. 

What  wealth  could  never  give  nor  take  away ! 

Sonnet,  wr.  on  Birthday, 

Never  boand  by  winter's  chains !    .     S,  Streams  thai  glide  f 

A  better  never  lifted  leg,  Tom  o'  ShasUer, 

Speak  out  an'  never  fash  your  thumb. 

The  A  utkot's  Cry  «md  Prayer, 

(Deil  na  they  never  mair  do  guid,  ....         lb.  16. 
Tho'  faith,  that  date,  1  doubt,  ye'll  never  see  ; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr,  S- 
Then  down  ye'll  hurl,  deil  nor  ye  never  rise  1  .lb.  7, 

They  never  sought  in  vain  that  sought  the  Lord  aright 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night,  d 

0  never,  never  Scotia's  realm  desert,      ...         lb.  21. 

1  know  her  heart  will  never  change,      S.  The  HigkL  Lassie, 

It  never  fails,  on  drinkin  deep, 
To  kittle  up  our  notion,       .        .       .    The  Holy  Fair,  ig. 

Of  all  the  women  in  the  world, 
I  never  could  come  at  her.  .        .  .S*.  The  Joyful  Widower. 

Ammunition  you  never  can  need ;  .      The  Kirk's  Alarm,  rj. 

Scenes,  never,  never  to  return  I  The  LamenL  to. 

We  never  had  sic  twa  drones ;        .  The  Ordination,  10. 

He  never  was  known  for  to  idle  or  lurk ;   The  Poor  Thresher, 

And  I  never  repine  at  my  lot  in  the  least,      .       .       .      lb. 

Bat  how  it  comes,  I  never  kent  yet,       .    The  Twa  Dags,  //. 

Then  never  murmur  nor  repine ;      .       The  Vision.  D,  II.  2t, 

May  Boreas  never  thrash  your  rigs,       Third  Ep.  to  J.  Letp,. 
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Now  thou'st  left  thy  lass  for  ay— I  must  see  thee  never. 

^.  Thou  hast  U/tmt\ 
111  get  a  blessin  wl'  the  lave, 

An'  never  miss't !      .  ,      Toa  Mouse. 

And  never  drink  be  near  his  drouth !  To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

Bnt  golden  sands  did  never  grace 

The  Heliconian  stream ; 
Then  take  what  gold  could  never  buy    .        To  J.  AtMurdo. 

For  me,  an  aim  I  never  fash  ;         .       .        .         To  J.  S.,S- 

In  arioso  trills  and  graces  Ye  never  stray,      .  Ih.  aj. 

Never  may'st  thou,  lovely  Flower, 

Chilly  shrink  in  sleety  shower  !  [fv.]      .  To  Miss  C. 

In  equanimity  they  never  dwell,    .  To  R.  G.  o/F.,  8. 

May  never  wicked  fortune  touile  him! 

May  never  wicked  men  bamboozle  himt        .    To  W.  Crotch. 

And  thou'rt  the  angel  that  never  can  alter, 

S.  Twos  na  her  home  hluo\ 
Yet  never  met  with  that  surprise 

That  broke  my  rest,         .      V.s  to  J.  Ramken, 

May  I  never  see  it,  may  I  never  trow  it, 

S.  WasuUriMg  WiUie. 
I  never  can  please  him,  do  a'  that  I  can ; 

.S*.  What  can  ayng  lassie  t 

Forget  him  shall  I  never  \       .       .      S.  When  wild  Wat^sf 

Fain  promise  never  more  to  disobey ;     .        Why  am  I  loth  \ 

Bliss  he  never  must  enjoy?     .       ,        .     S,  Why,  why  tell\ 

Never  after  to  forsake  me,      .       S.  Willys  go  and  marry  t 

Night,  where  dawn  shall  never  break, 

Wr.  in  Friars-Carse  H, 
Your  waters  never  dmmlie  I 

5*.  Ye  hanhst  and  braeSf  and  streams  t 

departed  joys,  Departed  never  to  return. 

S.  Ye  banks  and  braes  t 

NeyeP-ceasing.    Wha  drudge  and  drive  thro'  wet  and  dry, 

Wi'  never>ceasing  toil ;  Ef.  to  Dovie.  6. 

NevaF^ndlnflT- 

Yet  here  I  lie  in  foreign  bands. 
And  never  ending  care.  Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots. 

Never-haltinflT. 

I'll  wander  on  with  tentless  heed. 

How  never-halting  moments  speed,  .       To  J.  S.,  to. 

New.    Majr  heaven  augment  your  blisses. 

On  ev'ry  new  Birth-day  ye  see,  A  Dream, 

Ilk  spring  they*re  new  deckit  wi'  bonie  white  yewes. 

S.  Awa'  wt  yr  witchcrafts 

*  Forbye  some  new,  uncommon  weapons. 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  22. 

To  see  the  new  [year]  come  laden,  groaning, 
Wi'  double  plenty  o'er  the  loanin 

To  thee  and  thme ;  .        .  Friend  of  the  Poet  t 

To  thy  new  lover  hie,       ....      S.  Had  I  aueoe\ 

Her  braw,  new,  worset  apron  ....  Halloween,  /j. 

And  faith,  to  me,  'twas  really  new  t         Kind  Sir^  I  ve  read\ 

And  how  her  new  shoon  fit  her  auld  shachl't  foet ; 

S.  Last  May  a  braw  wooer  f 

O  sing  a  new  song  to  the  L— ,  New  Psalmody. 

A  braw  new  naig  wi'  the  tail  o't  a*  rottan, 

S.  O  hen  ye  what  Megi 
Wi'  braw  new  branks  in  mickle  pride. 
And  eke  a  braw  new  brechan,  .      On  W.  Chalmers. 

My  sarks  they  are  fow,  but  five  o'  them  new, 

Ronalds  ofBennals. 

She's  down  i'  the  grove,  she's  wi'  a  new  love, 

S.  Saw  ye  my  Phely. 

How  this  new  Play  and  that  new  Sang  is  comin  ? 

Scots  Prologue. 
I'll  wad  my  new  pleugh-pettle, 

The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer,  tj. 

New  Brig  was  buskit  in  a  braw,  new  coat,    The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

Wha  waste  your  weel-hain'd  gear  on  d— k1  new  Brigs  and 
Harbours lb. 

Comes  hame,  perhaps,  to  shew  a  braw  new  gown, 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  4. 

Gars  auld  claes  look  anudst  as  weel's  the  new;  .  lb.  s» 

And  there  will  be  Wigton's  new  sheriff. 

The  Election  Ballads.  III. 

And  your  lifo  like  the  new  driven  snaw. 

The  Kirks  Alarm.  4. 

Or  tell  what  new  txucation's  comin,  The  Twa  Dogs.  j8. 

There's  scarce  a  new  herd  that  we  get, 

Bnt  comes  frae  'mang  that  cursed  set.      The  Tiva  Herds,  it. 

Might  there  have  learnt  new  mjrsteries  of  his  art ;  The  Vowels. 

And  every  new  cork  is  a  new  spring  of  joy ;         The  Whistle. 


His  fecket  is  white  as  the  new  driven  snaw ; 

5".  There's  a  youth  \ 

She's  sweet  as  the  ev'ning  anumg  the  new  hay ; 

S.  There's  auld  Rob  f 

An'  naething,  now,  to  big  a  new  ane,  To  a  Mouse. 

For  boons  accorded,  goodness  ever  new.  To  R.  Graham. 

An'  shortly  after  she  was  done 

They  gat  a  new  sme.        To  W.  Simpson.  P.S, 

And  then  his  auld  brass  will  buy  me  a  new  pan ! 

.f.  What  can  a  yng  lassie  \ 

New-bom. 

By  her  inspir'd,  the  new-bom  race 
Soon  drew  £he  avenging  steel,  man ;     The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

The  arches  striding  o'er  the  new-bom  stream ; 

Wr.  in  Kenmore  lien. 

New  BpiflT.    New  Brig  was  buskit  in  a  braw,  new  coat, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  4, 

New-ea'd  [newly  ealyed]. 

While  new-ca'd  kye  rowte  at  the  stake, 

Ep.  to  J.  L—kf  Ap.  2rsiy  /. 
New-ehristeninflr.     New-christening  towns  far  and  near. 

The  Election  Ballads.  III. 

New-eome.    it  chaac'd  his  new-come  neebor  took  his  e'e. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  4. 

New-eutted. 

A  thief,  new-cutted  (rae  a  rape,  Tom  o'  Shanter.  tt. 

New-drlyen. 

And  your  life  like  the  new  driven  snaw,  The  Kirk's  Alarm.  4. 

His  fecket  is  white  as  the  new  driven  snaw ; 

^.  There's  a youth\ 

New  Holland. 

She  lay  like  some  nnkend-of  isle 

Beside  New  Holland,  To  W.  Simpson. 

New  Jerusalem. 

Then  to  the  blessed,  New  Jerasalem, 

Fleet  wing  awa !      .  .   To  W.  Creech. 

New-light  [doetpines  bpposed  to  orthodoxy]. 

To  ev'ry  New-light  mother's  son. 
From  this  time  forth.  Confusion  :  The  Ordination.  14. 

Ye'U  see  how  new-light  herds  will  whistle.  The  Twa  Herds.3. 

And  new-light  herds  could  nicely  drub,  .  .  lb.  8. 

While  new-light  herds  wi'  laujghin'  spite. 

Say  neither's  hein* Ib.g. 

Ye  bad  me  write  you  what  they  mean 

By  this  new-light,    .       To  W.  Simpson.  P.S. 

But  new-light  herds  gat  sic  a  cowe,        .       .        .       .      lb. 

An*  some,  their  New-lij^ht  fair  avow. 

Just  quite  bare£ac*d lb. 

An'  when  the  new-lieht  billies  see  them, 

I  thiiUc  they'll  crouch !     .       .        .        .lb. 

New-year. 

A  Guid  New-year  I  wish  you  Maggie  I    A  Guid  New-Year  f 

On  new-year's  night,  when  we  were  fou,      .S*.  Duncan  Gray\ 

I  come  to  wish  you  all  a  good  new  year  !  Prologue^  at  Th.^  D.. 

Or  reekan  on  a  New-year^momin 

In  cog  or  bicker,  Scotch  Drink,  g. 

New-Tork. 

But  at  New- York,  wi'  knife  an  fork. 

Sir  Loin  he  hacked  sma',  man.  A  Fragment.  3. 

Newk  V.  Neuk. 
Newlin  [newly]. 

Wi'  his  auld  beard  newlin  shaven.  \re.\      S.  The  auld  man  t 

Newly.    O  my  Luve's  like  a  red^  red  rose, 

That's  newly  sprang  m  June ;  .S*.  A  Red^  Red  Rou. 

With  fleeces  newly  washen  clean,         S.  On  Cessnock  banks  t 

Newly-gathered. 

Sits  o'er  his  newly-gather'd  fruits.      Despondency^  an  Ode.  3. 

News.    '  Come,  gies  your  news  I  Deeuh  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  tt. 

'  Waes  me  for  Johnny  Ged's-Hole  now ' 

Quoth  I,  *  if  tliat  thae  news  be  truel '     .        .  lb.  23. 

The  news  o*  princes,  dukes  and  earls, 

Pimps,  sharpers,  bawds  and  opera-girls;  Kind  Sir,  fve  read\ 

So  gratefu',  back  your  news  I  send  yon,        .       .        .      lb. 

When  Love  and  Beauty  heard  the  news,  The  Fits  Champetre. 

There's  no  a  heart  in  a'  the  land, 
But's  lighter  at  the  news  o't.  .S.  The  noble  Maxtoells  t 

There's  news,  lasses,  news,  Gude  news  Fve  to  tell, 

S.  There's  news,  lasses  t 
Till  some  bit  callan  bring  me  news 

That  you  are  there,         .  To  Mr.  J.  Kennedy. 

Yotir  news  and  review.  Sir,  I've  read  through  and  through.  Sir. 

To  Capt.  Riddel. 
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N6Xt.    The  next  in  succession,  I'll  give  you  the  King, 

At  Meet.  ofD.  Volunteers, 

And  the  next  flowerSt  that  deck  the  spring, 
Bloom  on  my  peaceful  grave.       Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots. 

And  next  my  heart  I'll  wear  her,      S.  My  Love's  a  winsome  f 

Till  Cynthia  hinted  he'd  see  them  next  mom.  The  Whistle.  13. 

Nibble,    Has  cost  thee  monie  a  weary  nibble  !       To  a  Mouse. 

Nibbling. 
Was  ae  day  nibbling  on  the  tether,         The  Death  o/Mailie. 

Nice. 

The  nice  yellow  guineas  for  me.  S.  Awa'  rut  yr.  witchcraft  t 

We've  all  things  that's  nice,  and  mostly  in  season,  Impromptu. 

Jenny,  I'll  nae  mair  be  nice,    ...  S.  Jochey/ou^  f 

Your  daddie's  gear  males  you  sae  nice ;  .        .    S.  O  Tibbie  I  f 

weet  their  weason  Wi'  liquors  nice,  Scotch  Drink.  14. 

The  corps  is  no  nice  of  recruits ;  .   The  Kirh^s  Alarm. 

1  doubt  it's  hardly  worth  the  while. 
To  be  sae  nice  wi'  Robin.     .  S.  There  was  a  lad  t 

O'  nice  education  but  sma'  is  her  share; 

.S.  Yon  wild  mossy  mountains  \ 

Nicest.    Though  twisted  smooth  with  Harry's  nicest  care, 

Ej^./r.  Esopus. 

Nleely. 

Some  o'  you  nicely  ken  the  laws. 

To  round  the  period  an'  pause,  TheAuthoi^s  Cry  and  Prayer. 

An*  O  sae  niccly's  we  will  fare !  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  V. 

And  new-light  herds  could  nicely  drub.     The  Ttva  Herds.  8, 

NleholSOn.    Peg  Nicholson  was  a  good  bay  mare. 

El.  on  Peg  Nicholson. 

Nick  [a  name  fop  the  devil]. 

Auld  Homie,  Satan,  Nick,  or  Clootie,    .      Add.  to  the  Deil. 

O,  to  see  auld  Nick  gaun  hame, 

And  Charlie's  faes  before  him  !  S.  Come  boat  me  der. 

Will  send  you,  Korah*like,  a  sinkin, 

Straught  to  auld  Nick's.  Ep.  to  J.  R. 

Ah  1  Nick,  ah  Nick  it  b  na  fair,  .    Poem  on  Life. 

There  sat  auld  Nick,  in  shape  o'  beast;    Tam  d  Shanter.  tt. 

He  met  wi'  auld  Nick,  wha  said,  how  do  ye  fen  ? 

^.  There  Uvd  ance  a  carle  f 

Wi*  auld  Nick  there's  less  danger ;  .    To  a  Painter. 

Nick   [a  notch  cut  into  ansrthinflr;     "Crummie's 
nlcKS,"  natural  markings  on  cows'  horns]. 

I  doubt  he's  but  a  grey  nick  quill,  .         The  Twa  Herds.  14. 

Like  scrapin'  out  auld  Crummie's  nicks.    To  Cm:  Hamilton. 

Frae  words  an'  aiths  to  clours  an'  nicks ; 

To  IV.  Simpson.  P.S. 

Nick,  to  [cut  through,  break,  sever  sharply]. 

*  It's  e'en  a  lang,  lang  time  indeed 

*  Sin'  I  began  to  nick  the  thread. 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  12. 

Nlekan  [cutting]. 

Now  when  ye're  nickan  down  fu'  cany 

The  staff  o'  bread,    .       Third  Ep.  to  /.  Lap. . 

Nleket  [cut ;  cut  off]. 

And  by  fell  death  was  nearly  nicket :  Friend  of  the  poet  \  P.S. 
The  knife  that  nicket  Abel's  craig 

On  Groses  Peregri$uUions. 

Nldde,  Nickie-ben  [fiuniliar  names  for  the  devil]. 

So  Nickie  then  got  the  auld  wife  on  his  back, 

S.  There  Ut> dance  a  carle  t 
But  fare-3rou-weel,  auld  Nickie*ben !  Add.  to  the  DeiL 

Nlck-nackets  [curiosities]. 

He  has  a  fouth  o'  auld  nick-nackets  : 

On  Gros£s  Peregrinaiions. 
NlCOL    Ye  maggots,  feed  on  Nicors  brain,  [rv.]  For  fV.  Nicol. 

Nldsdale.    And  there  frae  the  Nidsdale  border. 
Will  mingle  the  Maxwell's  in  droves. 

The  EUctien  Ballads.  IIL 
Nidsdale  rade,  Astray  upon  Nidside.      ...         lb.  V, 

Nlest,  Neist  [next]. 

'  Niest  time  we  meet.  111  wad  a  groat, 

'  He  gets  his  fairin  ! '     Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  30. 

Bat  a'  the  niest  week  as  I  petted  wi'  care, 

S,  Last  May  a  brow  wooer  t 
And  niest  my  heart  I'll  wear  her. 
For  fear  my  jewel  tine.   .       ,       .    S.  My  wif^s  a  winsome. 

The  game  shallpay,  owre  moor  an'  dail. 

For  this,  niest  year.  Ep.  to  J.  i?.,  to. 

An'  niest,  my  yowie,  silly  thing,     .        The  Death  of  Mailie. 

The  niest  came  in  a  sodger  boy,         The  Election  Ballads.  I. 


niest  the  fire,  in  auld,  red  rags,  Ane  sat ; 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  /. 

Then  niest  outspak  a  raude  Carlln,  .lb.  R.  IV. 

Niest  day  their  life  is  past  enduring.  The  Twa  Dogs,  32, 

But  he  wan  my  heart's  consent, 
To  be  his  ain  at  the  neist  meeting.  S.  As  I  cam  o'er  t 

Wee  [Miller]  neist,  the  Guard  relieves.       The  Holy  Fair.  77. 

If  neist  my  heart  I  dinna  wear  ye  .  To  Terraughty. 

Nieve  [the  fist]. 

The  cudgel  in  my  nieve  did  shake,         .    Add.  to  the  Deil.  8. 

Whase  wife's  twa  nieves  were  scarce  weel-bred, 

De«Uh  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  16. 

Till  skin  in  blypes  cam  haurlin  Aff's  nieves      Halloween.  23. 

Or  glaikit  Charlie  got  his  nieve  in  ;  Kind  Sir^  Pve  read\ 

But  just  the  pouchie  put  the  nieve  in,     Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

Then  ban'  in  nieve  some  day  we'll  knot  it. 

Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap.. 

His  nieve  a  nit ; To  a  Haggis. 

Clap  in  his  walie  nieve  a  blade.  He'll  mak  it  whissle  ;  .       lb. 

Her  walie  nieves,  like  midden-creels,  S.  Willie  WastU. 

NlevefU'  [a  flst-fUll]. 

Their  worthless  nievefu'  of  a  soul,  Ep.  toJ.L^k,  Ap.  2tst.  17. 

Niffer  [an  exchange]. 

Ye  see  your  state;  wi'  theirs  compar'd 
And  shudder  at  the  niffer,    .  Add.  to  Unco  Gmid,  3. 

Niger  [a  negro]. 

How  graceless  Ham  leugh  at  his  Dad, 
Which  made  Canaan  a  niger ;     .  The  Ordination.  4. 

Nigh.    Haste,  gie  her  name  up  i'  the  chappel. 

Nigh  unto  death ;        Letter  to  J.  Goudie. 

And  aft  as  chance  he  comes  thee  nigh,    .       .  Poem  on  Life. 

A  friend  mair  faithfu'  ne'er  came  nigh  him,  Poor  Mailie' s  El.. 

Life's  meridian  flaming  nigh,  .        .   Wr.  in  Friars-Carse  H. 

Night. 

Or  rattl'd  dice  wi'  Charlie  By  night  or  day.        A  Dream.  10. 

Ae  night,  at  tea,  began  a  plea,        ^       .       .    A  Fragment. 

Ae  night  the  Storm  the  steeples  rocked,    A  Winter  Night.  2. 

And  not  less  anxious  sure  this  night  than  ever. 

Add.  sp.  by  Fontenelle. 

Ae  dreary,  windy,  winter  night,  .  Add.  to  the  Deil.  7. 

Her  een  sae  bright,  like  stars  by  night, 

S.  A.  Mastrtn  s bonie  Anne. 

Long,  long  the  night,  Heavy  comes  the  morrow, 

5.  Ay  waking^  O  I  H 

Lanely  night  comes  on,  A'  the  lave  are  sleepin ; 

S.  Aywaukin^Ol 

The  night's  baith  mirk  and  rainy,   .        5*.  Behind  yon  hills  t 

And  [age  has]  nights  o'  sleepless  piun !      S.  But  lately  seen,  f 

Ne'er  sae  murky  blew  the  night  S.  Cauld  is  the  e'enin  blast  f 

A  night  o'  gude  fellowship  sowthers  it  a' ; 

S.  Contented  wt  littU,  t 

Which  lately  on  a  night  befel,         Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook. 

Meet  ev'ry  sad-returning  night. 
And  joyless  mom  the  same.         .   Despondency^  an  Ode.  2. 

On  new-year's  night,  when  we  were  fou,       .  Duncan  Gray  f 

Empress  of  the  silent  night :   .  El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.y  //. 

We'se  gie  ae  night's  discharge  to  care, 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  tst.  t8. 

'Ill  write,  an'  that  a  hearty  blaud, 

'  This  vera  night ;     .  /3.,  Ap.  21st.  4. 

While  sordid  sons  o'  Mammon's  line 

Are  dark  as  night !  .        .        .        .         lb.  i6. 

'Twas  ae  night  lately,  in  my  fun,    .  .  Ep.  to  J.  R.,  7. 

To  what  dark  cave  of  frozen  night, 
Alas !  shall  thy  poor  wand'rer  hie; 

Farewellt  dear  mistress  f 

Gane  is  the  day  and  mirk's  the  night,       5".  Gane  is  the  day  f 

Upon  that  night,  when  Fairies  light,  Halloween. 

Amang  the  rocks  an'  streams  To  sport  that  night,  [re.]       lb. 

But  at  twal  at  night,  when  the  moon  shines  bright. 
My  dear,  I'll  come  and  see  thee ;  S.  Here's  to  thy  healthy  t 

I  bless  and  praise  thy  matchless  mi^ht. 
Whan  thousands  thou  hast  left  in  night. 

Holy  Willie's  Prayer.  2. 

How  lang  and  dreary  is  the  night. 
When  I  am  frae  my  dearie ;        5*.  How  lang  and  dreary  t 

For  oh,  her  lanely  nights  are  lang  ;        .       ...       lb. 

And  nights  are  lang  in  winter.  Sir, 

S.  Tm  o'er  young  to  marry. 
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Night's  horrid  car  drags,  dreary,  slow : 

Improm,  on  Mrs.  — '*  Birthday. 
When  day  is  gane,  and  night  is  come,    .       S.  It  was  a'/orf 
I  think  on  him  that's  far  awa\ 
The  lee-Ung  night,  and  weep,     ....        .lb. 

And  at  night  she'll  return  to  her  nest  back  again. 

S.  Lns  OH  a  PUn^[hm0n. 
And  winter  nights  were  dark  and  raimr ; 

S.  MoHtg09H4ru*s  PeoJ' 
And  spen't  at  night  fu'  brawlie :  .  S.  My  Collier  Laddie. 
I  rede  you  right,  gang  ne'er  at  night,  .S".  My  heart  was  once  t 
Gentle  Night,  do  thou  beinend  me ; 

S.  Musing  OH  tAe  roaring  f 
And  thou  mellow  mavis  that  hails  the  night  fa', 

S,  My  Name's  Awa. 
And  the  moon  shines  bright,  when  I  rove  at  night, 

S.  Now  westltH  winds  t 
O  let  me  in  this  ae  night,  .0  Lassie,  art  thou  t 

Pass  WidowM  nights,  and  joyless  days,     O  L^^an  i  sweetly  t 
the  mirk  night  o'  December,  .  S.O  May  thy  mom  t 

0  a'  the  lang  night  I  cuddle  my  kimmer. 
An'  a'  the  lang  night  as  happy*s  a  king. 

5*.  O  merry  hoe  I  been  t 

By  night,  by  day,  a  field,  at  hame,  ^.  O  were  I  oh  Pamass.\ 

I'd  feast  on  beauty  a'  the  night ;     .        .S.O  were  my  love  t 

Three  blyther  hearts,  that  lee  lang  night, 
Ye  wad  na  found  in  Christendie.  S.  O  WiUie  brenfd  t 

And  mony  a  night  we've  merry  b«en,     .       ...      lb. 

But  day  and  night  my  fancy's  flight 
Is  ever  wi'  my  Jean S.  0/a'  the  airts  t 

One  night  as  I  did  wander,  .   S.  One  night  as  If 

And  ushers  the  long  dreary  night ;         Poet.  Add  to  Tytler. 

Witness  my  heart,  how  oft  with  panting  fear. 
As  on  this  night,  I've  met  these  judges  nere  i 

Prolcgne^  jr>.  by  Woods. 
Hail,  thou  gloomy  night  of  sorrow, 
Cheerless  night  that  knows  no  morrow.       .S*.  Raving  winds  f 

That  merry  night  we  get  the  com  in,  Scotch  Drink,  g. 

Or  dark  as  misery's  woeful  night        Sketch.  New-Yt's  Day. 

Then  night's  gloomy  shades,  cloudy,  dark,  o'ercast  my  slqr : 

S.  Sleefst  thou,  or  waUst  t 

1  could  wake  a  winter  night, 

For  the  sake  of  Somebody.   .       ,       .       .     S.  Somebody. 

And  find  at  night  a  sheltering  cave,     5".  Streams  that  glide  t 

As  he  frae  Ayr  ae  night  did  canter,        .    Tarn  o'  Shanter.  a. 

The  night  drave  on  wi'  sangs  and  clatter ;      .  .Ib.j. 

That  hour,  o*  night's  black  arch  the  key-stane,  .  lb.  7. 

And  sic  a  night  he  taks  the  road  in, 

As  ne'er  poor  sinner  vras  abroad  in lb. 


That  ni^ht,  a  child  might  understand, 
The  Deil  had  business  on  his  hand. 


.  lb,  8. 
lb,  MS. 


That  night  enlisted  in  the  core,      .... 

Ae  night,  within  the  ancient  brugh  of  Ayr 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr,  3. 

Through  the  still  night  dash*d  hoarse  along  the  shore :        lb. 

Thb  night  his  weekly  moil  is  at  an  end, 

Tht  Cottet's  Sat.  Night. 

And  mind  your  duty,  duely,  mom  and  night  1  .      lb. 

But  O !  I  was  a  waefu'  man 
Ere  toofa'  o'  the  night.  Tht  Election  Ballads.  V. 

from  the  shades  of  death's  deep  night,   .        .        .       lb,  VI. 

And  spent  the  chearful,  festive  night ; 

The  Farewell,  ToStJ.'sL,. 

But  long  ere  night  cut  down  it  lies 
All  wither'd  and  decay 'd.    .        .    The  tst  6  V.s  o/goth  Ps. 

The  gloomy  night  is  gath'ring  fast,        S.  The  gloomy  nighty 

Come,  in  thy  raven  plumage,  night,  S.  Thtgowd.Lockso/A.. 

Each  night  and  mom  vrith  voice  imploring, 

This  wish  I  sigh  :     .        .        .      The  Hermit. 

Their  hearts  o'  stane,  gin  night  are  gane,  The  Holy  Fair.  siy. 

Ae  night  at  e'en  a  merry  core  .       .  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  I. 

An'  made  the  bottle  clunk  To  their  health  that  night. 

lb.  R.  Vll, 

An'  shor'd  them  Dainty  Davie  O'  boot  that  night         .      lb. 

An*  thus  the  Muse  suggested  His  sang  that  night.         .       lb. 

And  at  night,  in  bam  or  stable, 
Hug  our  doxies  on  the  hay.  .        .        .       lb.  S.  Vlll. 

Ev'n  day,  all-bitter,  brings  relief, 
Ffom  such  a  horror-breathing  night.   .        .      The  Lament. 

The  darksome  night  did  me  enfauld, 

S.  The  Lass  that  mad*  the  bed, 

2  U 


The  night  was  still,  and  o'er  the  hill 

The  moon  shone  on  the  castle  wa' ;  The  night  was  still  f 
The  weary  night  o'  care  and  grief 

May  have  a  joyful  morrow ;  S.  The  noble  Maxwells  t 

Fareweel  our  night  o'  sorrow. lb. 

It  was  upon  a  Lammas  ni^ht, 

When  com  rigs  are  borne,    .  S.  The  Rigs  o'  Barley. 

She  ay  shall  bless  that  happy  night lb. 

That  happy  night  was  worth  them  a',     .       ...      lb. 

I'll  ne'er  forget  that  happjr  night, 
Amang  the  rigs  wi*  Annie lb, 

Wha  canna  win  her  in  a  night. 
Has  little  art  in  courting.     .  The  Tarbolton  Lasses, 

The  day  it  is  short,  and  the  night  it  is  lang, 

S,  The  Taylor feU\ 
Their  nights,  unquiet,  lang  an'  restless.  TJu  Twa  Dogs.  30, 
Ae  night,  they're  mad  wi'  drink  an'  wh>ring,         .         lb,  32. 

Or  lee-lang  nights,  vd*  crabbet  leuks. 

Pore  owre  the  devil's  pictur'd  beuks ;     .        .        .         lb.  33. 

An'  darker  gloamin  brought  the  night :  .        .         lb.  33, 

Six  bottles  a-piece  had  well  wore  out  the  night. 

The  Whistle,  14. 
The  night  comes  to  me,  but  my  rest  it  is  gane ; 

J".  TTUre's  auld  Rob  M.\ 

Thickest  night  surround  my  dwelling !  .    S.  Thickest  night  i 

What  is  life  when  wanting  love? 
Night  without  a  morning  :   .        .  S.  Thine  am  /f 

I  mean  your  ingle-side  to  guard 

Ae  winter  night.  Third  £/.  to  J.  Lap,, 

Now  maddening,  wild,  I  curse  that  fatal  night ;  ToClarinda. 

In  Paisley  John's  that  night  at  e'en. 

To  meet  the  Warld's  worm ;  To  Gov.  Hamilton, 

And  thro'  disastrous  night  they  darkling  grope. 

To  R.  G,  o/F.^  7. 
Or  Winter  howls,  in  gusty  storms. 

The  lang,  dark  night  t      .        To  W.  Simpson. 

And  sweet  is  night  in  autumn  mild,  S.  Tw€u  even — the  dewy  t 

And  lang's  the  night  frae  e'en  to  mom,  S.  Up  in  the  morning. 

Here  this  night  if  ye  remain,   .  ,  S.  Wha  is  that  at  f 

The  lee-lang  night  we  watch'd  the  fauld, 

S.  What  will  I  do  gin  \ 

Altho'  the  night  were  ne'er  sae  wild,     S.  When  o'er  the  hillf 

Life  is  but  a  day  at  most. 

Sprung  from  night,  in  d«^kness  lost ;  Wr,  in  Friars-Carse  H. 

Night,  where  dawn  shall  never  break,    .       .        ,       ,      lb. 

In  uproar  and  riot  rejoice  the  night  long ; 

Ye  true '' Loyal Nat.s'*  \ 

An'  ay  the  nij^ht  comes  round  again. 
When  in  his  arms  he  taks  me  a* :         .    S,  Young  Jockey  t 

Nlght-tpoubled. 

I  wander  my  lane,  like  a  night-troubled  ghaist, 

S.  There's  auld  Rob  M.\ 

Nighted.    An'  nighted  Trav'llers  are  allur'd 

To  their  destruction.    Add.  to  the  Deil.  m2. 

Nightly. 

Ye  fright  the  nightly  wand'rer's  way,     .  Add  to  the  Deil.  3, 

And  a'  my  nightly  dream,  .        S.  Ah^  Chloris  \ 

Nae  nightly  bogle  make  it  [the  bower]  eerie ; 

S.  By  Allan  Streamf 

Whyles  glitter'd  to  the  nightly  rays,  .  Halloween.  93, 

Nightly  dreams,  and  thoughts  by  day. 

Are  with  him  that's  far  away.       S,  How  can  my  poor  heart  \ 

Her  teeth  are  like  the  nightly  snow 
When  pale  the  moming  rises  keen, 

S.  On  Cessnock  banks  i  Sett.  II, 

While  nightly  breezes  sweep  the  vines. 

Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry, 

Whare  ghaists  and  houlets  nightly  cry.  .    Tarn  o' Shanter.  g. 

Or,  by  the  reaper's  nightly  beam,  The  Petition  o/Br.  Water. 


.  The  Inventory. 

The  Lament. 

.  lb.  S. 

,       lb. 


An'  ay  on  Sundays  duly,  nightly, 

I  on  the  questions  targe  them  tightly;    . 

With  Woe  I  nightly  vigils  keep,     . 

when  my  nightly  couch  I  try  . 

Keep  watchings  with  the  nightly  thief: 

And  nightly  to  my  bosom  strain 
The  bonie  lass  o'  Ballochmyle.     5".  Twas  even—the  dewy  t 

Nimble.    That  faith,  the  youngsters  look  the  sands 

Wi'  nimble  shanks,      .        To  W,  Simpson.  P.S. 
Nine. 

An'  drink  his  health  in  auld  NaBse  Tinnock's 

Nine  Umes  a  week.  The  Authors  Cry  and  Prayer.  20. 


Nine 


838 


Noble 


Nina,  the.    As  Phoebus  and  the  famous  Nine 

Were  glowran  owre  my  pen.    Ep.  to  Davie,  ii. 

The  followers  o'  the  ragged  Nine, 

E^.  to  J.  Z— *,  Ap,  2tst,  it, 

who  court  the  tuneful  mne  Ep.  to  R.  Graham,  j. 

Nine,  Nines,  to  the  [to  perfection]. 

Thou  paints  auld  nature  to  the  nines, 

Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry, 

'Twad  please  me  to  the  Nine.  TA^  Ams.  to  the  Guidwi/e. 

Nine-pln.    They  hough'd  the  Clans  like  nine-pin  kyles 

5".  Tht  BattU  of  Shtrra-Moor. 

Nine-taU,  Nine-tail*d. 

But  ha'd  your  nine-tail  cat  a  wee,  E^t.  on  Holy  Willie. 

Hark,  how  the  nine-tail'd  cat  she  plays  !   The  Ordination,  tt. 

Ninety-five. 

'Twas  in  the  seventeen  hundred  year 
O'  Christ  and  ninety-five,     .         The  Election  Ballads.  V. 

Nip.    (And  ne'er  misfortune's  eastern  blast 

Did  nip  a  fairer  flower.)      .        .       .        To  Chloris. 

Nipt.    Ere  the  spoiler  had  nipt  thee  in  blossom, 

On  Death  offav.  Child. 
But  oh  I  fell  death's  untimely  frost, 
That  nipt  my  flower  sae  early ! 

S.  Ye  banks t  and  braes,  and  streams  t 
Nit  [nut]. 
To  bum  their  nits,  an'  pou  their  stocks,         .    Halloween,  a. 


.  lb.  7. 

.  lb.  Q. 

lb.  at. 

To  a  Haggis. 

.  A  Vision. 


The  auld  Guidwife's  weel-hoordet  nits    . 

Mall's  nit  lap  out,  wi*  pridefn'  fling. 

She  gies  the  Herd  a  pickle  nits, 

His  nicve  a  nit ; 

Nith.    Hasting  to  join  the  swreeping  Nith, 

Adown  winding  Nith  I  did  wander,  \re,\ 

S.  Adown  winding  Nith  t 

the  banks  of  winding  Nith,      .        .  As  on  the  banks  t 

The  Nith  shall  rin  to  Corsincon,         S.  Does  hanghty  Gaul  t 

But  now  she's  floating  down  the  Nith,  [fv.j 

EL  on  Peg  Nicholson, 

Bat  Nith  maun  be  my  Muse's  well,  S.  O  were  I  onPamass.  f 

The  boatmen  on  Nith's  gentle  stream,    .        .  On  Lincluden. 

Oft  as  by  winding  Nith  I,  musing,  wait 

On  seeing  wounded  Hare. 

But  sweeter  flows  the  Nith  to  me,        5'.  The  Banks  of  Nith. 

How  lovely,  Nith,  thy  fruitful  vales lb. 

There  was  Maggy  by  the  banks  o'  Nith 

The  Election  Ballads.  I. 
Then  up  spak  mim-roou'd  Meg'  o'  Nith,  .        .lb. 

The  Laddies  by  the  banks  o'  Nith 
Wad  trust  his  Grace  wi'  a',  Jamie  ;       S.  The  Laddies  by  f 

To  thee,  lov'd  Nith,  thy  gladsome  plains, 

S,  To  thee,  lov'd  Nith  \ 

I  love  thee,  Nith,  thy  banks  and  braes,  .lb. 

by  the  sweet  side  of  the  Nith's  winding  river, 

.S".  True  hearted  was  hei 

Nlthside. 

Dowie  she  saunters  down  Nithside,         .    E/.  to  H.  Parker. 

Stranger,  go!  Heaven  be  thy  ^ide! 

Quod  the  Beadsman  of  Nith-side.      IVr.  in  Friars-Carse  H.. 

No.    An'  sajring  aye  or  no's  they  bid  him :    The  7\ua  Dogs.  22. 

No  [not].    Had  I  no  got  greeting,  my  heart  wou'd  hae  broken ; 

S.  As  I  was  a^watuCring  \ 

An' no  forgetting  wabster  Charlie,  .  Auld  comrade  \ 

A  man  may  drink  and  no  be  drunk ; 
A  man  may  fight  and  no  be  slain ;         S.  Duncan  Davison. 

I'll  no  say,  men  are  villains  a' ;       .  Ep.  to  Yout^  Friend.  3. 

It's  no  in  titles  nor  in  rank ;  \re.\     .  Ep.  to  Davie. S- 

I'se  no  insist;  ....      Ep.  to  J.  L — k,  Ap.  tst,  rj. 

But,  thanks  to  Heav'n,  that's  no  the  gate      fb.,  Ap.  21st ,  14, 

And  no  neglect Ep.  to  J.  X.,s. 

no  to  roose  you,  Ye  may  be  proud,      Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan.  13. 

She's  no  the  Lass  for  me.        .  .   S.  Handsome  Nell. 

And  no  for  ony  guid  or  ill  Holy  Willie's  Prayer. 

She'll  no  be  half  sae  saucy  yet.  ^.  My  love  she's  but  f 

O  this  is  no  my  ain  lassie,  .    S.  O  this  is  no  my  ain  t 

It's  no  the  frosty  winter  wind. 
It's  no  the  dnving  drift  and  snaw ; 

S.  Oh,  how  can  I  be  blythe  t 

And  faith  ye'll  no  be  lost  a  whit,    .  On  W.  Chalmers. 

It's  no  the  loss  o'  warl's  gear, .  .     Poor  MaiUe's  EL. 

There  are  no  mony  poets  sae  braw,  man.  Ronalds  ofBennals. 


Ha,  ha,  ha,  but  I'll  no  hae  him ;    .        .    S.  The  auld  meat  t 

Blythe  Jenny  sees  the  visit's  no  ill  taen ; 

S.  The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  8. 

An*  no  to  rin  an'  wear  his  cloots,    .        The  Death  ofMailie. 

That  what  is  no  sense  must  be  nonsense.    The  Kirk's  Alarm. 

The  corps  is  no  nice  of  recruits ; lb.  g. 

They're  no  sae  wretched's  ane  wad  think;  The  Twa  Dogs.  ij. 

and  there  we'll  no  be  seen,        .S.  There  grows  a  bonie  brier  f 

ye'll  no  be  right.  Till  ye've  got  on  it,  To  a  Louse. 

Alas!  it's  no  thy  neebor  sweet,  To  a  Mountain-Daisy. 

But  Mousie,  thou  art  no  thy-lane,  To  a  Mouse. 

You'll  tak  it  no  uncivil :  .        ...     To  a  Painter. 

But  no  sae  weel  a  stranger lb. 

It's  no  I  like  to  sit  an'  swallow,       .        .  To  Mr.  J.  Kennedy. 

I  get  it  no  ae  day  in  ten.  To  Mr.  P.  Stuart. 

An'  may  a  bard  no  crack  his  jest  To  Rev.  J.  M^Matk, 

God  knows,  I'm  no  the  thing  I  shou'd  be,      .       .        .       lb. 

My  memory's  no  worth  a  preen ;    .        To  W.  Simpson.  P.S. 

Up  in  the  morning's  no  for  me,  .S*.  Up  in  the  morning. 

'  Na,  na,'  quo'  I,  '  I'm  no  for  that,         .    What  ails  ye  now  f 

No  mOPe.    At  present  we  will  ask  no  more,    .        .    A  Grace. 

In  Heaven  itself,  I'll  ask  no  more. 
Than  just  a  Highland  welcome. 

A  Verse  on  being  Hosp.  Entertained. 

Ye  cease  to  charm  ;  Eliza  is  no  more.       El.  on  Miss  Burnet. 

Resolve  to  drink,  nay,  half  to  whore  no  more,  Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

Till  fears  no  more  had  sav'd  me :   5*.  FarewelL  thou  streetm  f 

We  part  to  meet  no  more  \       .        .       S.  From  thee,  Eliza  t 

To  prove  our  loyal  truth — ^we  can  no  more ;    .    Frag,  of  Ode. 

The  Friend  we  trust ;  the  Fair  we  love ; 
And  we  desire  no  more.  Grace  after  Dinner. 

The  pride  of  my  bosom,  my  Mary's  no  more. 

Lament^  on  leaving  Nat.  Land. 

No  more  by  the  banks  of  the  streamlet  we'll  wander,    .       lb. 

No  more  shall  my  arms  cling  with  fondness  around  her,       lb. 

No  more  shall  the  soft  thrill  of  love  warm  my  breast,    .       lb. 

And  joy  shall  revisit  my  bosom  no  more.  .lb. 

We'll  be  constant  while  we  can — 
You  can  be  no  more,  you  know.  .        .  5".  Let  not  woman  f 

With  the  hand  and  heart  of  my  wee  thing. 
No  more  at  my  fate  I'll  repine.     ^.  My  Love's  a  winsome  t 

And  are  they  of  no  more  avail. 

Ten  thousand  glittering  pounds  a  year? 

Ode  to  Mem.  of  Mrs.  — . 

No  more  the  thickening  brakes  and  verdant  plains 

On  seeing  wounded  Hare. 

No  more  of  rest,  but  now  thy  dying  bed  1       .       .        .lb. 

Till  Fate  the  curtain  drops  on  worlds  to  be  no  more. 

Prologue,  sp.  by  Woods. 

No  more,  ye  warblers  of  the  wood,  no  more, 

Sonnet,  on  Death  ofR.. 

The  Wretched  have  no  more  to  fear :    S.  The  gloomy  night  t 

I  asked  no  more  but  a  Sodger  laddie. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  II. 
Grant  me  but  this,  I  ask  no  more, 

Ay  rowth  o' rhymes.  To  J. S. ,21. 

Noble.    An'  sprung  o'  great  an'  noble  bluid  ;   A  Dcd.  to  G.  H. 

Yet  aft  a  ragged  Cowte's  been  known, 
To  mak  a  noble  Aiver  \        ....    A  Dream,  11. 

That  day,  ye  was  a  jinker  noble,    .        A  Guid  New-year  f  7. 

Thou  was  a  noble  Fittie-lan',  ....         lb.  tt. 

Is  there,  beneath  Love's  noble  name, 

Can  harbour,  dark,  the  selfish  aim.  A  Winter  Night.  8. 

And  gfie  their  hides  a  noble  curry,  .        Adam  A — '*  Prayer. 

Architecture's  noble  pride  Add.  to  Edinburgh,  2. 

I  view  that  noble,  stately  Dome,     .  .  lb.  6. 

I  threw  a  noble  throw  at  ane ;    Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  t6. 

If  thou  a  noble  sodger  art,  .  EL  on  Capt.  M.H.,  Epit. 

A  correspondence  fix'd  wi'  Heav'n, 
Is  sure  a  noble  anchor !        .         Ep.  to  Young  Friend,  to. 

a  hero  bold.  Of  noble  enterprise,     .  John  Barleycorn. 

My  noble  master  lies  in  clay ;  Lament  for  Glencaim. 

Must  thou,  the  noble,  generous,  great,  .       ...       lb. 

To  meet  with  noble  youthful  Daer,        On  dining  with  Deier. 

Hard  upon  noble  Maggie  prest.  Tarn  o'  Shanter.  iS. 

That  Architecture's  noble  art  is  lost !       The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  7. 

The  like  has  been  that  you  may  wear 
A  noble  head  of  horns TheCa^f. 
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Noosing 


Or  noble  Elgin  beets  the  heaven-ward  flame. 

Tkt  CotUi^s  Sat.  Night  13, 
Here's  a  noble  ^larl's 
Fame  and  high  renown,  The  Eieetion  Ballads.  IV. 

The  Murray's  noble  name  ! Ih.V, 

Heav'n  bless  your  honor 'd,  noble  Name, 

TheFartwtll  ToSt.J.'sL., 

Come,  will  ye  court  a  noble  lord,    .  S.  The  Fite  Champetre. 

Mv  Lord,  I  know,  jrour  noble  ear 
Woe  ne'er  assails  in  vain ;    .      The  PetiHon  of  Br.  Water. 

Would  then  my  noble  master  please 
To  grant  my  highest  wishes, lb. 

In  many  a  noble  squadron ;    .         The  Jelly  Beggars^  S.  VI. 

The  noble  Maxwells  and  their  Powers 

.S".  The  nohU  Afaxtuelltf 

To  follow  the  noble  vocation  ;         .  S.  The  sens  of  old  KilUe. 

Or  tore,  with  noble  ardour  stung. 

The  Sceptic's  bays.  The  Visum.  D.  II.  6. 

three  noble  chieftains,  and  all  of  his  blood,    .      The  Whistle. 

Let's  sing  about  our  noble  sels ;  Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap.. 

'Twas  noble,  Sir ;  'twas  like  younel.  To  Mr,  M*Ademi. 

Glencaim,  the  truly  noble,  lies  in  dust ;        To  R.  G.  ofF. ,  g. 

Whose  is  that  noble,  dauntless  brow  ?     .    V.s  under  Picture. 

His  guardian  seraph  eyes  with  awe 
The  noble  ward  he  loves. lb. 

Noble-minded. 

Not  high-bom,  but  noble-minded,  .  S.  Sweetest  May  \ 

Nobleman. 

A  Nobleman  liv'd  in  a  village  of  late,  S.  The  Poor  Thresher. 

One  evening  this  Nobleman,  taking  his  walk. 

Did  meet  the  poor  Thresher  and  freely  did  talk ;  .        .lb. 

The  Nobleman  hearing  him  what  he  did  say,  .       lb. 

They  all  went  to  dine  at  the  Nobleman's  halL  lb. 

But  such  Noblemen  there's  but  few  to  be  found.    .  lb. 

Nobler.     I  sing  his  name  and  nobler  fame, 

wha  multiplies  our  number.        .  Nature's  Law. 

To  sing  auld  Coil  in  nobler  style lb. 

Where  every  science — every  nobler  art — 
That  can  inform  the  mind,  or  mend  the  heart, 

Prologue^  sp.  by  Woods. 

How  would  his  Highland  lug  been  nobler  fir'd, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

To  ev'ry  nobler  virtue  bred,    .        .         The  Vision.  D.  I.  ts. 

Still  nobler  wealth  hast  thou  in  store,     .  To  Chloris. 

Nobles.    While  Nobles  strive  to  please  Ye,  A  Dream,  g. 

Would  thou  hae  nobles'  j>atronage, 
**  First  learn  to  live  without  it ! " 

Extern.  OH  Commem.s  of  Thomson. 

But  why  should  we  to  nobles  jouk?  The  Election  Ballads.  II. 

Noblest.    As  by  his  noblest  work  the  Godhead  best  is  known. 

El.  on  Miss  Burnet. 
Auld  Nature  swears,  the  lovely  Dears 
Her  noblest  work  she  classes,  O : 

.S*.  Green  grow  the  Rashes. 

They  tune  their  hearts,  by  far  the  noblest  aim  : 

The  Cottef's  Sat.  Night.  13. 

The  noblest  breast  adores  them  maist,    .  .S*.  Women  s  Minds. 

Nobly. 

Whare  ye  may  nobly  rax  your  leather,  A  Guid  New-year\  18. 

Who  nobly  perished  in  the  glorious  cause,      .     Frag,  of  Ode. 

The  generous  purpose,  nobly  dear,  S.  My  Mary  s  face  t 

But  when  the  heart  is  nobly  warm. 
The  good  excuse  will  find.    .  Rusticity's  ungainly  \ 

Who  dar'd  to,  nobly,  stem  tyrannic  pride, 
Or  nobly  die,  the  second  glorious  part : 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  ai. 

Or  nobly  fling  the  gospel  club,  .   The  T\va  Herds.  8. 

Noeht  [nothlDfiT]. 

But  nocht  in  all-revolving  time 
Can  gladness  bring  again  to  me.  .     Lament  for  Glencaim. 

Is  nocht  sac  fragrant  or  sae  sweet 
As  is  a  kiss  o"  Willy S.OPhely\ 

And  nocht  can  heal  my  bosom's  smart. 
While,  Oh,  she  is  sae  far  awa.      .        .        S.Saefarawa. 

And  nocht  could  him  quail,  S.  There  was  a  bonis  lass  i 

Nod.    An'  I'll  no  gang  to  my  bed 

Until  I  get  a  nod.  .  S.  There's  news^  lasses  i 

Thy  nod  can  make  the  tempest  cease  to  blow, 

Whyamlloth\ 
Nod,  to.    Or  where  auld,  ruin'd  castles,  gray, 

Nod  to  the  moon,    Add  to  the  DeiL  J. 


Nodding*  -in.    We're  a'  noddin,  nid  nid  noddin, 

We're  a*  noddin  at  our  house  at  hame ; 

.S*.  Gudeen  to  you  Kimmerf 

Deil  tak  Kate  An'  she  be  na  noddin  too!  .lb. 

Contending  with  Billy  for  prond-nod<ting  laurels. 

Fragment  inscr.  to  Fox, 

yellow  Autumn  wreath'd  with  nodding  com ; 

The  Brigs  ^Ayr. 
Noddle. 

The  swats  sae  ream'd  in  Tammie's  noddle. 

Fair  play,  he  car'd  na  deiis  a  boddle.        Tarn  o'  ShatUer.  tt. 

There'll  be.  if  that  day  come,  I'll  wad  a  boddle, 
Some  fewer  whigmeleeries  in  jrour  noddle. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  s- 

My  barmie  noddle's  working  prime,  To/,S.,4. 

Noise.   Saint  Stephen's  boys,  wi'  jarring  noise,  A  Fragment.  &. 

Make,  all  and  every  one,  A  joyful  ndse.         New  Psalmody, 

To  meet  their  Dad,  wi'  flichterin  noise  and  glee. 

The  CotUf's  Sat.  Night. 

Run  de'ils  for  rantin'  an*  for  noise ;  The  Inventory, 

With  a'  his  noise  an'  cap'rin ;  The  Jolly  Beggars,  S,  VI. 

To  see  them  come  round  me  with  prattline  noise, 

S.  The  Poor  Thresher, 

the  Reaper's  rusth'ng  noise,     .  The  Vision.  D.  II,  13, 

chearfu'  tankards  foamin,  An'  social  noise ;  To  J.  S.f  14, 

Noiseless.  With  noiseless  step  and  taper  bright,  On  Lmcluden, 

Noisy.    What  are  their  noisy  pleasures? 

5".  Mark  yonder  Pomp\ 

Alike  a  foe  to  noisy  folly, 

And  brow-bent  gloomy  melancholy,        .  The  Hermit, 

The  noisy  domicile  of  pedant  pride ;  .       The  Vowels, 

None.    'Tis  he  fulfils  great  Nature's  plan. 

And  none  but  he.    Ep.  to  J.  L—ht  Ap.  sist,  13. 

For  none  e'er  approached  her  but  rued  the  rash  deed. 

Monody,  on  a  Lady, 

On  right,  on  left,  and  every  hand. 
We  saw  none  to  deliver.  New  Psalmody, 

Which  none  but  craftsmen  ever  saw  ! 

The  Farewell.  To  St.  J.'s  L, 

For  a  lalland  face  he  feared  none,    The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  IV, 

Nonsense.    Great  lies  and  nonsense  baith  to  vend,  [v.A.63 

Death  and  Dr.  Hombooh, 

For  it  was  a'  but  nonsense :     .        .        .       .  Halloween.  14, 

Nae  bombast  spates  o'  nonsense  swell ; 

Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry, 

Does  nonsense  mend,  like  Brandy,  when  imported 

Scots  Prologue. 

That  what  is  no  sense  must  be  nonsense.    The  KirKs  Alarm. 

Whase  greed,  revenge,  an'  pride  disgraces 

Waur  nor  their  nonsense.  To  Rev.  J.  M'Math, 

Nook.    I  sidling  shelter'd  in  a  nook,        On  dining  with  Daer. 

To  its  blackest  nook  he  has  carried  her  ben, 

S.  There  liv'd  ance  a  carle  t 
Seek  the  chimney-nook  of  ease.      .     Wr.  in  Friars-Carse  H. 

Noon.    There  [on  thy  hills]  daily  I  wander  as  noon  rises  high, 

S.  Afton  Water, 
But  lang  or  noon,  loud  tempests  storming 
A'  my  flowery  bliss  destroy 'd.  S.  I  dreamed  I  lay  t 

We'll  to  the  breathing  woodbine  bow'r. 
At  sultry  noon,  my  dearie  O.    S.  Lassie  wi  the  lintwhite  t 

And  gaudy  shew  at  sunny  noon ;    .        .  .S".  Sae  flaxen  f 

But,  long  ere  noon,  succeeding  clouds 
Succeeding  hopes  beguil'd.  .    Sad  thy  taU  t 

Sae,  in  the  tower  o'  Cardoness, 
A  howlet  sits  at  noon.  The  Election  Ballads,  V, 

(Fled,  like  the  sun  ecUps'd  as  noon  appears.  To  R.  G.  ofF.^  g. 

In  the  pride  of  sunny  noon ;    .        .       S.  Turn  again^  thou  t 

At  noon  the  fisher  seeks  the  glen,  S.  When  o'er  the  hilli 

Noontide. 

And  dares  the  public  like  a  noontide  sun.         Ep.fr.  Escpus. 

The  merle,  in  his  noontide  bower,    Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots. 

I'd  fan  it  wi'  a  constant  gale, 
Beneath  the  noontide's  scorching  ray ;    .S*.  O  were  my  love  t 

cold  successive  noontide  blasts  .    S«ul  thy  tale,\ 

Mild,  calm,  serene,  wide-spreads  the  noon-tide  blaze. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  2, 

The  village  glittering  in  the  noontide  beam 

Wr,  in  Kenmore  Inn. 
NoosinfiT. 

Noosing  with  care  a  bursting  purse, 

Ode,  to  Mem,  of  Mrs,  — , 
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Nought 


Nor  [though,  than]. 

Then  down  ye'll  hurl,  deil  nor  ye  never  rise  ! 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr,  7. 

Whase  greed,  revenge,  an*  pride  disgraces 

Waur  nor  their  nonsense.     To  Rtv.  J.  AT  Math, 

Norland  [north-land]. 

Here's  a  health  to  Tammie,  the  Norland  laddie, 

S.  Herts  a  keeUih  to  them t 
Erskine,  a  spunkie  norland  billie ; 

The  Authors  Cry  and  Prayer.  14. 

Nor-west. 

He  saw  Misfortune's  cauld  Nor^west 

Lang-mustering  up  a  bitter  blast ;  On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  WJ. 

North,  Lord  [the  Statesman]. 

For  N-rth  an'  F>x  united  stocks,     .  A  Fragment.  6. 

N-rth,  F-x,  &  Co.  GowTd  WiUie  like  a  ba', .  .  lb.  g. 

Nae  sage  North,  now,  nor  soger  Sackville, 

Add.  <ff  Beelubub.  2. 

North,    llie  cauld  blue  north  was  streaming  forth  Her  lij^hts, 

A  Vision. 

He  fir'd  a  fiddler  in  the  north  .       .        S.  Among  the  trees i 

The  fell  Harpy-raven  took  wing  from  the  North. 

S.  Caledonia. 

Is  he  south,  or  is  he  north  ?     .    .S*.  Ken  ye  ought  d  Ca^t.  G.\ 

Farewell  to  the  Highlands,  farewell  to  the  North, 

^.  My  hearts  in  the  Highlands  t 

Out  over  the  Forth  I  look  to  the  north. 

But  what  b  the  north  and  its  highlands  to  me  ? 

S.  Out  aver  the  Forth  t 
The  chase  gaed  frae  the  north,  man  ; 

S.  The  Battle  0/ Sherra-Moor. 

As  to  the  north  I  bent  my  vray, 

^.  The  Lou  that  made  the  bed. 

Or  when  the  North  his  fleecy  store 

Drove  thro*  the  sky.        The  Vision.  D.  II.  13. 

I  sing  of  a  Whistle,  the  pride  of  the  North,    .     The  Whistle. 

He's  comin  frae  the  North  that's  to  fancy  me, 

S.  There  grows  a  bonie  \ 
Cauld  blew  the  bitter-biting  North 
Upon  thy  early,  humble  birth  ;    .     To  a  Mountain-Daisy. 

Or,  the  stormy  North  sends  driving  forth, 
The  blinding  sleet  and  snaw  :       .        .       .       .      fVinter. 

Northern. 

From  some  of  your  northern  deities  sprung  :  .    .S*.  Caledonia. 

(What  breast  of  northern  ice  but  warms  ?  )      .    Frag,  of  Ode. 

luckless  fortune's  northern  storms    .        S.  Luckless  Fortune. 

These  northern  scenes  with  weary  feet  I  trace  ; 

Wr.  in  Kenmore  Inn. 

Nose. 

And  baud  their  noses  to  the  grtmstane ;     A  Dtd.  to  G.  H.^  8. 

While  tears  hap  o'er  her  auld  brown  nose  !  Ep.  to  H.  Parker. 

Your  Critic-folk  may  cock  their  nose, 

L.'....  Ep.  to  J .  L—ky  Ap.  tsty  to. 

If  Venus  yet  had  got  his  nose  off ;  .       Kind  Sir,  fve  read  t 

I'd  take  the  rascal  by  the  nose. 

Wad  say,  Shame  fa'  thee.  On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

Wi'  saut  tears  trickling  down  your  nose ;    Poor  Mailie's  EL. 

As  open  pussies  mortal  foes. 

When,  pop !    she  starts  belore  their  nose ; 

Tarn  d  Shanter.  17. 

While  by  their  nose  the  tears  will  revel.     Tarn  Samsons  EL. 

When  by  the  plate  we  set  our  nose.  The  Holy  Fair.  8. 

Wi*  social  nose  whyles  snuff'd  an'  snowket ;  The  Tiva  Dogs.  6. 

My  sooth  !  right  bauld  ye  set  your  nose  out.         To  a  Louse. 

An  anxious  e'e  I  never  throws 

Behint  my  lug,  or  by  my  nose ;       .        .        .       To  J.  S.,  3^. 

111  cock  my  nose  aboon  them  a',     .        .      To  Mr.  AT  Adam. 

Her  nose  and  chin  they  threaten  ither ;        S.  Willie  Weutle, 

Nostrum. 

In  guid  time  comes  an  antidote 
Against  sic  poosion'd  nostrum ;   .       .    The  Holy  Fair.  16. 

Note. 

That  gars  the  notes  of  discord  squeel.        Add.  to  Toothache. 

Some  auld,  us'd  hands  had  taen  a  note,         .  Ep.  to  J.  R.^  g. 

In  notes  of  sweetest  melody 
They  hail  the  charming  Chloe  :     .S*.  //  was  the  charming  t 

The  winds,  lamenting  thro'  their  caves, 
To  echo  bore  the  notes  alang.  Lament /or  Glencaim. 

The  mavis  mild  wi'  many  a  note,     Leanent  0/  Mary  of  Scots. 

At  Yarico's  sweet  notes  of  grief, 
The  rock  with  tears  had  How'd.    .       Lns  on  Mrs.  Kemble, 


Oh,  nought  but  love  and  sorrow  join'd. 
Sic  notes  of  woe  could  wauken  !  S.  O  stay^  stoeet  warbUng\ 

A  chield's  amang  you,  taking  notes. 

On  Grose's  Peregrination*. 

Chords  that  vibrate  sweetest  pleasure, 
Thrill  the  deepest  notes  of  woe,  .  .  5".  Sensibility ,  t 

Yes,  pour,  ye  warblers,  pour  the  notes  of  woe,  [v.  A.  xo] 

Sonnet  on  Death  of  Riddel, 

They  chant  their  artless  notes  in  simple  gube ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  13. 

St.  Mary's,  A  house  of  great  merit  and  note ; 

The  EUction  Ballads.  III. 
To  Harmony's  enchanting  notes. 
As  moves  the  mazy  dance,  man.  .        The  Fite  Champetre. 

And  roar  every  note  of  the  damn'd.        .   The  Kirk's  Alarm, 

In  plaintive  notes  my  tale  rehearses  To  Clarinda, 

Note,  to. 

Note  that  eye,  'tb  rheum  o'erflows,  Ode^  to  Mem.  of  Mrs.  — , 

And  careful  note  each  op'ning  grace, 

A  guide  and  guard.         The  Vision.  D.  II.  10. 

Unskilful  he  to  note  the  card 

Of  prudent  Lore,  To  a  Mountain-Daisy. 

Noted. 

So  noted  for  drowning  of  sorrow  and  care ;     The  Whistle.  10. 
Far  kend  an'  noted  b  thy  name  ;    .       .  Add.  to  the  Deil.  3, 

Noteless. 

Who,  noteless,  steab  the  crouds  among,  A  Bards  Epit, 

Nothing.    Twould  vamp  my  bill,  said  I,  if  nothing  better ; 

Add.  sp.  by  Fontenelle. 

Said,  nothing  like  hb  works  was  ever  printed  ;     .        ,      lb. 

*Twas  nothing  would  serve  him  but  Satan's  own  crown ; 

Epig.  on  — . 

I  saw  thine  eyes,  yet  nothing  fear'd,  .S*.  FareweU^  thou  streeun  t 

Nothing  could  resbt  my  Nancy :    .       .     S.  One  fond  kisst  t 

Be  they  wise,  be  they  foolish,  is  nothing  of  mine ; 

Poet.  Add.  to  Tytler, 

Notioe.    The  Devil  got  notice  that  Grose  was  a-dying, 

Epig.  on  Capt.  Grose. 
Tlue  winks  and  finger-ends,  I  dread 

Are  notice  taJdn !     .  To  a  Louse. 

See  wha  talcs  notice  o'  the  bard  !     .        .To  Mr.  JIfPAdam, 

Notlc*d,  -t. 

She  notic't  na,  an  aizle  brunt 
Her  braw,  new,  worset  apron  Out  thro'         Halloween.  13, 

I've  notic'd  on  our  Laird's  court-day,         The  Twa  Dogs.  13. 

Notion.    Or  Cuifs  of  later  times,  wha  held  the  notion, 
That  sullen  gloom  was  sterling,  true  devotion  : 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  8. 
It  never  faib,  on  drinkin  deep, 
To  kittle  up  our  notion.  By  night  or  day.  The  Holy  Fair.  ig. 

It  wad  frae  monie  a  blunder  free  us 

An'  foolbb  notion :  .  To  a  Louse. 

This  while  my  notion's  taen  a  sklent, 

To  try  my  fate  in  guid,  black  prent ;      .        .         ToJ.S.,7. 

Notlt  [noted]. 

Day  an'  date  as  under  notit,    .  The  Inventory. 

Nought. 

Ye've  nought  to  do  but  mark  and  tell 
Your  Neeboun'  fauts  and  folly  !  Add.  to  Unco  Guid, 

Trembling  I  dow  nought  but  glowr,       S.  Blythe  hoe  I  been  f 
Can  yield  me  nought  but  sorrow.  S.  Ctaigie-bum  Wood, 

And  a'  your  views  may  come  to  nought, 

Ep.  to  Young  Friend.  2. 
And  nought  but  peat  reek  i'  my  head,  Ep,  to  H.  Parker. 

There's  nought  but  care  on  ev'ry  ban', 

S,  Green  grow  the  Rashes. 
Yt*n  nought  but  senseless  asses,  O  :      .  ,      lb. 

Nought  of  ill  nuy  come  thee  near,        S.  Hark  !  the  mavis'  f 
Nought  but  griefs  with  me  remain-         S.  Jockeys  teCen  the t 

But  nought  can  glad  the  weary  wight 
That  fast  in  durance  lira.  Lament  of  Mary  qf  Scots, 

Who,  save  thy  mind's  reproach,  nought  earthly  fear'st, 

Lns  sent  Sir  J.  Whiteford. 

Is  nought  to  what  poor  she  endures     S.  O  Letssie^  art  thou  t 

Oh,  nought  but  love  and  sorrow  join'd. 
Sic  notes  of  woe  could  wauken !      S.  O  stay,  sweet  warb,  f 

The  frost  that  freezes  the  life  at  my  breast. 
Is  nought  to  my  pains  from  thee.  Oh.  .S.  C7A,  open  the  door\ 

Wha  can  do  nought  but  fyke  an'  fumble. 

On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.I, 
I  marked  nought  uncommon.  On  dining  with  Dettr^ 
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.  HallcwetK,  i8. 


EL  on  Year  1788. 


But  a*  the  pride  of  Spring's  retiim 
Can  yiela  me  nought  but  sorrovir.       S.  Sweet /as  the  eve  t 

Again  Thou  say'st, '  Ye  sons  of  men, 
^  Return  ye  into  nought !'    .        .  The  tst  6  V.s  ^goth  Ps, 

He  hated  nought  but— to  be  sad,   The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  VIL 

And  nought  but  his  labour  to  keep  them  up  all. 

The  Poor  Thresher, 

Ytzjt  mom  to  een  it's  nought  but  toiling, 

At  baking,  roasting,  frying,  boiling ;  The  Twa  Dogs.  g. 

An'  nought  but  his  han*-daurk,       ....         lb.  to. 

And  my  daddie  has  nought  but  a  cot-house  and  yard  : 

,S-.  There's  auldRob\ 

Kck  lea'e  us  nought  but  grief  an'  pain,   .  To  a  Mouse. 

We  heard  nought  but  the  roaring  linn,  S.  WhaiwillIdogin\ 

Nourish.    It's  a'  for  the  apple  hell  nourish  the  tree ; 

5*.  O  meikU  thinks  mylcve\ 

Noyel.    O  leave  novels,  ye  Mauchline  belles,    O  leave  novels  \ 

Noyembep. 

chill  November's  surly  blast    .       Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 

November  hirples  o'er  the  lea.         On  Birth  t^Posth.  Child. 

That  frae  November  till  October, 

Ae  market-day  thou  was  nae  sober ;       .    Tarn  o'  Shanter.  J. 

November  chill  blaws  loud  wi'  angry  sugh : 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  2. 
I  married  with  a  scolding  wife 
The  fourteenth  of  November ;      .  S.  The  Joyful  Widower. 

Now.    And  humbly  begs  you'll  mind  the  important — Now  I 

Prologue^  at  Th.^  D., 

Now's  the  day,  and  now's  the  hour,        .  ^.  Scots^  wha  ha'e  t 

Let  us  th'  important  now  employ, 

And  live  as  those  who  never  die.     .    Sketch.  New-Yr's  Day. 

Now  an'  then. 

And  ev'ry  now  an'  then,  he  says, 
*  Hemp-seed  I  saw  thee, 

Nowt,  Nowte  [cattle]. 

Observe  the  very  nowt  an'  sheep, 
How  dowff  an'  dowie  now  they  creep ; 

Few  men  o'  sense  will  doubt  your  claims 
To  rank  amang  the  Nowte The  Calf. 

For  we're  not  to  be  bought  or  sold 
Like  naigs  and  nowt,  and  a*  that. 

The  suction  Ballads.  II, 

Wee  Davock  bauds  the  nowt  in  fother.  .        .  The  Inventory, 

To  thrum  guittars  an'  fecht  wi*  nowt ;    .    The  Twa  Dogs.  23, 

Number.    And  ranked  plagues  their  numbers  tell. 

In  dreadfu'  raw.    Add.  to  Toothache. 

I  sing  his  name  and  nobler  fame, 
Wha  multiplies  our  number.  .  Natures  Law. 

Number,  to.    Let  prudence  number  o'er  each  sturdy  son, 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham. S' 

Only  to  number  out  a  villain's  years !      .         To  R.  Graham. 

Numbered. 

Long  since,  this  world's  thorny  ways 

Had  number'd  out  my  weary  days,         .      Ep.  to  Davie,  io. 

The  drowsy  Dungeon-clock  had  number'd  two. 

The  Brigs  o/Ayr.  3. 

when  ye're  number'd  wi'  the  dead,  .       .    The  Calf. 

This  Hal  for  genius,  wit,  and  lore, 
Among  the  first  was  number'd ;    .        .    The  Dean  ofFac.. 

When  the  lingering  moments  are  number'd  wi'  care  ? 

S.  The  small  birds\ 

NnmberinfiT. 

Numbering  ev'ry  bud  which  nature 
Waters  wi'  the  tears  of  Joy.  .        .        .      S.  Sleep* st  thou^ 

Numbers. 

Could  artful  numbers  move  thee,       5".  Could  aught  of  song  \ 

My  wailing  numbers.        .        .  El.onCapt.  M.  H.y3. 

In  sacred  strains  and  tuneful  numbers  join'd. 

To  Miss  Graham. 

Numerous,  -*rous. 

O'  a'  the  numerous  huniau  dools,     .        .  Add.  io  Toothache. 

Of  all  the  numerous  ills  that  hurt  our  peace, 

Remorse,  A  Frag. 

Nuptial. 

Are  frae  their  nuptial  labors  risen  :       .    A  Ded.  to  G.  H.^  14. 

Nurse.    That  nurse  in  their  bosom  the  youth  o'  the  Clyde, 

S.  Yon  wild  mossy  mountains  t 

Nursing. 

Nursing  her  wrath  to  keep  it  warm.  Tarn  o'  Shanter, 

NursUnflT. 

I,  vri'  my  sweet  nurslings  here,  5".  O  Logan  I  sweetly  ^ 


Nurst.     Forby  sax  mae,  I've  sell't  awa. 

That  thou  hast  nuxst ;  A  Guid  New-year  t  /j. 

nurst  in  the  Peasant's  lowly  shed,  .       .     The  Brigs  o/Ayr. 

Nut-brown. 

Her  nut-brown  hair,  beyond  compare,     S.  As  I gaed  uphy\ 

N]rmph. 

Hail  Poesie !  thou  Nymph  reserved !  Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry, 

0.    In  rueful  apprehension  enter'd  O,  The  Vowels, 

Oak. 

And  stately  oaks  their  twisted  tf^rms. 
Threw  broad  and  dark  across  the  pool :     As  on  the  banks  t 

As  soon  the  rooted  oaks  would  fly 
Before  th'  approaching  fellers.      The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

Let  Britain  boast  her  hardy  oak,  .  The  Tree  of  Liberty. 
Oar.    Suspend  their  dashing  oars  to  hear  On  Lincluden, 

Oath.  And  they  hae  sworn  a  solemn  oath  \jre\  John  Barleycorn, 

By  your  dear  self! — the  last  great  oath  I  swear,  ToClarinda, 

Obe<Uence.     If  'tis  still  the  lordly  word. 

Service  and  obedience ;  S,  Husband,  husbandi 

To  give  obedience  due :  .        .        .  Nature's  Law. 

Obedient.    Meanwhile  I  am,  respected  Sir, 

Your  most  obedient.       Ep.  to  J.  R. 

Obey.    Yet  sure  those  ills  that  wring  my  soul 

Obey  Thy  high  behest.     A  Prayer  under  Anguish, 

"  One  of  two  must  still  obey,  .S".  Husband^  husband  f 

The  youngkers  a'  are  warned  to  obey ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat,  Night,  6, 

Object. 

Sweet  early  object  of  my  youthful  vows,     Once/ondly  lotfd^ 

Otjectlon.  An'  if  ye  mak'  objections  at  it,  Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap,. 

Oblige.    Oblige  them,  patronize  their  tinsel  lays, 
'They  persecute  you  all  3rour  future  days  I 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham,  j. 
Which  will  oblige  your  humble  debtor, 

S.  Ken  ye  ought  o'  Copt,  G.  t 

Obliging.    Obligmg  Vulcan  fell  to  work,        .     To  J.  Taylor. 

Oblivion.    And  to  dark  Oblivion  join  thee !  5".  Raving  winds  t 

0'  boot  Ito  boot]  V.  Boot. 

Obscure.    Thick  mists,  obscure,  involved  me  round  ; 

Lament  for  Glencaim, 

all  obscure,  unknown,  and  poor,  5*.  My/atherwas  a/armer  f 

For  though  I  be  poor,  unnoticed,  obsctux, 

My  stomach's  as  proud  as  them  a',  man. 

Ronalds  0/ Bemuds. 
For  a^  that,  and  a'  that. 

Our  toils  obscure,  and  a*  that,  .S*.  The  Honest  Mem. 

Till  curst  with  Age,  obscure  an'  starvin.  To  J.  S.,  ig. 

Observation. 

On  this  ane's  dress,  an'  that  ane's  leuk, 
They're  makin  observations;       .        .    The  Holy  Fair.  20. 

Guid  observation  they  will  gie  them ;     To  IV.  Simpson.  P.S, 

Observe. 

Observe  wha's  standing  wi'  him.     .       Epit.  on  Holy  IVilUe. 

Sae,  ye  observe  that  a*  this  clatter 

Is  naething  but  a  * moonshme  matter ;    To  W.  Simpson,  PS, 

Observed. 

Observ'd  ye  yon  reverend  lad 
Mak  faces  to  tickle  the  Mob ;      The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  Ill, 

Oft  has  thy  silent-marking  glance  Observ'd  us,   The  Lament, 

Observin. 

Poor  wights  !  nae  rules  nor  roads  observin  ;  .        ToJ.S.^  ig. 

Occasion. 

Discount  what  scant  occasion  gave.      Add  to  Unco  Guid  3, 

Occupation.    O  how  shall  I,  unskilfu',  try 

The  Poet's  occupation  ?      .S*.  Lovely  Davies, 

I've  travell'd  round  all  Christian  ground 
In  this  my  occupation ;        .         The  Jolly  Beggars.  S,  VI. 

Ocean.    The  ev'ning  gilds  the  Ocean's  swell ;     .S".  Bonie  Bell, 

The  billows  on  the  ocean  [type  of  woman]  S.  Deluded  Swain  t 

A  boundless  ocean's  roar ; 
But  boundless  oceans,  roaring  wide,      ^.  From  thee,  Eliza  f 

Ocean's  ebb,  and  ocean's  flow ;       .  .S.  Let  not  woman  t 

Louis  what  reck  I  by  thee. 
Or  Geordie  on  his  ocean  ?     .        .     S.  Louis  what  reck  1 1 

Musing  on  the  roaring  ocean. 
Which  divides  my  love  and  me :  S,  Musing  on  the  roaring  \ 

O'er  life's  rough  ocean  driven,        .      O  Thou  dread  Pow'r  t 

like  ocean's  roar  When  all  his  wintry  billows  pour 
Against  the  Buchan  BuUers.        The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

And  Tweed  rins  to  the  ocean  .  S,  The  Union, 
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Tho'  mountains  rise,  and  deserts  howl. 
And  oceans  roar  between ;    .  .    S.  Tho*  cruel/ate^ 

On  Life's  rough  ocean  luckless  starr'd  !  To  a  MounUunrDaisy. 

Or  wbare  wild-meeting  oceans  boil 

Besouth  Magellan.  To  IV.  Simpson^ 

Oeh  I  And  och  !  that's  nae  r-g-n-r-t-n !  [v.  A.  39]  A  Ded.  to  G.H. 

But  Och,  mankind  are  unco  weak,     Ep.  to  Young  Friend,  j. 

But  Och!  it  hardens  a' within, lb.  6. 

But  Och  !  that  night,  amang  the  shaws,  Halloween,  24. 

And  och !  o'er  aft  thy  joes  hae  starv'd, 

Poem  OH  Pastoral  Poetry. 

Och,  ho !  the  day ! Searching  auld\ 

But  Och !  they  catch'd  him  at  the  last. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  IV. 

OohllS.    Where,  braving  angry  winter's  storms. 

The  lofty  Ochib  rise,     .        .  S.  Peggy  Chalmers, 

Oehiltpee  [parish  In  mid  division  of  Ayrshire]. 

Or  frosts  on  hills  of  Ochiltree 

Are  hoary  gray ;  .  To  W.  Simpson,  13. 

Oehon !  [alas !  oh  sorrow  I  ]. 

Ochon  for  poor  Castalian  drinkers,  Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan,  to. 
Ochon,  Ochon,  Ochrie  I  The  Highl.  Widow's  Lament. 
Ochon,  O,  Donald  Oh  ! lb. 

Oehtertyre  [Mr.  Ramsay's  plaed,  near  Stirling]. 

By  Oehtertyre  grows  the  aik.  .    S.  Blythe  was  she  f 

Oetober*    October  twenty-third,  A  ne'er  to  be  forgotten  day. 

On  dining  with  Doer. 
That  liae  November  till  October, 
Ae  market-day  thou  was  nae  sober ;  Tarn  d  Shanter.j. 

Odd*    They  tald  me  'twas  an  odd  kind  duel 

About  Muiikirk.    £p.  to  J.  L—k^  Ap.  ist^  4, 

I  must  needs  say,  comparisons  are  odd.  The  Brigs  qf  Ayr,  to. 

Odin. 

Her  grandsire,  old  Odin,  triumphantly  swore,    .S*.  Caledonia, 

0*er.    An'  I'll  kiss  thee  o'er  again ;      .S*.  Ari  Til  kiss  thee  yet  f 

"  Is  o'er  ayont  the  water:"  .       .  S.  Had  I  thewyU\ 

I'm  o'er  young  to  marry  yet,  .  S,  Fm  deryou$tg\ 

I'm  o'er  young,  my  mammy  says, lb. 

And  och !  o'er  aft  thy  joes  hae  starv'd, 

Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

He  ca't  the  girrs  out  o'er  us  a' ;       .  S.  The  Cooper  o'  cuddy  t 

O'er-archlnfiT. 

Bewitchingly^  o'er  arching 
Twa  laughing  een  o'  bonie  blue.  .  .S.  Sat  flaxen  t 

O'er-arching,  mouldy,  gloom-inspiring  coves, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr,  8, 

O'ereast.    No  envious  cloud  o'ercast  his  evening  ray ; 

Blest  be  ATMurdo^ 

Then  night's  gloomy  shades,  cloudy,  dark,  o'ercast  my  sky : 

S,  Sleep' St  thou,  t 

The  sweeping  blast,  the  sky  o'ercast,  IVinter. 

O'ereome. 

Lake  hafflins-wise  o'ercomes  him  At  times  The  Holy  Fair,  ty. 

Partly  wi'  Love  o'ereome  sae  sair, 
An  partly  she  was  drunk :    .     The  Jolly  Beggars,  R,  VII, 

O'erflOW.    'ilien  fill  up  a  bumper  and  make  it  o'erflow, 

^.  No  Churchman  am  1 1 

Note  that  eye,  'tis  rheum  o'erflows.  Ode  to  Mem.  of  Mrs,  — . 

Wi'  deepening  deluges  o'erflow  the  plains ; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr,  7. 

The  Yotmgster's  artless  heart  o'erflows  wi'  joy. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Nigkt.  8, 

O'erflOWinflT.    Come,  let  us  sweep  them  off,  said  they, 

Like  an  o'erflowing  river.     New  Psalmody. 

O'er-ganfiT  [to  over-go,  to  master]. 

If  ye  gie  a  woman  a'  her  will, 
Gude  faith  she'll  soon  o'er-gang  ye. 

S,  O  ay  my  wife  she  dang. 

O'erhang.    where  the  beetling  cliff  o'erhangs  the  deep, 

Add.  sp.  by  Fontenelle. 

The  hazel  bush  o'erhangs  the  Thrush,  S.  Now  westlin  windsf 

Or  where  3ron  grot  o'erhangs  the  tide, 

S.  Slow  spreads  the  gloom  f 

O'erhanglng. 

Ye  rugged  cliffs  o'erhanging  dreary  glens,  El,  on  Miss  Burnet. 

O'erhung.    The  foaming  stream  deep  roaring  fa's, 
O'erhung  wi'  fragrant  spreading  shaws, 

S.  Bonie  Lassie,  will  ye  go  t 

O'erhung  with  wild  woods  thickening  green, 

To  Mary  in  Heaven, 


O'erlabour'd. 

See,  yonder  poor,  o'erlabour'd  wight, 
So  abject,  mean  and  vile,     .       Man  was  made  to  Mourn, 

O'erlay  [a  cravat,  or  neckcloth]. 

And  I  will  dress  his  o'erlay ;   .  5*.  The  PUuglmum.  \ 

Overlook. 

An  sic  a  Lord — lang  Scotch  ells  twa, 

Our  Peerage  he  o'erlooks  them  a',  .      On  dining  with  Datr, 

Propriety's  cold,  cautious  rules 
Warm  fervour  may  overlook ;  Rusticity s  ungmmlf  t 

O'ermatehlng. 

Can  give  a  bliss  o'ermatching  thine, 

A  rustic  Bard.  The  Vision,  D,  II,  mi, 

O'erpay.    Clarinda,  rich  reward !  o'erpays  them  all ! 

In  vain  wld  Prudence  f 

O'erpower'd.    Sometimes  by  foes  I  was  o'erpower'd ; 

.S*.  My  father  was  afamur  t 

When  baiginets  o'erpower'd  the  targe, 

S.  The  Battle  of  Shtrra^Moor, 

O'er-Slde.    Heave  Care  o'er-side  I  .  ToJ.S„ii, 

O'erspread. 

Let  lofty  firs,  and  ashes  cool. 
My  lowly  banks  o'erspread.       The  Petition  tfBr.  IVator. 


O'erword  [any  word  frequently  repeated ;  the 
frain  of  a  song]. 

But  prudence  b  her  o'erword  ay,    .        S.  Opoortith  could,  f 

And  aye  the  o'erword  o'  the  spring. 
Was  Irvine's  bairns  are  borne  a'. .         The  night  tvas  still  i 

Offence.    The  offence  is  loving  thee :     .S".  Turn  again,  thou  t 
Fain  would  I  say, '  Forgive  my  foul  offence ! ' 

IVhyamllothf 

Offended. 

Thee,  dear  maid,  have  I  offended  ?        S.  Turn  again,  thou  f 

Offer.    But  thought  I  might  hae  waur  offers,  [re.] 

S.  Last  May  a  brow  wooer  t 

Tak  me,  Katie,  at  my  offer,     .       3".  IVill ye  go  and  marry  f 

Offer,  to. 

And  if  he  offers  to  rebel. 

Just  heave  him  in  [to  hell].    Adam  A—'s  Prayer. 

I'm  tauld  be  offers  very  fairly,  Auld comrade \ 

And  offers,  bliss  to  give  and  to  receive.   Prologue,  at  Th.,  D.. 

OffVing.    To  thee  this  votive  off  ring  I  impart, 

Lns  sent  Sir  J.  Whit^ord, 

Office.    I  wear  avray  M^  life,  and  in  my  office  holy 

Consume  the  day.  The  Hermii. 

Offspring. 

Unmindful  tho'  a  weeping  wife, 
And  helpless  ofispring  mourn.      Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 

But  come,  all  ye  offspring  of  folly  so  true, 

Monody,  on  a  Lady. 
She,  who  her  lovely  Offspring  eyes 
With  tender  hopes  and  fears,  O  Thou  dread Pow'r\ 

Oft.    oft  as  mild  ev'ning  weeps  over  the  lea,    S.  Afton  WeUer. 

Oft  have  ye  heard  my  canty  strains  :  EL  on  Capt,  M,  H,,  tt. 

And  oft  a  more  endearing  band,  .      Ep.  to  Davie,  to. 

tho'  oft  the  prey  of  care  and  sorrow,       Ep.  to  R.  Graham,  j. 

Yet  oft  the  sport  of  all  the  ills  of  life ;     .  lb. 

Death,  oft  I've  fear'd  thy  fatal  blow,  S.  Fate  gave  the  word  i 

Though  oft  I  turned  the  Mristful  eye,     Lament  for  Glencaim. 

How  silent  that  tongue  which  the  echoes  oft  tired. 

Monody,  on  a  Leuiy. 

He  oft  has  wrought  me  meikle  wae  ;       .     S.  O  lay  thy  loqf^ 

Who  for  her  favour  oft  had  su'd,        5".  On  a  bank  if  flowers  t 

Oft  as  by  winding  Nith  I,  musing,  wait 

On  seeing  wounded  Hare, 
Low  lies  the  hand  that  oft  was  stretch'd  to  save. 

On  Death  tfSirJ,  Blair, 
Hate,  envy,  oft  the  Douglas  bore ; 

On  the  Duke  of  Queensberry, 
as  grateful  nations  oft  have  found    .    Prologue,  sp.  by  IVoods. 

how  oft  with  panting  fear, /^. 

Has  oft  been  stretch'd  to  shield  the  honour'd  Und !       .       lb. 
Fate  oft  tears  the  bosom  chords 

lliat  Nature  finest  strung  :         ...    Sad  tky  ialef 
Does  she,  vrixh  heart  unchang'd  as  mine, 
Oft  in  the  vocal  bowers  recline  ?    5".  Slow  spreads  tke  gloom  f 

Disguising  oft  the  wrretch  of  human  kind. 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night,  ig. 
Oft  have  I  met  your  social  band. 

The  Farewell,  To  St,  J,'e  L.. 
Oft,  honor 'd  with  supreme  command,     .  ,       .      Ibt 
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Only 


Oft  has  thy  silent-marking  glance  Observed  us, 

The  Lament,  g. 
Oft  have  our  fearless  fathers  strode 

By  Wallace'  side,     .  7b  PV.  Simpson,  ti. 

Who  sin  so  oft  have  moum'd,  yet  to  temptation  ran  ? 

WhyamI  l0tk\ 

Oft-attested.  The  oft-attested  Powers  above ;  TheLamifU.3. 

Often.    I'll  often  greet  this  surging  swell ; 

Yon  distant  isle  will  often  hail ;  S.  Behold  the  honri 

Often  hast  thou  vow'd  that  death 

Only  should  us  sever;      .       .       .      S.  Thou  hast  U/t  me  t 

OH.    And  gie  their  hides  a  noble  curry, 

Wi'oilofaik.    .       Adam  A— ^ s  Prayer. 

We'll  light  a  spunk,  and,  ev'ry  skin, 
We'll  rin  them  aff  in  fusion.  Like  oil,  some  day. 

The  Ordination.  14. 
Cxaigdarroch  began  with  a  tongue  smooth  as  oil, 

The  WhistU.  7. 
OU'd.  But  oU'd  by  thee, 

The  wheels  o'  lifegae  down-hill  scrievin, 

Wi'  rattlin  glee.  Scotch  Drink,  s. 

Old.    Old  Scotia's  bloody  lion  bore  :       Add.  to  Edinlntrgh.  7. 

old  time  then  was  young,        .       .       .       .     S.  Caledonia. 

Her  grandsire,  old  Odin lb. 

So  whip !  at  the  summons,  old  Satan  came  flying ; 

Epi£.  on  Capt.  Grose. 

The  old  cock'd  hat,  the  grey  surtout,  the  same ; 

Extem.  on  IV.  Smellie. 

That,  like  th'  old  Hebrew  walking  switch,  eats  up  its  neigh- 
bours :        .        .        .        .         Fragment f  inscr.  to  Fox. 

Old  «dnter  with  his  frosty  beard, 

Improm.  on  Mrs.  — *s  Birthday. 
And  may  his  great  posterity 
Ne'er  fall  in  old  Scotland  !  .  John  Barleycorn, 

Never  perhaps  to  greet  old  Scotland  more. 

Lns  on  Back  of  Bank-Note. 

The  greybeard,  old  wisdom,  may  boast  of  his  treasures, 

Lns  on  Windows  %  Gl.  Tav.. 

I  found  that  old  Solomon  proved  it  fair, 

5".  No  Churchman  am  /t 

But  the  pursy  old  landlord  just  waddl'd  upstairs,  .        .       lb. 

And  faith  I  agree  vdth  th'  old  prig  to  a  hair ;        .        .      lb. 

But  mete  his  cunning  by  the  old  Scots  ell ;    .  Sketch. 

To  you  old  Bald-pate  smooths  his  wrinkled  brow, 

Prologue^  at  Th.,  D. 

old  Mansfield,  who  writes  like  the  Bible,  Reproof  by  Himself. 

I  see  the  old,  bald-pated  fellow,  Sketch.  New-Yi^s  Day. 

old  Scotia's  melting  airs,  .  The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

From  scenes  like  these,  old  Scotia's  grandeur  springs. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night. 

Dire  was  the  hate  at  old  Harlaw,  .  The  Dean  ofFac. 

Farewell,  old  Scotia's  bleak  domains,     .       .    The  Farewell. 

Farewell,  old  Coila's  hills  and  dales,      5*.  The  gloomy  night  i 

Old  Scotia's  darling  hope.  Your  little  angel  band 

The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

But  the  godly  old  Chaplain  left  him  in  the  lurch ; 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  II. 

Till  I  met  my  old  boy  in  a  Cunningham  fair ;       .        .lb. 

What  aspects  old  time  in  his  progress  has  worn ; 

S.  The  lasymisti 
Ye  sons  of  old  Killie,  assembled  by  Willie, 

^.  ThesonsofoldKiUie. 
Your  thrifty  old  mother  has  scarce  such  another,  .  lb. 

Old  Loda,  still  rueing  the  arm  of  Fingal,       .      The  Whistle. 
Old  poets  have  sung,  and  old  chronicles  tell,  lb. 

And  trusty  Glenriddel,  so  skilled  in  old  coins ; 

And  gallant  Sir  Robert,  deep-read  in  old  wines.     .  lb. 

In  the  bands  of  old  friendship  and  kindred  so  set,  lb. 

Older. 

Yoa're  one  year  older  this  important  day,  Prologue^  at  Th.,  D.. 

Olfaet'ry. 

No  nerves  ol£act'ry,  Mammon's  trusty  cur,  To  R.  G.  ofF.,3. 
Olio.    Or  olio  that  wad  staw  a  sow,  .  .      To  a  Haggis. 

Ollphant.     But  Oliphant  aft  made  her  [Common-sense]  ytXi, 

The  Ordination.  2. 

Oliye. 

Peace,  thy  olive  wand  extend,     S.  Horv  can  my  poor  heart  t 
Omen.    Like  some  portentous  omen  ;     On  dining  with  Daer. 

Omnipotent. 

In  other  worlds  can  Mammon  fail, 

Onmipotent  as  he  is  here  ?  .  Ode,  to  Mem.  of  Mrs.  — . 


Onmipotence. 

Dread  Omnipotence,  alone, 
Can  heal  the  wound  He  gave ;    .  .  Sad  thy  tale,  t 

Vsun  ev'n  the  omnipotence  of  Female  charms,  Scots  Prologme, 

In  all  th'  omnipotence  of  rule  and  power.         To  R.  G.  tfF,. 

O,  aid  me  with  Thy  help.  Omnipotence  Divine  I 

WhyamlUtk\ 
Omniscient.    Beneath  th'  Omniscient  Eye  above, 

The  Farewell.  To  St.  J.'s  L. 
On.    O  Kenmnre's  on  and  awa,  Willie ! 

S.  O  Kenmur£s  on  and  awa  t 

Caledonian,  on  wi'  me S.  Scots,  wha  ha'e  t 

Once.    Know  thy  form  was  once  a  treasure.       Blue  Bonnets. 

Baith  their  disexuie,  and  what  will  mend  it. 

At  once  he  tells't.  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  ig. 

The  pie-bald  jacket  let  me  patch  once  more; 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham,  s. 
At  once  *tis  music, — and  'tis  love  1  .  .  .S*.  Here  is  the  glen  t 
Now  Jove  for  once  be  mighty  civil, 

Improm.  on  Mrs.  — '*  Birth-day. 
And  winter  once  rejoic'd  in  glory lb. 

How  cold  is  that  bosom  which  folly  once  fired, 

Monody,  on  a  Lady. 
What  once  was  a  butterfly  gay  in  life's  beam :      .        ,      lb. 

Once  fondly  lov'd,  and  still  remember'd  dear. 

Once  fondly  Unfd  f 
Stuart,  a  name  once  respected,  Poet.  Add.  to  Tytler. 

I  once  was  by  Fortune  carest, 
I  once  could  relieve  the  distrest ;     .    S.  The  snn  he  is  sunk  t 

And  would  to  Common-sense  for  once  betray'd  them, 

The  Bngs  of  Ayr. 
I  once  was  a  maid  tho'  I  cannot  tell  when ; 

The  Jolly  Beggars,  S.  n. 
One.    True  it  is,  she  had  one  failing, 

Had  ae  woman  ever  less  ?  Lns  under  Pict.  of  Miss  B. 
One  fond  kiss,  and  then  we  sever ; 
One  farewell,  alas,  for  ever !    .        .        .        .  One  fond  kiss  t 

Sires,  mothers,  children,  in  one  carnage  lie :  The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

Auld  Ayr  is  just  one  lengthened,  tumbling  sea ;      .        .lb.  7. 

One  cordial  in  this  melancholy  Vale. 

The  Cotter^ s  Sat.  Night,  g. 

One  and  all  cry  out,  amen  I     .      TheJoUy  Beggars.  S.  Vlll. 

One-and-twenty. 

We  lived  full  one-and-twenty  years 
A  man  and  wife  together ;   .       .  S.  The  Joyful  Widower. 

One  mope. 

I'm  better  pleas'd  to  make  one  more, 
Than  be  the  death  of  twenty.    Lns  on  Windows,  Gl.  Too.. 

One,  two,  three. 

Wi*  hand  on  hainch,  and  upward  e'e, 
He  croon'd  his  gamut,  one,  two,  three. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  V. 
Onie  V.  Ony. 

Onions. 

See,  how  she  peels  the  skin  an'  fell. 
As  ane  vrere  peelin  onions!  .  .  The  Ordination.  12. 

Onlie.    They'll  step  in  and  tak  a  pint 

Wi'  Lady  Onlie,  honest  lucky,  [fv.] 

^.  A'  the  lads  d  Thcmie-hnk  t 

Only.    And  fare  thee  weel,  my  only  Luve  I  ^.  A  red,  red  Rose. 

His  only  son  for  Hornbook  sets,  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  rj. 

A  title,  and  the  only  one  I  claim,    .        Ep.  to  R.  Grakam.  4. 

Who  riches  only  prize,     .  .   S.  How  cruel  are  t 

And  thou,  my  last,  best,  only  friend,   Lament  for  Glencaim. 

Want  only  of  wisdom  denied  her  respect, 
Want  only  of  goodness  denied  her  esteem. 

Monody,  on  a  Lady. 

I  only  live  to  love  thee.  .       .         S.  O  were  I  on  Pamass.  t 

Come  to  my  bosom,  my  ain  only  deary,  S.  Wandering  Willie. 

Only  known  to  wandering  swains,      On  scaring  WaterfowL 

My  chief,  amaist  my  only  pleasure,        Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

Me,  mem'ry  of  my  loss  will  only  meet.  [v.  A.  10] 

Sonnet  on  Deatk  of  Riddel 
Why  urge  the  only,  one  request. 
You  know  I  will  deny!  S.  Talk  not  tifLove  t 

Thir  breeks  o'  mine,  my  only  pair, .  Tarn  d  Shanter. 

Fit  only  for  a  doited  Monkish  race.  The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

For  Johnie  is  my  only  jo,         ...     5".  The  cardin  dt. 

The  soupe  their  only  Hawkie  does  afford, 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night.  11. 

He  only  hears  and  sees  the  war.     The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 
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Orb 


Onward. 

Still  pressing  onward,  red-wat>shod,  To  IV.  Simpson,  ir. 

With  careless  step  I  onward  stray 'd,  S.  Tivasevin — theeUwy\ 

Ony,  Onie  [any]. 

And  ony  De'il  that  thinks  to  get  yon. 
Good  Lord  deceive  him. 

Paddy  B-rke,  like  ony  Turk,  . 

Thou  could  hae  gaen  like  ony  staggie 

like  ony  wabster's  shuttle, 

meek,  As  ony  lamb  upon  the  lee !    . 

ony  whiggish  whingin  sot,       .       El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.^  Epit. 

But  still  keep  something  to  yoursel 
Ye  scarcely  tell  to  ony.  Ep.  to  Young  Friend.  J. 

Frae  ony  unregenerate  Heathen, 

Luce  you  or  I.  .  Ep.4o/.E.,4. 


A  Fartwell. 

A  Fragmtnt.  S- 

A  Guid New-Year^ 

Adam  A — 's  Prayer. 

.  S.  Blytht  was  she  t 


Epit.  on  Wee  Johnie. 

.  S.  Handsome  Nell. 

Holy  Willie's  Prayer. 

S.  I  do  confess\ 

S.  Jockey /oM  f 

S.  O  that  r  had  ne'er  \ 
.   S.  O  TidHelf 


For  saul  he  ne'er  had  ony. 

Gars  ony  dress  look  weel. 

And  no  for  ony  guid  or  ill 

Like  ony  common  weed  and  vile. 

Gi'e  me  love  at  ony  price ; 

Gin  ye  crowdie  ony  mair, 
Ye'U  crowdie  a'  my  meal  away. 

Wha  follows  ony  saucy  quean 

For  us  and  for  our  Stage,  should  ony  spier,      Scots  Prologue. 

While  by  their  nose  the  tears  will  revel, 

Like  ony  bead  ;  .  Tarn  Samson's  El.. 

Than  ony  ermine  ever  lap,  The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwi/e. 

Does  ony  great  man  glunch  an'gloom  ? 

T)u  A  uthcr's  Cry  and  Prayer. 
That  year  I  was  the  waest  man 
O'  ony  man  alive.  Tht  Election  Ballads,  V. 

An'  sour  as  ony  slaes :     .        .        .        .     The  Holy  Fair.  3. 

As  light  as  ony  lambie lb. 

Or  ony  stronger  potion, lb.  mq. 

As  saft  as  ony  flesh  is lb.  zj. 

As  fast  as  ony  in  the  dwalling.  Tht  Inventory. 

To  join  faith  and  sense  upon  ony  pretence, 
Is  heretic,  damnable  error.   .  .   The  KirKs  Alarm. 

Gif  ye  hae  ony  luve  for  me,      S.  The  lass  that  made  the  bed. 

Fse  ay  be  there.  And  be  as  canty 's  ony.  S.  The  tither  mom  t 

eats  a  dinner,  Better  than  ony  Tenant-man  The  Tiva  Dogs.  g. 

An'  cheat  like  ony  unhang'd  blackgturd.  lb.  S3- 

The  carlin  gaed  thro'  them  like  ony  mad  bear, 

S.  There  liv'd  once  a  carle  t 
An'  took  my  jocteleg  an*  whatt  it, 

Like  ony  clarlc  Third  Ep.  to  J .  Lap,. 

.  To  Gov,  Hamilton. 

To  Mr.  Renton. 

S.  When  wild  Waff  sf 

.    S.Willie  Wastle\ 

A  Ded.  to  G.  H.,  8. 


I  hae  na  ony  fear.     . 

Wi'  you  I'll  canter  ony  gate,   . 

Syne  pale  like  ony  lily,    . 

Cou'd  stown  a  clue  wi'  ony  bodie  ; 

Be  to  the  Poor  like  onie  whunstane, 

They're  better  just  than  want  ay  On  onie  day.  A  Dream.  14, 

out  owre  a  stank,  Like  onie  bird.    .         A  Guid  New-Year  ^ 

I  daur  you  try  sic  sportin. 
As  seek  the  foul  Thiet  onie  place,    .       .  HaUcween.  14, 

But  he  was  gleg  as  onie  wumble,  On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.  /. 

I  lo'e  him  best  of  onie  yeL       .       ,       .     S.  The  cardin  o*i, 

Wi'  onie  blastet,  moorlan  toop ;  The  Death  o/Mailie. 

And  see  an  onie  bonie  lad  will  fancy  me. 

S.  There  grows  a  bonie^ 
Trenching  your  sushing  entrails  bright 

Luce  onie  ditch ;  To  a  Haggis. 

As  plump  an' gray  as  onie  grozet ;  .        .  To  a  Louse. 

Not  dreadin' onie  body,  ,  .  .  S.  When  first  I  came  i 
Ony  where.  Wi'  you  I'll  scarce  gang  ony  where  To  /.  .S*.,  2g. 
Ope.    Lord  Gregory  ope  thy  door.  .       .      S.  O  mirif  mirkf 

Open. 

With  open  arms  the  Stranger  hail ; 

As  open  pussie's  mortal  foes,  . 

The  honest,  open,  naked  truth  : 

The  A  uthof^s  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Wha  sees  Kerronghtree's  open  yett  ?  The  Election  Ballads.  11. 

I  made  an  open  fair  confession,  .    What  ails  ye  now  t 

Opent  to.    Oh,  open  the  door,  some  pity  to  shew. 

Oh,  open  the  door  to  me.  Oh ;  S.  Oh^  open  the  door  \ 

[Smith]  opens  out  his  cauld  harangues,      The  Holy  Feur,  //. 
Till  fam'd  Breadalbaine  opens  on  my  view. 

ffV.  in  Kenmore  Inn, 


Add.  to  Edinburgh.  3. 
Tarn  d  Shanter. 


Open*d. 

Collected  Harry  stood  awee. 
Then  open'd  out  his  arm.  Extern,  in  Court  of  Session, 

She  has  open'd  the  door,  she  has  open'd  it  wide, 

S.  Oh,  open  ths  dsor\ 
Nay.  Bobby's  mouth  may  be  open'd  yet 
Till  for  eloquence  you  hail  hun,  .  The  Deem  o/Fac.. 

Opening,  -*nlnff. 

The  op'ning  gowan,  wat  wi'  dew,   .         S.  Behind  yon  hills  t 

Fair  the  tints  of  op'ning  rose ;         .        .        .  Delia,  an  Ode. 

Lovely  as  yonder  sweet  opening  flower  is, 

S.  Mark  yonder  Pomp  \ 

*  Sips  nectar  in  the  op'ning  flower,  .      S.  O  Phefy  t 

Just  opening  on  its  thorny  stem  : 

S.  On  Cessnock  banks  \  Sett.  II, 
Sweet  to  the  opening  day, 
Rosebuds  bent  the  dewy  spray :      .        .  S.  Phillis  the  Fear. 

I  thank  thee,  author  of  this  opening  day ! 

Sonnet,  wr.  on  Birthday. 

No  heels  to  bear  him  from  the  opening  dun ;  ToE.  G.o/F^^s. 

While  bees  delight  in  opening  flowers';  S.  Where  Cart  rins\ 
Openly.  Wha  fain  would  openly  rebel,  The  Twa  Herds.  14. 
Opera.    At  Operas  an'  Plays  parading.       The  Tiva  Dogs.  22. 

Opera-glrl. 

The  news  o'  princes,  dukes  and  earls, 

Pimps,  sharpers,  bawds,  and  opera  girls ;  Kind  Sir,  fve  reeuif 

Opinion.    We  auld  wives'  minions  gie  our  opinions. 

Solicited  or  no  ;  .  .    Symon  Gray  t 

But  there's  Morality  himsel, 
Embracing  adl  opmions ;      .        .       .  The  Ordination,  la. 

If  ye  should  doubt  the  truth  o'  this 
It's  Bessy's  ain  opinion  !     .  The  Tarbolton  Lasses, 

An*  justifies  that  ill  opinion. 

Which  makes  thee  startle,       .       To  a  Momse, 

Oppose.    To  oppose  great  Nature's  plan  ?  S.  Let  not  woman  t 

In  vain  the  laws  their  feeble  force  oppose  ;  To  Clarindn. 

Oppo8*d. 

To  these  what  Tory  hosts  oppos'd  The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

Oppress.    Alas !  how  aft  in  haughty  mood, 

God's  creatures  they  oppress !      Ep.  to  Davie.  6. 

Oppressed,  -*d,  Opprest. 

Oppress'd  with  grief,  oppress'd  with  care. 

Despondency^  an  Ode. 

And  much-oppressed  and  bruised  she  was ; 
As  priest-nd  cattle  are.  El.  on  Peg  Nicholson, 

Wi'  care  nor  thrall  opprest.  Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots. 

The  poor,  oppressed,  honest  man     Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 

With  love  and  sleep  oppress'd.  S.  On  a  bank  of  powers  t 

Oppression.    See  stem  oppression's  iron  grip, 

A  Winter  Night, 

Delusions,  oppressions,  and  murderous  wars ; 

S.  By  yon  castle  wa'  t 

See  from  his  cavern  grim  Oppression  rise. 

And  throw  on  poverty  his  cruel  eyes;  On  Death  of E.  Dundas. 

By  oppression's  woes  and  pains,     .        .  S,  Scots,  wha  ha'e  t 

I  saw  they  were  resolved  a' 

On  my  oppression.  .  What  ails  ye  now  f 

Oppressor. 

I've  seen  th' oppressor's  cruel  smile,  Lns  on  BackofBattk  Note. 

With  tears  indignant  I  behold  th'  oppressor 

Rejoicing  in  the  honest  man's  destruction.  Tragic  Frag.. 

Or  [before,  ere]. 

But  or  the  day  %vas  done A  Dreasn.  /j. 

wad  na  sleep  For  that,  or  Simmer.      A  Guid  New- Year  i  13. 

He  will  win  a  shilling,  Or  he  spend  a  groat 

S.  Hey,  the  dusty  miller\ 

But  lang  or  noon,  loud  tempests  storming  S.  I  dream* d  I  lay  \ 

Or  they  rehearse,  in  equal  verse. 
The  charms  o'  lovely  Davies.  S.  Lovely  Domes. 

Ye'se  a'  be  het  or  I  come  back.        .  On  Kirk  of  Lamington. 

O  would,  or  I  had  seen  the  day  .  S.  The  l/mon. 

Ye'll  see't  or  lang,    .  The  A  uthof^s  Cry  and  Prayer,  jj. 

And  or  I  wad  anither  jad, 
ril  wallop  in  a  tow.       .        .        .         S.  The  weary  pund. 

Oranffe.    O  sweet  grows  the  lime  and  the  orange,    To  Mary. 

Orator.    Thou  first  of  our  orators,  first  of  our  wits ; 

Frag,  inscr.  to  Fox. 

And  orator  Bob  is  its  [the  church's]  ruin.   The  Kirk's  Alarm. 

Orb.    For  through  your  orbs  he's  taen  his  flight, 

£1.  on  Capt.  M.  H„  14. 


Orb 
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O  Thoa  pale  Orb,  that  silent  shines,  The  Lament. 

Thou  orb  of  day !  thou  other  paler  light !         ToR.  Grmkam, 

Orcades. 

From  Tweed  to  the  Orcades  was  her  domain,     S.  Caledonia, 

Ordained.    And  laws  for  Scotland's  weel  ordained : 

On  Window  at  Stirling. 
But  if  its  ordain'd  I  maun  talc'  him, 
O  wha  will  I  get  but  Tam  Glen  ?  .    S,  Tarn  Glen. 

The  fear  o'  Hell's  a  hangman's  whip, 
To  baud  the  wretch  in  order ;      .  Ep.  to  Young  Friend.  8. 

In  order,  on  the  clean  hearth-stane,        .  Halloween,  if. 

All  mounted  in  good  order.      .  Katharine  J  affray. 

In  decency  and  order,  0  ;        .  S.  My  father  was  a  farmer  \ 

With  order,  symmetry,  or  taste  unblest ;  The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  8. 

A  fairy  train  appear'd  in  order  bright :  .  Ih.  it. 

Till  Order  bright,  completely  shine. 

The  Farewell.  To  St.  /.'*  L,. 

And  set  them  a'  in  order  .  S.  The  noble  Maxwells  \ 

And  knapsack  a*  in  order ;  .  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  I. 

Whose  sovereign  statute  is  order ;    S.  The  Sons  of  old  Killie. 

'  To  lower  Orders  are  assign'd, 

'  The  humbler  ranks  of  Human-kind,      The  Vision,  D.  II,  7. 

Then  please  sir,  to  lea'e  sir. 
The  orders  wi'  your  lady.     ■  .To  Gov.  Hamilton. 

Ordered.    The  ordered  system  fair  before  her  stood, 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham,  j. 

Ore. 

In  richest  ore  the  brightest  jewel  set !       £1.  on  Miss  Bmmet. 
Orient.     Fair  the  face  of  orient  day,  Delia.  An  Ode. 

O  spare  the  dear  blossom,  ye  orient  breezes, 

S,  How  pleasant  the  banks  t 

Thou  whose  bright  sun  now  gilds  yon  orient  skies ! 

Sonnett  wr.  on  Birthday. 

Streams  that  glide  in  orient  plains.      ^.  Streams  that  glide  t 

Ornament.     Each  Gothic  ornament  display.     On  Lincluden. 

But  still  the  Patriot,  and  the  Patriot-Bard, 

In  bright  succession  raise,  her  Ornament  and  Guard ! 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night.  21. 

Orphan. 

The  widow's  tears,  the  orphan's  cry !     S.  O  Logan!  sweetly^ 

The  helpless  poor  mix  with  the  orphan's  cry ; 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 

Orra  [superfluous,  odd]. 

To  drink  their  orra  dudies  :     .        .    The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.I. 

Orthodox. 

Orthodox,  orthodox,  wha  believe  in  John  Knox, 

The  Kirk's  Alarm. 
Well  fed  on  pastures  orthodox.  The  Twa  Herds. 

Orthodoxy. 

Or  Hunters  wild  on  Ponotaxi, 

Wha  never  heard  of  Orth-d-xy.       .        .  A  Ded.  to  G.H,^6, 

Auld  Orthodoxy  lang  did  grapple,  .  Letter  to  J.  Goudie, 

An'  Orthodoxy  raibles The  Holy  Fair.  rj. 

See,  see  auld  Orthodoxy's  faes 
She's  swingein  thro'  the  city !  .  The  Ordination,  to. 

Then  orthodoxy  yet  may  prance,    .        .  The  Twa  Herds,  tt. 

Osnaburff. 

For  you,  right  rev'rend  O , 

Nane  sets  the  lawn-sleeve  sweeter.  A  Dream,  t2. 

O't  [of  it]. 

For  prayin  I  hae  little  skill  o't : 

I'm  baith  dead-sweer,  an'  wretched  ill  o't ;  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.^tJ. 

Wha  gae  the  whigs  the  power  o't !  5*.  Awa^  whigSy  awa. 
Fient  haet  o't  .  .  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  77. 
Tho'  dinna  ye  be  speakin  o't ;  ....  lb.  30. 
Ha,  ha  the  girdin  o't ;  .  .  .  .S*.  Duncan  Gray. 
Ha,  ha,  the  wooing  o't ;  .  S.  Duncan  Gray  cam' t 
The  last  o't,  the  warst  o't, 
Is  only  but  to  beg Ep.  to  Davie.  2. 

But  whistle  o'er  the  lave  o't.  [f».]  .     S,  First  when  Maggy  \ 
For  deil  a  bite  o't's  rotten For  W.  Nicol. 

Then  fareweel  folly,  hide  and  hair  o't  \re.'\ 

Friend  of  the  poet  \ 
A  pint  o'  the  best  o't,  5".  Gudeen  to  you  Kimmer\ 

An'  he  made  unco  light  o't ;    .  .        .  Halloween,  tt, 

I'll  be  wed  come  o't  what  will,  S.  In  simmer  when  f 

Come  draw  a  drap  0'  the  best  o't  yet,  \re.\ 

S.  My  love  she's  but  \ 
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The  wrarld's  wrack,  we  share  o't, 

The  waxstle  and  the  care  o't ;  .       .  S.  My  wife's  a  winsome. 

Its  pride,  and  a'  the  lave  o't ;  .  .S".  Opoortith  cauldf 

The  rantin  dog,  the  daddie  o't.  [rt.] 

S,  O  wha  my  babie-cloutsf 

Fine  architecture,  trowth,  I  needs  must  say't  o't ! 
The  L— d  be  thankit  that  we've  tint  the  gate  o't ! 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr, 
The  cardin  o't,  the  spinnin  o't, 
The  warpin  o't,  the  winnin  o't ;    .  S,  The  cardin  o't. 

May  whistle  owre  the  lave  o't.  [f».]  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  V. 

The  view  o't  gies  them  little  fright.         .    The  Twa  Dogs.  /j. 

I'd  gie  you  tic  a  hearty  dose  o't,     .  To  a  Louse. 

I'm  weary  uck  o't  late  and  air  !  .To  Dr,  Blacklock, 

Ye're  welcome  for  the  sake  o't.        *      S.  When  wild  War^s^ 

Othello,    start  in  Hamlet,  in  Othello  roar ;       Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

Other. 

Possessing  the  one  shall  imply  you've  the  other. 

Fragif^tt  inscr.  to  Fox, 

And  each  for  other's  weelfare  kindly  spiers  : 

The  Cotters  Sat,  Night,  s. 

This  here  was  for  a  wench,  and  that  other  in  a  trench, 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S,  I, 
But  what  could  ye  other  expect 
Of  ane  that's  avowedly  daft?  .       .  lb.  S.  Ill, 

Others.    To  feel  the  follies,  or  the  crimes, 

Of  others,  or  my  own  I   .  Despondency^  an  Ode.  $. 

Or  must  no  tinjr  sin  to  others  fall. 

Because  thy  guilt's  supreme  enough  for  all  ?    Ep.  fr.  Esopus. 

Who  hold  your  being  on  the  terms, 

'  Each  aid  the  others,'  Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  tst^  2t. 

Of  guilt,  perhaps  where  we've  involved  others ; 

Remorse.  A  Frag.. 
Like  ^sop's  Lion,  Bums  says,  sore  I  feel 
All  others  scorn — but  damn  that  ass's  heel. 

Reply  to  a  Reproqf, 

Let  others  love  the  city S,  Sae  flaxen  t 

Thee,  Spring,  again  with  joy  shall  others  greet,  [v.  A.  10] 

Sonnet  on  Death  of  Riddel. 

Otherwhere.    There's  wit  there,  ye'U  get  there, 

Ye'U  find  nae  other  where.  Ejp.  to  Davie.  7. 

Otway. 

O!  for  a  Shakespeare  or  an  Otway  scene,        Scots  Prologue, 
Ouffht  [auffht,  anythinffj. 

Nor  asks  if  they  bring  ought  to  hope  or  fear. 

Sonnet^  on  Author^ s  Birthday, 

Ought  he  can  lend  he'll  not  refus't,  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.,S- 

If  ought  of  thee,  or  of  thy  mammy. 

Shall  ever  danton  me,  or  awe  me,    .     Add.  to  Illegit.  Child. 

I've  scarce  heard  ought  describ'd  sae  weel, 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  tstt  4. 

Ere  ought  thy  manly  courage  shake  ;     S,  Highland  Laddie. 

Ken  ye  ought  o'  Captain  Grose  ?    Ken  ye  ought  o'  Capt.  G,  t 

while  ought's  there.  Then,  hiltie,  skiltie,  we  gae  scrivin'. 

Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

Enough  of  ought  ye  like  but  grace  ;  .  The  Inventory, 

Ought  less  is  little,  ....        There's  naethin  likef 

But  to  his  utmost  would  befriend 

Ought  that  belang'd  ye.    To  Rev,  J.  M*Math, 
Ought. 

Then  catch  the  moments  as  they  fly. 
And  use  them  as  ye  ought,  man :        A  Bottle  and  Friend, 

those  paths  Of  life  I  ought  to  shun  : 

A  Prayer  in  Prosp.  of  Death, 

I  rule  them  as  I  ought,  discreetly, .  The  Inventory, 

Ouffhtlins  [anything  in  the  least]. 

l*he  hizries,  if  they're  oughtlins  faussont.    Add.  of  Beelzebub, 
Or  if  he  was  grown  oughtlins  douser,     Kitid  Sir^  Tve  read  t 

Ourie  [shivering]. 

I  thought  me  on  the  ourie  cattle,    .  A  Winter  Night 

Oursel,  -sels,  -sell  [ourselves]. 

That  e'er  he  [the  Deil]  nearer  comes  oursel 

'S  a  muckle  pity.  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  2. 

Be  Britain  still  to  Britain  true, 
Amang  oursels  united  :         .        .  S.  Does  haughty  Gaul^  f 

They  [Misfortunes]  let  us  ken  oursel ;    .         Ep.  to  Davie.  7. 

And  here's  to  them,  that,  like  oursel. 
Can  push  about  the  jorum  ;  S.  O  May  thy  mom  f 

But  we'll  hae  ane  frae  'mang  oursels. 

The  Election  Ballads.  //. 

An'  sun  oursells  »bout  the  dyke ;      The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  V^ 


Onnel 


Owre 


The  T>wa  Htrds.  //. 


To  a  Louse. 


Forby  tarn<oats  amang  oonel, 

O  wad  some  Pow'r  the  giftie  gie  us 
To  see  ounels  as  others  see  us  1 

Ourselves. 

More  pointed  still  we  make  ourselves, 
Regret,  Remorse  and  Shame  1     Man  was  made  to  Mourn, 

Out  and  in. 

Duncan  sigh'd,  baitb  out  and  in,     .        .    S,  Duncan  Gray  t 

He  smeird  their  ilka  hole  and  road, 

Baith  out  and  in,     .       .    TMs  Tiva  Herds.  6. 

Out-east  [a  quarrel]. 

Ha'e  had  a  bitter  black  out-cast 

Atween  themsel.  .   The  Tiva  Herds.  2. 

Outdo.    It  is  not,  outdo  him,  the  task  is,  out-thieve  him. 

Fra^.f  inscr.  to  Fox. 

OutffUSh'd.    They  rush'd  and  push'd,  and  blude  outgush*d, 

^.  The  Battle  of  Skerra-Moor. 

Out- Irish. 

And  even  out-Irish  his  Hibernian  bronze;        Fp.Jr.  Esopus 
Outlandish. 

A  race  outlandish  fills  their  throne ;  On  Window  at  Stirling. 
Why  is  outlandish  stuff  sae  meikle  courted  ?  Scots  Prologue. 
A  tight  outlandish  Hizrie,  braw,     .       .    The  Vision.  D.  I.  7. 

Outler  [outlier,  unhoused,  Ijinff  in  the  fields  at 
night]. 

The  Deil  or  else  an  outler  Quey, 
Gat  up  an'  gae  a  croon :       .       .       .       .  Halloween.  26. 

Outlet. 

Or  thro'  the  mining  outlet  bocked,  A  Winter  Ni^t. 

Outlive.    Ah  why  should  I  such  scenes  outlive ! 

Sent  to  a  Gent,  offended 

OutlUStred.    Her  plumage  outlustred  the  pride  o'  the  spring, 

S.  The  heather  Witt  blooming  \ 

Out  o*er. 

The  conscious  sun,  out  o'er  yon  hill,         S.  As  J gaed  upby\ 

And  flang  them  a'  out  o'er  the  bum.       S.  Duncan  Davison. 

And  spreads  her  sheets  o*  daisies  white 
Out  o'er  the  grassy  lea  :       .       Latnent  of  Mary  of  Scots. 

Out  o'er  yon  moor,  out  o'er  yon  moss, 

S.  My  Lord  a-hunting^ 

He  ca't  the  girrs  out  o'er  us  a' ;  S.  The  Cooper  0  cuddy  t 

Out  owre  [out  over]. 

Thou  could  hae  gaen  like  ony  staggie 

Out  owre  the  lay.     .       .   A  Guid  New-year  \ 

An'  could  hae  flown  out  owre  a  stank,    .  .lb.3. 

Than  let  them  ance  out  owre  the  water  ;      Add.  of  Beelzebub. 

The  ri«ng  Moon  began  to  glowr 
The  distant  Cumnock  hills  out-owre ; 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  4. 

An  awfu'  scythe,  out-owre  ae  shouther,  .lb.  6. 

*  I  wad  na  mind  it,  no  that  spittle 

*  Out-owre  my  beard  !      .        .        .         lb.  jo. 
Rattlin  the  com  out-owre  the  rigs, 

Ep.  to  J.  L—ki  Ap,  2ist^  2. 

Wi'  stocks  out  owre  their  shouther :  .    Halloween.  5. 

An'  jump  out  owre  the  chimlie  Fu'  high  .lb.  7. 

An'  tumbl'd  wi'  a  wintle  Out  owre         ...         lb.  tg. 

Out  owre  the  lugs  she  plumpet,      ....         lb.  26. 

Out  owre  a  glass  o'  Whisky-punch         .      Scotch  Drink.  17. 

Nae  mair  thou'lt  rowte  out-owre  the  dale, 

The  Ordination,  6. 

Out-rival*d. 

Out-rival'd  by  the  radiant  eyes 
Of  youthful,  charming  Chloe.        ^.  //  was  the  charming^ 

Outshine.    Veneering  oft  outshines  the  solid  wood :     Sketch. 

Her  eyes  outshine  the  radiant  beams 
That  gild  the  passing  shower,      .       .        .   Young  Peggy  \ 

Outshining.    Has  lustre  outshining  the  diamond  to  me  ; 

S.  Yon  wild  mossy  mountains  t 

Outshone. 

His  rays  were  outshone,  and  but  marked  where  she  lay. 

.S".  The  heeUher  was  blooming  \ 

Outsi»ak  (spoke  out]. 

Then  niest  outspak  a  raucle  Carlin,  The  Jolly  Beggars,  R.  IV. 

Out-spreading,    yon  moors,  Out-spreading  far  and  wide, 

Man  was  made  to  Mourn,  J. 

Outstretching. 

Th*  outstretching  lake,  imbosomed  'mong  the  hills, 

Wr,  in  Kenmore  Inn, 

Out-thieve.    It  i«  not,  outdo  him,  the  task  is,  out-thieve  him. 

Fragment,  inscr.  to  Fox. 


Overhang.    The  Sun  that  overhangs  yon  moors, 

Man  was  made  to  Mourn, 

Overthrow.    Thou,  Pitt,  shalt  rue  this  overthrow. 

The  EUction  Ballads.  VL 

Overtook. 

He  overtook  her  in  the  wood,  5".  On  a  bank  of  powers  t 

Overwhelming. 

'Mid  circling  horrors  sinks  at  last 
In  overwhelming  min.  .  5*.  Farewell,  thou  stream  t 

As  with  a  flood  Thou  uk'st  them  off 
With  overwhelming  sweep.  .       .  The  ist  6  V.s  ofgoth  Ps, 

Owe.    Tho'  the  love  that  I  owe  to  thee  I  darena  show, 

S.  My  Sandy  gied\ 

Beyond  comparison  the  worst  [ills]  are  those 

That  to  our  folly,  or  our  guilt  we  owe.    .  Remorse.  A  Frag., 

Chose  one  who  should  owe  it  all,  d'ye  see 
To  their  gratis  grace  and  gooaness.     .     The  Deem  qf  Fete,, 

For  sense  they  little  owe  to  fmgal  Heav'n 

The  Ordination.  Mott.. 

Owl.    Or  [their  soul]  in  some  day-detestins  owl 

May  shun  the  light.    Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  2tst,  77. 

Own*    And  damn  a'  Parties  but  your  own ;  A  Ded  toG.H.,g, 

To  feel  the  follies,  or  the  crimes. 
Of  others,  or  my  own !  .  .  Despondency,  an  Ode.  j. 

Longing  to  wipe  each  tear,  to  heal  each  groan. 

Yet  frequent  all  unheeded  in  his  own.    Ep.  to  R.  Graham,  j. 

Thy  own  reproach  alone  dost  fear,  .  .    Poet.  Inscrip. 

Who  loves  hb  own  smart  shadow  in  the  streets,     .       Sketch. 

*  All  hail !  my  own  inspired  Bard !  .       The  Vision.  D.  II.,  2, 

That  name,  that  well- worn  name,  and  all  hb  own. 

The  Vowels, 

Those  that  sip  the  dew  alone. 

Make  the  butterflies  thy  own ;       ]Vr.  in  Hermitage  at  F.  C, 

Own,  to.    The  pow'rs  you  proudly  own  ?    A  Winter  Night.  & 
'*  Can  you — but  Miss,  I  own  I  have  my  fears, 

Addsp.by  Fontenelle, 
I  see  the  Sire  of  Love  on  high,  ^ 
And  own  his  work  indeed  divine  !      Add  to  Edinburgh.  4. 

And  do  I  hear  my  Jeanie  own. 
That  equal  transports  move  ner  ?  S.  Come,  let  me  take  theef 

The  wretch  that  would  a  Tyrant  own,  S.  Does  haughty  Gaul ^ 

Tho'  I  maun  own,  as  monie  still. 

As  far  abuse  me.     Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  ist,  t6. 

We  own  they're  pradent,  but  who  feeU  they're  good  ? 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham,  j. 
He  hugs  hb  chain,  and  owns  the  reign  .  S.  Lovely  Domes, 
Who  but  owns  their  magic  sway,    .         S.  My  Mary* s  face  t 

0  wha  will  own  he  did  the  faut  'i    S.  O  wha  my  babie-clouts\ 
With  grateful  pride  we  own  your  many  favors  : 

Prologue,  at  TK,  D„ 
Whom  auld  Demosthenes  or  TuUy 

Might  own  for  brithers.     The  A uthot's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

1  own  'twas  rash,  an'  rather  hardy,  To  Rev.  J.  M*MeUh, 

Yet  deviating  own  I  must. 
For  so  approving  me.    .        .    Wr.  on  Leaf  of  "Z^.  More.** 

Own'd.    Where  first  I  own'd  that  virgin  love 

I  lang,  lang  had  denied.  5*.  O  mirk,  mirk  f 

"Where  first  I  own'd  my  maiden  love,  .        .     S.  O  Phely,  t 

I  own'd  the  tale  was  true  he  tell'd  me.       What  ails  ye  now  t 

Owning,    owning  heaven's  mysterious  sway,      Frag,  of  Ode. 

Owre  [too]. 

Owre  fast  for  thought,  owre  hot  for  rale, 

Owre  blate  to  seek,  owre  proud  to  snool,        .  A  Bards  Epit. 

Your  Hand's  owre  light  on  them,  I  fear; 

Add,  tf  Beelzebub.  4. 

An'  no  owre  auld,  I  hope,  to  leam !        .      EL  on  Year  17S8. 
Lest  he  owre  high  and  proud  shou'd  turn. 

Holy  WiUie's  Prayer. 
whyles,  but  ay  owre  late,  .       Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

•Twad  be  owre  lang  a  tale  to  tell,   .       .    The  Holy  Fair.  23. 

Still  it's  owre  trae  that  ye  hae  said. 

Sic  game  b  now  owre  ahen  play'd ;  The  T>wa  Dogs.  2t. 

We've  been  owre  lang  unkenn'd  to  ither: 

To  W.  Simpson,  rj. 

And  winna  say  owre  far  for  thrice,  V.s  to  J.  Rattkeu. 

Owre  [over ;  v.  also.  Out  owre]. 
wad  rair't  an'  risket.  An'  slypet  owre.      A  Guid  New-Yemr^ 
To  watch  and  premier  owre  the  pack  vile  ! 

Add  of  Beelzebub.  2. 
renew  their  leagues,  Owre  howcket  dead.  Add.  to  the  DeiL  g. 
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.  Ih,  8. 

lb,  92. 

lb,  24, 
Ib.25* 


PoorMaiiu'sEL. 

Scotch  Drink,  2, 
Tom  Samson's  El. 
lb. 


And  owre  the  moorlands  whistles  shill, 

S.  Again  rejoic.  Naturt  f 

An*  owre  the  hill  to  Nanie,  O.  S.  Behind  yon  hills  t 

And  hing  us  owre  the  ingle,    ....     Ep.  to  Davie. 

As  Phoebus  and  the  famous  Nine 
Were  glowran  owre  my  pen lb.  it. 

Sin  I  could  striddle  owre  a  rig ;    Ep.  to  J.  L—k^  Ap.  2ist^  9, 

The  Game  shall  Pay,  owre  moor  an*  dail,       Ep.  to  J.  i?.,  /o. 

Or  torrents  owre  a  linn,  man ;      Extern,  in  Court  <(f  Session, 

Or  owre  the  lays,  in  splendid  blare,  Halloween. 

He  bleez'd  owre  her,  an*  she  owre  him, 

An'  owre  the  threshold  ventures ;  . 

An*  owre  the  hill  gaed  scrievin, 

Whyles  owre  a  linn  the  bumie  plajrs. 

But  owre  my  left  shouther  I  ga'e  him  a  blink, 

S.  Last  May  a  brow  wooerf 
Our  billie's  gien  us  a'  a  jink, 
An*  owre  the  Sea,  [re.]  On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W,l, 

Whiles  owre  a  bush  wi'  downward  crush,     On  IV.  Chalmers, 

Comes  bleating  till  him,  owre  the  knowe. 

Or,  richly  brown,  ream  owre  the  brink. 
In  glorious  faem, 

Owre  mony  a  weary  hag  he  limpit, 

*  L— d,  five  !*  he  cry'd,  an*  owre  did  stagger ; 

Punt  Scotland  greetan  owre  her  thrissle ; 

The  A  uth^s  Cry  and  Prayer. 

The  Sprites  that  owre  the  Brigs  of  Ayr  preside. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

Ance  ye  were  streekit  owre  frae  bank  to  bank !  lb. 

Meetowreapint,  or  in  the  Coundl'house;    .       .       .      lb. 

Men  wha  grew  wise  priggin  owre  hops  an'  raisins,  lb. 

An*  owre  she  warsl'd  in  the  ditch  :  .       The  Death  o/Mailie, 

Then  brandy  Jean  spak  owre  her  drink. 

The  Election  Ballads,  /. 

Are  springan  owre  the  gutters.  The  Holy  Fair,  7. 

May  whistle  owre  the  lave  o't.  [f».]  The  Jolly  Beggars^  S.  V. 

Then  owre  again  the  jovial  thrang 
The  Poet  did  request lb.  R.  Vlll, 

I  kiss'd  her  owre  and  owre  again, 

S.  The  lass  thai  made  the  bed 

Mak  haste  an*  turn  king  David  owre,     .    The  Ordination,  3. 

I  kiss'd  her  owre  and  owre  again,    .     S,  The  Rigs  o'  Barley, 

Hung  owre  his  hurdies  wi*  a  swirl.  The  T^tva  Dogs.  5. 

owre  the  wee  bit  cup  an'  platie,      ....         lb,  33, 

Pore  owre  the  devil's  pictured  beuks;     .        ...       lb, 

A  reekit  wee  deevil  looks  ower  the  wa*. 

S,  There  UxfdoMcea  carle  t 

owre  his  French  ragout, To  a  Haggis, 

Poor  devil !  see  him  ovrre  his  trash,        .        ...      lb, 

ye  strunt  rarely,  Owre  gawze  and  lace ;  To  a  Louse, 

Ye  surely  hae  some  warlock-breef 
Owre  human  hearts ; 

Comes  hostan,  hirplan  owre  the  field, 

to  monie  a  tune,  Owre  Scotland  rings, 

Bum  owre  their  treasure. 

Qean  heels  owre  body,    . 

As  sair  owre  hip  as  ye  can  draw't ! 

Ance  lightly  lap  ye  owre  the  knowe,      S.  Ye  hae  lien  tvrang. 

Owrehip  [  strikiiiff  with  a  forehammep  by  brinsiiiff 
it  wltn  a  swlnfiT  over  the  hip]. 

Brings  hard  owrehip,  wi'  sturdv  wheel. 
The  strong  forehammer, 

Owsen  [oxen]. 

I  had  sax  owsen  in  a  pleugh,  . 

And  he  had  owsen,  sheep,  and  kye. 

And  owsen  frae  the  furrowed  field 
Return  sae  dowf  and  weary  O  : 

And  o'er  the  lea  I  leuk  fu'  fain 
When  Jockey's  owsen  hameward  ca*.  .     S.  Young  Jockey  t 

Ox«    So,  heavy,  passive  to  the  tempest's  shocks, 
Strong  on  tne  sign^post  stands  the  stupid  ox. 

To  R.  G,  o/F,,  7. 

Oxter'd  [supported  by  anothep  putting  his  arm 
under  your  armpitj. 

The  Priest  he  was  oxter'd,  the  Clerk  he  was  carried, 

S.  O  hen  ye  what  Meg\ 

Comes  hostan,  hirplan  owre  the  field, 

Wi'  creeping  pace.        .       To  J.  S.,  i3» 


To  J.  S. 

lb.  13. 

To  JV.  Simpson.  8. 

lb.  it. 

What  ails  ye  new  t 

lb. 


Scotch  Drink,  a. 

S,  O  gude  ale  comes  t 
5*.  There  was  a  lassf 

S.  When  o'er  the  hill  \ 


Faced.    I've  paced  much  this  weary,  mortal  round. 

The  Cotter^ s  Sat.  Night.  9, 

Paek   [inUmate,  familiar;  *'paek  an*   thiek,'*  on 
very  intimate  terms]. 

An'  unco  pack  an'  thick  thegither ;  The  T^wa  Dogs,  6. 

Pack. 

To  watch  and  premier  owre  the  pack  vile  !  AtU.  o/Beelsehub. 

Ye*re  but  a  pack  o*  traitor  louns,    .        S.  Awa,  whigs,  awa. 

Tho'  mankind  were  a  pack  o'  cartes,  Ep.  to  J.  L—k^Ap.  2ist,S' 

Wha  cheerfully  lays  down  the  pack, 

Epit.  on  Tarn  the  Che^pman. 
Homie's  tumin'  chapman, 
He*U  buy  a'  the  pack.  The  Election  Ballads.  IV. 

Whistling  his  [combustion's]  roaring  pack  abroad,        lb.  VI. 

To  lowse  his  pack  an'  wale  a  sang,  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R,  Vlll. 

I'll  lay  on  your  head,  that  the  pack  ye'll  soon  lead, 

S.The  Kirk's  Alarm, 

And  like  a  poor  pedlar  he  trudg'd  wi'  his  pack, 

S.  There  Uu'd  ance  a  carle  t 

So  Clootie  was  glad  to  return  wi'  his  pack,  .lb. 

Shou'd  meddle  wi*  a  pack  sae  sturdy,       To  Rev,  J,  M*Math. 

Pack  [twelve  stones  of  wool]. 

To  scores  o'  lamb's,  an'  packs  of  woo' ! 

The  Death  of  MaUU, 
Pack,  to. 

And  gar  the  tatter'd  gypsies  pack.  Add.  ofBeelsebub.  4. 

May  a*  pack  aff.  ...         The  Twa  Herds,  rj. 

Packed,  -t. 

If  the  virtues  were  pack't  in  a  parcel. 
His  worth  might  be  sample  for  a'.  The  Election  Ballads.  III. 

Now  there,  they're  packed  aff  to  hell.        The  Ordination.  12, 

Paddy.    Paddy  B-rke,  like  ony  Turk,      .        A  Fragment,  S- 

Pagan. 

'Mang  black  Gentoos,  and  Pagan  Turks,  A  Ded,  to  G.  H.y  6, 

Or  some  auld  pagan  heathen,  .    The  Holy  Fair.  13. 

Page.    Sad  thy  tale,  thou  idle  page,  .    Sad  thy  tale  i 

The  priest-like  father  reads  the  sacred  page. 

The  Cottet's  Sat.  Night.  14, 
Or  point  the  inconclusive  page 

Full  on  the  eye.  (v.A.4]        The  Vision.  D.  II, 

That  fate  may  in  her  fairest  page, — enroll  thy  name : 

To  a  young  Lady. 
Now  moths  deform  in  shapeless  tatters, 

Their  unknown  pages.     .       .         ToJ.S.^S. 

Dead,  even  resentment,  for  his  injured  page,  ToR.  G.  ofF,^s* 

Still  may  thy  pages  call  to  mind 
The  dear,  the  beauteous  donor ;  Wr,  on  Leaf  of  ^*^  H.  More," 

Pageant.    The  Power,  incens'd,  the  Pageant  will  desert. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  17. 

Paid  V.  Pay*d. 

Paidle  [to  wander  about  in  a  weak,  aimless  way ; 
to  paddle  or  walk  in  shallow  water  or  in  mud]. 

He  paidles  out,  and  he  paidles  in. 
An'  he  paidles  late  an  early,  O !       S.  The  deuks  dang  o'er. 

Thro' dirt  and  dub  for  life  I'll  paidle,    .        .    The  Inventory. 

Paidlet  [paddled].    We  twa  ha'e  paidlet  i'  the  bum, 

S.  Should  auld  acquaintance  t 

Paidlin  [useless]. 

He  was  but  a  paidlin  body,  O  !  The  deuks  dang  o'er. 

Pain,  Pains.    Thence,  countra  wives,  wi'  toil  an'  pain, 
May  plunge  an  plunge  the  Kim  in  vain ; 

Add.  to  the  DeiL  10. 

For  oh  !  love  forsaken's  a  tormenting  pain. 

S.  As  I VHU  a-wand'ri*i£i 

Nor  ever  daughter  give  the  mother  pain.  Blest  be  M*Murdo  t 

And  nights  o'  sleepless  pain !  .  .    S.  But  lately  seen  t 

Come  ease  or  come  travail,  come  pleasure  or  pain  ; 

S.  Contented  wT  little  f 

Could  aught  of  song  declare  my  pains,  S.  Could  eu^ht  of  song  f 

You,  bustling  and  justling, 
Forget  each  grief  and  pain ;        .    Despondency^  an  Ode.  2. 

'  On  pain  o'  hell  be  rich  an'  great,'  Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  2/stf  14, 

Laden  with  years  and  meikle  pain.       Lament  for  Glencaim. 

To  see  the  miscreants  feel  the  pains  they  ^ve ; 

Lns  extenu  tn  Lady's  Pocket-bk, 

No  view  nor  care,  but  shun  whate'er 
Might  breed  me  pain  or  sorrow,  O  ; 

6\  My  father  was  a  farmer  \ 

My  pains  o'  hell  on  earth  are  past,  S.  O  ay  my  wife  she  dang. 

The  cauldness  of  thv  heart's  the  cause 
Of  a' my  grief  and  pain,  jo.  S,  O  Lassie^  ari  thou\ 
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The  frost  that  freezes  the  life  at  my  breast, 
Is  nought  to  my  pains  from  thee,  Oh.  S.  Oh^  optn  tht  door\ 

0  what  a  canty  warld  were  it, 

Would  pain  and  care  and  sickness  spare  it ;        Poem  oh  Life. 

Fell  source  o*  monie  a  pain  an'  brash !  Scotch  Drink,  ij. 

By  oppression's  woes  and  pains,  Scots  wka  ha'e  t 

Talk  not  of  Love,  it  gives  me  pain,         S.  Talk  not  of  Love  t 

The  sole  reward  that  crowns  my  pain.    S.  Tkecapt.  Ribband, 

No  idly-feign'd,  poetic  pains,  .       .       .     The  Lament. 

Then,  who  her  pangs  and  pains  will  soothe,  .        .       .       lb. 

Whene'er  I  hear  my  father's  foot. 
My  heart  wad  burst  wi*  pain ;  The  Ruined  MaicFs  Lament. 

And  make  his  cottage-scenes  beguile 

His  cares  and  pains.  The  Vision.  D,  II.  g. 

And  ay  she  sighs  wi'  care  and  pain  ;       S.  There  was  a  lass  t 

An'  lea'e  us  nought  but  ^ef  an'  pain, 

For  promis'd  joy !    .       .       .       To  a  Mouse, 

They  drink  the  sweet  and  eat  the  fat, 

But  care  or  pain ;    .  .       ToJ.S.^tf, 

They  took  nae  pains  their  speech  to  balance. 

To  W,  Simpson.  P.S, 

Palo,  to.    They  pain  my  sad  bosom,  sae  sweetly  they  blaw, 

.S".  My  Naniis  awa, 

Painch  [paunch]. 

An'  what  poor  Cot-folk  pit  their  painch  in, 

1  own  is  past  my  comprehension.    .        .      The  Twa  Dogs,  g, 

Aboon  them  a'  ye  tak  your  place, 

Painch,  tripe,  or  thairm  :        .      To  a  Haggis, 

Pain'd. 

And  downward,  how  weaken'd,  how  darken'd,  how  pain'd ! 

.S".  The  Usy  mist  f 

Painftll.     Fond  lovers  parting  is  sweet  painful  pleasure, 

S.  Gloomy  December. 

O'er  many  a  winding  dale  and  painful  steep, 

ffV.  in  Kenmore  Inn. 

Paint.    Paint  Vengeance  as  he  takes  his  horrid  stand 

Add,  sp,  by  FontenelU. 
Thou  paints  auld  nature  to  the  nines, 

Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

Here  Hbtory  paints  with  elegance  and  force. 

Prologue,  sp.  by  Woods. 

To  paint  the  lovely  hapless  Scottish  Queen !     Scots  Prologue. 

Paint  Scotland  greetan  owre  her  thrissle  ; 

The  Authors  Cry  and  Prayer.  7. 

Then  paints  the  ruin'd  Maid,  and  their  distraction  wild ! 

The  Cotters  Sal,  Night.  10. 

*  To  paint  with  Thomson's  landscape-glow ; 

The  Vision.  D,  IL  ig. 
You  shouldna  paint  at  angels  mair. 
But  try  and  paint  the  devil. 

To  paint  an  angel's  kittle  wark,  .     To  a  Painter. 

Painted. 

The  high-arched  windows,  painted  fair,             On  Lincluden. 
In  window  fair,  the  painted  pane lb. 

Painting. 

Till  painting  gay  the  eastern  skies, 

The  glorious  sun  began  to  rise ;         S.  It  was  the  charming  t. 

I  taught  thy  manners-painting  strains, 

The  Vision.  D.  II.  18. 

Pair.    Kyle-Stewart  I  could  bragged  wide. 

For  sic  a  pair.  .  A  Gude  NeW'Year\  6. 

Age  and  Want,  Oh !  ill-match'd  pair ! 

Man  was  made  to  mourn, 

I  doubt  na,  lass,  that  weel-kenn'd  name 
May  cost  a  pair  o'  blushes ;  .       On  IV.  Chalmers. 

O'  pairs  o'  guid  breeks  I  ha'e  twa,  man,  Ronalds  ofBennals. 

Thir  breeks  o'  mine,  my  only  pair,  Tarn  o*  Shanter.  ij. 

'Tis  when  a  youthful,  loving,  modest  Pair, 
In  other's  arms,  breathe  out  the  tender  tale. 

The  Cotters  Sat,  Night,  g. 

The  parent-pair  their  secret  homage  pay,  lb.  18. 

And  here,  by  sweet  endearing  stealth, 
Shall  meet  the  loving  pair.  The  Petition  qfBr.  Water. 

A  pair  o'  trusty  lairds,     .        .        .  The  Election  Ballads.  V. 

Wish'd  unison  between  the  pair,    The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  VII, 

Ye've  cost  me  twenty  pair  o'  shoon 

Just  gaun  to  see  you ; 
And  ev'ry  ither  pair  that's  doncj 

Mair  taen  I'm  wi'  you.    .  To  J,  S.^a, 

Content  with  jrou  to  mak  a  pair,  Whare'er  I  gang.         lb,  ag, 
Jost  like  a  sark,  or  pair  o*  shoon,    .        To  W.  Simpson.  P,S. 


Pleasure  with  her  siren  air 

May  delude  the  thoughtless  pair  [Youth,  Love] ; 

Wr.  in  Friars-Corse  H. 

Palr'd. 

When  youthfu'  lovers  first  were  palr'd.     Add.  to  the  Deil.  15. 

Paisley.  Her  cutty  sark,  o'  Paisley  ham,  Tarn  o'  Shanter.  is. 

In  Paisley  John's,  that  night  at  e'en.  To  Gov.  HamiUon, 

Paitrick  [a  partridge]. 

ye  whirring  pautrick  brood ;    .  El,  on  Capt.  M.  H,^  7. 

Paitrick's  sciaichan  loud  at  e'en,         Ep,  to  J.  L — k^  Ap.  ist. 

An'  brought  a  Paitrick  to  the  grun',  Ep.  to  J.  R.,  7. 

Rejoice,  ye  birring  Paitricks  a' ;     .        Tam  Samson's  EL ,  7. 

The  paitrick  whirrin'  o'er  the  ley,   S.  The  ContenUd  Cottager. 

Palace.    All  hail  thy  palaces  and  tow'rs     Add  to  Edinburgh, 

The  lavrock  shuns  the  palace  gay. 
And  o'er  the  cottage  sings ;  .  .5*.  Behold,  my  love  t 

But  cheerful  still,  I  am  as  well. 
As  a  monarch  in  a  palace,  O,    ^.  My  father  was  a/armer\ 

But  now  unroof 'd  their  palace  stands.  On  Window  at  Stirling. 

And  certes,  in  fair  virtue's  heavenly  road, 
Tlie  Cottage  leaves  the  Palace  far  behind : 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  ig. 

Content  and  comfort  bless  me  more  in 

This  grot,  than  e'er  I  felt  before  in  A  palace         The  Hermit. 

Yon  palace  and  yon  gardens  fine !      S,  The  Highland  Lassie. 

By  stately  tow'r,  or  palace  fair,  [v.  A  4]         The  Vision,  D.  I, 

Their  sweet-scented  woodlands  that  skirt  the  proud  palace, 

S,  Their  groves  of\ 

The  palace  rising  on  his  verdant  side;     Wr.  in  Kenmore  Inn. 

Palaver.    And  host  up  some  palaver.     .       On  W.  Chalmsrs 

Pale.    While  o'er  the  Harp  pale  Misery  moans, 

A  Ded.  to  G.  H.,  10. 
Will  turn  thy  very  rouge  to  deadly  pale ;  Ep,fr.  Esopus. 

Pale  sickness  withers  ilka  grace,  Fragmtnt. 

Beneath  the  moon's  pale  beams  ;    .  Halloween. 

This  simple  stone  directs  pale  Scotia's  way 

Inscrip.  on  Tomb  o/Fergusson. 

When  he  grew  wan  and  pale ;  .       John  Barleycorn. 

How  pale  is  that  cheek  where  the  rouge  lately  glistened ; 

Monody  t  on  a  Lady. 
The  moon  was  sinking  in  the  west 
Wi'  visage  pale  and  wan,     .        .    S.  My  heart  weu  emce  t 

Oh,  cold  is  the  blast  upon  my  pale  cheek,  S.  Oh,  open  the  door  \ 

She  sees  his  pale  corse  on  the  plain,  oh ;  .        .lb. 

Her  teeth  are  like  the  nightly  snow 
When  pale  the  morning  rises  keen, 

^.  On  Cessnoch  Banks  i  Sett,  II. 

Pale  Scotia's  recent  wound  I  may  deplore. 

On  Death  o/R.  Dundas, 

That  glistens  on  the  pale  moonbeam,  .   On  Lincluden. 

pale  terror  roar'd  The  Election  Ballads,  VI, 

A  sight  pale  envy  to  convulse)        .    Sketch.  New-Yrs  Day. 

Awa,  thou  pale  Diana!     .  S.  The gowd  Locks  0/ A. 

O  Thou  pale  Orb,  that  silent  shines,       .        .      The  Lament. 

As  autunm  to  winter  resigns  the  pale  year.  S.  The  laxy  mist  f 

Pale  he  surrenders  at  the  tyrant's  throne !  The  P'owels. 

Syne  pale  like  ony  lily,    .        .        .      S.  When  wild  Wars  t 


O  pale,  pale  now,  those  rosy  lips 

S.  Ye  hanks, 

Pale-fac'd. 


and  braes f  and  streams  f 


Her  horn  the  pale-fac'd  Cynthia  rear'd ;  [v.A.20]      A  Vision. 

Paler. 

Thou  orb  of  day !  thou  other  paler  light !        To  R.  Graham. 
Pales.    That  e'er  ye  brak  Diana's  pales,         .    A  Dream,  to. 

Palmer. 

Might  well  award  him  Muir  and  Palmer's  fate ;  Ep./r.  Esopus, 

Palmers.     Might  fire  even  holy  Pahners  ;    On  W.  Chalmers. 

Palsied,    the  palsied  arm  of  tottering,  powerless  age.  Liberty. 

Paly  [pale].    The  paly  moon  rose  in  the  livid  east. 

On  Death  of  Sir  J,  Blair. 

Pamper'd. 

pamper'd  Luxury,  Flatt'ry  by  her  side,     A  Winter  Night.  7. 

Pamphlet.     He  clench'd  his  pamphlets  in  his  fist, 

Extem.  in  Court  of  Session. 

Pan.    There*6  sax  eggs  in  the  pan,  gudeman,  \re^ 

S.  O  gin  ye  were  dead 

And  then  his  auld  brass  will  buy  me  a  new  pan ! 

S,  What€einayngleu*ie\ 

Pane,    in  window  fair,  the  painted  pane       .    On  Listcludtn* 


Panegyrle 


did 


fart 


Panegyric. 

But  not  for  panegyric  I  appear, 
Or  labour  hard  the  paneg3rric  close, 


Prologu€  at  Tk,,  D. 
Tht  Brigs  of  Ayr, 


A  panegyric  rhyme,  I  ween. 
Even  as  I  was  he  shor  d  me ;      The  Pttition  of  Br.  WaUr, 

P&ng,    Tearing  my  nerves  wi'  bitter  pang,  Add,  to  Toctkache. 

Then  let  the  sudden  bursting  sigh 
The  heart-felt  pang  discover ;  S.  Could  augki  qfsong\ 

For  misery  ever  tholed  a  pang.        On  Windvw  o/C.  Inm^  F,. 

Thy  giming  laugh  enjoys  his  pangs       .       .    Potm  oh  Life, 

Or  worser  far,  the  pangs  of  keen  remorse ;  Rtmoru.  A  Frag,. 

By  the  pangs  of  lovers  slighted ;     .      S,  Stay^  my  ckarmtrf 

Then,  who  her  pangs  and  pains  will  soothe,         Tki  Lament. 

Full  many  a  pang,  and  many  a  throe,    .        .       ,       .      li. 

Oh !  I  pity  the  pangs  that  you  endure : 

^.  The  Winter  it  is  past\ 

Is  it  departing  pangs  my  soul  alarms  ?  Why  am  I  loth  t 

And  laugh  at  a'  the  pangs  I  dree ;  S,  Young  Jamie  t 

Fang,  to  [to  cram]. 

It  pangs  us  fou  o'  Knowledge.  The  Holy  Fair,  tg. 

Panic.    O,  what  a  panic's  in  thy  breastie  !  Tea  Mouse, 

PanmuiF.    I  fear  my^  Lord  Panmuir  is  slain. 
Or  in  his  enemies  hands,  man : 

S.  The  Battle  ^  Sherra-Moor, 

Panting,     witness  my  heart,  how  oft  with  panting  fear, 

Prol^iue,  sp.  by  Woods, 

Pantry.    The  tythe  o'  what  ye  waste  at  cartes 

Wad  stowed  his  pantry !)    To  W,  Simpson, 

Papep  [newspaper]. 

Kind  Sir,  I've  read  your  paper  through,  KindSir^  Fve  rstulf 

The  papers  are  barren  of  home>news  or  foreign. 

To  Ca/t.  Riddel. 

Paper. 

Sae  I  gat  paper  in  a  blink,  £/,  to  J.  L — k^  Ap.  21st,  6. 

Parade. 

Awa  they  gaed  wi'  mock  parade,     .        The  Tree  0/ Liberty. 

There's  sic  parade,  mc  pomp  an'  art. 

The  joy  can  scarcely  reach  the  heart.     .    The  Twa  Dogs.  31, 

Parading. 

At  Operas  an'  Plays  parading,  .    The  Twa  Dogs,  22. 

Paradise.    Ye  cam  to  Paradise  incog.     Add,  to  the  DtiL  it. 

Without  my  love,  not  a'  the  charms 
Of  Paradise  could  yield  me  joy ;        S,  O  wat  ye  tvha's  in  t 

The  desart  were  a  paradise.  If  thou  wert  there, 

S,  O  wert  thcu  in  t 
The  echoing  wood,  the  winding  flood. 
Like  Paradise  did  gUtter,     .  The  Fite  Champetre. 

Parasite. 

The  parasite  [Flatt'ry]  empoisoning  her  [Luxury's]  ear, 

A  Winter  Night,  8, 

Parcel,    if  the  virtues  were  pack't  in  a  parcel. 
His  worth  might  oe  sample  for  a*. 

The  Election  Ballads.  IIL 

Such  a  parcel  of  rogues  in  a  nation !  [re.l       ,  S.  The  Union, 

Parch'd. 

For  oh  !  my  soul  is  parch'd  with  love !   .         Delia.  An  Ode. 

Pardon. 

Your  pardon.  Sir,  for  this  digression,       A  Ded.  toG.  H.^  11. 
Thy  pardon  I  sincerely  beg,    .       .  Holy  Willie's  Prayer,  7, 

Pardon,  to. 

But  spare  and  pardon  my  false  Love,  S.  O  mirk^  mirk  \ 

(L— d  pardon  a'  my  sins  an'  that  to !)      .  The  Inventory. 

Pardon  a  muse  sae  mean  as  mine,    .         To  Rev.  J.  M'Math, 

Pardon  this  freedom  I  have  ta'en, lb. 

And  injured  Worth  forget  jmd  pardon  man. 

Wr.  in  Kenmore  Inn. 

Parent. 

And  bless  the  parent's  evening  ray  S.  A  Rosebud  by  \ 

If  he's  a  parent,  lass  or  boy,    .  A  uld  comrade  dear  t 

The  parent's  heart  that  nestled  fond  in  thee, 

El.  on  Miss  Burnet, 
How  cruel  are  the  parents 
Who  riches  only  prize,         .        .  ,  S.  How  cruel  t 

Up  to  a  Parent's  wish.     .  O  Thou  dread  Pow'r\ 

Parent,  filial,  kindred  ties  ?     .        .On  scarify  Water-fowl, 

And  from  thee  many  a  parent  stem 
Arise  to  deck  our  land.  On  Birth  ofPosth.  Child. 

While  he,  thy  fond  parent,  must  sighing  sojourn. 

On  Death  offav.  Child, 


To  help  her  Parents  dear,  if  they  in  hardship  be. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  4, 

The  Parents  partial  eye  their  hopeful  years ;  ,  lb,  j. 

Points  to  the  Parents  fondling  o'er  their  Child  ?     .         lb.  to. 

Or  hunt  a  Parent's  life  Wi*  bludie  war.  S,  Ye  JacOites  t 

Parent-earth. 

Scarce  rear'd  above  the  Parent-earth 

Thy  tender  form.     .      To  a  Mountain-Dai^, 

And  resijni  to  Parent  Earth 

The  loveliest  form  she  e'er  gave  birth.    .  To  Miss  C, 

Parent-pair.    The  Parent-pair  their  secret  homage  pay. 

The  Cotter's  Sat,  Night.  18. 

Parentage.    Her  paurentage  humble  as  humble  can  be  ; 

S.  Yon  wild  mossy  mountains  \ 

ParentaL    bereft  Of  my  parental  care;  .   The  Farewell, 

And  bless  the  dear  parental  name 
With  many  a  filial  blossom.  .S".  Young  Peggy  t 

Paris.    In  Lon'on  or  Paris  they'd  gotten  it  a' : 

The  Belles  ofMauchline, 
Parish. 

Who  called  her  verse,  a  parish  workhouse       Ep.fr.  Esopus, 
The  priest  o'  the  parish  fell  in  anither  [fever].     S,  Scroggam, 

Parishen  [the  parish]. 

Yet  I  hae  seen  him  on  a  day 
The  pride  of  a'  the  parishen.  .  The  cardin  o't. 

Park.    There  lives  a  lass  in  yonder  park,        .    S.  O  Tibbie !  t 

But  ca  them  out  to  park  or  hill,  The  Death  ofMailie. 

Park.    Sir  Bard  will  do  himself  the  pleasure 

To  call  at  Park.        Ep,  to  Maj,  Logan.  14. 

Parley.    Wha  in  a  brulzie,  will  first  cry  a  parley  ? 

S,  Banttocks  d  bear  meali 

Parliament.    An'  dousely  man^e  our  afiiairs 

In  Parliament,  Tne  Authors  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Whom  will  you  send  to  London  town. 
To  Parliament  and  a'  that  ?  The  Election  Ballads.  IL 

Parliamentin. 

Wha  aiblins  thranc  a  parliamentin. 

For  Britain's  guid  nis  saul  indentin  The  Twa  Dogs.  21. 

Parlour.    He  in  the  parlour  hammer'd.  Ok  dining  with  Daer. 

Parnassus.    An'  syne  they  think  to  climb  Parnassus 

By  dint  o'  Greek !  Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap,  ist,i2. 

O  were  I  on  Parnassus  hill ;  S,  O  were  I  on  Pamass,  t 

My  Pegasus  I'm  got  astride, 
Aad  up  Parnassus  pechin ;  On  W.  Chalmers. 

Ah!  now  sma'  heart  hae  I  to  speel 

The  steep  Parnassus,  Poem  on  Life. 

For  me,  I'm  on  Parnassus  brink.  Second  Ep.  to  Dame, 

And  wished  that  Parnassus  a  vineyard  had  been. 

The  WhistU.  II. 
Nae  heathen  name  shall  I  prefix 
Frae  Pindus  or  Parnassus  \         .        .        To  Miss  Ferrier, 

Parnassian.    Parnassian  queens,  I  fear,  I  fear, 

Ye'U  now  disdain  me.         To  Dr.  Blacklock, 

Parriteh,  Porriteh  [porridge]. 

His  wee  drap  parriteh^  or  his  bread. 

Thou  kitchens  fine.  .        Scotch  Drink.  7. 

The  healsome  Porriteh,  chief  of  Scotia's  food : 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  tr. 
Parritch-pat  [porridge-pot]. 

And  parritch-pats,  and  auld  saut-backets. 

Before  the  Flood.     On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

Parson. 

An'  wat  ye  what  the  parson  did  [re."]    S.  O  wat  ye  what  my  t 
Part. 

As  Master,  Landlord,  Husband,  Father, 

He  does  na  fail  his  part  in  either.    .        .  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.^S' 

And  now  the  third  part  o'  the  string, 
An'  less,  will  gang  about  it  .        .        .        .A  Dream.  4. 

In  my  last  plack  thy  part's  be  in't,  .      Add,  to  Illegit.  Child, 

And  had  sae  fortify'd  the  part.  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  17. 

Less  fit  to  play  the  part,  .  .  Despondency,  an  Ode.  4. 

A  man  may  tak  a  neebor's  part, 
Yet  hae  nae  cash  to  spare  him.     .  Ep.  to  Young  Friend.  4. 

Ye  hae  your  Me^,  your  dearest  part. 
And  I  my  darlmg  Jean  1       .        .        .        Ep.  to  Davie,  8. 

That  [latest]  throb,  Eliza,  is  thy  part,    S.  From  thee,  Eliaa,\ 

Something  in  ilka  part  o'  thee 
To  praise,  to  love,  I  find,     .        .        .     S.  It  is  na,  Jean,\ 

He  bade  me  act  a  manly  part,    S.  My  father  was  a  farmer  i 

That  feeling  heart  but  acts  a  part,  .        .         O  leave  novels  t 

Again,  agadn  that  tender  part,       S.  O  stay,  sweet  warbling  t 


Part 
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While  down  the  wretched  vital  part  is  driven! 

OtUt  to  Mem.  of  Mrs.  — . 

But  I  hae  ane  will  take  my  part,  S.  Ok,  how  cam  I  be  blytke  t 

ye'U  find  him  snog  in  Some  eldritch  part, 

On  Grose's  PeregrinatioHs, 

Mine  was  th'  insensate  frenzied  part,5'r«/  to  a  Gent,  offended. 

To  tak  their  part,      .  The  A  uthat's  Cry  and  Prayer.  82. 

Or  nobly  die,  the  second  glorious  part : 

The  Cottei^s  Sat.  Night.  21. 

While  he,  su6  rosa,  play'd  his  part  The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

Were  such  the  wife  had  fallen  to  my  part, 
rd  break  her  spirit,  or  I'd  break  her  neart ; 

The  Henpecked  Husband. 

My  part  in  him  thou'It  share,  .  .    The  Farewell 

Loves  and  graces  all  rejected, 
Then  indeed  thou'dst  aa  a  part. .       .  To  Miss  Fontenelle. 

sweetly  female  every  part,       .    Wr.  on  Lea/of"  H.  More." 

Part,  to. 

But  fate  has  will'd,  and  we  must  part !     S.  Behold  the  hour  f 

Is  this  thy  plighted,  fond  regard 
Thus  cruelly  to  part,    .  .  S.  Canst  thou  leave  me  t 

An*  faith,  we*se  be  acquainted  better 

Before  we  part.        Ep.  to  J.  L—k^  Ap.  ist,  tg. 

Sae  tickled  Death,  they  couldna  part : 

Epii.  on  Tarn  tke  Ckapnum. 

We  part — ^but  by  these  precious  drops, 

S.  Farewell,  dear  mistress  ^ 

We  part  to  meet  no  more  \       .        .       S.  From  tkee,  Elisa,\ 

He  bleez*d  owre  her,  an*  she  owre  him, 
As  they  wad  never  mair  part,  .    Halloween.  8, 

I  can  die, — but  canna  part,  S.  Hark!  tke  mavis ^ 

Sae  droops  our  heart  when  we  maun  part    S.  Lovely  Davies. 

O  sad  and  heavy  should  I  part. 
But  for  her  sake  sae  far  awa  \       .       .       S,  Sae/ar  ama. 

Swift  from  this  desart  let  me  part, 

S.  Slow  spreads  tke  gloom  t 

Welcomes  the  rapid  moments,  bids  them  part. 

Sonnet,  wr.  on  Birthday » 
When  that  grim  foe  of  life  below, 
Comes  in  between  to  bid  us  part ;         S,  Tke  day  returns  t 

From  thee,  my  Jeany,  must  I  part !        .       .  Tke  FarewelL 

As  from  the  fondest  lover  part, 
The  plighted  husband  of  her  youth?  .       .     Tke  Latnent. 

Tho*  cruel  fate  should  bid  us  part,  .       .    S.  Tkd  cruel /eUe\ 

And  curst  be  the  cause  that  shall  part  us !      .       .To  Mary. 

Ae  kind  blink  before  we  part ;  S.  Turn  again,  tkou  t 

Partake.    rU  partake  wi'  naebody ;       .       .      S.  Naebody. 

Our  humble  cot,  and  hamely  fare. 
Ye  freely  shall  partake  it,     .        .      S.  Wken  wild  IVar's  t 

Parted. 

They  parted  aff  careerin  Fu'  bljrthe  Halloween.  28. 

But  I  hae  parted  frae  my  Love, 
Never  to  meet  again,    ....      S.  ItwaseC  for\ 

When  frae  her  thou  hast  parted,    S.  O  wat  ye  wka  tkat  loes  t 

Never  met — or  never  parted. 

We  had  ne'er  been  broken-hearted.  .S.  One  fond  kiss,\ 

When  frae  my  Jeany  parted. 

Sad,  cheerless,  broken-hearted,  .      S.  Sleep'st  thothi 

Since  my  true  love  is  parted  from  me. 

S.  The  Winter  it  is  past  t 

And  mair,  we'se  ne'er  be  parted.     .      .S".  When  tuild  Wars t 

Partial.    Still  anxious  to  secure  your  partial  favor, 

Add.  sp.  by  Fontenelle. 
This  partial  view  of  human-kind 
Is  surely  not  the  last !  .  Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 

1*11  ne'er  blame  my  partial  fancy,    .  S.  One  fond  kiss,\ 

The  Parents  partial  eye  their  hopeful  years ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  5. 

Thou,  Nature,  partial  Nature,  I  arraign ;    To  i?.  G.  o/F.,  2. 

Particular. 

One  trifling  particular.  Truth,  should  have  miss'd  him  1 

Fragment,  inscr.  to  Fox. 

Parting. 

O  what  is  death  but  parting  breath  ?  S.  Farewem  ye  dungeons  f 

Sad  was  the  parting  thou  makes  me  remember, 
Parting  wi  Nancy,  Oh  !  ne'er  to  meet  mair.  \,re.\ 

S.  Gloomy  December. 

Fond  lovers  parting^  b  sweet  painful  pleasure, 
Hope  beaming  mild  on  the  soft  parting  hour ;    .       .lb. 

And  soft  as  their  [lovers']  parting  tear,  Jessy. 

S.  Here^s  a  health  to  ane  i 


S.  Jockeys  ta'en  tka  t 
.  S.  O  were  my  love  f 


Jockey's  ta'en  the  parting  kiss 

And  sprinkle  it  wi'  freshest  dews 
At  morning  dawn  and  parting  day. 

But  parting  wi'  his  fiddle. 
The  saut  tear  blin't  his  e'e ;        S.  Rattlin,  Roarin  Willie, 

Friends,  that  parting  tear  reserve  it,  S.  Scenes  ^woe  f 

Who  trembling  heard  my  parting  sigh, 

S.  Slow  spreads  tke  gloom  f 

To  live  one  day  of  parting  love  1  To  Mary  in  Heaven 

Winter  winds  blew,  loud  and  cauld,  at  our  parting, 

S.  Wandering  WillU, 
Our  parting  was  fu'  tender ; 

S.  Ye  banks,  and  braes,  af$d  streams  t 

Partly. 

What's  done  we  partlv  may  compute. 


But  know  not  what  s  resisted. 


Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  S. 


Partly  wi'  Love  o'ercome  sae  sair, 
An^  partly  she  was  drunk  :  .      Tke  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  VII. 

Partner. 

My  partner  in  the  merry  core^ 
She  rous'd  the  forming  strain.      Tke  Ans.  to  tke  Guidwi/e. 

There  lies  the  dear  partner  of  my  breast,  S.  Tke  sunke  is  sunk  t 

Partridge. 

The  partridge  loves  the  firuitfhl  fells;  S.  Now  westUn  winds  t 
As  flies  the  partridge  from  the  brake,  S.  On  a  bank  ((fflomtrs  f 

Parts. 

Yet  ye'll  n^lect  to  shaw  your  parts 

An  thank  hun  kindly  ?  j?/.  to  J.  L—ky  Ap.  2tst, 

May  fireside  discords  iar  a  base 

To  a'  their  parts  I  £/.  to  Maj.  Legem,  7. 

She  [nature]  form'd  of  various  parts  the  various  man. 

Ep.  to  R.  Grakam. 

whose  parts  and  acquirements  seem  mere  lucky  hits ; 

Frag.,  inscr,  to  Fox. 

(O  Ferguson  !  thy  glorious  parts, 

lU-suitM  law's  dry,  musty  arts !      .  To  W.  Simpson, 

*'  As  far  surpassing  other  common  villains, 

"  As  Thou  la  natural  parts  hadst  given  me  more." 

Tragu  Frag.. 

Party.    And  damn  a'  Parties  but  your  own ;  A  Ded.  to  G.H.,g. 

Expect  me  o'  your  party, To . 

Party-matches. 

The  Men  cast  out  in  party-matches,  Tke  Twa  Dogs.  32. 

Pass.    About  to  beg  a  pass  for  leave  to  beg ;     To  R.  G,  qfF.. 

Pass,  to.    O,  pass  not  by !  .  A  Bards  Epii. 

That  frequent  pass  douce  Wisdom's  door 

Add  to  Unco  Guid  2. 

I  set  me  down,  to  pass  the  time,  Ep.  to  Davie. 

Ye  Mauchline  bairns,  as  on  ye  pass 
To  school  in  bands  thegither,  Epit.  on  a  Wag. 

In  ev'ry  hour  that  passes,  O  :         S.  Green  grow  tke  Raskes. 

An'  pass  not  in  thy  mercy  by  'em.    Holy  Willie's  Prayer,  is, 

Whare  gor-cocks  through  the  heather  pass, 

S.  My  Lord  a-kunting  f 

Pass  widow'd  nights,  and  joyless  days,  S.  O  Logan  !  sweetly  t 

The  weary  winter  soon  will  pass,  S.  Ok,  kow  can  I  be  blytke  t 

I  pass  by  bunders,  nameless  wretches. 

That  ape  their  betters.     Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

The  coward  slave,  we  pass  him  by,  S.  Tke  Honest  Man. 

Or  in  gulravage  rinnin  scow'r  To  pass  the  time. 

To  Rev.  J.  AP  Math, 
What  may  pass  within  this  bower. 
Let  it  pass,  quo'  Findlay;    .       .       .    S.  Wka  is  that  at  t 

And  pass  the  heartless  day. Winter. 

Passenger. 

Stop,  passenger!  my  story's  brief,  El  on  Capt.  M.  H.,  Epit. 

Passing.    Still  closer  knit  in  friendship's  ties 

Each  passing  year!  Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  21st,  tS, 

**  The  passing  moment's  all  we  rest  on  ! " 

Sketch.  New-Yf^s  Day. 

Or  why  regard  the  passing  year  ? lb. 

And,  like  a  pas^g  thought  she  fled, 

In  fight  away.  Tke  Vision.  D.  II.  ^. 

With  talents  passing  most  of  my  compeers,         Tragic  Frag.. 

Her  eyes  outshine  the  radiant  beams 
That  gild  the  passing  shower,     .  .S".  Young  Peggy  t 

Passion.    Thou  know'st  that  thou  hast  formed  me, 
With  Passions  wild  and  strong  ; 

A  Prayer  in  Proep,  ^  Death. 
My  passion  I  will  ne'er  declare, 
ill  say  I  wish  thM  well.      .  S,  Akl  Chlarii\ 
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With  passions  so  potent  and  fancies  so  bright, 

Frt^. ,  imcr,  to  Fox, 

On  his  one  mling  pasuon  Sir  Pope  hugely  labours,  Ih. 

Pull  the  string,  ruling  passion,  the  piaure  will  show  him.    lb. 

Licentious  passions  bum ;  Man  was  made  to  Mourn, 

But  when  compared  with  real  passion 
Poor  is  all  that  princely  pride.         S.  Mark  yonder  Pomp  t 

Her  een  sae  bonie  blue  betray, 

How  she  repa3r8  my  passion  ;  S,  O  poortitk  canldf 

A  prayer  from  the  muse  you  well  may  excuse, 

'Tis  seldom  her  favourite  passion.         The  Sopu  ofeld  KiUie, 

By  Passion  driven ;         .        .       .        The  Vision,  D.  11.  77. 

Passion's  birth  and  infants'  play  .  To  a  Kiss. 

Chloris,  I'm  thine  wi'  a  passion  sincerest, 

S.  Twos  na  kor  home  bine  $*e  t 

Those  headlong  furious  passions  to  confine ;   Why  am  /  loth  t 

Passive,    heavy,  passive  to  the  tempest's  shocks, 

Tok,G.^F.^7. 
Fast.    Twad  be  owre  lan^  a  tale  to  tell, 

How  monie  stones  past,     .       .   The  Holy  Fair.  Z3, 

My  Prenticeship  I  past  where  my  Leader  breath*d  his  last, 

Tho  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  I. 

Ye  winged  Hours  that  o'er  us  past,  Th*  Lament. 

This  past  for  certain,  undisputed ;  To  W,  Simpson.  P.S. 

Till  crash  I  the  cruel  coulter  past 

Out  thro'  thy  celL    .  To  a  Mouse. 

I  past  the  mill,  and  trysting  thorn,       S.  Whtn  wild  Wa^s  t 

Hasthy  Prime  unheeded  past?  .    Blue  Bonnets. 

Wha  the  de'il  ever  thinks  o'  the  road  he  has  past. 

S.  Contented  wt  UttU  t 
When  past  the  show'r,  and  every  flow'r 
The  garden  is  adorning :     .       .       .      S.  Lovely  Davies. 

The  past  was  bad,  and  the  future  hid  ; 

S.  My  father  was  a  farmer  t 
Love  has  o'er  me  past. 
And  blighted  a'  my  bloom,  .         S.  Now  Spring  has  clad  f 

My  pains  o*  hell  on  earth  are  past,  S.  O  ay  my  wife  she  dang. 

The  past  returns,  the  present  flies ;        .       .   On  Lincluden, 

When  flow'r-reviving  rains  are  past ;    5*.  On  Cessnock  banks  t 

O'er  the  Past  too  fondly  wandering,       .    S.  Raving  winds  t 

Pursuing  past,  unhappy  loves !  S.  The  gloomy  night  t 

Appear  no  more  before  Thy  sight 
Than  yesterday  that's  past.  The  ist  6  V.s  ofgoth  Ps,. 

The  winter  it  is  past,  and  the  summer  comes  at  last 

S.  The  winter  it  is  past  \ 
Those  records  dear  of  transports  past.      To  Mary  in  Heaven. 

There  will  surely  be  some  pleasant  weather 
When  a'  their  storms  are  past  and  gone.  When  clouds  f 

Paste.    And  in  paste  gems  and  frippery  deck  her  [life] ; 

Poem  on  Life. 

Pastime.    To  thee  shall  home,  or  food,  or  pastime  yield. 

On  seeing  wounded  Hare. 

Pasture, 

With  tillage  or  pasture  at  times  she  would  sport,  ^.  Caledonia. 

Nae  mair  thou'lt  rowte  out*owre  the  dale, 
Because  thy  pasture's  scanty :     .  The  Ordination.  6. 

Well  fed  on  pastures  orthodox,  Tke  Twa  Herds. 

Pasture,  to. 

Or  faith !  I  fear  that,  wi'  the  geese, 
I  shortly  boost  to  pasture     ,       ,       .       .     A  Dream,  6. 

To  hunt,  or  to  pasture,  or  do  what  she  would :   ^.  Caledonia. 

Pat  [pot].    Then  up  they  gat  the  maskin>pat,     A  Fragment. 

Till  something  held  within  the  pat,  .  Halloween.  i2. 

And  parritch-pats,  and  auld  saut-backets. 

On  Groses  Peregrinations. 

It  puts  but  little  in  your  pat ;         ...  The  Inventory 

Pat  [put], 

I  there  wi'  Something  does  forgather, 

That  pat  me  in  an  eerie  swither ;  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  6. 

It  pat  me  fidgean-fain  to  hear't,      Ep.  to  J.  Z>— ^,  Ap,  ist^S' 

Her  dowf  excuses  pat  me  mad ;      .       .         Ib.^  Ap.  2tst^  4. 

But  for  to  meet  the  Dell  her  lane. 
She  pat  but  little  faith  in :   .  .  Halloween.  21. 

The  wilfu'  creature  sae  I  pat  to,      .        .        .  The  Inventory. 

Patch.    Squire  Pope  but  busks  his  skinklin  patches 

O'  neathen  tatters ;  Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

Patch,  to.    The  pie-bald  jacket  let  me  patch  once  more ; 

£/.  to  R.  Graham.  J, 

Patent-bllss. 

As  theirs  alone,  the  patent-bliss 
To  bold  a  Fete  Champetre.  .  The  File  Champetre. 


Path,    those  paths  of  life  I  ought  to  shun ; 

A  Prayer  in  Prosp,  of  Death, 

The  stream  adown  its  hazelly  path,  ,  A  Vision. 

The  storm's  gloomy  path  on  the  breast  of  the  wave. 

Latnent  on  leaving  Nat.  Land, 

And  tread  the  dreary  path  to  that  dark  world  unknown. 

LnssentSirJ.  WhiUford. 

The  path  of  man  to  shun  it ;  .  .  S.  Now  westlin  winds  t 
Amid  life's  thorny  path  o'  care.  S.  O  bonis  was  yon  rosy  t 
Now  gay  in  hope  explore  the  paths  of  men  : 

On  Death  ofR.  Dundas, 
Wha  in  the  paths  o'  righteousness  did  toil  ay ; 

The  Brigs  qfAyr.  q. 

'  Lest  in  temi>tation*s  path  ye  s[ang  astray, 
'  Implore  his  counsel  and  assisting  might : 

The  Cottet's  Sat.  Night.  6. 
Alas !  Life's  path  may  be  unsmooth !  The  Lament. 

Never  Boreas'  hoary  path,      ....         To  Miss  C. 

May  bliss  domestic  smooth  his  private  path  ; 

To  R.  G.  ofF,,  g. 
Again  in  Folly's  path  might  go  astray ;  .  Why  am  I  loth  t 
Amang  thae  wild  mountains  shall  still  be  my  path, 

S,  Yon  wild  mossy  mountains  \ 

Pathetic 

M'Q[uh]e's  pathetic  manly  sense,  .  The  Ttoa  Herds,  17, 
Or  Job's  pathetic  plaint,  and  wailing  cry ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  14, 
Pathless.    The  pathless  wiM,  and  wimpling  bum, 

S.  O  bonie  was  yon  rosy  t 
The  snellest  blast,  at  mirkest  hours. 
That  round  the  pathless  wanderer  pours, 

S.  O  Lassist  ^rt  thou  t 
Pathos.    That's  the  tme  pathos  smd  sublime 

Of  human  life.        To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

PatmoS.    How  he,  who  lone  in  Patmos  banished. 
Saw  in  the  sun  a  mighty  angel  stand ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  is. 

Patriarchal.    The  Sire  tums  o'er,  with  patriarchal  grace. 

The  big  ha'- Bible,  ance  his  Father's  pride  : 
The  Cotter's  Sat.  N^ht.  12. 

Patrician. 

Poor  dunghill  sons  o'  dirt  and  mire. 

May  to  I^tridan  rights  aspire !  Add.  of  Beelzebub. 

Patriot.    '*  My  patriot  son  fiUs  an  untimely  grave  1 " 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair, 
*'My  patriot  falls,  but  shall  he  lie  unsung,  .  .  ,  lb. 
(The  Patriot's  God,  peculiarly  thou  art. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  21. 
But  still  the  Patriot,  and  the  Patriot-Bard, 
in  bright  succession  raise,  her  Ornament  and  Guard  !       lb. 

The  independent  patriot,  The  honest  man,  and  a'  that. 

The  Flection  Ballads.  //. 
Around  it  a'  the  patriots  dance.  The  Tree  of  Liberty, 

'  Some  rouse  the  Patriot  up  to  bare 

Cormption's  heart :  The  Vision.  D.  U.  4. 

"  Shall  heroes  and  patriots  ever  produce  :       The  Whistle.  18. 

Patrlot-heat. 

An'  tell  them,  wi' a  patriot  heat. 
Ye  winna  bear  it  ?  The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer.  //. 

Patriot-lore.    *  To  mend  the  honest  Patriot-lore, 

*  And  grace  the  hand,  The  Vision.  D.  ILs. 

Patriot-name.    Where  many  a  Patriot-name  on  high 

And  Hero  shone  [v.A.4]  The  Vision.  D.  I. 

Patriotic.    O  Thou !  who  pour'd  the  patriotic  tide. 

That  stream'd  thro'  great,  unhappy  Wallace'  heart; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  2t. 
Patron,    its  just  sic  Poet  an'  sic  Patron.    A  Ded.  to  G.  H.^  2. 

The  Patron,  (Sir,  ye  maun  forgie  me,  -  •  • 

He's  just — nae  better  than  he  should  be.        .  .  lb.  4. 

Friend  of  my  life,  trae  patron  of  my  rhymes  I 

Ep,  to  R.  Graham,  j. 
But  now  for  a  Patron,  whose  name  and  whose  glory 
At  once  may  illustrate  and  honour  my  story. 

Frug.f  inscr,  to  Fox, 
My  mnch-honor'd  Patron,  believe  your  poor  poet,  /b. 

The  Friend  thou  valued'st,  I,  the  Patron,  lov'd  ; 

Lns  sent  Sir  J.  Whit^ord. 
"  The  drooping  arts  surroimd  their  patron's  bier. 

On  Death  of  Sir/.  Blair. 
Still,  if  some  Patron's  gen'rous  care  he  trace. 

The  Brigs  if  Ayr, 
And  should  some  Patron  be  so  kind, 
As  bless  3rou  wi'  a  Kirk, The  Ca^. 


Patron 


352 


Peaeeftil 


Dear  to  his  country  by  the  names, 
Friend,  Patron,  Benefactor  !         The  EUction  Ballads.  VI. 

Our  Patron,  honest  man  !  Gl[encaim],         The  Ordination,  8. 

PatronftflTO.    Would  thou  hae  nobles'  patronage. 
"  First  learn  to  live  without  it ! 

Extern,  on  Commem.s  of  Thornton. 

Consume  that  high-place  Patronage, 
From  off  thy  holy  hill ;         .        .        .         New  Psalmody. 

For  gen'rous  patronage,  and  meilcle  kindne»,  Scots  Prolognt. 


The  Ordination.  8. 
lb.  14. 


Lang,  Patronage,  wi'  rod  o'  airn, 
Has  shor'd  the  Kirk's  undoin, 

Or  Patronage  intrusion,  . 

They'll  talk  o'  patronagre  an'  priests, 

Wi'  kindling  fury  i'  their  breasts,    .        .    The  Twa  Dogs.  18 

Patronize. 

Then  patronize  them  wi'  your  favour,      A  Ded.  to  G.  H.^  13. 

Oblige  them,  patronize  their  tinsel  lays. 

They  persecute  you  all  your  future  days !  Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  S' 

Not  only  hear — but  patronise — defend  them,   Scots  Prologue. 

Pattle  V.  Pettle. 
Pauffhty  [haughty]. 

As  ye  disown  yon  naughty  dog 
Ihat  bears  the  Keys  of  Peter,  .A  Dream.  12. 

Or  is't  the  paughty,  feudal  Thane,  Ep.  to  J.  L—ky  Ap.  21  st^  i2. 

Pauky  V.  Pawky. 

Pause.     Dissolve  in  pause — and  sentimental  tears — 

Add.  sp.  by  Fonienelle. 

To  round  the  period  an'  pause,  The  A  uthor^s  Cry  and  Prayer. 

No  pause  the  dire  extremes  between.  The  Tears  I  shed. 

Pause*  to.    Here  pause — and  thro'  the  starting  tear. 

Survey  this  grave.    A  Bards  Epit.. 

It's  slightest  touches,  instant  pause    Ep.  to  Young  Friend.  8. 

Pausing.  Cold-pausing  Caution's  lesson  scorning,  To  J.  S.^  IS- 

Paw.    That  aft  ha'e  made  us  black  and  blae. 

Wi'  vengefu'  paws.      The  Twa  Herds,  12. 

Pawky,  -ie,  Pauky  [sly,  mlscliievous]. 

A  thief  sae  pawky  is  my  Jean  S.  O  this  is  no  my  ain  f 

Her  pauky  smile,  her  kittle  een,      The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwi/e. 

Dear  S[mith]  the  sleest  pa  wide  thief,     .        .        .        ToJ.S. 

Pawn.    Tho'  I  should  pawn  my.pleugh  an' graith, 

Ep.  tof.L—k,  Ap.  1st,  7. 

Gude  ale  gars  me  •  -  pawn  my  shoon,    .S*.  O  gude  ale  comes  t 

For  worth  and  honour  pawn  their  word.  The  Flte  Champetre. 

Pawn*d.    Pawn'd  in  a  gin-shop  Quenching  holy  drouth. 

The  EUction  Ballads.  IV. 

They  toom'd  their  pocks,  they  pawn'd  their  duds. 

The  J oUy  Beggars.  R.  Vlll. 

Pay.    That  he  intends  to  pay  your  debt,  A  Dream.  7. 

To  pay  your  Queen,  with  due  respect, 
Niy  fealty  an'  subjection lb.  8 

*  His  only  son  for  Hornbook  sets, 

*  And  pays  him  well,  Death  and  Dr.  Hombooh.  27. 

The  Game  shall  Pay,  owre  moor  an'  dail, 

For  this,  niest  year.         .         Ep.  to  J.  R. ,  10. 

Half-a-crown  a-piece  Will  pay  for  their  fleece,    Johnny  Peep. 

No  mercenary  Bard  his  homage  pays ;  The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night. 

The  parent  pair  their  secret  homage  pay,       .        .         lb.  18 

Thro'  dirt  and  dub  for  life  I'll  paidle, 

Ere  I  sae  dear  pay  for  a  saddle  ;     .        .        .  The  Inventory, 

But  Charlie  gat  the  spring  to  pay 
For  kissin' Theniel's  bonie  Mary.  5.  T.  Mensie'sbonieMary. 

My  Pegasus  is  poorly  shod, — 
I'll  pay  you  like  my  master. 


To  J.  Taylor. 
V.s  under  Gri^. 


The  Twa  Herds.  8. 


pay  you  like  my 

You  think  I'm  glad  ;  oh,  I  pay  weel 
For  a'  the  joy  I  borrow. 

Pay  [to  beat]. 

And  new-light  herds  could  nicely  drub, 
Or  pay  their  skin,    . 

Pay'd,  .'t.  Paid. 

ev'ry  tail  thou  pay't  them  hollow  A  Gude  Nevt-Vear^g. 

*  Thus  does  he  poison,  kill,  an'  slay, 

*  An's  weel  pay'd  fort ;  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  2g. 

So  gat  the  whissle  o'  my  groat, 

An'  pay't  the  fee.     .        .        .    Ep.  to  J.  R.  g. 

To  Death  she's  dearly  pay'd  the  kane,         Tam  Samson's  El. 

I've  paid  enough  for  her  already,    .  .    The  Inventory. 

Sol  paid  him  with  a  sonnet To  J.  Taylor. 

Peace. 

May  Health  and  Peace  with  mutual  rays, 

Shine  on  the  ev'ning  o'  his  days ;    .         A  Ded.  to  G.  H.^  14. 


Ye've  gien  auld  Britain  peace,        .       .        .      A  Dream,  6, 

It  ne'er  was  wealth,  it  ne'er  was  wealth. 
That  cof^  contentment,  peace,  or  pleasure ; 

.S.  Brow  lads  on  Yar.  braes. 

There  will  never  be  peace  till  Jamie  comes  hame, 

•S".  By  yon  castle  n/a*  t 

A  lambkin  in  peace,  but  a  lion  in  war,    .        .     5*.  Caledonia, 

It's  no  in  wealth  like  Lon'on  Bank, 
To  purchase  peace  and  rest ;  Ep.  to  Davie.  S. 

Till  the  Fates  nae  mair  severe, 
Friendship,  Love,  and  Peace  restore.   S.  Frae  the  friends  f 

Domestic  peace  and  comforts  crowning 

The  hail  design.  .  Friend  0/ the  Poet  \ 

I  tint  my  peace  and  pleasure ;         ,       .       .    S.  Gat  ye  uuA 

Then  in  my  bosom  try,  What  peace  b  there !  S.  Had  I  a  cave^ 

Peace,  thy  olive  wand  extend,     S.  How  can  my  poor  heart  t 

Content  and  love  bring  peace  and  joy,    S.  In  simmer  when  t 

The  deities  that  I  adore, 
Are  social  Peace  and  Plenty,     Lns  on  IVindows^  Gl.  Teeo,. 

Ye  Powers  of  peace,  and  peaceful  song,  .        .  Nature's  Law. 

On  peace  and  rest  my  mind  was  bent, 

S.  O  ay  my  wife  she  daeig. 

But  soon  may  peace  bring  happy  days,  S.  O  Logan!  sweet ly^ 

O  Mary,  can'st  thou  wreck  his  peace, 
Who  for  thy  sake  would  gladly  die  ! 

S.  O  Mary,  at  thy  Window  t 

Ye  wreck  my  peace  between  ye ;    .        .S*.  O  poortith  cauld^  t 

this  scene  of  peace  and  love,    .  O  Thou  dread  Pow'r  f 

Peace,  enjoyment,  love,  and  pleasure !  .     S.  One  fond  kiss^  t 

the  numerous  ills  that  hurt  our  peace,       Remorse.  A  Frag.. 

Can  firmly  force  his  jarring  thoughts  to  peace  ?     .        .lb. 

Last,  white-rob'd  Peace,  crown'd  with  a  hazle  wreath, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  tj. 

When  the  vanquished  foe  Sues  for  peace  and  quiet, 

S.  The  Captains  Lady. 
Can  they  the  peace  and  pleasure  feel 
Of  B«ssy  at  her  spinning-wheel  ?   S.  The  Contented  Cottager. 

Be  blest  with  health,  and  peace,  and  sweet  content  1 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  20. 

For  why?  that  God  the  good  adore 
Hath  giv'n  them  peace  and  rest,  .  The  ist  Psalm. 

My  peace  with  these,  my  love  with  those 

S.  The  gloomy  night  ^ 

There's  peace  an'  rest  nae  langer ;  .  The  Holy  Fair.  14. 

But  the  Peace  it  reduc'd  me  to  beg  in  despair. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  II. 
Ah  I  must  the  agonizing  thrill 
For  ever  bar  returning  Peace !     .        .        .     The  Lament. 

For  in  this  world  Rest  or  Peace 

I  never  more  shall  know  !  S.  The  sun  he  is  sunk  t 

Wi'  plenty  o'  sic  trees,  I  trow, 
The  warld  would  live  in  peace,  man  ;   The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

Her  heart  was  tint,  her  peace  was  stown  I  5*.  There  was  a  lass  f 

(A  world  'gainst  peace  in  constant  arms)  To  Chloris. 

I'm  tum'd  a  ganger — Peace  be  here !  To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

But  peace  attune  thy  gentle  soul  to  rest,      To  Miss  GreJiam. 

When  shall  my  soul,  in  silent  peace. 

Resign  Life  s  joyless  day  ? To  Ruin. 

Canst  thou  wreck  his  peace  for  ever 
Wha  for  thine  wou'd  gladly  die !         S.  Turn  again,  thou  t 

In  wildest  fury  hae  made  bare 
My  peace,  my  hope,  for  ever!  .        V.s,  under  Gritf. 

And  gentle  Peace  returning,   .  5*.  IVhen  wild  IVar's  t 

Where  is  the  peace  that  awaited  my  wand'ring. 
At  evening  the  wild- woods  among  ?  S.  Where  are  the  joys  t 

While  chearful  peace,  with  linnet  song, 

Chants  the  lowly  dells  among.  Wr.  in  Friars-Carse  H,. 

Peace,  the  tenderest  flower  of  Spring  ; 

Wr. 

Peaceful,  -fu*. 

Ev'n  in  the  peaceful  nural  vale,  A  Winter  Night.  7. 

And  peacefu'  raise  its  ingle  reek,     .        .      As  on  the  banks  t 

Make  the  gales  you  waft  around  her 
Soft  and  peaceful  as  her  breast,  .  S.  Highland  Mary. 

From  peaceful  slumber  she  arose,     5*.  //  was  the  charming  t 

And  the  next  flowers,  that  deck  the  spring. 
Bloom  on  my  peaceful  grave.       Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots. 

The  little  floweret's  peaceful  lot       S.  Now  Spring  has  clad\ 

Peaceful  keep  your  dimpling  wave.    On  scaring  WeUerfowl. 

And  life's  poor  season  peaceful  spend lb. 

O  yield  me  now  a  peaceful  grave,   .    S.  To  thee,  lov'd  Nith  t 
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.    The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 
The  Tree  of  Liberty. 


Peaeh. 

While  peaches  and  cherries,  and  roses  and  lilies, 
They  fade  and  they  wither  awa,  man.  Ronalds  o/Benmals. 

PeftPl.    An'  down  the  briny  pearls  rovre       Poor  Mailiss  EL. 

Adown  my  cheeks  the  pearls  ran,    The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  IV. 

On  every  blade  the  pearls  hung ;     S.  '  Twos  even— the  tUtoy  t 

Pearly. 

Tripping  o'er  the  pearly  lawn,  S.  It  was  the  charming  \ 

Sweetly  deckt  with  pearly  dew  .    Sad  thy  tale^i 

Peasant.    Thence  peasants,  farmers,  native  sons  of  earth, 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham,  a. 

Thou  strik'st  the  dull  peasant,  he  sinks  in  the  dark, 

^.  Farewell,  thou  fair  day  t 

I  scorn  not  the  Peasant,  tho'  ever  so  low ; 

.S.  No  Churchman  am  l\ 

nurst  in  the  Peasant's  lowly  shed,  . 

Gif  anoe  the  peasant  taste  a  bit, 
He's  greater  than  a  lord,  man, 

Pease. 

'  The  Farina  of  beans  and  pease. 

He  has't  in  plenty  :    Death  and  Dr.  Hombooh.  at. 

An'  Pease  an'  Beans,  at  een  or  morn, 

Perfume  the  plain,   .        .        Scotch  Drink.  3. 

To  slink  thro*  slaps  an'  reave  an'  steal. 

At  stacks  o*  pease,  or  stocks  o'  kail.        The  Death  ofMailie. 

Peat*    The  red  peat  gleams,  a  fiery  kernel, 

Enhusked  by  a  fog  infernal :         .     Ep.  to  H.  Parker. 

And  nought  but  peat  reek  i'  my  head,    .       ...      lb. 

A  toom  tar  barrel  An'  twa  red  peats       .  Letter  to  J.  Goudie. 

Pebbled.    Ayr,  gurgling,  kiss'd  his  pebbled  shore, 

S.  To  Mary  in  Heaven. 

Pechin  [fetching  the  breath  short,  panting]. 

My  Pegasus  I'm  got  astride, 
And  up  Parnassus  pechin  ;  .        .        .     On  tV.  Chalmers. 

Peck.   E'en  mony  a  plack,  an'  mony  a  peck,  El.  on  Year  J7S8. 

That  he  could  saw  hemp-seed  a  peck ;     .        .  Halloween,  ty. 

Leeze  me  on  the  calling 
Fills  the  dusty  peck.     .  S.  Hey,  the  dusty  miller  \ 

O  WiUie  brew'd  a  peck  o'  maut,      .         S.  O  Willie  brew'di 

Peculiar.    Still  take  her,  and  make  her. 

Thy  most  peculiar  care !    .         E/.  to  Davie,  g. 

Peculiarly.    (The  Patriot's  God,  peculiarly  thou  art. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  21, 

Pedagogic. 

In  all  his  pedagogic  powers  elate,   .  .      The  Vowels. 

Pedant. 

Philosophy,  no  idle  pedant  dream,      Prologue ,  sp.  by  Woods. 

The  noisy  domicile  of  pedant  pride ;       .  The  Vowels. 

The  Pedant  stifles  keen  the  Roman  sound  .        .lb. 

The  pedant  swung  his  felon  cudgel  round,     .        .        .       lb. 

The  pedant  in  his  lefl  hand  dutch'd  him  fast,        .        .      lb. 

Pedlar.    And  like  a  poor  pedlar  he  trudg'd  wi'  his  pack, 

S,  There  liv'd  ance  a  carle  t 
Peebles,  Rev.  Dr.  Wm. 

There's  D[unca]n  deep,  and  P s,  shaul. 

The  Twa  Herds,  to. 
For  [Peebles],  frae  the  water-fit. 
Ascends  the  holy  rostrum  :  .  .  The  Holy  Fair.  tb. 

Peel.    And  black  Joan,  frae  Chricton  Peel, 

O'  gipsy  kith  and  kin,        .  The  Election  Ballads.  I. 

Peel*  to.    See,  how  she  peels  the  skin  an'  fell. 

As  ane  were  peelin  onions !      The  Ordination.  12. 

Peel  a  willie  wand,  to  be  him  boots  and  jacket ; 

S.  Wee  Willie  Gray  \ 

Peelin.    As  ane  were  peelin  onions !         .  The  Ordination.  12. 

Peep.     Here  am  I,  Johnny  Peep  ;    .  Johnny  Peep. 

And  so  Johnny  Peep  gets  free lb. 

Peep>  to.    When  Phoebus  peeps  over  the  mountains, 

S.  Adown  winding  Nith  f 
O  were  my  love  yon  vi'let  sweet, 
That  peeps  frae  'neath  the  hawthorn  spray ; 

S.  O  were  my  love  t 

111  pu*  the  budding  rose,  when  Phoebus  peeps  in  view, 

S.  The  Posie. 
Peep*d.    Gay  the  sun's  golden  eyt, 

Peep'd  o'er  the  mountains  high  ;  ,S.  Phillis  the  Fair. 

Auld  Phsbus  himsel,  as  he  peep'd  o'er  the  hill, 

S.  The  heather  was  blooming  \ 

Peeping. 

Blush  at  the  curious  stranger  peeping  in ;        Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

Peer.    The  Peer  I  don't  envy,  I  give  him  his  bow  : 

S.  No  Churchman  am  l\ 

a  Y 


Ep.  to  Davie.  //. 
On  W.  Chalmers. 


A  Lord— a  Peer— an  Earl's  son,      .       On  dining  with  Daer. 
The  Man  of  Worth,  and  has  not  left  his  peer,  [v.  A.  10] 

Sonnet  on  Death  ofR. 
Abjuring  their  democrat  doings. 

By  kissin*  the  a—  of  a  peer.         The  Election  Ballads.  III. 
For  she's  the  pink  o'  womankind,  and  blooms  without  a  peer; 

_^  S.  The  Posie. 

Peer,  to. 

And  ne'er  a  ane  to  peer  her.    .      S.  O  wat  ye  wha  that  loes  t 
And  such  a  leg !  mv  Bess,  I  ween, 

Could  only  peer  it ; .         The  Vision.  D.  I.  //. 

Peerage. 

An  sic  a  Lord— lang  Scotch  ells  twa. 

Our  Peerage  he  o'erlooks  them  a',  .      On  dining  with  Daer. 

.Peerest. 

Peerest  to  meditate  the  healing  leap  :  Add.  sp.  by  Fontenelle. 

Peerless.    Then  thou  mayest  freelv  boast 

Thou  hast  given  a  peerless  toast.  .         The  Toast. 

Peevish. 

But  truce  with  peevish,  poor  complaining !    .       ToJ.S.,  20. 
He's  peevish,  and  jealous  of  a'  the  youne  fellows, 

S.  Iv  hat  can  a  yttg  lassie  \ 

Peg. 

Come,  screw  the  pegs  wi'  tunefu'  cheep.  The  Ordination.  7. 
Peg.    But  pretty  Peg,  my  dearie.     .         S.  As  I gaed  upby\ 

Peg  Nicholson  was  a  good  bay  mare.  El.  on  Peg  Nicholson. 
Peg-a-Ramsey. 

But  bonie  Peg-a-Ramsey 
Gat  grist  to  her  mill.     .        .        .     .S".  Cauld  is  the  e'enini 

Pegasus.     My  spavet  P^asus  will  limp, 
Till  ance  he  s  fairly  het ;     . 

My  Pegasus  I'm  got  astride,    .  • 

Come  then,  wi'  uncouth,  kintra  fleg. 

O'er  Pegasus  I'll  fling  my  leg,         The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

O'er  Pegasus'  side  ye  ne'er  laid  a  stride,     The  Kirk's  Alarm. 

With  Pegasus  upon  a  day,  Apollo  weary  flying,  To  J.  Taylor. 

Poor  slip-shod  giddy  Pegasus lb. 

My  Pegasus  b  poorly  shod lb. 

Pegasean.  Jenny,  my  Pegasean  pride  I  Ep.  to  H.  Parker. 
Peggy.    My  bonie  Peggy  Alison.  [>r.]  S.  A «'  III  kiss  thee  yet  f 

Yet  happy,  happy  would  I  be 

Had  I  my  dear  Montgomerie's  Peggy,  [fv.] 

S.  Montgomerie's  Peggy. 
Wi'  man  and  nature  leagu'd  my  foes. 

So  Peggy  ne'er  I'd  known  !  S.  Now  Spring  has  clad  t 

But  Peggy  dear,  the  ev'ning's  clear,  5'.  Now  westlin  winds  t 

Far  in  their  shade  my  Peggy's  charms 
First  blest  my  wond'ring  eyes.  \re.\       S.  Peggy  Chalmers. 

Uye  gae  up  to  yon  hill-tap, 
Ye'll  there  see  bonie  Peggy  ;       .      The  Tarbolton  Lasses. 

Young  Peggy  blooms  our  bonniest  lass,  [re.]  S.  Young  Peggy  t 

Peghan  [the  stomach]. 

Yet  ev'n  the  ha'  folk  fill  their  peghan 

Wi'  sauce,  ragouts,  an*  sic  like  trashtrie.      The  Twa  Dogs.  g» 

Pell  and  mell. 

Say  pell  and  mell,  wi'  muskets  knell 

How  Tories  fell  and  Whigs  to  h-U  Flew  off 

.y.  The  Battle  of  Sherra-Moor. 

Pen.    By  word,  or  pen,  or  pointed  steel !  A.  Ded.  to  G.  H.^  //. 

dips  in  gall  unmixed  his  eager  pen,        .        .  Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

As  Phoebus  and  the  famous  Nine 
Were  glowran  owre  my  pen.  Ep.  to  Daxrie.  it. 

As  my  auld  pen's  worn  to  the  grissle ; 

Ep.  to  J.  L — ky  Ap.  ist,  22. 

Abjuring  a'  intentions  evil,  I  quat  my  pen :       Poem  on  Life. 

Eschylus'  pen  Will  Shakespeare  drives ; 

Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

When  your  pen  can  be  spared,  P.  S.to'*  The  Kirk's  Alarm." 

And  bring  an  angel  pen  to  write 
My  transports  wi'  my  Anna  1         S.  The  gowd.  Locks  of  A. 

Sae  my  auld  stumpie  pen  I  gat  it  .        Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap.. 

My  pen  I  here  fling  to  the  door,     .  To  J.  S.^  21. 

Pence.    On  eighteen  pence  a  week  I've  liv'd  before. 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  5. 

Pendent.    Or  ruins  pendent  in  the  air,  [V.A.4I 

The  Vision.  D.  /. 

Penn*d.    And  some  great  lies  were  never  penn'd. 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook. 

Tho'  in  sic  phraisin  terms  yc've  penn'd  it,       To  W.  Simpson. 

Penny.    We  hae  pennies  to  spend,  .  S.  Hey  ca'  thro'. 

I  can  win  my  five  pennies  in  a  day,       6'.  Afy  Collier  Laddie, 
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I  hae  a  penny  to  spend, S.  Naehody, 

I  fee*d  a  man  at  Martinmas, 
Wi'  arlc  pennies  three ;  .    S.  O  canyt  laSour  lea  t 

Without  a  penny  in  my  purse 
To  buy  a  meal  to  me.    .    S.  The  Highl.  IVieUnu's  Lament. 

Singet  Sawney,  Singet  Sawney,  are  ye  herding  the  penny, 

TfU  Kirk^s  Alarm. 

The  Pennie's  the  jewel  that  beautifies  a'.  S.  Tkeris  aymith  t 

Bad  luck  on  the  penny  that  tempted  my  minny 

^.  Ivhai  can  a  yng  lastie  t 

Penny-fee  [wages]. 

My  riches  a's  my  penny-fee,    .  S.  Behind  yon  hills  \ 

A*  for  a  penny  fee,  jo  ?     .  .     S.O  watye  what  my  t 

Or  deposite  her  sair^won  penny-fee. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  4. ' 

I  will  awa  to  Edinburgh  and  win  a  pennie  fee^ 

S.  There  grows  a  bonie  \ 

Penny-wheep  [small  beep]. 

Be't  whisky-gill  or  penny-wheep,    .        .    The  Holy  Fair.  tQ. 

Pennyworths. 

But  pennyworths  again  is  fair,  Ep.  to  J.  i?.,  13. 

Pension.     For  neither  Pension,  Post,  nor  Place, 

Am  I  your  humble  debtor  :  A  Dream.  3. 

Let  posts  an*  pensions  sink  or  swoom 

Wi'  them  wha  grant  them  : 

The  Authors  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Pensive. 

Still  crouding  thoughts,  a  pensive  train,    A  Winter  Night.  6. 

Come  autumn,  sae  pensive,  in  yellow  and  grey, 

S.  My  Name's  Awa. 

And,  pensive  gaze  with  wistful  eyes,  .    On  Lincluden. 

Her  form  majestic  droop'd  in  pensive  woe, 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 
In  that  sober  pensive  mood. 
Dearest  to  the  feeling  soul, .  5*.  Streams  that  glide  t 

The  robin  pensive  Autumn  chear. 
In  all  her  locks  of  yellow.    .      The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

To  vent  thy  bosom's  swelling  rise, 

In  pensive  w^k.      .       The  Vision.  D.  II.  jj. 

O  Nature !  a*  thy  shews  an'  forms 

To  feeling,  pensive  hearts  hae  charms !      To  W.  Simpson.  14. 

O  sweet,  to  stray  an*  pensive  ponder 

A  heartfelt  sang !     .        .        .        .         lb.  ij. 

Pensivelie. 

Ben  i'  the  Spence,  right  pensivelie, 

I  gaed  to  rest.  .  .  The  Vision.  D.  I.  2. 

People. 

But  while  we  sing,  God  save  the  king. 
We'll  ne'er  forget  the  People.     .     S.  Does  haughty  Gaul  t 

Frae  G-d's  ain  priests  the  people's  hearts 

He  steals  awa'.         Holy  Williis  Prayer.  11. 

But  for  thy  people's  sake  destroy  *em,    ...         lb.  /j. 

The  feather'd  people,  you  might  see, 

Perch'd  all  around  on  every  tree,    .  S.  It  was  the  charming^ 

Ye  may  ha'e  some  pretence  to  bavins  and  sense, 
Wi'  people  wha  ken  ye  nae  better.      .    The  Kirk's  Alarm, 

Some  people  tell  me  gin  I  fa',        .  V.s  to  J.  Rastken. 

Pep  cent. 

Or  purse-proud,  big  wi'  cent  per  cent, 

An'  muckle  wame,  Ep.  to  J.  L—k^  Ap.  iistf  li. 

Perching,    the  perching  red-breast  shrill,    The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

Perdition. 

And  he  wha  acts  the  traitor's  part 
It  to  perdition  sends,  man.  .  The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

Perfect.    And  no  a  perfect  kintra  cooser.  Kind  Sir,  Fve  read\ 

Or  fricassee  wad  mak  her  spew 

Wi'  perfect  sconner,         .        .     Toa  Haggis. 

Perfection.    Perfection  whisper'd,  passing  by. 

Behold  the  lass  o*  Ballochmyle!  [v.  A.  31] 

,9.  *Twas  even — the  dewy  f 

Perfidy.    Whilst  I  here,  must  cry  here. 

At  perfidy  ingrate !       .   Despondency ,  an  Ode.  4. 

Performed. 

She  [Fortune]  promis'd  fair,  and    \S.Idream'dIlay\ 
perform'd  but  ill ;  (  S.  Tkd  fickle  Fortune  t 

PerfUme. 

Whose  innocence  did  sweets  disclose 
Beyond  that  flower's  perfume.     .         On  Poet's  Daughter. 

Where  bright  beaming  summers  exalt  the  perfume ; 

S.  Their  groves  of  ^ 

PerfUme,  to. 

An'  Pease  an'  Beans,  at  een  or  mom, 

Perfume  the  plain,   .        .        Scotch  Drink.  3. 


Period*    My  periods  that  decyphering  defy,     Ep.fr.  Esopme. 

Those  mighty  periods  of  years 
Which  seem  to  us  so  \'ast,    .        .  The  tst  6  V.s  ofgotk  Ps.. 

Perish. 

Nay,  by  heaven,  said  I,  may  I  perish  if  ever 
I  plant  in  your  bosom  a  thorn.     Spoke  extem.  toyng  Lady. 

Though  Fate  said,  a  hero  should  perish  in  light ; 

The  Whistle.  /6. 

Perished. 

Who  nobly  perished  in  the  glorious  cause,  Frag,  of  Ode. 

And  perish 'd  mony  a  bonie  boat,     .        .  Tom  0'  Shanter.  ts* 

Perjur'd. 

Curse  on  his  perjur'd  arts !      .     The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  to. 

Perjury.    Laugh  o'er  thy  perjury    .  S.  Had  I  a  cafe  f 

Permission.    Who  has  no  will  but  by  her  high  permission  ; 

The  Henpecked  Husband. 

Permit.    £re  we  permit  a  foreign  foe. 

On  Bntish  ground  to  rally.  S.  Does  haughty  Gaul,  f 

A  last  request,  permit  me  here.    The  Farewell.  To  St.  /.'x  L. 

Perplex. 

That  when  nae  real  ills  perplex  them, 

They  mak  enow  themsels  to  vex  them ;      The  Tiva  Dogs,  a^ 

Persecute. 

They  persecute  you  all  your  future  days  Ep.  toR.  Graham.  s% 

Persecuted. 

Still  persecuted  by  the  limmer 

Frae  year  to  year ;  Ep.  to  J.  L^k^  Ap.  2ist^  to. 

Persecution. 

Small  beer  persecution,    .       .    Epil.  on  J.  Dove^  Irmkeeper. 

Persevering. 

You  may  do  miracles  by  persevering.     Prologue ^  at  Th.^  D., 

Per  se. 

'  Mite-horn  shavings,  filings,  scrapings, 

DistUl'd  per  se  ;    Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  92. 

Person. 

Nor  person  to  befriend  me,  O :   •S'.  My  father  was  a  farmer  t 
Thy  mither's  person,  grace  an'  merit,    Add.  to  lUegit.  Child. 

Personal. 

Who  is  proof  to  thy  personal  converse  and  wit, 
Is  proof  to  all  other  temptation.  .        .  Extem.^  To  Mr.  S. 

Persuaded.    I  once  was  persuaded  a  venture  to  make ; 

S.  No  Churchman  am  1 1 

Persuasion. 

Wi'  sroa'  persuasion  she  agreed, 
To  see  me  thro'  the  barley.  .       .     S.  The  Rigs  d  Barley. 

Pert. 

Who  calls  thee,  pert,  affected,  vain  coquette,  Ep.fr.  Esopms. 

A  little,  upright,  pert,  tart,  tripping  wight,     .        .       Sketch. 

Perth.    She  swoor  she  saw  some  rebels  run 
To  Perth  and  to  Dundee,  man  : 

5'.  The  Battle  of  Sherru-Moor. 

Peruse. 

Peruse  them  an'  return  them  quickly ;    .        Auld  comrade  t 

Whose  rhjrmes  you'll  perhaps,  Sir,  ne'er  deign  to  peruse  : 

Fragment^  inscr.  to  Fox. 

Perusing. 

Peru^ng  Bunyan,  Brovm,  and  Boston  ;  .        A  uld  comrade  t 

Perverse.    I'd  kiss  her  maids,  and  kick  the  perverse  b— h. 

The  Henpecked  Husband. 

Pet.    The  lad,  for  twa  guid  eimmer-peu, 

Was  Laurd  himsel.     Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  afj. 
An'  may  they  never  learn  the  gaets 
Of  ither  vile,  wanrestfu'  Pets  I  The  Death  ofMeuHe. 

Peter.    As  ye  disown  yon  paughty  dog, 

lliat  bears  the  keys  of  Peter,  .        .    A  Dream,  ta. 

Dear  Peter,  dear  Peter,  .       ...     To  Mr.  P.  Stuart. 

Petition. 

And  see  his  lordly  fellow-worm, 
The  poor  petition  spurn,  Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 

And  in  their  dear  petitions  place  him : 

On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.I. 

Petitioner. 

And  your  Petitioner  shall  ever  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.,  13. 

Petrify.    But  Och  !  it  hardens  a'  within. 

And  petrifies  the  feeling!  Ep.  to  Young  Friend. 6. 

Petted.     But  a'  the  niest  week  as  I  petted  wi'  care, 

,$*.  Last  May  a  brow  wooer  t 
Petticoat.     Her  tartan  petticoat  she'll  kilt, 

The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Pettieoatle  [dim.  e^petticoat]. 

She  draigl't  a'  her  pettieoatle 
Comin  thro'  the  rye.    .       .        ,5*.  Comin  thro*  the  rye  t 


Pettle 


365 


Piety 


Fettle,  Pattle  [a  plouarh-staff,  or  small  spade  with  a 
long  shaft  to  enaole  the  plouffhman  clear  away 
the  earth  adhering  to  the  plough.] 

I  have  four  brutes  o'  gallant  mettle, 

As  ever  drew  afore  a  pettle The  Inoent&ry. 

I  wad  be  laith  to  rin  an*  chase  thee, 

Wi'  murdVing  pattle!  To  a  Mouse. 

Or  faith  !  I'll  wad  my  new  pleugh-pettle 
Ye'll  see't  or  lang, 

The  Authors  Cry  emd  Prayer.  1$. 

Phely.    O  Phely,  happy  be  that  day,  [nr.]  S.  O  Phely  f 

So  ilka  day  to  me  mair  dear 
And  charming  is  my  Phely.  [^.]         ,        ...       lb. 

O  saw  y^  my  dear,  my  Phely  ?  [re.\        S.  Saw  ye  my  Phely. 

Phemle. 

But  Phemie  was  a  bonier  lass 
Than  braes  o'  Yarrow  ever  saw.  [re.l    S.  Blythe  was  she^  t 

Philadelphia.    Till  WiUie  H-e  took  o'er  the  knowe 

For  Philadelphia,  man ;      A  Fragment,  3, 

PhlUbeff  [a  kUt]. 

Forbye,  hell  shape  you  aff  fu'  gleg 

The  cut  of  Adam  s  philibeg ;   .      On  Groses  Pempinatioms, 

But  had  ye  seen  the  philibegs 
And  skyrin  tartan  trews,  man, 

S.  The  Battle  ^Sherru-Moor. 

With  his  PhiUbeg,  an*  tartan  Plaid, 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  IV. 

PhllUs.    Of  Phillis  to  muse  and  to  sing,  [fv.] 

S,  A  dawn  wintUng  Nith  t 
Wherefore  sighing  art  thou  Phillis?  .   Blue  Bonnets, 

But  did  you  see  my  dearest  Phillb, 
In  simplicity's  array ;    .  .    S.  Mark  yonder  Pomp  \ 

Phillis  the  fair.  [f».]         .  .        .  S.  Phillis  the  Fair. 

Wha  wou'd  soon  dry  the  tear  frae  his  Phillis's  e'e. 

^.  IVae  is  my  heart  t 
Philomel.         Where  Philomel, 
While  nightly  breezes  sweej)  the  vines, 

Her  griefs  will  tell !  Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry, 

Philosopher. 

Twa  sage  Philosophers  to  glimpse  on !    A  uld  comrade  dear  t 

Philosophers  have  fought  an'  wrangled,         .       .       .      lb. 

Nae  mair  we  see  his  levee  door 

Philosophers  and  Poets  pour,  .  ,  To  W.  Creech. 

Philosophic. 

She  [nature]  kneads  the  lumpish  philosophic  dough, 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham,  2, 
An'  raise  a  philosophic  reek, 

The  Authcf's  Cry  and  Prayer,  P. 
Philosophy. 
Philosophy,  no  idle  pedant  dream. 
Here  holds  her  search  by  heaven-taught  Reason's  beam  ; 

Prologue^  sp.  by  IVoods. 

Phlneas. 

Or  Phineas  drove  the  murdering  blade,       The  Ordination.  4, 

Phiz.    Ye  did  present  your  smoutie  phiz, 

Tklang  better  folk,  Add.  to  the  DeiL  17. 

PhOBbe.    Phcebe,  in  her  midnight  reign,    A  Winter  Night.  6. 

PhoBbus. 

When  Phcebus  gies  a  short-liv'd  glow'r,        A  Winter  Night. 

When  Phoebus  peeps  over  the  mountauns, 

^.  Adown  winding  Nith  f 

Now  Phoebus  blinkit  on  the  bent,  .        .    S.  As  /  came  o'er  i 

While  Phcebus  sunk  beyond  Ben-ledi ;  S.  By  Allan  stream  f 

As  Phoebus  and  the  famous  Nine 
Were  glowran  owre  my  pen.  £p.  to  Davie,  ti. 

when  auld  Phoebus  bids  good-morrow,  .     Ep.  to  H.  Parker. 
Now  Phoebus  chears  the  crystal  streams, 

Lament  of  Mary  oj  Scots. 
Like  Phoebus  in  the  morning,  .  .  S.  Lovely  Davies. 
Till  fley'd  awa'  by  Phoebus'  light.  .  .  S.O  were  my  love  t 
When  rising  Phoebus  first  is  seen,  .  S.  On  Cessnoch  banks  f 
When  Phoebus  sinks  behind  the  seas  ;  .  .  .  .lb. 
May,  When  ev'ning  Phoebus  shines  serene,  .  /^.,  Sett  //. 
Phoebus,  gilding  the  brow  of  the  morning,    6*.  Sleep' st  thou^  t 

What  tho'  their  Phoebus  kinder  warms, 

The  A  uthors  Cry  and  Prayer.  P. 
Auld  Phoebus  himsel,  as  he  peep'd  o'er  the  hill, 

6*.  The  heather  was  blooming  \ 
saucy  Phoebus'  scorching  beams.  The  Petition  o/Br.  Water. 
Phoebus,  low,  Shall  kiss  the  distant,  western  main. 

The  Lament. 
I'll  pu'  the  budding  rose,  when  Phcebus  peeps  in  view, 

S.  ThePosie. 


Bright  Phoebus  ne'er  witnessed  so  joyous  a  corps. 

The  Whistle,  ij. 
So  uprose  bright  Phcebus— and  down  fell  the  knight     lb.  16, 

Phosphorus. 

The  martial  phosphorus  is  taught  to  flow,  Ep.  to  R,  Graham.  2, 

Phrase.    In  shepherd's  phrase  will  woo :  5*.  Behold,  my  love,  t 

In  ploughman  phrase  '  God  send  you  speed,' 

Ep,  to  Young  Friend,  u. 

tho'  the  phrase  may  seem  uncivil,  .  .  Scots  Prologue. 

'Thy  rudely-caroU'd,  chimin^  phrase, 

'  In  uncouth  rhymes,      The  Vision.  D.  //.  12. 

Phrase,  to  [flatter]. 

To  phrase  you  an'  praise  you. 
Ye  ken  your  Laureat  scorns:        .       .  To  Gov,  Hamilton* 

Phralsln'  [flattering]. 

Tho'  in  sic  phraisin  terras  ye've  penn'd  it,       To  W,  Simpson, 

Physically. 

An*  physically  causes  seek, 

In  clime  an'  season,  The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer,  P, 

Physician. 

Fy,  bring  Black-Jock,  her  [Superstition's]  state  physician. 

To  see  her  w-t-r ;      .  Letter  to  J,  Goudie, 

Physics. 

Law,  physics,  politics,  and  deep  divines :  Ep.  to  R,  Graham. 

Pibroch.    Twas  Pibroch,  Sang,  Strathspey,  or  Reels, 

S.  Amang  the  trees  f 

Pick,    the  pick  and  the  wale  O'  lasses       Ronalds  o/Bennals, 

An*  runts  o*  grace  the  pick  an'  wale.  The  Ordination.  6. 

the  pick  o'  his  band,        .  S.  There  liv'd  ance  a  carle  t 

Picking.    Picking  her  pouch  as  bare  as  Winter, 

The  Authof's  Cry  and  Prayer,  8, 

Pickle  [a  small  quantity ;  a  single  grain}. 

A  guid  chiel  wi'  a  pickle  siller  :      .  Auld  comrade  t 

She  gies  the  Herd  a  pickle  nits,  .    Halloween,  21. 

But  her  tap-pickle  maist  was  lost, lb,  6. 

Pickle.   In  what  a  pickle  thou  hast  left  us !  El.  on  Year  1788. 

PiCtlsh.    Auld  Brig  appeared  of  ancient  Pictish  race, 

The  Brigs  0/  Ayr,  4. 
There,  where  a  sceptr'd  Piaish  shade 
Stalk'd  round  his  ashes  lowly  laid,  [v.A.4]    The  Visum.  D.  I, 

Picture. 

"  When  a'  my  weel-clad  banks  could  see,    * 
**  Their  woody  picture  in  my  tide :        S.  As  on  the  banks  t 

Pull  the  string,  ruling  passion,  the  picture  will  show  him. 

Fragment^  inscr.  to  Fox, 

Picture  o'  the  great  Clanronald  ;    .  .    ^.  Hee  balou  t 

My  face  was  but  the  keekin'  glass 
And  there  ye  saw  your  picture.  In  Defence  of  a  Lady. 

Some  narrow,  dirty,  dungeon  cave, 
The  picture  of  thy  mind !    .         On  seeing  Seat  of  Lord  G. 

Here  is  Satan's  picture. 
Like  a  bizzard  gled,     .  The  Election  Ballads.  IV, 

Plctur'd. 

Pore  owre  the  devil's  pictur'd  beuks ;         The  Twa  Dogs.  33. 

Pidgeon. 

Here  lies  Johnny  Pidgeon,  [>r.]  Epit.  on  J,  Dove,  Innkeeper. 

Pie.    An'  bake  them  up  in  brunstane  pies 

For  poor  d — n'd  Drinkers.    Scotch  Drink,  20, 

Pie-bald.    The  pie-bald  jacket  let  me  patch  once  more  ; 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  3. 

Piece.  My  Sandy  brak  a  piece  o'  goud,  5*.  My  Sandy  gied^ 
To  gather  matter  for  a  serious  piece ;  Scots  Prologue. 

Pier.  The  boat  rocks  at  the  Pier  o'  Leith,  S.  My  bonie  Mary. 
The  ither  flutters  o'er  the  rising  piers  :     The  Brigs  of  Ayr,  4. 

Pierce. 

Sin'  that  day  Michael  did  you  pierce.      Add.  to  the  Deil.  tg. 

What  Sorrows  yet  may  pierce  me  thro'.  Despondency,  an  Ode. 

Your  Honor's  hearts  wi'  grief  'twad  pierce, 

The  Aut hot's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Pierc*d.     '  They  hae  pierc'd  mony  a  gallant  heart ; 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  13, 

*  Fient  haet  o't  wad  hae  pierc'd  the  heart 

•  Of  a  kail-runt lb.  77. 

Fate  gave  the  word,  the  arrow  sped, 
And  pierc'd  my  darling's  heart :       S.  Fate  gave  the  word,f 

Piercin.     Hispiercin  words,  like  Highlan  swords. 

Divide  the  joints  an'  marrow ;  The  Holy  Fair.  2/. 

Piety.     The  piety  of  ancient  days !  .  .On  Lincluden. 

And  hMiven-bom  piety  her  sanction  seals.    To  Miss  Gruhemt, 
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To  a  Hagiis. 


Pigmy. 

A  pigmy  Scraper  wi'  his  Fiddle,       The  Jolly  Beggars.  R,  V, 
Pike,  Pyke  [to  pick]. 

The  hungry  bike  did  scrape  and  pike      ^.  Among  the  trees  t 

Sae  merrily's  the  banes  we'll  pyke,    The  Jolly  Beggars,  S.  V. 

Pile.    And,  hark !  what  more  than  mortal  sound 

Of  music  breathes  the  pile  around  ?        .  On  Lincluden, 

Seal'd  up  with  frugal  care  in  massive,  waxen  piles, 

Tfu  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

Pile*  to.    Chill,  o'er  his  slumbers,  piles  the  drifty  heap ! 

A  Winter  Night.  9. 

Pllfer*d. 

When  ye  pilfer'd  the  alms  o'  the  poor ;       The  Kirks  Alarm. 

PUL    Has  clad  a  score  i*  their  last  claith, 

By  drap  and  pill.  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  s^. 

Surrounded  thus  by  bolus  pill 

And  potion  glasses.         .       .    Poem  on  Life. 

Pillar.  I'm  here  a  pillar  in  thy  temple,  Holy  Willie's  Prayer,  j. 

PUlow. 

Whisp'ring  spirits  round  my  pillow 
Talk  of  him  that's  far  awa.    .    S.  Musing  on  the  roaring  t 

PUlow,  to. 

And  pillows  on  the  thorn  my  rack'd  repose !    £/.  /r.  Esopus. 

PUlow'st. 

Though  cauld  be  the  clay,  where  thou  pillows't  thy  head, 

On  Death  of/av.  Child. 

Pilot.    When  Guilford  good  our  Pilot  stood,        A  Fragment, 

Pimp. 

The  news  o'  princes,  dukes,  and  earls. 

Pimps,  sharpers,  bawds  and  opera-girls  ;  Kind  Sir ^  Vve  read\ 

Pin.    And  ay  she  shook  the  temper-pin.     S.  Duncan  Damson. 

For  the  auld  gudeman  o'  London  court 
She  didna  care  a  pin ;  .    The  Election  Ballads.  I. 

He  has  cooper'd  and  cawd  a  wrang  pin  in'L 

The  Kirk's  Alarm. 
Your  pin  wad  help  to  mend  a  mill 
In  time  o'  need, 

And  screw  your  temper-pins  aboon 
A  fifth  or  mair,   ....        Ep,  to  Maj.  Logatu  4. 

Pinch. 

Wi'  pinch  I  put  a  Sunday's  face  on,.  What  ails  ye  now  f 

Pinch,  to. 

O  Lord,  when  hunger  pinches  sore, 
Do  thou  stand  us  in  stead,  .        .        .At  Globe  Tav.,  D, 

PlndUS.     Nae  heathen  name  shall  I  prefix 

Frae  Pindus  or  Parnassus  ;  To  Miss  Ferrier. 

Pine.    Let  Britain  boast  her  hardy  oak, 

Her  poplar  and  her  pine,  man,    The  Tree  qf  Liberty. 

O  sweet  grows  the  lime  and  the  orange. 
And  the  apple  on  the  pine ;         .        ...    To  Mary. 

Give  me  the  cot  below  the  pine,      S.  Tiuas  even — the  dewy  t 

Pine  [pain,  uneasiness]. 
When  heavy-dragg'd  wi'  pine  an'  grievin :     Scotch  Drink,  j. 

Pine,  to. 

Where  Guilt  and  poor  Misfortune  pine  !    A  Winter  Night.  9. 
'*  In  weary  being  now  I  pine,         .      Lament  for  Glenceum. 
Oh,  why  should  truest  worth  and  genius  pine 
Beneath  the  iron  grasp  of  Want  and  Woe,  Lnson  Fergusson. 

Or  guilt  affrights  thy  contemplation, 

And  makes  thee  pine,      .  The  Hermit. 

Thou  scest  a  wretch  who  inly  pines,  The  Lament. 

Plnlns.    Nor  make  our  scanty  pleasures  less. 

By  pining  at  our  sute  :  £/.  to  Davie,  7. 

nnlon.         To  shun  impelling  ruin 

A  while  [the  dove]  her  pinions  tries ;  .S".  How  cruel  ^ 

The  flutt'ring  gory  pinion  !     .        .     S.  Now  westlin  winds  t 

Pinioned. 

Dangers,  eagle-pinioned,  bold,         .  Wr.  in  Friars-Carse  H. 

Pink. 

O  dinna  think  my  pretty  pink, 

But  I  can  live  without  thee  :        .  S.  Here's  to  thy  health ^\ 

And  I  will  pu'  the  pink,  the  emblem  o'  my  dear; 
For  she's  the  pink  o*  womankind,  and  blooms  without  a  peer ; 

S,  The  Posie. 

Pint  [a  Scotch  pint  is  two  English  quarts]. 

They'll  step  in  and  tak  a  pint  S.A'  the  lads  0'  Thorme-bank  t 

An'  dawtet.  twal-pint  Hawkie's  gane 

As  yell's  the  Bill.      .        Add.  to  the  DHL  to. 

That  set  him  to  a  pint  of  ale,  .       Ep.  to  J.  L—k^  Ap,  ists  6. 

A  pint  an'  gill  I'd  eie  them  baitb. 

To  hear  your  crack.        .       .       .       ,Ib,y. 


A  pint  o'  the  best  o't.  And  twa  pints  mair. 

S.  Gudeen  to  you  Kimmerf 
We  hae  pennies  to  spend. 
And  we  hae  pints  to  bring.  .       .       .       S.  Hey  cti  thro. 

Go,  fetch*  to  me  a  pint  o'  wine,  .   .S".  My  bonie  Mary. 

O  Willie,  come  sell  your  fiddle 
And  buy  a  pint  o'  wine  ;       .      5".  RattUn^  Roarin  WiHie. 

Meet  owre  a  pint,  or  in  the  Council-house  : 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  g. 

Yestreen  I  had  a  pint  o'  wine  .         .S*.  Thegvwd.  Locks  o/A, 

Pint-stoup,  -stowp  [a  measure  containing  two 
quarts]. 

And  surely  ye'U  be  your  pint-stoup, 
And  surely  1 11  be  mine  ;       S.  Should  auld  acquaintance  t 

An'  there  the  pint-stowp  clatters ;  .       .   The  Holy  Fair.  tS. 

nous.    O  ye  wha  are  sae  guid  voursel, 

Sae  pious  and  sae  holy,    .  Add.  to  Unco  Guid. 

Draw  near  with  pious  rev'rence  and  attend  ! 

Epit,/or  Author's  Father. 

But  pious  Bob,  'mid  learning's  store. 
Commandment  tenth  remember'd.  The  Dean  qfFetc. 

0  a'  ye  pious  godly  flocks,  The  Twa  Herds. 
npe.    Scotland  drew  her  pipe  an'  blew,  .        A  Fmgmcnt.  7. 

And  [Caledon]  to  her  pipe  was  singing ;  O 

S.  Among  the  tree*  t 
She  fuff't  her  pipe  wi'  sic  a  lunt,  Halloween.  13, 

He  screw'd  the  pipes  and  gart  them  skirl,  Teun  o*  Shanter.  it. 

The  time  may  come,  with  pipe  and  drum 
We'll  welcome  hame  fair  Albany. 

S.  The  bonie  Lass  o/Albemy. 

Syne  tun'd  his  pipes  wi'  grave  grimace. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  III. 

No  shepherd's  pipe — Aroidian  strains ;  .       .    The  Letment, 

The  luntan  pipe,  an'  sneeshin  mill,  .       .  The  Twa  Dogs.  ao. 

Pipe,  to. 

And  the  shepherd  tents  his  flock  as  he  pipes  on  his  reed. 

S.  Yon  wild  mossy  mountains  f 

Piper.    The  pipers  and  youngsters  were  making  their  game, 

S.  As  I  was  a-wand'ringi 

The  piper  loud  and  louder  blew ;     .         Tom  o'  Shanter,  t», 

liU  piper  lads  were  wae  and  weary, 

S.  T.  Menz's  bonie  Mary. 

There  came  a  piper  out  o'  Fife,  There  ca$ne  a  piper  \ 

Pirate.    Hapless  bird  !  a  prey  the  surest 

To  each  pirate  of  the  skies.    .        .  .S".  Sensibility  t 

nsgah.    As  once  on  Pis^ah  purg'd  was  the  sight 
Of  a  son  of  Circumcision. 
So  mav  be,  on  this  Pisgah  neight, 
Bob  s  purblind,  mental  vision  :    The  Dean  of  Fete 

Piss.    Which  shews  that  heaven  can  boil  the  pot, 

Though  the  devil  p—s  in  the  fire.    The  Deom^fFesc.. 

Pissed.    An' p—d  wi' dread,    .         Holy  WUUis  Prayer,  14. 

Pistol.    An'  durk  an'  pistol  at  her  belt, 

She'll  tak  the  streets. 

The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer.  77. 

Pit.    Some  luckless  hour  will  send  him  linkan, 

To  your  black  pit ;     Add.  to  the  Deil,  20, 

Th^  filled  up  a  darksome  pit 
With  water  to  the  brim,  .  John  Barleycorn, 

A  vast,  unbottom'd,  boundless  Pit, 
Fill'd  fou  o'  lowan  brunftane,  .    The  Holy  Fair,  ae. 

Pit  [put].    It  pits  me  ay  as  mad's  a  hare  ;       Ep.  to  J.  R,,  tj. 

She  pits  hersel  an'  Rob  in ;     .  .  Halloween,  to. 

An'  L— d !  if  ance  they  pit  her  till't, 

The  A  uthor's  Cry  astd  Prayer. 

To  pit  some  havins  in  his  breast !    .       The  Death  o/Mailie, 

An'  what  poor  Cot-folk  pit  their  painch  in, 

1  own  it's  past  my  comprehension.  The  Twa  Dogs^  g. 

Pit-a-pat.     My  heart  went  fluttering  pit-a-pat, 

.S".  When  first  I  saw  \ 

Pitch.    To  thresh  my  back  at  sic  a  pitch  ?  What  ails  ye  now  t 

Piteur.    The  bauld  Pitcur  fell  in  a  furr,         S.  Killiecrankie. 

nteOUS.    Maggie's  was  a  piteous  case,        S,  Duncan  Gray  f 

Reluctant,  E  stalk'd  in  ;  with  piteous  race 

The  justling  tears  ran  down  his  honest  face!        The  Vowels, 

Pith.    At  Brooses  thou  had  ne'er  a  fellow, 

For  pith  an'  speed  ;    A  Guid  New-Year^  ^ 

An*  spread  abrecd  thy  weel-fill'd  brisket, 

Wi'  pith  an'  pow'r,  ....         lb.  /2» 

The  pith  of  ^ense  and  pride  of  wortht 
Ar»  higher  ranks  than  a'  that.     .         Sk  The  Honest  Man* 


Pith 
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Plaed 


The  OrdimUicH,  3. 


And  gloriously  she'll  whans  her, 

Wi' pith  this  day.    . 

But  pith  and  power,  till  my  last  hour, 
nl  mak  this  declaration ;    .       .  .    S.  Tlu  Union. 

Pitt,  Pit  [the  statesman]. 

I'm  no  mistrusting  Willie  Pit, 
When  taxes  he  enlarges,     ....      /I  Dream,  7. 

The  toolzle's  teugh  'tween  Pitt  an'  Fox,       EL  on  Year  1788, 

Thou,  Pitt,  shalt  rue  this  overthrow.  The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

A  Garter  gie  to  Willie  Pit;     .       .  To  J.  S.,  33. 

Pity.    This  boasted  Honor  turns  away, 

Shunning  soft  Pity's  rising  sway,     A  Winter  Night,  g. 

Hear  me,  Powers  divine  ! 
Oh,  in  pity  hear  me  !    .        .  .     S,  Ay  tvahit^^  O  t 

And  canst  thou  leave  me  thus  for  pity? 

S.  Canst  thou  leave  me  t 

That  e*er  he  [the  Deil]  nearer  comes  onrsel 

'S  a  muckle  pity.  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  2, 

Swelling  pity  smoor'd  his  wrath ;    .       .     S.  Duncan  Grayi 

Where,  haply,  Pity  strays  forlorn, 

Frae  man  exil'd.  El.  on  Ca/t.  M.  H,^  a, 

A  look  of  pity  hither  cast, Ib.^  Epit. 

Pity  the  best  of  words  should  be  but  wind !  Ep.  to  R.  Graham^. 

O  ye  whose  cheek  the  tear  of  pity  stains, 

£/it. /or  Author's  Father. 
Your  pity  I  will  not  implore, 
For  pity  ye  have  nane ;       .       .        E/if.  on  Holy  WilUt. 

But,  oh  I  Eliza,  hear  one  prayer, 
For  pity's  sake  forgive  me  I         S.  Farewell^  thou  stream  t 

What  pity,  in  rearing  so  beauteous  a  svstem, 

One  trifling  particular,  Truth,  should  have  miss'd  him! 

Fragment f  inscr.  to  Fox. 

Give  over  for  pity— my  Nanie's  awa'.      S.  My  Nanie's  Awa. 

For  pity's  sake,  this  ae  night,  S.  O  LassU,  t^rt  thou\ 

Take  pity  on  my  weary  feet, Ih. 

If  love  for  love  thou  wilt  na  gie, 
At  least  be  pity  to  me  shown ;  S.  O  Mary^  at  thy  toindow^ 

At  least  some  pity  on  me  shaw. 
If  love  it  may  na  be.    .       .  .     S.  O  mirk^  mirk  f 

For  pity's  sake,  sweet  bird,  nae  mair! 

S.  O  stay  sweet  warilingf 

Pity's  flood  there  never  rose.  Ode,  to  Mem.  of  Mrs.  — . 

Oh,  open  the  door,  some  pity  to  shew,     S.  Oh  open  the  door\ 

In  his  breast  no  pity  dwells,    .       .    On  seating  Water-fowl. 

May  never  pity  soothe  thee  with  a  sigh, 

On  seeing  wounded  Hare. 

That  queens  it  o'er  our  taste — the  mote's  the  pity  : 

Prologue,  at  Th.^  D.. 

To  anger  them  a'  b  a  pity S.  Tarn  Glen. 

An'  rouse  them  up  to  strong  conviction, 

An'  move  their  pity.    The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Is  there  no  Pity,  no  relenting  Ruth, 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  to. 

For  pity's  sake,  forgive  me !    .  .   S.  The  last  time  1 1 

There's  a  youth  in  this  city,  it  were  a  great  pity, 
That  he  from  our  lasses  should  wander  awa ; 

S.  There's  a  youth  \ 

pity's  notes,  in  luxury  of  tears,  .      To  Miss  Graham. 

For  pity,  hide  the  cruel  sentence 
Under  friendship's  kind  disguise.        S.  Turn  again^  thou  \ 

And  the  tweet  voice  of  pity  ne'er  soimds  in  my  ear. 

S.  Woe  is  my  hearty 

My  auld  auntie  Katie  upon  me  takes  pity, 

S.  What  can  a  yng  lassie  \ 

Take  pity  on  a  sodger.    .       .       .      .S".  When  wild  War's  t 

It's  a  pity  ane  sae  pretty 
Should  na  do  the  thing  they  can.  S.  Will  ye  go  and  marry  f 

Pity,  to.  Gude  pity  me,  because  I'm  little,  Adam  A — 's Prayer. 

Whoe'er  he  be  that  sojourns  here, 
I  pity  much  his  case,     £pig.  on  being  neglected  at  In.  Inn. 

Pity  the  tuneful  muses'  hapless  train,     Ep.  to  E.  Graham,  j. 

Pity  our  Kirk  also ;         ....         New  Psalmody. 

An'  I  i»-as  but  a  young  thing, 
Wi'  nane  to  pity  me,  jo.       .        .      S.  O  Tvat  ye  what  my  f 

'Tis  thine  to  pity  and  forgive.  Sent  to  a  Gent,  offended 

If  thou  refuse  to  pity  me,       .  S.  Sweet  fcCs  the  eve  t 

Oh  I  I  pity  the  pangs  that  you  endure : 

S.  The  winter  it  is  past  \ 

Pity  my  sad  disaster ! To  J.  Taylor. 

Even  you,  ye  helpless  crew,  I  i>i^  jrou ; 

Te,  whom  the  seeming  good  think  sin  to  pity :  Tragic  Frag.. 


With  tears  I  pity  thy  unhappy  fate  ! 

Wr,  under  Port*  ofFergusson. 
PlUed. 

My  blesungs  aye  attend  the  chiel, 
Wha  pitied  Gallia's  slaves,  man.  The  Tree  qf  Liberty. 

He  pitied  the  man  that  was  ty'd  to  a  wife, 

S.  There  lio*d  ance  a  carle  t 

Pityins.    With  awe-struck  thought,  and  pitying  tears. 

Add.  to  Edinburgh.  6. 

Our  neighbour's  sympathy  may  ease  us, 

Wi  pitying  moan ;  .       Add.  to  Toothache.  2. 

Pitying  the  propless  climber  of  mankind. 

Ep.  to  E.  Graham.  4. 

The  pitybg  Heart  that  felt  for  human  Woe 

Epit.  for  A  uthor's  Father. 

Frae  woman's  pitybg  e'e.  Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots. 

The  tender  thrill,  the  pitying  tear,        .  S.  My  Mary* s  face  f 

A  ray  direct  from  pitying  Heaven,     On  scaring  Waterfowl 

Pityless. 

While  pityless  the  tempest  wild 

Sore  on  you  beats.   .        .  A  Winter  Night,  j. 

Pizarro.     Between  Almagro  and  Pizarro ;  Add.  ofBeelaebub. 

Plaoad  [a  public  ppodamation]. 

The  Saxon  lads,  wi'  loud  placads,  .         A  Fragment,  if. 

Place.    For  neither  Pension,  Post,  nor  Place, 

Am  I  your  htunble  debtor :      .       .A  Dream,  j. 

Because  we've  stang'd  her  through  the  place, 

Adam  A—'s  Prayer. 
Where'er  that  place  be  priests  ca'  hell,      Add,  to  Toothache. 
Nor  ever  sorrow  stain  the  hour, 
The  place  and  time  I  met  my  dearie !  .S.  By  Allan  stream  f 

I've  dar'd  his  [death's]  face,  and  in  this  place 
I  scorn  him  3Wt  again !    .  S.  Farewell,  ye  dut$geonsi 

Let  him  be  planted  in  my  place. 
Syne,  say,  I  was  a  fautor.    .  S.  Had  I  the  wyte  t 

*  I  daur  you  try  sic  sportin, 
*  As  seek  the  foul  Thiet  onie  place,        .       .  Halloween.  14. 

A  bumin'  an'  a  shinin'  light. 

To  a' this  place.       .    Holy  Willie's  Prayer,  a. 
Seek,  mangled  wretch,  some  place  of  wonted  rest, 

On  seeing  wounded  Hare, 
And  wi'  the  far>fam'd  Grecian  share 

A  rival  place  ?  .       Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

(Beauty,  where  faultless  sjrmmetry  and  grace, 
Can  only  charm  us  in  the  second  place ,) 

Prologue,  sp.  by  Woods, 
Or  like  the  borealis  race, 
That  flit  ere  you  can  point  their  place ;      7am  d  Shanter.  7. 

tho'  a  Mimster  grow  dorty.  An'  kick  your  place. 

The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer.  33. 

The  pride  of  the  place  and  its  neighbourhood  a' ; 

The  Belles  tfMauchUne, 
But  there's  a  youth,  a  witless  youth. 
That  fills  the  place  where  she  should  be ; 

S.  The  borue  Lass  of  Albany. 
And,  agonising,  ciurse  the  time  and  place  The  Brigs  of  Ayr,  g. 
Retrieve  its  doom  and  take  its  place.    S.  The  capt.  Ribband. 

For  talents  to  deserve  a  place 
Are  qualifications  saucy ;     .        .       .     The  Dean  ofFac.. 

A  place  where  body  saw  na' ;  .        S.  Thegowd.  Locks  qfA. 

Ye  but  smelt,  man,  the  place  where  he  (Pegasus]  sh-t. 

The  Kirk's  Alarm, 
My  blessings  on  that  happy  place,        S,  The  Rigs  0'  Barley, 

'Twas  in  that  place  o*  Scotland's  ble, 
That  bears  the  name  o'  auld  king  Coil,        The  Twa  Dogs. 

But  whalpet  some  place  far  abroad,  .        .        .  lb.  2, 

And  gat  him  friends  in  ilka  place ;  .               .       .  Ib,s. 

Their  galloinng  thro'  public  places,  ...         lb.  31. 

Aboon  them  a'  ye  tak  your  place,    .  .     To  a  Haggis. 

Tho'  faith,  I  fear  ye  dine  but  sparely. 

On  sic  a  place.         .  To  a  Louse. 

Then  canie,  in  some  cozie  place, 

They  close  the  day.  ToJ.S.,  18. 

Where  is  thy  place  of  blissful  rest  ?  To  Mary  in  Heaven. 

They  a'  maun  meet  some  ither  place, 
Willie's  awa !    . 

Place,  to. 

Ye  weel  may  wi'  the  fairest  place  :     S.  O  this  is  no  my  ain  t 

And  in  their  dear  petitions  place  him : 

On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  WJ. 

And  in  her  lovely  bosom  I'll  place  the  lily  there ;  S.  ThePosie* 

And  I'll  place  it  in  her  breast,  and  I'll  swear  by  a'  above,   lb. 


To  W.  Creech. 
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Placed,  -'d. 

Plac'd  for  her  lordly  use  thus  far«  thus  vile,  below! 

A  lVinUrNtiht.7, 
-    '    '    lonely  Hermit  plac'd 
Where  never  human  footstep  traced,  Detpondency^  im  Ode.  4. 

placed  by  thee  upon  the  wish'd-for  height 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  J, 

in  life  where^ver  plac'd,  The  isi  Psalm, 

Till  now  amaist  on  ev'ry  knowe 

Yc'U  find  ane  plac'd ;      To  W.  Sim/scm,  P.S.. 

Placid. 

Across  her  placid,  azure  sky. 

She  sees  the  scowling  tempest  fly :  .      S.  Tfu  gloomy  night  t 

Plack  (a  small  copper  coin,  equal  to  the  third  part  of 
an  English  penny]. 

No,  stretch  a  point  to  catch  a  plack ;     .  A  Ded.  to  G.H.^8. 

In  my  last  plack  thy  part's  be  in't.        Add,  to  llUgit,  Child. 

£*en  mony  a  plack,  an'  mony  a  peck,  El,  on  Year  rj88. 

For  monie  a  Plack  they  [the  lasses]  wheedle  frae  me, 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k.  Ap,  nt,  n. 

£v'n  love  an'  friendship  should  give  place 

To  catch-the-placK !        ...         lb.  ao. 

Nae  howdie  gets  a  social  night 

Or  plack  frae  them.  [v.  A.  25]       Scotch  Drink. 

Plackless  [penniless]. 

Poor,  plackless  devils  like  mysel,    .  Scotch  Drink,  16. 

Plaffue. 

And  ranked  plagues  their  numbers  tell.  Add.  to  Toothache,  j. 

O !  may  it  ne'er  be  a  livin'  plague  .  Holy  IVillie's  Prayer.  7. 

Wishin'  the  ten  Egyptian  plagues 

Wad  seize  you  quick.      .  Letter  to  J.  Goudie. 

And  other  Poets  sing  of  wars, 
The  plagues  of  human  life;         ,        .        .  Natures  Lam. 

And  he  had  a  wife  was  the  plague  of  his  days, 

S.  There  Wdanct  a  carle  ^ 
Plague,  to. 
To  plague  you  with  this  draunting  drivel,     .    Poem  on  Life. 

Plaid. 

But  111  get  my  plaid  an'  out  I'll  steal,     S.  Behind  yon  hills  t 

He  row'd  me  sweetly  in  his  plaid,   .  S.  Ca'  the  Etues. 

And  ye  may  rowe  me  in  your  plaid,        .        .  .lb. 

And  rowed  his  Highland  plaid  about  her.  S.  Donald  Brodie. 

Wore  a  plaid  and  was  fu'  braw,  .S*.  Highland  Laddie. 

The  marled  plaid  ye  kindly  spare.  The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwife. 

With  hb  PhiUbeg,  an'  tarUn  PUid,  TheJoUy  Beggars.  S.  IV. 

Ye  wha  were  ne'er  by  lairds  respekit. 

To  wear  the  plaid,    .        .   The  Twa  Herds.  4. 

Plaiden  [a  kind  of  coarse  woollen  cloth  differing 
ft*om  plaid  and  flannel]. 

To  warp  a  plaiden  wab ;  .  .    S,  My  heart  was  once  t 

To  warp  a  wab  o'  plaiden  ;  S.  Robin  shnre  in  hairst. 

Plaidle  [<//>».  e/^  plaid]. 

Wha  wad  mind  the  wind  and  rain, 

Sae  weel  row'd  in  his  tartan  plaidie.  [re.]   S,  As  I  came  o'er\ 

Amang  the  heather,  in  my  plaidie,         S.  Montgom.'s  Peggy. 

My  plaidie  to  the  angry  airt, 
I'd  shelter  thee,  I'd  shelter  thee  .        .  S.  O  wert  thou  in  t 

Charlie  Gregor  tint  his  plaidie, 
Kissin'  Theniel's  home  Mary.      5*.  T.  Menz.'s  bonie  Mary. 

Plain.    And  on  his  bonnet  grav'd  was  plain. 

The  sacred  posy — Libertie  I  .        ,  A  Vision. 

Plain  truth  to  speak ;  Ep.  to  J.  L—k^  Ap,  tst^  12. 

Plain  plodding  industry,  and  sober  worth : 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham,  a. 

In  plain,  braid  Scots  hold  forth  a  plain,  braid  story  : 

The  Brigs  o/Ayr.  g. 

Plain,  dull  Stupidity  slept  kindly  in  to  aid  them.  .         lb,  10. 

But  spak  their  thoughts  in  plain,  braid  lallans. 

To  IV.  Simpson.  P.S. 

Plain,  s.    Dark>muffl'd,  [Phoebe]  view'd  the  dreary  plain ; 

A  Winter  Night.  6. 
O,  rivers,  forests,  hills,  and  plains ! 
Oft  have  ye  heard  my  canty  strains :  El,  on  Capt,  M.  H.^  ii. 

On  many  a  bloody  plain 
I've  dar'd  his  [death's]  face,     .       S.  Farewell^  ye  dungeons  t 

Drifting  o'er  the  frozen  plain.     S,  Jockey's  tden  the  part ingf 

Fu'  stately  strode  he  on  the  plain, 

S.  My  Harry  was  a  gallant  f 

Who  sung  his  rhymes  in  Coila's  plains    .  Nature's  Law. 

waving  grain,  wide  o'er  the  plain,       .S".  Now  west/in  winds  t 


She  sees  his  pale  corse  on  the  plain,  Oh ;  S.  Oh,  open  tho  do0r,f 

In  these  savage,  liquid  plains,         .  On  scaring  Water'/ewl, 

No  more  the  thickening  brakes  and  verdant  plains 

On  seeing  wounded  Hare, 

The  gathering  floods  burst  o'er  the  distant  plains ; 

On  Death  ofR,  DusuUu. 

Ye  hills,  ye  plains,  ye  forests,  and  ye  caves,  .       .       ,      lb. 

Ye  dark  waste  liills,  and  brown  unsightly  phuns,  .  lb. 

An*  Pease  an'  Beans,  at  een  or  mom. 

Perfume  the  plain,   .        .       Scotch  Drink.  $• 

Streams  that  glide  in  orient  plains,       S,  Streasns  thai  giuUi 

Wi'  deepening  deluges  o'erflow  the  plains  : 

The  Brigs  ttfAyr.  7. 
Far  dearer  than  the  torrid  plains 
Where  rich  ananas  blow  !        .        .       .        .   The  FeurtmtlL 

I  see  it  driving  o'er  the  plain  ;  5*.  The  gloomy  night  f 

Aboon  the  plain  sae  rashy,  O, .        ^.  The  Highland  Leutig, 

'  Some  teach  to  meliorate  the  plain. 

With  tillage-skUl;    .        The  Vision.  D.  II.  8, 

lov'd  Nith,  thy  gladsome  plains,      .    S.  To  thee,  lov'd  NOAf 

We'll  sing  auld  Coila's  plains  an'  fells,    .        To  W,  Simpson. 

Tho'  shelter'd  in  the  lowest  shed 
That  ever  rose  on  Scotland's  plain ! 

.S".  Twos  even — the  dewy  \ 

Young  Jamie,  pride  of  a'  the  plain,  S.  Young  Jamie  t 

My  Jockey  toils  upon  the  plain,  S.  Young  Jock^\ 

Plaint.    Or  Job's  pathetic  plaint,  and  wailing  cry ; 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night.  14. 

And  Common  Sense  is  gaun,  she  says, 
To  mak  to  Jamie  Beattie  Her  pUunt  this  day. 

The  Ordinatiom,  11. 

Plaintive.    When  on  my  ear  this  plaintive  strain, 

Slow'Solemn,  stole  A  Winter  Night.  6. 

Or  plaintive  Martyrs,  worthy  of  the  name ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  ij. 

'  In  plaintive  notes  my  tale  rehearses  To  Clarinda. 

Plaister  [plaster]. 

O  how  they  fire  the  heart  devout 
Like  cantharidian  plaisters  .        .       .    The  Holy  Pair,  ij. 

Plaister,  to  [to  plaster]. 

Her  [Britain's]  broken  shins  to  plaister ;        .       A  Dream.  6. 

Plan.    Be  sure  ye  follow  out  the  plan 

Nae  waur  than  he  did,  honest  man  I  El.  on  Year  tySS. 

But  wilily  he  [Satan]  changed  his  plan,  Epig.  on  A,  Turner, 

*The  sodal,  friendly,  honest  man,  Wliate'er  he  be, 
'  'Tis  he  fulfils  great  Nature's  plan,  And  none  but  he. 

Ep.  to  J.  L—kt  Ap,  2istt  IS- 

Her  [nature's]  eye  intent  on  all  the  mazy  plan, 

Ep,  to  R.  Grahetm, 

But  such  is  the  flaw,  or  the  depth  of  the  plan. 

Frag,  inscr,  to  Fox, 

To  oppose  great  Nature's  frfan  ?    .        .   S.  Let  not  wottuM  t 

Here  Douglas  forms  wild  Shakspeare  into  plan. 

Prologue,  ep.  by  Woods, 

Except  it  be  some  idle  plan  O'  rhymin  clink. 

Second  Ep.  to  Dmne, 
Some  useful  plan,  or  book  could  make, 

The  Ans.  to  the  Guidw(fe. 

While  quacks  of  state  must  each  produce  his  plan. 

The  RtghU  0/ Woman. 
And  trost,  the  Universal  Plan 

Will  all  protect.  The  Vision,  D,  II,  22. 

She's  tum'd  you  off,  a  human-creature 

On  her  first  plan,    .        .  ToJ.S,,j. 

Gae  fa*  upo'  anither  plan,  .  What  ails  ye  now  t 

I'll  do  my  endeavour  to  follow  her  plan ; 

S.  What  can  a  ytfg  lassie  i 
Who  act  so  counter  Heavenly  Mercy's  plan  ?  Why  am  I  loth  i 

Planet.    And  ne*er  shall  glimmering  planet  fix 

My  worship  to  its  ray.  ^.  Farewellt  dear  mistrust 
Plant. 

Protect  and  guard  the  mother  plant.  On  Birth<ifPosth.  Child 
A  Knave  an'  Fool  are  plants  of  ev'ry  soil :       Scots  Prologue. 
Plant,  to. 

But  I  maun  lie  before  the  storm. 
And  ithers  plant  them  in  my  room.  Lament /or  Glencetim, 

Nay,  by  heaven,  said  I,  may  I  perish  if  ever 
I  plant  in  your  bosom  a  tliom.    Spoke  extern,  toyng  Lmdy* 

She  plants  the  forests,  pours  the  flood ; 

.    S.  Streams  that  gUdef 
Syne  let  us  pray,  auld  England  may 
Sure  plant  thu  far-famed  tree,  man  ;    The  Tree  nf  Liberty* 


Plaiitatlon 


369 


Please 


Plantation*    Whare  bom  nor  bane  ne'er  daur  unsettle, 

Your  tbick  plantations.      T0  a  Lous*. 

Plantdd.    Let  him  be  planted  in  my  place, 

Sjme,  say,  I  was  a  fautor.      S.  Had  I  ifu  wyU  t 

Why  was  an  independent  wish 
£  er  planted  in  my  mind  ?  Mok  was  madt  to  Mourn, 

At  market-night,  Tam  had  got  planted  tmco  right ; 

Tarn  o'  Skanter.  5. 

On  ilka  brow  she's  planted  a  horn,     S»  The  Cooper  o*  cuddy  t 

Flashy. 

Flashy  sleets  and  beating  rain, 

S.  Jockeys  UCcH  the  parting  t 

Flate  [a  large  pewter  plate  plaeed  at  the  door  op 
gate  of  a  ehupch  for  the  eolleotlon]. 

When  by  the  plate  we  set  our  nose, 
Weel  heaped  up  wi'  ha'pence,      .  The  Holy  Fair,  8. 

Flatle  [dim.  e/'plate]. 

owre  the  wee  bit  cup  an'  platie,  .    The  Twa  Dogs.  33. 

Flay.    But  what  he  said  it  was  nae  play,  .  A  Vision. 

Now  nae  longer  sport  and  play. 
Mirth  or  sang  can  please  me ;     .       S.  Blyihe  hoe  I  been  t 

When  a'  the  lave  gae  to  their  play,  .S*.  Dunceui  Gray. 

May  still  your  life  from  day  to  day, 
Nae  *'  lente  largo"  in  the  play,  .       Ep.  to  MaJ,  Logan. S. 

I  hope  to  gie  the  jads  a  clearin* 

In  fair  play  yet lb.  11. 

O  Whisky !  soul  o*  plays  an'  pranks  1     .       Scotch  Drink,  18. 

How  this  new  Play,  and  that  new  Sang  is  comin  ? 

Scots  Prologue. 

Willbatildly  try  togie  us  Playsat  hame?     .       .       .      lb. 

Fair  play,  he  car'd  na  deils  a  boddle.        T«mt  o'  Shanter.  11. 

0  there  had  been  nae  play ;    .  The  Election  Ballads.  V. 

And  mickle  mirth  and  play.    .         .S".  The  last  brow  bridal^ 

At  Operas  an'  Plays  parading,  .    The  Twa  Dogs.  22. 

The  Curlers  quat  their  roaring  play,         The  Vision,  D,  I.  /. 

'  I  saw  thy  pulse's  maddening  play,  lb.  D.  II.  17. 

Passion's  birth,  and  infants'  play    .        .        .  To  a  Kiss. 

Like  school-boys,  at  th'  expected  warning, 

To  joy  and  play.      .       .        .       ToJ.S.^tj. 

Play,  to.    And  still  the  clap  plays  clatter.  Add.  to  Unco  Guid. 

The  music  of  her  pretty  foot, 

On  my  heart  it  did  play  so,     .        .         S.  As  I gtud  upby^ 

Now  simmer  blinks  on  flow'ry  braes. 
And  o'er  the  chrystal  streamlet  plays ; 

S.  Bonie  Lassie^  will  ye  go  f 

1  was  bred  up  at  nae  sic  school, 

My  shepherd-lad,  to  play  the  fool,         .       S,  Ca'  the  Ewes. 

Than  I,  no  lonely  Hermit    •    -    - 
Less  fit  to  play  the  part,  .    Despondency ^  an  Ode,  4. 

Whyles  owre  a  linn  the  bumie  plays,  .  Htslloween.  ^. 

He  drinks,  an'  swears,  an'  plays  at  cartes, 

Holy  IViUie's  Prayer,  it. 

Would  play  anither  Charles  the  twalt :  KindSir^  Fve  read\ 

And  I  mysel'  the  zephyr's  breath, 
Amang  its  bonie  leaves  to  play.  .  S.  O  were  my  love  t 

The  silvery  moonbeams  trembling  play :       .    On  Lincluden. 

The  warl'  may  play  you  monie  a  shavie;  Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

And  ne'er,  tho'  out  o'  sight,  to  jauk  or  play : 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  6. 

The  lightly-jumping,  glowrin  trouts. 
That  thro  my  waters  play,        The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

Hark,  how  the  nine-tail'd  cat  she  plays!  The  Ordination,  it. 

The  polish'd  leaves,  and  berries  red. 

Did  rustling  play :    .       The  Vision.  D.I  I.  23. 

Flayed,  -'d. 

0  my  Luve's  like  the  melodie 

That's  sweetly  play'd  in  tune.  ,   S.A  red,,  red  Rose. 

When  linnets  sang,  and  lammies  play'd.  S,  As  on  the  banks  f 

An'  play'd  on  man  a  cursed  brogue.        Add  to  the  Deil.  t6. 

'  It  jtist  play'd  dirl  on  the  bane,  DeeUh  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  id, 

I've  play'd  mysel  a  bonie  spring,    .  .    Ep.  to  J.  R.  6. 

He  play'd  a  spring  and  danc'd  it  round, 

S.  Farewell,  ye  dungeons  f 

Play'd  me  sic  a  trick,       .       .        .    S.  Robin  sure  in  hairst, 

(Deil  na  they  never  nuur  do  euid, 

PUy'd  her  that  pliskie  !)  The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

While  he,  sub  rosa,  play'd  his  part  The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

1  play'd  my  fiUie  sic  a  shavie,  .   The  Inventory. 

And  I  served  out  my  Trade  when  the  gallant  game  was  play'd. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  I. 


But  hurchin  Cupid  shot  a  shaft. 
That  play'd  a  Dame  a  shavie  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R,  VIII, 

Sic  game  is  now  owre  aften  play'd  ;  The  Twa  Dogs.  21. 

He  play'd  our  cousin  Kate  a  spring, 
When  fient  a  body  bade  him.      .  There  came  a  piper  \ 

This  game  was  play'd  in  monie  lands,      To  IV.  Simpson  P.S, 

O,  lassie,  ye  hae  played  the  fool,    .        S,  Ye  hoe  lien  wrong. 

Plasrftll.    In  playful  bands  disporting.     .      S.  Young  Peggy  t 

Flaying.    She  saw  three  bonie  boys  playing  at  the  ba' ; 

S.  Lady  Mary  Ann, 

Flea.    Ae  night,  at  tea,  began  a  plea,  A  Fragment, 

No  other  plea  I  have.  But,  Thou  art  good  ; 

A  Prayer  in  Prosp.  0/ Death, 

How  daddie  Burke  the  plea  was  cookin.  Kind  Sir,  Vve  readf 

'Twad  been  nae  plea ;     .        .On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  IV.  I, 

When  neebors  anger  at  a  plea,  Scotch  Drink.  13. 

So  how  this  weighty  plea  may  end, 
Nae  morul  wight  can  tell : .       .  The  Election  Bedlads.  I. 

Plead.    My  awkart  Muse  sair  pleads  and  begs. 

I  would  na  wnte.  Ep.toJ,  L — k^  Ap.  2tst,  2. 

Pleading.    Heroes  in  Cesarean  fight 

Or  Ciceronian  pleading.  The  Election  Ballads.  VI, 

Pleasant.     How  pleasant  thy  banks  and  green  vallies  below, 

S.  A/ton  Water. 

Simmer's  a  pleasant  time,  Flow'rs  of  ev'ry  colour ; 

S.  Ay  waukin^  O, 
A  bonie  Lass,  all  will  confess, 
Is  pleasant  to  the  e'e,  .       .  .    S,  Hemdsome  NelL 

How  pleasant  the  banks  of  the  clear  winding  Devon, 

S.  How  pleasant  the  banks  ^ 

Now^  westlin  winds,  smd  slaught'ring  guns 
Bring  Autumn's  pleasant  weather ;  S,  Now  westlin  winds  t 

The  happy  hour  may  soon  be  near. 
That  brings  us  pleasant  weather :  S.  Tke  noble  MaxweUs  t 

There  will  surely  be  some  pleasant  weather 
When  a'  their  storms  are  past  and  gone. 

When  clouds  in  skies  t 

Please.    Maun  please  the  Great-folk  for  a  wamefou ; 

A  Ded.  to  G.  H.,  2. 

While  Nobles  strive  to  please  Ye,  .  A  Dream,  g. 

And  if  it  please  thee,  heavenly  guide. 

May  never  worse  be  sent ;      .        .A  Grace  be/ore  Dinner, 

They'll  mak  what  rulesand  laws  they  please.  Add.  of  Beelzehub. 

But  what  your  Lordships  please  to  gie  them !  .lb.  3. 

'Twill  please  me  mair  to  hear  an'  see't, 

Than  stocket  mailins.     Add.  to  Illegit.  Child, 

Now  nae  langer  sport  and  play. 
Mirth  or  sang  can  please  me ;  ^.  Blythe  fuCe  I  been  t 

'  Aqua-fontis,  what  you  please, 

'  He  can  content  ye.    Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  21. 

On  braes  when  we  please  then, 
We'll  sit  and  sowth  a  tune ; .        .  Ep.  to  Davie,  4, 

Then  turn  me,  if  Thou  please,  adrift, 

Ep.  to  J.  Zr— *,  Ap.  2Jst,  13. 

And  if  it  please  thee,  Pow'r  above,  Grace  after  Dinner. 

'Tis  thb  in  Nelly  pleases  me,  .        .        .  ^V.  Hemdsome  Nell, 

Wha,  as  it  pleases  best  th3rser. 

Sends  ane  to  heaven  and  ten  to  hell  Holy  Willie's  Prayer,  /. 

But  please  transmit  the  enclosed  letter. 

Ken  ye  ought  d  Capt,  G,\ 

Can  please  a  lassie  better.  ,    S.  O  gie  my  love  brose  t 

That  ye  can  please  me  at  a  wink,    .  .   S.  O  Tibbie!  t 

Poor  is  the  task  to  please  a  barb'rous  throng, 

Prologue^  sp.  by  Woods. 

How  can  ye  please,  ye  flowers,  with  all  your  dies  ? 

Sonnet f  on  Death  ofR,, 

But  what  a  weary  wight  can  please. 
And  care  his  bosom  wringing.  S.  Sweet  fa* s  the  eve  t 

'Twad  please  me  to  the  Nine.  The  Ans.  to  the  Guidtoife. 

But  nae  ane  could  their  fancy  please, 
O  ne'er  a  ane  but  tway.        .        .  The  Election  Ballads.  I. 

For  some  had  gentle  folks  to  please. 
And  some  wad  please  themsel lb. 

Would  then  my  noble  master  please 
To  grant  my  highest  wishes.      The  Petition  of  Br.  Water, 

Churches  built  to  please  the  Priest. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VIII. 

To  please  the  Mob  they  hide  the  little  g^Vn. 

The  Ordination.  Mott, 
She's  dour  and  din,  a  deil  within, 
But  aiblins  she  may  please  ye.  The  Tarbolton  Lasses, 

An'  please  themsels  wi'  countra  sports,   .  The  Twa  Dogs,  26, 
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Then  please  sir.  to  lea'e  sir. 
The  orders  wi'  your  lady.  ,  To  Gov.  Hamiliom. 

But,  as  I'm  sayin',  please  step  to  Dow's    To  Mr.  J.  Kennedy. 

'  To  please  us  a',  I've  just  ae  ither, .        .    What  ails  ye  now  t 

I  never  can  please  him,  do  a'  that  I  can  ; 

S,  Whatcemayng  latne\ 

The  leafless  trees  my  fancy  please,  .       .       .     Winter. 

Pleased,  -'d. 

I  took  the  way  that  pleas'd  myseU 

And  sae  did  Death.    Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  31. 

There  was  ae  sang,  amang  the  rest, 

Aboon  them  a*  it  pleas'd  me  best,   Ep.  to  J,  L — k^  Ap,  isi,3. 

Nature  well  pleased  pronounced  it  very  good ; 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  3, 

Weel  pleased,  he  greets  a  wight  sae  famous, 
And  Death  was  nae  less  pleased  wi'  Thomas, 

Epit.  on  Tarn  the  Chapman, 

Vm  better  pleas'd  to  make  one  more. 
Than  be  the  death  of  twenty.    Lns  on  Windows^  Gl,  Tav,, 

Long,  long  be  pleas'd  to  spare ;       .      O  Thou  dread  PovtW\ 

Weel-pleas'd  to  think  her  bairn's  respected  like  the  lave. 

The  Cottet^s  Sat.  Night.  8. 

May  hear,  well  pleas'd,  the  language  of  the  Soul;         lb.  it. 

Which  pleased  them  ane  and  a',  man.      The  Tree  0/ Liberty. 

*  While  ye  [Powers]  are  pleas'd  to  keep  me  hale, 

'  I'll  sit  down  o'er  my  scanty  meal, .        .  To  J.  8.^24. 

But,  Sir,  this  pleas'd  them  worst  of  ava,     What  aileye  now  t 

Curse  on  ungrateful  man,  that  can  be  pleas'd. 
And  yet  can  starve  the  author  of  the  pleasure. 

Wr.  under  Port,  of  Fergttston, 

Pleasing.     Have  I  so  found  it  full  of  pleasing  charms? 

WhyamIloth\ 

Pleasure. 

While  hopes,  and  joys,  and  pleasures  fly  him  [Want], 

A  Ded.  to  G.  H.^  ib. 

Down  Pleasure's  stream,  wi'  swelling  sails, 
I'm  tauld  ye're  driving  rarely ;     .  .A  Dream,  to. 

The  pride,  the  pleasure  o'  the  wood,      S.  A  Rosebud  by  my\ 

I'm  sure  sma'  pleasure  it  can  gie,  Ev'n  to  a  deil. 

To  skelp  an'  scaud  poor  dogs  like  me,     .  Add.  to  the  Deil.  2, 

When  Phoebus  peeps  over  the  mountains. 
On  music  and  pleasure  and  love.     Adown  winding  Nith  t 

Youth,  grace,  and  love  attendant  move. 
And  pleasure  leads  the  van,     S,  A.  Mastrtn's  bonie  Anne. 

I  seek  nae  mair  o'  Heav'n  to  share. 
Than  sic  a  moment's  pleasure,  O I 

S.  An'  ni  kiss  thee,  yet  t 

With  "  Mary,  when  shall  we  return, 
*'  Sic  pleasure  to  renew  ? ''    .       .      S.  As  doztm  the  bum  t 

Weel,  since  he  has  left  me,  may  pleasure  gae  wi'  him, 

S.  As  I  was  a-waneTring  t 

Since  thou  then  deny'st  the  pleasure, 
Now  'tis  fit  that  thou  shouldst  mourn.       S.  Blue  Bonnets, 

It  ne'er  was  wealth,  it  ne'er  was  wealth, 
That  coft  contentment,  peace,  or  pleasure ; 

S.  Brow  lads  on  Yar.  braes  t 
I  listened  to  a  lover's  sang. 
And  thought  on  youthful  pleasures  many ; 

S.  By  Allan  stream^ 

Or  chain  the  soul  in  speechless  pleasure  \       ,       ,       ,      Ib. 

Come  ease,  or  come  travail,  come  pleasure  or  pain ; 
My  warst  word  is,  "  Welcome,  and  welcome  again  !  " 

S,  Contented  wr  little  ^ 

But  pleasure  they  [flowers,  birds]  hae  nane  for  me 

.9.  Craigie-bum  Wood. 

the  pleasure  The  fickle  Fair  can  give  thee. 
Is  but  a  fairy  treasure,         .  ,  S.  Deluded  swain  t 

But  ah  I  those  pleasures,  ll.oves  and  Joys, 
Which  I  too  Keenly  taste,    .       .    Despondency,  an  Ode^  4, 

When  dancing  thoughtless  Pleasure's  maze,  .  ,  Ib,  S- 

When  ranting  round  in  Pleasure's  ring. 
Religion  may  be  blmded ;    .       .  Ep,  to  Young  Friend.  10. 

Nae  treasures,  nor  pleasures 
Could  make  us  happy  lang;  .        Ep,  to  Davie.  S- 

Nor  make  our  scanty  Pleasures  less, 
By  pining  at  our  state : 73.  7. 

There's  a'  the  Pleasures  o'  the  Heart, 
The  Lover  and  the  Frien' : Ib,  8. 

ye  whom  social  pleasure  charms,    Ep.  to  J,  L — k,  Ap,  isi^  21. 

And  sing  their  pleasures,  hopes  an'  jo]^, 

In  some  mild  sphere,  Ib,  Ap.  2istt  18, 

Sir  Bard  will  do  himself  the  pleasure 

To  call  at  Park.  Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan.  14. 


Prone  to  enjoy  each  pleasure  riches  give. 

Yet  haply  wanting  where  withal  to  live ;  Ep,  to  R.  Graham.j, 


But  come  ye  who  the  godlike  pleasure  know. 
Heaven's  attribute  distinguish  d— to  bestow! 


.  Ib.S' 
S.  Eppie  Adair. 


A'  pleasure  exile  me,        ,        .        .        . 

When  Remembrance  wracks  the  mind, 
Pleasures  but  unvail  Despair.      .         S.  Frae  the  friends  f 

And  pleasure  is  a  wanton  trout,  .   S.  Gone  is  the  day  t 

I  tint  my  peace  and  pleasure ;         ,       .       ,  S.  Gat  ye  me^  \ 

Fond  lovers  parting  is  sweet  painful  pleasure, 

.S*.  Gloomy  December, 

Such  the  pleasures  I  enjoy'd ;  S.  I  dreamed  I  lay  t 

My  cheerless  suns  no  pleasure  know ; 

Improm.^  on  Mrs.  — '*  Birthday, 

•  -    -    -    while^  rosy  pleastu« 

Hides  3roimg  desire  amid  her  flowery  wreath.         Innocence  t 

And  may  those  pleasures  gild  thy  reign, 
That  ne'er  vrad  blink  on  mine  f     Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots, 

I  grant  him  [Wisdom]  his  calm-blooded,  time^settled  pleasures, 

Lns  on  Windows,  Gl,  Tav., 
Or  youthful  Pleasure's  rage  ?  Man  was  made  to  Mourn, 

In  Pleasure's  lap  carest; Ib. 

From  pomp  and  pleasure  torn ; Ib, 

What  are  their  noby  pleasures  ?      .  .9.  Mark  yonder  Pomp  f 
Gae  seek  for  pleasure  whare  ye  will. 
But  here  I  never  miss't  it  yet.  S.  My  love  she's  but  t 

In  vain  I've  roam'd  for  pleasure,     5".  My  Loi>e's  a  winsome  t 

Thus  ev'ry  kind  their  pleasure  find,    S,  Now  westlin  winds  t 

O  why  should  Fate  sic  pleasure  have. 
Life's  dearest  bands  untwining  ?  .        S.  Opoortith  cauld,  f 

Glories  in  his  heart  humane — 
And  creatures  for  his  pleasure  slain. 

S.  On  scaring  Waterfowl. 
Nor  ever  pleasure  glad  thy  cruel  heart ! 

On  seeing  wounded  Hare, 
Life's  social  haunts  and  pleasures  I  resign, 

On  Death  ofR.  Dundas. 
Peace,  enjoyment,  love,  and  pleasure !  .  S.  One  fond  kisSt  t 
Thy  auld  damned  elbow  yeuks  wi'  joy. 

And  hellish  pleasure ;  .    Poem  on  Life, 

Firm  may  she  rise  with  generous  disdain 
At  Tyranny's,  or  direr  Pleasure's  chain  ; 

Prologue,  sp.  by  Woods. 
Sunshine  days  of  joy  and  pleasure ;        .     5*.  Raving  winds  t 

What  pleasure,  what  treasure. 
Unto  these  rosy  lips  to  grow :      .        .        .  S.  Saefleucen  f 

Scenes  of  woe  and  scenes  of  pleasure. 
Scenes  that  former  thoughts  renew ;    .      S.  Scenes  of  woe  f 

My  chief,  amaist  my  only  pleasure,         Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

Chords  that  vibrate  sweetest  pleastve. 
Thrill  the  deepest  notes  of  woe,  .  S,  Sensibility ^  t 

As  bees  flee  hame  wi'  lades  o'  treasure. 
The  minutes  wing'd  their  way  wi'  pleasure  : 

Tarn  d  Shanter.  6, 
But  pleasures  are  like  poppies  spread. 
You  seize  the  flower,  its  bloom  is  shed ;  .  .       .  Ib.-j, 

Can  they  the  peace  and  pleasure  feel 

Of  Bessie  at  her  spinning-wheel  ?       The  Contented  Cottager. 

'  If  Heaven  a  draught  of  heavenly  pleasure  spare, 

The  Cotters  Sat,  Night,  9. 

Or  nature  aught  of  pleasure  give  ;    .        5*.  The  day  returns  t 

If  sae  their  pleasure  was.  .   The  Election  Ballads,  I, 

And  now  a  widow  I  must  mourn 

The  Pleasures  that  will  ne'er  return  ;  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  IV, 

If  we  lead  a  life  of  pleasure, 
'Tis  no  matter  how  or  where.      ,       .       .       Ib.  S,  VIII, 

From  ev'ry  joy  and  pleasure  torn,  .  .  .  The  Lament, 
Nae  joy  nor  pleasure  can  she  see ;  .  ,  S,  The  lovely  lass  \ 
O,  these  are  the  pleasures  the  poor  man  enjojrs  ! 

J^.  The  Poor  Thresher, 
But  a'  the  pleasures  e'er  I  saw, 

Tho'  three  times  doubl'd  fairly. 
That  happy  night  was  worth  them  a*    S.  The  Rigs  d  Barley, 

But  what  can  give  pleasure,  or  what  can  seem  fair, 
When  the  lingering  moments  are  number'd  wi'  care  7 

^.  The  small  birds  \ 
Was  keepet  for  His  Honor's  pleasure ;  .  The  Twa  Dogs. 

Sure  great  folk's  life's  a  life  o'  pleasure?         .       .         Ib,  ay, 

*  Wild-send  thee  Pleasure's  devious  way.  The  Vision,  D.  II,  77. 
Gay  Pleasure  ran  riot  as  bumpers  ran  o'er ;  The  Whistle,  13. 
Turn  away  thine  eyes  of  love. 

Lest  I  cue  with  pleasure.      ,       ,       ,        S.  Thine  aml\ 
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Where  Pleasure  is  the  magic- wand,         .        .       To  J.  S..,  ii. 

And  thou  grim  Pow'r,  by  Life  abhorr'd, 

While  Life  a  pleasure  can  afford,    .  .        ,    To  Rmn, 

But  every  joy  and  pleasure's  fled,  Willie's  awa !    To  W.  Cruck, 

And  I,  wi*  pleasure,  Shall  let  the  busy,  grumbling  hive 

Bum  owre  their  treasure.  To  W,  Simpson, 

Kens  the  pleasure,  feels  the  rapture, 
That  thy  presence  gies  to  me.  .S*.  Turn  agains  then  t 

0  Love  thou  hast  pleasures,  and  deep  have  I  lov'd, 

S.  Wae  is  my  heart  \ 

And  eyes  again  with  pleasure  beam'd   .S".  IVken  wild  Wat^si 

No  more  I  trace  the  light  footsteps  of  pleasure, 

S.  Whttt  are  the  Joys  t 
Then  we'll  kiss  and  clap  at  pleasure, 

S.  Will  ye  go  and  marry  \ 
Pleasure  with  her  siren  air 
May  delude  the  thoughtless  pair ;      IVr.  in  Friars-Carte  H„ 

Pleasures,  insects  on  the  wing 

Round  Peace,  the  tenderest  flower  of  Spring  ; 

Wr.  in  Hermitage  at  F.C.. 

And  yet  can  starve  the  author  of  the  pleasure. 

Wr.  under  Port.  o/Fergusson. 

Why  is  the  bard  unpitied  by  the  world. 

Yet  has  so  keen  a  relish  of  its  pleasures  ?        .       .        .      lb. 

Pledge. 

1  gied  my  heart  in  pledge  o'  his  ring.      .  5.  My  Sandy  gied\ 

Sweet  floweret,  pledge  o'  meikle  love. 

On  Birth  ofPosth.  Child. 

These  were  the  pledges  of  my  love  !        .        .      The  Lament. 

Tend'rest  pledge  of  future  bliss,  .  To  a  Kiss. 

Tis  Friendship's  pledge,  my  young,  fair  friend,      To  Chloris. 

Pledge,  to. 

And  pledge  we  ne'er  shall  sunder ;  .       S.  Come,  let  me  take  t 

How  aften  didst  thou  pledge  and  vow,   .      .S".  O  mirk^  mirk  t 

"  Whilst  thou  did  pledge  the  Powers  above,1 
'•  To  be  my  ain  dear  Willy.  .      S.OPhely^ 

Deep  in  heart-wrung  tears  I'll  pledge  thee,  [rv.] 

S.  One  fond  kisses 
I'll  pledge  my  aith  in  guid  braid  Scotch. 

The  A  uthoT^s  Cry  and  Prayer. 

And  pledge  me  in  the  generous  toast— 
"  "The  whole  of  human  kind  ! "     .  To  a  Lady. 

Pledged,  -'d. 

And  pledg'd  her  their  godheads  to  warrant  it  good. 

S.  Caledonia. 

I  wat  they  pledged  their  faith,  man.         The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

Pledging.    And  pledging  aft  to  meet  again, 
We  tore  ourselves  asunder. 

S.  Ye  banks ^  and  braes,  and  streams  t 

Plenlsh'd.    A  mailin  plenish'd  fairly ;  S.  When  wild  Wat's  t 

Plenty.    An'  gie  you  lads  a  plenty  :  .A  Dream.  14. 

They'll  ha'e  me  wed  a  wealthy  coof, 
Tho'  I  myscl'  ha'e  plenty ;    ^S".  And O  for  ane  and  twenty  t 

I  was  na  fou,  but  just  had  plenty; 

Death  and  Dr.  Homhook.3. 

'  The  Farina  of  beans  and  pease. 

He  has't  in  plenty ;  .        ...       lb. 

To  see  the  new  [year]  come  laden,  groaning, 
Wi*  double  plenty  o'er  the  loanin 

To  thee  and  thine ;  .        .  Friend  of  the  poet  \ 

And  plenty  of  bacon  each  day  in  the  year  ;  Impromptu. 

It's  plenty  beets  the  lover's  Are.  S.  In  simmer  when  t 

The  deities  that  I  adore. 
Are  social  Peace  and  Plenty,     Lns  on  Windows ^  Gl.  Tav.. 

Farewell  then,  lang  hale  then, 
An'  plenty  be  your  fa' :  The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwife. 

All*chearing  Plenty,  with  her  flowing  horn, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  13. 
For  lapfu's  large  o'  gospel  kail 
Sludl  All  thy  crib  in  plenty, .  .    The  Ordittation.  6. 

Pleugh,  Plew  [plough]. 

My  Pleugh  is  now  thy  bairn-time  a' ;  A  Guid  New-year  \  is. 

But  I'm  as  blythe  that  bauds  his  pleugh,  5*.  Behind  yon  hills  f 

'  Nae  doubt  they'll  rive  it  wi'  the  plew ; 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  23. 

'  Ye  needna  yoke  the  pleugh,  ....         lb.  24. 

Tho'  I  should  pawn  my  pleugh  an'  graith, 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  1st,  7. 

Then  tho'  1  drudge  thro'  dub  an'  mire 

At  pleugh  or  cart,    ....         lb.  13. 

I  had  sax  owsen  in  a  pleugh,  S.  O  gude  ale  comes  t 

Or  baud  a  yokin  at  the  pleugh,        The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwife. 
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The  miry  beasts  retreating  frae  the  pleugh ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Nigki. 

Some  ca*  the  pleugh,  some  herd,  some  tentie  rin 

A  cannie  errand lb. 

The  Father  cracks  of  horses,  pleughs  and  kye.      .        ,  lb.  8. 

A  country  fellow  at  the  pleugh, 

His  acre's  till'd,  he's  right  eneugh ;        .     The  Twa  Dogs. 30, 

Pleugh-pettle  [a  plough-staff;  v.  pettle]. 

Or  faith  !  I'll  wad  my  new  pleugh-pettle, 

Ye'U  see't  or  lang.     The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer,  ij. 

Pliant. 

subtile  Litigation's  pliant  tongue      On  Death  ofR.  Dundas. 
Plight.    A  mutual  faith  to  plight,  .        .   On  Miss  J.  Lewars. 

0  plight  me  your  faith,  my  Mary,    • 

And  plight  me  your  lily-white  hand  ;  .  .To  Mary. 

Plighted. 

Is  this  thy  plighted,  fond  regard        S.  Canst  thou  leave  me  t 

All  thy  fond-plighted  vows,  fleeting  as  air !  S.  Had  I  a  cave  t 

And  thy  attentions  plighted,  S.  O  wat  ye  wha  that  loesi 

By  the  faith  you  fondly  plighted  ;  .      S.  Stay,  my  charmer  f 

The  plighted  faith  ;  the  mutual  flame ;   .  The  Lament. 

The  plighted  husband  of  her  youth  ?      .  .     '  lb. 

We  hae  plighted  our  troth,  my  Mary,    .        .        .To  Mary. 

And  thou  hast  plighted  me  love  o'  the  dearest ! 

S.  '  Tvtas  na  her  bonie  blue  e*e  t 
Pllskle  [a  tplck]. 

(Deil  na  they  never  mair  do  guid, 
Play'd  her  that  pliskie  I)       The  Author's  Cry  eutd  Prayer. 

Plivep  [plover]. 

To  speet  him  like  a  Pliver,  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  VI. 

Plodding. 

Plain  plodding  industry,  and  sober  worth : 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  2. 

Plot. 

*  But  hark!  I'll  tell  you  of  a  plot,  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  30. 

1  was  suspected  for  the  plot ;         ...  Ep.  to  J.  R.,  g. 

Plot,  to.    No  Statesman  nor  soldier  to  plot  or  to  fight, 

S.  No  Churchman  am  /f 

Plough. 

My  homy  fist  assume  the  plough  again ;  Ep.  to  R.  Graham.3. 

They  took  a  plough  and  plough'd  him  down,  John  Barleycorn, 

The  simple  Bard,  rough  at  the  rustic  plough, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

The  sword  would  help  to  mak  a  plough,  The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

Henceforth,  I'll  rove  where  busy  ploughs 

Are  whistling  thrang,  .  ToJ,S.,g. 

Plough,  to. 

For,  Lord  be  thanket,  I  can  plough ;      .  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.,  2, 

To  plough  and  sow,  to  reap  and  mow, 

S.  My  father  was  a  farmer  f 

I  moil,  and  I  toil,  and  I  harrow  and  plough, 

S.  The  Poor  Thresher. 

For  gold  the  merchant  ploughs  the  main, 
The  farmer  ploilghs  the  manor ;         S.  When  wild  War's  t 

PlOUghboy.    The  merry  Ploughboy  cheers  his  team, 

5".  Again  rejoicing  Nature  t 

Ploughed. 

The  stibble  rig  is  easy  plough'd,    .      S.  O  can  ye  labour  lea  t 

Ploughman.     In  ploughman  phrase  '  God  send  you  speed,' 

Ep.  to  Voung  Friend,  it. 

I  heard  a  young  Ploughman  sae  sweetly  to  sing; 

S.  Lns  on  a  Ploughman. 

There's  nae  life  like  the  Ploughman  in  the  month  o'  sweet  May. 

A 

And  wi'  the  merry  Ploughman  she'll  whistle  and  sing,         lb. 

An  stumpan  on  his  ploughman  shanks.  On  dining  with  Daer. 

Nor  sauce,  nor  state  that  I  could  see, 
Mair  than  an  honest  ploughman lb. 

An'  Ploughmen  gather  wi'  their  graith,         Scotch  Drink,  to. 

The  Ploughman  he's  a  bonie  lad,    .       .  5.  The  Ploughman^ 

Then  up  vri't  a',  my  Ploughman  lad, 
And  hey,  my  merry  Ploughman  ;        .        ...       lb. 

lb. 

lb. 

lb. 

lb. 


Commend  me  to  the  Ploughman.    . 

My  Ploughman  he  comes  hame  at  e'en, 

I  will  wash  my  Ploughman's  hose, 

I  will  mak  my  Ploughman's  bed,    . 

The  boniest  sight  that  e'er  I  saw 
Was  the  Ploughman  laddie  dancin lb. 

I  never  gat  my  coggie  fou  Till  I  met  wi'  the  Ploughman.     lb. 

The  tither  was  a  ploughman's  collie,     .      The  Tiva  Dogs.  4, 


Ploughman-chiel 
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Ploughman-ehlel. 

The  brawnie,  banie,  ploughman*€lueI  Scotch  Drink,  ii. 

Plough-shape.    Stern  Ruin's  plough-share  drives,  elate. 

Full  on  thy  bloom,  To  a  Mountain-Dai^. 

Plover.    Ye  whistling  plover ;  El.  on  Capt.  M.  /^.,  7. 

The  Plover  loves  the  mountains ;        S.  Now  wtstlin  Wittds^ 

Or  deep-ton'd  plovers,  grey,  wild-whistling  o*er  the  hill ; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

Plamage. 

Come,  in  thy  raven  plumage,  night,  .S*.  The  gowd.  Locks  of  A. 

Her  plumage  outlustred  the  pride  o*  the  spring, 

5.  The  heather  was  blooming  \ 

In  spite  at  her  plumage  he  [Phcebus]  tried  his  skill :  Ih. 

Plume. 

I  see  her  wave  thy  towering  plumes  afar,         Ep./r.  Eso^us. 

Plume,  to. 

Plumes  himself  in  Freedom's  pride.    On  scaring  Water-fowl. 

Plummet. 

That  you  may  keep  th'  unerring  line, 
Still  rising  by  the  plummet's  law. 

The  Farewell.  ToSt.J.'sL. 

Plump. 

A'  plump  and  strapping  in  their  teens.       Tarn  <f  Shanter.  13. 
As  plump  an'  gray  as  onie  grozet :  To  a  Louse. 

Plumpet  [plumped]. 

Out  owre  the  lugs  she  plumpet,     .        .        .   Halloween.  26. 
Plunder. 

My  hand  unstain'd  wi'  plunder  :    .        5.  IVhen  wild  Wars  t 

Plundered. 

They  [the  eagles]  darken'd  the  air,  and  they  plunder'd  the  land : 

.S*.  Caledonia. 
An'  plunder'd  o'  her  hindmost  groat. 

By  gadlows  knaves  ?    The  A  uthors  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Plunderer. 

Plunderer  of  Armies,  lift  thine  eyes.  Ode  to  Mem.  of  Mrs.  — . 

Plundering. 

As  bees  bizz  out  wi'  angry  fyke. 

When  plundering  herds  assail  their  byke;  Tarn  o*  Shanter.  77. 

Plunge.    Out  owre  the  lugs  she  plumpet, 

Wi  a  plunge 

Plunge,  to. 

Thence,  countra  wives,  wi'  toil  an'  pain. 
May  plunge  an'  plunge  the  kirn  in  vain ; 

Add.  to  the  Deil.  10. 
Plunged,  -'d. 

Thou  might  ha'e  plunged  me  in  hell,  Holy  Willie's  Prayer.  4. 

And  [Love]  plung'd  me  deep  in  woe.      S.  Talk  not  of  Lave  t 

Plush.     That  ance  were  plush,  o'  gude  blue  hair. 

TeuH  o*  Shanter.  ij. 

Ply.    Ply  ev'ry  art  o'  legal  thieving ;        .  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.^  8. 

As  busy  Trade  his  labours  plies  ;    .       Add.  to  Edinburgh.  2. 

She,  tardy,  hell-ward  plies.      .        .  Ode^  to  Mem.  of  Mrs.  — . 

*  As  Arts  or  Arms  thev  understand, 

Their  labors  ply.      .        The  Vision.  D.  II.  3. 

The  dinner  being  over,  the  claret  they  ply,    The  Whistle.  12. 

Ply'd.     Yet  while  the  busy  means  are  ply'd. 
They  bring  their  own  reward: 

Despondency^  an  Ode.  2. 

Twas  where  the  birch  and  sounding  thong  are  ply'd. 

The  Vowels. 

PlSring.    On  foot  [Apollo]  the  way  was  plybg.    To  J.  Taylor. 

Poacher-Court. 

Somebody  tells  the  Poacher-Court,        .        .   Ep.toJ.R.^8. 

Pock  [a  small  bag,  a  wallet]. 

The  auld  guidman  raught  down  the  pock,        HtUloween.  17. 

They  toom'd  their  pocks,  they  pawn'd  their  duds. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  VI U. 

Poesy,  -ie. 

And  even  th'  abuse  of  poesy  abused  1  Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

Hail  Poesie  !  thou  Nymph  reserv'd ! 

Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

Here  Poesy  might  wake  her  heaven-taught  lyre, 

Wr.  in  Kenmore  Inn. 

Poet.    It's  just  sic  Poet  and  sic  Patron.      A  Ded.  to  G.  H.^  2. 

The  Poet,  some  guid  Angel  help  him,    .  .Ib.3. 

The  Poets  too,  a  venal  gang, 
Wi'  rhymes  weel-tum  d  an'  ready,  A  Dreasn.  2. 

So,  sought  a  Poet,  roosted  near  the  skies. 

Add.  sp.  by  FonttnelU. 
And  so,  your  servant !  gloomy  Master  Poet  I         .       ,      lb. 


Halloween.  26. 


So  long,  sweet  Poet  of  the  Year, 
Shall  bloom  that  wreath  thou  well  hast  won ; 

AeUL  to  Shade  of  Thomson. 

I  am  nae  Poet  in  a  sense,  Ep.  to  J.  L — ^,  Ap.  ist^  g. 

Her  Hogarth-art  perhaps  she  meant  to  show  it) 
She  forms  the  thing  ana  christens  it — a  poet. 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  3. 

My  much-honor'd  Patron,  believe  your  poor  Poet, 

Erag.,  inscr.  to  Fox. 

Friend  of  the  poet  tried  and  leal,    .        .   Friend  of  the  poet  \ 

To  pour  her  sorrows  o'er  her  poet's  dust. 

Inscrip.  on  Tomb  ofFergusson. 
O  how  shall  I,  unskilfu',  try 
The  Poet's  occupation  1        .        .        .     S.  Lovely  Datnes. 

And  other  Poets  sing  of  wars.  Nature's  L<tw. 

Was  e'er  puir  Poet  sae  befitted,         On  B.'s  Horse  Impound.. 

deep  I  feel  Your  interest  in  the  poet's  weal ;       Poem  on  Life. 

Rash  mortal,  and  slanderous  Poet,  Reproof  by  Himself. 

There  are  no  mony  poets  sae  braw,  man.  Ronalds  ofBennals. 

Let  other  poets  raise  a  fraca.s 

'Bout  vines,  an'  wines,  an'  druken  Bacchus,        Scotch  Drink. 

Is  there  nae  Poet,  burning  keen  for  Fame, 

Will  bauldly  try  to  gie  us  Plays  at  hame  ?        Scots  Prologue, 

Ye'll  soon  hae  Poets  o'  the  Scottish  nation. 

Will  gar  Fame  blaw  until  her  trumpet  crack,  lb. 

Last  day  I  grat  wi'  spite  and  teen, 
As  Poet  B[ums]  came  by,    .       The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

The  Poet  did  request. 
To  lov^se  his  pack  an'  wale  a  sang. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  VIII, 

Poet  Bums,  Poet  Bums,  wi'  your  priest-skelpind  turns. 

The  Kirk's  Alarm. 

Poet  Willie,  Poet  Willie,  gi' the  Doctor  a  volly,    .  lb. 

Give  the  poet's  darling  flame,  The  Toast. 

Old  poets  have  sung,  and  old  chronicles  tell,    The  Whistle,  3. 

Fair  Empress  of  the  Poet's  soul,     .        .  To  a  Lady. 

And  with  them  take  the  poet's  prayer ;         To  a  young  Lady. 

My  goose-quill  too  mde  is  to  tell  all  your  goodness 
Bestow'd  on  your  servant,  the  Poet ;  To  Capt.  Riddel. 

And  doubly  were  the  i>oet  blest 
These  joys  could  he  improve.       .        .        ,         To  Chloris. 

"  There's  ither  Poets,  much  your  betters.  To  J.  S.y  8. 

Will  generous  G[raham]  list  to  his  Poet's  wail  ?  ToR.  G.  ofF. 

The  hapless  Poet  flounders  on  thro'  life.          .  .lb.  j'. 

With  all  a  poet's,  husband's,  father's  fear  !     .  .        .  lb.  g. 

(The  second  sight,  ve  ken,  is  given 

To  iika  Poet)    ...         TV  Terraughty. 

Nae  mair  we  see  his  levee  door 

Philosophers  and  Poets  pour,  .        .     To  W.  Creech. 

Nae  Poet  thought  her  worth  his  while.  To  W.  Simpson. 

The  Muse,  nae  Poet  ever  fand  her. 

Till  by  himsel  he  leamt  to  wander,  .        .       lb. 

Not  the  Poet  in  the^  moment 

Fancy  lightens  in  his  ee,         .  S.  Turn  ag^'n^  thou  t 

Poetic.     Nor  limpet  in  poetic  shackles  ;        Ep.  to  H.  Parker. 

With  more  poetic  fire Nature's  Law, 

That  I  might  catch  poetic  skill,        .S*.  O  were  I  on  Pamass.  t 

(What  warm,  poetic  heart  but  inly  bleeds. 
And  execrates  man's  savage,  ruthless  deeds !) 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr, 

No  idly-feign'd,  poetic  pains, ....      The  Lament, 

They  bind  the  wild.  Poetic  rage 

In  energy,  [v.  A. 4]   .  The  Vision,  D.  II, 

Laurel-boughs,  To  garland  my  poetic  brows!  To  J.  5*.,  g. 

King  David  o*  poetic  brief,     .  What  ails  ye  now  \ 

Poetic  ardours  in  my  bosom  swell,  Wr.  in  Kenmore  Inn, 

Poetry.  O  Thou  whom  Poetry  abhors,  Epig.  on  E.'s  Martial, 

Poind  [pronounced  Pind ;  to  distrain,  to  seize  a  tenant's 
effects  for  rent  unpaid]. 
Hell  apprehend  them,  poind  their  gear  ;   The  Twa  Dogs.  13. 

Poin*d.    While  they're  only  poin'd  and  herriet 

They'll  keep  their  stubborn.  Highland  spirit. 

Add.  of  Beelzebub, 
Point.   No— stretch  a  point  to  catch  a  plack  ;  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.  8 

One  point  must  still  be  greatly  dark. 
The  moving  Why  they  do  it ;  Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  7. 

Hear  how  he  clears  the  points  o'  Faith 
Wi'  rattlin  an'  thumpin  !      .        .        .    The  Holy  Fair,  13. 

In  some  sma*  points,  altho'  not  a'  *,  V.s  to  J.  Ranken. 

The  breaking  of  ae  point,  tho'  sma'.  Breaks  a'  thegither.     lb. 
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Point,  to.    But  point  the  Rake  that  talcs  the  door ; 

A  Ded,ioG.  H.^8. 

Point  out  a  censuring  world,  and  bid  me  fear ; 

In  vain  wld  Prudence  t 

As  guileful  Fraud  points  out  the  erring  way ; 

On  Death  o/R.  Dundas. 

Can  point  the  brimful  grief>wom  eyes 
To  scenes  beyond  the  grave.        .  .  Sad  thy  tale^  t 

Or  like  the  borealis  race^ 

That  flit  ere  you  can  pomt  their  place ;      Tarn  d  Shanter.  7. 

Anticipation  forward  points  the  view  ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  J- 

Points  to  the  Parents  fondling  o'er  their  Child  ?    .         73.  10. 
And  points  to  ruin  and  disgrace,     .        .        .    The  Faretoell. 
Or  point  the  inconclusive  Page 
Pointed  ^"'^  ^^       *y®*  ^^•^•^'       "^^  Vision.  D.  II. 

By  word,  or  pen,  or  pointed  steel !  A  Ded.  to  G.  H,^  14. 

His  head  weel  arm*d  wi'  pointed  spears,       John  Barleycorn, 

More  pointed  still  we  make  ourselves, 
Regret,  Remorse  and  Shame !     Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 

Pointer. 

While  pointers  round  impatient  bum'd,  Tom  Samson's  El.^  8. 

Pois'nous.     Never  Eurus' pois'nous  breath,    .        To  Miss  C. 

Poison.    An'  his  heart  is  rank  poison,"    E^t.  on  Walter  S—. 

Toads  with  their  poison,  docters  with  their  drug, 

ToR.G.o/F.. 
Poison,  to. 

Thus  does  he  poison,  kill,  an'  slay, 

An's  weel  pay'd  for't ;  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  xg. 

Poison'd. 

Are  worse  than  poison'd  darts  of  steel,    .        O  leave  navels  f 

And  secret  hung,  with  poison'd  crust, 
The  dirk  of  Defamation  :     .        .The  Holy  Fair.  Mott. 

Nae  poison'd  soor  Arminian  stank,        .     The  Twa  Herds.  S' 
And  fretful  envy  grins  in  vain 
The  poisoned  tooth  to  fasten. 

Poller.     I  made  a  poker  o'  the  spin'le, 

Poland. 

Or  Poland,  wha  had  now  the  tack  o't ;    Kind  Sir,  fve  read\ 

Polar. 

Thy  sons  ne'er  madden  in  the  fierce  extremes 

Of  Fortune's  polar  frost,  or  torrid  beams.      To  R.  G.  o/F.^  7. 

Pole.    Soars  fancy's  flights  beyond  the  pole,     A  Bard's  Epit. 

Or  turn  the  pole  like  any  arrow  ;     .  Ep.  to  H.  Parker. 

Last,  she  [nature]  sublimes  th'  Aurora  of  the  poles, 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  2. 
The  wretch  beneath  the  dreary  pole, 

S.  Farewell,  dear  mistress  t 

The  lightnings  flash  from  pole  to  pole ;     Tarn  d  Shanter.  to. 

Tho'  cruel  fate  should  bid  us  part, 
Far  as  the  pole  and  line ;     .  .  S.  Thd  cruel/ate  t 

Polecat. 

The  cit  and  polecat  stink,  and  are  secure.         To  R.  G.  o/F.. 

Polish.     But  it's  innocence  and  modesty 

That  polishes  the  dart.    .        .  5*.  Handsome  Nell. 

Polish  their  grin,  nay,  sigh  for  ladies'  love.     .        .       Sketch. 

Polish 'd.     The  polish'd  jewel's  blaze  S.  Mark  yonder  Pomp  t 

With  Arts  most  polish'd  blaze.  .  S.  Peggy  Chalmers. 

Her  limbs  the  polish'd  marble  stane, 

S.  The  lass  that  made  the  bed. 

in  far  less  polish'd  days    .        .        .     The  Rights  0/  Woman. 

To  ev'ry  nobler  virtue  bred. 

And  [>olish'd  grace.  .        The  Vision.  D.  I.  rs. 

The  polish'd  leaves,  and  berries  red, 

Did  rustling  play  ;  .        .        .      lb.  D.  II.  23. 

when  Wit  and  Refinement  hae  polish'd  her  [Beauty's]  darts, 

S.  Yon  wild  mossy  mountains  f 

Politesse.     The  frank  address,  and  politesse,  O  leave  novels  \ 

Politics.     And  longer  with  Politics,  not  to  be  cramm'd. 
Be  Anarchy  curs'd,  and  be  Tyranny  damn'd  ; 

At  a  Meet.  o/D.  Volunteers. 

Law,  physics,  politics  and  deep  divines :  Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  2. 

In  politics  if  thou  would'st  mix,    Lns  on  Windows,  Gl.  Tan'.. 

Heroes  and  heroines  commix 

All  in  the  field  of  politics,  The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

A  vow,  they  seal'd  it  with  a  kiss 
Sir  Politics  to  fetter,     . 

When  Politics  came  there,  to  mix 
And  make  his  ether-stane,  man !  .        ...       lb. 

Polled,     thy  hair,  tho'  erst  from  gipsy  polled,  Ep./r,  Esopus. 


The  Fite  Champetre. 


Polly.    O  lovely  Polly  Stewart, 

O  charming  Polly  Stewart,  [rr.]       5".  Polly  Stewart. 

Polycrate. 

'Tween  Herod's  hip  and  Polycrate :       .Add.  of  Beelzebub. 
Pomp. 

From  pomp  and  pleasure  torn ;       Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 

Mark  yonder  pomp  of  costly  fashion,  S.  Mark  yonder  pomp  t 

In  all  the  pomp  of  ignorant  conceit ;       The  Brigs  0/  Ayr.  10. 

In  all  the  pomp  of  method,  and  of  art. 

The  Cotter's  Sat  Night.  77. 

What  is  a  lordling's  pomp  ?  a  cumbrous  load. 
Disguising  oft  the  wretch  of  human  kind,  .        .         lb.  rg. 

There's  sic  parade,  sic  pomp  an'  art. 

The  joy  can  scarcely  reach  the  heart.         The  Twa  Dogs.  31. 

Pompous.    Shall 'venal  lays  their  [princes']  pompous  exit  hail ; 

El.  on  Miss  Burnet. 

No  sculptur'd  marble  here,  nor  pompous  lay, 

Inscrfp.  on  Tomb  o/Fergusson. 

O,  bitter  mockery  of  the  pompous  bier, 

Ode,  to  Mem.  o/Mrs.  — . 

The  pompous  strain,  the  sacredotal  stole ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  ij. 

Ponder.     I  pray  an' ponder  butt  the  house,     Auld comrade  \ 

I  sat  me  down  to  ponder. 
Upon  an  auld  tree-root : 

O  sweet,  to  stray  an'  pensive  ponder 
A  hean-felt  sang !    . 

Pondering. 

On  the  hopeless  Future  pondering, 

Pond*rous. 

The  pond'rous  wall  and  massy  bar. 

Before  this  ponderous  globe  itself 
Arose  at  'Phy  command  : 

PonotaxL    Or  Hunters  wild  on  Ponotaxi,  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.,  6. 

PooL     "And  stately  oaks  their  twisted  arms. 

Threw  broad  and  dark  across  the  pool:  As  on  the  banks  t 
Cauld  is  the  e'enin  blast 

O'  Boreas  o'er  the  pool,       .      S.  Cauld  is  the  ienin  blast  t 
My  coggie  is  a  haly  pool, 
That  heals  the  wounds  o'  care  and  dool ;  S.  Gane  is  the  day  t 

But  mist  a  fit,  an'  in  the  pool. 
Out  owre  the  lugs  she  plumpet,   .        .        .  Halloween.  26 

The  scented  birk  and  hawthorn  white. 

Across  the  pool  their  arms  unite,  S.  The  Contented  Cottager. 

And  view,  deep-bending  in  the  pool. 
Their  shadows'  wat'ry  bed  :        The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 


One  night  as  I  \ 

To  W.  Simpson. 

S.  Raving  winds  t 

Add.  to  Edinburgh.  J. 
The  1st  6V.S  ofgoth  Ps. 


Your  hearts  are  just  a  standing  pool, 

Poop.     He  downa  see  a  poor  man  want : 

Of  our  poor  sinfu',  corrupt  Nature  : 

the  poor  man's  friend  in  need. 

Be  to  the  poor  like  onie  whunstane, 

But  I'se  repeat  each  poor  man's  pray'r. 

Make  you  as  poor  a  dog  as  I  am,    . 

For  who  would  humbly  serve  the  poor? 

by  a  poor  man's  hopes  in  Heaven ! 

Poor  Labour  sweet  in  sleep  was  locked. 

Where  Guilt  and  poor  Misfortune  pine  ! 

As  for  the  jurr,  poor  worthless  body, 

Poor  dunghill  sons  o'  dirt  and  mire. 

An'  thy  poor  worthless  daddy's  spirit, 
Without  his  failins. 

To  scaud  poor  wretches ! 

An'  let  poor,  damned  bodies  bee ;    . 

Hear  me,  ye  venerable  Core, 
As  counsel  for  poor  mortals. 

Before  ye  gie  poor  Frailty  names, 
Suppose  a  change  o'  cases ; 

Assist  poor  Simson  a'  ye  can, 

Comin  thro'  the  rye,  poor  body. 

Cart  poor  Duncan  stand  abiegh  ; 


To/.  S.;26. 

A  Ded.  toG.  H.,3. 

.  lb.  6. 

lb. 

.  lb.  8. 

lb.  13. 

lb.  16. 

lb. 

lb. 

A  Winter  Night.  2. 

lb.  g, 

Adam  A — **  Prayer. 

Add.  ofBeelubub. 

Add.  to  Illegit.  Child. 

Add.  to  tJu  Deil. 

lb. 

Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  2. 


.        .        .  lb.  6. 

A  uld  comrade  f 

S.  Comin  thro'  the  rye  t 

S.  Duncan  Gray  f 


If  ony  whiggish  whingin  sot, 
To  blame  poor  Matthew  dare,  man ; 

El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.,  Epit. 

when  he  approached  where  poor  Francis  lay  moaning, 

Epig.  on  Capt.  Grose. 
An  athiest-laugh's  a  poor  exchange 
For  Deity  offended  !     .        .        .  Ep.  to  Young  Friend,  g. 

The  followers  o*  the  r^ged  Nine, 
Poor,  thoughtless  devils  !  yet  may  shine 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  2isti  i6* 


Poor 
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Poorly 


The  poor  wee  thing  was  little  hurt ;  .  Ep.  to  J,  R.^  8. 

Ochon  for  poor  Castalian  drinkers.      Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan,  lo. 

She  laugh'd  at  first,  then  felt  for  her  poor  work 

Ef.  to  R.  Graham.  4. 

Who  make  poor  voill  do  wait  upon  /  should  .  .  Ih.s 

Ere  my  poor  soul  such  deep  damnation  stain,  lb. 

The  poor  man  weeps— here  G —  N  sleeps,       Epit./orG.  H. 

Poor  silly  body  see  him :  Epit.  on  Holy  Willie. 

To  what  dark  cave  of  frozen  night, 
Alas !  shall  thy  poor  wand'rer  hie ; 

S.  Farewtllt  dear  mistress  i 

A  sorry,  poor,  misbegot  son  of  the  Muses,  ^m^.,  inscr.  to  Fox. 

My  much-honor'd  Patron,  believe  your  poor  Poet,  lb. 

Are  at  it,  skelpin  I  jig  and  reel, 

In  my  poor  pouches.  Friend  of  the  poet  t 

Poor  hav'rel  Will  fell  aff  the  drift,  Halloween.  4. 

Poor  Willie,  wi'  his  bow-kail  runt, Ib.g. 

Poor  Leezie's  heart  maist  lap  the  hool ;  .  16.  26, 

How  can  my  poor  heart  be  glad,  S.  How  can  my  poor  hearts 

And  to  the  wealthy  booby 
Poor  woman  sacrifice  :         .        .       .    S.  How  cruel  are  t 

My  poor  heart  then  break  it  must,       S.  Husband ^  husband i 

We  may  be  poor,  my  Rob  and  I, 
Light  is  the  burden  love  la>^  on  ;         5*.  In  simmer  when  t 

So,  e'en  to  preserve  the  poor  body  in  life, 

S.  Last  May  a  brow  wooer.i 

Poor  gapin',  glowrin'  Superstition,  Letter  to  J.  Goudie. 

why  all  this  sneering  'Gainst  poor  Excisemen? 

Lns  on  JVindoWi  K.'s  A.^D.. 

See  yonder  poor,  o'erlabour'd  wight, 
So  abject,  mean,  and  vile,    .    Man  was  made  to  Mourn.  8. 

And  see  his  lordly  fellow-worm, 
The  poor  petiuon  spurn, lb. 

The  poor,  oppressed,  honest  man   ....         lb.  to. 

O  Death  I  the  poor  man's  dearest  friend,        .  lb.  it. 

But  when  compared  with  real  passion. 
Poor  is  all  that  princely  pride.         S.  MaHk  yonder  Pomp  t 

all  obscure,  unknown,  and  poor,  S.  My  father  was  a  farmer  t 

Is  nought  to  what  poor  she  endures 
That's  trusted  faithless  man,  jo.        S.  O  Lassie,  art  thou  t 

That  make  the  miser's  treasure  poor : 

S.  O  Mary,  at  thy  window  t 

'  Compar'd  wi'  my  delight  b  poor   .        .        .      S.  O  Phely,  t 

For  pity's  sake,  sweet  bird,  nae  mair! 
Or  my  poor  heart  is  broken !        .    S.  O  stay,  sweet  warb.  f 

Ye  geek  at  me  because  I'm  poor,    .        .        .    S.  O  Tibbie  1 1 

The  deil  a  ane  would  spier  your  price, 
Were  ye  as  poor  as  I lb. 

'Twill  mak  her  poor,  auld  heart,  I  fear. 

In  flinders  flee :       On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.I. 

Else  why  within  so  thick  a  wall 
Enclose  so  poor  a  treasure  ?  On  Com.  Goldie's  Brains. 

And  life's  poor  season  peaceful  spend.  On  scaring  IVaterfowl. 

poor  wanderer  of  the  wood  and  field. 

On  seeing  wounded  Hare. 

"The  helpless  poor  mix  with  the  orphan's  cry ; 

On  Death  of  Sir/.  Blair. 

Poor  man  the  flie,  aft  bizzes  bye,    .  .    Poem  on  Life. 

A  poor  friendless  wand'rer  may  well  claim  a  sigh. 

Poet.  Add.  to  Tytler. 

Poor  Mailie's  dead  !         ....     Poor  Mailie's  El.. 

Poor  is  the  task  to  please  a  barb'rous  throng. 

Prologue,  sp.  by  JVoods. 

For  though  I  be  poor,  unnoticed,  obscure, 
My  stomach's  as  proud  as  them  a'  man.  Ronalds  qfBen»tals. 

But  spare  poor  Sensibility 
The  ungentle,  harsh  rebuke.  Rusticity's  ungainly  f 

The  poor  man's  wine ;     .        .        .        .         Scotch  Drink.  7. 


Twins  monie  a  ppor,  doylt,  druken  bash 
O'  half  his  days ; 


lb.  IS. 
lb.  16. 


P«or,  plackless  devils  like  mysel,    .... 

When  wanting  thee,  what  tuneless  cranks 

Are  my  poor  verses!        .        .        .         lb.  18, 

An'  bake  them  up  in  brunsune  pies 

For  poor  d— n'd  Drinkers.  lb.  ao. 

God  help  us  — we're  but  poor — ye'se  get  but  thanks  | 

Scots  Prologue. 

The  Muse,  poor  hizrie !   .        .        .        Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

On  this  poor  being  all  depends  ;      .    Sketch.  New-Yt's  Day. 

Life's  poor  day  I'll  musing  rave,     .     S^  Streams  that  glide  t 


As  ne'er  poor  sinner  was  abroad  in.  Tam  d  Shanter.  7. 

And  left  poor  Maggie  scarce  a  stump.    ...         lb.  /£ 

for  poor  auld  Scotland's  sake  .         Thg  Ans.  to  the  Guidwife. 

To  see  his  poor,  auld  Mither's  pot, 
"Thus  dung  in  staves. 

The  A  uthot's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Ye'U  snap  your  fingers,  poor  an'  hearty. 

Before  his  face lb.  23. 

mony  a  huntit,  poor  Red-coat  S.  The  Battle  of  Sherra-Moor. 
Unknown  and  poor,  simplicity's  reward.  The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  3. 
your  poor,  narrow  foot-path  of  a  street,  .Ib.6. 

Compar'd  with  this,  how  poor  Religion's  pride. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  tj. 

And  in  His  Book  of  Life  the  Inmates  poor  enroll.  lb. 

My  poor  toop-lamb,  my  son  an'  heir.      The  Death  qfMailie. 
For  your  poor  friend,  the  Bard  afar. 
He  only  hears  and  sees  the  war.      The  Election  BeUlads.  VI. 

Pouncing  poor  Redcastle  Sprawlin'  like  a  taed.     .        lb.  IV. 

We  dare  be  poor  for  a'  that !    .        .         5".  The  Honest  Man. 

The  honest  man,  tho'  e'er  sae  poor. 
Is  king  o'  men,  for  a'  that lb. 

Poor  Andrew  that  tumbles  for  sport.  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  III. 

Her  charms  had  struck  a  sturdy  Caird, 
As  weel  as  poor  Gutscraper ;  .  lb.  R.  VI. 

Wi'  ghastly  e'e  poor  Tweedledee 
Upon  his  hunlcers  bended, lb. 

When  ye  pilfer'd  the  alms  o'  the  poor ;       The  Kirk's  Alarm. 

For  something  beyond  it  poor  man  sure  must  live. 

iS*.  The  laxy  mist  t 

Hard  by  a  poor  Thresher  whose  toil  it  was  great, 

S.  The  Poor  Thresher. 

This  poor  man  was  seen  to  go  early  to  work,  .  .       lb. 

Did  meet  the  poor  Thresher  and  freely  did  talk ;  .  lb. 

What  tho'  it  be  possible  we  do  live  poor,        .  .  .       lb. 

O,  these  are  the  pleasures  the  poor  man  enjoys !  .  .lb. 

Now  life's  poor  support,  hardly  eam'd, 

My  fate  will  scarce  bestow  : 

S.  The  sun  he  is  sunk  f 

What  sort  o'  life  poor  dogs  like  you  have  ;   The  Twa  Dogs.  7. 

What  way  poor  bodie's  liv'd  ava lb. 


wee,  blastet  wonner,  Poor,  worthless  elf,  .lb.  g. 

what  poor  Cot-folk  pit  their  painch  in,   .        .        .        .       lb. 

lliey  gang  as  saucv  by  poor  folk. 

As  I  wad  by  a  stinkan  brock lb.  t2. 

Poor  tenant  bodies,  scant  o'  cash,   ....         lb.  tj. 

But  surely  poor-folk  maun  be  wretches !  lb.  14. 

The  ne'er-a-bit  they're  ill  to  poor  folk.    .  lb.  26. 

And  a'  that  she  has  made  o'  that, 
Is  ae  poor  pund  o' tow.  .   ^.  The  weary  pund. 

He  drank  his  poor  god-ship  as  deep  as  the  sea.    The  Whistle. 

And  like  a  poor  pedlar  he  trudg'd  wi'  his  pack, 

.S".  There  liv'd  ance  a  carle  t 

To  a  Haggis. 


To  a  Louse. 

To  a  Mouse. 

lb. 

To  J.  S.,  tg. 

lb.  20. 

To  J.  Taylor. 


Poor  devil !  see  him  owre  his  trash, 

Gae  somewhere  else  and  seek  your  dinner, 
On  some  poor  body. 

At  me,  thy  poor  earth-bom  companion. 

What  then  ?  poor  beastie,  thou  maun  live  ! 

Poor  wights !  nae  rules  nor  roads  observin  ; 

But  truce  with  peevish,  poor  complaining  I 

Poor  slip-shod  giddy  Pegasus 

We  poor  sons  of  metre 
Are  often  negleckit,  ye  ken  ;  .  .To  Mr.  P.  Stuart. 

thy  poor,  fenceless,  naked  child — the  Bard  !  .  .  lb.  j. 

(It  soothes  poor  Misery,  hearkening  to  her  tale),  To  R.G.ofF. 

Sec  him,  the  poor  man's  riend  in  need.    To  Rev.  J.  M'Matk. 

Poor  Bums — e'en  Scotch  drink  canna  quicken,  To  IV.  Creech. 

Ironic  satire,  sidelins  sklented. 
On  my  poor  Musie ;     .  .        .    To  W.  Simpson.  2. 

Ye  poor,  despis'd,  abandon'd  vagabonds.  Tragic  Frag.. 

To  sell  her  poor  Jenny  for  siller  and  Ian'. 

6".  IVhnt  can  a  young  lassie  f 

A  poor  and  honest  sodger.  .      S.  When  wild  War's  t 

Tho'  poor  in  gear,  we're  rich  in  love,       .         .        .        .       lb. 

The  brave  poor  sodger  ne'er  despise,  .        .        .lb. 

Poorest*    the  poorest  wretch  in  life,  The  Henpecked  Husband. 

Poorly.     '  Nor  longer  moura  thy  fate  is  hard, 

♦  Thus  poorly  low  !      The  Vision.  D.  II.  2. 

My  Pegasus  s  poorly  shod  .To/.  Taylor, 


PooFtith 
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Poul^ 


Pooptith  [poverty]. 

A  man  may  hae  an  honest  heart, 
Tho'  Poortith  hourly  stare  him ;  Ep,  to  Ytung  FrUnd. 

Come  wealth,  come  poortith,^  late  or  soon, 
Heaven  send  your  heart-strings  ay  in  tune, 

Ep,  to  Maj,  LogoH. 
The  harpy,  hoodock^  purse-proud  race, 
Wha  count  on  poortith  as  disgrace  .  .Ib.J. 

O  poortith  cauld,  and  restless  love. 

Ye  wreck  my  peace  between  ye  ; 
Yet  poortith  a  I  could  forgive, 

An'  twere  na  for  my  Jeanie.         .  5".  O  poortith  cauld  ^ 

In  poortith  I  might  mak'  a  fen';      .       .        ,     S.  Tom  GUn, 
Tho'  constantly  on  poortith's  brink,        .    Tht  Twa  Dogs,  IS. 

Poosie-Nansie's  [a  change-house  in  Ifauchline]. 

In  Poosie-Nansie's  held  the  splore,    The  Jolly  Btggars.  R,  I. 

Poosion*d  [poison*d]. 

In  guid  time  comes  an  antidote 
Against  sic  poosion'd  nostrum ;    .        .  Thg  Holy  Fair,  it, 

Poossie  [a  hare]. 

And  morning  Poossie  whiddan  seen,     Ep.toJ.  L — k^  Ap.  isi. 

Pop  I    When,  pop !  she  starts  before  their  nose ; 

Tisim  o'  ShoHter.  //. 

Pope.    Thought  I, '  Can  this  be  Pope,  or  Steele, 

Or  Beattie's  wark  ;  Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  1st,  4. 

On  his  one  ruling  passion  Sir  Pope  hugely  labours, 

Fragment^  inscr.  to  Fox. 

Wee  Pope,  the  knurlin,  'till  him  rives 

Horatian  fame ;        Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

Squire  Pope  but  busks  his  skinklin  patches 

O'  heathen  tatters : lb. 

O  Pope,  had  I  thy  satire's  darts  To  Rev.  J.  APMath. 

Poplar. 

Let  Britain  boast  her  hardy  oak, 
Her  poplar  and  her  pine,  man,     .        The  Tree  0/  Liberty. 

Poppy. 

But  pleasures  are  like  poppies  spread, 

You  seize  the  flower,  its  bloom  is  shed  ;      Tarn  o  Shanter.  7. 

Populace.     Then  howe'er  crowns  and  coronets  be  rent, 
A  virtuous  Populace  may  rise  the  while, 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  20. 

Pore.     While  thro'  your  pores  the  dews  distil 

Like  amber  bead.  .        .     To  a  Haggis. 

Pore,  to.     Or  lee-lang  nights,  wi'  crabbet  leuks. 
Pore  owre  the  devil's  pictur'd  beuks  ;      .    The  Twa  Dogs.  SS- 

Porrltch  v.  Parritch. 

Port.     Bright  as  a  cloudless  summer  sun, 

With  stately  port  he  moves ;      .   Ks,  below  Picture. 

Port.  And  Port  was  celestial  glory.  Epit.  on.  J.  Dove,  Innkeeper. 

And  port,  O  port !  shine  thou  a  wee. 

And  then  ye'U  see  him !  On  Grose's  Peregrinations, 

Mid  Lawson's  port  entrench'd  his  hold, 

The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

Port.     Auld  Clinkum  at  the  Inner  Port 

Cry'd  three  times,  "  Robin  1 "     What  ails  ye  now  t 

Portal.     For  glaikit  Folly's  poruls  ;       Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  2. 

Where  turnkeys  make  the  Jealous  portal  fast,  Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

Portentous. 

Like  some  portentous  omen ;    .        .On  dining  with  Daer. 

Porter. 

But  when  we  tirl'd  at  your  door, 
Your  porter  dought  na  hear  us  :     V.s,  on  Window^  Carron. 

Come  bouse  about  the  porter !  .  The  Ordination,  ij. 

Portion.    And  lo!  the  Bard,  a  great  reward. 

Has  got  a  double  portion !    .  Nature's  Law. 

He  wales  a  portion  with  judicious  care ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  12. 

O  Dulness !  portion  of  the  truly  blest !    .      To  R.  G.  o/F.,  7. 

Portuguese. 

If  Spaniard,  Portuguese,  or  Swiss, 

Were  sayin  or  takin  aught  amiss  :   .        Kind  Sir^  Tve  readi 

Position. 

For,  in  spite  of  his  fine  theoretic  positions, 

Mankind  is  a  science  defies  definitions.   Frag.,  inscr.  to  Fox. 

Possess.     May  he  who  wins  thy  matchless  charms 

Possess  a  leal  and  true  heart ;    S.  Polly  Stetttart. 

Possessing.     Possessing  the  one  shall  imply  you've  the  other. 

Possession.  ^'^-  •  '*^''-  ''^  ^'^- 

So  may  ye  get  in  glad  possession,  -  -  - 
The  coins  o'  Satan's  coronation  ! 

6\  Ken  ye  ought  o  Capt.  G.  t 


Who  has  not  sixpence  but  in  her  possession  ; 

The  Henpecked  Husband. 

Possest*    The  brightest  o'  beauty  may  cloy,  when  possest ; 

S.  Aw«£  wt  your  witchcraft  t 

Possible. 

What  tho'  it  be  possible  we  do  live  poor.  The  Poor  Thresher. 

Post.     For  neither  Pension,  Post,  nor  Place, 

Am  I  yotur  humble  debtor '.       .        ,      A  Dream.  3. 

Let  posts  an'  pensions  sink  or  swoom 

Wi*  them  wha  grant  them  : 
Posterity  ^  uthoi^s  Cry  and  Prayer,  j. 


John  Barleycorn, 
.  A  Vision. 


And  may  his  great  posterity 
Ne'er  fail  in  old  Scotland !   . 

Posy.    The  sacred  posy — Libertie    . 

But  Whi^  cam  like  a  frost  in  June 
And  wither'd  a'  our  posies.  .  S.  Awa^  whigs,  ama. 

And  a'  to  pu'  a  posie  to  my  ain  dear  May.  [nr.]  S.  The  Posie. 

I'll  tie  the  posie  round  wi'  the  silken  baind  o'  love,  lb. 

Pot.    A  sheep-head's  in  the  pot,  gudeman,  \,re.\ 

S.  O  gin  ye  were  dead. 
To  see  his  poor,  auld  Mither's  pot. 

Thus  dung  in  staves.  The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer, 

Which  shews  that  heaven  can  boil  the  pot, 
Though  the  devil  p— s  in  the  fire.  The  Dean  o/Fac., 

Potatoe. 

Curse  thou  his  basket  and  his  store. 

Kail  an'  potatoes.      Holy  Willie's  Prayer.  12, 

Potatoe-bing  [a  potatoe-heap]. 

Potatoe-bings  are  snugged  up  frae  skaith     The  Brigs  qfAyr 

Potenee. 

And  for  thy  potenee  vainly  wisht, 

Lns,  on  Back  o/Bank  Note. 

Potent.    With  passions  so  potent,  and  fancies  so  bright, 

Frag.,inscr.to  Fox. 

Potentate. 

For  yon,  young  Potentate  o'  W[ales],     .        .    A  Dream.  10. 

Potion.    Surrounded  thus  by  bolus  pill. 

And  potion  glasses.    .   Poem  on  Life. 

Or  ony  stronger  potion,    ....    The  Holy  Fair,  tg, 

They  sip  the  scandal-potion  pretty  ;        .  The  Twa  Dogs.  33, 

PotOSi.    Had  you  the  wealth  Potosi  boasts 

S,  My  father  was  a  farmer  \ 

And  trust  me,  not  Potosi's  mine.  Nor  Kings  regard. 
Can  give  a  bliss  o'ermatching  thine.  The  Vision.  D.  II.  21. 

Pou  [pull]. 

To  bum  their  nits,  an  pou  their  stocks,  .        .    Halloween.  2. 
To  pou  their  stalks  o'  com ; lb.  6. 

Pouch  [pocket]. 

My  mirth  and  gude  humour  are  coin  in  my  pouch, 

.S*.  Contented  wC  little, \ 
the  meikle  deil,  Wi'  a'  his  witches 
Are  at  it,  skelpin !  jig  and  reel. 

In  my  poor  pouches.         .  Friend  of  the  poet  t 

Although  his  pouch  o'  coin  were  clean,  .        .    S.  O  Tibbie  !  t 

Yet  coin  his  pouches  wad  na  bide  in ; 

On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W,I. 
Picking  her  pouch  as  bare  as  Winter, 

The  A  uthors  Cry  and  Prayer. 

they'll  fetch  it  wi'  them.  Just  i'  their  pouch. 

To  W.  Simpson.  PS.. 

Pouchie  {dim.  of  pouch]. 

But  just  the  pouchie  put  the  nieve  in.     Second  Ep.  to  Davie^ 
Pouk  [to  pluck]. 

The  weans  baud  out  their  fingers  laughin, 

And  pouk  my  hips.    Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  14. 

Pounce.    Their  pounces  were  murder,  and  terror  their  cry, 

6".  CaleeUmia. 

Pouncing. 

Pouncing  poor  Redcastle 
Sprawlin'  like  a  Ued.   .  The  Election  Ballads.  IV. 

Pound. 

That  one  pound  one,  I  sairly  want  it ;    .  Friend  of  the  poet  t 

And  are  they  of  no  more  avail. 

Ten  thousand  glittering  pounds  a  year? 

Ode,  to  Mem.  of  Mrs.  — . 
And  then  my  fifty  pounds  a  year 

Will  little  gain  me.  .        .To  Dr.  Blacklock, 

Pour.    White  o'er  the  linns  the  bumie  pours, 

S.  Bonie  lassie,  will  ye  go  t 

And  pours  his  vengeance  in  the  burning  line,  Ep.  fr.  Esopus, 

Why,  Lonsdale  thus,  thy  wrath  on  vagrants  pour,  lb. 

And  [Pleasure]  pours  her  cup  luxuriant ;  Innocence  t 
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To  poar  her  sorrows  o*er  her  poet's  dust. 

Itucrip.  OH  Tomb  ofFergusum. 

The  snellest  blast,  at  nurkest  hours. 
That  round  the  pathless  wanderer  pours, 

S.  O  Lassii^  art  thou  t 

May  He  who  gives  the  rain  to  pour, 

On  Birth  o/Posth.  Child. 

And  much-wrong'd  Mis'ry  pours  th'  unpitied  wail  I 

Oh  Death  o/R.  Dundas. 

But  when  thou  pours  thy  strong  heart's  blood. 

There  thou  shines  chief.  .       Scotch  Drinh.  4. 

In  twining  ha^el  bowers. 

His  lay  the  linnet  pours ;         .        .       .       S,  Sleep' st  thouA 

Nor  pour  your  descant  grating  on  my  ear  : 

SoHtut^  OH  Death  o/R„ 

That  strain  pours  round  th'  untimely  tomb  where  Riddel  lies. 

lb. 

Yes,  pour,  ye  warblers,  pour  the  notes  of  woe,  [v.  A.  10]  lb. 
She  plants  the  forest,  pours  the  flood ;  S.  Streams  thatgUdoi 
Before  him  Doon  pours  all  his  floods ;       Tarn  o'  Shanier.  to. 

Tropes,  metaphors,  and  figures  pour. 

Th€  Election  Ballads.  VI. 
When  all  his  wintry  billows  pour 
Against  the  Buchan  Bullers. lb. 

An'  aff  the  godly  pour  in  thrangs,    .        .    The  Holy  Fair.  14. 

An'  pour  your  creeshie  nations ;      .  The  OrdiHoHoH. 

An'  pour  divine  libations  For  joy  this  day.     .        .        .      lb. 

*  'Mong  swelling  floods  of  reeking  gore, 

*  They  ardent,  kindling  spirits  pour ;       The  Visum.  D.  II.  S- 

'  I  taught  thee  how  to  pour  in  song, 

'  To  soothe  thy  flame.      ...         lb.  16. 

'  Or  pour,  with  Gray,  the  moving  flow, 

'  Warm  on  the  heart.       ...         lb.  ig. 

Nae  mair  we  see  his  levee  door 

Philosophers  and  Poets  pour,  .  .    To  W.  Creech. 

The  roaring  Fyers  pours  his  mossy  floods : 

Wr.byFaUo/Fyers. 

Pour*(L     '  The  liquid  fire  of  strone  desire 

'  I've  pour'd  it  in  each  bosom  ;       Nature's  Law. 

While  simple  melody  pour'd  moving  on  the  heart. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  12. 

0  Thou  !  who  pour'd  the  patriotic  tide, 

That  stream'd  thro'  great,  unhappy  Wallace'  heart ; 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night.  21. 

Here,  Doon  pour'd  down  his  far-fetch'd  floods ; 

The  Vision.  D.  I.  14. 

Pouring.    And  dash  the  gumlie  jaups  up  to  the  pouring  skies. 

The  Brigs  oj  Ayr. 
And  joy  and  music  pouring  forth. 

In  ev  ry  grove.  The  Vision.  D.  II.  14. 

Then  low'ring,  and  pouring, 
The  storm  no  more  I  dread  -,....    To  Ruin. 

Pourtray'd. 

1  mark'd  a  martial  Race,  pourtray'd 

In  colours  strong  ;  [v.A.4]     The  Vision.  D.  I. 

Pouse  [a  push]. 

I  gi'e  their  waraes  a  random  pouse,  What  ails  ye  now  t 

Pouthep,  Powthep  [powder]. 

by  my  pouther  an'  my  hail,    .  .         JE"/.  to/,  i?.,  lO. 

Three  vollies  let  his  mcm'ry  crave 

O'  pouther  an'  lead,       Tarn  Samson's  EL^  tj. 

They  downa  bide  the  stink  o'  powther ; 

The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer.  P. 

Your  hearts  are  the  stuff*,  will  be  pouther  enough. 

The  Kirk's  Alarm. 
Pouthered. 

Some  mim>mou'd  pouthered  priestie.  On  IV.  Chalmers. 

Pouthery  [powdery]. 

Chanticleer  Shook  off"  the  pouthery  snaw,  A  Winter  Nighi.  to. 

Poverty.    Cauld  poverty,  wi'  hungry  stare, 

EL  on  Death  o/R.  Ruisseaux. 

Poverty's  low  barren  vale.  Lament /or  Glencaim. 

And  throw  on  poverty  his  [Oppression's]  cruel  eyes  ; 

On  Death  o/R.  Dundeu. 

Who  poverty  ne'er  held  in  scorn,    On  Window  o/C.  Inn^  F.. 

My  poverty  keeps  me  in  awe,  man,  Ronalds  0/ Bennals. 

in  lone  poverty's  dominion  drear,      Sonnet^  wr.  on  Birthday. 

By  early  Poverty  to  hardship  steel'd,  The  Brigs  qfAyr. 

Where's  he  for  honest  poverty, 
That  hangs  his  head,  and  a  that?        ^.  The  Honest  Man. 


Pow  [the  head,  the  skull]. 

But  my  white  pow,  nae  kindly  thowe 
Shall  melt  the  snaws  of  age  ; 

Our  Mess  John,  wi'  his  auld  grey  pow, 

Yet  blessings  on  your  frosty  pow,  . 

She  brak  it  o'er  my  pow. 


.S.  But  lately  seen  t 

S.  Donald  Brodiei 

S.  John  Anderson  f 

S.  The  weary  Pund. 


To  W.  Creech. 


An'  sklent  on  poverty  their  joke, 
Wi'  bitter  sneer, 


To  Mr.  J.  Kennedy, 


Wi'  his  teethless  gab  and  his  auld  held  pow,  .S.  To  daunton  m^. 

Until  a  pow  as  auld's  Methusalem ! 
He  canty  claw ! 

Powder. 

She  reduc'd  him  to  dust,  and  she  drank  up  the  Powder. 

E^.  on  Henpecked  Squirt. 

Power,  -v. 

While  recollection's  pow'r  is  giv'n,  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.^  td. 

which  Powers  above  prevent, lb. 

An'  spread  abreed  thy  well-filled  brisket, 

Wi'  pith  an'  pow'r,       A  Gude  New-  Year\  t2. 

The  pow'rs  you  proudly  own  ?       .        ,    A  Winter  Nig^t.  g. 

Sat  Legulation's  sov'reign  pow'rs!         .    Add.  to  Edinburgh 

Far  less  [right]  to  riches,  pow'r  or  freedom,  Add,  of  Beelzebub. 

Great  is  thy  pow'r,  an'  great  thy  fame ;     Add  to  the  DeiLj. 

And  [Deil]  write  their  names  in  hb  black  beuk 
Wha  gae  the  whigs  the  power  o't !      .S*.  Awa^  ^higs,  awm. 

Hear  me,  Powers  divine  1 
Oh,  in  pity  hear  me  !    .  .     S.  Ay  waking,  O  f 

To  count  her  horns,  wi'  a'  my  pow'r, 

I  set  mysel,     .     Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  4. 

It's  hardly  in  a  bodv's  pow'r. 

To  keep,  at  times,  frae  being  sour,  Ep.  to  Davie,  a. 

O,  all  ye  Pow'rs  who  rule  above  ! Ib.g. 

O,  had  I  power  like  inclination,  Ep.  to  H.  Parker. 

The  cruel  powers  reject  the  prayer  Fragment. 

Your  blood  shall  with  incessant  cry 
Awake  at  last  th'  tinsparing  power.  Frag,  of  Ode. 

if  it  please  thee,  Pow'r  above,  Grxue  after  Dinner, 

Powers  celestial  whose  protection 
Ever  guards  the  virtuous  fair,  .  S.  Highland  Mary. 

When  winter  rules  with  boundless  power, 

S.  How  can  my  poor  heart  f 

Is  this  the  power  in  freedom's  war 

That  wont  to  bid  the  battle  rage  ?  ....      Liberty. 

Wae  worth  thy  power,  thou  cursed  leaf, 

Lns,  on  Back  o/Bank  Note. 

The  tunefu'  powers,  in  happy  hours. 
That  whisper  inspiration ;    .  .      S.  Lovely  Daviee. 

My  Muse  to  dream  of  such  a  theme, 
Her  feeble  powers  surrender ; lb. 

Or  why  has  Man  the  will  and  pow'r 
To  make  his  fellow  mourn  ?         Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 

But  the  present  hour  was  in  my  pow'r, 

S.  My/ather  was  a/armer  t 

All  you  who  follow  wealth  and  power     .       ...       lb. 

Propitious  Powers  screen'd  the  young  flow'rs.  Nature's  Law. 

Ye  Powers  of  peace,  and  i>eaceful  song,  .        .        .       lb. 

As  little  reckt  I  sorrow's  power,       S.  Now  Spring  has  clad  t 

"  Whilst  thou  did  pledge  the  Powers  above, 
"To  be  my  ain  dear  Willy.  S.OPhely,\ 

The  powers  aboon  will  tent  thee,    .       S.  O  saw  ye  bonie  L.  f 

O  Thou  dread  Pow'r,  who  reign'st  above  I 

O  Thou  dread  Powr  t 

Had  ne'er  sic  powers  alarming  :  S.  O  wat  ye  wha  that  lo'es  t 

Now,  by  the  Powers  o'  Verse  and  Prose  I 

On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

But  O  for  Hogarth's  magic  pow'r    .      On  dining  with  Daer. 

Man  with  all  his  powers  you  scorn  ;  On  scaring  Water/owL 

Now  half-extinct  your  powers  of  song,  On  Death  qfLap-d^. 

May  powers  aboon  unite  you  soon.  On  W.  Chalmers. 

Where  first  I  felt  their  power.  .  S.  Peggy  Chalmers. 

Prepar'd  power's  proudest  frown  to  brave,    Poet.  Inscription, 

It  needs  no  Siddons'  powers  in  Southern's  song  ; 

Prologue^  sp.  by  Woods, 

O  thou,  dread  Power  I  whose  empire-giving  hand 

Has  oft  been  stretch'd  to  shield  the  honour  d  land  !        .       lb. 

Nor  ha'e't  in  her  power  to  say  na,  man,  Ronalds  0/ Bennals. 

See  approach  proud  Edward's  power,         S.  Scots  wha  ha'e  t 

Ye  Powers  that  smile  on  virtuous  love,  .  S.  Somebody, 

Sic  flights  are  far  beyond  her  [my  Muse's]  pow'r ; 

Tarn  0'  ShasUer.  t&, 

Ev'n  then  a  wish  (I  mind  its  power)    The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwi/k, 
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Forbid  it,  cv'ry  heavenly  Power, 
You  e'er  should  be  a  Stot ! TkeCaJf, 

The  Power,  incens'd,  the  Pageant  will  desert, 

Tht  Cottef's  Sat.  Night.  17. 

Thy  power  is  all  prevailing !    .        The  EUction  Ballads.  VI. 

That  Pow'r  which  rais'd  and  still  upholds 
This  universal  frame,    .  .  Tht  ist  6V.s  ofqoih  Ps. 

lust  xmd  pride,  The  arch-iiend's  dearest,  darkest  powers, 

The  Htrmit. 
What  signifies  his  barren  shine, 
Of  moral  pow'rs  an'  reason  ?        .        .    The  Holy  Fair,  JJ. 

Thou  busy  pow'r,  Remembrance,  cease !        .      T%e  Lament, 

The  oft-attested  Powers  above  ; Ih, 

The  noble  Maxwells  and  their  Powers 
Are  coming  o'er  the  border,         .  S,  The  tuble  MaxtuelU  t 

For  Heresy  is  in  her  pow'r,     .  .    The  Ordination.  J. 

Ye  Pow'rs  who  preside  o'er  the  wind  and  the  tide, 

S.  The  Sons  o/old  Killie. 

And  get  the  brutes  the  power  themsels, 

To  choose  their  herds.       The  Twa  Herds.  IJ. 

But  pith  and  power,  till  my  last  hour, 
I'll  male  this  declaration ;     .        .  .  S.  The  Union, 

'  Where  once  the  Campbells,  chiefs  of  fame, 

•  Held  ruling  pow'r :       The  Vision.  D.  IL  ti. 

In  all  his  pedagogic  powers  elate,  .        .  The  Vowels. 

Ye  Pow'rs  wha  male  mankind  your  care,  To  a  Haggis. 

O  wad  some  Pow'r  the  giftie  gie  us 

To  see  oursels  as  others  see  us !  .  To  a  Louse. 

To  spare  thee  now  is  past  my  pow'r. 

Thou  bonie  gem.  To  a  Mountain-Daisy. 

And  kneel,  *  Ye  Pow'rs,  and  warm  implore,  .        To  J.  S.^  21, 

In  all  th'  omnipotence  of  rulfc  and  power.      .     To  R.  G.  o/F, 

thou  grim  Pow'r,  by  Life  abhorr'd,         .        .        .    To  Ruin, 

With  that  controuling  pow'r  assist  ev'n  me.    Why  am  I  loth  t 

For  all  unfit  I  feel  my  powers  be, lb. 

Thou  Pow'r  Supreme,  whose  mighty  Scheme, 
These  woes  of  mine  fulfil ;  .  .        .        Winter, 

Ye  powr's  of  honour,  love,  and  truth. 
From  ev'ry  ill  defend  her ;  .        .        .       S,  Young  Peggy  t 

Detraction's  eye  no  aim  can  gain, 
Her  winning  powers  to  lessen  ; lb. 

Powepfill.     But  powerful  love  enslaves  the  man : 

5.  A  Mastrtn*s  bonie  Anne. 

He  felt  the  powerful  high  behest,  .        .        .  Nature's  Law. 

Powerless. 

And  one  the  palsied  arm  of  tottering,  powerless  age.   Liberty. 

Pownie  [a  pony]. 

Or  die  a  cadger  pownie's  death,       E^,  to  J.  L — h,  Ap.  ist,  7. 
An'  pownies  reek  in  pleugh  or  braik,  .     Ib,^  Af.  21st, 

Powt  [a  poult,  a  chicken]. 

An' the  wee  powts  begun  to  cry,  .         Ep,toJ.R.^ii. 

Pow't  [pulled]. 
An'  pow't,  for  want  o'  better  shift, 
A  runt  was  like  a  sow-tail    ....         Halloween, 

Powthep  V.  Pouther. 
Poz  [sure]. 
I'll  laugh,  that's  poz — nay  more,  the  world  shall  know  it ; 

Add.  sp.  by  FonteneUe. 

Practice.    [Smith]  opens  out  his  cauld  harangues, 

On  practice  and  on  morals ;   The  Holy  Fair.  14, 

Count  on  a  friend,  in  faith  an'  practice. 

In  Robert  Bums.     .        .        To  W.  Simpson.. 

Praise.     Flow  gently,  I'll  sing  thee  a  song  in  thy  praise; 

S.  A/ton  Water. 
Here  lies  wha  weel  had  won  thy  praise. 

El,  on  Capt,  M.  H,,  Epit. 
A  Scot  still,  but  blot  still, 
I  knew  no  higher  praise.  The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwi/e. 

And  all  hb  well-eam'd  praise  disclaim.       The  capt.  Ribband, 

My  dearest  meed,  a  friend's  esteem  and  praise : 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night. 

Nae  unison  hae  they,  with  our  Creator's  praise.     .         lb.  ij^ 

Together  hymning  their  Creator's  praise,        .        .         lb.  /6, 

But  praise  be  blest,  my  mind's  at  rest,      S.  The  tither  momi 


On  every  tree  api>ear  my  verses 
That  to  her  praise  resound. 


To  Clarinda. 
To  W.  Simpson. 


Till  echoes  a'  resound  again 
Her  wcel-sung  praise. 

Praise,  to. 
I  bless  and  praise  thy  matchless  might.  Holy  Willie's  Prayer,  2. 


Something  in  ilka  part  o'  thee 
To  praise,  to  love,  I  find,    .       .        .      S.  It  is  na,  /eon  f 

Him  it's  only  justice  to  praise.        The  Election  Ballads.  Ill, 

To  phrase  you  an*  praise  you, 
Ye  ken  your  Laureat  scorns :      .        .To  Gap.  Hamilton, 

Prai8*d.    Admir'd  and  prsus'd — and  there  the  homaj^e  ends  : 

£p.  to  R.  Graham,  j. 

Praising. 

While  praising  and  raising 
His  thoughts  to  Heaven  on  high.    Despondencyt  an  Ode.  3. 

Prance.     How  thou  wad  prance,  an*  snore,  an*  scriegh, 

A  Gude  New-  Year  \  8, 

On  sprightly  coursers  prance ;         .        .        .         Halloween. 

Then  orthodoxy  yet  may  prance.  The  Twa  Herds.  16. 

Pranc*d. 

That  day,  ye  pranc'd  wi'  muckle  pride,  A  Guid  New-Year ^ 6. 
Prank. 

0  Whisky  !  soul  o'  plajrs  an'  pranks  !  Scotch  Drink.  18. 

Till  Lairds  forbad,  by  strict  commands, 

Sic  bluidy  pranks.  To  W.  Simpson.  P.S. 

Ye  hypocrites  !  are  these  your  pranks  ?    V.  on  Nat.  Thanks., 

Prank,  to.    Or  [Spring]  pranks  the  sod  in  frolic  mood. 

Add.  to  Shade  of  Thomson, 

Prate. 

For  fools  will  prate  o'  right  and  wrang. 

The  Election  Ballads.  I. 

PrattlinflT.    The  lisping  infant,  prattling  on  his  knee, 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  J- 

The  prattling  things  are  just  their  pride,    The  Twa  Dogs,  rj. 

Pray.     I  had  amaist  said,  ever  pray,         A  Ded,  to  G.  H.^  /j. 

1  pray  an'  ponder  butt  the  house,  .  .  Auld  comrade  \ 

Thou  beardless  boy,  I  pray  tak*  care.  El,  on  Year  iy88. 

This  freedom,  in  an  unknown  frien,' 

I  pray  excuse.  .        .    Ep.  to  J,  Z— *,  Ap.  1st, 

All  I  can — I  weep  and  pray 

For  his  weal  that  s  far  away.   .    ^.  How  can  my  poor  heart  t 

And  pray,  a'  gude  things  may  attend  you ! 

Kind  Sir,  fve  read\ 

What  are  they  pray  ?  but  spiritual  Excisemen. 

Lns  on  Window,  K.'s  A.,  D. 

With  earnest  tears  I  pray,      .        .       O  Thou  dread  Pow^r  f 

Your  humble  Bardie  sings  an*  prays 

While  Rab  his  name  is.      The  Authors  Cry  and  Prayer. 

We'll  daily  pray,  we'll  nightly  pray, 

S.  The  bonie  Lass  ofAtt>any, 

The  Saint,  the  Father,  and  the  Husband  prays : 

The  Cotte/s  Sat.  Night.  /6. 

1  pray  with  holy  fire :  .        The  Election  Ballads.  VI 

Anither  sighs  an*  prays  :         .        .        .     The  Holy  Fair.  10, 

Then  let  us  pray  that  come  it  may,  S,  The  Honest  Man. 

And  yet  you  are  chearful,  I  pray  tell  me  how 
That  you  do  maintain  them  so  well  as  you  do. 

The  Poor  Thresher. 
I've  little  to  say,  but  only  to  pray,  ^ 
As  praying's  the  ton  of  your  fa^ion ; 

^.  The  Sons  o/old  Killie. 

Ssme  let  us  prayi  auld  England  may 
Sure  plant  this  far-famed  tree,  man ;     The  Tree  0/ Liberty. 

So  prays  thy  faithful  friend,  the  bard.  To  a  young  Lady, 

And  [wish  and]  pray  in  rhyme  sincere, 
A'  gude  things  may  attend  you  !  To  Miss  Ferrier. 

Then  how  should  I  for  Heavenly  Mercy  pray. 
Who  act  so  counter  Heavenly  Mercy's  plan  ?  Why  am  I  lothi 

Pray'd. 

An'  pray'd  for  grace  wi'  ruefu*  face,  The  J  oily  Beggars.  R.  VI. 

DuBcan  fleech'd  and  Duncan  pray'd,  S.  Duncan  Gray  f 

An'  pray'd  wi'  zeal  and  fervour, 

Fu'  fast  that  night.         .        .   Halloween.  22, 

He  vow'd,  he  pray'd,  he  found  the  maid 
Forgiving  all  and  good.  S.Ona  bank  of  flowers  t 

Prayer.    Leam  three-mile  pray'rs,  an  half-mile  graces, 

A  Ded.  to  G.  H.,  g. 
But  I'se  repeat  each  poor  man's  pray'r, 
That  kens  or  hears  about  you.  Sir,      ...         lb.  13, 

Regardless  of  the  tears,  xmd  unavailing  pray'rs ! 

A  Winter  Night.  9, 
When  twilight  did  my  Graunie  summon, 
To  say  her  pray'rs,      .  .    Add.  to  the  Deil.  6, 

Thou  Being,  Allseeing, 
O  hear  my  fervent  pray'r !  .  Ep.  to  Davie,  g. 

But,  oh  I   Eliza,  hear  one  pray'r, 
For  pity's  sake,  forgive  me !       S.  Farewell^  thou  stream  f 


Prayer 
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The  cruel  pow'rs  reject  the  prayer  Fragmettt. 

L — d,  hear  my  earnest  cry  an'  pray'r, 

Holy  WiUt£s  Prayer.  13. 

Nor  hear  their  pray'r ; lb.  rj. 

Had  I  na  found  the  slightest  prayer 
That  lips  could  speak  thy  heart  could  muve.  S.  I  do  am/ess^ 

to  Jove  his  prayer  preferred  ;  Imfrvm.  cm  Mrs.  — 'sBirtMay. 

Now  hear  our  pray'r,  accept  our  song,  New  Psalmody. 

When  for  this  scene  of  peace  and  love, 

I  make  my  pray'r  sincere.    .        .      O  Tkou^  dread  P<nur\ 

That  seek,  in  prayer,  the  midnight  fane.  On  Lincluden. 

And  mutter  forth  a  half-heard  prayer lb. 

And  ward  o'  mony  a  prayer,    .        On  Birth  of  Posth.  Child. 

Still  in  prayers  for  K—  G—  I  most  heartily  join. 

Poet.  Add.  to  TytUr. 

Sincere  as  a  saint's  dying  prayer lb. 

In  vain  assail  him  with  their  prayer,    Sketch.  New-Yr*s  Day. 

To  you  a  simple  Bardie's  prayers 

Are  humbly  sent.      The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Shall  be  my  prayer  when  far  awa. 

The  Farewell.  ToSt.j:sL. 
Wi'  humble  prayer  to  join  and  share 
This  festive  F6te  Champetre.  Tht  Fite  Champetre. 

Thou  haply  throw'st  a  scornful  eye  at 

The  hermit's  prayer         .  The  Hermit. 

But,  O  Maria,  hear  ray  prayer,       .        .  S.  The  Icut  time  1 1 
A  prayer  from  the  muse  you  well  may  excuse, 

S.  The  Sons  of  old  Killie. 
But  if  ye  wish  her  eratefu'  pray'r, 

Gie  her  a  Haggis !    .  .     To  a  Haggis. 

And  with  them  take  the  poet's  prayer ;         To  a  young  Lady. 
The  prayer  still,  you  share  still, 
Ofgrateful  Minstrel  Bums.  .    To  Gov.  Hamilton. 

O !  hear  my  ardent,  grateful,  selfish  prayer!  To  R.  G.  o/F.,  g. 

Oh!  hear  a  vrretch's  pray'r ! To  Ruin. 

Their  three-mile  pra3rers,  an  hauf-mile  graces, 

To  Rev.  J.  AT  Math. 

Prayln.         , 

For  prayin  I  hae  little  skill  o't ;      .  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.y  13. 

Preach. 

The  minister  kiss't  the  fiddler's  wife, 

He  could  na  preach  for  thinkin'  o't.     S.  My  love  she's  but  t 
Not  for  to  preach,  but  tell  his  simple  story : 

Prologue^  at  Th.,  D.. 
Or  R[obinson]  again  grown  weel. 

To  preach  an'  read  ?        .    Tarn  Samson's  EL. 
A  text  for  infamy  to  preach  ;   .  .        .    To  H^.  Creech. 

Preacher. 

My  auld  school -fellow,  Preacher  Willie,  Auld  comrade  t 

As  men,  as  Christians  too,  renowned, 

An'  manly  preachers.        To  Rev.  J.  APMath. 

Preaching. 

But  still  the  preaching  cant  forbear,  Ep.  to  Young  Friend,  g. 

Yet  that  winna  save  ye,  auld  Satan  must  have  ye, 
For  preaching  that  three's  ane  and  twa.  The  Kirk's  Alarm. 

Precede. 

The  hoary  moms  precede  the  sunny  dajrs.    The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 
Precept*    The  Precepts  sage  they  wrote  to  many  a  land  : 

The  CotUr's  Sat.  Night,  /j. 

Precious. 

We  part— but  by  these  precious  drops. 

That  fill  thy  lovely  eyes  !     .    S.  Farewell^  dear  mistress  t 
Mispending  all  thy  precious  hours, 

Man  was  made  to  Mourn.  4. 

And  still  his  precious  self  his  dear  delight :    .        .       Sketck. 

Wi*  favours,  secret,  sweet,  and  precious  :    Tarn  o'  Shanter.  $. 

Precipice.    Hanging  with  threat'ning  jut  like  precipices  ; 

«_  . .        „  .  ,^  The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  8. 

Pree*d  v.  Prie*d. 
Preen  [a  pin]. 
My  memory's  no  worth  a  preen ;     .       To  W.  Simpson^  P.S. 

Prefer. 

A  cheerful  honest-hearted  clown 
I  will  prefer  before  you,  O.     ^.  My  father  was  a  farmer  t 

Preferred. 

to  Jove  his  prayer  preferred :  Improm. ,  on  Mrs.  —'s  Birthday. 
Prefix.    Nae  heathen  name  shall  I  prefix       To  Miss  Ferrier. 

Premier. 

What  premiers,  what  ?  even  Monarchs  miehty  gaigers : 

Lns  on  Window,  K.'s  Arms. 


Stand  forth  and  tell  yon  Premier  Youth, 
The  honest,  open,  naked  truth  : 

The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer.  4, 

There's  even,  I'm  tauld,  i'  the  G>urt 
A  Tumbler  ca'd  the  Premier.        The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  III. 

Say  rather,  gaun  as  Premiers  lead  him.      The  Twa  Dogs.  2i. 

Premier,  to. 

Nae  sage  North,  now,  nor  sager  Sackville, 

To  watch  and  premier  owre  the  pack  vile  !  Add.  of  Beelzebub. 

Prent  [print]. 

To  try  my  fate  in  guid,  black  prent ;      .  ToJ.S.^  7. 

Prent,  to  [to  print]. 

And,  faith,  he'll  prent  it.  On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

Prentice,  truant  'prentices,  yet  young  in  sin,  Ep.fr.  Esopus. 
Her  prentice  han'  she  try'd  on  man. 

An  then  she  made  the  lasses,  O.  S.  Green  grow  the  Rashes. 
He's  there  but  a  prentice,  I  trow. 

But  I  am  a  fool  by  profession.      The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  ill. 

Prenticeship. 

My  Prenticeship  I  past  where  my  Leader  breath 'd  his  last, 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  I. 
Prepare.     Prepare,  Maria,  for  a  horrid  tale     Ep.fr.  Esopus. 
And  honours  masonic  prepare  for  to  throw ; 

5*.  No  Churchman  am  I  f 

Prepared. 

Prepar'd  power's  proudest  frown  to  brave,      .    Poet.  Inscrip. 
For  the  future  be  prepar'd,      .     \Vr.  in  Hermitage  at  F.  C. 
Presage.    With  every  kindliest,  best  presage. 

Of  future  bliss.        To  a  Young  Lady. 

Presbyt*ry. 

L — d  hear  my  earnest  cry  an'  pray'r, 

Against  that  presbyt'ry  o'  Ayr ;        Holy  Willies  Prayer,  /j. 

Presbyterial. 

Within  thy  presbyterial  bound 

A  candid  lib  ral  lumd  is  found  Of  public  teachers. 

To  Rev.  J.  APMath, 

Presence. 

In  whose  dread  Presence,  ere  an  hour, 

Perhaps  I  must  appear  !  A  Prayer  in  Prosp.  of  Death. 
Yet  in  thy  presence,  lovely  Fair, 

To  hope  may  be  forgiven ;  .  ,  S.  Anna^  thy  charms  t 
Tell  me,  fellow-creatures,  why 

At  my  presence  thus  you  fly  ?  .On  scaring  Water-fowl. 

"  For.  saving  your  presence,  to  her  ye're  a  saint ! 

5".  There  Irv'd  ance  a  carle  t 
But  in  the  fair  presence  of  lovely  young  Jessie, 

Unseen  is  the  lily,  unheeded  Uie  rose. 

„         ,       ,  S.  True  hearted  was  he  \ 

Kens  the  pleasure,  feels  the  rapture, 
That  thy  presence  gies  to  me.      .       .S".  Turn  again,  thou  t 
Present.    At  present  we  will  ask  no  more,     .        .    A  Grace. 
Nae  mair  at  present  can  I  measure,     Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan.  14. 
But  the  present  hour  was  in  my  pow'r, 

6".  My  father  was  a  farmer  f 
The  past  returns,  the  present  flics ;  .  .  On  Lineludtn. 
The  present  only  toucheth  thee :     .        .        .      Toa  Mouse. 

Present,  to. 

Ye  did  present  your  smoutie  phiz.  Add.  to  the  Deil.  17. 

'•  Nor  'mang  the  sp'ritual  core  present  them, 

_,  V        u     1.     J  ,         Lnsadd.toJ.Ranken, 

Then  on  the  tither  hand  present  her, 

A  blackguard  Smuggler,  right  behint  her. 

The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer. 
Should  Horaie,  as  in  ancient  days, 

'Mang  sons  o'  G—  present  him,      .        .    The  Holy  Fair.  i2. 
Presently.    Till  presently  he  hears  a  squeak,  Hallotveen.  ig. 
When  presently  it  does  appear, 
'Twas  but  some  neebor  snoran  .    The  Holy  Fair.  2». 

Preserve. 

But  gude  preserve  us  frae  the  gallows,    Adam  A—'s  Prayer. 
An'  she  cry'd,  L— d  preserve  her!    .  Halloween.  22. 

So  e'en  to  preserve  the  poor  body  in  life, 

S.  Last  May  a  braw  wooer  \ 
The  Lord  preserve  us  frae  the  devil!  .   Poem  on  Life. 

Preserve  the  dignity  of  Man, 

With  soul  erect ;  The  Vision.  D.  II.  22. 

Preside.    The  Sprites  that  owre  the  Brigs  of  Plyt  preside. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  4. 
But  chiefly,  in  their  hearts  with  Grace  divine  preside 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  tS. 
The  arch-fiend's  dearest,  darkest  powers. 

In  state  preside.       .  The  Hermit, 
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Pride 


Ye  powers  who  preside  o'er  the  wind  and  the  tide, 

S.  The  Son*  of  old  KiUU, 

Presided. 

Presided  o'er  the  Sons  of  light :  The  Farewell  To  SUj.'e  L„ 

Press. 

Coffins  stood  round,  like  open  presses.      Tarn  o*  Shanter,  ti. 

Press,  to.    And  yellow  Autumn  presses  near,      .S*.  Bonie  Bell. 

He  bade  me  on  you  press  this  one  word— ''Think  !" 

Prologue  at  Th,^  D.. 

That  press  the  soul,  or  wring  the  mind  with  anguish, 

Remorse.  A  Frag:, 

Deaf  as  my  friend,  he  sees  them  press.  Sketch.  New-  Yf^s  Day. 

Tell  them,  and  press  it  on  their  mind,  Wr.  in  Friart-Carse  H.. 

Pressed,  -*d,  Prest. 

Within  the  bush,  her  covert  nest 

A  little  linnet  fondly  prest,  .S*.  ^  Rosebud  by  my  t 

Her  sweet  balmy  lip  when  'tis  prest ; 

5".  Adovun  fvinding  Nith  t 

Or  haply,  prest  with  cares  and  woes, 

Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 

Have  a  big-belly'd  bottle  when  pressed  with  care  [v.A.28] 

S.  No  Churchman  am  1 1 

I'll  gn'asp  thy  waist  and  fondly  prest. 
Swear  how  I  love  thee  dearly ;         ^.  Now  westlin  winds  t 

The  springing  lilies  sweetly  press'd,  S.  On  a  bank  of /lowers  t 

The  cold  earth  with  thy  bloody  bosom  prest. 

On  seeing  wounded  Hare. 
An'  liquor  guid  to  fire  his  bluid. 
That's  prest  wi'  grief  an'  care :    .  Scotch  Drink.  Mott. 

Hard  upon  noble  Maggie  prest,  Tarn  o*  Shanter.  18. 

By  whim  inspir'd,  or  haply  prest  wi'care,  The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  3. 

And  aft  he's  prest,  and  aft  he  ca's  it  guid ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  11. 

While  here  I  wander,  prest  with  care,  ^.  The  Gloomy  Night  t 

When  round  the  Tinkler  prest  her.  The  folly  Beggars.  R.  VI. 

And  I,  I  wat.  Wi'  fainness  grat. 

While  in  his  grips  he  press'd  me.    .  .S".  The  tithermomf 

The  flow'rs  sprang  wanton  to  be  prest.     To  Mary  in  Heaven. 

Though  prest  with  care  and  sunk  in  woe, 

^.  To  thee,  lov'd Nithi 

Pressing. 

Still  pressing  onward,  red-wat-shod.  To  W.  Simpson. 

Accept  the  gift  a  friend  sincere 
Wad  on  thy  worth  be  pressin' :    .        .       V.s,  under  Grief. 

Presumption. 

Her  feeble  pulse  gies  strong  presumption 

Death  soon  will  end  her.    Letter  to  J.  Goudie. 

Pretence. 

Would  have  eat  her  dead  lord,  on  a  slender  pretence, 

Ep^.  on  Henpecked  Squirt. 

An'  hac  to  Learning  nae  pretence,  Ep.  to  J.  L — k^  Ap.  ist,  g. 

Ye  may  ha'e  some  pretence  to  bavins  and  sense, 
wr  people  wha  ken  ye  nae  better.       .   The  Kirk's  Alarm. 

Pretend. 

Nor  meikle  speech  pretend,      .        .  The  Election  Ballads.  I. 

Sir  Robert,  a  soldier,  no  speech  would  pretend,  The  Whistle,  g. 

PretendinflT.     Mark  maiden-innocence  a  prey 

To  love  pretending  snares,  A  Winter  Night.  8. 

Pretension.    Pretensions  rather  brassy.      The  Dean  of  Fac.. 

Pretty.     But  pretty  Peg,  my  dearie.         S.  As  I gaed  Mpby\ 

The  music  of  her  pretty  foot lb. 

0  dinna  think  my  pretty  pink, 

But  I  can  live  without  thee  :        .  .S".  Here's  to  thy  healthy  \ 

All  for  to  court  this  pretty  maid,     .  .   /Catharine  Jaffray. 

Her  pretty  ancle  is  a  spy,  .  S.  Saefleucen  t 

1  vow  it's  unco  pretty :    .        .        .  .  The  Ordination.  11. 

They  sip  the  scandal-potion  pretty ;  .    The  Tvna  Dogs.  33. 

Wha  by  Castalia's  wimplin  streamies,  ^ 

Lowp,  sing,  and  lave  your  pretty  limbies,    To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

It's  a  pitv  ane  sae  pretty 
Shoula  na  do  the  thing  they  can.  S.  Willyc  go  and  marry  t 

Prevailed. 

Th'  ungodly  o'er  the  just  prevailed. 
For  so  thou  hadst  appointed  ;  .        New  Psalmody. 

The  Caird  prevail'd — th'  unblushing  fair 

In  his  embraces  sunk ;         .       The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  VI I. 

Prevailing. 

Thy  power  is  all  prevailing !   .         The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

Hence,  Dempster's  truth-prevailing  tongue ;  rv.A.33] 

The  Vision.  D.  II.  6. 
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Prevent,    which  Pow'rs  above  prevent,   A  Ded.  toG.  H.,  16. 

And  O  may  Heaven  their  simple  lives  prevent 
From  Luxury's  contagion,  weak  and  vile  I 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  10. 

Prey.    Mark  maiden-innocence  a  prey 

To  love  pretending  snar«K,  A  Winter  Night.  8. 

For  prey,  a'  holes  an'  comers  try  in  ;  Add  to  the  DeiL  4. 

'  Yet  stops  me  o*  my  lawfu'  prey, 

Wi*  his  d-mn'd  dirt !  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  2g. 

That  heart  how  sunk,  a  prey  to  grief  and  care  ; 

El.  on  Miss  Bumet. 

Creature,  tho'  oft  the  prey  of  grief  and  sorrow, 
When  blest  to-day  unmindful  of  to-morrow. 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  3. 

There  keen  indignation  shall  dart  on  her  prey, 

Mottody,  on  a  Lady. 

now  a  prey  to  insulting  neglect,      .  .lb.  Epit. 

The  bird  that  chxum'd  his  summer  day. 

Is  now  the  cruel  fowler's  prey ;       .     S.  O  Lassie ,  art  thou  t 

And  then  you're  prey  for  Rob  Mossgiel.      S.  O  leave  novels  t 

Marking  you  his  prey  below,  On  scaring  Waterfowl. 

View  unsuspecting  Innocence  a  prey,  On  Death  of  R.  Dundas. 

Hapless  bird !  a  prey  the  surest 
lo  each  pirate  of  the  skies.  .        .        .  S.  Sensibility  \ 

The  devil  the  prey  will  despise.      The  Election  Ballads.  III. 

Thro'  fair,  thro'  foul,  they  urge  the  race, 

And  sicze  the  prey:  ToJ.S.,  18. 

Price.    Give  me  love  at  ony  price ;  .        .    .S".  Jockey  fou  f 

The  deil  a  ane  would  spier  your  price, 
Were  ye  as  poor  as  I S.O  Tibbie!\ 

An'  hardly,  in  a  winter  season, 

E'er  spier  her  [my  Muse's]  price.     Scotch  Drink.  14. 

Prick  the  louse  [a  term  of  contempt  for  a  tailor]. 

Gae  mind  your  seam,  ye  prick  the  louse, 

An'  jag  the  flae.  .    What  ails  ye  now  t 

Prickly. 

All  in  its  rude  and  prickly  bower,      ^.  O  bonie  was  yon  rosy  t 
Pride. 
That  day  ye  pranc'd  wi'  muckle  pride, 
When  ye  bure  hame  my  bonie  Bride ;   A  Gude  New-Year ^ 6. 

The  pride,  the  pleasure  o'  the  wood,      S.  A  Rosebud  by  my  t 

Architecture's  noble  pride        .  Add.  to  Edinburgh.  2. 

"  Ye  might  hae  seen  me  in  my  pride.  As  on  the  banks  t 

Through  gentle  showers,  the  laughing  flowers 

In  double  pride  were  gay.    .  .    S.  But  lately  seen  t 

The  pride  of  her  kindred  the  heroine  grew  ;        5".  Caledonia. 

But  what  avails  the  pride  of  art,  ^ 

When  wastes  the  soul  with  anguish?  S.  Could  aught  of  song  i 

the  pride  of  the  spring  in  the  Craigie-bum  wood, 

S.  Craigie-bum  Wood. 

In  vain  ye  flaunt  in  summer's  pride,  ye  groves ; 

El.  on  Miss  Bumet. 

Princes  whose  cumb'rous  pride  was  all  their  worth,       .       lb. 

We  saw  thee  shine  in  youth  and  beauty's  pride,     .  lb. 

There's  naething  here  but  Highland  pride, 

Ep.  on  being  neglected  at  In.  Inn. 
But  hanker  and  canker,  ^ 
To  see  their  cursed  pride Ep.  to  Davie. 

Jenny,  my  Pegasean  pride  !    .        .       .     Ep.  to  H.  Parker. 

'  Wi'  cits  nor  lairds  I  wadna  shift, 

*  In  a'  their  pride  I '     Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  21st ^  13. 

Whose  verse  in  manhood's  pride  sublimely  flows. 

Yet  vilest  reptiles  in  their  begging  prose,  kp.  to  R.  Graham.S. 

The  dauntless  heart  that  fear'd  no  human  Pride  ; 

Epit.  for  Anther's  Father. 

So  fell  the  pride  of  all  my  hopes,       S.  Fate  gave  the  word,  f 

Some  [nits]  start  awa,  wi  saucy  pride,    .        .    Halloween.  7. 

The  verdure  and  pride  of  the  garden  and  lawn. 

S.  How  pleasant  the  banks  f 

"  His  country's  pride,  his  country's  stay : 

Lament  for  Glencaim. 

The  pride  of  my  bosom,  my  Marjr's  no  more. 

Lament,  on  leaving  Nat.  Land. 

My  pride  and  my  darling  to  be  ?    .  5'.  Leezie  Lindsay. 

A  haughty  lordling's  pride;  Man  was  made  to  mourn.  3. 

But  when  compar'd  with  real  passion, 
Poor  is  all  that  princely  pride.  S.  Mark  yonder  Pomp  f 

To  quell  the  Wicked's  pride  ;  .        .         New  Psalmody. 

Its  [the  warld's]  pride,  and  a'  the  lave  o't ;  S.  Opoortith  cauldi 

The  Muse  was  a'  that  he  took  pride  in. 

On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.  /. 
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Primrose 


Again  the  dome,  in  pristine  pride, 
Lifts  high  its  roof  and  arches  wide, 


On  Lincluden, 


The  pride  of  all  the  flowery  scene, 

^.  On  Ctssncck  banks  ^  Sett  I. 

The  gentle  pride,  the  lordly  state,         On  dining  with  Doer. 

The  feint  a  pride,  nae  pride  had  he,        .        ...      lb. 

Plumes  himself  in  Freedom's  pride.    On  scaring  Waitr/owl. 

**  Low  lies  the  heart  that  swelKd  with  honest  pride ! 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 

Wi*  braw  new  branks  in  mickle  pride.  On  W.  Chalmers, 

With  grateful  pride  we  own  your  many  favors  : 

Prologue t  at  Th.,  D.. 

Then  Anna  comes  in,  the  pride  o*  her  kin, 

Ronalds  o/Bennals. 

Though  I  canna  ride  in  weel-booted  pride,     .        .        .       lb. 

In  pride  of  beauty's  light ;      .  .      S.  Sleep' st  thon,  t 

a'  the  pride  of  Spring's  return  S.  Sweet/as  the  eve  f 

The  pride  of  the  place  and  its  neighbourhood  a' ; 

The  Belles  o/Mauchline. 

Conceited  gowk !  pufTd  up  wi'  windy  pride ! 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  7. 
Yet  I  hae  seen  him  on  a  day 
The  pride  of  a'  the  parishen.  .       5*.  The  cardin  ot. 

Oh  wha  wad  leave  this  humble  state 

For  a'  the  pride  of  a'  the  great  ?    5.  The  Contented  Cottager. 

With  honest  pride,  I  scorn  each  selfish  end, 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night. 

The  big  ha'-Bible,  ance  his  Father's  pride  :   .        .         lb.  12. 

Compar'd  with  this,  how  poor  Religion's  pride, 
In  all  the  pomp  of  method,  and  of  art,  .         lb.  if. 

And  decks  the  lily  fair  in  flow'ry  pride,  ...         lb.  i8. 

Who  dar'd  to,  nobly,  stem  tyrannic  pride,       .  lb.  21. 

Than  a'  the  pride  that  loads  the  tide,       5".  The  day  returns  t 

A  dame  wi'  pride  eneugh,       .       .  Th*  Election  BeUlads.  I. 

And  she  spak  up  wi'  pride, lb. 

Nor  from  the  scat  of  scornful  Pride 
Casts  forth  his  eyes  abroad,  The  ist  Psalm. 

In  beauty's  pride  array'd  ;        .  The  ist  6  V.s  o/goth  Ps. 

Her  plumage  outlustred  the  pride  o'  the  spring, 

S.  The  heather  was  blooming  \ 

lust  and  pride.  The  arch-fiend's  dearest,  darkest  powers, 

The  Hermit 
The  pith  of  sense,  and  pride  of  worth. 
Are  higher  ranks  than  a'  that.  S.  The  Honest  Man. 

In  flaming  summer-pride.  The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

ance  whan  in  my  wooing  pride        .        .  The  Inventory. 

Irvine  side,  Ir\'ine  side,  wi'  your  turkey-cock  pride. 

The  Kirk's  Alartn. 
Must  I  see  thee,  my  youthful  pride. 

Thus  brought  so  very  low !  S.  The  sun  he  is  sunk  t 

And  now  she  sees  wi'  pride,  man, 

How  weel  it  buds  and  blossoms  there.      The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

The  fient  a  pride  na  pride  had  be,  .  The  Twa  Dogs. 

The  prattling  things  are  just  their  pride,  .         lb.  fj. 

And  some,  the  pride  of  Cot  la's  plains, 

Become  thy  friends.        The  Vision.  D.  II.  t8. 

The  noisy  domicile  of  pedant  pride ;      .        .        The  Vowels. 

I  sing  of  a  Whistle,  the  pride  of  the  North,  .       The  Whistle. 

The  flowrer  and  pride  of  a'  the  glen ;       5*.  There  was  a  lass  t 

By  human  pride  or  cunning  driv'n 

To  Mis'ry's  brink,    .      To  a  Mountain-Daisy. 

In  naked  feeling,  and  in  aching  pride, 

He  bears  the  unbroken  blast  from  every  side  : 

To  R.  G.  of  F.,3. 

Whase  greed,  revenge,  an'  pride  disgraces 

Waur  nor  their  nonsense.  To  Rev.  J.  M*Math. 

Not  the  bee  upon  the  blossom, 
In  the  pride  of  sunny  noon ;         .       .S*.  Turn  again^  thou  t 

Then  pride  might  climb  the  slipp'ry  steep ; 

S.  Twas  even — the  dewy  t 

My  joy,  my  pride,  my  Hoggie  !      .    ^S".  What  will  I  do  gin  t 

Proclsdm  it  the  pride  of  the  year.    .    S.  Where  are  the  joys  f 

to  me  more  dear,  Than  all  the  pride  of  May :  Winter. 

The  Tay  meandering  sweet  in  infant  pride, 

Wr.  in  Kenmere  Inn. 

Young  Jamie,  pride  of  a*  the  plain,  S.  Young  Jamie  \ 

Pride,  to.    That  purity  ye  pride  in,       Add.  to  Unco  Guid  S- 

Nae  wonder  that  it  pride  him  !  .  .  The  Holy  Fair.  J  J. 
Prideftl'.    Mall's  nit  lap  out,  wi'  pridefu'  fling,  Halloween,  g. 

Some  rascal's  pridefu'  greed  to  quench.      The  Tiva  Dogs.  2t. 


Prie  [to  taste]. 

And  ither  some  will  prie  their  mou,  S.  John^  come  kiss. 

Ppie'd,  Pree*d  [tasted]. 

Rob,  stownlins,  prie'd  her  bonie  mou,    .        .  Halloween.  10. 

Vot  ay  he  pree'd  the  lassies  mou,    .    S.  The  Taylor  he  cam  f 

Prief  [proof].     For  ne'er  a  bosom  5ret  was  prief 

Against  your  arts.         To/.S. 
I  see  thy  life  is  stuff  o'  prief, 

Scarce  quite  half  worn.    .         To  Terraugkty. 

Priest. 

As  a'  the  priests  had  seen  me  get  thee  Add.  to  Illegit.  Child. 

Where'er  'that  place  be  priests  ca'  hell. 

Add.  to  the  Toothache. 

And  ance  she  bore  a  priest ;     .        .El.  on  Peg  Nicholson. 

And  the  priest  he  rode  her  ssur: lb. 

Eve's  bonie  squad  priests  wyte  them  sheerly 

Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan,  g. 

Frae  G-d's  ain  priests  the  people's  hearts 

He  steals  awa'.  Holy  Willie's  Prayer,  tt. 

Nay,  what  are  Priests?  those  seeming  godly  wisemen  : 

Lns  on  Window,  K*s  Arms. 
The  Priest  he  was  oxter'd,  the  Clerk  he  was  carried, 

^S".  O  ken  ye  what  Megi 
Nay  been  bitch-fou  'mang  godly  priests. 

On  dining  with  Doer. 
The  priest  o'  the  parish  fell  in  anither  [fever].     S.  Scroggam. 

Three  priests*  hearts,  rotten,  black  as  muck. 

Lay  stinking,  vile,  in  every  neuk.  [v.  A.  16]    Tatn  d  Shanter. 

Churches  built  to  please  the  Priest. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VIII. 

They'll  talk  o'  patronage  an'  priests, 

Wi*  kindling  fury  i'  their  breasts,    .        .    The  Twa  Dogs.  iS. 

The  priest  and  hedgehog  in  their  robes  are  snug. 

ToR.G.  ofF.. 
Than  mony  scores  as  guid's  the  priest 

Wha  sae  abus't  him.  To  Rev.  J.  APMatk. 

And  the  Priest  shall  say.  Amen.      J".  Will  ye  go  and  marry  f 

Priesthood.    As  for  your  Priesthood,  I  shall  say  but  little. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  10. 
Whose  holy  priesthood  nane  can  stain, 
For  wha  can  dye  the  black  ?  The  Election  Ballads.  V. 

Priestie  [dim.  of  priest]. 

Some  mim-mou'd  pouthered  priestie,  On  W.  Chalmers. 

Priest-like.    The  priest-like  Father  reads  the  sacred  page, 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  14. 
Priest-rid. 

And  much  oppressed  and  bruised  she  was ; 
As  priest-rid  cattle  are.         .  El.  on  Peg  Nicholson. 

Priest-skelping  [priest-slapping]. 

Poet  Bums,  Poet  Bums,  wi'  your  priest-skelpine  tums, 

Tne  Kirk's  Alarm. 
Prig.    And  faith  I  agree  with  th'  old  prig  to  a  hair ; 

S.  No  Churchman  am  1 1 

Prig,  to  [to  entreat]. 

ni  ne'er  prig  for  red  or  while ;       .  .  S.  Jockey  fou  J 

Priggin  [haggling]. 

Men  wha  grew  wise  priggin  owre  hops  an'  raisins. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  to. 

Prime.     My  barmie  noddle's  working  prime,  .         To  J.  S.,  4. 

Prime,  s.    Has  thy  Prime  unheeded  past  ?      .    Blue  Bonnets. 

Thou  golden  time  o'  youthful  prime,       .    ^.  But  lately  seen\ 

"  Fall  in  bold  manhood's  hardy  prime !  Lament  for  Glencaim. 

Thy  glorious,  youthful  prime !    Man  was  made  to  Mourn.  4. 

Look  not  alone  on  youthful  Prime,         .        ...       lb. 

It  ne'er  should  flourish  to  its  prime,  The  Tree  of  Liberty, 

How  I  had  spent  my  youthfu'  prime. 

An'  done  nae-thmg.  The  Vision.  D.  I.  4. 

And  the  thyme  it  is  wither'd,  and  rue  is  in  prime,  [re."] 

S.  There  liv'd  ance  a  carle  t 

And  you,  tho'  scarce  in  maiden  prime. 
Are  so  much  nearer  Heav'n.     To  Miss  Z-.,  with  **  BeatHe." 

Primrose. 

Where  wild  in  the  woodlands  the  primroses  blow ; 

S.  Afton  WeUer. 

The  primrose  banks  how  fair ;  S.  Behold^  my  love^^ 

The  haunt  o'  Spring's  the  primrose-brae, 

S.  By  Allan  stnamf 

The  primrose  down  the  brae  ;  Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots. 

The  snaw-drap  and  primrose  our  woodlands  adorn, 

S.  My  Nasals  Awa. 

The  primrose  I  will  pu',  the  firstling  o'  the  year,  5".  The  Paste. 
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The  primroses  blow  in  the  devrs  of  the  morning, 

S.  ThesmaUlnrds\ 
Prlmsie  [demure,  ppecise]. 

Was  brunt  wi'  primsie  Mallie  ;         .        .        .   HalUruten.  g. 

Prince*    Princes  whose  cumb'rous  pride  was  all  their  worth, 

El.  OH  Miss  Burnet. 
The  news  o*  princes,  dukes  and  earls. 
Pimps,  sharpers,  bawds  and  opera-girls ;  Kind  Sir,  fvi  readi 

Her  smile's  a  gift  frae  'boon  the  lift. 
That  maks  us  mair  than  princes ;        .     S.  Lmttly  Davies. 

among  the  princes  chief  In  our  Jerusalem,      New  Pstdmody. 

Princes  and  lords  are  but  the  breath  of  kings, 

The  CoiUf's  Sat.  Nigkt.  tg. 
Here's  an  honest  conscience 
Might  a  prince  adorn  ;  .        .       The  Election  Ballads.  IV. 

And  Burke  shall  sing,  O  prince,  arise  I  .  .       lb.  VI. 

A  prince  can  make  a  belted  knight, 
A  marquis,  duke,  and  a'  that ;     .         5*.  The  Honest  Man. 

Princely.    The  princely  revel  may  survey 

Our  rustic  dance  wi  scorn ;  S.  Behold,  my  loffe%\ 

But  when  compared  with  real  passion, 
Poor  is  all  that  princely  pride.     .  S.  Marh  yonder  Pomp  t 

And  a  town  of  fame  whose  princely  name 
Should  grace  the  Lass  of  Albany. 

5*.  The  bonie  Lass  of  Albany. 

And  whose  that  generous  princely  mien       V.s  below  Picture. 

Printed*    Said,  nothing  like  his  works  was  ever  printed ; 

Add.  sp.  by  Fontenelle. 

Prison. 

But  I,  the  Queen  of  a'  Scotland, 
Maun  lie  in  prison  Strang.    .        Lament  of  Mary  (^f  Scots. 

A  prison  built  by  kings,  man,  .         The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

Prisoner. 

But  a  royal  ghaist  wha  ance  was  cas'd 
A  prisoner  aughteen  year  awa,  S.  Amang  the  trees  f 

Pristine*    the  dome,  in  pristine  pride,     .        .  On  Lincluden. 

Private.    Seek  not  the  proofs  in  private  life  to  find  ; 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham,  s. 

And  private  was  the  chamber :  S.  O  May  thy  mom  \ 

Nor  even  the  man  in  private  life  forgot : 

Prologue,  sp.  by  Woods. 
They  lay  aside  their  private  cares, 
To  mind  the  Kirk  and  State  affairs ;  The  Twa  Dogs.  i8. 

May  bliss  domestic  smooth  his  private  path  ;  To  R.  G.  qfF.,  g. 

PrivUedge.     But  for  the  glorious  priviledge 

Of  being  independant.  Ep.  to  Young  Friend.  7. 

Prize. 

Life  ne'er  exulted  in  so  rich  a  prize.  El.  on  Miss  Bumet. 

Wha  mak  the  Whisky  slells  their  prize  I        Scotch  Drink.  20. 

There,  welcome,  win  and  wear  the  prize,  S.  Talk  not  of  Love  f 

I  wish  you  luck  o'  the  prize,  man.    i*.  The  deil  camfiddUti  t 

"Before  I  surrender  so  glorious  a  prize,  The  Whistle.  8. 

Said,  toss  down  the  Whistle,  the  prize  of  the  field,  lb.  g. 

But  glory  b  the  sodger's  prize,  .S".  When  wild  War's  f 

To  Beauty  what  man  but  maun  yield  him  a  prize, 

6*.  Von  wild  mossy  mountains  i 

Prize*  to.     How  cruel  are  the  parents 

Who  riches  only  prize,         .  JT.  How  cruel  t 

Let  her  lo'e  nae  man  but  me  ; 

That's  the  tocher  gude  I  prize,  .  S.  Jockey  fou  t 

Prizing*     Beyond  what  fancy  e'er  refin'd 
The  voice  of  Nature  prizing. 

6".  Could  aught  o/song\ 

Problem*    All  in  all  he's  a  problem  must  puzzle  the  Devil. 

Frag.,  inscr.  to  Fox. 

Proceed.     Heard'st  thou  that  groan — proceed  no  further, 

Epig.  on  E.'s  "  Martial." 

For  shame!  gie  o'er — proceed  no  further  V.  on  Nat.  Thanks.. 

Procession. 

To  hold  our  grand  procession ;  .    Toa  Medical  Gent. 

Proclaim.    While  Scotia,  with  exulting  tear. 

Proclaims  that  Thomson  was  her  son. 

Add.  to  Shade  of  Thomson. 

Now  he  [Death]  proclaims,  wi*  tout  o'  trumpet, 

Tam  Samson's  dead  I     Tom  Samsons  El.^  to. 

No,  no !  the  bees,  humming  round  the  gav  roses. 
Proclaim  it  the  pride  of  the  year.      o.  Where  are  the  joys  t 

Proclaimed. 

'Till  too,  too  soon  the  glowing  west 
Proclaim'd  the  speed  of  winged  day.     To  Mary  in  Heaven. 

Procure* 

Go,  for  yoursel  procure  renown,  S.  Highland  Laddie. 


Prodigal. 

O  Man  !  while  in  thy  early  years, 
How  prodigal  of  tmie !         .   Man  was  made  to  Mourn.  4. 

your  fathers,  prodigal  of  life,  [v.  A.  13]    .        .  Scots  Prologue. 

For  prodi|[al  thoughtless  bestowing. 
His  merit  had  won  him  respect.  The  Election  Ballads.  III. 

Prodigious* 

But  oh !  prodi^ous  to  reflect, 

A  Towmont,  Surs,  is  gane  to  wreck  !  El.  on  Year  17S8. 

Produce* 

Where  are  the  Muses  fled,  that  should  produce 
A  drama  worthy  of  the  name  of  Bruce  ?        Scots  Prologue. 

While  quacks  of  state  must  each  produce  his  plan. 

The  Rights  of  Woman. 

"  Shall  heroes  and  patriots  ever  produce :      The  Whistle.  18. 

ProflBLne. 

While  deil  a  hair  yoursel  ye're  better, 

But  mair  profane.    .       Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap,. 

Profess* 

Would  I  could  guess,  I  do  profess,     S.  The  Joyful  Widower. 

Profession.    We've  got  frae  a'  professions,  sorte,  an*  ranks : 

Scots  Prologue. 

But  I  am  a  fool  by  professiozL         The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  III. 

V  the  way  of  our  profession.  .  .    To  a  Medical  Gent. 

Proffer.    A  weel-stocked  mailin,  himsel'  for  the  laird. 
And  marriage  aff-hand,  were  his  proffers : 

S.  Last  May  a  braw  wooerf 

Your  proffer  o'  love's  an  airle>penny, 

.S.  O  meikle  thinks  my  love  t 

Proffer,  to.    And  proffer  up  to  Heaven  the  warm  request. 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night.  t8. 

Profound.   A  head  for  thought  profound  and  clear,  unmatched : 

Extern,  on  W.  Smellie. 


lost  in  thought  profound. 


.    On  Lincltulen, 


Progeny.    Or^  Moses  bade  eternal  warfare  wage. 
With  Amalek's  ungracious  progeny; 

The  Cottet'sSai.  Night.  14. 

Progress*    Matron  [Summer]  oft,  delighted,  stops  to  trace 
The  progress  of  the  spiky  blade. 

Add.  to  Shade  of  Thomson. 

What  aspects  old  Time  in  his  progress  has  worn  ; 

i*.  The  lazy  mist  \ 

Prcject. 

as  the  boughs  all  temptingly  project,    Add.  sp.  by  Fontenelle. 

Prologue*    A  Prologue,  Epilogue,  or  some  such  matter, 

"T would  vamp  my  oill,  Add.  sp.  by  Fontenelle. 

And  last,  my  prologue-business  slily  hinted.  lb. 

Prolong. 

Whose  tones  the  echoing  aisles  prolong ;  On  Lincluden. 

Promise.     But  Foorsday,  Sir,  my  promise  leal. 

Expect  me  o'  your  party,  .        .        .         To  — . 

Promise,  to. 

.\n'  if  she  promise  auld  or  young  To  tok  their  part, 
Tho'  by  the  neck  she  should  be  strung  She'll  no  desert. 

The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer,  22. 

Fain  promiise  never  more  to  disobey ;     .        Why  am  I  loth  f 

Promised  -'d.    And  by  that  life,  I'm  promised  mair  o't. 

Friend  of  the  poet  t  P.S. 

She  [Fortune]  promis'd  fair,  and  perform'd  but  ill ; 

S.I  dreamed  I  lay  \ 
She  has  promis'd  right  soon  to  be  mine. 

S.  My  love*s  a  winsome  t 

Robin  promis'd  me  A'  my  winter  vittle ; 

S.  Robin  shure  in  hairtt. 

The  promis'd  Father's  tender  name ;  The  Lament.  3. 

She  promis'd  fair  and  perform'd  but  ill ; 

S.  Tho.  fickle  Fortune  \ 
An'  lea'e  us  nought  but  grief  an*  pain, 

^r  promis'd  joy !    .        .        .       Toa  Mouse. 

Prone.    Prone  to  enjoy  each  pleasure  riches  give, 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  3. 

Prone  down  the  rock  the  whitening  sheet  descends, 

Wr.byFaUofFyers. 

Prone-descending. 

Or  find  a  sheltering,  safe  retreat, 
From  prone-descending  showers.  The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

Pronounce* 

But  [Judges]  of  meet,  or  unmeet,  in  a  fabrick  complete, 
I'll  boldly  pronounce  they  (reviewers]  are  none.  Sir. 

To  Capt.  Riddel. 
Pronounced* 

And  heard  great  Bab'lon's  doom  pronounc'd  by  Heavto's 
command. ....     The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  ij. 
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Proof.    Let  time  male  proof;    .      Ep,  to  J.  L—k^  Ap.  iist^  7. 

Seek  not  the  proofs  in  private  life  to  find ; 

Ep.  to  R,  Grakam.S' 

Who  is  proof  to  thy  personal  converse  and  wit, 
Is  proof  to  all  other  temptation.  .        .  Extern.^  To  Mr.  S. 

And  ev'ry  time  has  added  proofs, 
That  Man  was  made  to  mourn.    Man  was  mcuU  to  Mourn. 

Proof  o'  shot  to  Birth  or  Money,     .  S.  Swettest  May  t 

Wha's  honour  is  proof  to  the  storm ;  The  EUction  Ballads.  III. 

That  I,  henceforth,  would  be  rhyme-proof  The  Vision.  D.  1.6. 

Quo'  scho  wha  lives  will  see  the  proof,     5".  There  was  a  lad  f 

Prop. 

Prop  of  my  dearest  hopes/or  future  times.  Epito  R.  GrahatK.j. 

Prop,  to. 

But  build  a  castle  on  his  head, 
His  scull  will  prop  it  under.  .  Epig^.  on  a  Coxcomb. 

Lang  may  she  [Coila]  stand  to  prop  the  land,  Natures  Law. 


Their  honour'd  native  land  !       The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 


Spnng,  like  their  fathers,  up  to  prop 
honour'd  native  land  !       Th 

Proper. 

But  I  maturely  thought  it  proper,  .  A  Ded.  to  G.H.^  12. 

after  proper  purpose  of  amendment,         .  Remorse.  A  Frag.. 

In  Tarbolton,  ye  ken,  there  are  proper  young  men. 
And  proper  young  lasses  and  a',  man  ;  Ronalds  of  Bemuds. 

To  proper  young  men,  he'll  clink  in  the  hand 
Crowd  guineas  a  hunder  or  twa,  man.  .        .        .       lb. 

In  Mauchline  there  dwells  six  proper  young  belles, 

The  Belles  of  Mauchline. 

And  still  my  delight  is  in  proper  youns  men : 

The  Jolly  Begiars.  S.  II. 

Come,  let  a  proper  text  be  read,      .        .    The  Ordination.  4. 

Property.    Looks  o'er  proud  Property,  extended  wide ; 

A  Winter  Night.  8. 
Prophane. 

Yet  ne'er  with  Wits  prophane  to  range. 
Be  complaisance  extended ;  .        .  Ep.  to  Young  Friend,  g. 

Prophesied.     She  prophesied  that  late  or  soon, 

Thou  would  be  found  deep  drown'd  in  Doon  ; 

Tatn  o'  Shanter.  3. 

Prophet.     Next  uprose  our  Bard,  like  a  prophet  in  drink  : 

The  Whistle.  17. 

Propitious.     Propitious  Powers  screen'd  the  young  flow'rs, 

Nature's  Law. 

Fair  on  Isabella's  mom 
The  sun  propitious  smil'd ;    ....    Sadthytale,^ 

This  day's  propitious  to  be  wise  in.      Sketch.  New-Yrs  Day. 

Propless.    Pitying  the  propless  climber  of  mankind, 

Ep.  to  R.  Graha$n.  4. 

Propone  [lay  down,  propose]. 

I,  for  their  thoughtless,  careless  sakes 
Would  here  propone  defences.  Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  2. 

Proportion. 

With  nae  proportion  wanting,  S.  As  I gaed  upby\ 

Her  pretty  ancle  is  a  spy. 
Betraying  lair  proportion,     .        .        .         S.  Saefleucen  f 

An'  ay  the  less  they  hae  to  sturt  them, 

In  like  proportion,  less  will  htut  them.       The  Twa  Dogs,  ag. 

Which  I  in  just  proportion  have  abused  .     Tragic  Frag. 

Propose. 

And  say, '  How  can  you  e'er  propose, 

*  You  wha  ken  hardly  verse  frae  prose, 

*  To  miak  a  sang  ? '    Ep.  to  J.  L — *,  Ap.  ist^  to. 

Propriety. 

Propriety's  cold,  cautious  rules 

Warm  Fervour  may  o'erlook ;  Rusticity's  ungainly  t 

Propt.    Was  timmer-propt  for  thrawin  :  Halloween.  23. 

Prosaic.    An'  scriechan  out  prosaic  verse, 

An'  like  to  brust  I  The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

A  creeping  cauld  prosaic  fog  .  .        To  Miss  Ferrier. 

Prose.    Wad  ding  a'  Lallan  tongue,  or  Erse, 

In  Prose  or  Rhyme.     Add.to  the  Deil.  ig. 

Whom  Prose  has  turned  out  of  doors,  Ep.  on  E.'s  ''Martied.'^ 

A  land  unknown  to  Prose  or  Rhyme ;  Ep.  to  If.  Parker. 

A  land  that  prose  did  never  view  it, 

Except  when  drunk  he  stacher't  thro'  it ;  .       ,      lb. 

*  You  wha  ken  hardly  verse  frae  prose, 

Ep.  to  J.  L—kt  Ap.  ist,  to. 

In  rhyme  or  prose  or  baith  thegither,  /^.,  Ap.  2tst^  7. 

Yet  vilest  reptiles  in  their  begging  prose.  Ep.  to  R.  Graham,  j. 

Now,  by  the  Powers  o'  Verse  and  Prose  I 

On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 


Lament  in  rhyme,  lament  in  prose,  Poor  Mailie's  El.. 

With  all  the  venal  soul  of  dedicating  Prose  ?  The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

What  verse  can  sing,  what  prose  narrate. 

The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

Sworn  foe  to  sorrow,  care,  and  prose, 

I  rhyme  away.  .        .  To/.  S.^  2J. 

Prose*  to.    *  An'  if  ye  winna  mak  it  clink. 

•  By  Jove  I'll  prose  it ! '  Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  itst.  6. 

Prose-folk,    tho'  dull  prose-folk,  latin  splatter  In  logic  tiddle. 

To  W.  Simpson.  P.S. 

Prospect. 

I,  listless,  yet  restless, 
Find  every  prospect  vain.    .        .    Despondency^  an  Ode.  2. 

Wi*  a'  this  care  and  a'  this  grief. 

And  snia',  sma  prospect  of  relief,  Ep.  to  H.  Parker. 

I  backward  cast  my  e'e,  On  prospects  drear!         To  a  Mouse. 

Prosperous. 

Then  may  heaven  with  prosperous  gales. 

Fill  my  sailor's  welcome  sails,       S.  How  can  my  poor  heart  t 

The  prosperous  man  is  asleep, 

Nor  nearshow  the  whirlwinds  sweep ;  S.  The  sun  he  is  suMk\ 

Prostrate.     Let  the  blast  sweep  o'er  the  valley, 

See  it  prostrate  on  the  clay  1       i".  Sensibility  f 

Protect.     May  prudence  protect  her  [liberty]  frae  evil  ! 

S.  Here's  a  health  to  them  t 

Guardian  angels !  O  protect  her.    .        .  S.  Highland  Mary. 

May  heaven  protect  my  bonie  Scots  Laddie, 

S.  O  whare  did  ye  get  t 

Protect  thee  frae  the  driving  shower,  On  Birth  ofPosth,  Child. 

Protect  and  guard  the  mother  plant,      ....       lb. 

And  trust,  the  Universal  Plan 

Will  all  protect.  The  Vision  D.  II.  21. 

Your  impudence  protects  you  sairly  :     .  To  a  Louse. 

Protected. 

A  fig  for  those  by  law  protected  !  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VIII. 

Protection. 

Adieu,  mv  Liege  !^  may  Freedom  geek 
Beneath  your  high  protection  ;    .  .A  Dream.  8. 

Powers  celestial  whose  protection 
Ever  guards  the  virtuous  fair,  .  ^.  Highland  Mary. 

Fancies  that  our  guid  Brugh  denies  protection. 

The  Brigs  (if  Ayr.  8. 
'Twas  noble.  Sir :  'twas  like  yoursel. 
To  grant  your  high  protection  :   .        .To  Mr.  M*Adam. 

Protest. 

Ay  vow  and  protest  that  ye  carena  for  me,     .  .S".  O  whistle,  t 

Proud,    owre  proud  to  snool,    .        .        .         A  Bards  Epit. 

Looks  o'er  proud  Property,  extended  wide;  A  Winter  Night.  8. 

I  should  be  proud  to  meet  you  there; 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  tst^  t8. 

But  take  it  [fortune's  road]  like  the  unbacked  filly. 

Proud  o*  her  speed.  .  Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan. 

Ye  may  be  proud, 
That  sic  a  couple  fate  allows  ye       ...        .         lb.  tj. 

In  the  field  of  proud  honour,  our  swords  in  our  hands, 

S.  Farewell,  thou  fair  day  f 

Lest  he  owre  high  and  proud  shou'd  turn. 

Holy  Willie's  Prayer,  g. 

England,  triumphant,  display  her  proud  rose  ; 

5*.  How  pleasant  the  banks  t 

Were  I  a  Baron  proud  and  high,       .S.  Montgomerie's  Peggy. 

saucy  quean  That  looks  sae  proud  and  high.     S.  O  Tibbie  !  t 

Wi'  his  proud,  independant  stomach. 

On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  WJ. 

Man,  your  proud  usurping  foe,        .   On  scaring  Water-fowl. 

My  stomach's  as  proud  as  them  a',  man.  Ronalds  qf  Bettsusls. 

See  approach  proud  Edward's  power,       J  Scots,  wha  hde  t 

Lay  the  proud  usurpers  low lb. 

An'  tho'  fu'  fottghten  sair  eneugh, 
Yet  unco  proud  to  learn.  The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwife. 

Or  proud  imperial  purple lb. 

Proud  o'  the  height  o'  some  bit  halMang  tree : 

The  Brigs  qfAyr. 

Their  sweet-scented  woodlands  that  skirt  the  Pfoud  palace, 

S.  Their  groves^ 

We'll  a'  be  proud  o'  Robin.     .  S.  There  was  a  lad  f 

Wi'  screw'd  up,  grace-proud  faces ;  The  Holy  Fair.  to. 

For  me  I  would  be  mair  than  proud 
To  share  the  mercies  wi'  you.  .Ton  Medicesi  Gout. 

Y«  ken  yoursels  my  heart  right  proud  is,     To  Dr.  Blmcklock. 
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I  trow  it  made  me  proud ;       .        .        .      7>  Mr,  M*Adam. 
Their  sighan,  cantan,  grace-proud  faces,  To  Rev.  /.  ATMaih, 

Life's  proud  summits  wouldst  thou  scale? 

IVr.  in  Friars^aru  H. 
Proud-nodding. 

Contending  with  Billy  for  proud-nodding  laurels. 

Fragmtnt^  inscr.  io  Fox. 

Prouder. 

Now  prouder  still,  Maria's  temples  press.         Ep./r.  Etopus. 

And  prouder  than  a  belted  knight, 
I'd  be  my  Jeanie's  lover.  S.  When  first  I  taw  t 

Proudest.     Blest  Highland  bonnet !  Once  my  proudest  dress, 

Ep./r.  Esopus. 

Deserves  the  proudest  wreath  departed  heroes  claim. 

Fragment  of  Ode. 

Crushing  the  despot's  proudest  bearing,  Liberty. 

Prepar'd  power's  proudest  frown  to  brave,   Poet.  Inscription, 

Proudly.    The  pow'rs  you  proudly  own  ?  A  Winter  Night.  Q. 

That  proudly  cock  your  cresting  cairns ; 

ELonCapt.M.H.,3. 

The  Thames  flows  proudly  to  the  sea,  .S.  The  Banhs  o/Nith, 

Prove.    And  who  wou'd  to  Liberty  e'er  prove  disloyal. 
May  his  son  be  a  hangman,  and  ne  his  first  trial. 

At  Meet.  o/D.  Volunteers, 

I'll  prove  it  from  Euclid  as  clear  as  the  sun  :  S.  Caledonia.  6. 

And  quotes  thy  treacheries  to  prove  it  true  ?    Ep./r.  Esopus^ 

To  prove  our  loyal  truth— we  can  no  more ;   .    /"«»/;  o/Ode. 

Thy  goodness  constantly  we  prove,  Grace  a/ter  Dinner. 

They  may  prove  as  bad  as  I  am.     .  S.  Here's  to  thy  health^\ 

Tho'  thou  hast  been  false,  I'll  ever  prove  true, 

5*.  Oh^  open  the  door.f 

He'll  prove  you  fully.  On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

Nac  ferlie  'tis  tho'  fickle  she  prove,    S.  She's /air  and/auu  ♦ 

But  Friendship's  pure  and  lasting  joys 
My  heart  was  form'd  to  prove  :    .        S.  Talk  not  o/Love  t 

Right.  Sir!  your  text  I'll  prove  it  true,   .        .        .   The  Calf. 

'*  Should  ever  prove  your  sp'ritual  foe,    .    What  ails  ye  now  t 

Proved,  -'d.    She  [Nature]  prov'd  to  be  no  journey-work, 

5*.  John  Anderson,\ 

1  found  that  old  Solomon  proved  it  fair,  No  Churchman  ant /^ 

'Twas  then  I  prov'd  false  to  my  Sodger  laddie. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  //. 

Your  faith  proved  so  loyal,  in  hot  bloody  trial, 

S.  The  small  birds  rejoice  t 

O  Love  thou  hast  sorrows,  and  sair  have  I  prov'd  ; 

S.  Wae  is  my  heart  t 
Proven. 

Has  proven  to  its  [the  Kirk's]  ruin  :       .    The  Ordination,  8. 

Proverb.     In  his  sly,  dry,  sententious,  proverb  way  ! 

Prologue^  at  Th.,  D.. 

Proverb'd.   Unlike  sage  proverb'd  wisdom's  hard  wrung  boon. 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham,  j. 
Will  time,  amus'd  with  proverb'd  lore. 
Add  to  our  date  one  minute  more  ?      Sketch,  New-Vt's  Day. 

Proveses  [Provosts]. 

Ye  worthy  Proveses,  an'  mony  a  Bailie, 
Wha  in  the  paths  o'  righteousness  did  toil  ay  ; 

The  Brigs  (/Ayr.  g. 

Provide. 

O  Thou,  who  kindly  dost  provide 
For  every  creature's  want !  .        .A  Grace  be/ore  Dinner. 

Would,  in  the  way  His  Wisdom  sees  the  best, 
For  them  and  for  their  little  ones  provide ; 

Tfu  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  i8. 

Provided. 

Then  chance  and  fortune  are  sae  guided, 

They're  ay  in  less  or  mair  provid^ ;  The  Tumi  Dogs.  i6. 

Providence. 

If  Providence  has  sent  me  here, 
'Twas  surely  in  an  anger.  Ep.  on  being  neglected  at  In.  Inn. 

Province. 

To  mark  where  England's  province  stands        S.  The  Union. 

Proving:. 

But  Mousie,  thou  art  no  thy-lane, 

In  proving  foresight  may  be  vain ;  .        To  a  Mouse. 

Provoke. 

"  Whoe'er  shall  provoke  thee,  th'  encounter  shall  rue ! " 

S.  Caledonia, 
We  live  like  two  lambs  and  we  seldom  provoke : 

.S".  The  Poor  Thresher* 
Pcovok'd. 
Provok'd  beyond  bearing,  at  last  she  arose,        S»  Caledonia, 


Provoking,    wi'  hoast-provoking  smeek.  The  Vision,  D,  I.  J. 

Provost  [the  ehlef  magistrate  of  a  royal  burgh]. 

Provost  John  is  still  deaf  to  the  church's  relief. 

The  Kirk's  Alarm, 

Prowling.  Oft  prowling,  ensangttin'd  the  Tweed's  silver  flood ; 

S.  Caledonia,  j. 

Prude.    Cease,  ye  prudes,  your  envious  railing, 

Lns  under  Pict.  o/Miss  B., 

Prudence. 

Ma^  Prudence,  Fortitude  and  Truth 
Erect  your  brow  undaunting !       Ep.  to  Young  Friend,  it. 

Let  prudence  number  o'er  each  sturdy  son, 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham,  j. 

Your  courage  much  more  than  your  prudence  you  show  it. 

Fragment,  inscr.  to  Fox. 

May  prudence  protect  her  [liberty]  frae  evil ! 

.S.  Here's  a  health  to  them  t 

Prudence,  with  decorous  sneer.  In  vain  wld  Prudence  t 

Let  Prudence'  direst  bodements  on  me  fall, 

Clarinda,  rich  reward !  o'erpays  them  all !      .  .lb. 

But  prudence  is  her  o'erword  ay,  S,  O  poortith  cauldi 

O  wha  am  prudence  think  upon, 

And  sic  a  lassie  by  him ; 
O  wha  can  prudence  think  upon. 

And  sae  in  love  as  I  am  ? lb. 

I'll  act  with  prudence  as  far's  I'm  able,  5".  Tho.JickU/ortunef 
Let  Prudence  bless  enjoyment's  cup,  Wr.  in  Friart-Carse  H.. 

Prudent,    prudent,  cautious,  self-controul        A  Bards  Epit. 

EUch  prudent  at  a  warm  existence  finds, 

Ep.  to  R.  GrakeuH.  a. 

We  own  they're  prudent,  but  who  feels  they're  good  ?      lb,  /. 

Whiles  glowring  round  wi'  prudent  cares.  Tarn  o'  Shooter,  g. 

Unskilful  he  to  note  the  card 

Of  prudent  Lore,  To  a  Mountain-Daisy, 

Prussian.    How  cut-throat  Prussian  blades  were  hingin ; 

Kind  Sir,  fve  readi 

Prying,  -in. 

Whiles,  in  the  human  bosom  pryin,  Add  to  the  Deil.  4. 

And  steal  from  me  Maria's  prying  eye.  Ep./r.  Esopus. 

Pu'  [to  pull,  gather]. 

And  a'  to  pu'  a  posie  to  my  ain  dear  May  \re.\    S.  The  Posie. 

The  primrose  I  will  pu',  the  firstling  o'  the  year. 

And  I  will  pu'  the  pink,  the  emblem  o'  my  dear ;  .        ,      lb. 

I'll  pu'  the  budding  rose,  when  Phoebus  peeps  in  view,         lb. 

The  hawthorn  I  will  pu',  wi'  its  locks  o*  siller  grey,  lb. 

The  woodbine  I  will  pu',  when  the  ev'ning  star  is  near,       lb. 

Public. 

And  dares  the  public  like  a  noontide  sun.         Ep.  fr.  Esopus. 

Wha  bring  thy  elders  to  disgrace. 

An'  public  sluime.      Holy  Willie's  Prayer,  to. 

by  a  generous  Public's  kind  acclaim.  Prologue,  sp.  by  Woods. 

Thou  art  the  life  o'  public  haimts ;  .        Scotch  Drink.  8. 

Their  galloping  thro'  public  places.  The  Twa  Dogs.  31. 

A  candid  lib'ral  band  b  found 

Of  public  teachers.  To  Rev.  J.  M'Matk, 

Pu'd  [pulled,  gathered]. 

These  wild- wood  flowers  I've  pu'd  to  deck 
That  spotless  breast  o'  thine ;     .        .  S.  Behold,  my  love  t 

How  stme  it  [wild-rose]  tines  its  scent  and  hue 
When  pu'd  and  worn  a  common  toy !  S.  I  do  confess  t 

And  pu'd  the  gowans  fine ;  .S.  Shld  auld  acquaintance  t 

Wi'  hghtsome  heart  I  pu'd  a  rose, 

^.  The  Banks  (if  Doon.  Sett.  II. 

Puddin-race  [pudding-race]. 

Great  Chiefian  o'  the  Puddin-race!  To  a  Haggis. 

Puddock-stool  [a  toad-stool,  a  mushroom]. 

May  sprout  like  simmer  puddock-stools 

In  glen  or  shaw ;     .  .    To  W.  Creech. 

Puff*d.    Conceited  gowk  !  puff'd  up  wi'  windy  pride ! 

The  Brigs  o/Ayr.  7. 

Puir  [poor]. 

Was  e'er  puir  Poet  sae  befitted.      .  On  B.'s  Horse  Impound, 

Puir  harmless  beast !  tak  thee  nae  care,        „       .       .      lb. 

my  puir,  siUy,  rhymin'  clatter        .         Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

But  for  the  Muse,  she'll  never  leave  ye, 

Tho'  e'er  sae  puir, Ib» 

Or  frae  puir  man  a  blessin  wan,  .  S,  The  Laddus  by  t 

For  what  ?— to  gie  their  malice  skouth 

On  some  puir  wight,  To  Rev.  J.  M*Math, 
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Puke. 

Then  like  a  swine  to  puke  an'  wallow,      T^f  Mr.  J.  Kemudy. 

Pull.    Pull  the  string,  ruling  passion,  the  picture  will  show  him. 

Fra^^.  imcr.  to  Fox. 
PuIm.    Think,  when  your  castigated  pulse 

Gies  now  and  then  a  wallop,  Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  4. 

Her  feeble  pulse  gies  strong  presumption 

Death  soon  will  end  her.    Letter  to  J.  Goudie. 

Tumultuous  tides  his  pulses  rolU       S.  Oh  a  btmk  of  flowers  f 

Wild  to  my  heart  the  filial  pulses  glow,  OmDeatko/SirJ.  Blair, 

While  Love's  luxurious  pulse  beat  high,  The  Lament, 

'  I  saw  thy  pulse's  maddening  play,        The  Vision.  D.  II.  ly, 

Ev'ry  pulse  along  my  veins, 
Tells  the  ardent  lover S,  Thine  aml\ 

Pulteney.     Not  Pulteney's  wealth  can  Pulteney  save ; 

The  Election  Ballads.  VI, 

Pumps.    And  stockings  and  pumps  to  put  on  mv  stumps, 

Ronalds  o/Bennals, 

Pun*  [pounds]. 

He'll  draw  me  fifteen  pun'  at  least.  The  Iwotntory. 

Puneb. 

Out  owre  a  glass  o'  Whisky>punch  .       .     Scotch  Drink,  ty, 

Pund  [pound]. 

They  drew  me  thretteen  pund  an'  twa,  A  Gnid  Ntm-year\tS' 

That  sark  she  coft  for  her  wee  Nannie, 

Wi'  twa  pund  Scots,  ('twas  a'  her  riches),  Toun  d  Shooter.  IJ. 

The  weary  pund,  the  weary  pund. 
The  weary  pund  o'  tow ;       ,        ,         S,  The  weary  Pund. 

And  a'  that  she  has  made  o'  that, 

Is  ae  poor  pund  o*  tow lb. 

Punish.    And  punish  each  transgression ;    Tht  OreUnaiion.  5. 

Puny.    And  tho'  the  puny  wound  app^. 

Short  while  it  grieves.    .      To  J,  S,^  16, 

Puplt  [pulpit]. 

Ye  ministers,  come  mount  the  pupit.  El,  on  Year  1788. 

Puppy. 

For  puppies  like  you  there's  but  few.         The  KirKs  Alarm. 

Purblind. 

So  may  be,  on  this  Pisgah  height, 
Bob  s  purblind,  mental  vision :    .  The  Dean  o/Fac,. 

Purobase.     it's  no  in  wealth  like  Lon'on  Bank, 

To  purchase  peace  and  rest ;      Ep.  to  Davie.  5. 

Tak  tent  how  ye  purchase  a  dram  ;  The  Election  Bailadt.  III. 

Pure. 

How  fair  and  how  pure  is  the  lily,  S.  Adown  winding  Nith  f 
Anguish  unmingl'd  and  agony  pure.        5*.  Gloomy  December, 

Yon  rose-buds  in  the  morning  dew. 

How  pure,  amxmg  the  leaves  sae  green ; 

5*.  O  bonie  was  yon  rosy  t 
While  larks  with  little  wing, 

Fann'd  the  pure  air,    .  .    S,  Phillis  the  Fair, 

How  true  is  love  to  pure  desert,     .  .  S.  Sae/arawa. 

Friendship's  pure  and  lasting  joys         .  .S*.  Talk  not  o/Love\ 

So  trembling,  pure,  was  tender  love 
Within  the  breast  of  bonie  Jean.  .S*.  There  was  a  lass  t 

The  lily  it  is  pure,  and  the  lily  it  is  fair,  S.  The  Posie, 

Pux*ely.    A  cool  spectator  purely!    The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

Purer. 

How  fair  and  how  pure  is  the  lily. 
But  fairer  and  purer  her  breast.   J".  Adown  winding  Nith  t 

The  op'ning  gowan,  wat  wt'  dew, 
Nae  purer  is  than  Nanie,  O.        ,         ,^.  Behind  yon  hills  t 

But  purer  was  the  lover's  vow  S.  O  bonie  was  yon  rosy  f 

Riches  denied,  thy  boon  was  purer  joys, 

Sonneti  wr.  on  Birthday. 

Purest. 

When  purest  in  the  de%«ry  mom ;     .     6\  On  Cessnock  banks  t 

Purffe. 

An'  purge  the  bitter  ga's  an'  cankers, 

O'  curst  Venetian  b — res  an'  chancres,  [v.  A.  13] 

The  Twa  Dogs.  33, 

Purff'd.    As  once  on  Pisgah  purg'd  vras  the  sieht 

Of  a  son  of  Circumcision,  The  Dean  o/Feu.. 

Purity.    That  purity  ye  pride  in,     .      Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  3. 

It  is  not  purity  and  worth. 
Else  Jessy  had  not  died.  EpiL  on  Miss  Lewars. 

Purple. 

When  purple  morning  starts  the  hare,    .  5*.  Now  rosy  May  t 

O  were  my  love  yon  lilac  fair. 
With  purple  blossoms  to  the  spring ;      S,  O  were  my  love  t 

Or  proud  imperial  purple.        .        The  Am,  to  the  Guidwi/e, 


PurpUnff. 

When  upward-springing,  blythe,  to  greet 

The  purpling  East.  .     To  a  MouniMwDaisy. 

Purpose. 

The  generous  purpose,  nobly  dear,  .         S.  My  Mary's /ace  t 

after  proper  purpose  of  amendment,        .    Remorse.  A  Frag,. 

He  cam  on  purpose  for  to  court  me,        .    S.  The  auld  man  t 

Purse.    There  Centum  per  Centum,  the  Cit  with  his  purse ; 

S.  No  Churchmum  am  1 1 

Noosing  with  care  a  bursting  purse,  OdCt  to  Mem,  o/Mrs.  — . 

A  beardless  boy  comes  o'er  the  hills, 
Wi'  uncle's  purse,  and  a*  that ;      The  Election  Ballads,  II, 

Without  a  penny  in  my  purse 
To  buy  a  meal  to  me.   .     .S*.  The  Highl,  Wideru/s  Lamtni. 

He  draws  a  bonie,  silken  purse 

As  lang's  my  tail,     .  The  7\ua  Dogs,  & 

My  purse  is  light,  I've  far  to  gang,       .S*.  IVhen  wild  IVars  t 

Purse-proud. 

Or  purse-proud,  big  wi'  cent  per  cent. 

An  muckle  wame,    Ep,  to  J.  L — X*,  Ap.  2/st,  //, 

The  harpy,  hoodock,  purse-proud  race,  Ep.  to  Maj.  Logatt.  7. 

Pursie  \dim.  (j/*  purse]. 

I'll  seek  my  pursie  whare  I  tint  it,       Ep,  to  Maj,  Logan,  12, 
For  mony  a  pursie  she  had  hooked,  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R,  IV, 

Pursue. 

But  shall  thy  legal  rage  pursue 

The  Wretch,  already  crushed  low   .  A  Winter  Night,  g. 

I  saw  mysel,  they  did  pursue 
llie  horse-men  back  to  Forth,  man 

5".  The  Battle  of  Shorra-Moor, 

How  quick  Time  is  flying,  how  keen  Fate  pursues. 

S.  The  lasy  mist  t 

Nor  idle  texts  pursue  ;     .  .To  Miss  Ainslie, 

My  savage  journey,  curious,  I  pursue,  IVr,  in  Kenmore  Inn 

Pursued.    And  long  pursued  me  with  her  eye. 

S.  Slow  spreads  the  gloom  t 

PurSUiniT*    The  rav'ning  hawk  pursuing. 

The  trembling  dove  thus  flies,     S,  How  cruel  \ 

And  furious  Whigs  pursuing  !  The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

Pursuing  Fortune's  slidd'ry  ba',  The  FarewelL  ToSt./.'s  L.. 

Pursuing  past,  unhappy  loves  !  S.  The  gloomy  night  i 

Pursuit.    Or  darkling  grubs  this  earthly  hole. 

In  low  pursuit,  A  Bard's  Epit, 

Pursy.    But  the  pursy  old  landlord  just  waddl'd  up  stairs, 

.S*.  No  Churchman  am  /f 

Pusb.    And  here's  to  them,  that,  like  oursel, 

Can  push  about  the  jorum ;       ii*.  O  May  thy  mom  t 

Pusb*d.    They  rush'd,  and  push'd,  and  blude  outgush'd, 

S.  The  Battle  o/Sherra-Moor, 

Pussie  [a  bare]. 

As  open  pussie's  mortal  foes. 

When,  pop  !  she  starts  before  their  nose ;  Tam  0'  Shauter,  17. 

Put*    '  Gudeman',  quo  he,  '  put  up  your  whittle. 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  to.. 

I'he  witching  cursed  delicious  blinkers 

Hae  put  me  byte,    .     Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan.  10, 

Put  clods  upon  his  head,  John  Barleycorn. 

To  put  a  young  thing  in  a  fright,  3*.  O  wat  ye  wat  my  t 

My  father  put  me  frae  his  door,     S.  Oh  how  can  I  be  blythe  t 

Bright  wines  and  bonie  lasses  tare, 

To  put  us  daft ;        .        .        .   Poem  on  Life, 

And  stockings  and  pumps  to  put  on  my  stumps, 

Ronalds  o/Bennals. 

But  just  the  pouchie  put  the  nieve  in.      Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

Put  life  and  mettle  in  their  heels.  .        •    Tam  o'  Shanter.  it. 

My  mither  she  bade  me  put  him  to  bed,      S.  The  auld  man  \ 

I  put  him  to  bed  and  he  swore  he  wad  wed,    .        .        .lb. 

It  puts  but  little  in  your  pat ; 

Sae  dinna  put  me  in  your  buke.  The  Inventory. 

Their  tricks  an'  crafl  hae  put  me  daft. 

The  JoUy  Beggars.  S.  VII. 

Wi'  pinch  I  put  a  Sunday's  face  on.  What  ails  ye  now  t 

Puzzle.    All  in  all  he's  a  problem  must  puzzle  the  DeviL 

Fragment^  inscr.  to  Fox. 

Pye. 

My  mither  she  bade  me  gie  him  some  pye,  5*.  The  emld  man  t 
I  gae  him  some  pye,  and  he  lay'd  the  crust  by,     .        .      lb. 

Pyet  (a  magpie]. 

To  cast  my  een  up  like  a  Pyet, 

When  by  the  gun  she  tumbles  o'er,  A  uld  comrmeU  t 
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Pyke  V.  Pike. 

I^le  [a  single  gninl 

The  cleanest  corn  that  e'er  was  dight 
May  hae  some  pyles  o*  caff  in ;    Add.  to  Unco  Gmd.  Mott. 

Quack.     Not  a'  the  quacks,  wi*  a'  their  gumption, 

Will  ever  mend  her,    Lgtttr  to  J.  GoudU. 

While  quacks  of  state  must  each  produce  his  plan, 

^     ^  Th€  Rights  of  Wonum. 

Quaffing. 

Wi'  quaffing  and  laughing, 

They  ranted  an'  they  sang ;  Tht  Jotty  Beggars,  X,  /. 

I,  ance,  was  ty'd  up  like  a  stirk, 

For  civilly  swearing  and  quaffing ;       .        .  /d.  S.  ///. 

Quagmire.    Ye  bitterns,  till  the  quagmire  reels, 

,^  .  ,    ,  .     Rair  for  his  sake.         £/.  on  Capt.  M.  H.  8. 

Qualck  [quack]. 

wi'  an  eldritch,  stoor  quaick,  quaick,  Add.  to  the  DHL  8. 
Quail.  And  nocht  could  him  quail,  S.  There  was  a  Some  lass  ^ 
Quaint.  No  fabled  tortures,  quaint  and  Ume.  Th4  Lament. 
Quake.    Yell  quake  at  his  conjuring  hammer, 

Ye  midnight  b— es.     On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 
Quaking,  -in. 

Ye'll  some  day  squeel  in  quaking  terror!  A  Bed.  to  G.  H.^  to. 
My  very  heart  an'  saul  are  quakin',  Hofy  Willie's  Prayer.  14, 

Qualification.     For  talents  to  deserve  a  place 

Are  qualifications  saucy ;  The  Dean  of  Fac 
Quality.    Some  sort  all  our  qualities  each  to  its  tribe, 

_        .  ,  Pi^»g'»  ifucr.  to  Fox. 

But  without  some  better  qualities 

She's  no  the  lass  for  me.  .  ^.  Handsome  Nell. 
Quantum. 

I  wave  the  quantum  o*  the  sin  ;  .  Ep.  to  Young  Friend.  6. 
Quarrel. 

Will  you  leave  your  justings,  your  jars,  and  your  quarrels. 

Fragment^  inscr.  to  Fox. 
wad  send  relief,  An'  end  the  quarrel.  .  Letter  to  J.  Goudie. 
How  easy  can  the  barley-brie 

Cement  the  quarrel !       .      Scotch  Drink.  13. 
An*  so  the  quarrel  ended ;  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  VL 

Quarry. 

'  I  might  as  weel  hae  try'd  a  quarry 

'  O*  hard  whin-rock.  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  t8 

Bairan  a  quarry,  an'  sic  like,  .    Th4  Twa  Dogs.  to. 

Quart.    But  who  can  with  Fate  and  Quart  Bumpers  contend? 

^     _,  Tht  Whistle.  J6. 

Quarter. 

Morality's  demure  decoys 

Shall  here  nae  mair  find  quarter :  Tht  OrdineUion.  ij. 

An\  large  upon  her  quarter 

Come  full  that  day.  A  Dream.  13. 

She's  twisted  right,  she's  twisted  left. 
To  balance  fair  in  ilka  quarter ;         .      .S*.  WiUie  Wattle  \ 
Quarter  basin.     A  mickle  quarter  basin.       S.  Gat  ye  me,  t 
Quarters.    Death  takes  him  hame  to  gie  him  quarters. 

Rpit.  on  Tarn  the  Chapman. 
Quat  [quitl. 

Sae  I  conclude  and  quat  my  chanter,  .  Anld comrade  f 
Abjuring  a'  intentions  evil, 

I  quat  my  pen  :  .        .    Poem  on  Life. 

Your  friendship  sir,  I  winna  quat  it.  Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap.. 
Then  I  maun  rin  amang  the  rest  An'  quat  my  chanter ;  lb. 
I  shall  say  nae  mair.  But  quat  my  sang,        .        To  J.  S.,  ag. 

Quat  [quitted]. 

But  now  he's  quat  the  spurtle-blade, 

And  dog-skin  wallet,  On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 
He  blush'd  for  shame,  he  quat  his  name, 

The  Fite  Champetrt. 
The  Curlers  quat  their  roaring  play,       .      The  Vision,  D.  /. 

Quaukin  [quaking]. 

Guid  L— dl  but  she  was  quaukin! .  .  Hathween.  ta. 

Quean  [a  young  woman]. 

Weel  I  wat  she  was  a  quean  ( 

Wad  made  a  bodie's  mouth  to  water ;      .S*.  Donald  Brodie, 

Wha  follows  ony  saucy  quean  .        .  S.O  Tibbie !  t 

Now,  Tam,  O  Tam  !  had  thae  been  queans, 

A'  plump  and  strapping  in  their  teens,      Tam  o'  Shanter.  13. 

I  see  her  yet,  the  sonsy  quean, 
That  lighted  up  my  jingle ;  The  Ans.  to  the  Gmdmife, 

Now  I  maun  thole  the  scomfu'  sneer 
O'  mony  a  saucy  quean ;      .   Th4  Ruined  Maids  Lament. 


Quebec. 

But  yet,  whatreck,  he^  at  Quebec, 

Montgomery-like  did  fa*,  man,    .  A  Fragment.  2. 

Queen.  In  loyal,  true  affection, 

To  pay  your  Queen,  with  due  respect, 

My  fealty  an'  subjection  .        .      A  Dream.  8. 
Whaever  lias  met  wi'  my  Phillb, 

Has  met  wi*  the  queen  o'  the  fair.  S.  Adovm  winding Nith\ 
The  Queen  of  love  could  never  move 

With  motion  more  enchanting.     .  S.  As  I  gaed  upbyf 

And  we  will  live  like  king  and  queen,      S.  Duncan  Davison. 
One  Queen  Artemisa,  as  old  stories  tell, 

Epig.  on  Henpecked  Squire. 

But  Queen  N ,  of  a  diflTrcnt  complexion,  lb. 

Content  and  love  bring  peace  and  joy. 

What  mair  hae  queens  upon  a  throne  ?  S.  In  simmer  when  t 
But  I,  the  Queen  of  a'  Scotland, 

Maun  lie  m  prison  Strang.    .        Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots. 

I  was  the  Queen  o'  bonie  France lb. 

But  thou  art  queen  within  my  breast 

For  ever  to  remain S.O  lay  thy  loof\ 

Thou  art  a  queen,  fair  Lesley,  S,  O  saw  ye  bonie  L.\ 

O  that's  the  queen  o'  woman-kind,  S.  O  wat  ye  wha  that  loesf 
The  brightest  jewel  in  my  crown. 

Wad  be  my  queen,  wad  be  my  queen.    S.  O  weri  thou  in  t 
Yet  an  insect's  an  insect  at  most, 

Tho'  it  crawl  on  the  curl  of  a  queen.    On  an  empty  Fellow, 
Tho'  matching  beauty's  fabled  queen ; 

S.  On  Cessncch  banks  \ 

The  Q ,  and  the  rest  of  the  gentry.    Poet.  Add.  to  TytUr. 

To  paint  the  lovely  hapless  Scottish  Queen !    Scots  Prologue. 
O  !  thou  bright  Queen,  who,  o'er  th'  expanse. 

Now  highest  reign'st,  with  boundless  sway !     The  Lament, 
And  Queen  of  Poetesses ;  To  a  Lady. 


Parnassian  queens,  I  fear,  I  fear, 

Ye'll  now  disdain  me. 


To  Dr.  Blacklock. 


.      lb. 
A  Dream.  11. 


Queen  shall  she  be  in  my  bosom  for  ever. 

S.  Tweunaher  bonie  blue  e'e\ 
Queen,  to.    That  queens  it  o'er  our  taste— the  more's  the  pity  : 

Prologue^  at  Th.,  D.. 

Queensberry. 

But  Queensberry,  thine  the  virgin  claim. 

From  aught  that's  good  exempt    On  Duke  of  Queensberry. 
As  Queensberry  blue  and  buff  unfurled. 

The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 
But  cautious  Queensberry  left  the  war,  . 
Queer,    wi'  funny,  queer  Sir  John, 
Yet,  scarce  as  lang's  a  guid  kail  whittle 

I'm  unco  queer.  Adam  A—'s  Prayer. 

Their  capon  craws  and  queer  ha  ha's,      ^S".  Amang  the  trees  t 
Yon  mixtie-maxtie  queer  hotch-potch. 

The  Coalition.      The  A  utkors  Cry  and  Prayer. 
Queerest.    The  queerest  shape  that  e'er  I  saw. 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  7. 
The  Souter  Uuld  his  queerest  stories ;        Tam  o'  Shanter.  j. 
Quell.    To  quell  the  Wicked's  pride ;      .         New  Psalmody. 
That  charm  that  can  the  strongest  quell, 

^  ^  Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry, 

Quench. 

To  quench  their  lowan  drouth.     The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  Vlll. 
Some  rascal's  pridefu'  greed  to  quench.      The  Ttaa  Dogs,  at. 

Quenched. 

quenched  in  darkness  like  the  sinking  star,    .  Liberty. 

Quenching. 
Pawn'd  in  a  gin-shop 
Quenching  holy  drouth.  The  Election  Ballads,  IV. 

Quentln. 

And  Quentin  o'  lads  not  the  worst  The  Election  Ballads.  Ill, 
Question.  But  'twould  be  rude,  you  know,  to  ask  the  question ; 

Prologue,  at  Th.^  D., 
And  many  a  question  he  ask'd  him  at  large, 

S.  The  Poor  Thresher. 

Questions  [the  Shorter  Catechism  of  the  West- 
minster Divines.  "Getting  his  questions,"  pre- 
|Mu*ing  his  lessons,  or  speech]. 

The  billie  is  gettin  his  questions, 
To  say  in  Saint  Stephen's  the  mom. 

The  EUction  Ballads.  III. 
I  on  the  questions  targe  them  tightly ;    .        .  The  Inventory. 

Quey  [a  cow  from  one  year  to  two  years  old]. 
The  Deii  or  else  an  outlet  Quey,     .       .         Halloween*  a(t. 


Quiek 
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Qulclc 

Was  quick  to  learn  and  wise  to  know,    .  A  Bants  £/ii. 

Wishin'  the  ten  Egyptian  plagues 

Wi^  seize  you  quick.  Letter  to  J.  Goudie. 

The  dancers  quick  and  quicker  flew  ;      .  Tarn,  o  Shanier.  12. 

How  quick  Time  is  flying,  how  keen  Fate  pursues- 

S.  The  lazy  mist  \ 

Quicken. 

Poor  Bums — e'en  Scotch  drink  canna  quicken.  To  W.  Creech, 
Quicker.    But  souple  Donald  qtiicker  flew,  S.  Donald  Brodie  t 

Quickly. 

Peruse  them  an'  return  them  quickly ;    .         Auld comrade  t 

And  quickly  stopped  Ranken's  breath. 

Lns  add.  to  J,  Ranken, 
But  I  call'd  her  quickly  back  again, 

S.  The  lass  that  made  the  bed. 
Let  me,  lassie,  quickly  die, 
Trusting  that  thou  lo*es  me  :    .  S.  Wilt  thou  he  my  t 

Quiet.     But  hamely,  tawie,  quiet  an*  cannie. 

An'  unco  sonsie.       A  Gnid-Newyear^j. 

Long  quiet  she  reign'd S.  Caleehaia. 

And  yet  no  grief  has  marr'd  thy  quiet,    .  Thg  Hermit. 

Nay  even  thus  invade  a  lady's  quiet.    The  Rights  of  Woman. 

In  quiet  let  me  live ; To  Lord  G. 

Thus,  resigned  and  quiet,  creep 

To  the  bed  of  lasting  sleep ;    .  Wr.  in  Friars-Carse  H. 

Quill.     I  doubt  he's  but  a  grey  nick  quill,  The  Ttoa  Herds.  14. 

And  self'Conceited  critic  skellum 

His  quill  may  draw;  .    To  W.  Creech, 

Quire  V.  Choir. 

Quirk.    Ye'll  catechize  him  every  quirk.     To  Gav.  Hamilton. 

Quit. 

Nor  quit  for  me  the  trembling  spray,  S.  C  sta^^  sweet  warbl.  1 

I,  careless,  quit  aught  else  below. 
But  spare  me,  spare  me  Lucy  dear.  S.  O  wat  ye  whas  in  t 

Quite.    Than  quite  refuse  our  law,  man.  A  Fragment. 

But  honest  Nature  is  not  quite  a  Turk,  Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  4. 

Quite  sick  of  merit's  rudeness,  Th€  Dean  o/Fac. 

Quo*  [quoth].     '  Gudeman,'  quo'  he,  put  up  your  whittle. 

Death  ana  Dr.  Hombooh.  to. 

'  Ay,  ay ! '  quo'  he,  an*  shook  his  head,  ...         lb.  12. 

Quo'  she,  *  Ye  ken  we've  been  sae  busy 

Ep.  to  J.  L—h,  Ap.  2rst,3. 

Hiccup,  quo'  Kimmer,  [re.]  S.  Gttdeen  to  you  Kimmer\ 

My  head  and  my  heart,  now  quo*  she,  are  at  rest, 

Jenny  M^Craw. 

Quo'  she,  an*  laughan  as  she  spak«  Tlu  Holy  Fair.  4. 

Quo'  scho,  wha  lives  will  see  the  proof  [rv.]  5*.  There  was  a  lad\ 

Father,  quo'  she.  Mither,  quo'  she,     S.  There* s  nrtvs^  lasses  t 

Indeed  maun  I,  quo'  Findlay  [re.]       S.  Wha  is  that  at  my\ 

Quo*  I,  ^  I  fear  unless  ye  geld  me, 

I'll  ne'er  be  better.'  .    What  ails  ye  now  t 

'*  Geld  you ! "  quo*  he,  "  and  whatfore  no,     .        .        .       lb. 

'  Na,  na,'  quo'  I,  *  I'm  no  for  that, lb. 

Quo*  she,  a  sodger  ance  I  lo'ed,      .       S.  Whtn  wild  War'sf 

Quo'  she,  my  grandsire  left  me  gowd,    .        .        .        .       /b. 

Quod  [quoth]. 
Quod  the  Beadsman  of  Nith*^de.      Wr.  in  Friars-Carse  H. 

Quondam. 

*Tis  thy  trusty  quondam  Mate,  Odet  to  Mem,  ^Mrs.  — 

Quorum. 

managing  St.  Stephen's  quorum ;  Kind  Sir  Fve  read\ 

The  dearest  o'  the  quorum  [re.]  .        S.  O  May  thy  mom f 

When  mighty  Squireships  of  the  quorum. 
Their  hydra  drouth  did  sloken.  On  dining  with  Daer. 

Quotation.     '  The  mock'd  quotation  of  the  scomer's  jest. 

In  vain  wld  Prudence  t 

Quote. 

And  quotes  thy  treacheries  to  prove  it  true?    Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

Quoted. 

He  quoted  and  he  hinted,       .     Extem.  in  Court  of  Session. 

Quoth. 

Quoth  Mary,  '*  Love,  I  like  the  bum,  S.  As  down  tht  bum  t 

"Alas!  *'  quoth  I,  "  what  ruefu'  chance,       As  on  thtbanhs^ 
QuoUi  I, '  Guid  faith, 

*  Ye're  maybe  come  to  stap  my  breath  : 

Death  and  Dr.  Hombooh.  g. 

Wms  me  for  Johnny  GedVHole  now,  Qooth  I,    .        lb.  93, 


S.  Duncan  Gray  f 


Shall  I  like  a  fool,  ^uoth  he. 
For  a  haughty  hizzie  die  T 

Quoth  I, '  Before  I  sleep  a  wink, 

I  vow  ni  close  it ;    Ep.  to  J.  L—h^  Ap.  atst,  6. 

*'  L— d,  G-d,"  quoth  he,  "  I  have  it  now,     Lns  to  J.  Ranken. 

Wi'  bonnet  aff,  quoth  I,  "  Sweet  lass, 
I  think  ye  seem  to  ken  me;  The  Holy  Fair.  4. 

Quoth  I,  "  With  a*  my  heart,  I'll  do't ;  .  .       .  Ib.6. 

Quoth  I,  for  shame,  ye  dirty  dame,  S.  The  weary pund. 

Wi'  alter'd  voice,  quoth  I,  sweet  lass,   5".  When  wild  Wars  t 

Rab  [dim.  e/'Hobert]. 

She  winna  come  hame  to  her  ain  Jock  Rab.  [re.] 

S.  Eppie  M*Nai. 

But  Rab  slips  out,  an*  jinks  about, .  .    Halloween.  &, 

Our  Stibble-rig  was  Rab  M'Graen,  .       .  lb.  i6. 

Wliile  Rab  his  name  is.    .        The  Authors  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Sae  I  subscribe  mysel  in  haste. 

Yours,  Rab  the  Ranter.     .        Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap. 

I   Hace*    Down  the  zodiac  urge  the  race,    .     Ep.  to  H.  Parker. 

j       Mauchline  Race  or  Mauchline  Fair, 

I  Ep.  to  J.  Z— *,  Ap.  tst,  18. 

Who  life  and  wisdom  at  one  race  begun,  Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  S- 

Our  race  of  existence  is  run.    .    S.  Farewell^  thou  fair  day  t 

An'  ev'n  their  sports,  their  balls  an'  races.  The  Twa  Dogs.  31. 

Reluctant,  E  stalk'd  in ;  with  piteous  race 

The  justling  tears  ran  down  his  honest  face !         The  Vowels. 

Tliro'  iiair,  thro'  foul,  they  urge  the  race.  To  J.  5'.,  i8. 

Perhaps  related  to  the  race :   .        .        .         A  Ded.  to  G.  H. 

There's  monie  waur  been  o'  the  Race  [of  kings], 
And  aiblins  ane  been  better  .       .        .     A  Dream,  j. 

the  Diamond's  Ace,  of  Indian  race,  .    A  Fragment. 

Their  hapless  Race  wild-wand'ring  roam ! 

Add.  to  Edittburgh.  6. 

Awa  ye  selfish,  warly  race,  Ep.  to  J.  L — k,  Ap.  ist^  ao. 

The  harpy,  hoodock,  purse-proud  race,  Ep.  to  MaJ.  Logan.  7. 

Whose  arms  of  love  would  grasp  the  human  race  : 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  5. 

The  warly  race  may  riches  chase,  S.  Green  grow  the  Rashes. 

For  here  thou  hast  a  chosen  race  ;   Holy  Willie's  Prayer,  to. 

'  Go  on,  ye  human  race !  .  Nature's  Law. 

Conscious,  blushing  for  our  race.  On  scaring  Waterfowl. 

Discarded  remnant  of  a  race 
Once  great  in  martial  story  !         On  Duke  ofQueensberry, 

A  race  outlandish  fills  their  throne ; 

An  idiot  race,  to  honour  lost ;  .        .On  Window  at  Stirling, 

Or  like  the  borealis  race. 

That  flit  ere  you  can  point  their  place ;  .    Tam  0  Shanter.  7. 

Auld  Brigappear'd  of  ancient  Pictishrace,  The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  4. 

Fit  only  for  a  doited  Monkish  race,  .  lb.  8. 

And,  agonising,  curse  the  time  and  place 

When  ye  begat  the  base,  degen'rate  race !      .  .  Jb.g. 

By  her  inspired,  the  new-bom  race 
Soon  drew  the  avenging  steel,  man  ;     The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

To  see  a  Race  heroic  wheel,  [v.A.4]  The  Vision.  D.  I. 

She  boasts  a  Race,  To  ev'ry  nobler  virtue  bred. 

And  i)olish'd  grace.  ...         lb.  /j. 

'  They  Scotia's  Race  among  them  share  ;       .       lb.  D.  II.  4. 

'  Explore  at  large  Man's  infant  race,      .  lb.  to. 

Yxtit  as  the  wind,  or  feather'd  race 
That  hop  from  spray  to  spray. 

The  warly  race  may  dmdge  an'  drive, 

Raoer  Jess. 

There  racer  Jess,  an'  twa-three  wh-res. 
Are  blinkan  at  the  entry. 

Hachel. 

Coila's  fair  Rachel's  care  to  day,     .    Sketchy  New-  Yr^s  Day. 

Rack.    Dr.  Mac,  Dr.  Mac,  you  should  stretch  on  a  rack. 

The  Kirk's  Alarm. 

Racked,  -'d. 

And  pillows  on  the  thom  my  rack*d  repose !    Ep.fr.  Esopus, 
Our  Laird  gets  in  his  racked  rents,       .       The  Tioa  Dogs.  & 

Racking. 

Tearing  my  nerves  wi'  bitter  pang. 

Like  racking  engines  1     .    Add.  to  Toothache. 

Rade  [rode]. 

That  auld  grey  yaud,  yea,  Nidsdale  rade. 
Astray  upon  Nidside.  The  Election  Ballads.  V. 


To  Clarinda. 
To  W.  Simpson.  16. 

The  Holy  Fair.  g. 


Where'er  I  gaed.  where'er  I  rade, 
A  mistress  still  I  luul  aye : 


S.  Whenjirst  I  casne  t 


Radiant 
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Radiant. 

But  now  his  radiant  course  is  run,  .  ,  Eh  on  Capt.  M,  H. 
Out-rival'd  by  the  radiant  eyes 

Of  youthful,  charming  Chloe.  S.  It  tvas  tht  charmitig  t 
Her  eyes  outshine  the  radiant  beams 

That  gild  the  passing  shower,    .        .        5".  YouMg  Peggy  t 

Haep  V.  Rape. 

Rafters.    TiU  roof  and  rafters  a'  did  dirl.  Tarn  o"  Shasiter.  a. 

Rag.    Expires  in  rags,  unknown,  and  goes  to  Heaven. 

ud€  to  Mem.  o/Mrt.  — . 
First,  niest  the  fire,  in  auld,  red  rags,  Ane  sat ; 

The  Jolly  Beggart.  RJ. 
And  many  a  tatter'd  rag  hanging  over  my  bum,  .  lb.  S.  I. 
His  rags  regimental  they  flutter'd  so  gaudy,         .    lb.  S.  11, 

Rage. 

Not  all  your  rase^  as  now,  tmited  shows 

More  hard  unJundness  [than  Man's],  A  Winter  Night.  7. 
But  shall  thy  legal  rage  pursue 

The  Wretch*  already  crushed  low,       .  .  lb.  g. 

Some  cock  or  cat  your  rage  maun  stop,  Add.  to  the  Deil.  14. 
Sinks  in  time's  wintry  rage.    .  .   S.  But  lately  uen  f 

To  show  their  deadly  rage.  /ohn  Barleycorn. 

Or  youthful  Pleasure's  rage  ?  .  Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 
The  gentle  look  that  rage  disarms ;  .  5".  My  Marys  face  t 
When  thro'  his  dear  Strathspeys  they  bore  with  Highland  rage ; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  ta. 
Such  is  the  rage  of  Battle.  The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

They  bind  the  wild,  Poetic  rage 

In  energy,  [v.A.4]    •  The  Vision.  D.  I. 

He  heeds  or  feels  no  more  the  ruthless  Critic's  rage  I 

To  R.  G.  o/F.,S' 

Raflre,/<'. 

While  maniac  Winter  rages  o'er 

The  hills  whence  classic  Yarrow  flows. 

Add,  to  Shade  of  Thomson. 
.  Is  this  the  power  in  freedom's  war 
That  wont  to  bid  the  battle  rage?  .        .  Liberty. 

Ye  tempests,  rage  !  ye  turbid  torrents,  roll  I 

On  Death  ofR.  Dundas. 
Till  billows  rage,  and  gales  blow  hard, 

And  whelm  him  o'er !     To  a  Mountain-Daisy. 

Ragflred.    Yet  aft  a  ragged  Cowte's  been  known. 

To  mak  a  noble  Aiver :         A  Dream.  11. 

thro'  the  ragged  roof  and  chinky  wall,       A  Winter  Night,  g. 

The  followers  o'  the  ragged  Nine,  Ep.  to  J.  L—k^  Ap.  2/stt  ^6. 

Mark  our  jovial,  ragged  ring  !      The  folly  Beggars.  S.  VI  11. 

Here's  our  ragged  Brats  and  Callets  !    .        .        .        .lb. 

Or  leaves  the  faithfu'  lass  he  lo'ed. 

To  wear  a  ragged  coat.     The  Ruined  MaieCs  Lament. 

Amang  the  heathy  hills  and  ragged  woods 

Wr.  by  Fall  ofFyers, 
Raging. 

And  raging  bend  the  naked  tree  ;     S.  Again  rejoic.  Nature  \ 

raging  fortune's  witherbg  blast  [fir.]       S.  Luchless  Fortune. 

Tho'  raging  winter  rent  the  air  :     .        S.O  watye  wha's  inf 

My  heart  is  wae,  and  unco  wae. 
To  think  upon  the  raging  sea,      S.  The  bonie  Lass  of  AH.. 

And  I  maun  cross  the  raging  sea,      S.  The  HighUtnd  Lassit. 
Whase  raging  flame,  an'  scorching  heat. 
Wad  melt  the  hardest  whun-stane !  The  Holy  Fair.  22. 

Or  still  the  tumult  of  the  raging  sea :      .        Why  am  I  loth  t 

RagingS.    What  ragings  must  his  veins  convulse. 

That  still  eternal  gallop :  Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  4. 

Ragout. 

Wi'  sauce,  ragouts,  an'  sic  like  trashtrie,  The  Twa  Dogs.  g. 
owre  his  French  ragout, To  a  Haggis. 

Ragweed  [the  plant  ragwort]. 

Tell  how  wi'  you  on  ragweed  nags, 

They  skim  the  muirs  an'  dizzy  crags.         Add,  to  the  Deil,  g. 

Ralble  [to  rattle  nonsense]. 

An'  Orthodoxy  raibles,    ....    The  Holy  Fair.  ij. 

Rail.     No  Churchman  am  I  for  to  rail  and  to  write. 

iT.  No  Churchman  am  If 

He  rails  at  our  mountebank  squad.  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  III. 

Railing.    Cease,  ye  prudes,  your  envious  railing, 

Lns  under  Fid.  of  Miss  B. 

Rain.    Wha  wad  mind  the  wind  and  rain. 

Sae  weel  row'd  in  his  tartan  plaidie.  S.  As  I  came  o'er. 

The  tears  trickled  down  like  the  hail  and  the  rain  ; 

S,  As  Iwasa-wandringf 
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And  frae  my  een  the  drapping  rains 

Maun  ever  flow.  EL  on  Capt.  M.  H,^  11, 

Plashy  sleets  and  beating  rain,  S.  Jockey  s  tden  the  parting  i 

That  long  has  stood  the  wind  and  rain ;  Lament  for  Glencaim. 

And  shield  me  frae  the  rain,  ja  S.  O  Lassie^  art  thou  t 

O  tell  na  me  of  wind  and  rain, lb. 

When  flow'r*reviving  rains  are  past ;    S.  On  Cessnoch  banhs  t 

May  He  who  gives  the  rain  to  pour.  On  Birth  of  Posth.  Child. 

Down  from  the  rivulets,  red  with  dashing  rains. 

On  Death  ofR.  Dundas, 

Despising  wind,  and  rain,  and  fire ;  Tom  o'  Shanter.  g, 

heavy,  dark,  continued,  a*-day  rains         The  Brigs  ^Ayr.  7. 

Yon  murky  cloud  is  foul  with  rain,       S.  The  gloomy  Night  f 

Whene'er  I  meet  my  mither's  e'e. 
My  tears  rin  down  like  rain.    The  Ruined  Maid's  Lamtnt. 

And  the  rain  rains  down  frae  his  red  blear'd  e'e, 

S.  To  daunton  me. 

And  hail  and  rain  does  blaw;  ....      Winter. 

Rainbow.    Or  like  the  rainbow's  lovely  form 

Evanishing  amid  the  storm.      Tam  o*  Shanter.  7. 

Rainy. 

The  night's  baith  mirk  and  rainy,  O ;      5*.  Behind  yon  hiUs  t 

And  winter  nights  were  dark  and  rainy ; 

S.  Montgomeri/s  Peggy. 

Rair  [to  roar]. 

Ye  bitterns,  till  the  quagmire  reels, 

Rair  tor  his  sake.  El.  on  Capt.  M.  H. ,  8. 

The  storm  without  might  rair  and  rustle, 

Tam  did  na  mind  the  storm  a  whistle.         Toun  0*  Shanter,  j, 

Rairan  [roaring]. 

But  now  the  L— d's  ain  trumpet  touts. 
Till  a'  the  hills  are  rairan,    .  .    The  Holy  Fair,  at, 

Rairt  [roared ;   '  wad  rairt,'*  would  have  roared]. 

Till  sprittie  knowes  wad  rair't  an'  risket, 

A  Gude  New-Yearf  12. 

Raise. 

When  Masons'  mystic  word  an'  grip, 
In  storm  an'  tempests  raise  you  up,       AeUL  to  tho  DeiL  14. 

Let  other  Poets  raise  a  fracas 

'Bout  vines,  an'  Mrines,  an'  druken  Bacchus,       Scotch  Drink, 

No  nation,  no  station 

My  envy  e'er  could  raise :  The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwife. 

But  raise  your  arm,  an'  tell  your  crack 

Before  them  a',  The  Author^ s  Cry  and  Prayer. 

An'  raise  a  philosophic  reek, lb.  P. 

The  tickl'd  ears  no  heartfelt  raptures  raise ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  13. 

But  still  the  Patriot,  and  the  Patriot-Bard, 

In  bright  succession  raise,  her  Ornament  and  Guard!     lb.  at. 

They  raise  a  din,  that,  in  the  end, 
Is  like  to  breed  a  rupture  O'  wrath  The  Holy  Fair.  t8. 

Thinking  the  story  himself  he  did  raise,  S.  The  Poor  Threshor. 
It  raises  man  aboon  the  brute,  .  S^  The  Tree  of  Liberty. 
How  could  you  raise  so  vile  a  bustle,  The  Twa  Herds,  j. 
Some  rhyme  to  court  the  countra  clash. 

An' raise  a  din ;         .  .        ToJ.S.,S' 

Raise,  Rase  [rose]. 

Till  Suthron  nxsc,  an'  coost  their  claise  A  Fragment,  g, 

'*  And  peacefu'  raise  its  ingle  reek.  As  on  the  beu$Jksf 

Fu'  lightly  rase  I  on  the  mom.        Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots, 
Then  slow  raise  Marjory  o'  the  Lochs,  The  Election  Ballads.  I, 
Upon  the  morrow  when  we  raise, 
I  thank'd  her  for  her  courtesie ; 

S.  Tho  lass  that  made  the  bed. 

The  Tayk)r  rase  and  sheuk  his  duds,  ^.  Tho  Taylor  ho  cam  t 

Raised.    Which  rais'd  us  baith  :  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  jt. 

Is  heaven-ward  raised  in  ecstasy.    .  ,  On  Lincluden. 

That  Pow'r  which  rais'd  and  still  upholds 
This  universal  frame,    .  Tho  tst  6  V.s  ofgoth  Ps.. 

Raising. 

While  praising,  and  raising 
His  thoughts  to  Heaven  on  high.    Despondency,  an  Ode,  3. 

Raisins.     Men  wha  grew  wise  priggin  owre  hops  an*  raisins, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  to. 

Raize  [to  madden.  Inflame]. 

He  should  been  tight  that  daur't  to  raize  thee. 

Ancc  in  a  day.  .        .     A  Guid  New-Year  1 2. 

Rake. 

But  point  the  Rake  that  tak^  the  door ;     A  Ded.  to  G.  H.^  8. 

Weel-pleas'd  the  Mother  hears,  it's  nae  wild,  worthless  Rake. 

Tho  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  7. 


Rake 
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Ranter 


To  Ttrrmugkiy. 


Rftke,  to. 

Rake  them,  like  Sodom  and  Gomorrah, 
In  bmnstane  stoure. 

RftkU 

Or  worthy  friends  lak'd  i*  the  mools       .    Aid.  to  Tooikaeki. 

The  Fiddler  lak'd  her,  fore  and  aft. 
Behint  the  Chicken  cavie  :         The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  VII. 

RaUsh. 

For  rakish  rooks,  like  Rob  Mossgiel.  O  have  navelt  f 

Tis  rakish  art  in  Rob  Mos^eL Ih, 

BaUled. 

And  scarcely  had  he  Maggie  rallied, 

When  out  the  hellish  legion  sallied.  Tom  <f  SfuaUer.  16. 

Rally.    Ere  we  permit  a  foreign  foe, 

On  British  ground  to  rally.  S.  Does  kaiu^y  Gmul  t 

Ram. 

She  was  nae  get  o'  runted  rams,  [v.  A.  19]      Poor  MailUs  El. 

Especial,  rams  that  cross  the  breed,        .    The  Ordination,  S- 

RambllniT*    The  hairum-scaimm,  ram-stam  bojrt. 

The  rambling  squad  :    To/.  S.,  28. 

Ramfeezl'd  [ftitlffued,  overspent]. 

The  tapetless,  ramfeezl'd  hizne,    Ep.  to  J.  L—k^  Ap.  arst.  3. 

Ramffunshoeh  [ragged,  surly,  crabbed]. 

our  ramgunshoch,  glum  goodman    .        .  S.  Had  I  the  wyte  f 

Ramsay.    Ramsay  an'  famous  Ferguson 

Gied  Forth  an'  Tay  a  lin  aboon ;   To  W.  Simpson. 

Ram-stam  [headlong,  thoughtless]. 

The  hairum-scairum,  ram-stam  boys,  ToJ.S.^  28. 

Ran.    An'  ran  them  till  they  a'  did  wauble, 

Far,  far  behin* !    A  Gude  New-  Year  1 7. 

Towns-bodies  ran,  an*  stood  abiegh,  .  lb.  8. 

For  thus  the  royal  Mandate  ran,  Ep.  to  J.  L — k^  Ap.  aist^  is. 

An'  ran  thro'  midden-hole  an*  a',     .  .  Halloween.  22. 

Sing  round  about  the  fire  wi'  a  rung  she  ran, 

^.  O  gin  yt  were  dead. 

Bright  ran  thy  line,  O  G .        .  On  same  Lord  G. 

So  ran  the  far-fam'd  Roman  way,  So  ended  in  a  mire.  .      lb. 
Auld  Aire  ran  by  before  me,    .  One  night  as  I\ 

Wl'  kindly  bleat,  when  she  did  spy  him. 
She  ran  wi'  speed  :   . 

And  reekin  red  ran  mony  a  sheugh, 

S.  The  Battle  o/Sherra-Moor. 

Foreby  a  Cowt,  o'  Cowts  the  wale, 

As  ever  ran  afore  a  tail The  Inventory. 

Adown  my  cheeks  the  pearb  ran,     The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  IV. 

The  hirelings  ran — her  foes  gied  chase.    The  Tree  ^Liberty. 

The  justling  tears  ran  down  his  honest  face !         The  Vowels. 

Gay  Pleasure  ran  riot  as  bumpers  ran  o'er;    The  Whistle.  13. 

Who  sin  so  oft  have  moum'd,  yet  to  temptation  ran  T 

Whyamllotk^ 

Randle  [boisterous,  quarrelsome]. 

a  merry  core  O'  randie,  gangrel  bodies. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  I. 

Randie,  -y  [a  scold,  shrew]. 

And  bann'd  the  cruel  randy,    .  .  S.  Had  I  the  wytef 

Reif  randies  I  disown  ye !       .       .     S.  Louis  what  reck  I  f 

Random. 

So  ne'er  a  fellow-creature  slight 
For  random  fits  o'  daffin.      .       Add.  to  Unco  Guid  Mott. 

Or  if  she  [Religion]  gie  a  random-sting 
It  may  be  little  minded ;  Ep.  to  Young  Friend  10. 

Wha  dearly  like  a  random-splore ;  On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.I. 

Knowledge,  on  a  random  tramp.  The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  to. 

If,  in  their  random,  wanton  spouts. 
They  near  the  margin  stray ;      The  Petition  o/Br,  Water. 

beneath  the  random  bield  O*  clod  or  stane. 

To  a  MoutUain-Daisy. 
Has  blest  me  with  a  random-shot 

O' countra  wit.         .  ToJ.S.^6. 

I  gi'e  their  wames  a  random  pouse,        .    What  ails  ye  now  t 

Random,  at*    Let  Fortune's  gifts  at  random  flee, 

tS*.  Bonie  Lassie,  will  ye  go  t 

*  Let  fortune's  wheel  at  random  rin,        .        .      S.  O  Phely,\ 

Rang.    Wi'  jumping,  an*  thumping. 

The  vera  girdle  rang.  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  I. 

The  bells  they  rang,  and  the  carlins  sang, 

.S*.  The  last  brow  bridal  \ 

Except  where  green-wood  echoes  rang 

5".  Twas  even— the  dewy  \ 


Poor  Maine's  El.. 


Range. 

Look  abroad  through  Nature's  range,       .S.  Let  not  woman  t 

Range,  to.    Then  let  me  range  by  Cassills*  banks, 

S.  Now  bank  and  brae  t 
I  could  range  the  wOTld  around. 
For  the  sake  of  Somebody S.  Somebody. 

When  wretches  range,  in  famish'd  swarms. 

The  scented  groves.  The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer.  P. 

Altho*  thro*  foreign  climes  I  range,  S.  The  Highland  Lassie, 

I  wha  sae  late  did  range  and  rove,  .  5*.  Young  Jamie, \ 

Ranged,  -*d. 

In  order,  on  the  clean  hearth-stane. 
The  Luggies  three  are  ranged  ;    .  .  Hallotueen.  27. 

We  nuiged  a'  from  Tweed  to  Spey,  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  IV. 

Where  late  with  careless  thought  I  rang'd, 

.y.  To  thee,  load Nith\ 
Ranging, 

Whyles,  ranging  like  a  roaran  lion,        .  Add.  to  the  Deil.  4. 

never  ranging,  still  unchanging,      .  ,   S.  Borne  Bell. 

Rank,  adj.  "An'  his  heart  is  rank  poison,*' 

Another  replies.  .    Epit.  on  Walter  S, 

0  for  some  rank,  mercurial  rozet,  .  To  a  Louse. 

Rank,  X. 

Thou  ance  was  i'  the  foremost  rank,      A  Guid  NeW'Year\3. 

Thro'  hostile  ranks  and  ruin'd  gaps       Add.  to  Edinburgh,  7. 

It's  no  in  titles  nor  in  rank  : 
It's  no  in  wealth  like  Lon'on  Bank, 
To  purchase  peace  and  rest ;  Ep.  to  Davie.  S- 

The  words  came  skelpan,  rank  and  file,  ...        lb.  ii. 

Where  Bruce  ance  rul'd  the  martial  ranks,  Halloween. 

And  thieves  of  every  rank  and  station,  Lnsadd.  to  J.  Ranken. 

She  talks  of  rank  and  fashion.  S.  O  poortith  could,  t 

Henceforth  to  meet  with  unconcern. 
One  rank  as  well's  another ;  On  dining  with  Doer. 

Thou  comes — they  rattle  i'  their  ranks 

At  liber's  arses !  Scotch  Drink.  t8. 

We've  got  frae  a'  professions,  sorts,  an'  ranks :  Scots  Prologue. 

Miller  brought  up  the  artillery  ranks. 

The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

The  Tory  ranks  are  broken lb. 

The  rank  is  but  the  guinea's  stamp,         .S*.  The  Honest  3Ian. 

The  pith  of  sense,  and  pride  of  worth. 
Are  higher  ranks  than  a*  that lb. 

*  The  humbler  ranks  of  Human-kind,       The  Vision.  D.  II.  7. 

Rank,  to. 

Could  rank  my  rig  and  lass ;    .       The  Ans.  to  the  Guidw{fe. 

Few  men  o*  sense  will  doubt  your  claims 
To  rank  amang  the  Nowte The  Calf. 

What  flock  wi*  M[ood]y's  flock  could  rank.    The  Twh  Herds. 

Ranked,  -'d. 

And  ranked  plagues  their  numbers  tell. 

In  dreadfu'  raw,  .  Add.  to  Toothache. 

The  glittering  spears  are  ranked  ready,      S.  My  bonie  Mary. 

An'  yet  he's  rank'd  amang  the  chief 

O'  lang  syne  saunts.  What  ails  ye  now  t 

Ranken. 

"  There's  just  the  man  I  want  in  faith," 

And  quickly  stopped  Ranken's  breath.        Lns  to  J.  Ranken. 

He  who  of  R-k>n  sang,  lies  stiff  and  dead, 

Lns  while  on  Death^d 

Rankling,  -in*. 

1  canna  to  mjrsel'  conceal 

My  deeply-ranklin'  sorrow.         .        .    Verses  under  Grief, 

Find  balm  to  soothe  her  bitter  rankling  wounds : 

Wr.  in  Ktnmore  Inn, 

Rant  [a  Jollification ;  uproar,  tumult,  outrage]. 

in  your  wicked,  druken  rants,         .  .  Ep.  to  J.  R,,  2. 

But  thee,  what  were  our  fairs  and  rants  ?       Scotch  Drink.  8. 

As  fiU'd  his  after  life  wi'  grief 

An*  bloody  rants,  .    What  ails  ye  now  i 

My  wicked  rhymes,  an'  drucken  rants,  .       ...      lb. 

Rant,  to  [live  wastefUlly]. 

While  Coofs  on  countless  thousands  rant,        Ep.  to  Davie,  2. 

Ranted  [made  boisterously  merry]. 

Wi'  quaffing  and  laughing. 
They  ranted  an'  they  sang ;         .    The  Jolly  Beggars.  R,  I. 

Ranter  [a  roving,  fl*olicking  fellow]. 

Yours,  saint  or  sinner,  Rob  the  Ranter.  Auld  Comrade \ 

Sae  I  subscribe  mysel  in  haste, 

Yours,  Rab  the  Ranter.    Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap. 


Rantin 
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Rattling 


S.  O  gin  ye  were  dead, 
S.  O  wha  my  babie<huts\ 
On  Scot,  Bardgne  to  W.I. 

S.  RattUn,  Roarin  IVilUe. 
The  Twa  Dogs, 
lb.  ig. 
lb.  26. 
S.  There  was  a  ladi 


Hantin  [boisterous  mirth]. 

A  certain  Bardie's  rantin,  drinldn,  Add.  to  the  Deil.  20. 

Run  de'iis  for  rantin'  an'  for  noise  ;  The  Inventory. 

Rantinsr,  -an  [makinflr  merry]. 

When  ranting  round  in  Pieasure*s  riiu;, 

£^.  to  You$ig  Friend,  to. 

The  young  anes  rantan  thro*  the  house      The  Twa  Doie.  20. 

Rantinsr,  -in,  -an  [Jolly,  merry]. 

*  An*  ay  a  rantan  Kim  we  gat,  .  Halioween.  /J. 

I  wad  bestow  my  widowhood 
Upon  a  rantin  Highlandman. 

The  rantin  dog,  the  daddie  o*t. 

lament  him  a'  ye  rantan  core. 

For  mony  a  rantin  day 
My  fiddle  and  1  hae  had. 

A  rhyming,  ranting,  raving  billie,    . 

They  get  the  jovial,  rantan  Kims, . 

thae  frank,  rantan,  ramblan  billies, 

Rantin'  rovin*  Robin !      .        .        . 

HanUnsrly  [with  crreat  glee]. 

Sae  rantingly,  sae  wantonly, 
Sae  dauntmgly  gaed  he ;      .       S.  Farewell^  ye  dungeons  t 

Rap.    But  hark  I  a  ra^  comes  gently  to  the  door ; 

The  Cottet^s  Sat.  Night,  7. 

Rape. 

No  murders  or  rapes  worth  the  naming,        To  Ca^t.  RiddeL 

Rape,  Raep  [a  rope]. 

That  vile,  wancbancie  thing — a  raep !  Poor  Mailiis  EL. 

A  thief,  new<cutted  frae  a  rape.  Tarn  o'  Shanter.  ti. 

And  thack  and  rape  secure  the  toil*won  crap; 

The  Brigs  o/Ayr.  a. 
He'd  venture  the  gallows  for  siller. 
An  'twere  na  the  cost  o'  the  rape. 

The  EUction  Ballads.  III. 

Wha  should  swing  in  a  rape  for  an  hQur.    The  Kirk's  Alarm. 

They'll  gie  her  on  a  rape  a  hoyse,   .  The  Ordination,  ij. 

Rapid.    Welcomes  the  rapid  moments,  bids  them  part, 

Sonneti  wr.  on  Birthday. 

Rapier.    An'  draws  a  roosty  rapier.  The  Jolly  Beggars  R.  VI. 

Raploch  [coarse]. 

Tho'  rough  an'  raploch  be  her  measure, 

She's  seldom  lazy.    .        Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

Rapt,    rapt  in  meditation  high,  The  Brigs  <(fAyr.  3. 

Or  rapt  Isaiah's  wild,  seraphic  fire ; 

Th€  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  14. 
Rapture. 

Or  thro'  each  nerve  the  rapture  dart, 

Like  meeting  her,  our  bosom's  treasure.  S.  By  Allan  stream  \ 

In  holy  rapture, 
Great  lies  and  nonsense  baith  to  vend,  [v.A.6] 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook. 

Here,  for  my  wonted  rhyming  raptures, 

I  sit  and  count  my  sins  by  chapters ;  Ep.  to  H.  Parker. 

But  folly  has  raptures  to  give.        Lns  on  Windows^  Gl.  Too. 

And  feel  thro'  every  vein  love's  raptures  roll. 

S.  Mark  yonder  Pomp  \ 

O  heart-felt  raptures !  bliss  beyond  compare  I 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  g. 

The  tickl'd  ears  no  heart-felt  raptures  raise  ; .        .         lb.  /j. 

While  dying  raptures  in  her  arms, 
I  give  and  take  with  Anna !  S.  The  gowd.  Locks  o/A. 

In  raptures  sweet  this  hour  we  meet. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VII. 

Round  and  round  take  ui>  the  Chorus, 
And  in  raptures  let  us  sing  .        .        .        .       Ib.S.  VIII. 

Kens  the  pleasure,  feels  the  rapture, 
That  thy  presence  gies  to  me.    .        5*.  Turn  agaitt^  thou  t 

With  joy,  with  rapture,  I  would  toil ;  ^.  Tioas  even — the  dewy  f 

Rapture-givinff. 

The  saul  o'  life,  the  heav'n  below. 

Is  rapture-giving  woman.  The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwi/e. 

Raptured,  -'d. 

Dear  as  the  raptur'd  thrill  of  joy  I         Add,  to  Edinburgh,  4. 

An'  all  the  soul  of  Love  they  shar'd, 

The  raptur'd  hour,  .  Add,  to  the  Deil,  IS* 

the  Lover's  raptur'd  hour The  Ca^. 

How  have  the  raptur'd  moments  flown !  The  Lament.  4, 

Twin'd  amorous  round  the  raptur'd  scene  : 

S.  To  Mary  in  Heaven, 

O  why,  while  fancy,  raptur'd,  slumbtrs,  S,  W^t  why  tell  thy  t 


Then  raptured  sip  and  sip  it  up.        IVr,  in  Friars^arse  H, 

Rapturous,    the  rapturous  charm  o*  the  bonie  green  knowes, 

S.  Awei  wi yrwitchcr^ft\ 

.    S.  O  Mallys  meek. 
.    Poem  on  Life, 


Scotch  Drink,  to. 
The  Ordination.  7. 


Rare.    Mally's  rare,  Mally's  fair,     . 

Bright  wines  and  bomxie  lasses  rare, 
To  put  us  daft; 

0  rare  I  to  see  thee  fizz  an*  freath 

r  the  lugget  caup  1  . 

Oh,  rarel  to  see  our  elbucks  wheep, 

Rarely. 

Down  Pleasure's  stream,  wi'  swelling  sails, 
I'm  taold  ye're  driving  rarely ;    .       .       .A  Dream,  to. 

Her  heart  was  bearing  rarely :  S.  The  Rigs  0'  Barley. 

1  canna  say  but  ye  strant  rarely,    .  .       To  a  Louse. 

Rarer. 

Some  other  rarer  sorts  are  wanted  yet,  Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  2, 

Rascal. 

And  rascals  whyles  that  do  him  wrang,      A  Ded.  to  G.  H..,  J. 

Must  earth  no  rascal,  save  thyself,  endure  ?      Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

I'd  take  the  rascal  by  the  nose, 

Wad  say.  Shame  fa*  thee.    On  Grose's  Peregrinations, 

Some  rascal's  pridefu'  greed  to  quench,  .   The  Twa  Dogs.  2t. 

And  that  curs'd  rascal  ca'd  M'[Quh]e,      The  Twa  Herds,  t2. 

0  Pope,  had  I  thy  sarire's  darts 

To  gie  the  rascals  their  deserts,  To  Rev.  J.  M^M«Uh, 

Rase  V.  Rose. 

Rash.    For  none  e'er  approached  her  but  raed  the  rash  deed. 

Monody  i  on  a  Lady. 

Rash  mortal,  and  slanderous  Poet,  Repro^by  Himself, 

When  awful  Beauty  joins  with  all  her  charms. 

Who  is  so  rash  as  nse  in  rebel  arms  ?   The  Rights  0/ Woman, 

Or  some  rash  aith,    ....  The  Vision.  D.  I.  6. 

1  own  'twas  rash,  an'  rather  hardy,  To  Rev.  J.  APMaih, 

Rash  [a  rush]. 
Green  grow  the  rashes,  O ;      .        S.  Green  grow  the  rashes. 
As  feckless  as  a  wither'd  rash,  .     To  a  Haggle. 

Rash-buss  [a  bush  of  rushes]. 


Ye,  like  a  rash-buss  stood  in  sight, 
Wi'  waving  sugh. 


Add.  to  the  Deil.  7, 

S.  The  Highland  Lassie. 
To  Mr.  J.  Kennedy, 


Rashy  [rushy]. 

Aboon  the  plain  sae  rashy,  O, 
Rate. 

Wha  rate  the  wearer  by  the  cloak« 

Rattle. 

He  [Time]  bids  you  mind,  amid  your  thoughtless  rattle, 
That  the  first  blow  is  ever  half  the  battle  ; 

Prologue,  at  Th.,  D.. 

Hurl  down  wi*  crashing  rattle ;       The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

Rattle,  to. 

List'ning,  the  doors  an'  winnocks  rattle,    A  Winter  Night,  j. 

'  Their  Latin  names  as  fast  he  rattles 

As  A  B  C.  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  20. 

Srill  she  undaunted  reels  and  rattles  on,  Ep./r.  Esopus, 

If  you  rattle  along  like  your  mistress's  tongue. 
Your  speed  will  out-rival  the  dart :  Extern. pinned  to  Coach. 

Thou  comes — they  rattle  i'  their  ranks 

At  ither's  arses!  Scotch  Drink.  tS, 

When  the  drams  do  beat, 
And  the  cannons  rattle,  .    5".  The  Captain's  Lady, 

To  rattle  the  thundering  drum  was  his  trade ; 

TheJoUy  Beggars.  S,  II, 
Then  back  I  rattle  on  the  rhyme 

As  gleg's  a  whittle  1         Thtris  naethin  like  t 

Rattrd. 

Or  rattl'd  dice  wi'  Charlie  By  night  or  day.  .    A  Dream,  to. 

A  ratton  rattl*d  up  the  wa', Halloween.  22. 

Rattlinsr,  -in,  -an.    Ill  leam  my  kin  a  rattling  sang,  [re.1 

S.  Artd  O/or  ane  and  twenty  t 

Rattlin  the  com  out-owre  the  rigs, 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  2tst.  2. 

Hail,  thairm-inspirin',  rattlin'  Willie !        Ep.  to  Maj.  Lo£an, 

O  rattlin,  roarin  WUlie,  [re.}  .       S.  Rattlin,  Roarin  Willie. 

down-hill,  scrievin,  Wi'  rattlin  glee.  Scotch  Drink,  s» 

The  rattling  showers  rose  on  the  blast ;      Tom  d  Shanter,  8, 

Hear  how  he  clears  the  points  o'  Faith 
Wi'  rattlin  an'  thumpin  I      .        .       .    Tht  Holy  Fair,  tj. 

Now  CUnkumbell,  wi'  rattlan  tow, 
B^os  to  jow  an'  croon ; lb,  26. 


fieooyoF^d 


dd2 


ReeUng 


Raeover'd.    if  she  had  recover'd  her  hearing ; 

^.  Last  May  a  brato  wooer  f 

Reepeation. 

When  rural  life,  of  ev'ry  station, 

Unite  in  common  recreation ;  .  .  The  Twa  D(^.  tg, 

ReePOit.  The  corps  is  no  nice  of  recruits ;  The  Kirl^t  Alarm, 

Reetansrle. 

Rectangle-triangle,  the  figure  we'll  choose.     .S.  Caledonia.  6, 
Red  V,  Hede. 
Red  [advised]. 

But  Davie,  lad,  I'm  red  ye're  glaikit ;  Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

Red.    O  my  Luve's  like  a  red,  red  rose,  .  S.  A  red^  red  Rou. 

brimstone  drink,  Red,  reeking,  het.  Adam  A — '«  Prayer, 

The  red  peat  gleams,  a  fiery  kernel,  Ep,  to  H.  Parker, 

And  blttde  red  wine's  the  rysin  Sun.  .S".  Gone  is  the  dayf 

An*  twa  red  cheeket  apples,     .  Halloween,  21, 

I'll  ne'er  prig  for  red  or  white ;  ,  S,  Jockey /ou^\ 

A  toom  tar  barrel  An'  twa  red  peats  .  Letter  to  J,  Goudie, 

My  Lady's  white,  my  Lady's  red,  .  .S".  My  Lorda-hunting^i 

0  ffa  my  love  were  yon  red  rose,    .  ,  S.  O  were  my  love  t 

Down  from  the  rivulets,  red  with  dashing  rains. 

On  Death  o/R.  Dundas, 

And  reekin  red  ran  mony  a  sheugh, 

.S.  The  Battle  o/SherrorMoor. 

niest  the  fire,  in  auld,  red  rags.  The  Jolly  Beggars,  R.  I, 

The  polish'd  leaves,  and  berries  red. 

Did  rustling  pkiy;   .       The  Vision.  D,  II,  93. 

Turned  o'er  in  one  bumper  a  bottle  of  red,     The  IVhistle,  14, 

Or  fell,  red  smeddum, To  a  Louu. 

The  blude  red  rose  at  Yule  may  blaw,    .    S,  To  damnton  me. 

And  rain  rains  down  frae  his  red  blear'd  e'e,  .       .      lb. 

And  Ettrick  banks  now  roaring  red 

While  tempests  blaw  ;      .       ,  To  IV.  Creech. 

Red-breast.    The  soaring  lark,  the  perching  red-breast  shrill, 

The  Brigs  ^  Ayr. 

Red-brown. 

Her  moors  red-brown  wi'  heather  bells,     To  IV.  Simpson,  to. 

Redcastle. 

But  we  winna  mention  Redcastle,  The  Election  Ballads.  III. 
Pouncing  poor  Redcastle  Sprawlin'  like  a  taed.     .       lb,  IV, 

Red-coat.    **  The  red-coat  lads  wi'  black  cockauds 

S.  The  Battle  o/Sherra-Moor, 

And  mony  a  huntit,  poor  Red-coat 
For  fear  amaist  (Ud  swarf,  man lb. 

Redden'd.    She  gaz'd— she  redden'd  like  a  rose 

Syne  pale  like  ony  lily,   .^.  IVhen  wild  Wat's  t 

Red-rusted. 

Five  tomahawks,  wi*  blude  red-rusted  ;    Tam  o*  Shanter.  it. 

Red-wat-shod  [red-wet-shod]. 

Still  pressing  onward,  red-wat-shod. 

Or  glorious  dy'd!  To  W.  Simpson, 

Red-wud  [very  angry,  stark  mad]. 

An*  now  she's  like  to  rin  red-wud 

About  her  Whisky.  The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer,  16. 

A  d— n'd  red-wud  Kilbumie  blastie ;  .  The  Inventory, 

Rede  [counsel]. 

And  may  ye  better  reck  the  rede. 
Than  ever  did  th'  Adviser !  Ep.  to  Young  Friend,  11. 

Rede,  Red,  to  [to  counsel]. 

Ye  gallants  bright  I  rede  ye  right, 

S.  A  MasterUnis  bonis  Anne. 

Ye  gallants  braw,  I  rede  ye  a', lb. 

1  red  ye  weel,  tak  care  o'  skaith. 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  g. 

I  rede  you  right,  gang  ne'er  at  night,  S.  My  heart  was  ancef 

If  there's  a  hole  in  a'  your  coats, 

I  rede  you  tent  it :  On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

I  red  you  beware  at  the  hunting,  young  men  ; 

S.  The  heather  was  blooming  \ 

**  I  red  you,  honest  man,  tak  tent !  To  J.  S.,  7. 

Redeem.    Which  spuming  contempt  shall  redeem  from  his  ire. 

Monody^  on  a  Lady. 

Redemption. 

Enthusiasm's  past  redemption,  .  Letter  to  J.  Goudie. 

Redoubled.    Dulness,  with  redoubled  sway      Symon  Gray  f 

Redoubtable.    Revers'd  that  spear,  redoububle  in  war. 

On  Death  qfSirJ.  Blair, 

Redress.    Wrongs  injurious  to  redress,      .S".  Thickest  night  \ 


Redae*d.    But  the  Peace  it  reduc'd  me  to  b^  in  deqiair. 

The  JoUy  Beggars.  S.  If, 

She  reduc'd  him  to  dust,  and  she  drank  up  the  Powder. 

Epig.  on  Henpecked  Squire, 

Re-echo'd. 

Shook  with  a  thunder  of  applause 
Re-echo'd  from  each  mouth  !    The  Jolly  Beggars,  R,  VIII, 

Reed.    Amang  the  reeds  the  ducklings  cry, 

S.  Again  rejoicing  nature  t 

The  shepherd  stops  his  simple  reed,        S.  Behold,  my  love,  f 

Come,  join  the  melancholious  croon 

O' Robin's  reed  !      .       .     Poor  MailU's  El„ 

I  kittle  up  my  rustic  reed ;  It  gies  me  ease.    To  IV,  Simpson. 

And  the  shepherd  tents  his  flock  as  he  fnpes  on  his  reed. 

J".  Yon  wild  mossy  mounlaias  t 

Reedy.    Ye  heathy  wastes  immix'd  with  reedy  fens, 

EL  on  Miss  Burtut. 

Reek  [smoke]. 

*'  And  peacefu'  raise  its  ingle  reek, 
**  That  slowly  curling  clamb  the  hilU  .      As  on  the  banks  t 

Hid  in  an  atmosphere  of  reek,  Ep.  to  H.  Parker. 

And  nought  but  peat  reek  i'  my  head,   ,       ,       ,       .      Ik, 

An*  raise  a  philosophic  reek.  The  A  uthot's  Cry  and  Prayer,  P. 

The  death  o'  devils,  smoor'd  wi'  brimstone  reek  : 

The  Brigs  o/Ayr. 

I  sat  and  ey'd  the  spewing  reek,     .        .  The  Vision.  D,  1. 3. 

Reek,  to  [to  smoke]. 

An*  pownies  reek  in  pleugh  or  braik,  Ep,  to  J,  L — k,  Ap.  itst. 
The  nappy  reeks  wi'  mantling  ream,       .   The  Twa  Dogs.  20, 

Reeket,  -It  [smoked,  smoky]. 

Wi*  reeket  duds,  an'  reestet  gizz,     .        Add  to  the  DeiL  ey. 

Till  ilka  carlin  swat  and  reekit,  Tam  d  Shanter.  Ma. 

A  reekit  wee  deevil  looks  ower  the  wa', 

5*.  There  liv* dance  a  carle  \ 

Reeking,  -In,  -an  [smoking]. 

brimstone  drink.  Red,  reeking,  het.        Adam  A — *s  Prayer. 

The  four-gill  chap,  we'se  gar  him  clatter. 

An*  kirs'n  him  wT  reekin  water ;    Ep.  to  J,  L — k^  Ap,  ist.  ig. 


Scotch  Drink.  9. 


Or  reekan  on  a  New-year-momin 
In  cog  or  bicker. 

She'll  teach  you,  wi'  a  reekan  whittle, 

Anither  sang.     The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer, 

And  reekin  red  ran  mony  a  sheugh, 

S.  The  Battle  o/Sherra-Moor. 

*Mong  swelling  floods  of  reeking  gore.     The  Vision,  D.  II.  s» 

And  then,  O  what  a  glorious  sight, 

Warm-reekin,  rich  I  .  .     Toa  Haggis. 

Reeky,  -le  [smoky ;  *'  Auld  Reekie,**  Edinburgh]. 

Now  he's  ta'en  her  hame  to  his  ain  reeky  den, 

S.  There  liv'dance  a  carle  \ 

Auld  chuckle  Reekie's  sair  distrest,        .       .  To  W.  Creech. 

ReeL    Rock  and  reel  and  spinnin  wheel,         .   S.Gatye  meA 

Oh  leeze  me  on  my  rock  and  reel ; 

S,  The  Contented  Cottager. 

Reel  [a  lively  dance]. 

'Till  daft  mankind  aft  dance  a  reel 

In  gore  a  shoe-thick ;       .  Add.  to  Tootkacke. 

'Twas  Pibroch,  Sang,  Strathspey,  or  Reels, 

S.  Amang  the  trees i 
Are  at  it,  skelpin  !  jig  and  reel. 

In  my  poor  pouches.         .  Friend  i!/" the  poet  i 

But  hornpipes,  jigs,  strathspeys,  and  reels,  Tam  o'  Shanter.  11. 

'*  There's  threesome  reels,  there's  foursome  reels, 

S.  The  dHlcamJiddlin*  t 

Reel,  to. 

Ye  bitterns,  till  the  quagmire  reels, 

Rair  for  nis  sake.  El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.^8. 

Still  she  undaunted  reels  and  rattles  on,  Ep./r.  E^pus. 

They  make  your  youthful  fancies  reel,    .        O  leave  novels  t 

Till  block  an'  studdie  ring  an'  reel 

Wi'  dinsome  clamour.      .      Scotch  Drink,  it. 

While  back-recoiling  seem'd  to  reel 

Their  Suthron  foes.  [v.A.4]     The  Vision.  D.  I. 

Reel*d«    They  reel'd,  they  set,  they  cross'd,  they  cleekit, 

Tam  o'  Shanter.  ta. 

He  reel'd  his  wonted  bottle-swagger,    Tam  Samum's  EL^  ti. 

Reeling. 

The  ricket  reeling  of  a  crooked  siraggerT        Ep.fr,  Esopus, 

The  wounded  coveys,  reeling,  scatter  wide ; 

The  Brigs  ^Ayr, 


Reestet 


Rejoie'd 


Reestet  [dried,  singed,  withered]. 

Wi'  reeket  duds,  an'  reestet  gizz,    .         Add,  to  the  DHL  rj, 

Reestet  [stood  restive]. 

In  cart  or  car  thou  never  reestet,        A  Gude  NtuhYeari  14, 

Refined,  -'d. 

Beyond  what  Fancy  e'er  refin'd 
The  voice  of  Nature  prizing.       .  5*.  Could  aught  of  song  t 

Studied  in  arts  of  Hell,  in  wickedness  refin'd ! 

Tk€  Cotiet's  Sat.  Night.  19. 

The  joys  refin'd  of  sense  and  taste.  To  Chloris. 

She  showed  her  taste  refined  and  just 

Wr.  OH  Lea/o/^H.  More." 
Refinement. 

when  Wit  and  Refinement  hae  polish'd  her  [Beauty's]  darts, 

S.  Yon  wild  mossy  mountains  t 
Reflect. 

But  oh !  prodigious  to  reflect, 

A  Towmont,  Sirs,  is  gane  to  wreck !        .     ELom  Year  ty88. 

Reflected. 

Reflected  beams  dwell  in  the  streams. 
Or  down  the  current  shatter ;  S.  Th€  Fits  Champetre. 

Reflection. 

So,  nae  reflection  on  Your  Grace,    .        .       ,    A  Dream.  3, 

nae  reflection  on  your  lear,  .    Tht  Ordination,  g. 

Reft.    Tour  royal  nest,  beneath  Your  wing, 

Is  e'en  right  reft  an'  clouted,    .        .      A  Dream.  4. 

Of  what  enjoyments  thou  hast  reft  us !         El.  on  Year  tySS. 

Refuse. 

Ought  he  can  lend  he'll  not  refus't,  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.^  S- 

An'  did  nae  less,  in  full  Congress, 
Than  quite  refuse  our  law,  man.  A  Fragmint. 

Oh !  what  will  my  torments  be, 
If  thou  refuse  thy  Johnie?   .        .     S.Craigie-bumWood, 

Should  she  refuse,  I'll  lay  my  dead 
To  her  twa  een  sae  bonie  blue.    .        .  ^.  I  gaed  a  wae/u'  f 

Yet  I  wadna  choose  to  let  her  refuse,       Ronalds  o/BentuUs, 

If  thou  refuse  to  pity  me,  S.  Sweet /a*  s  the  eve  t 

Now,  wham  to  choose,  and  wham  refuse. 
At  strife  thir  carlines  fell ;  The  Election  Ballads,  I. 

Nor  thou  the  gift  refuse,         ....         To  Chloris. 

Say  na  thou'lt  refuse  me.         .        .         .S".  IVilt  thou  be  my  t 

RefUs'd.    Could  I  for  shame  refiis'd  her,   ^.  Had  I  the  toyte  t 

Resrard. 

But  cast  a  moment's  fair  regard       Add,  to  the  Unco  Guid  3. 

Is  this  thy  plighted,  fond  regard        5*.  Canst  thou  leecae  me  t 

Forgive  the  Bard !  my  fond  regard 
For  ane  that  shares  my  bosom,    .        ,     On  W,  Chalmers, 

But  accept  it,  good  sir,  as  a  mark  of  regard. 

Poet,  Add,  to  Tytler. 

Otheis  now  claim  your  chief  regard ;  Sketch,  New-Yf's  Day. 

I  am  a  Bard  of  no  regard, 
Wi'  gentle  folks  an^  a'  that ;        The  Jolly  Beggars,  S.  VII. 

not  Potosi's  mine,  Nor  King's  rezaxd. 
Can  give  a  bliss  o'ermatching  Uiine,  The  Vision.  D.  II,  21. 

Regard,  to.    Who,  equal  to  the  bustling  strife. 

No  other  view  regard !  Despondency^  an  Ode.  », 

But  as  daily  bread  is  all  I  need, 
I  do  not  much  regard  her,  [fortune]  O. 

S,  Myfathtr  was  afarmir\ 

Or  why  regard  the  passing  jrear T        Sketch,  New-Yf's  Day, 

As  thy  constant  slave  regard  it ;  .    S.  Stoutest  May  i 

Life  is  all  a  variorum, 

We  regard  not  how  it  goes ;    .      Tht  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VIII. 

'  In  me  thy  native  muse  regard !      .         The  Vision,  D,  II,  9, 

Regarded. 

By  whom  true  love's  regarded,        .       S.  When  wild  IVat^sf 

Regarding.    For  without  an  honest  manly  heart. 
No  man  was  worth  regan&ng,  O. 

.S".  Myfathtr  was  a/armeri 

Regardless.    Regardless  of  the  tears  and  unavailing  prayn ! 

A  Winter  Night,  8, 

I  live  to-day  as  well's  I  may. 
Regardless  of  to-morrow,  O,    S,  My  father  was  a  farmer  f 

Regeneration. 

It's  just  a  carnal  inclination. 

And  Och!  that's  nae  r-g-n-r-t-nl  [v.  A.  99]  A  Ded,  to  G,  H,,  6. 

Resent.    Nae  hand-cufiTd,  muzzl'd,  haflf-shackl'd  Regent, 

El.  on  Year  n88. 

Regiment.    The  Regiment  at  large  for  a  husband  I  got ; 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S,  II, 


Regimental.    His  rags  regimental  they  flutter'd  so  gaudy. 

The  Jolly  Beggars,  S.  II, 

Region.    Through  the  dire  desert  regions  of  sorrow, 

On  Death  offav.  Child. 

Regret. 

More  pointed  stUl  we  make  ourselves. 
Regret,  Remorse  and  Shame !     Man  was  made  to  Mourn, 

Rehearse. 

Or  they  rehearse,  in  equal  verse, 
The  charms  o'  lovely  Davies.  .9.  Lovely  Dames, 

In  plaintive  notes  my  tale  rehearses  .     To  Clarinda, 

a'  your  doings  to  rehearse,  Add,  to  the  DeiL  ig, 

Reld  [the  Scotch  metaphysician]. 

Reid,  to  common  sense  appealing.  .  Auld comrade \ 

Relf  [reaving,  thievlnsr:  "relf  randies,"  thieving 
beggars ;  v.  also  Rief  ]. 

Kings  and  nations,  swith  awa ! 
Reif  randies  I  disown  ye!    .        .      S.  Loms  what  reck  /f 

Reign.    Phoebe,  in  her  midnight  reign,      A  lYinter  Night,  6, 

Her  heavenly  relations  there  fixed  her  reign,      S.  Caledonia, 

And  may  those  pleasures  gild  thy  reign, 
That  ne'er  ws^  blink  on  mine  1    Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots, 

He  hugs  his  chain,  and  owns  the  reign  .     S.  Lovely  Davies. 

See  aged  winter  'mid  his  surly  reign. 

Sonnet^  writ,  on  Birthday, 

Condemned  to  see  my  rival's  reign,  .        .  S,  The  last  time  I\ 

Reign,  to.    She  reigns  without  control.    .  5*.  Handsome  NelL 

I  reign  in  Jeanie's  bosom.  S.  Louis  what  reck  /f 

Or  were  I  monarch  o'  the  globe, 
Wi'  thee  to  reign,  wi'  thee  to  reign,     .  S,  O  wert  thou  in  \ 

Wildly  here  without  control. 

Nature  reigns  and  rules  the  whole :     S,  Streams  that  glide  t 

Fancy,  chief,  Reigns,  hagard-wild,  in  sore  afright : 

The  Lament, 

Another  happy  reigns. To  Clarinda, 

Your  dear  idea  reigns,  and  reigns  alone :       .  ,      lb. 

Reigned,  -'d.    Long  quiet  she  reign'd ;  5*.  Caledonia. 

Here  Stuarts  once  in  glory  reigned.  On  IVindow  at  Stirling. 

And  reign'd  resistless  Idng  of  love.  .        .    ,$*.  Young  Jamie,  i 

Relgn'St.    O  Thou  dread  Pow'r,  who  reign'st  above ! 

O  Thou  dread  Pow'r  f 

O I  thou  bright  Queen,  who,  o'er  th'  expanse, 
Now  highest  reign'st,  with  boundless  sway  I    The  Lament, 

Rein.     '  The  threat'ning  Storm,  some,  strongly,  rein ; 

The  Vision.  D.  IL  8, 

Reins.    And  gae  his  bridle  reins  a  shake, 

With,  adieu  for  evermore,  5".  It  was  al  for  f 

Reject.    The  cruel  powers  reject  the  prayer    .         Fragment, 

Rejected.    Loves  and  graces  all  rejected,  To  Miss  Fontenelle, 

Rejoice.    AH  Creatures  jo]^  in  the  sun's  returning. 

And  I  rejoice  in  my  Bonie  Bell.  .    S.  Bonie  Bell, 

In  love  and  freedom  they  rejoice,    Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots, 

The  furrow'd  waving  com  is  seen 
Rejoice  in  fostering  showers.         S.  Now  Spring  has  clad  f 

The  birds  rejoice  in  leafy  bow'rs,    .      tS*.  O  Logan!  sweetly  t 

May  they  rejoice,  no  wand'rer  lost, 
A  Family  m  Heaven  !  .  .      O  Thou  dread  Pow'r  t 

While  birds  rejoice  on  every  spray ; 

^.  On  Cessnock  banks,  t  Sett  II. 

Rejoice,  ye  birring  Paitricks  a' ;     .       7am  Samson's  El,,  7, 

"  We'll  laugh,  sing  and  rejoice,  man  ; 

S,  The  deil  camfddlin*  f 

How  Fox  and  Sheridan  rejoice ;     The  Election  Ballads,  VI, 

O  happy  day  1  rejoice,  rejoice  !  The  Ordination,  13. 

The  small  birds  rejoice  on  the  green  leaves  returning, 

S.  The  small  birtu  rejoice  t 

Sae  I'll  rejoice  the  lee-lang  day, 

S.  The  young  Highl.  Rover. 

While  birds  rejoice  in  leafy  bowers ;       .S*.  Where  Cart  rins  t 

In  uproar  and  riot  rejoice  the  night  long ; 

Ye  true ''Loyal  Nat,s:'^ 

Rejole'd. 

But  lately  seen,  in  gladsome  green. 
The  woods  rejoic  d  the  day,  .    S,  But  lately  seen  f 

And  winter  once  rejoic'd  in  glory. 

Improm,,  on  Mrs.  — '*  Birthday, 

My  heart  it  rejoic'd  at  a  Sodger-laddie. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  II, 

Rejoic'd  they  were  na  men  but  dogs ;    .     The  Tixfa  Dogs.  33, 

My  heart  rejoic'd  in  nature's  joy,    S,  Twos  evenr—the  dewy  t 


Rejoicing 


884 


Removed 


Rcjololng,  -In*.    Again  rejoicing  Nature  sees 

Her  robe  assume  its  vernal  hues, 

S.  Attain  rejoicing^  Nature. 

The  conscious  sun  out  o'er  yon  hill, 

Rejoidn*  clos'd  the  day  so,      .  S.  As  I laed  upby\ 

The  smiling  Spring  comes  in  rejoicing ;  S,  Bonie  Beil. 

The  bees  rejoicing  o'er  their  summer-toils.  The  Brigs  of  Ayr, 
The  huni^Ty  Jew  in  wilderness 
Rejoiang  o'er  his  manna,  S.  Tfugowd.  Locks  o/A. 

He,  rising,  rejoicing 
Between  his  twa  Deborahs,      The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  VIII. 

Rejoicing  in  the  honest  man's  destruction,  Tragic  Frag.. 

Relate. 

And  truth  I  shall  relate,  man ;         El.  on  Capt,  M.  H.^  Epit. 

Related.    Perhaps  related  to  the  race :  A  Ded.  to  G.  H. 

Relation.    No  two  virtues,  whatever  rebtion  they  claim  •  -  - 
Possessing  the  one  shall  imply  you've  the  other. 

Fragment^  inscr.  to  Fox. 

Relations. 

Her  heavenly  relations  there  fixed  her  reign,      S.  Caledonia. 

Release,    in  bliss  till  Fate  some  day  is  sent. 

For  ever  to  release  Ye  Frae  Care     A  Dream,  g. 

Relent.    Were  Fortune  lovely  Peggy's  foe. 

Such  sweetness  would  relent  her,  .S*.  Young  Peggy  t 

Relenting. 

Guilt,  erring  Man,  relenting  view !  A  Winter  Night,  g. 

Is  there  no  Pity,  no  relenting  Ruth. 

The  Cottef^s  Sat.  Night,  to. 

Relentless.    "  Relentless  fate  has  laid  their  guardian  low. 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 

I  dread  thee,  Fate,  relentless  and  severe,       To  R.  G.  o/F.^  g. 

RellO.    strumpets,  relics  of  the  drunken  roar,    Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

Relief.     For  relief  a  sigh  she  brings ;  .S*.  Duncan  Gray  t 

Her  dear  idea  brings  relief. 
And  solace  to  ray  breast.  Ep.  to  Dceuie.  g. 

Wi'  a'  this  care  and  a*  this  grief. 

And  sma',  sma'  prospect  of  relief,    .        .     Ep.  to  H.  Parker. 

Ease  frae  toil,  relief  frae  care  ;  5*.  Frae  the  Friends  f 

wad  send  relief.  An'  end  the  quarrel.         Letter  to  J.  Goudie. 

But  oh  !  [death's]  a  blest  relief  for  those 
That  weary-laden  mourn  !  Man  was  made  to  Mourn, 

Provost  John  is  still  deaf  to  the  church's  relief. 

The  Kirk's  Alarm. 
Ev'n  day,  all-bitter,  brings  relief, 

From  such  a  horror-breathing  night  .  The  Lament. 

So  dawning  day  has  brought  relief  S.  The  noble  Maxwells  t 
We  thought  ay  death  wad  bring  relief.  The  Twa  Herds,  tj. 
I,  sighing,  drop  the  silent  tear. 

But  no  relief  can  find To  Clarinda. 

Relieve. 

*  A  Brother  to  relieve,  how  exquisite  the  bliss! ' 

A  Winter  Night,  g. 
I  know  thou  doom'st  me  to  despair 
Nor  wilt,  nor  canst  relieve  me ;  .S*.  Farewell^  thou  stream  t 

Sma'  siller  will  relieve  me.       .  .S*.  Here's  to  thy  healthy  t 

Wee  [Miller]  neist,  the  Guard  relieves, 
An  Orthodoxy  raibles,         .  .    The  Holy  Fair.  ly. 

Thou  wilt  nor  canst  relieve  me ;      .  S.  The  last  time  /f 

I  once  could  relieve  the  distrest ;  S.  The  sun  he  is  sunk  f 

Relieved. 

She's  from  a  world  of  woe  relieved,  On  Poets  Daughter. 

Religion. 

When  ranting  round  in  Pleasure's  ring, 
Religion  may  be  blinded ;    .         Ep.  to  Young  Friend,  to. 

What  was  his  religion,     .        .    Epit.  on  J.  Dove,  Innkeeper, 

Compar'd  with  this,  how  poor  Religion's  pride, 
In  all  the  pomp  of  method  and  of  art. 

The  Cottet's  Sat.  Night.  /;. 

In  vain  Religion  meets  my  shrinking  eye ;  To  Clarinda. 

They  take  religion  in  their  month  ;  To  Rev.  J.  M*Math. 

All  hail,  Religion !  maid  divine ! lb. 

Relinquish. 

Unless  he  would  from  that  time  forth 
Relinquish  her  for  ever :  The  Jolly  B^gars.  R.  VI. 

Rellque. 

The  reliques  of  the  vernal  quire  ;  Leunentfor  GUncaim. 

Relish.    Yet  has  so  keen  a  relish  of  its  pleasures  T 

Wr.  under  Port.  o/Fergusson^ 
Remain.    But  now,  what  else  for  me  remains 

But  tales  of  woe ;   EL  on  Capt,  M.  H,  ii. 
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Nought  but  griefs  with  me  remain. 

.S*.  Jockey's  ta'en  the  Part  ingi 

But  thou  art  queen  within  my  breast 
For  ever  to  remain S.  O  lay  thy  lo^ 

The  bitter  little  that  of  life  remains : 

On  seeing  wounded  Hart. 

How  little  cf  life's  scanty  span  may  remain ;  S.  The  Uuy  mist  t 

Here  this  night  if  ye  remain, 
I'll  remain,  quo'  Findlay :    . 

Remained. 

Which  [trophy]  now  in  his  house  has  for  ages  remained ; 

TheWhistU,S' 

Remaining.    Beneath  what  lieht  she  has  remaining. 

Let  s  sing  our  Sang.     ToJ.S.,  ao. 

Remains.    Here  lie  the  loving  Husband's  dear  remains, 

Epit.  for  A  ut hot's  Father. 

Remapkin. 

'*  Faith,  we'se  hae  fine  remarkin ! "         .The  Holy  Fair.  6, 

Remead  [remedy]. 

Damnation  then  would  be  our  fate. 

Beyond  remead ;   Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  2rsi^  14. 

Our  Bardie's  fate  b  at  a  close. 

Past  a' remead !  .     Poor  Mailie's  El.. 

He  had  twa  fauts,  or  maybe  three, 

Yet  what  remead  ?   .     Tarn  SamsoiCs  EL^  14, 

An'  strive,  wi'  a'  your  Wit  an'  Lear, 

To  get  remead.     The  A  uthors  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Remember. 

An'  L— d,  remember  singing  Sannock,    .         Auld comrade  \ 

Sad  was  the  parting  thou  makes  me  remember, 

S.  Ghomy  December. 

But  thou  remembers  we  are  dust,   .  Holy  WilHis  Prayer.  6, 

But,  L — d  remember  me  and  mine         ...         lb.  16. 

"  But  I'll  remember  thee,  Glencaim, 
*'  And  a'  that  thou  hast  done  for  me  ! " 

Lament  for  Glencaim, 

Remember  him  for  me!    .  Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots, 

And  dear  was  she  I  darena  name, 
But  I  will  ay  remember,  {re.]  S.  O  May  thy  mom  t 

Remember  Tam  o'  Shanter's  mare.  Tetm  0*  Shanter.  tg, 

I,  with  a  much  indebted  tear. 
Shall  still  remember  you !     .        .       .        .    The  FartwelL 

And  now,  remember  Mr.  A'k-n,  .  The  Inventory. 

**  You  shou'd  remember 
'*  To  cut  it  aff,  an' whatfore  no,  .    What  ails  ye  now  i 

Remember,  he's  his  country's  stay 
In  day  and  hour  of  danger,  .  5".  When  wild  Wat's  f 

Remember'd.    Once  fondly  lov'd,  and  still  remember'd  dear. 

Once  fondly  lov'dA 

O  ye,  my  dear-remember'd,  ancient  yealinn. 

The  Brigs  if  Ayr.  g. 
But  pious  Bob,  'mid  learning's  store, 
Commandment  tenth  remember'd.       .     The  Dean  ofFac*, 

Remembrance. 

When  Remembrance  wracks  the  mind. 
Pleasures  but  unvail  Despair.  S.  Frae  the  frund*  \ 

Thou  busy  pow'r.  Remembrance,  cease !        .     The  Letmeni. 

Your  dear  remembrance  in  my  breast. 
My  fondly-treasur'd  thoughts  employ 'd.  .       ,      lb. 

Oh !  scenes  in  strong  remembrance  set  I         ...      lb. 

Remembrance  oft  may  start  a  tear,  K.x,  under  Gri^f. 

Renmant. 

Discarded  remnant  of  a  race 
Once  great  in  martial  story !       .  On  Duke  o/'Queensberty. 

Remonstrate. 

As  Something,  loudly,  in  ray  breast. 
Remonstrates  I  have  done ;   A  Prayer  in  Prosp,  ofDeeUk. 

Remorse. 

More  pointed  still  we  make  ourselves, 
Regret,  Remorse  and  Shame!     Man  was  meule  to  Moum. 

Or  worser  far,  the  pangs  of  keen  remorse ;  Remorse.  A  Frag,, 

That  fell  remorse,  a  conscience  bleeding 

Hath  led  me  here.  .  The  Hermit^ 

Remorse's  throb,  or  loose  desire ; lb. 

Remove. 

That  to  my  latest  draught  o'  life  the  band  shall  ne'er  remove, 

S.  ThePosu. 
Oh!  you  that  are  in  love,  and  cannot  it  remove 

S.  The  winter  ii  is  pott  f 

Removed.    From  friendship  and  dearest  affection  removed ; 

Monody s  on  m  Lady, 
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Hend.    And  thunders  rend  the  howling  air, 

S.  Hem  can  my/ecr  htari  f 
No  savage  e'er  could  rend  my  heart, 
As,  Jessy,  thou  hast  done.    .  On  Miss  J.  Lettmrs. 

when  the  storm  the  forest  rends,      Ths  EUcHon  Ballads,  VI. 

Hear'st  thou  the  groans  that  rend  liis  breast  T 

T0  Mary  in  Heaven, 

And  viewless  Echo's  ear,  astonished,  rends. 

Wr,  by  Fall  o/Fyers. 

Rendep'd.    Ye  hae  render'd  moments  dear ;  5".  Scenes  efwoe  t 

Renew. 

And  in  kirk-yards  renew  their  leagues, 

Owre  howcket  dead.    Add,  to  the  DeiL  g. 

With  "  Mary,  when  shall  we  return, 
"  Sic  pleasure  to  renew  ? "    .  S.  As  down  the  bttm  t 

And  let  us  all  our  vows  renew,  S.  Here  is  the  glen^  t 

And  gentle  the  fall  of  the  soft  vernal  shower, 
That  steals  on  the  evening,  each  leaf  to  renew. 

S,  How  pleasant  the  banhs  f 

The  bowl  we  maun  renew  it ;  .  OnW.  Stewart, 

And  Art  can  ne'er  renew  it,     .  .     .S*.  Polly  Stetuart, 

Scenes  that  former  thoughts  renew  ;  .S*.  Scenes  of  woe  t 

Renewed,  -'d. 

When  merry  May  its  bloom  renew'd.      .  S.  O  were  my  love  t 
The  jovial  contest  again  have  renewed.  The  Whistle,  j, 

Renewinsr. 

Some  gleams  of  sunshine  mid  renewing  storms  : 

IVhyamrioth^ 

Renown. 

Go,  for  yoursel  procure  renown,  S.  Highland  Laddie, 

Here's  a  noble  Earl's  Fame  and  high  renown, 

The  Election  Ballads,  IV, 

Renown *d.    As  men,  as  christians  too,  renown'd, 

An'  manly  preachers.     To  Rev.  J,  MMath, 

Rent.    Tho'  ragmg  winter  rent  the  air ;  S,0  watye  wha^s  in  t 

Then  howe'er  crowns  and  coronets  be  rent, 
A  virtuous  Populace  may  rise  the  while. 

The  Cotter^s  Sat.  Night,  ao. 
Rent,  s. 
Our  Laird  gets  in  his  racked  rents. 
His  coals,  his  kane,  an'  a*  his  stents :      .     The  T^wa  Dogs,  S, 

Rent-roll. 

What  are  your  landlords'  rent-rolls?  taxins  ledgers : 

Lns  on  IVindoWt  K,'s  Arms. 

RepaiP.     Broken  trade  o'  Broughton, 

A' in  high  repair.  .        The  Election  Ballads,  IV, 
Repair,  to. 

Then  through  the  dews  I  will  repair,      .  .S".  Now  rosy  May  \ 

A  loss  these  evil  days  can  ne'er  repair ! 

On  Death  o/R.  Dmtdas. 
An'  to  the  muckle  house  repair, 

Wi'  instant  speed.    The  Author^ s  Cry  and  Prayer.  18, 

Or  to  the  N-th-rt-n  repair. 

And  turn  a  Carpet-weaver  Aff-hand       .    The  Ordittation,  g. 

To  the  board  of  Glenriddel  our  heroes  repair. 

The  Whistle,  10. 

Repast. 

And  deal  from  iron  hands  the  spare  repast ;      Ep.fr.  Eso^, 

Repay.     Her  een  sae  bonie  blue  betray. 

How  she  repays  my  passion;  5*.  O poortith  caMld^\ 

Repeat, 
But  I'se  repeat  each  poor  man's  pray'r,    A  Ded  to  G.  H.^  rj. 
Fondly  he'll  repeat  her  name ;   S.  Jochej^s  teien  the^artingi 

Repeated. 

Repeated,  successive,  for  many  long  jrears,         5".  Caledonia, 

Repel.    No  arts  could  appease  them,  no  arms  could  repel ; 

S.  Caledonia, 
Repell'd. 

And  oft  repell'd  th'  Invader's  shock.     Add.  to  Edinburgh,  S- 

Repent. 

My  loss  I  mourn,  but  not  repent  it,     E/,  to  Maj,  Logmn.  /», 
Repentance. 

And  whare  will  ye  get  Howes  and  Clintons 

To  bring  them  to  a  right  repentance  ?     .    Add.  o/Beeleebnb. 

"  Rouse  from  his  sluggish  slumbers,  fell  Repentance ; 

Add.  sp.  by  Fontenelle. 
Where  infamy  with  sad  repentance  dwells ;      Ep.Jr.  Esopus. 
1  little  thought  the  time  was  near. 
Repentance  I  should  buy  sae  dear :        .    S,  Youtigjamiet  t 

Repine. 

Then,  man  my  soul  with  firm  resolves 
To  bear  and  not  repine  I A  Prayer  under  Press,  ^Anguish, 
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O  why  the  deuce  should  I  repine,  .  Extem,  Ap.  lySa, 

Far.  far  from  thee,  the  fate  severe 
At  which  I  most  repine.  Love.     .     S.  Forlorn^  my  Love^  t 

With  the  hand  and  heart  of  my  wee  thing. 

No  more  at  my  fate  I'll  repine.       S.  My  Love's  a  winsome  t 

Sair,  sair  may  I  repine  ;       5*.  The  Highl.  Widow's  Lament. 

And  I  never  repine  at  my  lot  in  the  leasL 

S.  The  Poor  Thresher. 

'  Then  never  mturmur  nor  repine ;  The  Vision,  D.  II,  2t, 

Reply. 

And  thy  still  matchless  tongue  that  conquers  all  reply. 

Ep.Jr.  Esopus, 

In  sullen  vengeance,  I,  disdain'd,  reply  :  The  Vowele, 

Reply,  to.    And  the  distant-echoing  glens  reply.       A  Vision, 

"  Nae  bitter  blast,'*  the  sp'rit  replies,     . '    As  on  the  banks  f 

"An'  his  heart  is  rank  poison," 
Another  [reptile]  replies.  .        .    Epit.  on  Walter  S, 

"  By  the  gods  of  the  ancients  1 "  Glenriddel  replies. 

The  Whistle, 
Reply'd. 

The  tod  reply'd  upon  the  hill,         .    S.  What  will  I  do  gin  \ 

Repose. 

The  Cameleon-savage  disturb'd  her  repose,    5*.  Caledonia,  jr. 

And  pillows  on  the  thorn  my  rack'd  repose !    Ep.Jr.  Esopus, 

There  seek  my  lost  repose,      .       .        .      .S.  Had  I  a  cave  t 

Her  closed  eyes,  like  weapons  sheath'd. 
Were  seal'a  in  soft  repose ;  .         S.  Ona  banh  oj flowers  t 

The  blacVning  trains  o'  craws  to  their  repose  : 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night, 

Beck'ning  thee  to  long  repose ;       .  Wr.  in  Friars-Carse  H.- 

Repose,  to. 

Repose  us  in  the  silent  dust    .        .    Sketch,  New-Vf's  Day, 

Repos'd. 

Wi'  arm  repos'd  on  the  chair-back, 
He  sweetly  does  compose  him ;    .       .   The  Holy  Fair.  //. 

Represent. 

In  some  bit  Bruj;h  to  represent 

A  Baillie's  name?  Ep,  to  J,  L-^k^  Ap,  2/st,  //. 

Ye  Irish  lords,  ye  knights  an'  squires, 
Wha  represent  our  Brughs  an'  Shires, 

The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer, 

Representative. 

Our  representative  to  be. 
For  weel  he's  worthy  a'  that.         The  Election  Ballads.  II, 

Reproach.    Save  thy  mind's  reproach,  nought  earthly  fear'st, 

Lns  sent  Sir/.  Whitejord, 

Thy  own  reproach  alone  dost  fear, .  Poet,  Inscription, 

He  need  na  fear  their  foul  reproach 

The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Reprobation.    To  save  them  from  stark  reprobation. 

The  EUction  Ballads,  III. 

ReptUe. 

*'  The  worm  that  gnaws  my  bonie  trees. 

"  That  Reptile  wears  a  Ducal  crown  1'         As  on  the  banks  t 

Yet  vilest  reptiles  in  their  begging  prose. 

Ep.  toR.  Graham,  s. 
Sic  a  reptile  was  Wat,  Epit.  on  Waiter  S—. 

*'  In  his  flesh  there's  a  famine," 
A  starv'd  reptile  cries : lb. 

And  far  be  thou  distant,  thou  reptile  that  seizes 
The  verdure  and  pride  of  the  garden  and  lawn. 

S.  How  pkasaiU  the  banks  t 

Mansions  that  would  disgrace  the  building-taste 

Of  any  mason  reptile,  binl,  or  beast ;       The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  8. 

Never,  never  rei>tile  thief 

Riot  on  thy  virgin  leaf! To  Miss  C, 

Repulse. 

(A  sight  life's  sorrows  to  repulse,         Sketch.  New-Yr^s^Day, 

Reputation. 

Her  reputation  is  complete,     .       ,       ,  S,  Handsome  Nell. 

Here's  a  repuUtion  Tint  by  Balmaghie. 

The  EUction  Ballads.  IV, 

What  is  reputation's  care  T       .    The  Jolly  Beggars,  S.  VIII, 

ROQUest*    Why  urge  the  <mly,  one  request 

You  know  I  will  deny !        S.  Talk  not  oJLove  f 

And  proffer  up  to  Heaven  the  warm  request. 

The  Cotter^s  Sat.  Night.  18. 

A  last  request  permit  me  here.      The  Farewell.  To  St.  J's  Z« 

A  daimen-icker  in  a  thrave 

'S  a  sma'  request :    ,       ,  To  a  Mouse, 

(Ob,  do  thou  ^rant  This  one  rec^uest  9f  mine  I)  Winter, 
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ReQuestf  to.  Sir,  as  your  mandate  did  request,  The  Inpentory. 
The  Poet  did  request. 
To  lowse  his  pack  an'  wale  a  sang,  ThtJoUy  Beggart.  R.  VIII. 

Requested. 

From  the  white  blossom'd  sloe  my  dear  Chloe  requested, 
A  sprig  her  fair  breast  to  adorn ;  S^du  extern.  toyngLady. 

Requiem. 

And  blew  on  the  Whistle  their  requiem  shrill.  The  Whistle.  3. 

And  every  bird  thy  requiem  sings  \        .        .         To  Miss  C. 

Reqult.  But,  in  requit. 

Has  blest  me  with  a  random  shot 

O'  countra  wit.        .         To/.  S.^  6. 

Requited.    By  my  love  so  ill  requited ;  5*.  5*/^,  my  charmer  t 

Resemble.    The  heart  benevolent  and  kind 

The  most  resembles  God.  A  IVinier  Night.  11. 

The  leafless  trees  mv  fancy  please, 
Their  fate  resembles  mine ! Winter. 

Resentment. 

Dead,  even  resentment,  for  his  injured  page,  ToR.  G.  o/F.,S' 

Reserve.    A  heapet  stimpart,  I'll  reserve  ane 

Laid  by  for  you.     A  Gttid  New-  Year\  ly. 

Friends,  that  parting  tear  reserve  it,       .      S.  Scenes  ofwoe\ 

Reserv'd.     Hail  Poesiel  thou  Nymph  reserv'dl 

JPotm  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

Reside.    And  winds  by  the  cot  where  my  Mary  resides, 

S.  A/ton  Water. 
All,  all  my  hopes  of  bliss  reside 
Where  Evan  mingles  with  the  Clyde. 

S.  Slow  s^ads  the  gloom  f 
Resides  a  sweet  lassie,  my  thought  and  my  dream. 

•S".  Yon  wild  mossy  mountains  t 

Reslflrn.    If  thou  at  Friendship's  sacred  ca' 

Wad  life  itself  resign.      El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.  Epit. 

'  This  lower  world  I  you  resign ;  .  .  .  Nature's  Law. 
Its  joys  and  griefs  alike  resign.  .  ^S".  O  botde  was  yon  rosy  \ 
Life's  social  hatmts  and  pleasures  I  resign. 

On  Death  o/R.  Dundas. 
Gladly  how  would  I  resign  thee  [Life],  .    S.  Ranting  Winds  f 

And  would  you  ask  me  to  resign 

The  sole  reward  that  crowns  my  pain.  S,  The  capt.  RiUand. 

And  resign  to  Parent  Earth 

The  lovUest  form  she  e'er  gave  birth.     .       .         To  Miss  C. 

Since  to  enjoy  Thou  dost  deny.  Assist  me  to  resign !    Winter. 

Resigned. 

With  soul  resolved,  with  soul  resigned  ;  .     Poet,  inscription. 

Thus,  resigned  and  quiet,  creep 

To  the  bed  of  lasting  sleep ;     .        .  Wr.  in  Friars-Carse  H.. 

Resist.    Resist  the  crumbling  touch  of  time  ;  .  On  Lincluden. 

Nothing  could  resist  my  Nancy  :    .       .     S.  Onejond  kiss  f 

Resisted. 

What's  done  we  partly  may  compute. 
But  know  not  what  s  resisted.  Add.  to  Unco  Quid.  8. 

Resistless. 

And  all  resistless  charming,  .  .  S.  Mark  yottder  Pomp  \ 
Resistless  desolation  ;      .  The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

And  rcign'd  resistless  king  of  love.  .        .     5".  Young  Jamie^  t 

Resolve. 

Then,  man  my  soul  with  firm  resolves 
To  bear  ana  not  repine  1  A  Prayer  under  Anguish. 

Come  Firm  Resolve  take  thou  the  van, 

Thou  stalk  o'  carl-hemp  in  man  I     .        .To  Dr.  Blacklock, 

Resolve,  to. 

Where  strumpets,  relics  of  the  drunken  roar. 

Resolve  to  dnnk,  nay,  half  to  whore  no  more ;  Ep./r.  Esopus. 

Hb  awful  chair  of  state  resolves  to  mount,     .       The  Vowels. 

Resolved,  -'d. 

Resolv'd  was  I,  at  least  to  try. 
To  mend  my  situation,  O.   .    S.  My  father  was  a  farmer  \ 

With  soul  resolved,  with  soul  resigned ; .  Poet.  Inscription. 

Resolv'd  to  meet  some  ither  day.     .       .  The  Twa  Dogs.  33. 

With  stem-resolv'd,  despairing  eye,  .  .To  Rm'n. 
I  saw  they  were  resolved  a' 

On  my  opi^ession What  ails  ye  now  f 

Resolutely.  And  resolutely  keep  its  [Honor's]  kiws. 

Uncaring  consequences.  Ep,  to  Young  Friend  8. 

Resort. 

But  chiefly  the  woods  were  her  fav'rite  resort,    .S.  Caledonia. 

Resound. 

Thou  stock  dove  whose  echo  resounds  thro'  the  glen, 

S.  Afton  Water. 


*'  Awake,  resound  thy  latest  lay,     .      Lasnentfor  Glencaim, 

As  eager  runs  the  market>crowd, 

When  "  Catch  the  thief!  "  resounds  aloud : 

Tarn  d  Shanter.  tf. 
The  trembling  earth  resounds  his  tread,  To  a  Haggis. 

Where,  thro*  a  shapeless  breach,  his  stream  resounds. 

Wr.  by  Fall  of  Fyers. 

Resounded. 

And  loud  resounded  mirth  and  dancing.    Tarn  o'  Shanter.  lo. 

Respect.    To  pay  your  queen,  with  due  respect, 

My  ^ty  an'  subjection    .  A  Dream.  & 

In  respect  for  the  love  and  affection  he'd  showed  her. 
She  reduc'd  him  to  dust,  and  she  drank  up  the  Powder. 

Epig.  on  Henpecked  Squire. 
Would  have  eat  her  dead  lord,  on  a  slender  pretence. 
Not  to  show  her  respect,  but  to  save  the  expence.  Ih. 

Want  only  of  wisdom  denied  her  respect, 

Monody ^  on  a  Lady.  Epit. 
For  prodigal  thoughtless  bestowing, 

His  ment  has  won  him  respect.  The  Election  Ballads.  III. 
And  served  me  with  due  respect ; 

S.  The  lass  that  made  the  bed. 

Respect,  to. 

But,  oh !  [ye  maggots]  respect  his  lordship's  taste, 
And  spare  his  golden  bindings.    .       .     The  Book  Worms. 

Respected.    Meanwhile  I  am,  respected  Sir, 

Your  most  obedient.  Ep.  to  J.  R.  rj. 

Stuart,  a  name  once  respected,  Poet.  Add.  to  W.  Tytler. 
Scotland,  my  auld,  respected  Mither  ! 

The  Authors  Cry  and  Prayer.  P. 
My  lov'd,  my  honor'd,  much  respected  friend, 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night. 
Weel-pleas'd  to  think  her  bairn's  respected  like  the  lave.     lb. 

Respecting. 

And  just  to  stop,  and  just  to  move. 
With  self-respecting  art:     .       .    Despondency ^  an  Ode,  4. 

Respects. 

My  kindest,  best  respects  I  sen'  it,  A  uld  comrade  t 

Respeetueuse. 

Faites  mes  baissemains  respectueusCy 

To  sentimental  sister  Susie,    .  Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan,  ij. 

Respekit  [respected]. 

Ye  wha  were  ne'er  by  lairds  respekit.         The  Twa  Herds^  4. 

Responsive. 

Still  fan  the  sweet  connubial  flame 
Responsive  in  each  bosom,  .  S.  Young  Peggy  f 

Rest.    There  was  ae  sang,  amang  the  rest, 
Aboon  them  a'  it  pleas'd  me  best, 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  Jst,  J. 
The  Q[ueen],  and  the  rest  of  the  gentry.  Poet.  Add.  to  Tytler. 
Tak  a*  the  rest, Scotch  Drink,  at. 

For  Nannie,  far  before  the  rest. 

Hard  upon  noble  Maggie  prest,     .        .  Tarn  d  Shanter.  18. 

I'll  make  thy  days  easy  the  rest  of  thy  life ; 

The  Poor  Thresher. 
If  ance  I  had  my  lovely  treasure, 
Let  the  rest  admire  and  die.        S.  Will  ye  go  and  marry  f 

Rest. 

Rest  I  canna  get  For  thinking  o'  my  dearie.  ,5".  Ay  looking,  Q  f 
It's  no  in  wealth  like  Lon'on  Bank, 

To  purchase  peace  and  rest ;       .  Ep.  to  Davie  s. 

When  heart-corrodinjp;  care  and  grief 

Deprive  my  soul  of  rest, lb.  g. 

An  honest  man  here  lies  at  rest,  .     Epit.  on  a  Friend. 

O,  do  thou  kindly  lay  me  low 
With  him  I  love  at  rest.       .        .  S.  Fate  gape  the  tuord,  f 

Breathing  in  the  breeze  that  fans  her. 
Soothe  her  bosom  into  rest :        .        .  S.  Highland  Mary. 

My  head  and  my  heart,  now  quo'  she,  are  at  rest, 

Jenny  M*Crmw  t 
The  mavis  mild  wi'  many  a  note. 
Sings  drowsy  day  to  rest :  .         Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots. 

Disturbs  my  lassie's  midnight  rest, 

^S*.  Lassie  wt"  the  lintwhite  t 

Welcome  the  hour,  my  aged  limbs 
Are  laid  with  thee  at  rest !         Man  toas  made  to  Mourn, 

The  curtain  draws  of  Nature's  rest,        .    S.  Now  rosy  May  f 

On  peace  and  rest  my  mind  was  bent, 

J".  O  ay  my  wife  she  dang. 

There's  mony  a  lass  has  broke  my  rest,       S.  O  lay  thy  laof\ 

Thou  dart  of  Heav'n  that  flashest  by, 
O  wilt  thou  give  me  rest !    .  ,     S.O  mirk,  mirk  f 
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Retaraing 


She  goes,  but  not  to  realms  of  everlasting  rest! 

Odt  to  Mtm,  o/Mrs.  —. 

His  bosom  ill  at  rest  .  S.Ona  bank  qfflffwtrs  t 

Seek,  mangled  wretch,  some  place  of  wonted  rest, 
No  more  of  rest,  but  now  tny  d]ring  bed  I 

On  seeing  wauneUd  Hare, 

My  child,  thou  art  gone  to  the  home  of  thy  rest. 

On  Death  of fteo.  Child, 

But  I  look  to  the  Wat  when  I  gae  to  rest, 

S.  Out  aver  the  Forth  t 

There,  low  he  lies,  in  lasting  rest ;  (v.  A.  15]  Tarn  Samson* s  El 

And  little  fishes'  caller  rest :   .      S.  The  Contented  Cottager, 

Hoping  the  morn  in  ease  and  rest  to  spend. 

The  Cotter's  Sat,  Night. 

The  youngling  Cottagers  retire  to  rest :         .        .         lA.  18, 

For  why?  that  God  the  good  adore 
Hath  giv'n  them  peace  and  rest, .  The  ist  Psalm, 

All  creatures  retired  to  rest,   .  S.  The  sun  h€  is  sunk  \ 

Her  cares  for  a  moment  at  rest : lb. 

For  in  this  world  Rest  or  Peace 
I  never  more  shall  know! lb. 

When  a'  to  rest  are  gaun,  O.  .        .    .S.  The  Taylor  he  cam  t 

But  praise  be  blest,  my  mind's  at  rest,    S.  The  tither  mom  t 

A  blink  o'  rest's  a  sweet  enjoyment.        .  The  Tiua  Dogs.  16, 

Ben  i'  the  Spence,  right  pensivelie, 

I  gaed  to  rest.        .        .    The  Vision.  D.  I.  a. 

Their  little  loves  are  blest,  and  their  little  hearts  at  rest, 

^.  Th€  winter  it  is  past  \ 

And  love  will  break  the  soundest  rest.    S.  There  was  a  lassi 

The  night  comes  to  me,  but  my  rest  it  is  rane  : 

S.  Thsre'sauldRobM.^ 

Then  I  maun  rin  amang  the  rest  Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap. 

Where  is  thy  place  of  blissful  rest  ?  To  Mary  in  Heaven. 

But  peace  attune  thy  gentle  soul  to  rest,      To  Miss  Graham 

(Nature  b  adverse  to  a  cripple's  rest);    .  To  R.  G.  o/F.. 

0  Dulness !  portion  of  the  truly  blest ! 

Calm  sheltered  haven  of  etemad  rest !     .        .        .        .Ib.f. 

And  give  a  love-lorn  maiden  rest  1  .    .S".  TV^  theSt  lov*dNith  f 

Yet  never  met  with  that  surprise 

That  broke  my  rest,         .      V.s  to  J.  Eanhen. 

1  can  feel  by  its  throbbings,  will  soon  be  at  rest. 

^.  IVae  is  my  hearth 

Rest,  to.    Where  unknown,  unlamented,  my  ashes  shall  rest. 

Lament,  on  having  Hat.  Land. 

Seal'd  on  her  silk-saft  falds  to  rest, .        .  S.  O  were  my  love  t 

"  The  passing  moment's  all  we  rest  on ! " 

Rest  on — for  what?  what  do  we  htnl Sketch,  Hew-Vt's-Day. 

Heav'n  rest  his  saul,  whare'er  he  be  I  Tarn  Samson's  EL^  14. 

Rest,  ye  wild  storms,  in  the  cave  of  irour  slumbers, 

S.  Wandering  WillU. 
And  bird  and  beast,  in  covert,  rest, 
And  pass  the  heartless  day Winter. 

Here,  firm,  I  rest,  they  must  be  best. 
Because  they  are  Thy  Will ! lb. 

HOStleSS.     I,  listless,  yet  restless. 

Find  every  prospect  vain.  Despondency,  etn  Ode,  2. 

I  restless  lie  frae  e'en  to  mom,         S.  How  lang  emd  dreary  \ 

O  poortith  cauld,  and  restless  love, 
Ye  wreck  my  peace  between  ye ; .        S.  O  poortith  cauld  t 

Their  nights,  unquiet,  lang  an'  restless  .    The  Twa  Dogs.  30. 

And  heard  the  restless  rations  squeak 

About  the  riggin.     .        .  The  Vision.  D.  I.  j. 

Fame  a  restless,  airy  dream ;  .       Wr.  in  Hermitage  at  F.  C. 

Restoration.    A  joyful  noise,  even  for  the  king 

jfiis  restoration.     .        .         riew  Psalmody. 
Restore. 

Till  the  Fates,  nae  mair  severe. 
Friendship,  Love  and  Peace  restore.     S.  Frae  the  friends  f 

Till  Future  Life,  future  no  more. 

To  light  and  joy  the  good  restore,  .    Wr.  in  Friars^arse  H» 

Restored.    And  now  thou  hast  restored  our  State, 

Pity  our  Kirk  also ;  .       .         New  Psalmody. 

Restricked  [restricted]. 

The  real,  harden'd  wicked, 

Aie  to  a  few  restricked  ;  .  .  Ep.  to  Young  Friend.  3. 

Restriction.    Unaided  through  thy  curs'd  restriction ; 

Lns  on  Back  qfBank  Note. 

E'er  sin'  they  laid  that  curst  restriction 

On  Aquavita ;      The  A  uthot's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Resume.    "  I  saw  my  tons  resume  their  ancient  fire ; 

On  Death  efSirJ.  Bleun 


ResuFPection. 

And  soon  may  they  expire,  unblest  mth  resorrection ! 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  8. 

ReUre.    The  son  from  Indians  shore  retires 

.S".  Slow  spreads  the  gloom  t 

The  ]roungling  Cottagers  redre  to  rest ; 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night.  18. 

"  Let  me,  O  Lord !  from  life  retire.  The  Hermit. 

Retired. 

All  creatures  retired  to  rest,    .  S.  The  sun  he  is  sunk  i 

Retreat.    No  shelter  or  retreat,  .S.  How  cruel  i 

Or  find  a  sheltering,  safe  retreat, 
From  prone  descending  showers.  The  Petition  ^Br.  Water. 

Retreat*  to.    While  summer  with  a  matron  grace 

Retreats  to  Dryburgh's  coolmg  shade. 

Add  to  Shade  of  Thomson. 

Retreating.    The  miiy  beasts  retreating  frae  the  pleugh ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night. 

Retrieve. 

Retrieve  its  doom  and  take  its  place.     .S.  The  capt.  Ribband. 

Return,  a*  the  pride  of  Spring's  return    ,5*.  Sweet  fa's  the  eve  i 

Sae  fam'd  for  his  gratefu*  return? 

The  Election  Ballads.  IlL 

Alas!  can  I  make  it  no  better  return!      .S".  The  small  birds ^ 

Return,  to. 

With  "  Mary,  when  shall  we  return, 
** Sic  pleasure  to  renew?  "    .       ,      S,  As  down  the  bum  f 

Peruse  them  an'  return  them  quickly ;  A  uld  comrade  t 

The  soger  frae  the  wars  returns,  S.It  w€u  a' for  f 

And  at  night  she'll  return  to  her  nest  back  again. 

5".  Lns  on  a  Ploughman, 
I've  seen  yon  weary  winter>sun 
Twice  forty  times  return  ;        Man  was  made  to  mourn.  3. 

■  As  anntial  it  returns, Nature's  Law. 

Sae  may  it  on  your  heads  return  !         S.  O  Logan  I  sweetly  t 

Rettim  again,  fair  Lesley, 
Return  to  Caledonie  !  .        .  S.  O  saw  ye  borne  L.  t 

The  past  returns,  the  present  flies;  .    OnLincluden. 

The  spring  shall  return  to  thy  low  narrow  bed, 

On  Death  qffav.  Child 

The  hollow  caves  return  a  sullen  moan. 

On  Death  qfR.  Dundas. 

Return,  ye  moments  of  delight,     .S".  Slow  spreads  the  gloom  t 

The  day  returns,  my  bosom  bums,  S.  The  day  returns  t 

Again  thou  say'st '  Ye  sons  of  men, 
^  Retum  ye  mto  nought ! '  The  tst  6  V.s  (fqoth  Ps. . 

An'  echos  back  retum  the  shouts;  .       .    The  Holy  Fair,  at. 

And  listen  mony  a  srateful  bird 
Retum  you  tuneful  thanks.        The  Petition  if  Br.  Water. 

And  now  a  widow  I  must  moum 
The  pleasures  that  will  ne'er  return  ; 

The  JoUy  Beggars.  S.  IV. 

Scenes,  never,  never  to  retum !       .        .       .     The  Lament, 

As  bleak-fac'd  Hallowmass  returns. 

They  get  the  jovial,  rantan  Kims,  The  Twa  Dogs.  ig. 

Retum  liim  safe  to  faur  Strathspey, 

S.  The  young  Highl.  Rover. 

So  Clootie  was  glad  to  retum  wi'  his  pack, 

S.  There  liv'd  ance  a  carle  t 

And  all  the  tribute  of  my  heart  returns,  To  R.  Graham. 

Retum  sae  dowf  and  weary  O  :      .       S.  When  o'er  the  hillf 

Thou  mind'st  me  of  departed  joys. 
Departed,  never  to  return.  .        .    S.  Ye  banks  and  braes  f 

Returned,  -'d. 

Till,  thence  returned,  they  softly  stray 

O'er  Clouden's  wave,  with  fond  delay  ;    .         On  Lincluden. 

But,  Och  1  he  gaed  and  ne'er  returo'd!  Tarn  Samson's  El.,  8. 

My  youth's  retum'd  to  fair  Strathspey, 

,9.  The  young  Highl.  Rover. 

Retumlnsr. 

All  Creatures  joy  in  the  sun's  returning,         .    .S".  Bonie  Bell. 

Meet  ev'ry  sad-returning  night. 

And  joyless  mom  the  same.  Despondency ^  an  Ode.  a. 

Ah  !  must  the  agonizing  thrill. 
For  ever  bar  returning  peace!  The  Leunent,  a. 

The  small  birds  rejoice  on  the  green  leaves  returning, 

S.  The  small  birds  rejoice  i 

Mark  Scotia's  fond  returning  eye, 
It  dwells  upon  Glencaim.    «  V.s  below  Picture. 

And  gentk  Peact  returning,  .  .S".  Whtn  wild  War's  i 
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Rhjrm^ 


Reveal. 

howsoever  oar  tongaes  may  ill  reveal  it,  Prologue ^  at  Tk.,  D., 

As  modest  want  the  tale  of  woe  reveals ;      To  Miss  Graham. 

Revel.    The  princely  revel  may  survey 

Our  rustic  dance  wi*  scorn ;     5*.  Behold^  my  lovty  t 

Revel,  to. 

While  by  their  nose  the  tears  will  revel,     Tarn  Samson* s  El.. 

Revenue, 

Till  Revenge,  wi'  laurell'd  head 
Bring  our  Banish'd  hame  again ;  .       5*.  Frae  the  friends  t 

Whase  greed,  revenge,  an'  pride  disgraces 

Waur  nor  their  nonsense.     To  Rev.  J,  M*Math, 

But  mean  revenge,  an'  malice  fause 

He'll  sUll  disdain, lb. 

Revere. 

The  great  Creator  to  revere. 
Must  sure  become  the  Creature  ;   E^.  te  Young  Friend,  g. 

This  ivied  cot  revere !  .  Lns  on  Window  F*s  C  Her, 

Virtue  alone  who  dost  revere,       .       .  Poetical  Inscription. 

Revered,  •'<!• 

Revered  defender  of  beauteous  Stuart,  Poet.  Add  to  TytUr. 

My  fathers,  that  name  have  rever'd  on  a  throne ;  .       .lb. 

That  makes  her  lov'd  at  home,  rever'd  abroad : 

The  CotUf's  Sat.  Night,  ig. 
Reverend,  -Vend. 

For  you,  right  rev'rend  0[snaburg], 
Nane  sets  the  lawn-sleeve  sweeter,  .    A  Dream,  12. 

I've  heard  my  rev'rend  Grannie  say.         Add.  to  the  Deil.  S- 

Dread  of  black  coats  and  rev'rend  wigs,    Letter  to  J.  Goudie. 

Began  the  rev'rend  sage  ;  Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 

Ah !  little  kend  thy  reverend  grannie,       Tom  o*  Shanter.  tj. 

Nae  langer  Rev'rend  Men,  their  country's  ^lory. 
In  plain,  braid  Scots  hold  forth  a  plain,  braid  story  : 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  g. 

And,  in  your  lug,  most  reverend  J — ,     .       .       .    The  Calf. 

Observ'd  ye  yon  reverend  lad 
Mak  faces  to  tickle  the  Mob  ;      The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  HI. 

The  rev'rend  grey-beards  rav'd  an'  storm'd. 

To  W.  Simpson,  P.S. 

Rdverenee,  -Venee. 

Draw  near  with  pious  rev'rence  and  attend  ! 

Epit.  for  A  uthof's  Father. 

Wi'  reverence  be  it  spoken  ;     .       .On  dining  with  Daer. 

Reverence,  to.    Reverence  with  lowly  heart 

Him  whose  wondrous  work  thou  art ; 

Wr.  in  Hermitage,  F.  C. 

Reverential. 

With  deep-struck  reverential  awe,  [v.  A.  4]     The  Vision.  D.  I. 

Reverently. 

His  bonnet  rev'rently  is  laid  aside,  The  Cottet^s  Sat.  Night.  12. 

Rever*St.    Thou,  who  thy  honour  as  thy  God  rever'st, 

Lns  unt  to  Sir  J.  WhiU/ord. 

Revers'd.    Revers'd  that  spear,  redoubtable  in  war, 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 

Review. 

Your  news  and  review.  Sir, 
I've  read  through  and  through.  Sir,   .        To  Capt  Riddel. 

Review,  to. 

When  a'  my  works  I  did  review,     .         A  Ded.  to  G.  H,  12. 

Reviewer. 

Our  friends  the  reviewers,  those  chippers  and  hewers, 

To  Capt.  Riddel 

Revisit.    And  joy  shall  revisit  my  bosom  no  more. 

Leunent,  on  leaving  Nat.  Land. 

Revlvlnsr, 

When  flow'r-reviving  rains  are  past ;   S.  On  Cessnock  banks  t 

Revolution. 

And  here's  the  grand  fabric,  our  free  Constitution, 
As  built  on  the  oase  of  the  great  Revolution ; 

At  a  Meet,  of  D.  Volunteers. 

But  truce  with  kings,  and  truce  with  constitutions. 
With  bloody  armaments  and  revolutions ; 

The  Rights  tff  Woman. 

Reward. 

Is  this  thy  faithful  swain's  reward. 

An  aching  broken  heart,         S.  Canst  thou  leave  me  thus  t 
Yet  while  the  busy  means  are  ply'd. 

They  bring  then-  own  reward  :        Despondency,  an  Ode.  2. 
Clarinda,  rich  reward  !  o'erpays  them  all ! 

In  vain  wld  Prudence  t 
And  lo  !  the  Bard,  a  great  reward, 

Has  got  a  doable  portion  I  ....  Nature's  Law. 


Could  I  the  rich  reward  secure,    .S".  O  Mary  at  tJ^  window  t 

Yourself,  you  wait  jrour  bright  reward.  Sketch.  New'Yt^s  Day. 

Fame,  honest  fame,  his  great  his  dear  reward. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

Unknown  and  poor,  Mmplidty's  reward,    .       .       .      lb.  j. 

And  would  you  ask  me  to  resign, 

The  sole  reward  that  crowns  my  pain.  .S*.  The  capt.  Ribband. 

(The  Patriot's  God  peculiarly  thou  art, 
Hb  friend,  inspirer,  guardian,  and  reward !) 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  ai. 

'  I  come  to  give  thee  such  reward, 

'  As  we  bestow.  The  Vision.  D.  II.  a. 

These  be  thy  guardian  and  reward  ;  To  ayoungLady. 

Reward,  to. 

For  its  faith  and  truth  reward  it.    .  S.  Sweetest  May\ 

Rewarded.    I  am  the  man — and  thus  may  still 

True  lovers  be  rewarded.  S.  When  wild  Wa^s\ 

Rhetoric. 

An'  with  rhetoric  clause  on  clause 
To  mak  harangues ;  The  Authors  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Rheum. 

Note  that  eye,  'tis  rheum  o'erflows. 

Pity's  flood  there  never  rose.  Ode,  to  Mem.  of  Mrs.  — . 

Rheumatics. 

Rheumatics  gnaw,  or  cholic  squeezes ;       Add.  to  Toothache. 

Rhyme.    Wi'  rhymes  weel-tum'd  an*  ready,         A  Dream.  2. 

I  winna  ventur't  in  my  rhymes A  Vision. 

quoth  my  man  of  rhymes.  Add.  sp.  by  Fontenelle. 

Wad  ding  a'  Lallan  tongue,  or  Erse, 

In  Prose  or  Rhyme.  Add.  to  the  Deil.  tg. 

Hell  gabble  rh^nne,  nor  sing  nae  mair. 

El.  on  Death  ofR.  Ruisseaux. 

Then  wi*  a  rhyme  or  song  he  lash't  'em,  [poverty,  care]       lb. 

And  spin  a  verse  or  twa  o'  rhyme,  Ep.  to  Davie. 

A  land  unknoMm  to  prose  or  rhyme  ;  Ep.  to  H.  Parker. 

Or  rhymes  an'  sangs  he'd  made  himsel, 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  I  St,  6. 

In  rhyme,  or  prose,  or  baith  thegither,  lb. ,  Ap.  21st.  7. 

Friend  of  my  life,  true  patron  of  my  rhymes ! 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham,  j. 

Whose  rhymn  you'll  perhaps.  Sir,  ne'er  deign  to  peruse  : 

Fragment,  inscr.  to  Fox. 

Who  sung  his  rhymes  in  Coila's  plains    .         Nature's  Law. 

With  future  rhjrm^  an'  other  times. 
To  emulate  his  sire : lb. 

Fareweel,  my  rhyme-composing  billie  ! 

On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.  I. 

when  you  read  the  simple  artless  rhymes,  Once  fondly  lov'd\ 

Lament  in  rhyme,  lament  in  prose,        .     Poor  Mailie's  EL. 

For  making  o'  rhymes,  and  working  at  times. 
Does  little  or  naething  at  a',  man.         Ronalds  tfBennals. 

Hale  breeks,  a  scone,  an'  whiskjr  gilli 

An'  rowth  o'  rhyme  to  rave  at  will,  Scotch  Drink.  21. 

Lttze  me  on  rhyme  I  it's  ay  a  treasure.  Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

The  other  day,  When  you  sent  me  some  rhyme,  Symon  Gruyf 

The  servile,  mercenary  Swiss  of  rhymes  ?     The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

A  ramegyric  rhyme,  I  ween, 
EVn  as  I  was  he  shor'd  me  ;      The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

But  stringing  blethers  up  in  rhyme 

For  fools  to  sing.     .       .  The  Vision.  D.  I.  4, 

*  Thy  rudely-caroll'd,  chiming  phrase, 

*  In  uncouth  rhymes,  .     lb.  D.  II.,  12. 

if  thou  would  flourish  immortal  in  rhyme.      The  Whistle,  ly. 

Then  back  I  rattle  on  the  rhyme 

As  gleg's  a  whittle  !  There's  naethin  like  f 

But  to  conclude  my  silly  rhyme,     .  To  Dr.  Blacklock, 

Just  now  I've  taen  the  fit  o*  rhyme,       .  To  J.  S.,  4* 

*  Grant  me  but  this,  I  ask  no  more, 

*  Ay  rowth  o'  rhymes.       ...         lb.  2/. 

And  [wish  and]  pray  in  rhyme  sincere, 
A'  gude  things  may  attend  you  !  To  Miss  Ferrier» 

To  you  I  dedicate  the  hour  In  idle  rhyme. 

To  Rev.  J.  MMatJk, 

My  wicked  rhymes,  an*  drucken  rants,       What  ails  ye  mow  f 

Rhyme,  to. 

Syne  rhyme  till't,  well  time  till't. 
And  smg't  when  we  hae  done.  Ep.  to  Davie.  4. 

*  So  dinna  ye  afliront  your  trade, 

'  But  rhyme  it  right.  Ep.  to  J,  L-4t^  Ap.  atst,  4. 

So  I  can  rhyme  nor  write  nae  mair ;  Ep.  to  J.  R„  /j. 
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Some  rhyme  a  neebor's  name  to  lash ; 

Some  rhyme,  (vain  thought  I)  for  needfu*  cash  ; 

Some  rhyme  to  court  the  countra  clash,  .  To  J,  S,  5. 

I  rhyme  for  fun lb. 

Sworn  foe  to  sorrow,  care,  and  prose,  I  rhyme  away.      lb.  ^. 

Rhsrme-composiDg. 

Fareweel,  '  my  rhyme-composing '  brither !    To  W.  Simeon, 
Rhyme-inspiring. 

Auld  Reekie  dings  them  a'  to  sticks, 

For  rhyme-inspiring  lasses.  .        To  Miss  Fertitr, 

Rhsrme-pPOOf.    That  I,  henceforth,  would  be  rhyme-proof 

Till  my  last  breath    The  Vuion,  D,  /.  6, 
Rhymep. 

But  just  a  Rhymer  like  by  chance,  Ep,  to  J,  L—k^  Ap.  ist,  g. 

I  Rhymer  Robin,  alias  Bums,  On  dining  with  Dtur. 

Our  warlock  Rhymer  instantly  desay'd 

The  Sprites  that  owre  the  Brigs  of  Ayr  preside. 

The  Brigs  ^Ayr, 
Rhyming,  -in. 

Here,  for  my  wonted  rhyming  raptures, 

I  sit  and  count  my  sins  by  chapters ;  Ep,  to  H,  Parktr, 

Though  fortune's  road  be  rou^h  an'  hilly 

To  every  fiddling,  rhyming  billie,  Ep,  to  Maj.  L^an, 

An'  trowth  my  rhymin'  ware's  nae  treasure;  .         lb.  14. 

For  my  puir,  silly,  rhymin'  clatter 

Some  less  maun  sair.        Second  Ep,  to  Davie. 

Except  it  be  some  idle  plan  O'  rhymin  clink,         .        .      lb, 

Whare  Bums  has  wrote,  in  rhj^ming  blether, 

Tam  Samson's  dead  I      Tarn  Samson's  El  12. 

A  rhyming,  ranting,  raving  billie,    .        .         Tke  Twa  Dogs, 

And  doubly  curse  the  luckless  rhyming  trade.  To  R,  G,  qfF., 

Rhsrmin-ware.    An'  hae  a  swap  o'  rhymin-ware, 

Wi'  ane  anither.  Ep.  to  J,  L—k,  Ap,  tst,  iS, 

IVe  sent  you  here  some  rhymin  ware,  Ep.  to  J.  R.  J, 

Ribbon,  Ribban,  Ribband. 

Although  a  ribban  at  your  lug 
Wad  been  a  dress  compleater :     .        .        ,    A  Dream,  12. 

Ye  sail  get  gowns  and  ribbons  meet,       .       .S".  Ca'  the  Ewes, 

We'll  sew  a  green  ribban  round  about  his  hat, 

S.  Lady  Mary  Ann, 

Dear  Myra,  the  captive  ribband^s  mine,  S,  The  capt.  Ribband. 

The  Ribband  shall  its  freedom  lose,        .        .        .        ,      lb. 

For  why,  a  lord  may  be  a  gouk, 
Wi'  nbbon,  star,  and  a'  that  [rv.]  The  Election  BaUads.  II. 

His  ribband,  star,  and  a'  that,  S.  The  Honest  Man, 

A  feather  in  his  bonnet  and  a  ribbon  at  his  knee, 

S,  There  grffws  a  borne  \ 

They  gied  me  rings  and  ribbons  fine ;      S,  Where  Cart  rins  t 

Rich,    drooping  rich  the  dewy  head,       tS*.  A  Rosebnd  by  my\ 

Say,  you'll  be  merry  tho*  you  can't  be  rich. 

Add,  sp.  by  FonteneUe. 

Yet  rich  in  kindest,  tmest  love,  S,  Braiw  lads  on  Var.  braes  i 

maiden  May,  in  rich  array,     .        .        .    S,  But  lately  uen  t 

Life  ne'er  exulted  in  so  rich  a  prize.  El,  on  Miss  Burnet, 

If  Happiness  hae  not  her  seat 

And  center  in  the  breast, 
We  may  be  wise,  or  rich,  or  great. 

But  never  can  be  blest :        .        .        .         Ep.  to  Davie.  S* 

Were  this  the  charter  of  our  state. 

On  pain  o'  hell  be  rich  an'  great,'  Ep.  to  J,  L — k.  Ap.  etst^  //. 

See  yonder  rose-bud,  rich  in  dew,  .        .  S.  I  do  coitfess  \ 

Clarinda,  rich  reward !  o'erpays  them  all! 

In  vain  wld  Prudence^ 
Yet,  think  not  all  the  Rich  and  Great, 
Are  likewise  tmly  blest.  Man  was  made  to  Mourn, 

Tho'  to  be  rich  was  not  my  wish. 
Yet  to  be  great  was  charming,  O  : 

5".  My  father  was  afarmer\ 
But  now  I've  found  a  treasure 
Too  rich  for  a  king  to  buy.      .         S*  My  Love's  a  winsome  t 

Could  I  the  rich  reward  secure,    S.  O  Mary  at  thy  window  t 

And  there  will  be  rich  brother  Nabobs, 

T/te  Election  Ballads.  Ill, 

Where  rich  ananas  blow  !        .       .        .        .  The  FarewelL 

Ye  are  rich,  and  look  big,  but  lay  by  hat  and  wig. 
And  ye'U  ha'e  a  calfs  nead  o'  sma*  value. 

The  Kirlis  Alarm. 

Tho^  rich  is  the  breeze  in  their  gay  sunny  vallies, 

.y.  Their  groves  o/\ 
Take  away  these  rosy  lips, 
Rich  with  balmy  treasure:  ,       ,       ,        S,  Thine  am  I\ 

Warm-reekin,  rich  I To  a  Haggis. 


Rich  is  the  tribute  of  the  grateful  mind.       To  Miss  Graham, 

Clad  in  rich  dulness*  comfortable  fur.  To  R,  G,  qfF.tj. 

Tho'  poor  in  gear,  we're  rich  in  love,    5".  IVhen  wild  Waa^s  t 

How  rich  the  hawthorn's  blossom ; 

^.  Ye  banks t  and  braes^  and  streams  t 

Not  Cowrie's  rich  valley,        .S*.  Yon  wild  mossy  mountains  t 

Rieh-elUStVing.    See  future  wines,  rich-dust'ring  rise  : 

Tke  Autkof^s  Cry  and  Prayer.  P, 

RiehaPd.    And  there  will  be  wealthy  young  Richard, 

Tke  ElecHon  Ballads.  III. 

Rlehardton. 

Bold  Richaxdton's  heroic  swell ;  [v.A.4]       Tke  Vision,  D.  I. 

Richer.    "  Still  richer  breathes  and  £aurer  blows,  S,  O  Pkely^ 

Her  lips  still  as  she  fragrant  breath'd. 
It  richer  dy'd  the  rose.  S.Ona  bank  of  flowers  \ 

Return,  ye  moments  of  delight, 
With  richer  treasures  bless  my  sight! 

S,  Slow  spreads  tke  gloom  t 
Not  but  I  hae  a  richer  share 

Than  mony  ithers ;  .        .To  Dr.  Blacklock, 

A  richer  dye  has  graced  them ;  S,  Young  Peggy  \ 

Riches.    Far  less  [right]  to  riches,  pow'r  or  freedom. 

Add.  of  Beeleebub,  3, 

My  riches  a's  my  penny-fee,    .  S.  Bekindyon  kills  t 

And  joys  that  riches  ne'er  could  buy ;     .        Ep.  to  Davie,  8, 

Prone  to  enjoy  each  pleasure  riches  give. 

Yet  haply  wanting  wherewithal  to  live ;  Ep.  to  R,  Graham.  3, 

The  warly  race  may  riches  chase. 
An'  riches  still  may  fly  them,  O ;  .S.  Green  grow  tki  Raskes, 

How  cruel  are  the  parents 
Who  riches  only  prize .S*.  How  cruel  i 

Riches  denied,  thy  boon  was  purer  jojrs, 

Sonnett  wr,  on  Birtkday, 

What  care  I  in  riches  to  wallow,     .       .        ,    S,  Tam  Glen, 

That  sark  she  coft  for  her  wee  Nannie, 

Wi'  twa  pund  Scots,  ('twas  a'  her  riches),  Tam  o'  Skanter.  ij, 

I  see  how  folk  live  that  hae  riches ; 

But  surely  poor-folk  maun  be  wretches  1    Tke  Twa  Dogs.  14. 

Richest. 

In  richest  ore  the  brightest  jewel  set !       EL  on  Miss  Burnet, 

Richly. 

Or,  richly  brown,  ream  owre  the  Inrink,  .       Scotck  Drink,  », 

But  there  it  streams  an'  richly  reams. 
My  Helicon  I  ca' that.         .      Tke  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VII, 

Richly  deck  thy  native  stem ;         .  .        ToMiuC. 

Richly-gleaming. 

These,  their  richly-gleaming  waves, 

I  leave  to  tyrants  and  their  slaves ;      S.  Streams  tkeU  glide  t 

Ricket. 

The  ricket  reeling  of  a  crooked  swagger?         Ep.fr,  Esopus. 

Rickle  [dim.  <ifr\€ki ;  a  small  heap ;  a  small  rick  of 
grain,  not  higher  than  a  man  can  reach,  set  up 
in  the  field]. 

Nor  kick  your  rickles  aff  their  legs,        Tkird  Ep,  to  J,  Lap. , 

Riddell.    Riddell,  much  lamented  man  ! 

Lnst  on  Window  in  F,'s  C,  Her,. 

th'  untimely  tomb  where  Riddel  lies.   Sonnet^  on  Deatk  (fR,, 

Riddle. 

Had  hol'd  hU  heartie  like  a  riddle,   Tke  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  V. 

Ride.    Should  rae  this  hasty  ride,    .  Ep.  to  Davie,  ii. 

Ride,  to.    An*  sweet  an'  gracefu*  ^e  did  ride 

Wi'  maiden  air !      A  Gude  New-Year i 6. 

The  ship  rides  by  the  Berwick-law,        .    .S".  My  bonie  Mary, 

There's  no  a  heart  that  fears  a  Whig, 
That  rides  by  Kenmure*s  hand. 

5*.  O  Kenmure's  on  and  awa  t 

Though  I  canna  ride  in  weel-booted  pride, 

Ronalds  ofBenttals. 

The  hour  approaches  Tam  maun  ride ;       Tam  o'  Skanter.  7. 

Wi'  wmged  spurs  did  ride,      .       .  Tke  EUction  Ballads,  V. 

I  like  a  blockhead  boost  to  ride,  .  Tke  Inventory. 

I'se  ne'er  ride  horse  nor  hizzie  mair ;      .  4       .lb. 

Wilt  thou  ride  on  a  horse,  or  be  drawn  in  a  car, 

S.  Tibbie  Dunbar, 

Riding,  -in. 

An'  wam  him  ay  at  ridin  time, 

To  stay  content  wi'  yowes  at  hanie ',  [v.  A.  5] 

ike  Deatk  (if  MaiUe. 

Here,  fiurmers  gash,  in  ridin  graith,  Tke  Holy  Fair,  7. 

Id  days  wlien  riding  was  lUM  crime  .  Tke  Invemiorft 
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Rlef  [reaving ;  v.  also  Reif]. 

Dear  S[imth],  the  sleest,  pawkie  thief, 

That  e'er  attempted  stealth  or  rief,  .TaJ.S. 

Rifled.    Rifled  ilka  charm  about  her.      .  J.  Dontdd  Brodie  t 

Riff  [a  pldge]. 

ril  flit  thy  tether,  To  some  hain*d  rig, 

A  Guid  Ntrv  Ytar  f  i8. 

Rattlin  the  com  out-owre  the  rigs,  Ep.  to  J.  L — ks  Ap.  21st ^  2. 

Sin  I  could  striddle  owre  a  rig ; Ib,g, 

Our  Stibble-rig  was  Rab  M'Graen,  .  HaUovaten.  id, 

0  gear  will  buy  me  rigs  o*  land,  J*.  In  simmer  token  t 

The  stibble  rig  is  easy  ploughed,         5".  O  can  ye  labour  lea  t 

Could  rank  my  rig  and  lass ;    .       The  Ans.  to  the  Gnidwi/e, 

I«amma»  night.  When  com  rigs  are  bonie, 

^.  The  Rigs  0*  Barley, 

Amang  the  rigs  o'  barley  :  [rv.] lb. 

Cora  rigs,  an'  barley  rigs,  An*  com  rigs  are  bonie : 
ril  ne'er  forget  that  happy  night,  Amaag  the  rigs*  wi'  Annie. 

lb. 

But  he  sae  trig  Lap  o'er  the  rig,     .        .S".  The  Other  mam  t 

1  hae  as  gude  a  craft  rig 

As  made  o'  yird  and  stane  ;         .   ^.  There's  news,  lasses  t 

May  Boreas  never  thrash  your  rigs.       Third  Ep,  to  J,  Lap. . 

I'll  meet  thee  on  the  lea-rig,    .  ^.  When  o'er  the  hill  t 

Riffg'd.    Weel  rigg'd  for  Venus  barter ;  .    A  Dream.  13. 

Riffgln  [the  top  op  pidge  of  a  house]. 

Or  kirk  deserted  by  its  riggin.        On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

And  heard  the  restless  rations  squeak 

About  the  riggin.     .        .  The  Vision.  D.  t.  3. 

Right,  adj.  adv. 

Faith,  you  and  A[pplecros]s  were  right      Add,  o/BeeUebub. 

To  bring  them  to  a  right  repentance  T    .  .  lb,  2, 

At  my  right-hand  assign'd  your  seat,      .  ./b-j. 

Right  on  ye  scud  your  sea-way ;    .       Add.  to  Unco  Gmd.  4. 

Ye  gallants  bright  I  rede  ye  right  S,  A  Mastrtn's  bonie  Anne, 

It  spak  right  howe, — '  My  name  is  Death, 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  g. 

If  self  the  wavering  balance  shake. 
It's  rarely  right  adjusted  !    .        .  Ep.  to  Young  Friend.  3, 

The  heart  ay's  the  part  ay. 
That  makes  us  right  or  wrang.    .        .        Ep.  to  Davie,  J. 

That  trouth,  my  head  is  grown  right  diade, 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  2tst,3. 

So  dinna  ye  affront  your  trade, 

But  rhyme  it  right.  .  ,  lb,  4. 

An*  never  think  o'  right  an'  wrang 

By  square  an'  rule,         Ep.  to  Maj,  Ia^^oh.  6. 

With  passions  so  potent  and  fancies  so  bright. 
No  man  with  the  half  of  *em  e'er  went  quite  right. 

Fragment,  inscr.  to  Fox. 

Right  fear't  that  night Halloween,  it. 

Thy  strong  right  hand,  L— d  make  it  bare. 

Holy  WUlUs  Prayer,  13, 

He  tum'd  him  right  and  round  about,    .       .S*.  It  was  a/or\ 

She  has  promis'd  right  soon  to  be  mine. 

.S".  My  Levis  a  winsome  t 
On  right,  on  left,  and  every  hand, 
We  saw  none  to  deliver.  .        New  Psalmody. 

And  wasna  Cockpen  right  saucy  witha', 

^.  O  when  she  cam  ben  f 

Your  native  soil  was  right  ill-willie ; 

On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.  I. 

And  we'll  tak'  a  right  gude  willie-waught, 

S.  Should auld aquainUmu\ 

Tarn  had  got  planted  unco  right ;    .        .    Tom  d  Shanter.  3. 

But  Maggie  stood  right  sair  astonish'd,  .  lb.  it. 

In  formless  jumble,  right  an'  wrang,  The  Ans,  to  the  Guithvi/e. 

A  blackguard  smuggler,  right  behint  her. 

The  A  utho/s  Cry  and  Prayer.  8. 

Some  fell  for  wrang  and  some  for  right, 

.S*.  The  Battle  ^  Sherra-Moor, 

Corbies  and  Qergy  are  a  shot  right  kittle : 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  10. 

Right,  Sir!  your  text  I'll  prove  it  tme,  .        .        .    The  Ca(f. 

I  set  me  down  wi'  right  good  will. 

To  sing  my  Highland  Lassie  O.     .       S,  The  HighL  Lassie. 

Whose  strong  right  hand  has  ever  been 
Their  suy  and  dwelling-place  T       The  1st  6  Y,s  ofqotk  Ps. 

busy  bleth'ran  Right  loud  .       .     The  Holy  Fair.  8. 

Bat  ne'er  a  word  o' faith  in  That's  right  *        lb,  it. 


I  set  her  down,  wi'  right  good  will,      J*.  The  Rigs  d  Barley. 

right  an'  tight  in  thack  an'  raep.  .    The  Twa  Dogs.  io. 

Are  handed  round  wi'  right  guid  will ;    .  lb.  20. 

His  acre's  till'd,  he's  right  eneugh  ;        .        .        .         lb.  30. 

right  pensivelie,  I  gaed  to  rest.  The  Vision.  D.  I.  2. 

An'  a'  the  vittel  yi  the  yard. 

An'  thecldt  nght,     .        Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap. 

Na  faith  yt  yet !  ye'll  no  be  right, 

Till  ye*ve  got  on  it,  .       .        .        To  a  Louse, 

My  sooth !  right  bauld  ye  set  your  nose  out,         .        .       lb. 

Ye  ken  yoursels  my  heart  right  proud  is,     To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

That,  wielded  right,  Maks  Hours  like  Minutes,    To  J.  S.,  12. 

To  right  or  left,  eternal  swervin,     .  .         lb.  tg. 

a  true  good  fallow  Wi'  right  ingine.  To  Mr.  J.  Kennedy. 

Is  grown  right  eerie  now  she's  done  it.     To  Rev.  J.  MMath. 

An'  stay  ae  month  among  the  Moons 

An*  see  them  right.  To  IV.  Simpson.  P.S. 
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'*  If  that  your  right  hand,  leg,  or  toe, 

"  Should  ever  prove  your  sp  ritual  foe,       IVhat  ails  ye  now  t 

She's  twisted  right,  she's  twisted  left,      .    S.  Willie  Wastlef 

Right,  s. 

Poor  dunghill  sons  o'  dirt  and  mire. 

May  to  Patrician  rights  aspire !  Add.  o/Beelubub, 

They !— they  be  d d  I  what  right  hae  they 

To  meat,  or  sleep,  or  light  o'  day  ?  .        ...       lb 

And  wha  wad  betray  Old  Albions  rights, 
May  they  never  eat  of  her  bread  I 

J".  Here's  a  health  to  them  t 

Supported  is  his  right :    .  Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 

Dare  invade  your  native  right,        .    On  scaring  Water-fowl. 

The  life-blood  equal  sucks  of  Right  and  Wrong  : 

On  Death  ofR.  Dundas. 

if  bowls  row  right,  and  right  succeeds,  [v.  A.  13] 

Scots  Prologue. 

The  royal  right  of  Albany.  6\  The  bonie  Lass  of  Alb.. 

For  fools  will  prate  o'  right  and  wrang. 

The  EUction  Ballads.  L 

Yet  luckily  roars  in  the  right lb.  III. 

Yerl  Galloway  lang  did  rule  this  land 

Wi'  equal  right  and  fame,  lb.  V. 

Right  to  the  wrang  did  yield  : 

S.  The  Highl.  Widow's  Lament. 

But  ne'er  a  word  o'  faith  in  That's  right     The  Holy  Fair.  ij. 

He  gave  him  the  rights  of  it  all  in  his  hand. 

5".  The  Poor  Thresher. 

And  even  children  lisp  the  Rights  of  Man  ; 

The  Rights  <ff  Woman. 

The  Rights  of  Woman  merit  some  attention.  .       lb. 

One  sacred  Right  of  Woman  u  protection.    .        .        .       lb. 

Our  second  Ri^ht — but  needless  here  is  caution, 
To  keep  that  nght  inviolate's  the  fashion, 


lb. 


For  Right  the  third,  our  last,  our  best,  our  dearest, 

That  right  to  fluttering  female  hearts  the  nearest, 

Which  even  the  Rights  of  Kings  in  low  prostration 

Most  humbly  own — 'tis  dear,  dear  admiration !      .        .lb. 

His  right  are  these  hills,  and  his  right  are  these  vallies, 

S.  The  small  birds  \ 
And  equal  rights  and  equal  laws 
Wad  gladden  every  isle,  man.  The  Tree  <f  Liberty. 

In  the  cause  of  right  engaged,  .   S.  Thickest  nighty 

An'  hunt  him  down,  o'er  right  an'  ruth. 

To  ruin  straight.      .  To  Rev.  J.  MMath. 

What  is  Right,  and  what  is  Wrang,  by  the  law,  [re.] 

S.  YeJacobites\ 
Right,  to. 

My  fathers  have  fallen  to  right  it ;  Poet  Add.  to  Tytler. 

Righted. 

For  never  but  by  British  hands 
Maun  British  wrangs  be  righted.      .S".  Does  haughty  Gaul,\ 

Righteouf. 

The  Rigid  Righteous  is  a  fool, 
The  Rigid  Wise  anither :     .        Add,  to  Unco  Guid.  Mott. 

Righteousness. 

Wha  in  the  paths  o'  righteousness  did  toil  ay ; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  g. 

Rightful,  -fU*.    Thy  fair-won,  rightful  spoiL 

Extem,  on  Commem.s  tff  Thomson. 

It  was  a'  for  our  rightfu'  king 
We  left  fair  Scotland's  strand ;  [rv.]    .       ^.  //  was  afor\ 

Rightly.    Or  some  hotch-potch  that's  rightly  neither, 

Ep,  to  J.  L~4t,  Ap,  2ist,  4, 


Right  WoFshipfol 
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Rise 


Right  WopshlpfUl. 

By  our  Right  Worshipful  anointed.       .    To  a  Medical  Gent. 

Riffid. 

Tho*  rigid  Law  cries  out,  'twas  just !     Add.  to  Edinhtrgh,  6, 

The  Rigid  Righteous  is  a  fool, 
The  Rigid  Wise  anither  :     .       Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  Mott. 

But  still  the  preaching  cant  forbear, 
And  ev'n  the  rigid  feature :  .  Ep.  to  Yowtg  Friend,  g, 

RiflTOUF. 

Or  Phineas  drove  the  murdering  blade, 
Wi'  wh-re-abhorring  rigotir ;       .  The  Ordination,  4, 

Rlffwoodie  [///■  ridfire-withe ;  a  rough  rope  op  chain, 
opiginally  a  withe,  laid  over  the  saddle  to  support 
the  cart-shafts ;  resembling  a  rigwoodie]. 

Rigwoodie  hags  vrad  spean  a  foal,  .   Tom  o'  Shanter.  14. 

Rill.     Far  mark'd  with  the  courses  of  clear,  winding  rills : 

S.  A/ton  Heater, 

Yon  wand'ring  rill,  that  marks  the  hill, 

S,  Damon  andSyhria. 

Sweet  the  tinkling  rill  to  hear ;  Delia.  An  Ode. 

I  joyless  view  thy  trembling  horn. 
Reflected  in  the  gurgling  rill.     .        .  The  Lament. 

Concealing  the  course  of  the  dark  winding  rill ; 

J*.  The  lazy  mist  t 

Rimpled.    And  smile  at  the  moon's  rimpled  face  in  the  wave ; 

Lament t  on  leaving  Nat.  Land. 
Rin  [to  run]. 

The  water  rins  o'er  the  heugh,  S.  Ay  wamkin^  O. 

The  ready  measure  rins  as  fine,      .  E/.  to  Davie,  it. 

And  then  he'll  hilch,  and  stilt,  and  jimp. 
And  rin  an  unco  fit : lb.  11. 

Where  Doon  rins,  wimplin,  clear,  .  .        Halloween, 

The  vera  wee-things,  toddlan,  rin. 
Wi'  stocks  out  owre  their  shouther :    .        .        .        .lb, 

*  Let  fortune's  wheel  at  random  rin,        .        .     S.  O  PAely,  t 
Whare  Tay  rins  wimplin  by  sae  clear; 

S.  O  whare  did  ye  get  t 
An*  now  she's  like  to  rin  red-wud 

About  her  Whisky.  The  Authof's  Cry  and  Prayer, 

An'  rin  her  whittle  to  the  hilt 

r  th*  first  she  meets  I       .        .        .         lb,  if. 

Their  bauldest  thought's  a  hank'ring  swither. 

To  Stan"  or  rin,         ....         lb,  P, 

tentie  rin  A  cannie  errand  to  a  neebor  town : 

The  Cottef't  Sat,  Night. 

An'  no  to  rin  an'  wear  his  doots,     .        The  Death  o/MaUie, 

Here,  foaming  down  the  skelvy  rocks. 
In  twisting  strength  I  rin ;         The  Petition  of  Br.  Water, 

Turn  tail  and  rin  awa,  Jamie.  .  S,  The  Laddies  by  \ 

We'll  light  a  spunk,  and  ev'ry  skin. 
We'll  rin  them  aff  in  fusion  Like  oil,  some  day. 

The  Ordination.  14. 

Whene'er  I  meet  my  mither's  e'e, 
My  tears  rin  down  like  rain.    The  Ruined  Maids  Lament. 


Now  Sark  rins  o'er  the  Solway  sands. 
And  Tweed  rins  to  the  ocean 

Then  I  maun  rin  amang  the  rest    . 

I  wad  be  laith  to  rin  an'  chase  thee, 
Wi'  murd'ring  pattle ! 

Where  Cart  rins  rowing  to  the  sea, 


.    S.  The  Union, 
Third  Ep.  to  J.  Laf., 

To  a  Mouse. 
S.  Where  cart  rins  \ 


Ring.    When  ranting  round  in  Pleasure's  ring, 

Ep.  to  Young  Friend,  to. 
My  Sandy  gied  to  me  a  ring, 
Was  a'  b^t  wi'  diamonds  fine ;      .        .J*.  My  Sandy  gied  \ 

I  gied  my  heart  in  pledge  o'  his  ring lb, 

Mark  our  jovial,  ragged  ring  !      The  Jolly  Beggars.  S,  Vlll, 

Sae  merrily  they  danced  the  ring,  The  night  was  still  t 

And  in  token  of  favour  he  gave  him  a  ring. 

The  Poor  Thresher. 
But  seeing  the  ring,  then  she  stood  in  amatt.        .  lb. 

They  gied  me  rings  and  ribbons  fine ;      S.  Where  Cart  rins  t 
Ring,  to. 
Makes  woodland  echoes  ring ;         Lament  qfMary  of  Scots, 
Till  block  an'  studdie  ring  an'  reel 

Wi'  dinsome  clamour.      .      Scotch  Drink.  11. 
Nae  mair  the  grove  with  airy  concert  rings, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 
And  long  with  this  Whistle  all  Scotland  shall  ring. 

The  Whistle, 
But  let  the  kirk-folk  ring  their  bells.  Third  Ep.  to  /.  Lap,, 
While  all  around  the  woodland  rings,     .  To  Miss  C. 


Ringlet. 

Twas  not  her  golden  ringlets  bright,        5".  Igaed  a  waefu'  t 
Sae  flaxen  were  her  ringlets,    ...         .S*.  Sae  flaxen  t 

Rink  [a  term  in  curling,  the  eoune  of  the  stonei]. 

Or  up  the  rink  like  Jehu  roar 

In  tim^  o'  need :  Tmn  Samson's  El,  j, 

Rinnan,  -in  [running]. 

An'  young  an  auld  come  rinnan  out,  .  Halloween,  ao. 

Or  in  gulravage  rinnin  scow'r 

To  pass  the  time,     .  To  Rev.  /.  MMath, 

Riot.    No  hundred-headed  Riot  hers  we  meet, 
With  decency  and  law  beneath  his  feet ; 

Prologue t  sp.  by  Woods, 
Stranger,  if  full  of  youth  and  riot, 
And  yet  no  grief  has  marr'd  thy  quiet,  .        .      The  Hermit, 

Would  swagger,  swear,  get  drunk,  kick  up  a  riot. 

The  Rights  of  Woman, 

Gay  Pleasure  ran  riot  as  bumpers  ran  o'er ;    The  Whistle,  13. 

In  uproar  and  riot  rejoice  the  night  long ; 

Ye  true  "  Loyal  Nats,*' 

Riot,  to.    Or  else  neglecting  a'  that's  guid, 

lliey  riot  in  excess !  Ep.  to  Davie,  6. 

And  riots  wanton  in  forbidden  fields !     .        ,      To  Clarinda. 

Never,  never  reptile  thief  Riot  on  thy  virgin  leaf  I  To  Miss  C, 

Rip.    I'd  rip  their  rotten,  hollow  hearts,     To  Rev.  J.  MMath. 

Ripe.  Her  lips  are  like  the  cherries  ripe,  .9.  On  Cessnock  banks  \ 

Ripen.    *'  0 1  why  has  Worth  so  short  a  date  ? 
'*  While  villains  ripen  grey  with  time  1 

Lament  for  Glencaim, 

Ripen'd.    ripen'd  fields,  and  azure  skies.  The  Vision.  D.  II.  ts. 

"  I  burn,  I  bum,  as  when  through  ripen'd  com, 
"  By  driving  winds,  the  crackling  flames  are  home ! 

To  Clarinda, 
Rip'ning. 

The  Autumn  mourns  her  rip'ning  com 

By  early  Winter's  ravage  torn ;  5".  The  gloomy  night  t 

Riper. 

How  ill  exchang'd  for  riper  times.      Despondency ^  an  Ode.  5. 
Beat  hemp  for  others,  riper  for  the  string :      Ep,  fr.  Esopus. 

Riplin-kame  [a  comb  for  dressing  flax]. 

He  claw'd  her  wi'  the  riplin-kame,         .   S,  Had  I  the  wyte  t 

Ripp  [a  handAil  of  unthrashed  com]. 

Hae,  there's  a  ripp  to  thy  auld  baggie :    A  Guid  New-Year \ 
Wi' taets  o' hay,  an*  ripps  o' com.  .        The  Death  of  Maitie, 

Ripple  [a  weakness  in  the  back  and  reins]. 

But  now  she's  got  an  unco  ripple,    .        .  Letter  to  J.  Goudie. 

Rise.    '  To  vent  thy  bosom's  swelling  rise, 

'  In  pensive  walk.  The  Vision.  D.  II,  jj. 
Rise,  to, 

Wi'  kindling  eyes  cry'd,  '  Willie,  rise  1    .        A  Fragment,  S, 

There  Architecture's  noble  pride 
Bids  elegance  and  splendor  rise ;       Add.  to  Edinburgh.  2. 

Till  in  some  miry  slough  he  sunk  is. 

Ne'er  mair  to  rise.  .  Add.  to  the  DeiL  13, 

There  daily  I  wander  as  noon  rises  high,       .S*.  Afton  Water, 

Who  said  that  not  the  soul  alone, 
But  body  too  must  rise.  Epit.  on  a  Laird, 

If  ever  he  rise,  it  will  be  to  be  d— 'd. 

Extem.  on  "the  Maryuis." 
Dost  thou  not  rise,  indignant  Shade, 

Extem,  on  Commem.s  of  Thomson. 

Above  the  world  on  wings  of  love  I  rise. 

In  vain  wld  Prudence  t 
Till  painting  gay  the  eastern  skies, 
The  glorious  sun  began  to  rise  ;      .  S.  It  was  the  charming  f 

Twill  make  3rour  courage  rise.  John  Barleycorn, 

Sun  and  moon  but  set  to  rise ;  ,  S,  Let  not  woman  \ 

The  lav'rock  in  the  morning  she'll  rise  frae  her  nest, 

S.  Lns  on  a  Ploughman, 

O  rise  and  let  me  in,  jo.  .  S.O  Lassie^  art  then  t 


Wha  first  shall  rise  to  ganp;  awa, 
A  cuckold  coward  loun  is  he ! 


,  S.  O  WiUie  brew'di 
S.  Oh^  open  the  deor,\ 


Never  to  rise  again,  Oh  1 

When  pale  the  morning  rises  keen, 

S.  On  Cessnoch  banks  t  Sett  II. 

See  from  his  cavern  grim  Oppression  rise. 

On  Death  ofR.  Dundas, 
Where,  braving  angry  winter's  storms. 
The  lofty  Odiils  rise,  .  S.  Peggy  Chalmers, 

Firm  may  she  rise  with  generous  disdain 

Prologue,  sp.  by  Woods. 


Rise 
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Roar 


Is  there  no  daring  Bard  will  rise  and  tell         Sects  Prol^^, 

If  Honest  Worth  in  heaven  rise, 
Ye'll  mend  or  ye  win  near  him.    TamSamscn^s  El.,  E^t., 

See  future  wines,  rich-dust'ring  rise ; 

The  AuiMf's  Cry  and  Praytr.  P, 

Then  down  ye'il  hurl,  deil  nor  ye  never  rise! 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  7. 

Perhaps  Dundee's  wild  warbling  measures  rise, 

The  Cctttf^s  Sai.  Night,  13, 

Then  however  crowns  and  coronets  be  rent, 
A  virtuous  Populace  may  rise  the  while,     .  lb.  90. 

Yorz!  the  real  judges  rise, 
foi 


.  The  Holy  Fair.  /#. 
.     The  Tioa  Dogs.  8. 

y.s  to  J.  Ranken, 
.  S.  Whaisthatat\ 

A  Ded.  icG.H.,14. 


They  canna  sit  for  anger. 

He  rises  when  he  likes  himsel ; 

But  now  a  rumour's  like  to  rise, 

A  whaup's  i*  the  nest. 

Gif  I  rise  and  let  you  in. 

Risen. 

Are  frae  their  nuptial  labors  risen : 

Rising. 

Shunning  soft  Pity's  rising  sway,    .  A  Winter  Night.  8. 

Grim-rising  o'er  the  rugged  rock,    .      Add.  to  Edinburgh,  J. 

And  rising,  weets  wi'  misty  showers 
The  birks  of  Aberfeldy.  S,  Bonis  lassie,  will  ye  go  f 

The  rising  Moon  began  to  glowr 
The  distant  Cumnock  hills  out-owre; 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  4. 

His  bristling  beaud  just  rising  in  its  might, 

Extern,  on  W.  Smellie. 

And  blude  red  wine's  the  rysin  Sun.  S.  Gone  is  the  day  f 

Now  on  the  rising  gale  swell  high, .  .On  Lincluden, 

When  rising  Phcebus  first  is  seen,   .  S.  On  Cessnoch  ba$tks\ 

That  slowly  mount  the  rising  steep  \  ....      lb. 

Gi'e  me  the  lonely  vallejr, 
The  dewy  eve,  and  rising  moon  ;  S.  Sae  flaxen  t 

But  feels  his  heart's  bluid  rising  hot, 

The  A  uthof^s  Cry  and  Prayer. 

The  ither  flutters  o'er  the  rising  piers :     The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  4, 


Still  rising  by  the  plummet's  law^ 
He,  rising,  rejoicing. 


i'he  Farewell  To  St.  /.'*  L.. 

-     -       *€• 
Between  his  twa  Deborahs,      The  Jolly  Beggars.  R,  VI U. 

The  rising  sun,  our  Galston  Muirs, 
Wi' glorious  light  was  glintan  ;   .  The  Holy  Fair. 

The  palace  rising  on  his  verdant  side ;   Wr.  in  Kentnore  Inn, 

Dim-seen,  through  rising  mists  and  ceaseless  showers, 

Wr.  by  FaU  of  Fyers. 

Adore  the  rising  sun,       ....       S.  Ye  Jacobites\ 

Risked.    He  ventur'd  the  Soul,  and  I  risked  the  Body. 

TheJoUy  Beggars.  S.  II. 

Risket  [made  a  noise  like  the  tearing  of  roots]. 

Till  sprittie  knowes  wad  rair't,  an'  risket, 

A  Gmd  New-Year,  12, 
Rite. 
The  last,  sad,  mournful  rites  bestow !      A  Ded.  to  G,  H.,  14. 

RivaL 

Wild  wanton  kiss'd  her  rival  breast  \S.Ona  bank  of  flowers  t 

And  wi'  the  far>fam'd  Grecian  share 

A  rival  place?  .       Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

A  hint  o'  a  rival  or  twa,  man,  .  Ronalds  ofBennals. 

Condemn'd  to  see  my  rival's  reign,        .  S.  The  last  time  1 1 
Rival,  to. 

Delighted,  rival  other's  lays :        S,  The  Contented  Cottager. 
Rivalship. 

Its  rivalship  just  i'  the  job.      .       The  Jolly  Beggars,  S,  III, 
Rivan  [riving]. 

Rivan  the  words  tae  gar  them  clink ;      Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 
Rive.    '  Nae  doubt  they'll  rive  it  wi'  the  plew* ; 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  93. 

But  your  curst  wit,  when  it  comes  near  it, 

Rives't  aff"  their  back.      .  Ep.toJ.R.,3, 

Wee  Pope,  the  knurlin,  'till  him  rives 

Horatlan  fame ;        Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

He  rives  his  father's  auld  entails ;   .       .  The  Twa  D<^,  93, 

Then  auld  Guidman,  maist  like  to  rive, 
Bethankit  hums. 

Riven. 

Are  riven  out  baith  root  an'  branch,       .   The  Twa  Dogs,  2t, 

River.    Flow  gently,  sweet  River,  the  theme  of  my  lays : 

S,  AJion  Water, 


To  a  Haggis. 


With  linked  hands  we  took  the  sands, 

Down  by  3ron  winding  river ;  .  S.  As  I gaed  npby\ 

O  rivers,  forests,  hills,  and  plains! 

Oft  have  ye  heard  my  canty  strains  :  El.  on  Capt.  M,  H.,  tt, 

that  unknown  river.  Life's  dreary  bound  \       .        .        lb,  15, 

Or  drowned  in  the  river  Forth  T      Ken  ye  ought  o'  Capt.  G.  t 

Come,  let  us  sweep  them  off,  said  they. 
Like  an  o'erflowing  river.    .  New  Psalmody, 

There  wild-woods  grow,  and  rivers  row,     J*.  Ofa^  the  airts  f 

By  a  river  hoarsely  roaring     .  .    ^.  Raving  winds  f 

Or  like  the  snow  falls  in  the  river,  .        .    Tarn  0*  Shanter.  7. 

But  1  will  down  yon  river  rove  amang  the  wood  sae  green, 

5".  The  Posie, 

Here,  rivers  in  the  sea  were  lost ;    .       The  Vision.  D.  I.  13, 

by  the  sweet  side  of  the  Nith's  winding  river, 

iS*.  True  hearted  was  he  t 

No  more  a-winding  the  course  of  yon  river, 

S.  IVhere  are  the  Joys  t 

Still  thro'  the  gap  the  struggling  river  toils, 

Wr.  by  Fall  of  Fyers. 

Rivulet,  -let. 

Where  the  mossy  riv'let  strays,       .  On  scaring  Waterfowl, 

Down  from  the  rivulets,  red  with  dashing  rains. 

On  Death  ofR.  Dundas. 

Road.     How  thou  wad  prance,  an'  snore,  an'  scriegh, 

An'  tak  the  road  !    .      A  Gude  New-Year \  8. 

We  took  the  road  ay  like  a  Swallow :     .  .  lb.  9. 

Wha  the  de'il  ever  thinks  o'  the  road  he  has  past. 

.9.  Contented  wt  little  t 

0  Life !  Thou  art  a  galling  load, 

Along  a  rough,  a  weary  nuid,  .  Despondency,  an  Ode, 

Though  fortune's  road  be  rough  an'  hilly  Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan. 

His  saul  has  ta'en  some  other  way, 
I  fear,  the  left-hand  road.    .  Epit.  on  Holy  Willie. 

But  O  the  road  was  very  hard,        .        .    .S*.  ^ Mollys  meek. 

And  sic  a  night  he  tales  the  road  in. 

As  ne'er  poor  sinner  was  abroad  in.  Teun  o'  Shanter.  f. 

in  fair  virtue's  heavenly  road,       The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  ig. 

Three  hizaes  early  at  the  road,  The  Holy  Fair.  2. 

For  roads  were  clad,  frae  side  to  side, 
Wi'  monie  a  weary  body, lb.  6. 

While  Common-Sense  has  taen  the  road,  lb.  16. 

He  smell'd  their  ilka  hole  and  road, 

Baith  out  and  in,  .  The  Twa  Herds.  6. 

Poor  wights  I  nae  rules  nor  roads  observin ;  To  J.  S.,  ig. 

1  see  ye  upward  cast  your  eyes 

Ye  ken  the  road       ....         lb.  2S. 

Roam. 

Their  hapless  Race  wild-wand'ring  roam ! 

Add.  to  Edinburgh.  6. 

When  in  distant  lands  I  roam;  S.  Highl.  Mary. 

We'll  roam  through  the  forest  for  each  idle  weed ; 

Monody,  on  a  Lady, 

Tho'  by  the  bye,  abroad  why  vdll  you  roam  ? 

Prologue,  at  Th.,  D.. 

Roam*d. 

In  vain  I've  roam'd  for  pleasure,      S.  My  Love*s  a  winsome  t 

Roaming.    The  breezes  idly  roaming,       S.  Deluded  Swain  f 

Bonie  Doon,  whare  early  roaming. 
First  I  weav'd  the  rustic  sang.     .  S.  Scenes  of  woe  f 

Then  fareweel  vacant,  careless  roamin ;  To  J.  S.^  14. 

Roar. 

And  fac'd  grim  Danger's  loudest  roar.  Add.  to  Edinburgh.  7. 

Rousing  the  turbid  torrent's  roar  Add.  to  Shade  of  Thomson, 

Across  the  rolling,  dashing^  roar, 

I'll  westward  turn  my  wistful  eye  :        S,  Behold  the  hour  \ 

•trumpets,  relics  of  the  drunken  roar,    .       .  Ep.  fr.  Esopus. 

A  boundless  ocean's  roar  \       .       .       S.  From  thee^  Eliza  \ 

Where  the  winds  howl  to  the  waves'  dashing  roar ; 

S.  Had  I  a  caoe  t 
As  set  the  warld  in  a  roar 

O  laughin'  at  us  ;      Holy  Willie's  Prayer.  12. 

Listening  to  the  doubling  roar,    S.  How  can  my  poor  heart  f 

It's  not  the  roar  o'  sea  or  shore. 
Wad  make  me  langer  wish  to  tarry ;       S.  My  bonie  Mary. 

And  loud  the  tempest's  roar  :  .  .     S.  O  mirk,  mirk  f 

Nae  mair  he'll  join  the  merry  roar.  On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.  I. 

to  the  whistling  blast  and  waters'  roar, 

On  Death  ofR.  Dundas. 

Or  h^y  lies  beneath  th'  Atlantic  roar.       Once  fondly  lmr'd\ 
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Bold  may  the  brave  grim  danger's  loadest  roar, 

ProUiuty  ^.  by  Woodt. 

More  welcome  were  to  me  grim  winter's  wildest  roar. 

Scmut  OH  Death  0/R,, 

The  tide'swoln  Firth,  with  sullen-sounding  roar. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr,  3. 

like  ocean*s  roar  When  all  his  wintry  billows  pour, 
Agunst  the  Buchan  BuUers.        TJu  EUctton  Ballads,  VI. 

Tis  not  the  surging  billow's  roar,  .       S.  The  gloomy  mighty 

For  her  Til  dare  the  billows'  roar ;        S,  The  Higkl.  Louie. 

He  ended :  and  the  kebars  sheuk, 
Aboon  the  chorus  roar ;  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R,  11. 

And  many  a  lesser  torrent  scuds. 

With  seeming  roar.  Tlie  Vision.  D.  I.  14- 

mid  the  venal  Senate's  roar, Ih,  II.  J. 

*  Delighted  with  the  dashing  roar ;         ...        16.  jj. 

Across  the  Atlantic's  roar?      .       .       .       .     S.  To  Mary. 

The  incessant  roar  of  headlong  tumbling  floods 

Wr.  in  Kenmore  Inn. 

RoaPf  to.    There  [o'er  hell]  let  him  hing,  and  roar,  and  yell, 

Adam  A—'s  Prayer. 

start  in  Hamlet,  in  Othello  roar ;    .  Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

They  roar  an'  cry  a'  throw'ther ;     .        .       .        HeUlawetn. 

Trumpets  sound  and  cannons  roar,  -  - 

And  1^  the  hills  wi'  echoes  roar,  .S".  Highland  Laddie. 

Whar  damned  devils  roar  and  yelL 

Holy  Willi/ s  Prayer.  4- 

And  now  what  seas  between  us  roar, 

S.  How  lang  euul  dreary  \ 

The  doubling  storm  roars  thro'  the  woods ; 

Tam  o*  Shanter.  to. 

And  roars  out,  "  Weel  done,  Cutty-sark ! "    .  Ih,  it. 

Or  up  the  rink  like  Jehu  roar 

In  time  o'  need ;    .      Tam  Samson's  El.^  j. 

To  think  upon  the  raging  sea. 
That  roars  between  her  gardens  green 
And  the  bonie  Lass  of  Albany.      S.  The  bonie  Lass  iff  AH, 

To  hear  you  roar  and  rowte, The  Calf. 

And  there  will  be  roaring  Birtwhistle, 
Yet  luckily  roars  in  the  right      The  Election  Ballads.  III. 

Loud  roars  the  wild,  inconstant  blast,    5".  Thegloon^  night  t 

And  roar  every  note  of  the  damn'd.       .    The  Kirks  Alarm. 

And  roars  frae  bank  to  brae ; Winter. 

Roar*d.    He  roar'd  a  horrid  murder-shout,       Halloween.  30. 

Th*  increasing  blast  roar'd  round  the  beetling  rocks. 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 

But  seas  between  us  braid  ha'e  roar'd 

J*.  Shld  quid  acquaintance  t 

Grim  horror  grin'd  ;  pale  terror  roar'd 

As  murder  at  his  thrapple  shor'd :  The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

Then  staggering,  an'  swaggering, 
He  roar^  this  ditty  up  •  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  I. 

Roaring,  -in,  -an. 

Whase  distant  roaring  swells  and  fa's. 

Whyles,  ranging  like  a  roaran  lion. 

The  foaming  stream  deep  roaring  fa's, 

Thou,  Winter,  hurling  thro'  the  air 

The  roaring  blast,    .    El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.^  13. 

'Twas  laurell'd  Martial  roaring  murder. 

Epig.  on  E.'s  "Martial:* 

boundless  oceans,  roaring  wide,  i*.  From  theCt  Elisai 


.  A  Vision. 

Add.  to  the  Deil  4. 

S.  Bonie  Lassie  i 


Musing  on  the  roaring  ocean. 
Which  divides  my  love  and  me : 


S.  Musing  on  the  roaring  i 

S.  Rattlin,  roarin  Willie. 

.    S.  Raxnngwindsi 


O  rattlin,  roarin  Willie,  [re.]   . 

By  a  river  hoarsely  roaring 

That  every  naig  was  ca'd  a  shoe  on, 

The  smith  and  thee  gat  roaring  fou  on ;       Tam  o*  Shanter.  3. 

crashing  ice,  borne  on  the  roaring  speat.  The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  7. 

And  there  will  be  roaring  Birtwhistle, 
Yet  luckily  roars  in  the  right.      The  Election  Ballads.  III. 

Combustion  thro*  our  boroughs  rode. 

Whistling  his  roaring  pack  abroad,  .        .       .       lb.  VI. 

The  half  asleep  start  up  wi'  fear. 
An'  think  they  hear  it  [hell]  roaran,    .    The  Holy  Fair.  n. 

Wild-roaring  o'er  a  linn :  The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

The  Curlers  quat  their  roaring  play,       .       The  Vision.  D.  I. 

Turbid  torrents,  wintry  swelling. 
Roaring  by  my  lonely  cave.         .        .    S.  Thickest  night  ^ 

Ettrick  banks  now  roaring  red        ,       .       .  To  W^  Cvtech. 
3D 


Flow  still  between  us,  thou  wide  roaring  main. 

S.  Wandering  Willie. 

We  heard  nought  but  the  roaring  linn,    .9.  What  will  I  do  gin  i 

The  roaring  Fyers  pours  his  mossy  floods ; 

Wr.  by  Fall  of  Fyers. 
Roast. 

(And  aye  a  rowth,  roast  beef  and  claret;        .    Poem  on  L^. 

*  Gie  dreeping  roasts  to  countra  Lairds,  To  J.  S.^  22. 

Roast,  to. 

In  hell  they'll  roast  thee  like  a  herrin  !  Tam  d  Shanter.  tS. 
Roasting,  -In. 

My  shins,  my  lane,  I  there  ut  roastin,     Auld comrade  dear  f 

Frae  mom  to  een  it's  nought  but  toiling. 

At  baking,  roasting,  frying,  boiling ;  The  Twa  Dogs.  g. 

Rob.  Yours,  saint  or  sinner,  Rob  The  Ranter.  Auld  comrade  t 

She  pits  hersel  an'  Rob  in ;  [re.}  .  Halloween.  10. 

But  yet,  despite  the  kittle  kimmer, 

I,  Rob,  am  here.  Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  A  p.  atst^  to. 

We  may  be  poor,  my  Rob  and  I,    .        S.  In  simmer  when  t 

For  rakish  rooks,  like  Rob  Mossgiel.      .       .  O  leave  novels  f 

And  then  you're  prey  for  Rob  Mossgiel.  .       .      Ih. 

'Tis  rakish  art  in  Rob  MossgieL lb. 

Are  all  finesse  in  Rob  MossgieL      .....      7(5. 

Gie  me  Rob,  I'll  seek  nae  mair,     S.  O  wha  my  hahie<louts  f 

And  Rob  and  Allan  came  to  see ;    .         S.  O  Willie  hrttt^df 

There's  auld  Rob  Morris  that  wons  in  yon  glen, 

^.  Theft's  auld  Rob  M.i 
Rob,  to. 

But  hawks  will  rob  the  tender  joys 
That  bless  the  little  lintwhite's  nest ;  S.  Then  was  a  lass  t 

Robb'd.    And  robb'd  him  at  once  of  his  hopes  and  his  life : 

.S*.  Caledonia,  j. 

Robe.    Nature  sees  Her  robe  assume  its  vernal  hues, 

•S*.  Again  rejoic.  Nature  \ 

That  holy  robe,  O  dinna  tear  it!     .  Ep.  to  J.  R.,  3. 

Her  robes,  light  waving  in  the  breese. 
Her  tender  limbs  embrace,  S.Ona  bank  nf flowers  \ 

Than  kingly  robes,  than  crowns  and  globes, 

Heav'n  gave  me  more,  it  made  thee  mine.  5".  Tkeday  returns  \ 

How  many  a  robe  sae  gaily  floats !  The  Fite  Champetre. 

Down  fiow'd  her  robe,  a  tartan  sheen,     The  Vision.  D.  I.  tt. 

The  priest  and  hedgehog  b  their  robes,  are  snug.  ToR.G.  ofF. . 

wi'  holy  robes.  But  hellish  spirit.  To  Rev.  J.  MMath. 

There  simmer  first  unfauld  her  robes, 

S.  Ve  banks f  and  braes,  and  streams  f 

Robert. 

Robert,  the  lord  of  the  Cairn  and  the  Scaur,   Tke  Whistle.  4. 

Thus  Robert,  victorious,  the  trophy  has  gained,   .        .  Ih.  j. 

And  gallant  Sir  Robert,  deep-read  in  old  wines.    .        .  Ih.  6. 

Sir  Robert,  a  soldier,  no  speech  would  pretend,     .        .  Ih.  g. 

When  gallant  Sir  Robert,  to  finish  the  fight, 

Ttuned  o'er  in  one  bumper  a  bottle  of  red,     .       .         Ih.  t4. 

The  gaUant  Sir  Robert  fought  hard  to  the  end ;     .         Ih.  tt. 

Roble. 

But  blythe's  the  blink  o'  Robie's  e'e,       S.  In  simmer  when  f 

Young  Robie  was  the  brawest  lad,         5".  There  was  a  lass  f 

Robin. 

Now  Robin  lies  in  his  last  lair,  El.  on  Death  ofR.  Ruisseaux. 

Yet  that  was  never  Robin's  mark 

To  mak  a  man ; lb. 

I  Rhymer  Robin,  alias  Burns,  On  dining  with  Daer. 

An'  Robin's  bonnet  wave  wi'  crape  Poor  Mailie's  El.. 

Come,  join  the  melancholious  croon  O'  Robin's  reed  !   .       lb. 

Now  Robin,  greetin*,  chows  the  hams 

0'Mailiedead![v.A.i9]         .       .        .      Ih. 

Wha  met  me  but  Robin.  .  S.  Robin  shure  in  hairst. 

Was  na  Robin  bauld, Ih. 

Robin  promis'd  me  A'  my  winter  vittle ;         .       .       .      Ih. 

I  doubt  it's  hardly  worth  the  while, 
To  be  sae  nice  wi'  Robin.    .  S.  There  was  a  lad  t 

Robin  was  a  rovin'  boy, lb. 

Rantin'  rovin'  Robin ! lb. 

"Twas  then  a  blast  o' Janwar  win' 
Blew  hansel  in  on  Robin lb. 

I  think  we'll  ca' him  Robin Ih. 

We'U  a' be  proud  o' Robin lb. 

So  leeze  me  on  thee,  Robin It. 

So  biessio's  on  thee,  Robb  1 lb. 


Robin 


9H 


Roo8*d 


But  oh,  she's  an  heiress,  auld  Robin's  a  laird ; 

Auld  Clinkum  at  the  Inner  port 

Cry'd  three  times,  *«  Robin  I "  What  aihyt  new  t 

Robin,  the. 

•    -    -    the  Robin's  whistlins  glee. 
Proud  o*  the  height  o'  some  bit  hal^uung  tree : 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr, 

The  robin  in  the  hedge  descends, 
And  sober  chirps  securely.    .       Tht  EUction  Ballads.  VI. 

The  robin  pensive  Autumn  chear. 

Tht  Petition  of  Br.  Water, 

Robinson  ["a  preachep,  a fkvourite  with  the  few**]. 

Or  R[obinsonl  again  grown  weel, 

To  preach  an*  read?        .   Tarn  Samson*s  El.. 

Now  R[obinson]  harangue  nae  mair,  The  Ordination,  g. 

Roelc.    And  the  rocks  melt  wi'  the  sun  ;     ^.  A  red^  red  Rose. 

The  pond'rous  wall  and  massv  bar, 
Gnm-rising  o'er  the  rugged  roclc.      Add.  to  Edinhtrj^.  J. 


Dark  as  the  frowning  rock  his  brow. 


As  on  the  banks  f 


I  might  as  weel  hae  tr^r'd  a  ouarry 

O*  hard  whin-rock.  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  t& 

Amang  the  rocks  an'  streams 

To  sport  that  night.  Halloween* 

Vm  here  a  pillar  in  thy  temple. 

Strong  as  a  rock,     .  Holy  Willie's  Prayer.  S- 

At  Yarico's  sweet  notes  of  grief. 
The  rock  with  tears  had  now'd.  .       Lns.  on  Mrs,  Kemhle. 

Or,  beneath  the  sheltering  rock, 

Bide  the  surgbg  billow's  shock.     .    On  searing  WaterfowL 

Shun  the  fierce  storms  among  the  sheltering  rocks ; 

On  Death  ofR.  Dundas. 

Th'  increasing  blast  roar'd  round  the  beetling  rocks, 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 

And  [Winter]  binds  the  mire  like  a  rock;    Tarn  Samson's  EL 

This  rock  my  shield,  when  storms  are  blowing.    The  Hermit. 

Here,  foaming  down  the  skelvy  rocks, 
In  twisting  strength  I  rin  ;         The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

Beneath  the  woods  and  rocks,  aflentimes  for  a  home, 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  I, 

'    •    '    when  the  L— d  makes  a  rock 
To  crush  common  sense  for  her  sins,      .    The  Kirk's  Alarm. 

Prone  down  the  rock  the  whitening  sheet  descends, 

Wr.hyEaUofFyers. 

Rock  [a  distaff]. 

For  wi'  the  rock  she  wad  him  knock,       S.  Duncan  Davison. 

Rock  and  reel  and  spinnin  wheel,  .        .        .  S.  Gat  ye  me,^ 

Oh  leeze  me  on  my  rock  and  reel ;  S.  The  Contented  Cottager. 

She  took  the  rock,  and  wi'  a  knock, 
She  brak  it  o'er  my  pow.  S.  The  weary  Pund. 

Roek,  to. 

The  boat  rocks  at  the  Pier  o*  Leith,       .   S.  My  honie  Mary. 

Rocked. 

Ae  night  the  Storm  the  steeples  rocked,    A  Winter  Night,  a. 

Rockin  [a  social  gathering  to  which  the  women  took 
their  xHMsk  op  spinning-gear]. 

On  Fasteneen  we  had  a  rockin,       Ep,  to  J.  L — k^  Ap.  ist^  2. 
Rocking. 

And  with  a  Mother's  fears  shrinks  at  the  rocking  blast ! 

A  Winter  Night,  8. 
Rockingham. 

Then  R-ck^ngh-m  took  up  the  game ;     .        A  Fragment.  6. 
Rocky.    Has  laid  your  rocky  bosom  bare,      As  on  the  banks  t 

Whyles  round  a  rocky  scar  it  strays ;  .  Halloween.  3^$. 

Surging  on  the  rocky  shore ;   .     S.  How  can  my  poor  heart  t 

And  hollow  whistled  in  the  rocky  cave. 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair, 
Till  full  he  dashes  on  the  rocky  mounds, 

Wr,  by  Fall  of  Fyers. 
Or  in  the  glens  and  rocky  caves,     .  S.  Young  Jatnie  t 

Rod. 
High  wields  her  balance  and  her  roA  \  Add,  to  Edinburgh,  2. 

Her  doubtful  balance  eyed,  and  sway'd  her  rod; 

On  Death  ifR.  Dundas. 

Patronage,  wi'  rod  o'  aim,  .    The  Ordination,  8. 

And  justly  smart  beneath  his  sin^avenging  rod. 

Why  am  I  loth  \ 

Rode.    And  rode  thro'  thick  and  thin ;    El.  on  Peg  Nichol^m. 

And  the  priest  he  rode  her  sair : lb. 


Roe.    Chasing  the  ¥rild  deer,  and  following  the  roe,  [nr.l 

S.  My  hearts  in  the  Highlands  ^ 

The  hart,  hind,  and  roe,  freely,  wildly*wanton  stray ; 

i".  SUeP'st  thouA 

Rogue.    That  straw  where  many  a  rogue  has  lain  of  yore, 

Ep.fr.  Esopus. 
Then  ty'd  him  fast  upon  a  cart, 
Like  a  rogue  for  forgerie.    .        .  John  Barleycorn. 

Such  a  parcel  of  rogues  in  a  nation !  [rr.]       .   S,  The  Union, 

Rogaeish.    An*  she  has  twa  sparkling  rogueish  een.  lre,1 

S.  On  Cessnock  banks  }  Sett  11. 

Tis  the  mind  that  shines  in  ev'ry  grace, 
An'  chiefly  in  her  rogueish  een lb. 

with  a  would'be*roguish  leer  and  wink,  Prologue,  at  Th.,  D., 

RolL    And  feel  thro'  every  vein  love's  raptures  roll. 

S.  Mark  yonder  Pomp  \ 

Tumultuous  tides  his  pulses  roll,      ^.  On  a  bank  of  flowers  f 

Ye  tempests,  rage  !  ye  turbid  torrents,  roll ! 

On  Death  ofR.  Dundas. 

Near  and  more  near  the  thunders  roll :     Tarn  d  Shanter.  10. 

Then  roll  to  me,  along  ^our  wandering  spheres. 

Only  to  number  out  a  villain's  years !     .         To  R.  Graham. 

Rolling. 

Across  the  rolling,  dashing  roar,    .       .  S.  Behold  the  hour  t 

I  guess  by  the  dear  rolling  ee  ;        ^.  Here's  a  health  to  ane  t 

The  far  foreign  land,  or  the  wide  rolling  sea. 

S.  Out  over  the  Forth  f 
In  the  rolling  tide  of  spreading  Clyde 

S.  The  bonie  Lass  of  Alb., 

Roman.    Be-north  the  Roman  wa',  man.^  Fragment.  8. 

So  ran  the  far-fam*d  Roman  way,  .       .  .       On  Lord  G. 

She  fell — but  fell  with  spirit  truly  Roman,  Scots  Prologue, 

Hie  Pedant  stifles  keen  the  Roman  sound  The  Vowels. 

Romantic 

Thro'  many  a  wild,  romantic  grove,  [v.  A.  4]  The  Vision.  D.  T. 

Rome. 

Nor  need  he  hunt  as  far  as  Rome  or  Greece,   Scots  Prologue. 

M*K[enzi]e,  S[tuar]t,  such  a  brace 

As  Rome  ne'er  saw ;  ,    To  W.  Creech. 

Ronalds*    But  ken  ye  the  Ronalds  that  live  in  the  Bennals, 

Ronalds  of  Bennals. 
Rood. 

Hae  ttun'd  sax  rood  beude  our  ban',   A  Guid  New-year  t  //. 
Roof. 

thro'  the  ragged  roof  and  chinky  wall,       A  Winter  Night,  g. 

Lifts  high  its  roof  and  arches  wide,        .        .    On  Lincluden. 

Till  roof  and  rafters  a' did  dirL  .   Tamo'  Shanter.  tt. 

Supporting  roofs,  fantastic,  stony  groves:  The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  8. 

To  swear  by  a'  yon  starry  roof,  .    The  Vision.  D.  /.  6. 

Roofless.    As  I  stood  by  yon  roofless  tower,  .        .   A  Vision, 

Rooks.     For  rakish  rooks,  like  Rob  Mossgiel.  O  leave  novels  f 

Room.    *'  But  I  maun  lie  before  the  storm, 

"  And  ithers  plant  them  in  my  room. 

Lament  for  Glencaim. 

0  Fortune !  they  hae  room  to  grumble  I 

On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.  I, 

For  her  too  scanty  once  of  room  !  The  Lament, 

Roomy. 

1  tent  less,  and  want  less 

Their  [the  Great-folk's]  roomy  fire-side ;  Ep.  to  Davie, 

Roon  [a  shred,  a  remnant]. 

Woor  by  degrees,  till  her  last  roon 

Gaed  past  their  viewin,  To  W.  Simpson.  P.S. 

Roose  [boast].    Jamy  Goose,  ye  ha'e  made  but  toom  roose. 

The  Kirk's  Alarm. 

Roose,  toito  praise,  extol]. 

To  roose  you  up,  an'  ca*  you  guid,  .  A  Ded.  to  G.  H. 

But  friends  an*  folk  that  wish  me  well. 

They  sometimes  roose  me ;  Ep.  to  J.  L—k^  Ap.  1st,  16. 

*  Roose  you  sae  weel  for  your  deserts,    .         lb.,  Ap.  2ist^  j. 

no  to  roose  you.  Ye  may  be  proud,      Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan,  ij. 

For  dell  a  hair  I  roose  him.    .  .      OnW.  Chalmers. 

We'll  cry  nae  jads  frae  heathen  hills 

To  help,  or  roose  us,        Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap.. 

Roos'd,  Rous*d  [praised,  extolled]. 

I'm  rous'd  by  Craigen-Gillan  \       .       .      To  Mr,  M*Adeun, 

But  tell  him  he  was  leam'd  and  dark, 

Ye  roos'd  him  then  1  El.  on  Death  of  R.  Ruisseanx. 

He  roos'd  my  een  sae  bonie  blue, 
Ht  roos'd  my  waist  sae  genty  sma' ;    .     .S'.  Young  Jockeiy  t 
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Roost.    The  blood-stam'd  roost,  and  theep-cote  spoil'd, 

A  Winter  Nif^,  5- 
Roosted.    So,  sought  a  Poet,  roosted  near  the  skies. 

Add.  t^.  by  FoHtenelU. 
Roosty  [rusty]. 

An*  draws  a  roosty  rapier.  Tk€  Jolly  Beggars,  R,  VI, 

Root.    Know,  prudent,  cautious,  self-controul 

Is  Wisdom's  root.  .        A  Bards  E^t.. 

The  cavern  wild  with  tangling  roots,  Despondeneyt  an  Ode.  3, 

Here  lies  in  earth  a  root  of  Hell,    .  .    E^i.  on  D.  C 

The  fruitful  top  is  spread  on  high. 
And  firm  the  root  below.  The  ist  PseUm. 

Are  riven  out  baith  root  an'  branch,       .    The  Twa  Dogs,  at. 

Rooted.    But  late  she  flourished,  rooted  fast, 

On  Birth  o/Posih,  Child. 
As  soon  the  rooted  oaks  would  fly 
Before  th'  approaching  fellers.      The  Election  BaUads,  VI. 

Even  rooted  foes  admire  T  V.s  helow  Picture, 

Rootless.    And  like  the  rootless  stubble  tost, 

Before  the  sweeping  blast.  .  The  tst  Ps,. 

Rope.    Measur'st  in  desperate  thought— a  rope — thy  neck 

Add.  sp,  by  Fontenelle. 

Rory  More.    ''  I'll  conjure  the  ghost  of  the  great  Rory  More, 

The  Whistle.  8. 
Rosa. 

While  he,  snb  rosa,  play'd  his  part 
Among  their  wives  and  lasses.     The  Election  Ballads.  VI, 

Rose,  s.    O  my  Luve's  like  a  red,  red  rose, 

That's  newly  sprung  in  June ;  S.  A  red,  red  Rose. 

And  bonie  bloom'd  our  roses ; .  S.  Awa,  whigs^  awa. 

Fair  the  tints  of  op'ning  rose;         .        .         Delia.  An  Ode. 

Ye  roses  on  your  thorny  tree, 

The  first  o'  flowers.       El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.^J. 

Her  lips  are  roses  wet  wi'  dew!  .S*.  Her /lowing  lochs  t 

England,  triumphant,  display  her  proud  rose; 

S.  How  pleasant  the  banhs  t 

Her  lips  like  roses  wet  wi'  dew,  .  S.  Igaed  a  wae/k'i 

And  roses  blaw  in  ilka  bield ;  .  S.  In  simmer  wheni 

No  chilly  blast  nor  shower 
Shall  blight  this  rose  of  mine.       S.  My  Love's  a  winsome  t 

The  lily's  hue,  the  rose's  dye, .  S.  My  Mar/s/acei 

That  crimson  rose  how  sweet  and  fair ; 

5".  O  bonie  was  yon  rosy  \ 

And  here's  the  flower  that  I  lo'e  best — 
The  rose  that's  like  the  snaw.  .S".  O  Kenmnre*s  on  and  awa\ 

*'  As  on  the  brier  the  budding  rose 

"  Still  richer  breathes  and  fairer  blows, . 

O  gin  my  love  were  3ron  red  rose,  . 

Her  lips  still  as  she  fragrant  breath'd. 
It  richer  dy'd  the  rose.  On  a  ba$th  tf/Jiowers  t 

Here  lies  a  rose,  a  budding  rose,     .         On  Poe€s  Daughter. 

And  blooms  a  rose  in  Heaven lb. 

While  peaches  and  cherries,  and  roses  and  lilies. 
They  fade  and  they  wither  awa,  man.  Ronalds  o/Bennals, 

Sweetly  deckt  with  pearly  dew. 
The  morning  rose  may  blow  ;      .        .       .  Sad  /4^  tale,  t 

Wi'  lightsome  heart  I  pu'd  a  rose, 

S.  The  Banhs  <^Do<m.  Sett  II, 

And  my  fause  luver  staw  the  rose, lb. 

I'll  pu'  the  budding  rose,  when  Phoebus  peeps  in  view, 

J.  The  Posie. 
*  Yet  all  beneath  th'  unrivall'd  Rose, 
'  The  lowly  Daisy  sweetly  blows ;  .        The  Vision.  D.  II.  20. 

The  rose  upon  the  brier  by  the  waters  running  clear, 

^.  The  Winter  it  is  past  t 

The  blude  red  rose  at  Yule  may  blaw,    .    S.  To  daunton  me. 

We  eye  the  rose  upon  the  brier, 

Unmmdful  that  the  thorn  is  near,  .        .        .        ToJ.S.%i6, 

Oh  fresh  is  the  rose  in  the  gay  dewy  morning. 

S,  True  hearted  was  he  t 
Unseen  is  the  lily,  unheeded  the  rose.    ,       ...      lb. 

The  lily's  hue  and  rose's  dye 
Bespoke  the  lass  o'  Ballochmyle.  5". '  Twas  even— the  dewy  i 

The  rose  upon  the  brier  will  be  him  troose  an'  doublet, 

^.  Wee  Willie  Gr^i 

She  gac'd— she  redden'd  like  a  rose      S,  When  wild  Wat's  t 

the  bees  humming  round  the  gay  roses,  S.  Where  are  thejoys\ 

To  see  the  rose  and  woodbine  twine ;  5".  Ye  bamhs  a$$dbraesi 

Wi'  lightsome  heart  I  pu'd  a  rose, 
Fu'  sweet  upon  its  tnomy  tree ;  .       ,        ,       »      lb. 


S.OPhelyi 
S.  O  were  my  lovef 


And  my  fause  lover  staw  my  rose, 
Bat  ah  I  he  left  the  thorn  wi 


lb. 


Rose.    Still  ctxwding  thoughts,  a  penuve  train, 

Rose  in  my  soul,   .  A  Winter  Night,  b. 

When,  from  the  eddying  deep  below, 
Up  rose  the  Genius  of  the  stream.  As  oh  the  banhs  f 

The  dew  fell  fresh,  the  sun  rose  mild,      S.  Luckless  Fortune. 

Pity's  flood  there  never  rose.  .         Ode,  to  Mem.  of  Mrs.  — . 

The  paly  mo(m  rose  in  the  livid  east. 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 

The  rattling  showers  rose  on  the  blast ;  .     Tom  0'  Shanter.  8. 

The  sun  rose  clear  and  bright ;         The  Election  BaUads.  V. 

Though  shelter'd  in  the  lowest  shed 
That  ever  rose  on  Scotland's  plain  ! 

S.  Twas  even— the  demy  \ 

Rose-bud.    A  Rose-bud  by  my  early  walk,  S.  A  Rose-bud  by  t 

So  thou,  sweet  rose-bud,  young  and  gay, 

Shalt  beauteous  blaze  upon  the  day,       .       ,       .       .       lb. 

The  Rose-bud's  the  blush  o'  my  charmer, 

^.  A  down  winding  Nitk  t 
See  ycmder  rose-bud,  rich  in  dew, 
Amang  its  native  briers  sae  coy,  ,  S.  I  do  confess  t 

Yon  rose-buds  in  the  morning  dew. 
How  pure,  amang  the  leaves  sae  green ; 

S.  O  bonis  was  yon  rosy  t 

In  tears  the  rose-buds  steeping :    S.  O  wat ye  wha  that  loes\ 

Sweet  to  the  openins  day, 

Rosebuds  bent  the  ctewy  spcay ;     .        .  .S*.  PhilHs  the  Fair. 

Beauteous  rose-bud,  young  and  gay,  To  Miss  C. 

RosUn.    In  Roslin's  fairest  bower     S,  My  Love's  a  winsome  t 

Rostrum.    Ascends  the  holy  rostrum :    .    The  Holy  Fair.  tt. 

Rosy.    The  flower-enamour'd  busy  bee 

The  rosy  banquet  loves  to  sip  ;  .         Delia.  An  Ode. 

In  the  gay  rosy  mom,  as  it  bathes  in  the  dew ; 

S.  Haw  pleasant  the  banks  \ 
-    •    -    while  rosy  pleasure 
Hides  young  desire  amid  her  flowery  wreath,         Instocenee  t 

Now  rosy  May  comes  in  wi'  flowers,      .    S.  Now  rosy  May  f 

Winnowing  blythe  her  dewy  wings 
In  mommg's  rosy  eye  ;         .        S.  Now  Spring  has  clad  t 

O  bonie  was  yon  rosy  brier,     .  .S.O  bottle  was  yon  rosy  t 

Blsrthe  morning  lifts  his  rosy  eye,  .      5".  O  Logan  /  sweetly  t 

For  sparkling  was  the  rosy  wine,  .       .S".  O  May  thy  tttom  t 

Unto  these  rosy  lips  to  grow :  .       .        .  S.  Sae  flaxen  t 

Rosy  mom  now  lifts  his  eye,  .  .       .       .S*.  Slee/st  thou,i 

She  put  the  cup  to  her  rosy  lip, 

S.  The  lass  that  made  the  bed, 

O  I  hae  tint  my  rosy  cheeks,  .  The  Ruined  Maids  Lament. 

Fill  me  with  the  rosy  wine,     ....         The  Toast, 


An'  ay  they  dimpled  wi'  a  smile 
The  rosy  cheeks  o'  bonie  Mary. 


rosy 
Take  away  these  rosy  lips. 


S,  Th,  Mens.'s  bonie  Maty, 
S.  Thine  am  li 

O  pale,  pale  now,  those  rosy  lips 

J*,  re  banks,  and  braes,  and  streams  t 

Your  rosy  cheeks  are  turned  sae  wan,   .S".  Ve  hae  lien  wrong. 

The  rosy  dawn,  the  springing  grass,  S.  You$tg Peggy\ 

Rot.    And  rot  the  dyvors  i'  the  jails !        Add.  ofBctlubnb.  4. 

Rotten,  -an. 

But,  a  fly  for  your  load,  you'll  break  down  on  the  road. 
If  your  stuff  be  as  rotten's  her  heart. 

Extem.  pinned  to  Coach, 

And  fix  your  claws  in  Nicol's  heart. 
For  deil  a  bite  o't's  rotten For  W.  NicoL 

A  braw  new  naig  wi'  the  tail  o't  a'  rottan, 

S.O  hen  ye  what  Meg\ 

Ye're  like  to  the  tinuner  o'  yon  rotten  wood, 
Ye're  like  to  the  bark  o'  yon  rotten  tree ; 

^.  O  meihle  thitths  my  love  t 

Thx«e  priests'  hearts,  rotten,  black  as  muck,  [v.A.x61 

Tarn  o  Shanter, 
The  crest,  an  aald  crab-apple 
Rotten  at  the  core.       .       .        The  Election  Ballads.  IV. 

I'd  rip  their  rotten,  beUow  hearts,  .         To  Rev.  J.  MMath. 

Rouffe. 

Will  turn  thy  very  rouge  to  deadly  pale ;         Ep.  fr.  Esopus. 

How  pale  is  that  cheek  where  the  rouge  lately  glistened ; 

Monody,  on  a  Lady. 

Rough.    Thy  rough,  rode  Fortress  gleams  afar ; 

Add,  to  Edittburgh.  J. 

0  Life!  Thou  art  a  galling  load. 

Along  a  rough,  a  weary  road,  Despondetuy,  an  Ode, 

1  to  tht  cramboMingle  fell, 

Tho*^  Hide  an'  rgugfai    Bp,  to  J.  L-^,  Ap^  tst,  8 
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O  Rough,  rude,  ready •witted  R[an]une],       .       Ep,  to  J,  R, 

Though  fortune's  road  be  rough  an*  hilly  Ep.  to  Maj.  Loiok, 

O'er  life's  rough  ocean  driven,  O  Thou  dread  Povfr\ 

Tho'  rough  an'  raploch  be  her  measure, 

She's  seldom  lazy.    .       Second  Ep,  to  Davie. 

The  rough  burr>thistle  spreading  wide 

The  Am,  to  the  Gmdwi/e, 

The  simple  Bard,  rough  at  the  rustic  plough. 

The  Brigs  ^Ayr. 

Her  way  may  lie  thro*  rough  distress !    .         The  Lament,  s. 

A  time,  when  rough  rude  man  had  naughty  ways ; 

Tke  Rif^s  of  Woman, 

On  Life's  rough  ocean  luckless  starr'd ! 

To  a  MoutUain-Daisy, 

bout  a  house  that's  rude  an*  rough,         .  To  Gov,  Hamiltan. 

in  her  rough  imperfect  line  .         To  Rev,  J,  M^Matk. 

Rough-shod. 

Lord,  send  a  rough-shod  troop  o*  Hell 

O'er  a'  wad  ScotUnd  buy  or  sell,    The  Election  Ballad*.  VI. 

Roun'  [round]. 

Or  whom  in  a'  the  cotmtry  roun', 
The  best  deserves  to  fa'^that  ?       The  Election  Ballade,  11. 

Round. 

The  happy  tenants  share  his  rounds ;  Sketch,  New-Yt^s  Day, 

I've  paced  much  this  weary,  mortal  round. 

The  Cotters  Sat,  Night,  g. 
One  round,  I  ask  it  with  a  tear, 
To  him,  the  Bard,  that's  far  awa. 

The  Farewell,  To  St,  J.  's  L„ 
Anin  the  silent  wheels  of  time 
Their  annual  round  have  driv'n.  To  Miss  L,y  with  "Seattle." 

Round,  to.    To  round  the  period  an'  pause. 

The  Authot^s  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Round  about. 

He  tum'd  him  right  and  round  about 
Upon  the  Irish  shore,  .       S,  It  was  d  for  t 

Sing  round  about  the  fire  wi'  a  rung  she  ran, 

S.  Oginye  were  dead. 
Round  and  round. 

Are  round  an'  round  divided,  ....     Halloween,  f. 

And  they  hae  taen  his  very  heart's  blood. 
And  drank  it  round  and  round ;  .  John  Barleycorn, 

Round  and  round  take  up  the  Chorus, 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S,  VIII. 

Rounded.    With  laden  sighs,  and  solemn-rounded  sentence. 

Add.  sp,  by  Fontenelle, 

Roupet,  Rupit  [hoarse,  as  with  a  cold]. 

An*  cry  till  ye  be  haerse  an'  rupit ;         .      El.  on  Year  iy88, 

Alas !  my  roupet  Muse  is  haerse  ! 

The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer, 

Rouse.    Rouse  from  his  sluggish  slumbers,  fell  Repentance; 

Add,  sp,  by  Fontenelle. 

That  brethren  rouse  in  deadly  hate !     S,  O  Logan  I  sweetly  t 

And  Hau-ley  rouses  all  the  god  in  man. 

Prologue^  sp.  by  Woods, 

An'  rouse  them  up  to  strong  conviction, 

The  A  uthof's  Cry  and  Prayer, 

*  Some  rouse  the  Patriot  up  to  bare 

Corruption's  heart :  The  Vision,  D.  II,  4. 

An'  rouse  their  holy  thunder  on  it  To  Rev,  J.  APMath. 

To  rouse  the  mountain  deer,  my  jo ;      ^.  When  o'er  the  hill  f 

Roused,  -*d. 

Might  rous'd  the  slumb'ring  dead  to  hear;     .        .  A  Vision, 

Roused  by  the  sound,  I  start  and  see 

The  ruined  sad  reality ! On  Lincluden, 

My  partner  in  the  merry  corej 
She  rous'd  the  forming  strain.      The  Ans,  to  the  Guidwife. 

Rous'd  V.  Roos*d. 

Rousing.    A  cottage-rousing  craw.        .  A  Winter  Night,  to. 

Rousing  the  turbid  torrent's  roar.  Add.  to  Shade <tf  Thomson. 

A  rousing  whid  at  times  to  vend,  [v.A.6] 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook. 

Rousing  elate  in  these  degenerate  times : 

On  Death  o/R.  Dundas, 

Rout.    Or  for  Colean,  the  rout  is  taen,     .        .        Halloween. 

He  left  his  bed  and  took  his  wayward  rout. 

The  Brigs  o/Ayr.  3, 

Or  by  Madrid  he  takes  the  rout,     .       .   The  Twa  Dogs,  ^, 
Routh  V,  Rowth. 
Routhie  [plentiftU,  well-filled]. 

A  routhie  butt,  a  routhie  ben :  S.  In  simmer  when  t 


Routine. 

To  wheel  the  equal,  dull  routine.  Sketch.  New-Yr's  Day, 
Rove.  But  never  tempt  th'  illicit  rove,  Ep.  to  Young  Friend,  6. 
Rove,  to. 

By  Allan  stream  I  chanc'd  to  rove  S.  By  Allan  stream  \ 

But,  Delia,  on  thy  balmy  lips 

Let  me,  no  vagrant  insect,  rove !     .  DeUa,  An  Ode, 

Frae  my  best  Belov'd  1  rove,  .  S.  Frae  the  friends  \ 

There,  up  the  Cove,  to  stray  an'  rove,  .  Halloween. 

Let  me  wander,  let  me  rove. 

Still  my  heart  is  with  my  love ;    iT.  How  can  my  poor  heart  t 

For  whare'er  he  distant  roves. 
Jockey's  heart  is  still  at  hame.  S.  Jockeys  teCen  the  parting\ 

May  rove  their  sweets  amang ;       Lmnent  of  Mary  qf  Scots, 

Fickle  man  b  apt  to  rove :      .  .  .^.  Let  not  womeut  t 

Wherever  I  wander,  wherever  I  rove. 
The  hills  of  the  Highlands  for  ever  I  love. 

S.  My  hearts  in  the  Highlands  t 

And  the  moon  shines  bright,  when  I  rove  at  night, 

S.  Now  westlin  winds  t 
Thro'  lofty  groves,  the  Cushat  roves,      .       .        .       ,      lb. 

There,  dearest  Chloris,  wilt  thou  rove 
By  wimpling  bum  and  leafy  shaw,  .  S.  Sae  flaxen  t 

The  scenes  where  wretched  Fancy  roves, 

S.  The  gloomy  night  t 
Does  the  train-attended  Carriage 
Thro*  the  country  lighter  rove  ?  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VIII. 

But  I  will  down  yon  river  rove  amang  the  wood  sae  green, 

^.  ThePosie. 
An  aged  Judge,  I  saw  him  rove. 

Dispensing  good.  [v.  A.  4]       The  Vision,  D.  I. 

With  every  muse  to  rove  ;        ....        To  Chloris. 

Henceforth,  I'll  rove  where  busy  ploughs 

Are  whistling  thrang,      .  ToJ.S.^g, 

At  mid-night  hour,  in  mirkest  glen, 
I'd  rove  and  ne'er  be  eerie  O.      .      S,  When  o'er  the  hill  f 

For  there,  wi'  my  Lassie,  the  day-lang  I  rove, 

S.  Yon  wild  mossy  mountains  t 

Thro'  a*  our  lasses  he  did  rove,  .     S.  Young  Jamie^  t 

I  wha  sae  late  did  range  and  rove lb. 

Rov'd. 

Aft  hae  I  rov'd  by  bonie  Doon,  i".  The  Banks  ofDoon.  Sett  II. 

For  there  he  rov'd  that  broke  my  heart,  S.  To  thee,  loi&dNitk  \ 

Rover. 

Since  my  young  Highland  Rover 

Far  wanders  nations  over.  S.  The  young  Highl.  Rover. 

Roving,  -in.    I  gaed  a  rovin  wi'  the  gun,       Ep.  to  J.  J?.,  7. 

'  When  roving  through  the  gather'd  hay,  S,  O  Phely,  happy  f 

Robin  was  a  rovin  boy,  -  • 
Rantin'  rovin'  Robin  ! .        .        .         ^.  There  wtu  a  lad\ 

When  roving  through  the  garden  gay, 

S.  Tiveu  even — the  dewy  \ 
Row. 

Come  boat  me  o'er,  come  row  me  o'er, 
Come  boat  me  o'er  to  Charlie  ;    .      S.  Come  boat  me  o'erf 

Row,  Rowe  [to  roll,  to  wrap]. 

Ca'  them  [the  ewes]  whare  the  bumie  rowes, 

S.  Ca'  the  Ewes. 
And  ye  may  rowe  me  in  your  plaid,  .  ...  lb. 
There  wild-woods  grow,  and  rivers  row,  S.  Of  a  the  airts  f 
An'  down  the  briny  pearls  rowe  Poor  Mai  lie's  EL. 

Perhaps  if  bowls  row  right,  and  right  succeeds,  [v.  A.  xa] 

Scots  Prologue. 
In  mony  a  torrent  down  the  snaw-broo  rowes ; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  7. 
Wauken,  ye  breezes  !  row  gently,  ye  billows! 

S.  Wandering  Willie. 

Rowed,  -'d,  -*t  [rolled,  wrapped]. 

Wha  wad  mind  the  wind  and  rain, 
Sae  weel  row'd  in  his  tartan  plaidie.  [rv.]   S,  As  I  came  o'erf 

He  row'd  me  sweetly  in  his  plaid,  .        .        .9.  Ca'  the  Ewes, 

And  rowed  his  Highland  plaid  about  her.  ^\  Donald  Brodie  i 

While  down  his  cheeks  the  saut  tears  row'd  ; 

S.  My  Sandy  giedf 
So,  row't  his  hurdies  in  a  hammock, 

An'  owre  the  Sea.   On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W,  I. 

Rowing  [rolling]. 

Where  Cart  rins  rowing  to  the  sea,  S.  Whire  Cart  Hns  t 

Rowtan  Clowing]^ 
The  Kye  stood  rowtan  i'  the  loan ; .       .   The  Twa  Degt.  SS» 
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Rowte  [to  low.  bellow]. 

While  new-ca'd  kye  rowte  at  the  stake, 

Ep.  to  J,  -t— *,  Ap.  2isL 

To  hear  you  roar  and  rowte,   .....    The  Cd{f, 

Nae  mair  thou'lt  rowte  out*owre  the  dale,  Tk€  Ordination,  6. 

Rowth,  Rottth  [plenty,  abundance]. 

(And  aye  a  rowth,  roast  beef  and  claret ;       .    Poem  on  Li/e. 

An'  rowth  o'  rhyme  to  rave  at  will,  Scotch  Drink.  2t. 

A  coof  came  in  wi'  rowth  o'  gear,    .  .S".  Skis  fair  and  fause  t 

And  there  was  routh  o*  drink  and  fun, 

J*.  The  last  brow  bridal  ^ 

*  Grant  me  but  this,  I  ask  no  more, 

'  Ay  rowth  o'  rhymes.  To/.  S.t  2/. 

Royal.    Your  royal  nest,  beneath  your  wing,       A  Dream,  4. 

Young,  royal  Tarry-Breeks, lb,  /J. 

Ye  royal  Lasses  dainty, lb.  14. 

Where  Scotia's  kings  of  other  years, 
Fam'd  heroes !  had  their  royal  home : 

Add.  to  Edinburgh.  6. 

Their  royal  Name  low  in  the  dust !        ,       .       ,       ,      lb. 

But  a  rojral  ghaist  wha  ance  was  cas*d 
A  prisoner  aughteen  year  awa,    .        ^.  Among  the  trees  t 

Gude  help  the  day  when  royal  heads 
Are  hunted  like  a  maukin.   .  S.  Avm,  ttthigs^  awa. 

For  thus  the  roval  Mandate  ran. 

When  first  the  human  race  began,  Ep.  to  J,  L — h%  Ap.  2tstt  is. 

His  royal  heart  was  firm  and  true,         ^.  Highland  Laddie. 

Royal  George,  the  Lord  leuk  o'er  him!  KindSir^  Fve  read\ 

Once  the  lov'd  haunts  of  Scotia's  royal  train; 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 

The  feeling  heart's  the  royal  blue, .        .      On  IV.  Chalmers. 

A  poor  friendless  wand'rer  may  well  claim  a  sigh. 
Still  more  if  that  wand'rer  were  royal.  Poet.  Add.  to  Tytler. 

Say,  such  is  royal  George's  will, 

An'  there's  the  foe,    The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer.  P. 

Where  royal  cities  stately  stand ;    .     S.  Th4  Banks  oj  Nith. 

This  lovely  maid's  of  royal  blood      S.  The  boni*  Lass  of  Alb. 

The  royal  right  of  Albany lb. 

Or  how  the  royal  Bard  did  groaning  I]re, 
Beneath  the  stroke  of  heaven's  avenging  ire ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  14. 

Yet  to  worth  let's  be  just,  roval  blood  ye  might  boast. 
If  the  ass  were  the  king  of  the  brutes.    The  Kirk's  Alarm. 

Rozet  [posin]. 

0  for  some  rank,  mercurial  rozet,   .  .        To  a  Louse, 

Ruddy.    His  leg  was  so  tight  and  his  cheek  was  so  ruddy. 

The /oily  Beggars.  S.  II. 

Rude.    An'  swoor  fu'  rude,       .       ,       .        A  Fragment,  g. 

Thy  rough,  rude  fortress  gleams  afar; 

Add.  to  Edinburgh,  S' 

1  to  the  crambo-jingle  fell, 

Tho*  rude  an  rough,    £>.  to  J,  L—k,  Ap.  ist,  8. 

O  Rough,  rude,  ready-witted  R[ankine],       .       Ep.  to  J.  R. 

his  caustic  wit  was  biting,  rude,      .    Extern,  on  IV.  Smellie, 

All  in  its  rude  and  prickly  bower,      S.  O  bonie  was  yon  rosy\ 

By  autumn  wild,  and  winter  rude !        .    S.  O  were  my  lovei 

Far  as  the  rude  barbarian  marks  the  bound. 

Prologue^  sp.  by  Woods. 

But  'twould  be  rude,  you  know,  to  ask  the  question ; 

Prolotuty  at  Th.^  D.. 

A  time  when  rough  rude  man  had  naughty  ways  ; 

The  Rights  of  Woman. 

My  goose-quill  too  rude  is  to  tell  all  your  goodness 

To  Capt.  Riddel. 

An'  bout  a  house  that's  rude  an'  rough.      To  Gov.  Hamilton. 

Rudely.    God's  image  rudely  etch'd  on  base  alloy  ! 

Ep.  to  K.  Graham.  s» 

No  !  though  his  artless  strains  he  rudely  sings. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 
Thy  rudely- caroll'd,  chiming  phrase, 

'  In  uncouth  rhymes.       The  Vision,  D.  II.  12. 

Rudeness.    Quite  sick  of  merit's  rudeness.  The  Dean  (fFac., 

Ruder. 

Which,  save  the  linnet's  flight,  I  wot, 
Nae  ruder  visit  knows,         ,  S.  Now  spring  has  cladi 

Rue.    Heyandtheruegrowsboniewi' thyme,  [fv.] 

5*.  There  lix/d  ance  a  carle  t 

And  the  thyme  it  is  wither'd,  and  rue  b  in  prime,  [nr.]        lb. 

ftue,  to.    And  just  as  lamely  can  ye  mark, 

How  far  perhaps  they  rue  it.  Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  f. 


"  Whoe'er  shall  provoke  thee,  th'  encoonter  shall  rue  I " 

S.  Cededonia. 


Ep.  to  Davie,  II, 
.  S,  Igaed  a  waefu'  t 


Should  rue  this  hasty  ride,     . 

A  gate,  I  fear,  I'll  dearly  rue ; 

I  rue  the  day  I  sought  her  O,  [fv.] 

S,  My  love  she's  but  a  lassie  i 

Ilk  action  may  he  me  it ;  On  W.  Stewart. 

Thou,  Pitt,  shalt  rue  this  overthrow. 

The  Election  BaUads.  VL 
O  meikle  do  I  rue,  fause  love, 
Q  sairiy  do  I  rue,  .   The  Ruined  Maids  Lasnent. 

Rue  on  thy  despairing  lover,  .  S.  Turn  again^  thou  t 

'  As  sair  owre  hip  as  ye  can  draw't ! 

*  'Tho'  1  should  rue  it.      .     WheU  ails  ye  now  f 

Rued.    For  none  e'er  approached  her  but  rued  the  rash  deed. 

Monody  t  on  a  Lady. 
RuefUl,  -fU'. 

"Alas! "  <iuoth  I,  "what  ruefu'  chance. 
Has  twin'd  ye  o'  your  bonie  trees ;     .       As  on  the  banks  f 

His  lordship  sat  wi'  ruefu'  e'e.     Extern,  in  Court  of  Session, 

And  rueful  thy  alarms : Sad  thy  tale^  t 

An'  pray'd  for  grace  wi'  ruefu'  Dace,    The  J  oily  fieggars^  R.  VI. 

In  rueful  apprehension  enter'd  O,  .  The  Vowels. 

Ruelng. 

Old  Loda,  still  rueing  the  arm  of  Fingal,       .      The  Whistle. 
Ruffian. 

And  curse  the  ruffian's  aim  and  mourn  thy  hapless  fate. 

On  seeing  wounded  Hare. 

Unscathed  by  ruffian  hand  !    .         On  Birth  ^  Posth,  Child, 

Mark  ruffian  Violence,  distidn'd  with  crimes ; 

On  Death  tfR.  Dundas. 

So  may  no  ruffian  feeling  in  thy  breast, 
Discordant  jar  thy  boeom-chords  among ;  To  Miss  Graham. 

Ruffl'd, 

Wi'  ruffl'd  sark  an'  glandn'  cane,  Ep.  to  J.  Z.— ^,  Ap,  2jst^  12, 

Ruffum.    Scroggam,  my  dearie,  mfium.  {re.l     S.  Scroggam, 

Rugged. 

Grim-rising  o'er  the  rugged  rock,  .      Add,  to  Edinburgh,  j. 

Ye  rugged  diffii  o'erhanging  dreary  glens. 

El.  on  Miss  Burnet, 
Ruin.    When  Ruin,  with  his  sweejun^  besom. 

Just  frets  till  Heav'n  commission  gies  him ; 

A  Ded.  to  G.  H.f  to. 

The  Church  is  in  ruins,  the  State  is  in  jars : 

S.  By  yon  castle  wd  \ 
'Mid  circling  horrors  sinks  at  last 
In  overwhelming  ruin.  S.  Farewell^  thou  stream  t 

The  snowy  ruin  smokes  along. 
With  doubling  speed  and  gathering  force.   Fragment  of  Ode. 

To  shun  impelling  ruin 

A  while  her  pinions  tries ;  .  .  S.  How  crueli 

ruins,  hoar  and  grey.  Ruins  yet  beauteous  in  decay. 

On  Lincluden. 
Or  mould'ring  ruins  mark  the  sacred  Fane. 

On  Death  of  Sir  J,  Blair. 

Nay  more,  that  very  love  their  cause  of  ruin  I 

Remorse.  A  Frag.. 

Wrench'd  his  dear  country  from  the  jaws  of  Ruin ! 

Scots  Prologue, 

The  herryment  and  ruin  of  the  country  ;  The  Brigs  of  Ayr,  g. 

Alas !  misfortune  stares  my  face, 

And  points  to  ruin  and  disgrace,     .        .        .    The  Farewell, 

And  orator  Bob  is  its  [the  church's]  ruin.  The  KirKs  Alarm, 

Has  proven  to  its  [the  Kirk's]  ruin  :  The  Ordination.  8, 

My  brave  gallant  friends,  'tis  your  ruin  I  mourn ; 

S,  The  small  Hrds\ 

Or  ruins  pendent  in  the  air,  [v.A.4]        .      The  Vision.  D.  I. 

Ruin's  wheel  has  driven  o'er  us,      .        .    S.  Thickest  Night  f 

Stem  Ruin's  plough-share  drives  elate, 

FuU  on  thy  bloom,         To  a  Mountain-Daisy. 

Thy  wee-bit  housie,  too,  in  min !    .  .       To  a  Mouse. 

An*  hunt  him  down,  o'er  right  an'  mth, 

To  ruin  straight.      .  To  Rev.  J.  M'MeUh. 

"  Whom  vice,  as  usual,  has  tum'd  o'er  to  ruin.  Tragic  Frag.. 

'Twas  na  her  bonie  blue  e'e  was  my  ruin ; 

^.  Twas  na  her  bonie  blue  e'e^ 

Wantonness  has  been  my  ruin  ;         5".  Wantonness  for  ever\ 
Ruin,  to. 
•  They'll  mm  Johnie ! '  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  ^^ 

O  help,  master,  help,  or  she'll  ruin  us  a', 

S,  There  Wd  ance  a  carle  f 


Hulned 


SOS 


Suitle 


Rulnedy  -'d.    Was  rushing  by  the  ruin'd  wa's,         A  Visum, 

Thro*  hostile  ranks  and  ruin'd  gaps      Add,  to  Edinburgh,  7. 

Or  where  auld  ruin'd  castles,  gray, 

Nod  to  the  moon,     .        .    Add  to  the  DeiLS' 

An'  gied  the  infant  warld  a  shog, 

*Maist  ruin'd  a' lb.  r6. 

They'd  conquered  and  ruin'd  a  world  beside ;      S.  Cededoma. 

I  start  and  see  The  ruin'  d  sad  reality  !  .        .On  Lincluden. 

Your  ruin'd  formless  bulk  o'  stane  and  lime, 

Tho  Brigs  of  Ayr.  6. 

Then  psunts  the  ruin'd  Maid,  and  their  distraction  wild! 

The  Cotttf^s  Sat.  Night,  to. 

**  Alas!  young  man,  ye've  ruin'd  me." 

S.  The  Lass  that  made  the  bed. 

Till  wrench'd  of  ev'ry  stay  but  Heav'n, 

He,  ruin'd,  sink !  To  a  Mountain»Daisy. 

Folk  thought  them  ruin'd  stick-an-stowe,  To  W.  Simpson,  PS. 

Role. 

Owre  fast  for  thought,  owre  hot  for  rule,         A  Bards  Epit.. 

They'll  mak  what  rules  and  laws  they  please. 

Add  o/Beelubub. 
My  Son,  these  maxims  make  a  rule, 
And  lump  them  ay  thegither ;      Add,  to  Unco  Guid.  Mott. 

An*  never  think  o'  right  an'  wrang 

By  square  an'  rule,         Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan.  6. 

Who  feel  by  reason  and  who  give  by  rule, 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham,  s. 

Confounds  rule  and  law,  reconciles  contradiction 

Frag.^  inxr.  to  Fox. 

Propriety's  cold  cautious  rules  Rusticity s  ungainly^ 

Poor  wights!  nae  rules  nor  roads  observin  ;  To  J.  .S*.,  tg. 

0  ye,  douse  folk,  that  live  by  rule,        ...         lb,  a6. 

In  all  th'  omnipotence  of  rule  and  power.  To  R,  G.  o/F.. 

They  took  nae  pains  their  speech  to  balance, 

Or  rules  to  gie,        .        To  W.  Simpson^  P.S. 

Rul6»  to.    Or  say,  ye  wisdom  want,  or  fire. 

To  rule  this  mighty  nation  ;         .      A  Dream.  5. 

Oi  all  ye  Pow'rs  who  rule  above  1   .        .         Ep.  to  Davie,  g. 

When  winter  rules  with  boundless  power, 

S.  How  can  my  poor  heart  t 

Wildly  here  without  control, 

Nature  reigns  and  rules  the  whole  ;     S.  Streams  that  glide  t 

Yerl  Galloway  long  did  rule  this  land, 

The  Election  Ballads.  V. 

1  rule  them  as  I  ought,  discreetly,  The  InvetUory. 
The  star  that  rules  my  luckless  lot,  To  J.  5*.,  6. 
To  rule  their  torrent  in  th'  allowed  line ;         IVhy  am  I  loth  t 

Ruled,  -*d. 

Here  lyes  a  man  a  woman  rul'd. 
The  devil  rul'd  the  woman.        Epit.  on  Henpecked  Squire. 

Where  Bruce  ance  rul'd  the  martial  ranks,     .        Halloween. 

That  ruled  Albion's  kingdoms  three,  S.  The  bonie  Lass  of  Alb. 

RuUnflT.    On  his  one  ruling  passion  Sir  Pope  hugely  labours, 

Fragment^  inscr.  to  Fox. 

Pull  the  string,  ruling  passion,  the  picture  will  show  him.  lb. 

Where  once  the  Campbell's  chiefs  of  fame. 

Held  ruling  pow'r : .       The  Vision.  D.  II.  11, 

A  high  ruling  elder  to  wallow  in  wine !  .        The  Whistle,  ij. 

Rumble  John. 

Rumble  John,  Rumble  John,  mount  the  steps  wi*  a  groan, 

The  KirfTs  Alarm. 

Ruminate. 

There  nuninate  with  sober  thought ;  Wr.  in  Friars-Carse  H.. 

RumouP.    But  now  a  rumour's  like  to  rise, 

A  whaup's  i'  the  nest.  V.s  to  J.  Ranhen. 

Rump. 

The  carlin  claught  her  by  the  rump,         Tam  o'  Shanter.  iS. 

Run»  to.    Yet  runs,  himself,  life's  mad  career,    A  Bard's  Epit. 

While  the  sands  o'  life  shall  run.     .       .    S.A  red,  red  Rose. 

As  eager  runs  the  market-crowd. 

When  "  Catch  the  thief ! "  resounds  aloud ; 

So  Maggie  runs,  the  witches  follow,         Tam  d  Shanter.  17. 

Or  cutty*sarks  run  in  your  mind,    ....         lb.  ig. 

She  swoor  she  saw  some  rebels  run 
To  Perth  and  to  Dundee,  man  : 

S.  The  Battle  qfSherra-Moor. 

Chill  runs  my  blood  to  hear  it  rave,       S.  The  gloomy  nighty 

Run.    But  now  his  radiant  course  is  run,    El.  on  Capt.  M»  H. 

The  measur'd  time  is  run!      .     S.  Farewell,  dear  mistress  t 

Oar  race  of  exitteno*  b  run.  .     S.  Fesrtwell^  thou  fair  dayS 


And  years  sinsyne  hae  o'er  us  run, 

Like  Logan  to  the  simmer  sun.  S.  O  Logan  !  sweetly  t 

'Till  my  last  weary  sand  vras  run,   S.  O  were  I  on  Pamass.  f 

We  twa  ha'e  run  about  the  braes,  i*.  Shldauld  acquaintance  t 

To  run  the  twelvemonth's  length  again  : 

Sketch.  NewYt^s  Day. 
Go  bid  the  hero  who  has  run 
lliro'  fields  of  death  to  gather  fame,      ^.  The  capt.  Ribband. 

Run  dells  [downright  devils]. 

Run  deils  for  rantin'  an'  for  noise ; .  .  The  Inventory. 

They're  a*  run  deils  an'  jads  thegither.       The  Twa  Dogs.  33. 

Rung  [a  eudgel]. 

Till,  slap  I  come  in  an  unco  loun, 
And  wi'  a  rung  decide  it :    .        .  ^.  Does  haughty  Gaul,  t 

Sing  round  about  the  fire  wi'  a  rung  she  ran, 

^.  O  gin  ye  were  dead. 

She's  just  a  devil  wi'  a  rung;  The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Rung.    While  arts  of  Minstrelsy  among  them  rung, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr,  //. 

Harmonious  concert  rung  in  every  part,        .  lb.  12. 

Runkl'd  [Wrinkled],    yon  runkl'd  pair,     The  Holy  Fair,  s. 

Running. 
A  running  stream  they  dare  na  cross.       Tam  d  Shanter.  18, 
The  rose  upon  the  brier  by  the  waters  runnini^  dear, 

S.  The  winter  it  is  past  t 

Runt  [the  stem  of  colewopt]. 

A  runt  was  like  a  sow-tail       ....    Halloween.  4. 
Poor  Willie,  wi*  his  bow-luul  runt,  .Ib.g. 

An'  runts  o*  grace  the  pick  an'  wale,      .    The  Ordination.  6. 

Runted. 

She  was  nae  get  o'  runted  rams, 

Wi'  woo*  like  goats,  an'  legs  like  trams  ;  [V.A.X9] 

Poor  MailU's  EL. 

Rupit  V.  Roupet. 
Rupture. 

They  raise  a  din,  that,  in  the  end, 
Is  like  to  breed  a  rupture  O'  wrath    .     The  Holy  Fair.  /& 

Rural. 

'  Ev'n  in  the  peaceful  rural  vale, 

'  Truth,  weeping,  telb  the  mournful  tale,  A  Winter  Night.  S. 

Above  the  narrow,  nural  vale  :        .       Add.  to  Edinburgh,  j. 

in  its  native  air  And  rural  grace  ;    Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

Thy  rural  loves  are  nature's  sel ; lb. 

Then,  crown'd  with  flow'ry  hay,  came  Rural  Joy, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  13. 
When  rural  life,  of  ev'ry  station, 
Unite  in  common  recreation ;  .  .  The  Twa  Dogs.  rg. 

Sweet  flow'ret  of  the  rural  shade !   .      To  a  Mountain-Daisy. 

Rush*d.    They  rush'd,  and  push'd,  and  blude  outgush'd, 

S.  The  Battle  of  Sherra-Moor. 

With  headlong  speed  rush'd  to  the  charge, 

The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

Rushes.    Ye  mossy  streams,  with  sedge  and  rushes  stor'd, 

El.  on  Miss  Burnet. 

The  sheltering  rushes  whistling  o'er  thy  head, 

On  seeing  wounded  Hare. 

Rushing.    Was  rushing  by  the  ruin'd  wa's,    .        .  A  Vision. 

Russel  [Rev.  J.,  minister  of  the  Chapel  of  Ease,  KU- 
mamock]. 

Black  [Russell]  is  na  spaiman  :       .        .    The  Holy  Fair.  2t. 

An'  R[ussel]  sair  misca'd  her :  .    The  Ordination.  2. 

M'TKinlav],  R[ussel],  are  the  boys 
That  Heresy  can  torture ; lb,  13. 

O,  M— y,  man,  and  wordy  R— 11,    .        .  The  Twa  Herds.  3. 

What  herd  like  R— 11  teU'd  his  tale,        .  .        .  lb.  7. 

Russet. 

Her  ancient  weed  was  russet  gray,    The  Election  Ballads.  I. 
Has  fated  me  the  russet  coat, .  .        .         ToJ.S.,6. 

Be  thou  clad  in  russet  weed,    .        .  Wr.  in  Friars-Carse  H. 

Russians. 

Or  how  the  collieshangie  works 

Atween  Uie  Russians  and  the  Turks  ;      Kind  Sir,  Fve  readi 

Rust.    But  Cl-nt-n's  glaive  frae  rust  to  save 

He  hung  it  to  the  wa',  man.  A  Fragment,  4. 

Rusted.  I  saw  that  honour's  sword  was  rusted ;  The  Hermit, 
Five  tomahawks,  wi*  blude  red-rusted  ;     Tam  0'  Shemter,  //. 

Rustic,    a  Bard  of  rustic  song,  A  Bard's  Epit. 

And  eyes  the  simple,  rustic  Hind,  A  Winter  Night.  7. 

Ev'n  I  who  sing  in  rustic  lore,  Aiid*  to  Edinburgh,  7. 


Rnstie 


Sad 


The  princely  revel  may  survey 
Our  rustic  dance  wi  scorn ; 


S.  BtKoid,  my  ItveA 


*'  The  friendless  Bard  and  rustic  song, 
*'  Became  alike  thy  fostering  care.    Latntntfor  GUncaim. 

First  I  weav'd  the  rustic  sang.  .     S,  Scnus  of  woe  t 

The  simple  Bard,  rough  at  the  rustic  plough, 

Tk€  Brigs  ^Ayr. 

And  hands  the  rustic  Stranger  up  to  fame,     .       »       .      lb. 

To  rustic  Agriculture  did  bequeath 
The  broken,  iron  instruments  of  Death,      .        .         lb.  tj. 

thy  hardy  sons  of  rustic  toil,    .     Tfu  Cotien^t  Sat,  Nig^,  90, 

A  wildly-witty,  rustic  grace 

Shone  1^11  upon  her ;        TAt  Vitwtt.  D.  I.  to. 

The  rustic  Bard,  the  lab'ring  Hind,  The  Artisan  ;  lb.  D.  It.  7. 

To  mark  the  embryotic  trace, 

Of  rustic  Bard ;        .        .        .        .         lb,  to. 

Can  give  a  bliss  o'ermatching  thine,  A  rustic  Bard.        tb,  21, 

But  mark  the  Rustic,  haggis-fed,   .  .     Toa  Haggu. 

His  knife  see  Rustic-labour  dight,         ,        ...      lb. 

An'  teach  the  lanely  heights  an*  howes 

My  rustic  sang.  .        .         To/.S-^g, 

I  kittle  up  my  rustic  reed ;  It  gies  me  ease     TV  IV.  Sim/tPH, 

Rusticity. 

Rusticity's  ungainly  form 
May  cloud  the  highest  mind  ;  Rusticity s  umgainly^ 

Rustle. 

The  storm  without  might  rair  and  rustle, 

Tam  did  na  mind  the  storm  a  whistle.    .    Tom  o'  Skmmttr.  J. 

It  [the  gale]  rustles,  and  whistles  .        .       .    Tks  Farewell. 

Rustlinir> 

Or,  rustling,  thro'  the  boortries  coman, 

Wi'  heavy  groan.  .  Add.  to  the  Deil.  6. 

To  feed  her  fair  flocks  by  her  green  rustling  corn  : 

S.  CaUdenia. 

At  even,  when  beans  their  fragrance  shed, 

r  th'  rustling  gale.         El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.,  6. 

The  rustling  com,  the  fruited  thorn,   S,  Now  westUn  winds \ 

the  Reaper's  rustling  noise,     .  The  Vision.  D.  II,  tj. 

The  polish'd  leaves,  and  berries  red. 

Did  rustling  play ;   .        .        •        .         lb.  23. 
Rusty. 

Wi'  durk,  claymore,  or  rusty  trigger,     .     Add.  o/Beelubnh, 

Rusty  aim  caps  and  jinglin  jackets. 

On  Grose's  Peregrinations, 

Glenriddel,  skill'd  in  rusty  coins     The  Election  Ballads,  VI, 

Five  rusty  teeth,  forbye  a  stump,   .        .    S.  Willie  Wastle  t 

Ruth. 

Is  there  no  Pity,  no  relenting  Ruth, 

The  Cottef^s  Sat,  Night,  to. 

An'  hunt  him  down,  o'er  right  an'  ruth, 

To  rain  straight.      .         To  Rev.  J,  it  Math, 
Ruthless. 

She  trusts  the  rathless  falconer       .  ,  S.  How  cruel  \ 

'Gainst  headlong,  rathless,  mad  Rebellion's  arms. 

Scots  Prologue. 

Or  the  rathless  native's  way,  .       .     S,  Streams  that  gUdei 

And  execrates  man's  savage,  rathless  deeds !) 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr, 

And  He  whom  rathless  Fates  expel 

His  native  land.  [v. A. 4]  .        The  Vision.  D,I, 

He  heeds  or  feels  no  more  the  rathless  Critic's  rage ! 

To  R,  C,  qfF,  s. 

Rye.    Comin  thro'  the  rye,  poor  body,  S.  Comin  thrd  the  rye  i 

She  draigl't  a'  her  petticoatie 
Comin  thro'  the  r]re lb, 

Ryke  [to  peach]. 

Let  me  ryke  up  to  dight  that  tear, .  The /oily  Bfggars.  S,  V, 
Rysin  [Pising]. 

And  blude  red  wine's  the  rysin  Sun.  5".  Gone  is  the  di^  t 
Sab  [to  sob]. 

But  the  weary,  weary  warpin  o't 
Has  gart  me  sigh  and  sao.    .        .    S.  My  heart  weu  one*  t 

Sacerdotal,    llie  pompous  strain,  the  sacerdotal  stole ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  tf. 

Sack.    Hey,  the  dusty  miller.  And  his  dusty  sack ; 

,9.  Hey,  the  dusty  milUr\ 

But  may  the  tapmast  grain  that  wags 

Come  to  the  sack.    .       Third  Ep.  to  J,  Lap,, 
SackviUe. 
S<kv-lle  doure,  wha  stood  the  stoore, .  .        A  Frmgmtnt,  S- 


Nae  sage  North,  now,  nor  sager  SackviUe, 

To  watch  and  premier  owre  the  pack  vile !  Add^  tff  BeeUehub. 

Sacred.    The  sacred  posy— Libertie!  .  A  Vision, 

The  sacred  vow  he  ne'er  should  sever.    S.  By  Allan  stream  f 

at  Friendship's  sacred  ca*        .       El.  on  CapL  M.  H,  Epit. 

The  sacred  lowe  o'  weel  plac'd  love,  Ep.  to  Young  Friend,  6. 

famed  for  martial  deed  and  sacred  song.  Liberty. 

Deal  Freedom's  sacred  treasures  free  as  air, 

Lns  extern,  in  Lady's  Poehet-booh. 

And,  all  devout,  he  never  sought 
To  stem  the  sacred  torrent.  .  Nature's  Law. 

Or  mould'ring  rains  mark  the  sacred  Fane. 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  BUdr. 

Ye  godly  brethren  o'  the  sacred  gown.      The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  g. 

The  priest-like  Father  reads  the  sacred  page. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  /#. 

Or  other  Holy  Seers  that  tune  the  sacred  lyre.  lb. 

By  sacred  trath  and  honour's  band  !      S,  The  Highi,  Letssie, 

But  it  sealed  freedom's  sacred  cause 

The  Lea£ue  and  Covenant, 

One  sacred  Right  of  Woman  is  protection. 

The  Rights  of  Woman, 

Reason  drops  headlong  from  his  sacred  throne.   To  Clarimla. 

That  sacred  hour  can  I  forget,        .    S.  To  Mary  in  Heaven, 

In  sacred  strains  and  tuneful  numbers  join'd. 

To  Miss  Graham, 
Sacrifice.    And  to  the  wealthy  booby 

Poor  woman  sacrifice :       .        .  S,  How  cruel  f 

Sacrilegious. 


By  Heavens,  the  sacrilegious  dog 
Shall  fuel  be  to  boil  it! 


Sad. 


S,  Does  haughty  Gamli 


The  last,  sad,  mouraful  rites  bestow!      A  Ded,  to  G.  H,,  14, 

Attended,  in  his  [Want's]  grim  advances. 

By  sad  mistakes,  and  black  mischances,  lb.  t6. 

The  victim  sad  of  Fortune's  strife,         .       ...       lb. 

Or  worthy  friends  rak'd  i'  the  mools. 

Sad  sight  to  see  !     .        .    Add.  to  Toothache. 

When  Nature  all  is  sad  like  me  I  .S".  Again  rejoicing  Nature  t 

Our  sad  decay  in  church  and  state,        S,  Awa^  whigs,  awet. 

Meet  ev'ry  sad-returaing  night. 
And  joyless  mora  the  same.         .    Despondency ,  an  Ode,  2, 

Where  infiuny  with  sad  repentance  dwells ;     Ep,fr,  Esopus, 

Sftd  was  the  parting  thou  makes  me  remember, 

S.  Gloomy  December, 

An'  hear  the  sad  narration  :    .        .       .       .  Halloween.  20. 

"  Sad  will  I  be,  so  bereft,  J.  Husband,  husband^ 

"  Awake  thy  last  sad  voice,  my  harp !  Lament  for  GUncaim. 

Waes  me  !  she's  in  a  sad  condition ;  Letter  to  J.  Goudie. 

They  pain  my  sad  bosom,  sae  sweetly  they  blaw, 

S.  My  Nanie's  Awa. 

I'll  be  sad  for  naebody ; S.  Naebody, 

I  start  and  see  The  ruined  sad  reality !  .  On  Lincluden. 

Sad  to  your  sympathetic  scenes  I  fly  ; 

On  Death  ofR,  Dundas, 

The  last,  sad  cape-stane  of  his  woes ;    .       Poor  MaiUe's  EL, 

0  sad  and  heavy  should  I  part, 

But  for  her  sadce  sae  far  awa ;      .        .         S,  Sae  far  awa. 

Sad  thy  tale,  thou  idle  page Sad  thy  tale  t 

Now  a  sad  and  last  adieu.  ,    S,  Scenes  nfwoe%  t 

When  frae  my  Jenny  parted. 

Sad,  cheerless,  broken-hearted,       .  S,  Sleefst  thou,  f 

He  hated  nought  but— to  be  sad.  The  Jolly  Beggars,  R,  VII. 

No  idly-feign'd.  poetic  pains, 
My  sad,  lovelora  lamentings  claim :  .         The  Lament.  3. 

Can  soothe  the  sad  bosom  of  joyless  despair. 

S.  The  small  birds  rejoice  t 

1  car'dna  by,  Sae  sad  was  I,  .  S.  The  tither  mom  t 

Now  every  thing  is  glad,  while  I  am  very  sad, 

S.  The  Winter  it  ispast  t 

Sad  knowledge  makes  me  know  that  your  hearts  are  full  of 
woe, lb. 

Pity  my  «ad  disaster ; To  J.  Taylor, 

And  thmks  the  Mallard  a  sad  worthless  dog.  To  R.  G.  ofF. ,  7. 

As  whiles  they're  like  to  be  my  dead, 

(O  sad  disease  f)     .       ,     To  W,  Simpson.  5. 

Trae  hearted  was  he  the  sad  swain  of  the  Yarrow, 

S.  True  hearted  was  he  t 

But  sorrow  and  sad  sighing  care.   .     S.  Where  are  the  joys  f 

His  sad  compljuning  dowie  raves.  .  S,  Young  Jeunie  f 
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Tkt  Inoentory. 
Scotch  Drink,  jg. 

The  Twa  Brigs.  7. 
To  W.  Simpson.  P.S. 


Saddle. 

Thro'  dirt  and  dub  for  life  111  paidle, 
Ere  I  sae  dear  pay  for  a  saddle  ;    . 

Sadly.    Thee  Ferintosh !  O  sadly  lost ! 

A  lesson  sadly  teachine,  to  your  cost, 
That  Architecture's  noble  art  is  lost! 

To  hear  the  Moon  sae  sadly  He'd  on 

Sadness. 

A  bard  who  detested  all  sadness  and  spleen,  The  WhistU,  it. 

Sae  [SO]. 

when  I'm  tir*d— and  sae  are  ye,      .  A  Ded.  U  G.  H. 

For  me !  sae  laigh  I  need  na  bow, lb. 

thae  Birth-day  dresses  Sae  fine  this  day.  .  A  Drtmm. 

Sae  gently  bent  its  thorny  stalk,    .       S.  A  Roubudby  my  f 

Her  house  sae  bien,  her  curch  sae  clean, 

S.A'tki  tads  o'  Tk^fmie-bmiiJk  t 

O  ye  wha  are  sae  gnid  yoursel, 
Sae  pious  and  sae  holy,  .        ,  Add.  U  Unco  Gnid, 

Her  comely  face  sae  fu'  o'  grace,  5".  A,  MasirttisbonUAnne, 

Sae  jimply  lac'd  her  genty  waist lb. 

by  thy  een  sae  bonie  blue,     .        .    S.  An'  fU  kiss  thee  yet  t 

Sae  weel  row*d  in  his  tartan  plaidie.      .    S.  As  I  came  o*er  t 

"  Shaded  my  streams  sae  clear  and  cool ;     As  ontke  banks  f 

'*  It  blaws  nae  here  sae  fierce  and  fell,   .       ...      lb. 

For  now  Tm  grown  sae  cursed  douse,    .         Anld  comrade  t 

Lesley  is  sae  fair  and  coy,  ^.  Blyihe  ka'e  I  been  t 

Sae  fair  her  hair,  sae  brent  her  brow, 

5'.  Brow  lads  o/G.  Water. 

And  see  the  waves  sae  sweetly  glide  .  ^.  Ca'  tke  ewes. 

While  day  bUnks  in  the  lift  sae  hie ;       ,       ,       ,       ,      lb. 

Come,  gies  your  hand,  an'  sae  we're  gree't ; 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  tt. 

Folk  maun  do  something  for  their  bread. 

An'  sae  maun  Death.       ...         lb.  la. 

had  sae  fortify'd  the  part, lb.  ty. 

It  was  sae  blunt, lb. 

whare  gowans  grew,  Sae  white  an*  bonie,  lb.  93. 

Sae  blythe  and  merry's  we  will  be,        .  S.  Duncan  Davison. 

That  live  sae  bien  an'  snug :    .       .        .        .    E^.  to  Davie. 

I've  scarce  heard  ought  describ'd  sae  weel, 

£p.  to  J.  Z--  *,  Af.  istt  4. 


.  Ib.S' 
lb.,  Ap,  aist^  3. 

.  Ib.S' 
,  Ep.  to  J.  R.t  2. 


An'  sae  about  him  there  I  spier't ;  . 
Quo'  she,  *  Ye  ken  we've  been  sae  busy 

Rooce  yon  sae  weel  for  your  deserts. 
In  terms  sae  friendly. 

Ye  hae  sae  monie  cracks  an'  cants, 

Weel  pleased,  he  greets  a  wight  sae  famous, 

Epit.  on  Tarn  the  Chapman. 

Sae  tickled  Death,  they  couldna  part :  .       ,       ,       ,      lb. 

The  Bench  sae  wise  lift  up  their  eyes. 

Extem,  in  Court  0/ Session. 

Sae  rantinglv,  sae  wantonly, 
Sae  dauntiDgly  gaed  he ;     .       .S".  Farewell,  ye  dungeons  t 

For  you  sae  douce,  ye  sneer  at  this, 

S.  Green  grow  tke  Rashes. 

Sae  craflilie  she  took  me  ben,         .        .  .S".  Had  I  the  wytei 


lb. 

.    Halloween.  3. 

»  .  lb.  4^ 

lb.  13, 

lb.  id. 

lb.  iQ. 

S,  Handsome  Nell. 


I  dighted  ay  her  een  sae  blue. 

The  lads  sae  trig,  wi'  wooer<babs,  . 

A  runt  was  like  a  sow-tail  Sae  bow't 

In  wrath  she  was  sae  vap'rin. 

He  was  sae  sairly  frighted 

He  was  sae  fley'd  an'  eerie :    . 

She  dresses  aye  sae  clean  and  neat, 

sweetly  glide  To  the  moon  sae  clearly.   .^.  Hark!  the  mavis  \ 

Fairies  dance  sae  cheery lb. 

Sae  brawly's  he  could  flatter ;         .         S.  Heris  his  health. 

Thou'rt  ay  sae  free  informing  me 
Thou  hast  nae  mind  to  marry ;    .   S.  Here's  to  thy  health  t 

I'll  count  my  health  my  greatest  wealth, 
Sae  lang  as  I'll  enjoy  it :     .  .        .       .       ,      lb. 

'Cause  he's  sae  gifted ; 
If  sae,  thy  han'  maun  e'en  be  borne,  Holy  Willie's  Prayer,  g. 

Yet  has  sae  mony  takin'  arts, lb.  tt. 

It  was  na  sae  3re  glinted  by^ 
When  I  was  wi  my  dearie.  5".  How  lang  and  dreary  i 


Thou  art  sae  thriftless  o'  thy  sweets, 
Amang  its  native  briers  sae  coy,     . 


S.  I  do  confess  t 
.       .      lb. 


It  was  her  een  sae  bonie  blue,  [rv.]         .  S.l gaedawetefti\ 

He  lo'es  sae  weel  his  craps  and  kye. 
He  has  nae  love  to  spare  for  me  :         S.  In  simmer  when  t 

Than,  if  I  canna  mak  thee  sae, 
At  least  to  see  thee  blest.  .     S.  Itis  no,  Jean  t 

Whare  hae  ye  been  sae  braw,  lad  ! 
Whare  hae  ye  been  sae  brankie  O  ?     .       S,  Killiecrastkie, 

Fve  seen  sae  mony  changefu'  years. 
On  earth  I  am  a  stranger  grown ;     Lament  for  Glencaim. 

That  smiles  sae  sweetly  on  her  knee ;      .        .  ,       lb. 

May  I  but  be  sae  bauld    .  .S".  Lass^  wken  yr  mitkeri 

The  sun  slunes  on  sae  brawlie  ?  .S*.  My  Collier  Laddie, 

Weel  buskit  up  sae  gaudy ; lb. 

And  gowden  flowers  sae  rare  upon't ;  S.  My  Lord  a-h$tntingf 

Sae  sweetly  move  her  genty  limbs,  .       .       ,      lb. 

The  diamond-dew  in  her  een  sae  blue,^ 
Where  laughing  love  sae  wanton  swims.     .        .        .       lb. 

She'll  no  be  half  sae  saucy  yet.  .    S.  My  love  is  buti 

They  pain  my  sad  bosom,  sae  sweetly  they  blaw, 

S.  My  Name's  etwa'. 

Come  autumn,  sae  pensive,  in  yellow  and  grey,     .        .      lb. 

How  pure,  amang  the  leaves  sae  green ; 

5*.  O  bonie  was  yon  rosyi 

The  groom  gat  sae  fu'  he  fell  awald  beside  it. 

S.Okenye  wkat  Meg  t 

My  laddie's  sae  meikle  in  love  wi'  the  siller, 

S.  O  meikle  tkinks  my  lave  f 

And  my  fond  heart,  itsel  sae  true, 
It  neer  mistrusted  thine.  ,      S.O  mirk^  mirk\ 

Is  nocht  sae  fragrant  or  sae  sweet 
As  is  a  kiss  o' Willy S.OPhely,\ 

Or  why  sae  sweet  a  flower  as  love. 
Depend  on  Fortune's  shining?  .S".  O poortith  cauUf 

Her  een  sae  bonie  blue lb. 

O  wha  can  prudence  think  upon. 
And  sae  in  love  as  I  am  ? lb. 

Thou'rt  like  themsels  sae  lovely, 
Hut  ill  they'll  ne'er  let  near  thee.      S.  O  saw  ye  bonie  L.f 

That  we  may  brag  we  hae  a  lass. 
There's  nane  again  sae  bonie lb. 

A  thief  sae  pawky  is  my  Jean         .    S.  O  this  is  no  my  ain  f 

O  Tibbie  !  I  hae  seen  the  day 
Ye  would  na  been  sae  shy ;  .       .       .        .S.O  Tibbie!  t 

That  looks  sae  proud  and  high lb. 

Your  daddie's  gear  maks  you  sae  nice  ; .  .       .lb. 

Ye  need  na  look  sae  high lb. 

Ere  while  thy  breast  sae  wanning, 

S.  O  wat  ye  wha  that  lo*es  f 

Thy  waist  sae  jimp,  thy  limbs  sae  clean, 

.S*.  O  were  I  on  Pamaxs.  \ 

Sae  bleak  and  bare,  sae  bleak  and  bare,     S.  O  wert  thou  in  t 

Thy  smiles  are  sae  like  my  blythe  sodger  laddie, 

S.  O  whare  didyeget\ 

Tho'  thou  has  nae  silk  and  holland  sae  sma, 

S.  O  when  she  cam  ben  \ 

And  Lady  Jean  was  never  sae  braw lb. 

That's  blinking^  in  the  lift  sae  hie ; 
She  shines  sae  bnght,  to  wyle  us  hame,  i".  O  Willie  brew'd\ 

Was  e'er  puir  Poet  sae  befitted,      .  On  BJ's  Horu  Impound. 

Sae  far  I  sprackled  up  the  brae  On  Dining  with  Daer. 

Sae  helpless,  sweet,  and  fair.  .        On  Birth  o/Posth.  Child. 

Your  bonie  face  sae  mild  and  sweet  On  W.  Chedmers. 

That's  half  sae  welcome's  thou  art .  On  W.  Stewart. 

Thou  need  na  jouk  behint  the  hallan, 

A  chiel  sae  clever ;   Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry^ 
It's  no  the  loss  o'  warl's  gear. 
That  could  sae  bitter  draw  the  tear.  Poor  MaiUe's  El. 

O  sell  your  fiddle  sae  fine  ;     .       S.  Rattlin,  Roarin  Willie. 

Sae  sonsy  and  sweet,  sae  fully  complete,  Ronalds  o/Bennals, 

There  are  no  mony  poets  sae  braw,  man.  .lb. 

But  for  her  sake  sae  far  awa ;  [re.l  S.  Sae  Jar  awm. 

Sae  flaxen  were  her  ringlets,  .  .  S.  Sae  flaxen  \ 

Her  smiling,  sae  wyling, lb. 

Sae  wanning,  sae  charming, 
Her  fautless  form  and  gracefu*  air ;     .  .        .lb. 

Bonie  Doon,  sae  sweet  at  gloaming,  S.  Scenes  (fwoe  t 

Why  is  outlandish  stuff  sae  meikle  courted  ? .  Scots  Prologue. 

Wha  sae  base  as  be  a  slave?    .  .    S.  Scots  wha  ha^ei 

Ye  speak  sae  fair ;    ....       Second  Ep,  to  Dmvie. 
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An*  gif  it's  sae,  ye  sud  be  Hcket  Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

But  wha  can  think  sae  o'  Tam  Glen  ?     .        .    ^.  Tarn  Gltn, 

0  Tam !  hadst  thou  but  been  sae  wise, .        Tam  o'  Shanier, 
The  swats  sae  ream'd  in  Tammie's  noddle,    .        .        lb.  it. 

1  gae  him  a  dram  o'  the  brand  sae  Strang,  S.  Tke  auld  man  t 

How  can  ye  blume  sae  fair  !    .       .      S.  The  Banks  of  Doon. 

And  I  sae  fu'  o*  care  I If». 

For  sae  I  sat,  and  sae  I  sang. 
And  wist  na  o'  my  fate Jb, 

And  ilka  bird  sang  o'  it's  luve  ; 
And  sae  did  I  o  mine lb. 

But  the  body  he  was  sae  doited  an'  blin, 

.9.  Tke  Cooper  o'  cuddy  t 
What  makes  the  youth  sae  bashfu'  and  saw  grave ; 

TkeCottei^sSai.  Night. 
Ne'er  summer  sun  was  half  sae  sweet.  .S^.  The  day  returns  t 
I've  seen  the  day,  and  sae  hae  ye, 

Ye  wad  na  been  sae  donsie,  O.    .    S.  The  donks  dang  o' er. 
In  Galloway  sae  wide.     .  .  The  Election  Ballads.  I. 

If  sae  their  pleasure  was lb. 

But  it's  ne'er  be  sae  wi'  brandy  Jean      .        ...       lb. 

Sae  knit  in  alliance  arc  kin lb.  III. 

A  boy  no  sae  black  at  the  bane ; lb. 

And  there,  sae  grave,  Squire  Cardoness 
Look'd  on  till  a*  was  done ; Ib.V. 

It  wasna  sae  in  the  Highland  hills, 

The  Highl,  Widow's  Lament. 

Feeding  on  yon  hill  sae  high, lb. 

To  see  a  scene  sae  gay,    ....      The  Holy  Fair.  2. 

Within  the  elen  sae  bushy,  O, 

Aboon  the  plain  sae  rashy,  O,  ire.}        S.  The  Highl,  Lassie. 

The  honest  man,  tho'  e'er  sae  poor, 
Is  king  o'  men,  for  a'  that.   .  S.  The  Honest  Man. 

The  wilfu'  creature  sae  I  pat  to,      .  The  Inventory. 

Till  faith,  wee  Davock's  tum'd  sae  gleg,       .        .       .      lb. 

Ere  I  sae  dear  pay  for  a  saddle ; lb. 

Sae  dinna  put  me  in  your  buke, lb. 

Between  themsels  they  were  sae  busy  : 

The  Jolly  Beggars,  R.  Ill, 
An'  O  sae  nicely's  we  will  fare  !     .  .        .     lb.  S,  y, 

Sae  merrtly's  the  banes  we'll  pyke,         .        ...       lb. 

Partly  wi'  Love  o'ercome  sae  sair. 
An  partly  she  was  drunk  :  .        .  lb.  R,  Vll. 

And  dinna  sae  uncivil  be ;        S.  The  lass  that  made  the  bed. 

Twa  drifted  heaps  sae  fair  to  see, lb. 

Sae  merrily  they  danced  the  ring,  .    S.  The  night  was  still  f 

And  the  diamond  drops  o'  dew  shall  be  her  een  sae  clear  : 

.y.  The  Posie. 
There's  few  sae  bonie,  nane  sae  gude,  The  Tarbolton  Lasses. 
But  he  sae  trig  Lap  o'er  the  rig,     .        S.  The  tither  momf 

To  see  my  lad  sae  near  me lb. 

1  card'na  by.  sae  sad  was  I, lb, 

Nae  tawted  tyke,  tho'  e'er  sae  duddie.  The  Ttva  Dogs,  j. 
They're  sae  accustom'd  wi'  the  sight,  .  ...  lb. 
Then  chance  and  fortune  are  sae  guided,  .  .  lb.  16. 
Your  duty  ye  wad  sae  neglekit,  .    The  Twa  Herds,  4. 

Sae  hale  and  hearty  every  shank, lb,s. 

That  bites  sae  sair,  ......         lb,  16. 

Sae  straught,  sae  taper,  tight  and  clean,  The  Vision,  D,  I.  it. 

Her  e'en  sae  bright,  her  brow  sae  white, 

^  ^.  Th,  Menz.s  bonie  Mary, 
I  doubt  it's  hardly  worth  the  while. 
To  be  sae  nice  wi' Robin.     .  .  S.  There  was  a  lad i 

And  ay  she  sang  sae  merrilie  ;  S.Therewasa  lass^  andf 
His  coat  is  the  hue  of  his  bonnet  sae  blue ; 

S.  There's  attld  Rob  f 
I  care  na  thy  kin,  sae  high  and  sae  lordly :  S,  Tibbie  Dunbar, 
How  daur  ye  set  your  fit  upon  her, 

Sae  fine  a  Lady  I     .  .        To  a  Louse, 

Thoti  need  na  start  awa  sae  hasty,         .  To  a  Mouse. 

But  no  sae  weel  a  stranger.  .  .  .  ,  To  a  Peunter, 
To  daunton  me,  and  me  sae  young,  S,  To  daunion  me. 

If  sae  be,  ye  may  be  Not  fitted  otherwhere. 

To  Gov.  Hamilton. 
Ye  are  sae  grave,  nae  doubt  ye're  wise ;  .  To/.  S.^  a8. 
Shou'd  meddle  wi'  a  pack  sae  sturdy,  To  Rev.  J,  MMath, 
Than  mony  scores  as  guid's  the  priest 

Wha  sae  abus't  hixn.        .       ...      lb. 
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'Bout  which  our  herds  sae  aft  hae  been 

Maist  like  to  fight.  To  W,  Simpson,  P.S. 

The  evening  sun  was  ne'er  sae  sweet, 
As  was  the  blink  o'  Phemie's  e'e.  J*.  Blythe  was  she  t 

Sae  loud  and  shill's  I  hear  the  blast,  S.  Up  in  the  morning. 
My  morning  raise  sae  clear  and  fair,  Verses  under  Grief. 
What  mak  ye  sae  like  a  thief?  .  S.  Wha  is  thai  at  my  f 
I  did  na  suffer  ha'f  sae  much 

Frae  Daddie  Auld.  .     What  ails  ye  now  t 

Is  that  enough  for  you  to  souse  Your  servant  sae  ?  lb. 

She's  aye  sae  neat,  sae  trim,  sae  tight,  S.  Whenjtrst  I  saw  t 
She's  aye  sae  bonie,  blythe,  and  gay,     .        ...      lb. 

It  was  na  sae  ye  glinted  by 
When  I  was  wi'  my  dearie.  .  S,  When  I  think  on  f 

Return  sae  dowf  and  weary  O  :       .      S,  When  o'er  the  hiUf 

It  makes  my  heart  sae  cheery  O, lb, 

Sae  wistfully  she  gaz'd  on  me,  .  S.  When  wild  War's  i 
But  Willie's  wife  is  nae  sae  trig,  .  .  S.  Willie  Wastlei 
It's  a  pity  ane  sae  pretty 

Should  na  do  the  thing  they  can.  .9.  Will  ye  go  and  marry  ^ 
Ye're  a  wanter,  sae  am  I ; lb. 

That  nipt  my  flower  sae  early  ! 

.9.  Ye  banks,  and  braes,  and  streams  f 

those  rosy  lips  I  aft  ha'e  kiss'd  sae  fondly  1     .       .       .lb. 

That  dwalt  on  me  sae  kindly !  .  .       .      lb. 

How  can  ye  bloom  sae  fresh  and  fair;  S.  Ye  banks  and  braes  f 

And  I  sae  weary  fu' of  care! lb. 

And  fondly  sae  did  I  o'  mine.  ,        ,        ,       lb, 

Sae  gallant  and  sae  gay  a  swain,     .  S,  Young  Jamie  t 

He  roos'd  my  een  sae  bonie  blue. 
He  roosM  my  waist  sae  genty  sma' ;         S,  Yous^  Jockey  t 

Safe.    And  safe  beneath  the  shady  thorn 

Defies  the  angler's  art :         i*.  Now  Spring  has  clad  t 

And  [Heaven]  send  him  safe  hame  to  his  babie  and  me. 

S,  O  whare  did  ye  get  t 
And  send  me  safe  my  Somebody.  .  .  ,  S,  Somebody, 
Now  safe  the  stately  Sawmont  sail,        Tam  Samson's  El.,  6. 

Or  find  a  sheltering  safe  retreat. 
From  prone>descending  showers.  The  Petition  of  Br,  Water, 

Return  him  safe  to  fair  Strathspey,  S.  Theyng  Highl.  Rover, 

Safeguard. 

Whare  the  trees  and  the  branches  will  be  otur  safegxiard. 

S,  There  grows  a  bonis  t 

Safely. 

Sound  and  safely  may  he  sleep,  S,  Jockeys  tden  tke  parting  \ 

And  Honour  safely  back  her  [Truth],  On  W.  Ckalmers, 

Safer.    Ye're  safer  at  your  spinning  wheel ;     O  leave  novels  t 

Safe's  [save  us !] 

Wi'  deils,  they  say,  L— d  safe's !  colleaguin 

At  some  black  art.  On  Grose's  Peregrinations, 

Saft  [soft]. 

She's  saft  at  best  an'  something  Uucy, 

Ep,  to  J,  L—k,  Ap.  2ist,3, 

She  laid  me  in  a  saft  bed,  \re.\  S.  O  wat  ye  wkat  my  t 

Seal'd  on  her  silk-saft  falds  to  rest,         .  S.  O  were  my  love  t 

Their  hearts  o'  stane,  {[in  night  are  gane. 
As  saft  as  ony  flesh  is Tke  Holy  Fair,  rj, 

women  sonsie,  saft  an'  sappy,         .  S,  Tkere's  naetkin  like  t 

Saftest  [softest]. 

There  the  saftest  sweets  enjoying,  iT.  Scenes  of  woe  t 

Sage,  adj. 

Nae  sage  North,  now,  nor  sager  Sackville, 

Add,  ofBeeUebub.  2, 

Twa  sage  Philosophers  to  glimpse  on !    .        Auld  comrade  t 

Unlike  sage  proverb'd  wisdom's  hard  wrung  boon. 

Ep.  to  R.  Grakam.  J. 

The  sage  grave  ancient  cough'd,  and  bade  me  say, 

Prologue,  at  Tk.,  D,. 
How  mony  lengthen'd  sage  advices, 
The  husbuid  frae  the  wife  despises  1       .    Tam  o'  Skanter,  4, 

And  sage  Experience  bids  me  this  declare 

Tke  Cotters  Sat.  Nigkt.  9, 

The  Precepts  sage  they  wrote  to  many  a  land  :     .         lb.  /j. 

worthy  Glenriddel,  so  cautious  and  sage,       Tke  Wkistle.  tj. 

The  grave  sage  hem  thus  easy  picks  his  frog,  To  R.  G.  ofF,^  7 

Saws  of  experience,  sage  and  sound.  Wr.  in  Friars-Carse  H, 

Saflre,'. 

Say,  sages,  what's  the  charm  on  earth, 
Can  turn  death's  dart  aside  ?  Epit.  on  Miss  Ltweurt. 
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Began  the  rev'rend  Sage ;  Man  was  made  to  Mourn, 

Sages  their  solemn  een  may  steek, 

The  Authof's  Cry  and  Prayer.  P. 

M'Lauchlan,  thairm-inspiring  Sage,       Tke  Brigs  of  Ayr.  12, 

And  when  the  Bard,  or  hoary  Sage, 

Charm  or  instruct  the  future  age,  [v.  A.  4]     The  Vision.  D.I  I. 

Sagitarre  [the  constellation  Sagitarius]. 

To  canter  with  the  Sagitarre,  .     Ep.  to  H.  Parker, 

Said.    I  had  amaist  said,  ever  pray,  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.,  13. 

a  cukoo  sang  That's  unco  easy  said  ay  :         ,      A  Dream.  2. 

But  what  he  said  it  was  nae  play,  .       .        .       .   A  Vision. 

'Twould  vamp  my  bill,  said  I,  if  nothing  better ; 

Add.  sp.  by  FonieneUe. 

Said,  nothing  like  his  works  was  ever  printed;  .      Ih, 

Thou  [daisy]  emblem,  said  I,  o'  my  Phillis. 

S.  Adcwn  winding  Nith  f 

And  love  said,  laughing  in  her  looks, 

G>me  kiss  me  at  your  leisure.  S,  As  I gaed  upby\ 

She,  sinking,  said,  "  I'm  thine  for  ever! " 

S.  By  Allan  stream  \ 

If  ye'll  but  stand  to  what  ye've  said,  ^.  CcC  the  Ewes, 

Who  said  that  not  the  soul  alone. 
But  body  too  must  rise,  [rr.]  Epit,  on  a  Laird. 

I  said,  there  was  naething  I  hated  like  men, 

S.  Last  May  a  bnsw  wooer  t 

I  said  he  might  die  when  he  liked  for  Jean ;  .        .        .lb. 

But  what  was  said,  or  what  was  done. 
Shame  fa'  me  gin  I  tell ;  .    S.  My  heart  was  once  t 

Come,  let  us  sweep  them  off,  said  they. 
Like  an  o'erflowing  river.     .  New  Psalmody, 

I  sigh'd,  and  said  amang  them  a*, 
Ye  are  na  Mary  Morison.    .    S.  O  Mary^  at  thy  window  \ 

She  said,  and  vanish'd  Mrith  the  sweeping  blast. 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 

Nay,  by  heaven,  said  I,  may  I  perish  if  ever 
I  plant  in  your  bosom  a  thorn.  Spoken  Extern,  to  yng  Lady, 

Till  on  that  hairst  I  said  before.      The  Ans.  to  the  Gnidwife, 

Now  baud  you  there !  for  faith  ye've  said  enough. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  10. 

What  farther  clishmaclaver  might  been  said,  lb.  11. 

This  said,  poor  Mailie  tum'd  her  head,  The  Death  ofMailie. 

And  said.  Sweet  lassie  dinna  cry,  S.  The  lass  that  made  the  bed. 

Still  it's  owre  true  that  ye  hae  said,        .    The  Twa  Dogs.  at. 

*■  And  wear  thou  this ' — She  solemn  said.  The  Vision.  D.  II.  93. 

Though  Fate  said,  a  hero  should  perish  in  light ; 

The  WhistU.  i6. 

He  met  wi'  auld  Nick,  wha  said,  how  do  ye  fen  ? 

5".  There  Irv^d  asice  a  carle  t 

"  O  welcome  most  kindly,  the  blythe  carle  said,     .        .      lb. 

An'  said  my  fau't  frae  bliss  expell'd  me  ;    IVhat  ails  ye  now  t 

I  said  '  Gude  night,'  and  cam'  awa',       .       ,       .       .      lb. 

Sail. 

Down  Pleasure's  stream,  wi'  swelling  sails, 
I'm  tauld  ye're  driving  rarely  :   .       .        ,    A  Dream,  to. 

"  There,  latest  mark'd  her  vanish'd  sail."  S,  Behold  the  hour  t 

Then  may  heaven  with  prosperous  gales. 

Fill  my  sailor's  welcome  sails,      iT.  Horn  can  my  Poor  heart  t 

Then  top  and  maintop  croud  the  sail,    .       .        To  J,  S.^  It, 

Sail,  to. 

But,  in  the  teeth  o'  baith  [wind  and  tide]  to  ssul. 
It  maks  an  unco  leeway.      .        .      Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  4, 

Now  safe  the  stately  Sawmont  sail,  Tam  Samsotis  EL^  t. 
Sailing. 

Ye  clifis,  the  haunts  of  sailing  yearns,  El.  on  Capt,  M.  H,,3, 
Sailop. 

Th'  unwary  sailor,  thus,  aghast, 
The  wheeling  torrent  vienring,    S.  Faretoellt  thou  stream^ 

When  absent  from  my  sailor  lad  ?  ^.  How  can  my  Poor  heart  \ 

Then  may  heaven  with  prosperous  gales, 

Fill  my  sailor's  welcome  sails, lb. 

The  sailor  [returns]  frae  the  main,  .  S,  It  weu  eC  for\ 

Where  sailors  gang  to  fish  for  Cod.         .         The  Twa  Dogs. 

There  lives  a  lad,  the  lad  for  me. 
He  b  a  gallant  sailor.   .       .       .       S.  Whore  Cart  tins  t 

And  I  was  fear'd  my  heart  wou'd  tine, 
And  I  gied  it  to  the  sailor. lb. 

But  to  my  heart  I'll  add  my  hand, 
And  gie  it  to  the  sailor. lb. 

I'll  love  my  gallant  sailor. lb. 


Saint. 

Yours,  sadnt  or  sinner,  Rob  the  Ranter. .        Auld  Comrade  t 

Show  many  a  saint  and  martyr  there.    .        .  On  Lincluden. 

Sincere  as  a  saint's  dying  prayer.    .        Poet.  Add.  to  Tytler, 

Would  make  a  saint  forget  the  sky ;  >$*.  Sao  flaxen  t 

The  Saint,  the  Father,  and  the  Husband  prays ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  tb. 

For,  saving  your  presence,  to  her  ye're  a  saint ! 

i".  There  liv'd  ance  a  carle  t 

Saint  Johnston. 

Between  Saint  Johnston  and  bonie  Dundee. 

5*.  O  whore  tUdye  get  t 
I  hae  been  east,  I  hae  been  west, 
I  hae  been  at  Saint  Johnston,      .         S.  The  Ploughman  f 

Saint  Stephen. 

Saint  Stephen's  boys,  wi'  jarring  noise. 
They  did  his  measures  thraw,  man,    .         A  Fragment,  6. 

Was  managing  St.  Stephen's  quorum ;   ICind  Sir^  Tve  read  t 

Then  echo  thro'  St  Stephen's  wa's 

Auld  Scotland's  wrangs. 

The  Author^ s  Cry  and  Prayer,  ta. 

The  billie  is  gettin  his  questions. 
To  say  in  Saint  Stephen's  the  mom. 

The  Election  Ballads.  III. 

O  wha  will  to  Saint  Stephen's  house,  [re.l 

The  FiU  Champetre. 

Saip  [sore]. 

Your  sair  taxation  does  her  fleece, .        .       .      A  Dream.  6, 

Led  him  a  sair  faux  pas,  man '.        .        .         A  Fragmont.  7. 

Monie  a  sair  daurk  we  twa  hae  wrought, 

A  Guid  NewYear  f  tb. 

Wi'  stanged  hips,  and  buttocks  bluidy. 

She's  suffer'd  sair ;   .        Adam  A — '*  Prayer. 

They  snool  me  ssdr,  and  baud  me  down, 

S.  And  Ofor  ano  and  twenty^ 

'  Gat  tippence-worth  to  mend  her  [his  wife's]  head, 

When  it  was  saur ;  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  ab. 

Slighted  love  is  sair  to  bide,   .        .        .      S.  Duncan  Gray\ 

And  the  priest  he  rode  her  sair  :     .        El.  on  Peg  Nicholson. 

Foijesket  sair,  with  weary  legs,    Ep.  to  J.  L — >t,  Ap.  aisi^  a. 


My  awkxut  Muse  sair  pleads  and  begs, 
I  would  na  write.     . 

'  That  trouth,  my  head  is  ^wn  right  dizzie, 
*  An  something  sair. 


.  lb.  a. 

.  lb,  3. 


Here  Holy  Willie's  sair  worn  clay 
Taks  up  its  last  abode ;        .  Epit.  on  Holy  Willie, 

Grim  loon !  he  [death]  gat  me  by  the  fecket. 

And  sair  me  sheuk ;    Friend  of  the  poet  t  P.S. 

An'  Jean  had  e'en  a  sair  heart 

To  see't  that  night  .        .        .  Halloweeen.  8. 

They  hoy't  out  Will,  wi'  sair  advice ;     .        .        .         lb.  a3. 

Till  for  hb  sake  I'm  slighted  sur, 

.S*.  Here's  his  health  in  wedtr. 

And  oh,  her  widow 'd  heart  is  sair,  .S*.  How  long  and  dreary  \ 

Oh!  thoughtless  lassie,  life's  a  fecht, 
The  canniest  gate,  the  strife  is  sair ;      S.  In  simmer  whon  f 

And  sair  wi'  his  love  he  did  deave  me  ; 

S.  Last  May  a  brow  wooer  \ 
Whae'er  o'  thee  shall  ill  suppose. 

They  sair  misca  thee;  On  Grose's  Peregrinations, 
Sair  I  fecht  them  [Want  and  Hunger]  at  the  door, 

S.OthatI  hadn^eri 
Thou  strings  the  nerves  o*  Labor-sair,     .       Scotch  Drink,  b. 
My  heart  is  sair,  I  darena  tell. 
My  heart  is  sair  for  Somebody  ;  .  .5".  Somebody. 

But  Maggie  stood  right  sair  astonish'd,     Tam  o'  Shanter.  tt. 

An'  tho'  fu'  foughten  sair  eneugh, 
Yet  unco  proud  to  learn.  The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwife. 

"  I  saw  the  battle  sair  and  teugh, 

S,  The  Battle  ofShorra-Moor. 
tho'  wi'  crazy  eild  I'm  sair  forfaim,  The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  7. 

Partly  wi'  Love  o'ercome  sae  sair,  The  Jolly  Beggars,  R,  VII. 

Tho'  Fortune  sair  upon  him  laid. 
His  heart  she  ever  miss'd  it lb, 

Sair,  sair  may  I  repine ;  .     ^.  The  HighL  Widow's  Lamoni, 

For  mony  a  heart  thou  hast  made  sair,  .    S.  The  lovely  lass  f 

An'  R[ussel]  sair  misca'd  her  [Common-sense] : 

Tho  OrdinaHon,  a. 
As  lately,  F-nw'ck,  sair  forfaim. 
Has  proven  to  its  rain : Ib,8L 

An'  when  they  meet  wi'  sair  disasters. 

Like  loss  o'  health  or  want  o'  masters,       Tho  TVms  Dogs,  ti. 


SaiF 


403 


Sang 


TheyVe  nae  sair-wark  to  craze  their  banes, 

Tht  Twa  Dog9.  ag. 

And  that  fell  cur  ca'd  conunon  sense, 

That  bites  sae  sair,  .         Tkt  Twa  Herds.  t6, 

Auld  chuckie  Reekie's  sair  distrest,        .       .    To  W.  Cruch, 

Sair  do  I  fear  that  to  hope  b  denied  me, 
Sair  do  I  fear  that  despair  maun  abide  me  ; 

S.  Tioas  na  hgr  bonii  bluei 
I  thought  sair  storms  wad  never 

Bedew  the  scene ;     .        .  Verses  under  Gr^f. 

O  Love  thou  hast  sorrows,  and  sair  have  I  prov'd ; 

J.  H^oM  is  my  hearii 

*  As  sair  owre  hip  as  ye  can  draw't !        .    IVhat  ails  ye  new  t 

But  sair  I  fear  some  happier  swain 
Has  gained  sweet  Jeaaie's  flavour :     S,  When  first  I  saw  t 

Salp-won  [hard-earned]. 

Or  deposite  her  sair-won  penny-fee, 

Tht  Cett&s  Sat.  Night.  4. 

Sair,  to  [to  serve]. 

If  honest  Nature  made  you  fools. 

What  sairs  your  Grammars  T  E^.  to  J.  L — k^  Ap.  tsty  11. 

For  my  puir,  silly,  rhymin*  clatter 

Some  less  maun  sair.       Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

But  he'll  sair  them,  as  he  sair'd  the  King, 
Turn  tail  and  rin  awa,  Jamie.  .  S.  The  Laddies  by  \ 

Your  clerkship  he  should  sair,         .        .  To  Gov.  Hamilton. 

Sae  may,  shou'd  we  to  hell's  yetts  come. 
Your  billy  Satan  sair  us !  K.j,  on  Window^  Carron. 

Sair't  [served]. 

rd  better  gaen  an'  sair't  the  king,  .        .         Ep.  to  J.  R.,  6. 

Sairie  [poor,  sorry,  feeble]. 

Some  sairie  comfort  still  at  last,      S.  O  ay  my  wife  she  dang. 

Salrly  [sorely].    An'  curse  your  folly  sairly,     A  Dream,  to. 

That  one  pound  one,  I  sairly  want  it ;   .    Friend o/thepoet^ 

'  He  was  sae  sairly  frighted  That  vera  ni^it.    Halloween.  16. 

For  weel  I  wat  they'll  sairly  miss  him 

On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.I. 

And,  Oh,  I  find  it  sairly,  01.        .    ^.  The  denhs  dang  der. 

0  sairly  do  I  rue,  .  The  Rnined  Maids  Lament. 
Your  impudence  protects  you  sairly  :  .  .  To  a  Louse. 
The  drift  is  driving  sairly ;  .  .  S.  Up  in  the  morning. 
And  sairly  thole  their  mither's  ban,         .  IVheU  ails  ye  now  f 

Sake.    Tm  wae  to  think  upo'  yon  den, 

Ev'n  for  your  sake !    Add,  to  the  Deil.  21. 

I,  for  their  thoughtless,  careless  sakes 
Would  here  propone  defences,      .      Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  ». 

For  my  sake  this  I  beg  it  o'  you,  Auld  comrade  t 

Rair  for  his  sake Ek  on  Capt.  M.  H.,  8. 

Spare't  for  their  sakes  wha  aften  wear  it,  Ep.  to  J.  R.,  3. 

for  my  lost  darling's  sake,       .       .    S.  Fate  gave  the  word^ 

Till  for  his  sake  I'm  slighted  sair, 

S.  Her^s  his  health  in  water. 

But  for  thy  people's  sake  destroy  'em. 

Holy  WiUi/s  Prayer.  <f. 

The  sun  took  delight  to  shine  for  its  sake ; 

S.  Lady  Mary  Ann, 

Who  for  thy  sake  would  gladly  die  ! 

S.  O  Mary^  at  thy  window  t 

For  sake  o'  Willie  Chalmers.   .  .        .     OnW.  Chalmers. 

But  for  her  sake  sae  far  awa ;  .        ,       S.  Sae  far  awa. 

For  the  sake  of  Somebody,  [rr.]  .       .       .     S.  Somebody. 

for  poor  auld  Scotland's  sake  .  The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwife. 

Now,  for  my  friends'  and  brethren's  sakes. 

The  EUction  Ballads.  VL 

1  for  thy  sake  must  go  ! The  Farewell. 

"  Ye,  for  my  sake,  hae  gien  the  feck 
'*  Of  a'  the  ten  commands  A  screed  some  day." 

The  Holy  Fair.  4. 

The  sword  I  forsook  for  the  sake  of  the  church: 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  II. 

How  have  I  wish'd  for  Fortune's  charms, 
For  her  dear  sake,  and  her's  alone !  .     The  Lament. 

But  for  their  sake  my  heart  doth  ache. 

With  many  a  bitter  throe  :    S.  The  sun  he  is  sunk  t 

That  gallant  badge,  the  dear  cockade, 
Ye're  welcome  for  the  sake  o't    .      S.  When  wild  Wae's  t 

Sal-alkali.    Sal-alkali  o'  Midge-tul  clippings, 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  aa. 

Sale*    I  wish  her  sale  for  her  gude  ale, 

S.  A'tkeladed  Thomie»battk\ 


SaU  [Shall]. 

An'  tak'  the  cotmsel  I  sail  gi'e  thee,      Add.  to  Illegit.  Child. 

Ye  sail  get  gowns  and  ribbons  meet,      .         J*.  Cd  the  ewes. 

And  ye  sail  be  my  dearie,  [rr.] lb. 

There's  nane  sail  ken,  there's  nane  sail  guess, 

S.rilayciiin\ 

And  stownlins  we  sail  meet  again.  .       ...      lb. 

Sallied. 

When  oat  the  hellish  legion  sallied.  Tam  d  Shanter.  16. 

Sallow.    In  grief  thy  [Autumn's]  sallow  mantle  tear ; 

El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.,  13. 

With  ardent  eyes,  complexion  sallow.  Sketch.  New-Yt's  Day. 

Sal-marinuni.    True  Sal-marinum  o'  the  seas ; 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  at. 

Salt. 

And  aye  the  salt  tear  blinds  her  ee ;    S.  The  lovely  lass  of  I. \ 

Salute.    Syne  to  salute  her  wi'  a  kiss, 

I  fiang  my  arms  about  her  neck. 

^.  The  Lass  that  tnade  the  bed. 
Salvation. 

For  [Moodie]  speels  the  holy  door, 
Wi'tidingso's-lv-t-n.  [v.A.2a]     .       .    The  Holy  Fair,  i a. 

Same.    But  till  my  last  moments  my  words  are  the  same, 

,$".  By  yon  castle  wa^  t 
Meet  ev'ry  sad-returning  night. 

And  joyless  mom  the  same.  Despondency^  an  Ode.  a. 

The  old  cock'd  hat,  the  grey  surtout,  the  same ; 

Extent,  on  W.  Stnellie. 
From  countless,  unbeginning  time 
Was  ever  still  the  same.  The  tst  6  V.s  ofqoth  Ps.. 

Ye're  ay  the  same  kind  man  to  me,         .    ,$".  John  Anderson  t 

How  aft  her  fate's  the  same,  jo.  S.  O  Lassie,  art  thou  t 

Tell  me  thou  bring'st  me,  my  Willie,  the  same. 

i-.  Wandering  Willie. 

Sample. 

Yet  I  am  here  a  chosen  sample.         Holy  Willie's  Prayer.  5. 

If  the  virtues  were  pack't  in  a  parcel, 
His  worth  might  be  sample  n>r  a'. 

The  EUction  Ballads.  III. 

Samson.    Tam  Samson's  dead!  [rv.]  Tam  Samsons  El.. 

Tam  Samson's  weel-wom  clay  here  lies,  .lb.,  Epit. 

Tam  Samson's  livin! Ib.,P.C. 

Sanctified. 
And  hey  for  the  sanctified  Murray,  The  Election  Ballads.  III. 

Full  soon  I  grew  sick  of  my  sanctified  Sot, 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  II. 
Sanetion. 

And  heaven-bom  piety  her  sanction  seals.    To  Miss  Graham. 

Sand.    While  the  sands  o*  life  shall  run.     S.  A  red,  red  Rose. 

With  linked  hands  we  took  the  sands, 

Down  by  yon  winding  river  ;  .  S.  As  I gaed  upby\ 

While  victory  shines  on  life's  last  ebbing  sands, 
O,  who  would  not  die  with  the  brave  1 

i".  Farewell,  thou  fair  day  t 

*  Till  my  last  weary  sand  was  run,  S.  O  were  I  on  Pamass.  t 

Glowing  here  on  golden  sands,  S,  Streams  that  glide  t 


But  golden  sands  did  never  grace 
The  Heliconian  stream ; 


ToJohnM'Murdo. 


That  faith,  the  youngsters  took  the  sands 

Wi'  mmble  shanks.  To  W.  Simpson.  P.S. 

Sandy.    Low,  in  a  sandy  valley  spread,   The  Vision.  D.  I.  is. 

Sandy  \,dim.  e/^ Alexander]. 

My  Sandy  gied  to  me  a  ring,  .S*.  My  Sandy  gied  f 

My  Sandy  O,  my  Sandy  O, 

My  bonie,  bonie  Sandy  O ;  [^.] lb. 

Whare  Sandy  and  Nancy  I'm  sure  will  ding  them  a'  ? 

S.  There  grows  a  bonie  brier  \ 
Tho',  by  his  banes  wha  in  a  tub 
Match'd  Macedonian  Sandy !     .        .To  Mr.  M'Adam. 

SaniT  [a  Song]. 

"  God  save  the  king  "  's  a  cukoo  sang 
That's  unco  easy  said  ay :    .  .A  Dream,  a. 

Twas  Pibroch,  Sang,  Strathspey,  or  Reels, 

S.  Among  the  trees  t 
I'll  leara  my  kin  a  rattling  sang,  \re.'\ 

S.  And  Ofor  one  and  twenty  f 

Mirth  or  sang  can  please  me  ;  S.  Blythe  ha'e  I  been\ 

I  listen'd  to  a  lover's  sang, 
And  thought  on  youthful  pleasures  many ; 

i".  By  Allan  stream  f 

I  si'e  them  [sorrow  and  care]  a  skelp  as  they're  creeping  alang 
Wi*  a  cog  o'  gude  ale,  and  an  auld  Scottish  sang. 

S.  Contented  wi  little  \ 


\ 
I 
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Perhaps  it  may  torn  out  a  Sang ; 
Perhaps,  turn  out  a  Sermon.  Ep»  to  Yow^  FrUntL 

At  length  we  had  a  hearty  yokin, 

At  sang  about  Ep.  to  J.  L — k^  Ap.  ist^  a. 

There  was  ae  sang,  amang  the  rest, 

Aboon  them  a'  it  pleasM  me  best lb.  3. 

Or  rhymes  an*  sangs  he'd  made  himsel,  .lb.  6, 

*  You  wha  ken  hardly  verse  fr;ie  prose, 

To  mak  a  sang  T '     .  .         lb,  to. 

Yon  sang  ye'll  sen't,  wi'  cannie  care,  .  Ep.  to  J.  R.%S- 

A  blessing  on  the  cheery  gang 

Wha  dearly  like  a  jig  or  sang,  Ep,  to  Maj.  Logem.  6. 

I  tint  my  whistle  and  my  sang,  .    S.  Gat  ye  mot 

WV  merry  sangs,  an'  friendly  cracks,     .  Halloween.  28. 

Hark  I  the  mavis'  evening  sang 

Sounding  Clouden's  woods  amang ;       S.  Hark  !  the  mavis  t 

ps  he  tuned  his  doleful  sang,  .  Lament /or  Glencaim. 

Has  gart  me  change  my  sang.  S,  My  heart  was  ance  t 

Scarce  ane  has  tried  the  shepherd-sang 

But  wi'  miscarriage  T  Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetfy. 

In  thy  sweet  sang,  Barbauld.  survives 

Even  Sappho  s  flame.      .        ...      16. 

While  falling,  recalling, 
The  amorous  thrush  concludes  his  sang ;       S.  Sae  flaxen  t 

First  I  weav'd  the  rustic  sang.  .      ^.  Scenes  of  woe  t 

How  this  new  Play,  and  that  new  Sang  is  comin  ? 

Scots  Prologue. 
The  lav'rockf  to  the  sk^ 
Ascends  wi'  sangs  o'  joy ;    .        .  S.  Sleep' st  thou  t 

The  night  drave  on  wi'  sangs  and  clatter;  Ttun  o'  Shanter.  j. 

Or  sing  a  sang  at  least    .  Tke  Ans.  to  the  Guidwi/e. 

But  still  the  elements  o'  sang 

In  formless  jumble,  right  an  wrang. 

Wild  floated  in  my  brain ;       .  ,      lb. 

She'll  teach  you,  wi'  a  reekan  whittle, 

Anither  sang.    The  A  uthors  Cry  a$ui  Prayer. 

And  we  hae  sangs  to  sing  ;      .        ,   S.  The  Carls  o/Dysart. 

Fame  and  high  renown.  For  an  auld  sang 

The  Election  Ballads,  IV, 

They  heard  the  blackbird's  sang,  man ;  The  Ftte  Champetre. 

An'  thus  the  Muse  suggested 

His  sang  ^t  night.  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  VII, 

To  lowse  his  pack  an'  wale  a  sang,  lb.  R.  VIII, 

She  sang  a  sang  o'  liberty,  The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

After  some  dog  in  Highland  sang,  Tht  Twa  Dogs. 

An*  teach  the  lanely  heights  an'  howes 

My  rustic  sang.  ToJ.S.,g. 

I  shall  say  nae  mair.  But  quat  my  sang,  lb.  ig. 

The  moumfu'  sang  I  here  enclose, 
In  gratitude  I  send  you ;     ...        To  Miss  Ferrier, 

O  sweet,  to  stray  an'  pensive  ponder 

A  heart*felt  sang !    .  To  IV.  Simpson, 

Sang. 

He  sang  wi'  joy  his  former  day,  .A  Vision. 

When  linnets  sang,  and  Ixunmies  play'd.       As  on  the  banhs  t 

The  wild-birds  sang,  the  echoes  rang,  S.  Damon  and  Syhna. 

He  who  of  R-k-n  sang,  lies  stiff"  and  dead, 

Lns  while  on  Death-bed. 

For  sae  I  sat,  and  sae  I  sang, 
And  wist  na  o'  my  fate.       S.  The  Banhs  o/Doon.  Sett  II, 

And  ilka  bird  sang  o'  it's  luve ; lb. 

Nae  lav'rock  sang  on  hillock  green,     S.  The  Catrine  woods  t 

Thro'  faded  groves  Maria  sang, lb. 

Wi'  quaffing,  and  laughing. 
They  ranted  an*  they  sang  ;         .  The  Jolly  Beggars,  R.  I. 


The  bells  they  rang,  and  the  carlins  sang. 


last  brow  bridal  t 


The  mavis  sang,  while  dew-drops  hang 
Around  her  on  the  castle  wa .     .         The  night  was  still  f 

She  sang  a  sang  o'  liberty,  The  Tree  0/ Liberty. 

At  last  her  feet,  I  sang  to  see't, 
Gacd  foremost  o'er  the  knowe ;    .         S.  The  weary  Pund, 

And  ay  she  wrought  her  mammie's  wark. 
And  ay  she  sang  sae  merrilie  ;  S.  There  was  a  lass  t 

The  birds  sang  sweet  in  ilka  grove  i       ,       .       .        .      lb. 

The  birds  sang  love  on  ev'ry  spray,         To  Mary  in  Heaven. 

In  ev'ry  glen  the  mavis  sang,  .       S.  Twas  even — the  dewy  t 

And  ilka  bird  sang  o'  its  love. 
And  fondly  sae  did  I  o'  mine.      .    S.  Ye  banks  and  brags  t 

And  through  the  wood  ye  sang,  lassie  ;  i".  Ye  hae  lien  wrang. 


Sank. 

'*  As  through  the  cliff  he  sank  him  down  ;    As  on  the  banks  t 

She  sank  within  my  arms,  and  cried. 
Art  thou  my  ain  dear  Willie  ?      .      S.  IVhen  wild  IVar^s  t 

Sannock  {dim,  e/'Sandy]. 

An'  L — d,  remember  singing  Sannock,  .         Auld  comrade  t 

Sans  culottes. 

While  sans  culottes  stoop  up  the  mountain  high, 

Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

Sapling. 

By  cruel  hands  the  sapling  drops,      S.  Fate  gave  the  word^  t 

Sappho. 

In  thy  sweet  sang,  Barbauld,  survives 

Even  Sappho's  name.  Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry, 

Sappy,    women  sonsie,  saft  an'  ss^py,     There  s  naethin  like  t 

Sarah. 

Or  hauding  Sarah  by  the  wame  ?  S.  Ken  ye  ought  o'  Capt.  G.  t 

Saratoga.    Then  lost  his  way,  ae  misty  day. 

In  Saratoga  shaw,  man.  A  Fragment.  4, 

Sark.    Now  Sark  rins  o'er  the  Solway  sands,     S.  The  Union. 

The  Chief  on  Sark  who  glorious  fell. 

In  high  command ;  [v.  A.4]     The  Vision.  D.  I, 

Sark  [a  shirt]. 

Wi*  rufil'd  sark  an'  glancin  cane,  Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  zist^  n. 

To  dip  her  left  sark  sleeve  in,  Halloween.  94. 

I  would  na  gie  her  in  her  sark 

For  thee  wiV  thy  thousand  mark :  .    S.  O  Tibbie  !\ 

Thy  coat  and  thy  sark  are  thy  ain  handjrwark, 

S.  O  when  she  cam  ben  t 

My  sarks  they  are  few,  but  five  o'  them  new, 

Ronalds  o/Bennals. 

My  droukit  sark  sleeve,  as  ye  ken ;        .       .    S.  Tam  Glen. 

And  linket  at  it  in  her  sark !    .       .  Tam  d  Shanter.  12. 

Their  sarks,  instead  o'  creeshie  flannen, 

Been  snaw  white  seventeen  hunder  linnen !    .  lb.  ij. 

Her  cutty  sark,  o'  Paisley  ham,      ....         lb.  /j*. 

That  sark  she  coft  for  her  wee  Nannie, 

Wi'  twa  pund  Scots  ('twM  a'  her  riches),  .lb. 

And  roars  out,  "  Weel  done,  Cutty-sark ! "     .  lb.  16. 

Or  cutty-sarks  run  in  your  mind,    ....         lb.  ig. 

Tho'  they  should  cast  the  vera  sark  and  swim, 

The  Brigs  o/Ayr,  6. 

•*  I'll  get  my  Sunday's  sark  on.  The  Holy  Fair.  6. 

She  took  her  mither's  holland  sheets. 
And  made  them  a'  in  sarks  to  me  ; 

S.  The  lass  that  made  the  bed. 

In  thae  auld  times,  they  thought  the  Moon, 

Just  like  a  sark,  or  pair  o'  shoon,    .        To  IV.  Simpson.  P.S. 

Twice  a  lily  flower  will  be  him  sark  and  cravat ; 

^.  Wee  Willie  Gray  \ 

Sarket  [shirted,  provided  with  shirts]. 

While  here,  half-mad,  half-fed,  half-sarket. 

Is  a'  th'  amount  The  Vision,  D.  I.  jr. 

Sark-neck  [shirt-neokl. 

There's  some  sark-necks  I  wad  draw  tight. 

The  Authors  Cry  and  Pmyer, 

SaL    The  dew  sat  chilly  on  her  breast,   5".  A  Rosebud  by  my  t 

Sat  Legislation's  sovereign  pow'rs !  Add.  to  Edinburgh. 

I  sat  me  down  upon  a  craig,    .  As  on  the  banks  \ 

But  Merran  sat  behint  their  backs, 

Her  thoughts  on  Andrew  Bell ;   .  .  Halloween,  it. 

Sat  working  at  his  loom ;         .        .    S.  My  heart  was  ance  t 

I  sat  beside  my  warpin-wheel, lb. 

I  sat,  but  neither  heard  nor  saw  : 

5".  O  Mary  at  thy  windoxv  t 

I  sat  me  down  to  ponder. 
Upon  an  auld  tree-root :        .        .        .         One  night  as  If 

That  ilka  melder,  wi'  the  miller. 

Thou  sat  as  lang  as  thou  had  siller ;        .     Tam  o'  Shanter.  j. 

There  sat  auld  Nick,  in  shape  o'  beast ;  ,        .        lb.  11. 

Until  wi'  daffin  weary  grown, 

Upon  a  knowe  they  sat  them  down.  [v.A.x]      The  Twa  Dogs, 

For  sae  I  sat,  and  sae  I  sang,  S.  The  Banks  qfDoon.  Sett.  II, 

But  still  as  the  fairest  she  sat  in  their  sight, 

S.  The  heather  was  blooming  t 
Sat  guzzling  wi'  a  Tinkler-hizzie  ;  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R,  III, 
I  sat  and  ey'd  the  spewing  reek,  The  Vision,  D.  1. 3. 

There  sat  a  bottle  in  a  bole, 
Beyont  the  ingle  lowt ;        .        .        .S*.  Th*  weary  Pund, 
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Satan. 

Auld  Homie,  Satan,  Nick,  or  Clootie,  .       Add,  to  thg  DtiL 

'Twas  DotliiDg  would  serve  him  but  Satan's  own  crown ; 

Epig.  on  — . 

Satan  took  stuff  to  mak  a  swine,    .  Epig.  on  A,  Tumtr, 

So  whip  !  at  the  summonsi  old  Satan  came  flying ; 

Epig»  on  Copt.  Grose. 


Astonished !  confounded  I  cry'd  Satan,  by  G-d, 
rU  want  'im,  ere  I  take  such  a  d — ble  loaid.  . 


15. 


Epit.  en  RuL  EUUr. 


Satan,  gie  him  thy  gear  to  keep, 
He'll  naud  it  weelthegither. 

The  coins  o*  Satan's  coronation  I 

S.  Ken  ye  ought  d  Capt.  G.  t 

O  Satan,  when  ye  tak  him, 

Gie  him  the  schulin  of  your  weans ;        .  Ona  Schoolmaster. 

that  curst  carmagnole  auld  Satan,  .  .    Poem  on  Life. 

Even  Satan  glowr'd,  and  fidg'd  fu'  fain,    Tom  d  Shanier.  16. 

Here  is  Satan's  picture.  Like  a  bizzard  gled, 

Th€  suction  BaUads.  IV. 

Yet  that  winna  save  ye,  auld  Satan  must  have  ye, 

The  Kiri^s  Alarm. 
Sae  may,  shou'd  we  to  hell's  yetts  come, 
Your  billy  Satan  sair  us !     .         K.i,  on  Window^  Carron. 

Satire. 

Who  on  my  fair  one  satire's  vengeance  hurls  ?  Ep.fr.  Esepus. 

O  Pope,  had  I  thy  satire's  darts  To  Rev.  J.  At  Math. 

Ironic  satire,  sidelins  sklented,  ^ 

On  my  poor  musie ;  ToW.  Simpson. 

SaUsiyu 

lU-satisfy'd,  keen  Nature's  clam'rous  call,  A  WuUer  Night,  g. 

Saturday. 

Inform  him  [death],  and  storm  him, 
That  Saturday  ye'U  fecht  him.    .        .   To  a  Afedicai  Gent. 

Sauce. 

Nor  sauce,  nor  state  that  I  could  see,    On  dining  with  Daer. 

Wi'  sauce,  ragouts,  an'  sic  like  trashtrie,      The  Twa  Dogs.  g. 

Saucy. 

Some  [nits]  start  awa,  wi'  saucy  pride,  .        .    Halloween.  7. 

Leest  neebours  might  say  I  was  saucy : 

S.  Last  May  a  brow  wooer  t 

She'll  no  be  half  sae  saucy  yet  S.  My  love  shds  hut  a  lassie  t 

Wha  follows  ony  saucy  quean  .        ,     S.O  Tibbie !  t 

And  wasna  Cockpen  right  saucy  witha', 

S.  O  when  she  cam  ben  t 
For  talents  to  deserve  a  place 
Are  qualifications  saucy :    .  The  Dean  o/Fac.. 

saucy  Phcebus'  scorching  beams.  The  Petition  o/Br.  Heater. 

They  gang  as  saucy  by  poor  folk. 

As  I  wad  by  a  stinkan  brock.  The  7\oa  Dogs.  12, 

Now,  I  maun  thole  the  scomfu'  sneer 
O  mony  a  saucy  quean ;       .    The  Ruined  Maids  Letment. 

Saugh  [the  willow]. 

Nae  whip  nor  spur,  but  just  a  wattle 

O'  saugh  or  hazle.    .    A  Guid  New- Year  \  to. 

But  I'll  sned  besoms — thraw  saugh  woodies, 

To  Dr.  Blackloch. 

Saul  [soul]. 

Tak  thou  the  Carlin's  carcase  aff, 
Thou'se  get  the  saul  o'  boot.     Epig.  on  Henpecked  Squire. 

His  saul  has  ta'en  some  other  way,        Epit.  on  Holy  Willie. 

An'  here  his  body  lies  fu'  low — 
For  saul  he  ne  er  had  ony.  .  .  Epit.  onwujohnie. 

My  vera  heart  an'  saul  are  quakin'.  Holy  Willie's  Prayer.  14. 

And  ay  it  charms  my  very  saul. 
The  kind  love  that's  in  her  e'e.    .    .J.  O  this  is  no  my  ain  t 

Our  sinfu'  saul  to  get  a  claute  on    .  .    Poem  on  Life. 

Heav'n  rest  his  saul,  whare'er  he  be  !  Tom  Samson's  El.^  14. 

The  saul  o'  life,  the  heav'n  below, 

Is  rapture-giving  woman.  The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwije. 

The  lads  an'  lasses,  blythely  bent 
To  mind  baith  saul  an'  body,      .  The  Holy  Fair^  20. 

Our  vera  "  Sauls  does  harrow"  Wi*  fright  .         lb.  21. 

For  Britain's  guid  his  saul  indentin  The  Twa  Dogs.  21. 

And  tired  o'  sauls  to  waste  his  lear  on, 

'  E'en  tried  the  body.        .      To  Dr.  Blackloch. 

Do  what  I  dought  to  set  her  free, 
My  saul  lay  m  the  mire  ;     ...       TV  Miss  Ferrier. 

S&umont,  Sawmont  [salmon]. 
An'  wintle  like  a  saumont-coble,  A  Gude  New-Year  1 7* 

Now  safe  the  sUtely  Sawmont  sail,       Tarn  Samson's  El^  6. 


Saunt  [saint].    Ye  mak  a  devil  o*  the  Saunts, 

An*  fill  them  fou  ;     .  .  £p.  tof.  R.  2. 

It's  Just  the  Blue-gown  badge  an'  claithing, 
O^  Saunts ; lb.  4. 

Ev'n  godly  meetings  o'  the  saunts, 

By  Uiee  inspir'd,      .  Scotch  Drink.  8. 

Davie  Bluster,  Davie  Bluster,  if  for  a  saunt  ye  do  muster, 
The  corps  is  no  nice  of  recruits ;  .  The  Kirks  Alarm. 

The  timmer  is  scant,  when  ye're  ta'en  for  a  saunt,  lb. 

Detested,  shunn'd,  by  saunt  an*  sinner,  To  a  Louse. 

An*  yet  he's  rank'd  amang  the  chief 

O*  lang  syne  saunts.  What  ails  ye  now  t 

An'  snugly  sit  amang  the  saunts.  At  Davie's  hip  yet.     .       lb. 

Saunter. 

Dowie  she  saunters  down  Nithside,  Ep.  to  H.  Parker, 

When  idly  goavan  whyles  we  saunter,  Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan,  2. 

Saut  [salt]. 

He'd  ne'er  cast  saut  upo'  thy  tail.  .  Ep.  to  H.  Parker. 

While  down  his  cheeks  the  saut  tears  row'd ; 

S.  My  Sandy  gied  t 
An'  stain  them  wi'  the  saut,  saut  tear : 

On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.  /. 

Syne,  whip!  his  tail  ye'U  ne'er  cast  saut  on.      Poem  on  Life. 

Wi'  saut  tears  trickling  down  your  nose ;     Poor  Mailie's  El. . 

The  saut  tear  blin't  his  e'e  ;     .       S.  Rattlin,  Roarin  Willie. 

For  a' his  fresh  beef  and  his  saut,  .  .f.  Todauntonme. 

Saut-backet  [salt-bucket]. 

And  parritch-pats.  and  auld  saut-backets. 

Before  the  Flood.    On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

Sautet  [salted].    But  ere  the  course  o'  life  be  through. 

It  may  be  bitter  sautet :     A  Dream.  IS- 

Sauty  [salt]. 

Alas!  that  e'er  a  bonie  face 
Should  draw  a  sauty  tear !  .    The  Ruined  Mend's  Leunent, 

Savage,  adj. 

Lone  from  your  savage  homes  exil'd,        A  Winter  Night.  5. 

Thus  ev'ry  kind  their  pleasure  find. 
The  savage  and  the  tender ;  .S".  Now  westlin  winds  t 

In  these  savage,  liquid  plains,        .    On  scaring  Water-fowl, 

As  one  who  by  some  savage  stream, 
A  lonely  gem  surveys,  .  S.  Peggy  Chalmers. 

And  execrates  man's  savage,  ruthless  deeds !) 

The  Brigs  o/Ayr.  2, 

The  wildest  savage  Tory,  The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

My  savage  journey,  curious,  I  ptursue. 

Wr.  in  Kenmore  Inn. 

As  blooming  spring  unbends  the  brow 
Of  surly,  savage  winter.  S.  Young  Peggy  \ 

Savase,  s. 

The  Cameleon-savage  disturb'd  her  repose,    .     S.  Caledonia^ 

Talk  not  to  me  of  savages,  .On  Miss  J.  Lewars. 

No  savage  e'er  could  rend  my  heart, 
As,  Jessy,  thou  hast  done lb. 

Savannah. 

Ye  monarchs,  tak  the  east  and  west, 
Frae  Indus  to  Savannah !  .S*.  Thegowd.  Locks  of  A.. 

Save.    '*  God  save  the  King  "  's  a  cukoo  sang 

That's  unco  easy  said  ay  :  .A  Dream.  2. 

But  Cl-nt-n's  glaive  frae  rust  to  save 
He  hung  it  to  the  wa',  man.  A  Fragment.  4. 

And  save  the  Honour  o*  the  nation  !        Add.  of  Beelzebub.  2. 

Who  will  not  sing^  God  save  the  King, 
Shall  hang  as  high's  the  steeple :    6*.  Does  haughty  GauU  t 

Nor  saves  e'en  the  wreck  of  a  name : 

.S".  Farewell^  thou  fair  day  \ 

Our  King  and  our  country  to  save,         .        .        .       .      lb. 

See  those  hands,  ne'er  stretch'd  to  save, 

Ode^  to  Mem.  of  Mrs.  — . 

Low  lies  the  hand  that  oft  was  stretch'd  to  save. 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 

While  empty  greatness  saves  a  worthless  name !    .        .lb. 

Till  skelp— a  shot—they're  aff,  a*  throw'ther. 

To  save  their  skin.  The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer.  P. 

O,  bid  him  save  their  harmless  lives,       The  Death  ^MaiUe* 

To  save  them  from  stark  reprobation. 
He  lent  them  his  name  to  the  firm. 

The  EUction  Ballads.  Ill, 

Not  Pultcney's  wealth  can  Pulteney  save ;   .        .         lb,  VI, 

Yet  that  winna  save  ye,  auld  Satan  must  have  ye. 

The  Kirks  Alarm, 
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You  save  fair  Jessie  from  the  gravel 
An  angel  could  not  die.        ,       ,        .      To  Dr,  Maxwell 

Crush  the  locusts,  save  the  flower.  Wr.  in  HtrmitagtmtF,  C. 

Sav'cL    But  with  such  as  he,  where'er  he  be, 

May  I  be  saved  or  d— 'd  !       .  Epit.for  G.  H. 

I  saw  thine  esres,  jret  nothing  fear'd. 
Till  fears  no  more  had  sav'd  me :  S.  FanwtU^  ikou  stream  \ 

Saving. 

But  a  full  flowing  bowl. 

Was  the  saving  ms  soul,  Epit.  on  J.  Dovtt  Innkeeper. 

"  For,  savbg  your  presence,  to  her  ye're  a  saint  I 

S.  There  Wd  once  a  carle  \ 

Savlng-flL 

But.  G-d-sake  f  let  nae  saving-fit 
Aoridge  your  bonie  Barges  An'  Boats  A  Dream.  7. 

Saviour.    His  country's  Saviour,  mark  him  well !  [v.  A.  4] 

The  Visi4m.  D.  I. 

Saw  [an  old  saying,  a  proverb]. 

Saws  of  experience,  sage  and  sound.  Wr.  in  FriarS'Carte  H, 

Saw  [salve,  plaster], 

'  And  then  a'  doctor's  saws  and  whittles 

Deaih  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  2a. 

Saw  [to  sow]. 

That  he  could  saw  hemp-seed  a  peck ;    .       .  HaUoween,  77. 

And  every  now  an'  then  he  says, 
'  Hemp-seed  I  saw  thee, lb.  18. 

Saw  ipret.ofWt\, 

(Inspired  Bardies  saw,  man)    .        .       .        A  Frmgmeiet.  8, 

I'll  learn  my  kin  a  rattling  sang, 
Gin  I  saw  ane  and  twenty.  S.  And  Ofor  an*  and  twenty  t 

But  Phemie  was  a  bonier  lass 
Than  braes  o'  Yarrow  ever  saw.  .       .   S.  Blytke  was  she  t 

The  queerest  shape  that  e'er  I  saw. 

Death  emd  Dr.  Hornbook,  7. 

We  saw  thee  shine  in  youth  and  beauty's  pride, 

Ji/.  on  Miss  Burnet. 

And  saw  each  bed-post  with  its  burden  a-groaning, 

Epif.  on  Copt  Grose. 

0  saw  ye  my  dearie,  my  Eppie  M'Nab  ?      S.  Eppie  M^Nab. 

1  saw  thine  eyes,  yet  nothing  fear'd, 
1*111  fears  no  more  had  sav  d  me : 

S.  Farewell,  thou  stream  t 
The  wisest  Man  the  warl'  saw. 
He  dearly  lov'd  the  lasses,  O.  [v. A.  34] 

S.  Green  grow  the  Rashes. 
But  for  a  modest,  graceful  mien. 
Her  like  I  never  saw .S*.  Handsonu  NelL 

The  bonniest  lad  that  e'er  I  saw,     .       .    .S*.  HighL  Laddie. 

My  face  was  but  the  keekin'  glass— 
And  there  ye  saw  your  picture.    .      In  Defence  ufa  Lady. 

It  was  a'  for  our  rightfu'  king. 
We  e'er  saw  Irish  land,  S.  It  was  a* /or  \ 

I  saw  three  sheep.  And  these  three  sheep  saw  me ; 

Johnny  Pup. 
She  saw  three  bonie  boys  playing  at  the  ba* ; 

S.  Lady  Mary  Ann. 

I  never  saw  a  fairer,  S.  My  Love's  a  winsome^ 

We  saw  none  to  deliver.  ....        New  Psalmody, 

And  Kenmure's  lord's  the  bravest  lord 
That  ever  Galloway  saw.       S.  O  Kenmure^s  on  and  ama  t 

I  sat,  but  neither  heard  nor  saw :  S.  O  Mary,  at  the  window  t 

O  saw  ye  bonie  Lesley, 
As  she  gaed  o'er  the  border  ?  S.  O  saw  ye  bonie  L,\ 

O  gin  I  saw  the  laddie  that  gae  me't ! 

S.  O  whore  didyeget\ 

He  saw  Misfortime's  cauld  Nor-west 

Lang-mustering  up  a  bitter  blast ;  On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.I. 

"  I  saw  my  sons  resume  their  ancient  fire ; 
'*  I  saw  fair  freedom's  blossoms  richly  blow  : 

On  Death  qfSirJ.  Blair. 

When  first  her  bonie  face  I  saw ;     .       .         S.  Sae  flaxen  t 

0  saw  ye  my  dear,  my  Phely  ?  S.  Saw  ye  my  Phely. 

And,  vow  !  Tam  saw  an  unco  sight !         Tarn  o'  Shanter.  ti. 

That  woefu*  mom  be  ever  moum'd 

Saw  him  in  shootin'  graith  adom'd,        Tam  Satnson*s  EL,  8. 

*'  I  saw  the  battle  sair  and  teugh, 

S.  The  Battle  iff  Sherra^Moor. 

1  saw  myscl,  they  did  pursue 

The  horsemen  back  to  Forth,  man      .       ,       .       »      lb. 

She  swoor  she  saw  some  rebels  run 
To  Perth  and  to  Dimdee,  man  :  .  »      lb. 

Saw  in  the  sun  a  mighty  angel  stand ; 

Th€  Cotte/s  Sat.  Night*  ts. 


And  dire  the  discord  Langside  saw,  7%e  Dean  iff  Foe.. 

He  saw  her  days  were  near  hand  ended. 

The  Deaih  0/ MaiUe. 
And  wha  is't  never  saw  that  ?  .        The  Election  Ballads.  II. 
A  House  o'  Commons  such  as  he, 
They  wad  be  blest  that  saw  that lb. 

Sawyee'ersictroggin? lb.  IV. 

Which  none  but  Craftsmen  ever  saw ! 

The  Farewell.  To  St.  JUL.. 

A  place  where  body  saw  na' ;  .       5".  The  gowd.  Locks  o/A .. 

For  well  I  saw  in  halls  and  towers  That  lust  and  pride. 
The  arch-fiend's  dearest,  darkest  powers,  In  statepreside. 

77k*  Hermit. 
I  saw  mankind  with  vice  incrusted ; 
I  saw  that  honour's  sword  was  rusted ;  .  ,      lb. 

An'  wi'  a  curchie  low  did  stoop, 
As  soon  as  e'er  she  saw  me,  i  The  Holy  Fair.  3. 

That  day  the  Duke  ne'er  saw,  Jamie.  .  S.  The  Laddies  by\ 

He  saw  mischief  was  brewin;  .  The  Ordination.  8. 
An'  when  the  gentry's  life  I  saw, 

What  way  poor  bodies  Uv'd  ava.  The  Twa  Dogs.  7. 

And  saw  gin  they  were  sick  or  hale. 

At  the  first  sight.      .        .  The  Twa  Herds.  7. 

And  by  my  ingle-lowe  I  saw,  .  The  Vision.  D.  I.  7. 

An  aged  Judge,  I  saw  him  rove. 

Dispensing  good.  [v.  A.  4]  lb. 

The  learned  Sire  and  Son  I  saw,  [v.  A.  4]  .lb. 

"  I  saw  thee  seek  the  sounding  shore,    .  lb.  D.  II.  13. 

'  I  saw  grim  Nature's  visage  hoar,  Struck  thy  young  eye.  lb. 

*  I  saw  thee  eye  the  gen'ral  mirth  With  boundless  love. 

lb.  14. 

*  I  saw  thee  leave  their  ev'ning  joys.  And  lonely  stalk,  lb.  ij- 
'  I  saw  thy  pulse's  maddening  play,  ...  lb.  17. 
Thou  saw  the  fields  laid  bare  an'  wast.  To  a  Mouse. 
Before  I  saw  Clarinda's  face, 

My  heart  was  blithe  and  gay,      .       .       .     To  Clarinda. 

Ye  turned  a  neuk — I  saw  your  e'c— 
She  took  the  wing  like  fire  1 .  To  Miss  Ferrier. 

Ye  shades  that  echo'd  to  his  vows, 
And  saw  me  once  supremely  blest,  S.  To  thee,  IcvdNith  t 

such  a  brace  As  Rome  ne'er  saw ;   .  .  To  W.  Creech. 

An'  therefore,  Tam,  when  that  I  saw, 

I  said  '  Gude  night,'  and  cam'  awa',       .    IVhat  ails  ye  ncfw  t 

I  saw  they  were  resolved  a'  On  my  oppression.  .       lb. 

When  first  I  saw  fair  Jeanie's  face, 
I  couldna  tell  what  ailed  me,  S.  When  first  I  saw  t 

An*  ay  my  heart  came  to  my  mou. 
When  ne'er  a  body  heard  or  saw.  S.  Young  Jockey  t 

Sawin  [sowing]. 

'  Friend !  hae  ye  been  mawin. 

When  ither  folic  are  busy  sawin  ?    Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  8. 

Sawmont  v.  SaumonL 
Sawney  [Sandy,  Alexander]. 

Singet  Sawney,  Singet  Sawney,  are  ye  herding  the  penny, 

The  Kirks  Alarm.  7. 

Sax  [six].    But  sax  Scotch  mile,  thou  try't  their  mettle, 

A  Gude  New-  Year  f  /ot 

Hae  tum'd  sax  rood  beside  our  han',       ...         lb.  it. 

Forby  sax  mae,  I've  sell't  awa,       ....         lb.  ij. 

Sax  thousand  years  are  near  hand  fled 
Sin*  I  was  to  the  hutching  bred, 

Death  emd  Dr.  Hornbook.  13. 

Now  comes  the  sax  an'  twentieth  simmer, 

I've  seen  the  bud  upo'  the  timmer,  Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  21st,  10. 

There's  sax  eggs  in  the  pan,  gudeman,  S.  O gin  ye  were  deadf 

I  had  sax  owsen  in  a  pleugh,  .  S.  O  gude  ale  comes  t 

Saxon.    The  Saxon  lads,  wi'  loud  placads,       A  Fragment.  7. 

Saxpenee  [sixpence]. 

Wl'  hale  breeks,  saxpenee  an'  a  bannock ;       A  uld  comrade  t 

Say.    Sae  I  shall  say,  an'  that's  nae  flatt'rin, 

It's  just  sic  Poet  an'  sic  Patron.         A  Ded.  to  G.  H.,  2. 

What  ance  he  sajrs,  he  winna  break  it ;  .  .Ib.j. 

But  that's  a  word  I  need  na  say  :    .        .        .       .         lb.  13, 

Or  say  ye  wisdom  want,  or  fire,      .       .       .      A  Dream,  j. 

I  canna  say  but  they  do  gaulies ;     .         Add  qfBeelaebub.  4. 

Say  jrou'll  be  merry  tho'  you  can't  be  rich. 

Add.  sp.  by  Fontenelle. 
I've  heard  my  rev'rend  grannie  say. 
In  lanely  glens  ye  like  to  stray,  .        .    Add.  to  the  Deil.s* 

To  uy  h«r  pny'rif  douse,  honest  woman  1     •  ,  Ib.6% 
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My  passion  I  will  ne'er  declare, 
rUsay  I  wish  thee  well.       .  S,Ah,ChloHs\ 

1*11  hide  the  struggle  in  my  heart. 
And  say  it  is  esteem. lb. 

That  we  lost,  did  I  say,  nay,  by  heav'n  that  we  found. 

At  Meet.  o/D.  Volunteers. 

We  darena  weel  say't,  tho'  we  ken  wha's  to  blame, 

.S*.  By  yon  castle  wa  t 
But,  Jeanie,  say  thou  wilt  be  mine. 
Say,  thou  lo'es  nane  before  me ;        S.  Craigii-bum  IVaod. 

At  length,  says  I,  '  Friend,  whare  ye  gaun, 

DeM  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  8. 

*  Weel,  weel ! '  sajrs  I,  *  a  bargain  be't ;  ,  .  lb.  it. 
And  says,  *  Ye  needna  yoke  the  pleagh,  .  .  lb.  24, 
Who  sajrs  that  fool  alone  is  not  thy  due,  Ep.Jr.  Esopus. 
1*11  no  say,  men  are  villains  a';  Ep.  to  Young  FHend.  3. 
(To  say  aught  less  wad  wrang  the  cartes,        Ep.  to  Davie.  S. 

*  Conscience/  says  I,  '  ye  thowless  jad ! 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap,  2ist,  4. 

Say,  sages,  what's  the  charm  on  earth, 
Can  turn  death's  dart  aside  ?       .      E^t.  on  Miss  Lewars. 

What  says  she,  my  dearie,  my  Eppie  M*Nab?  [nr.] 

S.EppUM*Nab. 

Whae'er  shall  say  I  wanted  grace,  S.  Had  I  tJu  wyt€  f 

Syne,  say  I  was  a  fautor lb. 

But  this  is  Jock,  an*  this  is  me, 
She  says  m  to  hersel : Halloween.  S. 

Wee  Jenny  to  her  Graunie  says, 
'  Will  ye  go  wi*  me  Graunie  ?      .        .        .        .         lb.  13. 

And  ev'ry  now  an'  then,  he  says, 

'  Hemp-seed  I  saw  thee lb.  18. 

Give  me,  and  I've  no  more  to  say, 

Give  me  Maria's  natal  day  !  Improm.  on  Mrs.  — '1  Birth-day. 

Says,  I'll  be  wed  come  o't  what  will,       S.  In  simmer  when  t 

Say,  was  it  the  covenant  carried  her  thither ;  Jenny  M^raw. 

They  say  ye're  turning  auld,  John,  and  what  though  it  be  so, 

S.  John  Anderson  t 

As  I  hear  sindry  say,  O  ;  .        .   Katharine  Jaffray. 

And  say  thou'lt  be  my  dearie  O  ?  ^.  Lassie  w£  the  lintwhite  t 

Leest  neebours  might  say  I  was  saucy : 

S.  Last  May  a  brow  wooer  f 

And  as  he  was  singin'  thir  words  he  did  say, 

Lns  on  a  Ploughman, 

My  name,  she  says,  is  Mistress  Jean,   S.  My  Collier  Laddie. 

Wha  gets  her  needs  na  say  he's  woo'd, 

But  he  may  say  he's  bought  her  O. 

S.  My  lave  sht^s  but  a  lassie  t 
Let  witless,  trusting  woman  sa^ 

How  aft  her  fate  s  the  same,  jo.  .      S.  O  Lassie^  art  thou  f 

He'd  look  into  thy  bonie  face, 
And  say,  *'  I  [the  Deil]  canna  wrang  thee." 

S.  O  saw  ye  bonie  L.  t 
Say,  was  thy  little  mate  unkind,     .    S.  O  stay^  sweet  warb.  t 

I  cou'dna  sing,  I  cou'dna  say. 
How  much,  how  dear  I  love  thee.  S,  O  were  lonPamass.  t 

Wi'  deils,  they  say,  L— d  safe's !  colleaguin 

On  Srose's  Peregrinations^ 
I'd  take  the  rascal  by  the  nose, 

Wad  say.  Shame  fa'  thee.        .       .       .      lb. 
Who  shall  say  that  Fortune  grieves  him. 
While  the  star  of  hope  she  leaves  him?  .     S.  Onef»ndkiss\ 

Such  thy  bloom  !  did  I  say,    .       .       .  S.  Phillis  the  Fair. 
Say,  Lassie,  why  thy  train  amang,  •  -  - 
Scarce  ane  has  tried  the  shepherd-sang 

Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 
I'll  say't,  she  never  brak  a  fence. 

Thro'  thievbh  greed.  Poor  MailUs  El. 

Who  think  to  storm  the  world  by  dint  of  merit. 
To  you  the  dotard  [Time]  has  a  deal  to  say, 

Prologue^  tU  Th.,  D.. 
The  sage  grave  ancient  cotigh'd,  and  bade  me  say, 
"  You're  one  year  older  this  important  day,"  lb. 

Has  this  to  say—"  It  was  no  deed  of  mine ; " 

Remorse.  A  Frag.. 
Like  iEsop's  Lion,  Bums  says,  sore  I  feel 
All  others  scorn— but  damn  that  ass's  heel 

Reply  to  a  Repro^, 
Says  [Mansfield]  the  more  'tis  a  truth,  Sir,  the  nu>re  'tis  a 

iib«l? Repro^by  Hitnse(f. 

Nor  ha'e't  in  her  power  to  say  na,  man,   Ronalds  qfBennals. 
And  ay  my  Chloris'  dearest  charm, 
She  says  she  lo'es  me  best  of  a*.   •  S.  Sao^fieueeni 


And  hear  mv  vows  o*  tmth  and  love, 
And  say  tnou  lo'es  me  best  of  a*.  S.  Sae  flaxen  t 

What  says  she,  my  dearest,  my  Phely?  [re.'] 

S.  Saw  ye  my  Phely. 

Wink  hard,  and  say,  "The  folks  hae  done  their  best." 

Scots  Prologue, 

But — whatll  3re  say!       ....       Searching  auld ^ 

Tho*  I  maun  say't,  I  doubt  ye  flatter,     Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

They  flatter,  she  says,  to  deceive  me,    .        .    S.  Tarn  Glen. 

Mv  daddy  says,  gin  I'll  forsake  him. 
He'll  gi'e  me  gude  bunder  marks  ten ;        .       ,       ,      lb. 

They  [hb  looks]  say  their  master  is  a  knave — 
And  sure  they  do  not  lie.     .       .   That  there  is/alsehood\ 

Say,  such  is  royal  George's  will, 

The  Authot^s  Cry  and  Prayer.  P. 

Hale  to  the  sex,  ilk  guid  chiel  says, 

Tho  Ans,  to  tho  Guidun/e. 

Say  pell  and  mell,  wi'  muskets  knell 
How  Tories  fell  and  Whigs  to  h-U 

The  Battle  0/ SherrarMoor, 

Fine  architecture,  trowth,  I  needs  must  say't  o't ! 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr,  8 

Were  ye  bat  here,  what  would  ye  say  or  do !         .       .  lb,  g. 

As  for  your  Priesthood,  I  shall  say  but  little,  lb.  to, 

I  must  needs  say,  comparisons  are  odd.         .       .        .lb. 

*  And  let  us  worship  God  ! '  he  says  with  solemn  air. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  11. 

And  meikle  he  wad  say,  .  .    The  Election  Ballads.  I, 

Says  black  Joan  frae  Crichton  Peel,       .  .lb. 

The  billie  is  gettin  hb  questions. 
To  say  in  Sieunt  Stephen's  the  mom.   ,       .       .       lb.  III. 

I  am,  altho'  I  say't  mjrsel. 
Worth  gaun  a  mile  to  see.    .      The  Petition  o/Br.  Water. 

Sma'  need  has  he  to  say  a  grace,    .       .    The  Holy  Fair.  i(f . 

And  ay  she  wist  na  what  to  say ; 

S.  The  lass  that  made  the  bed. 

I've  little  to  say,  but  only  to  pray,  .      S.  The  Sons  of  old  K., 

Say  rather,  gaun  as  Premiers  lead  him, .    The  Twa  Dogs.  22, 

She  had  na  will  to  say  him  na :  S.  There  was  a  lass  t 

But  say  thoo  wilt  hae  me  for  better  for  wanr, 

S.  Tibbie  Dunbar. 

1  canna  say  but  ye  strunt  rarely,    .  To  a  Louse. 

Altho'  I  say't,  he's  gleg  enough,     .       .   To  Gov.  Hamilton, 

*  As  lang's  the  Moses  dinna  fail 

*  To  say  the  grace.'  To/.  5".,  24. 

Then,  Jamie,  I  shall  say  nae  mair,  ...         lb.  2g. 

Tho'  I  maun  say't,  I  wad  be  silly.  To  }V.  Simpson, 

And  winna  say  owre  far  for  thrice,  V.s  to  J.  Ranken, 

But  fegs,  the  Session  says  I  maun  .  .    }Vhat  ails  ye  now  t 

Fain  would  I  say, '  Forgive  my  foul  offence  ! ' 

Why  am  I  lothi 

Say  then,  Katie,  say  yell  take  me,  ,$*.  Will  ye  go  and  marry  f 

And  the  Priest  shall  say,  Amen lb. 

Lassie,  say  thou  lo'es  me  ;      ,     S,  Wilt  thou  be  my  dearie  t 

Or  if  thou  wilt  na  be  my  ain, 

Say  na  thou*lt  refuse  me : lb. 

Say,  to  be  lust,  and  kind,  and  wise. 

There  solid  self-enjoyment  lies ;     .   Wr.  in  Friars-Carse  H, 

Saying,  -in. 

Were^ayin  or  takin  aught  amiss : .  Kind  Sir,  Pve  retul  t 
An'  saying  aye  or  no's  they  Ud  him :  The  Twa  Dogs.  22. 
But,  as  I'm  sayin',  please  step  to  Dow's  To/.  Kennedy. 

Say'sL 

Again  Thoo  say'st, '  Ye  sons  of  men. 

Return  ye  into  nought!'  .  The  isttV,e^gothPs. 

Seab.    While  scabs  an'  botches  did  him  [Job]  gall, 

Wi' bitter  claw,  Add,  to  the  DHL  i8 

Highland  scab  and  hunger;  Epig.  on  being  neglected  eU  I.  Inn. 

S6al6.    Life's  prood  summits  wooldst  thoo  scale  ? 

Wr.  in  Friars-Carse  H.. 

Sean. 

Here  heart-stmck  Grief  might  heavenward  stretch  her  scan, 

Wr.  in  Kenmore  Inn., 

SeaUt  to.    Then  gently  scan  yoor  brother  Man, 

Still  gentler  sister  Woman ;  Add.  to  Unco  Guid,  7. 

SeandaL 

What  scandal  called  Maria's  jaunty  stagger. 

The  ricket  reeling  of  a  crooked  swagger?        Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

To  month  *A  Citizen,'  a  term  o'  scandal : 

The  Brigs  ^Ayr,  to. 
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Scandal-potion. 

They  sip  the  .scandal-potion  pretty ;       .    The  Twa  Dogs.  33, 

Scandinavian. 

The  wild  Scandinavian  boar  issu'd  forth       .      .S".  Caledonia, 

Scant.     For  Kings  are  unco  scant  ay,     .        .A  Dream.  14. 

Discount  what  scant  occasion  gave,      Add.  to  Unco  Guidj. 

The  timmer  is  scant,  when  ye're  ta'en  for  a  saunt, 

The  Kirk's  Alarm. 

Poor  tenant-bodies,  scant  o'  cash,    .        .    The  Twa  Dogs.  13, 

(I'm  scant  o'  verse,  and  scant  o'  time,)         To  Dr.  Blacklock, 

Scant  [scarcity,  scantness]. 

1*11  fear  nae  scant,  1*11  bode  nae  want. 
As  lang's  I  get  employment.  S.  Here's  to  thy  health  f 

If  e'er  ye  want,  or  meet  with  scant, 
May  I  ne'er  weet  my  craigie  !      Tht  Jolly  Begg€u^.  S.  VI. 

Scanty.     Nor  make  our  scanty  pleasures  less. 

By  pining  at  our  state :  Ep,  to  Davie.  7. 

In  longitude  tho'  sorely  scanty, 

It  was  her  best,  and  she  was  vauntie.        Tarn  0*  Shanter.  rj. 

Just  much  about  it  wi*  your  scanty  sense ;  Tht  Brigs  0/ Ayr.  6, 

For  her  too  scanty  once  of  room  !    .       .  The  Lament, 

How  little  of  life's  scanty  span  may  remain ;  S.  The  lazy  mist  f 

There,  in  thy  scanty  mantle  clad,  .      To  a  Mountain-Daisy. 

*  I'll  sit  down  o'er  my  scanty  meal  •  -  - 
*  Wi*  chearfu' face, To  J.  S.,  24. 

Scar  [a  cliff;  a  mark ;  a  wound]. 

And  thro'  the  drift,  deep-lairing,  sprattle. 

Beneath  a  scar.  A  Winter  Night.  3, 

And  mark'd  with  many  a  seamy  scar :  Add.  to  Edinburgh,  j. 

Whyles  round  a  rocky  scar  it  strays ;      .       .  Halloween.  3^5. 

Let  other  heroes  boast  their  scars,  .       .       .  Nature's  Law, 

And  show  my  cuts  and  scars  wherever  I  come  ; 

.  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  I. 

Sear,  to  [to  scare]. 

And  mony  a  scheme  in  vain's  been  laid, 
To  sup  or  scar  me ;      .        .  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  13. 

Scarce.    Whase  wife's  twa  nieves  were  scarce  weel-bred. 

Death  emd  Dr.  Hornbook.  26. 

I've  scarce  heard  aught  describ'd  sae  weel, 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  1st,  4. 

But  twa-three  draps  about  the  wame 

Scarce  through  the  feathers  ;    Ep.  to  J.  R.,  12. 

On  scarce  a  belly  fu'  o'  drummock,  On  Scot.  Bardgnt  to  W.  I. 

Scarce  ane  has  tried  the  shepherd-sang 

But  wi'  miscarriage  1       Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

A  trifle  scarce  worthy  your  care ;    .       Poet.  Add.  to  Tytler. 

And  left  poor  Maggie  scarce  a  stump.        Tarn  o'  Shanter.  ig. 

The  infant  ice  scarce  bent  beneath  their  feet : 

Th€  Brigs  of  Ayr.  it. 

But  blate  and  laithfu',  scarce  can  weel  behave ; 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night,  8, 

Wi*  you  I'll  scarce  gang  ony  where        .  ToJ.S.^  2g. 

Scarcely.     But  still  keep  something  to  yoursel 

Ye  scarcely  tell  to  ony.  Ep,  to  Young  Fritnd.s. 

NVha  scarcely  tent  us  in  their  way,         .         Ep.  to  Davie.  6. 

My  Muse  dow  scarcely  spread  her  wing :         Ep.  to  J.  i?.,  6. 

The  King's  most  humble  servant,  I 
Can  scarcely  spare  a  minute  ;  Extern,  to  an  Intimate. 

And  scarcely  had  he  Maggie  rallied. 

When  out  the  hellish  legion  sallied.  Tom  o*  Shanter.  16, 

Tho'  scarcely  langer  than  your  leg,        .        .  Thg  Inventory. 

They  scarcely  left  to  coor  their  fuds, 
To  quench  their  lowan  drouth,  The  Jolly  Beggars,  R.  VIII, 

Scar'd.    they  scar'd  at  blows    S.  Tht  Battle  of  Shtrra-Moor. 

Scar'd  from  its  minnie  and  the  deckln 

By  hoodie-craw  ;      .  .    ToW,  Creech, 

ScarleL    In  silks  an' scarlets  glitter;     .      The  Holy  Fair.  f. 

As  when  I  us'd  in  scarlet  to  follow  a  drum. 

S,  The  Jolly  Beggars,  S.I. 

Scathe  [v.  also  Skaith]. 

then  the  scathe  an'  banter  We're  forced  to  thole. 

Ep.  to  Maj,  Logan.  2. 

Scatter. 

That  scatters  blight  in  early  spring  ?  As  on  the  hanks  t 

Such  as  the  slightest  breath  of  air  might  scatter ; 

Ep.  toR,  Graham,  3 

The  wounded  coveys,  reeling,  scatter  wide ;  The  Brigs  tifAyr- 

Scattered,  -'d. 
From  marking  wildly-scatt*x«d  flow'rs,     Add.  to  Edinburgh, 


"  Ye  scatter'd  birds  that  faintly  sing    Leanentfor  Glencaim, 

And  scattered  cowslips  sweetly  spring ;  5".  Now  hank  and  brae  t 

The  scatt'red  coveys  meet  secure,    .      5".  The  gloomy  night  t 

And  wild  scatter'd  cowslips  bedeck  the  green  dale. 

S.  The  small  birds  rejoice  t 

The  woods,  wild-scattered,  clothe  their  ample  sides ; 

IVr,  in  Kenmore  Inn. 

Scaud  [to  scald]. 

Spairges  about  the  brunstane  cootie. 

To  scaud  poor  wretches !       Add  to  the  DeiL 

To  skelp  an'  scaud  poor  dogs  like  me,    ....      73. 

Seauldin  [scolding]. 

Or  Zipporah,  the  seauldin  jad,  .    The  Ordination,  4. 

Scaur  [a  stream  In  Nithsdale]. 

Robert,  the  lord  of  the  Cairn  and  the  Scaur,    Th*  Whistle.  4, 

Scaur  [apt  to  be  scared]. 

An'  faith!  thou's  neither  lag  nor  lame, 

Nor  blate  nor  scaur.        .       Add.  to  the  DeiL 

Scawl  [scold]. 

An'  lows'd  his  illtongu'd,  wicked  scawl  Add.  to  the  Deil.  18. 

Scene. 

Dim-backward  as  I  cast  my  view. 
What  sick'ning  Scenes  appear !    .      Despondency,  an  Ode. 

From  these  dire  scenes  my  wretched  lines  I  date, 

Ep.fr.  Esepus, 

Tlie  hero  of  the  mimic  scene lb. 

It  lightens,  it  brightens. 
The  tenebrific  scene,    ....       Ep.  to  Davie,  io. 

this  scene  of  peace  and  love,  .  O  Thou  dread  Powr  t 

I  view  the  solemn  scene  around,  .On  Lincluden. 

And  all  the  splendid  scene's  decayed ;    .  .lb. 

When  flow'ry  May  adorns  the  scene,    S.  On  Cessnock  banks  f 

The  pride  of  all  the  flowery  scene,  .       .  lb.,  Sett  II. 

Sad  to  your  sympathetic  scenes  I  fly; 

On  Death  ofR.  Dundas. 

Can  point  the  brimful  grief- worn  eyes 
To  scenes  beyond  the  grave.  .   Sad  thy  tale,^ 

Scenes  of  woe  and  scenes  of  pleasure. 

Scenes  that  former  Uioughts  renew ;  [»».]     S.  Scenes  of  woe  t 

O !  for  a  Shakespeare  or  an  Otway  scene,        Scots  Proline. 

Ah  why  should  I  such  scenes  outlive ! 

Scenes  so  abhorrent  to  my  heart !      Sent  to  a  Gent,  oj^ended. 

The  lowly  train  in  life's  sequester'd  scene  ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night. 

From  scenes  like  these,  old  Scotia's  grandeur  springs,   lb.  ig. 

Strong  Mem'ry  on  my  heart  shall  write 
Those  happy  scenes  when  far  awa! 

The  Farewell.  ToSt.J.'sL.. 

The  scenes  where  wretched  Fancy  roves, 

S.  The  gloomy  night  t 

As  lightsomely  I  glowr'd  abroad. 
To  see  a  scene  sae  gay,  .     The  Holy  Fair.  2. 

Does  the  sober  bed  of  Marriage 
Witness  brighter  scenes  of  love  ? 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VIII. 

Oh!  scenes  in  strong  remembrance  set! 

Scenes,  never,  never  to  return ! 
Scenes,  if  in  stupor  I  forget. 

Again  I  feel,  again  I  bum !  .  .     The  Lament. 

How  languid  the  scenes,  late  so  sprightly,  appear, 

.S.  The  laxy  mist  f 

A  scene  o'  sorrow  mixed  wi'  strife,  .         The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

Since  life's  gay  scenes  must  charm  no  more,  .        To  ChUris. 

Twin'd  amorous  round  the  raptur'd  scene : 

To  Mary  in  Heaven. 

Still  o'er  these  scenes  my  mem'ry  wakes,       .       .       .      lb, 

I  court,  I  beg  thy  friendly  aid. 
To  close  this  scene  of  care!  ....    To  Ruin. 

Eden  scenes  on  crystal  Jed,     .  .  To  W.  Creech. 

I  thought  sair  storms  wad  never  Bedew  the  scene ; 

V.s,  under  Gritf. 

Why  am  I  loth  to  leave  this  earthly  scene  ?    Why  am  I  loth  t 

These  northern  scenes  with  weary  feet  I  trace  ; 

Wr.  in  Kenmore  Inn. 

Scent. 

How  sune  it  [wild-rose]  tines  its  scent  and  hue 
When  pu'd  and  worn  a  common  toy  I  S.  I  do  eot^/ess  t 

Scent,  to. 

And,  drooping  rich  the  dewy  head, 
It  scenu  the  early  mocning.  .    S.  A  Rosebud  by  \ 
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Where  the  wa'  flower  icenU  the  dewy  mir,     .       ,  A  Vishti. 

*  Beneath  the  milk-m^te  thorn  that  icents  the  eVning  gale.' 

Tk*  CotUt^s  Sat.  Night, 

SOttntOcL    The  sweet  scented  birk  shades  my  Mary  and  me. 

S.  AJion  Wattr, 

Te  woodbines  hanging  bcMmilie, 

In  scented  bowers ;       EL  om  Ca^t.  M,  H.tS" 
The  scented  breezes  round  us  blaw,        .  S,  Now  rosy  May  t 

When  wretches  range,  in  famished  swarms 

The  scented  groves,  Tk€  Authoi^s  Cfy  ami  Prayer.  P. 

The  scented  birk  and  hawthorn  white, 

S.  The  Conteniid  Cotiagtr, 

Down  by  the  bum,  where  scented  birks 
Wi'  dew  are  hanging  clear,  my  jo,     S.  IVktH  o^er  the  kill  f 

Sooptlc.    Or  tore,  with  noble  ardour  stung. 

The  Sceptic's  bays.     Tkg  Vidm.  D,  11,  6, 

SooptdF'd.    A  scepter'd  hand,  a  king's  command. 

Is  m  her  darting  glarces :     S.  Lovely  Davies. 

There,  where  a  sceptr'd  Pictish  shade 
Stalk'd  round  his  ashes  lowly  laid,  [v.  A.4]    The  Visum,  D,  I, 
Sceptre.    Their  sceptre's  sway'd  by  other  hands; 

On  Wimdew  at  StirSmg. 

But  now  Yerl  Galloway's  sceptre's  broke. 

The  Electim  Ballads,  V, 

Seheme. 

'And  mony  a  scheme  in  vain's  been  laid, 

'  To  stap  or  scar  me ;  Death  ami  Dr.  Hombeok,  13. 

I  dropt  my  schemes,  like  idle  dreams, 

S.  My  father  w€u  a  farmer  \ 

Nae  thought,  nae  view,  nae  scheme  o*  livin', 

Second  Rp,  to  Danie. 

If  he  some  scheme,  like  tea  an'  winnocks. 

Wad  kindly  seek.  The  Author's  Cfy  and  Prayer, 

They  fell  upon  a  scheme. 
To  send  a  laa  to  London  town        .  The  Election  Ballads,  I. 

The  best  laid  schemes  o'  Mice  an*  Men, 

Gang  aft  agley,  .       ,       Toa  Mouu, 

Thou  Pow'r  Supreme,  whose  mighty  Scheme, 
These  woes  of  mine  fulfil : Winter, 

Then  let  your  schemes  alone,  in  the  state,  [nr.] 

S,  Ye  Jacobites  ^ 

SchO  [she].    Quo'  scho  wha  lives  will  see  the  proof,  [reJ] 

S.  There  was  a  lad  t 

Scholar. 

Shew'd  him  the  gentleman  an'  scholar ;  The  T'wa  Degs, 

School.    I  was  bred  up  at  nae  sic  school. 

My  shephera-lad,  to  play  the  fool,     S,  Ca'  the  Ewes. 

What's  a'  your  jargon  o'  your  Schools, 

Ep.  to  J,  L-~hy  Ap.  1st,  it. 

Ye  Mauchline  bairns,  as  on  ye  pass 
To  school  in  bands  thepther,       .  Epit.  on  a  Wag, 

L.eeze  me  on  Drink!  it  gies  us  mair 
Than  either  School  or  CoUedge :         .    The  Holy  Fair,  tg. 

An'  I  held  awa  to  the  school ;         The  Jolly  Beggars,  S,  III, 

But  human-boditt  are  sic  fools. 

For  a'  their  colledges  an'  schoob,  .        .    The  Twa  Dogs,  29, 

School-boy.    Like  schoolboys,  at  th*  expected  warning. 

To  joy  and  play.    .       To  J.  S.,  fj. 
School-fellow. 

My  auld  school-fellow.  Preacher  Willie,        A uld  comrade 1 1 
Schulin  [schooling]. 

Gie  him  the  schulin  of  your  weans ;       ,  Ona  Schoolmaster, 
Science. 

Seeks  Science  in  her  coy  abode.     .      Add  to  Edinburgh,  2. 

An' in  the  depth  of  science  mir'd,   .       .        Auld  comrade  i 

Mankind  is  a  science  defies  definitions.,  Era£,,  inscr,  to  Fox, 

And  grateful  science  heaves  the  heartfelt  sigh. 

On  Death  of  Sir  J,  Blair. 

Where  every  science— every  nobler  art 
That  can  inform  the  nund,  or  mend  the  heart, 

Prologue,  ep,  by  Woods. 

Scoff.    Which  fools  may  scoff  at;    .      Add  U  Illegit.  Child, 

Seofflngly.    Those  fathers  would  spurn  their  degenerate  son, 
That  name  should  be  scoffingly  slight  it. 

Poet,  Add.  to  Tytler. 

Scoldlnff. 

I  married  with  a  scolding  wife 
The  fourteenth  of  November ;    .   S,  The  Joyful  Widower. 

Scone  [a  kind  of  bread,  thinner  than  a  bannock]. 

In  souple  scones,  the  wale  o'  food !  Scotch  Drink.  4, 

Hale  breeks,  a  scone,  an'  whisky  giU, 

An'  rowth  o'  rhyme  to  rave  at  will,        ...         ib\  at. 

3F 


To  a  Haggis, 


To  J,  S.,  22. 


A  lee  dyke-side,  a  sybow-tail, 
And  oarley-scone  shall  cheer  me.  To  Mr,  MAdam, 

Soonner  [loathing]. 

Or  fricassee  wad  make  her  spew 

Wi'  perfect  sconner, 

Sconner,  to  [to  loathe]. 

And  yill  an*  whislc^  gie  to  Cairds, 
Until  they  sconner. . 

Sooreh'd. 

But  love  wi'  unrelenting  beam 
Has  scorch'd  my  fountains  dry.    S.  Now  Spring  has  clad  t 

Scorching.    They  wasted,  o'er  a  scorching  flame. 

The  manrow  of  his  bones ;     John  Barleycorn, 

I'd  fan  it  wi'  a  constant  gale. 
Beneath  the  noontide's  scorching  ray ;  S,  O  were  my  lovei 

saucy  Phoebus'  scorching  beams.  The  Petition  of  Br,  Water. 

I'm  scorching  up  so  shallow, 16, 

Score. 

Has  clad  a  score  i'  their  last  daith, 

Deatk  and  Dr,  Hornbook.  25. 

To  scores  o'  lambs,  an'  packs  of  woo*  I    The  Death  qfMailie, 

Or  buy  a  score  o'  lairds,  man  ?        .   ^.  The  File  Champetre, 

For  then  I  had  a  score  o'  kye,  Th£  Highl.  Widow* s  Lament, 

And  there  I  had  three  score  o'  yowes,    ,       ,       ,       .      lb. 

Than  mony  scores  as  guid's  the  priest 

Wha  sae  abus't  hun.         To  Rev.  J.  MMath, 

toothy  critics  by  the  score.  In  bloody  raw !    .   To  W.  Creech, 

On  the  same  sidcer  score  I  mentioned  before, 

P.S,  to  "  The  Kirhs  Alarm:' 

We  set  nought  to  their  score :        .  The  Election  Ballads.  V, 

I  see  by  ilka  score  and  line,    .  S,  There  was  a  lad\ 

Scorn.     And  bear  the  scorn  that's  in  her  e'e ! 

S,  Again  rejoicing  Nature  t 


The  princely  revel  may  survey 
Our  rustic  dance  wi  <8com ; 


S,  Behold,  my  love  t 
.   Blue  Bonnets. 


Then  it  was  thy  hour  of  scorn; 

Dost  thou  not  rise,  indignant  Shade, 
And  smile  wi*  spuming  somi, 

Extern,  on  Commem.s  of  Thomson, 

If  not,  why  am  I  subject  to 
His  arudty,  or  scom  T  .  Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 

Who  poverty  ne'er  held  in  scorn,    On  Window  ofC,  Inn,  F.. 

sore  I  feel  All  others'  scorn  .  Reply  to  a  Reproof, 

Till  our  gudeman  has  gotten  the  scom ; 

S.  The  Cooper  o'  cuddy  t 

The  hdland  laws  he  held  in  scorn :  Tke  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  IV, 

My  vows  and  tears  her  scom  excite  To  Clarinda. 

And  ye  will  dree  the  socmh,  lassie ;        S.  Ye  hoe  Hen  wrong, 

Scom,  to. 

I  scom  him  [death]  yet  again  f       S,  Farewell,  ye  dungeons  t 

I  ken  they  scom  my  low  estate,         S.  Here's  to  thy  health  \ 

I  scom  not  the  Peasant,  tho*  ever  so  low ; 

S,  No  Churchman  tun  I  \ 

And  I  the  warld  nor  wish  nor  scora, 

S.  Oboftie  was  yon  rosy  t 

Ye'se  neverscom  me.  .  S,  O  can  ye  labour  lea  t 

Man  with  all  his  powers  you  scom ;  On  scaring  Waterfowl 

And  the  foe  you  cannot  brave, 

Scom  at  least  to  be  his  slave. lb. 

Inspiring  bold  John  Barieycom ! 

What  dangers  thou  canst  make  us  scom! 

Tarn  d  Skemter.  //. 

With  honest  pride,  I  scom  each  selfish  end, 

Tke  Cottet^s  Sat.  Nigkt. 
To  phrase  you  an'  praise  you. 
Ye  ken  your  Laureat  scorns :       .        .To  Gov,  Hamilton, 

jEp.  to  J.  R.,  9. 
\What  ails  yi  now\ 

Scomer.    '  The  mock'd  quotation  of  the  scoroer's  iest,  * 

In  vain  wld  Prudence  t 
Scomftd.  -ftl'. 
Nor  from  the  seat  of  scornful  Pride 
Casts  forth  his  eyes  abroad,  .  Tho  ist  Ps.. 

Thou  haply  throw'st  a  scornful  eye  at 

The  hermit's  prayer        .  Tke  Hermit. 

"Soyo  I  maun  thole  the  scomfu'  sneer 
O'  mony  a  saucy  quean ;  Tke  Ruined  Maids  Lament. 

Looks  down,  wi'  sneering  scomfu'  view 

On  sic  a  dinner  T  .     To  a  Haggis, 

While  she,  my  cmel,  scomfu'  Fair, 

Forbids  m«  e  er  to  see  her  mi^r !     *       '     ^.  Young  Jamie  f 


Seem'd.    I  scom'd  to  lie ; 


Seoming 
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SeotUsh 


To  J,  S,,  IS. 


Seornlng. 

Cold-paustng  Caution's  Itsion  aconung, 

Seorpion. 

Love  grasps  its  scorpions— stifled  they  exjure ;    To  Clarinda. 

And  scorpion  Critics  cureless  venom  dart.    To  R.  G.  ofF.^3. 

Soot.    Ob  I  had  each  Scot  of  ancient  times, 

Been,  Jeany  Scott,  as  thou  art,        .    On  Miss  Seott. 

Hear,  Land  o*  Cakes,  and  brither  Scots, 

On  Grosses  Ptrtgrinaiions. 

Ye  Scots  wha  wish  auld  Scotland  well,         Scotch  Drink.  i6. 

Scots,  wha  ha'e  wi*  Wallace  bled  ; 

Scots,  wham  Bruce  has  aften  led ;  .       ,  S.  Scots  wha  ha'e  t 

A  Scot  still,  but  blot  still, 
I  knew  no  higher  praise.  Th€  Ans.  to  the  Gmdwi/c. 

Is  there,  that  bean  the  name  o*  Scot, 
But  feels  his  heart's  blood  rismg  hot. 

The  A  uthof's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Dempster,  a  true-blue  Scot  I'se  warran  \        .       .        lb.  13, 

IMre  was  the  hate  at  old  Harlaw, 
That  Soot  to  Scot  did  carry ;  The  Dean  iffFac.. 

But  Scot  with  Scot  ne'er  met  so  hot,      .       .        ,       .      lb. 

And  also  the  wild  Scot  o'  Galloway, 
Sodgerin  gunpowder  Blair.         The  Election  Ballads.  III. 

Sooteh.    But  sax  Scotch  mile,  thou  try't  their  mettle, 

A  Gmd  New-year  1 10. 

Its  stature  seem'd  lang  Scotch  ells  twa. 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  7, 

And  sic  a  Lord— -lang  Scotch  ells  twa.  On  dining  with  Daer. 

My  coat  and  my  vest,  they  are  Scotch  o'  the  best, 

Ronalds  0/ Bennals. 

I  sing  the  juice  Scotch  bear  can  mak  us,       .    Scotch  Drink. 

O  thou,  my  Muse !  giud,  auld  Scotch  Drink !      .       ,      lb. 

I'll  pledge  my  aith  in  guid  braid  Scotch. 

Tke  A  Mthor's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Poor  Bums— e'en  Scotch  drink  canna  quicken. 

To  W.  Creech. 

Sootehman.    But  bring  a  Scotchman  frae  his  hill. 
Clap  in  his  cheek  a  Highland  gill. 

The  A  uthof's  Cry  and  Prayer.  P. 

Scotia.    Edina!  Scotia's  darling  seat!       Add  to  Edinburgh. 

Scotia's  kings  of  other  ]rears,  Fam'd  heroes  1  .lb.  6. 

Old  Scotia's  bloody  lion  bore : lb.  7. 

While  Scotia,  with  exulting  tear, 
ProcUdms  that  Thomson  vras  her  son. 

Add.  to  Shade  of  Thomson. 

This  simple  stone  directs  pale  Scotia's  way 

Inscrip,  on  Tomb  tif  Fergusson, 

Pale  Scotia's  recent  wound  I  may  deplore. 

On  Death  o/R.  Dundas. 

Once  the  bv'd  haunts  of  Scotia's  royal  train ; 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 

Or  when  they  struck  old  Scotia's  meltingairs. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  n. 

The  healsome  Porritch,  chief  of  Scotia's  food : 

Tht  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  11. 

The  sweetest  fiur  of  Scotia's  holy  lays :   .        .        .        lb.  13. 

From  scenes  like  these,  old  Scotia's  grandeur  springs,   lb.  ig. 

O  Scotia !  my  dear,  my  native  soil !  .        lb.  ao, 

O  never,  never  Scotia's  realm  desert,      ...         lb.  at. 

Farewell,  old  Scotia's  bleak  domains,     .       .   The  Farewell 

To  Masonry  and  Scotia  dear !   Tke  Farewell,  To  St.  J*s  L.. 

Old  Scotia's  darling  hope. 
Your  little  angel  band  Tke  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

Bnrdon's  brave  Ward  I  well  could  spy, 

Beneath  old  Scotia's  smiling  esre ;  [v.A.4]    Tke  Vision.  D.  I. 

They  Scotia's  Race  among  them  share ;  lb.  D.  II.  4. 

And  leave  auld  Scotia's  shore?        ...  To  Mary. 

Before  I  leave  Scotia's  strand lb, 

Mark  Scotia's  fond  returning  eye, 
It  dwells  upon  Glencaim.    . 

For  Scotia's  son — ance  gay  like  thee 

And  for  fair  Scotia,  hame  again, 
I  cheery  on  did  wander. 

Sootish  V.  Seottlsh. 
Scotland. 

An'  Scotland  drew  her  pipe  an'  blew, 
'  Up,  Willie,  waur  them  a',  man  I ' 

May  twin  auld  Scotland  o'  a  life 

Gie  a'  the  faes  o'  Scotland's  weal 

A  towmond's  Toothache. 


V.s  below  Picture. 
y,s  under  Grief. 

S.  lVkenwildWaf's\ 


A  Fragmtnt  7. 
Add.  ^Buhebub. 


Add.  U  Toothache 


John  Barltycwm. 


*  Then  turn  me,  if  Thou  please,  adrift, 

'  Thro'  Scotland  wide ;  Ep.  to  J.  Z— *,  Ap.  atst,  13. 

And  there's  no  a  man  in  all  Scotland, 
But  111  brave  him  at  a  word.      S.  Farewell^  ye  dungeons  t 

It  was  a'  for  our  rightfu'  king 
We  left  fair  Scotland's  strand ;     .  S.  It  was  a"  for  ^ 

And  may  his  great  posterity 
Ne'er  fail  in  old  Scotland !  . 

The  meanest  hind  in  fair  Scotland 

May  rove  their  sweets  amang ; 
But  I,  the  Queen  of  a'  Scotland, 

Maun  lie  in  prison  Strang.    .        Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots, 

And  I'm  the  sovereign  of  Scotland,        .       ...      lb. 

Never  perhaps  to  greet  old  Scotland  more. 

Lns^  on  Back  qfBank  Note. 

And  laws  for  Scotland's  weel  ordained ; 

On  Window  at  Stirling. 

Scotck  Drink.  4. 


lb.  ts. 
lb.  16. 
lb.  ig. 

S.  Scots  wkakde\ 


On  thee  aft  Scotland  chows  her  cood. 

An'  sends,  beside,  auld  Scotland's  cash 
To  her  warst  faes.    . 

Ye  Scots  wha  wish  auld  Scotland  well, 

Scotland  kunent  frae  coast  to  coast ! 

Wha  for  Scotland's  king  and  law. 
Freedom's  sword  will  strongly  draw? 

That  I  for  poor  auld  Scotland's  sake 
Some  useful  plan,  or  book  could  make. 

Or  sing  a  sang  at  least.     Tke  Ans.  to  tke  Guidwife. 

Scotland  an'  me's  in  great  affliction, 

Tke  A  utkof's  Cry  and  Prayer, 

Tell  him  o'  mine  an'  Scotland's  drouth,  .  .  lb.  4. 

Paint  Scotland  greetan  owre  her  thrissle  ;  .  Ib.j. 

Then  echo  thro'  Saint  Stephen's  wa's 

Auld  Scotland's  wrangs.  ...        lb.  12. 

Arouse  my  boys !  exert  your  mettle. 

To  get  auld  Scotland  back  her  kettle  !    .       .       .         lb.  13. 

Auld  Scotland  has  a  raucle  tongue ;       .       .        .         lb.  ai. 

Their  lot  auld  Scotland  ne'er  envies,      ...         lb.  P. 

Scotland,  my  auld,  respected  Mither !   .  .lb. 

Lord,  send  a  rough-shod  troop  o'  Hell 

O'er  a'  wad  Scotland  buy  or  sell,     Tke  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

Or  him  wha  led  o'er  Scotland  a' 
The  meikle  Ursa-Major?     .  Tke  Fite  Ckampetre. 

My  Donald's  arm  was  wanted  then 
ror  Scotland  and  for  me.  S.  Tke  HighL  Widow's  Lament, 

The  Solemn  League  and  Covenant 
Cost  Scotland  blood— cost  Scotland  tears ; 

Tke  League  and  Covenant. 


'Twas  in  that  place  o'  Scotland's  ble, 
That  bears  the  name  o'  auld  king  Coil,  . 


Tke  Twa  Dogs, 
lb. 


Shew'd  he  was  nane  o'  Scotland's  dogs. 

And  long  with  this  Whistle  all  Scotland  shall  ring. 

Tke  Whistle. 

'*  This  Whistle's  your  challenge,  to  Scotland  get  o'er,  .      lb, 

Auld  Scotland  wants  nae  skinking  ware 

That  jaupsinluggies;  [V.A7]  To  a  Haggis. 

Yarrow  an*  Tweed,  to  monie  a  tune, 

Owre  Scotland  rings,  To  W.  Simpson. 

To  equal  young  Jessie,  seek  Scotland  all  over ; 

S.  True  kearted  was  ke  f 
Tho'  shelter'd  in  the  lowest  shed 
That  ever  rose  on  Scotland's  plain  I 

S.  Twas  even— tke  devuyf 

Soots  [Scottish ;  the  Scottish  language]. 

May  Heaven  protect  my  bonie  Scots  I«addie, 

.S".  O  wkare  did  ye  get. ^ 

But  mete  lus  cunning  by  the  old  Scots  ell ;     .        .      Sketck. 

We  think  na  on  the  lang  Scots  miles,  Tom  o'  Skanter. 

Whiles  crooning  o'er  some  auld  Scots  sonnet ;       .       .lb.  g. 

That  sark  she  coft  for  her  wee  Nannie, 

Wi'  twa  pund  Scots,  ('twas  a'  her  riches),  .         lb.  tS. 

Her  auld  Scots  heart  was  true ;         Tke  Election  Ballads.  I, 

In  plain,  braid  Scots  held  forth  a  plain,  braid  story  : 

Tke  Brigs  of  Ayr,  g, 

Scottish,  Scotish. 

**  To  muse  some  favourite  Scottish  theme, 
*'  To  sing  some  favourite  Scottish  maid.    As  on  tke  banks  t 

Wi'  a  cog  o'  gude  ale,  and  an  auld  Scottish  sang. 

,f.  Contented  wT  little,^ 

The  hopeful  youth,  in  Scottish  senate  bred,     Ep.fr,  Esopus. 

Yes!  there  is  ane ;  a  Scottish  callan! 

Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry,, 

To  paint  the  lovely  hapless  Scottish  Queen  I   Scott  Prologm, 


Scottish 
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Seythe 


Ye'Il  soon  hae  Poets  o*  the  Scottish  nation, 
Will  gar  Fame  blaw  until  her  trumpet  crack, 

Scsts  Prolcgue* 

Wha  sweetly  tune  the  Scottish  lyre,  The  Am,  to  the  Gmdw(fe. 

To  you  I  sing,  in  simple  Scottish  lays. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Nvkt. 

Fareweel  to  a'  our  Scotish  fame,    .  .   S.  The  Union, 

Fareweel  even  to  the  Scotish  name,       .       .       .       ,      lb. 

I  took  her  for  some  Scottish  Muse 

By  that  same  token  ;       .  The  Vision,  D,  /.  g. 

Still,  as  in  Scottish  story  read,        .       .       .       lb.  D.  /.  IS. 

Was  brought  to  the  court  of  our  good  Scotish  King, 

The  IVhistU. 
Here,  where  the  Scottish  muse  immortal  lives. 

To  Miss  Gruhmm. 
At  Wallace'  name,  what  Scottish  blood. 
But  boils  up  in  a  spring-tide  flood  I  To  IV.  Sim/son, 

Among  the  illustrious  Scottish  sons 
That  chief  thou  may'st  discern ; .       .    V.s,  below  Picture. 

Seoundrel. 

By  scoundreb,  even  wi'  holy  robes. 

But  hellish  spirit,    .         To  Rev.  J.  M* Math. 

SeouP'd.    Whiles  scour'd  awa  in  lang  excursion. 

The  Twa  Dogs,  6. 

Seourge. 

The  scourge  of  the  seas,  and  the  dread  of  the  shore : 

S.  Caledonia. 

Tis  real  hangmen,  real  scourges  bear ! .        .  Ep.fr.  Bsopus. 

The  burden  I  must  bear,  while  the  cruel  scourge  I  fear, 

S.  The  Slaves  Lament. 

And  flagrant  from  the  scourge  he  grunted,  ai!     The  Vowels. 

Scowl. 

When  thou  shrunk  frae  the  scowl  of  the  loud  winter  stonn, 

On  Death  o/fav.  Child. 
Scowl,  to. 
Around  me  scowls  a  wintry  sky,     .      S.  Forlorn,  my  Love  t 

Scowling. 
She  sees  the  scowling  tempest  fly : .      S.  The  gloomy  Night  t 

SC0W*r.    Or  in  guhravi^e  rinnin  scow'r 

To  pass  the  time,   To  Rev.  J.  liTMath. 
Soraichan  [screaming]. 

Paitricks  scraichan  loud  at  e'en,     .    Ep.  to  J.  L-^,  Ap,  tst. 

Scrap.    Here's  a  little  wadset 

Buittles  soap  o'  truth,    The  Election  Ballads,  IV. 

Scrape. 

The  hungry  bike  did  scrape  and  pike      S.  Among  the  trees  t 

Tho'  here  they  scrape,  an'  squeeze,  an'  growl, 

Ep,  to  J.  i 

Scraper. 


L—k,  Ap.  2ist,  rf. 


A  pigmy  Scraper  wi'  his  Fiddle,       The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  V. 

Scrapin*. 
Like  scrapin'  out  auld  Cmmmie's  nicks,    To  Gov.  Hamilton. 

Scrapings. 

Mite-horn  shavings,  filings,  sciapings, 

DistOl'd  per  se  ;     Death  and  Dr.  Hombookt  aa. 

Scrawl.   Sae  I've  begun  to  scrawl, 

Ep.  to  J.  L—ht  Ap.  atstt  7. 

Scream. 

Is  drowned  amid  the  mournful  scream,  .       .   On  Lincluden. 
Scream,  to. 

Scream  your  discordant  joys ;  On  Death  <^Le^.dog. 

Screaming. 

Thou  green  crested  lapwing  thy  screaming  forbear, 

S.  AJion  Water. 
Screeching. 

Ye  jarring  screeching  things  around,     On  Death  iffLe^-dog. 

Screed  [a  tear,  a  rent]. 

"  Ye.  for  my  sake,  hae  gien  the  feck 
"  Of  a'  the  ten  comman's  A  screed  some  day." 

The  Holy  Fair.  4. 

Or  lasses  gie  my  heart  a  screed,  .         To  IV.  Simpson. 

Screed,  to  [to  repeat  glibly]. 

He'll  screed  you  aff  Effectual  Calling, 

As  fast  as  ony  in  the  dwalling.  .  The  Inventory. 

Screen.    Than  under  gospel  colours  hid  be 

Just  for  a  screen.  To  Rev.  J.  M*Math. 
Screen,  to. 

Tho'  glory's  name  may  screen  us ;  Lns  on  IVindotus,  GL  Tav.. 

That  sunny  walls  from  Boreas  screen,  S.  On  Cessnoehbanhsi 

Alike  to  screen  the  birdie's  nest. 

And  little  fishes'  caller  rest :    .      S,  The  Contented  Cottager. 


Here  stands  a  shed  to  fend  the  showers, 
An'  screen  our  countra  Gentry;  .  The  Holy  Fair,  g. 

And  birks  extend  their  fragrant  arms 
To  screen  the  dear  embrace.      The  Petition  ^ Br.  Water. 

Screened. 

Propitious  Powers  screen'd  the  young  flow'rs,  Naturis  Leru. 

Screw.    And  [Heaven]  screw  your  temper-pins  aboon 

A  fifth  or  mair,  Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan.  4. 

Come,  screw  the  pegs  wi'  tunefii'  cheep.    The  Ordination,  7. 

Screw*d. 

He  screw'd  the  pipes  and  gart  them  skirl,  Tarn  0"  Shanter.  it. 

Screw'd-up. 
Wi'  screw'd-up,  grace-proud  finces ;        .    The  Holy  Fair.  to. 

Scribble. 

But  I  shall  scribble  down  some  blether 

Just  clean  aff-loof.  Ep.  to  J.  L—h^  Ap.  atst,  7. 

Scriechan  [screeching]. 

An'  scriechan  out  prosaic  verse. 

An'  like  to  brust !    The  A  uthor^s  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Scriegh  [to  cry  shrilly]. 

How  thou  wad  prance,  an'  snore,  an'  scriegh, 

A  Gude  New-Year \ 8. 

Scrievln,  Scrivin'  [gliding  easily,  swiftly,   glee- 
somely]. 

An'  owre  the  hill  gaed  scrievin,  .  Halloween.  24. 

The  wheels  o'  life  gae  down-hill,  scrievin, 

Wi' rattlin  glee.  Scotch  Drink,  s. 

Then,  hiltie,  skiltie,  we  gae  scrivin', 

An'  fash  nae  mair.    .       Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

Scrimgeoiir.    Bold  Scrimgeour  follows  gallant  Graham, 

The  Election  Ballads.  VL 

Scrimp  [to  scant,  pinch,  limit]. 

For  lack  o'  thee  I  scrimp  my  glass. 

Lns,  on  Bach  o/Bank  Note. 
Scrimpet  [scanty]. 

To  mak  amends  for  scrimpet  stature,  To  J.  5".,  J. 

Scrimply  [scantily]. 

Till  half  a  leg  was  scrimply  seen ;  .         The  Vision.  D.  I.  tt. 

Scripture.    Great  lies  and  nonsense  baith  to  vend, 

And  nail't  wi'  Scripture.  [v.A.6] 
Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook. 

A  rousing  whid  at  times  to  vend. 

And  nail't  wi'  Scripture.  [v.A.6]     . 


lb. 
.  The  Holy  Fair.  tS. 


Wi'  Logic,  an*  wi'  Scripture, 

They  raise  a  din, 

Scrivin'  V.  Scrievin. 

Scroggam. 

There  was  a  wife  wonn'd  in  Cockpen,  Scroggam ;  [rv.] 

Scroggam,  my  dearie,  ruffum.  [nr.]  .lb. 

Soroggie  [bushy]. 

We  heard  nought  but  the  roaring  linn, 
Amang  the  braes  sae  scroggie.     .  S.  What  will  I  do  gin  f 

Scrub. 

He  fine  a  mangy  sheep  could  scrub,       .  The  Twa  Herds.  S. 

Scud.    WI*  wind  and  tide  fair  i'  your  tail. 

Right  on  ye  scud  jrour  sea-way  \  Add.  to  Unco  Guid,  4. 

And  many  a  lesser  torrent  scuds. 

With  seeming  roar.  .        The  Vision.  D.  I.  //. 

Sculduddry  [a  ludicrous  term  denoting  fornication]. 

Sculduddry  and  he  will  be  there ; 

The  Election  Ballads.  Ill 
Scull.    But  build  a  castle  on  his  head. 

His  scull  will  prop  it  under.  Epig.  on  Coxcomb. 

Sculpture.    Windows  and  doors  in  nameless  sculptures  drest, 

The  Bris  o/Ayr.  S. 

Sculpture,  to. 
We'll  sculpture  the  marble,  we'll  measure  the  lay  ; 

Sculptur'd. 
Go  to  yourscnlptur'd  tombs,  ye  Great, 

ELonCapt.M.H,,t6. 
No  sculptur'd  marble  here,  nor  pompous  lav, 

Inserip.  on  Tomb  qfFergusson. 

Scymitar. 

Five  scymitars,  wi'  murder  crusted ;        Tam  o*  Shanter.  tt. 

Scythe.    An  awfu'  scythe,  out>owre  ae  shouther, 

Qear-dangling,  hang ;  Death  emd  Dr.  Hornbook, 

*  See,  here's  a  scythe,  and  there's  a  dart,  lb.  ts* 

'  I  drew  my  scythe  in  sic  a  fury,  lb.  tS. 


Monody ^  on  a  Lady. 


Sea 
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Sda.    Then  up  they  gat  the  nuttkin-|Mit 
And  in  the  sea  did  jaw,  man  ; 


A  FraimtnL 


And  I  will  luve  thee  still,  my  Dear, 
Till  a'  the  seas  gang  dry.  [fv.]     .       .  S,  A  nd^  red  Rosg. 

up  amang  thae  lakes  and  seas  Add,  o/Buhuhub, 

While  waters  wimple  to  the  sea ;     .  S,  Ca*  tkt  Ewes. 

The  scourge  of  the  seas,  and  the  dread  of  the  shore ; 

S.CaUd^mia, 
We*U  o'er  the  water  and  o'er  the  sea,  S,  Cowu  bomi  mt  o*tr, 
'  True  Sal*marinum  o'  the  seas ;  Death  and  Dr,  Homieok,  at. 
There's  vrooden  walls  upon  our  seas,  .S*.  Does  haughty  Gaul\ 

And  ilk  loyal,  bonie  lad 
Cross  the  seas  and  win  his  ain.  S.  Frae  the  friends  t 

Who  mad'st  the  sea  and  shore,  Grace  after  Darner. 

He's  on  the  seas  to  meet  the  foe  ?  S.  Hew  cam  my  poor  heart  f 

On  the  seas  and  far  away, 

On  stormy  seas  and  far  away,  [rr.]        .       ...       lb. 

And  now  what  seas  between  us  roar,  S.  How  Umgemd  dreary  t 

I  fiuight  at  land,  I  faught  at  sea,    .  S.  KiUiecraahte. 

It's  not  the  roar  o'  sea  or  shore, 

Wad  make  me  langer  wish  to  tarry ;       S,  My  borne  Mary. 
Tho'  I  were  doom'd  to  wander  on, 
Beyond  the  sea,  beyond  the  sun,     S.  Owere  t  oa  Partutts,\ 

Our  billie's  gien  us  a'  a  jink. 

An'  owre  the  Sea.  [fv.]  On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.  I. 

When  Phcebus  sinks  behind  the  seas ;  S.  On  Cessnoch  banhsi 

Auld  Aire  ran  by  before  me. 
And  bicker'd  to  the  seas;     .  One  might  as  If 

The  far  foreign  land,  or  the  wide  rolling  sea. 

S.  Out  over  the  Forth  f 
But  seas  between  us  braid  hae  roar'd 

J.  Should  auld  acquaintance  t 

The  Thames  flows  proudly  to  the  sea,  .S.  The  Banhs  qfNith  \ 

My  heart  is  wae,  and  unco  wae, 
To  think  upon  the  raging  sea,     .S".  The  bonie  Lass  iff  Alb,. 

Auld  Ayr  is  just  one  lengthen'd,  tumbling  sea ; 

The  Brigs  ^  Ayr.  7, 

Their  likeness  is  not  found  on  earth,  in  air,  or  sea.        .  lb.  8. 

And  I  maun  cross  the  raging  sea ;  S.  The  HighL  Lassie, 

They  banish'd  him  beyond  the  sea.  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  IV. 

Be  banish'd  o'er  the  sea  to  France,  The  Twa  Herds.  16, 

Here,  rivers  in  the  sea  were  lost ;  .         The  Visio$$.  D.  1. 1$. 

He  drank  his  poor  god«ship  as  deep  as  the  sea. 

The  WhistU.  4- 
Over  sea,  over  shore. 
Where  the  cannons  loudly  roar;  S.  There  was  a  bonie  Lou  f 

The  frost  may  freeze  the  deepest  sea,      .    S,  To  daunton  me. 

Where  Cart  rins  rowing  to  the  sea,        S,  iVhere  Cart  rins  t 

Or  still  the  tumult  of  the  raging  sea :     .         WhyamIloth\ 

St»-fowL 

While  flitting  Sea-fowls  round  me  cry,     S,  Behold  the  hour^ 

Sea-way. 

Wi'  wind  and  tide  fair  i'  your  tail. 
Right  on  ye  scud  your  sea-way ;       Add,  to  Unco  Guid  4, 


While  many  a  kiss  the  seal  imptest,       S.  By  Allan  stream  f 
Humid  seal  of  soft  affections,  ToaKiu, 

Seal, /<7. 
And  on  thy  lips  I  seal  my  vow,        S,  An'  tllhiu  thuyett\ 
And  heaven-bom  piety  her  sanction  seals.    To  Miss  Graham. 

Sealed,  -*d. 

Seal'd  on  her  silk-saft  falds  to  rest,       .    S,  O  were  my  love  f 

Her  closed  eyes,  like  weapons  sheath'd, 
Were  seal'd  in  soft  repose ;  .       .  S.  On  a  banh^ flowers  \ 

Seal'd  up  with  frugal  care  in  massive,  waxen  piles. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr, 
A  vow.  they  seal'd  it  with  a  kiss 
Sir  PoUucs  to  fetter,    .        ...         The  FiUChampetre, 

But  it  sealed  freedom's  sacred  cause 

The  League  and  Covenant, 

Seam.    Gae  mind  your  seam,  ye  prick  the  louse, 

IVkat  ails  ye  now  t 

Seam'd.    Three  lawyers*  tongues,  tum'd  inside  out, 

Wi'  lies  seam*d  like  a  beggar's  clout ;  [v.A.z6] 

Tarn  d  Shanter. 

Seamy. 

And  mark'd  with  many  a  stamy  tear :  Add,  to  Edinburgh.  S' 

Search. 

Here  holds  her  search  by  htam-taoght  Reason's  beam ; 

Prologue,  ^  by  IVoode, 


The  Goth  was  stalking  round  with  anzlons  search. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr,  4» 

Seapeh,Ar. 

Well  search  through  the  garden  for  each  silly  flower. 

Monody^  on  a  Letdy. 

Seareh'd.    But  vab  they  searched  when  off  I  march'd 

TheJoUy  Beggars.  S,  VI. 

Searching.    Searching  auld  wives'  barzels 

Och,  hoi  theday  !  ,  Searching  auld f 

Season. 

Thus  seasons  dancing,  life  advancing, 
Old  Time  and  Nature  their  changes  tell,        S.  Bonie  Bell 

We've  all  things  that's  nice,  and  mostly  in  season, 

Impromptu, 
Round  and  round  the  seasons  go :  .       .  S.  Let  not  ufoman  t 
And  doubly  welcome  be  the  spring, 
The  season  to  my  Lucy  dear.      .      S.  O  watye  wha's  in  f 

And  life's  poor  season  peaceful  spend.  Onscaring  WaterfbwL 
An*  hardly,  in  a  winter  season, 

E'er  spier  her  [my  Muse's]  price.  Scotch  Drink.  14, 
An'  ph]rsically  causes  seek. 

In  chme  an'  season,  TheAuthof^s  Cry  and  Prayer.  P. 
Twas  in  that  season ;     .  The  Brigs  ^  Ayr,  3. 

His  Enslish  style,  and  gesture  fine. 

Are  a  clean  out  o'  season.    .  .    The  Holy  Fair.  ij. 

Beauty's  of  a  fading  nature. 
Has  a  season,  and  is  gane.  .         S,  Will  ye  go  and  marry  t 
Seat.    At  my  right  hand  assign'd  your  seat,  Add  ofBuUebub. 
A  seat,  I'm  sure  ye're  weel  deservin't ;  .  .lb. 

Edina!  Scotia's  darling  seat  I  .       ,  Add,  to  Edinburgh. 

We'll  ease  our  shanks  an*  tak  a  seat, 

Dem  ondDr,  Hombooh,  11, 
If  Hu>iMness  hae  not  her  seat 

And  center  in  the  breast,  Ep.  to  Dmrie.  J, 

Nor  from  the  seat  of  scornful  Pride 

Casts  forth  his  eyes  abroad.  The  ist  Psalm. 

Here  shall  the  shepherd  make  his  seat, 

TJke  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

Second.    (Beauty,  where  fimltless  symmetry  and  grace, 
Can  only  charm  us  in  the  second  place,) 

Prologue,  sp.  by  Woods, 
And  still  the  second  dread  command  be  free, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr,  8, 
He,  who  bore  in  heaven  the  second  name. 

The  CotUffs  Sat.  Night,  jj. 
Or  nobly  die,  the  second  glorious  part :  .       .       .        lb.  21. 

Second  sight.    (The  second  sight,  ye  ken,  is  nven 

^     .   .       .  To  iUca  Poet)  To  Terraughty, 

Second-Sighted. 

(That  Bards  are  second-sighted  is  nae  joke. 

The  Brigs  qfAyr,  4. 

Secrecy. 

May  secrecy  round  be  the  mystical  bound, 
And  brotherly  love  be  the  centre.       .y.  The  Sons  nfold  K., 

Secret.    A  secret  word  or  twa,  man  ;  A  Fragment.  8. 

**  Or  canker  worm  wi' secret  sting?  As  on  the  banks\ 

But  there  is  ane,  a  secret  ane,    S.  Brow  lads  on  Yar.  braes  t 

But  secret  love  will  break  my  heart. 

If  I  conceal  it  langer.  .       .       .      S.  Craigie-bum  Wood. 
What  secret  charm  to  mem*ry  brings 

All  that  on  Evan's  border  sprmgs  Y  i".  Slow  spreads  the  gloom  t 
But  secret  love  will  break  my  heart, 

If  I  conceal  it  langer.   .  S.  Sweet  fas  the  eve  f 

Wi'  favours,  secret,  sweet,  and  precious :    Tarn  o'  Shanter.  j. 
The  Parent-pur  their  secret  homage  pay. 

The  Coitet^s  Sat.  Night.  18 
And  secret  hung,  with  poison'd  crust, 

ThedirkofDefamauon:     .  The  Holy  Fain  Mott. 

My  secret  heart*s  exulting  boast  ?  .  The  Lament.  4. 

Secret. 

Condemn'd  to  drag  a  hopeless  chain, 
And  yet  in  secret  languish ;        ^.  Farewell^  thou  stream  t 

Nor  give  the  coward  secret  breath.  Liberty. 

Yet  I  love  my  love  in  secret,  .  .   S.  My  Sandy  gied\ 

SkiU'd  in  the  secret,  to  bestow  with  grace ;  The  Brigs  ^Ayr. 
Who  must  to  her  his  dear  friend's  secret  tell ; 

Tho  Henpecked  Husband. 
Condemn'd  to  see  my  rival's  reign, 
While  I  in  secret  languish  ;  ,  S.  The  last  time  /t 

fleeuro.  The  scatt'red  coveys  meet  secure,^.  The  gloon^  nighty 
And  coward  maukin  sleep  secure. 
Low  in  her  grMty  form :     .      TU  Petition  ^fBr^  Wmtor, 


Seenrd 
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See 


Secure  in  ralour's  station ;      .       .  ,  S.  The  Union. 

The  dt  and  polecat  stink,  and  are  secure.         To  R.  G,  o/F., 

Socure,  to.    Still  anxious  to  secure  your  partial  favor, 

Add.  sp.  by  FonttneUi. 

Could  I  the  rich  reward  secure,  ^.  O  Mary^  at  thy  window  t 

And  thadc  and  rape  secure  the  toil'won  crap ; 

Tk$  Brigs  of  Ayr, 

Seourely. 

The  robin  in  the  hedge  descends, 
And  sober  chirps  securely.    .       The  Election  Baliads,  VI, 

Sedge.    Ye  mossy  streams,  with  sedge  and  rushes  stor'd, 

El,  on  Miss  Burnet, 

See.    He  downa  see  a  poor  man  want ;    ,  A  Ded,  toG,  If,,S. 

So,  Sir,  you  see  *twas  nae  daft  vapour,  ...        fb,  i». 

May  heaven  augment  your  blisses, 
On  ev'ry  new  Birui-day  ye  see,       ...         A  Drutm. 

Is  sure  an  uncouth  sight  to  see, li. 

I  see  ye're  complimented  thrang, lb,  M, 

She  soon  shall  see  her  tender  brood. 

The  pride,  the  pleasure  o'  the  wood,  S.  A  Rostbnd  by  t 

And,  by  the  moon-beam,  shook,  to  see 
A  stem  and  stalwart  ghaist  arise,   .  .       .A  Vision, 

See  stem  Oppression's  iron  grip,     .       .  A  Winitr  Night.  7. 

'Twill  please  me  mair  to  hear  an'  see't, 

Than  stocket  mailins.     Add,  to  liUgit,  Child, 

I  see  the  Sire  of  Love  on  high.  Add,  to  Edinburgh,  4. 

And  sees,  with  self-approving  mind, 
Each  creature  on  nis  [Autumn's]  bounty  fed. 

Add,  to  Shade  of  Thomson, 

As  round  the  fire  the  giglets  keckle, 

To  see  me  loup ;      .       .  Add.  to  Toothache. 

Or  worthy  friends  rak'd  i'  the  mools,  Sad  sight  to  see !       lb. 

Ye  see  your  state  wi'  theirs  compared,  Add  to  Unco  Guid,3. 

See  Social-life  and  Glee  sit  down, Ib,S* 

Nature  sees  Her  robe  assume  its  vernal  hues, 

S,  Again  rtjoic.  Nature  i 

'*  When  a*  my  weel-clad  banks  could  see, 
*' Their  woody  picture  in  my  tide :       .      As  on  the  banhs  i 

What  wives  an'  wabsters  see  an'  feel ;     .        Auld comrade  i 

Sae  shortly  you  shall  see  me  bright,  ,       ,       ,      lb. 

But  first,  before  you  see  heaven's  glory. 

May  ye  get  mony  a  merry  story, fb. 

Grim  Vengeance  lang  has  taen  a  ni^, 
But  we  may  see  him  wauken :  S,  Awa,  whigt%  awa. 

And  see  the  waves  sae  sweetly  glide       .        S,  Cei  the  ewes. 

And  a'  the  day  to  sit  in  dool. 
And  naebody  to  see  me Ib» 

But  O,  to  see  auld  Nick  gaun  hame. 
And  Charlie's  faes  before  him !     .      S.  Come  boat  me  der  f 

I  see  the  spreading  leaves  and  flowers,  S.  Craigie-bum  Wood, 

I  see  thee  gracefu',  straight  and  tall, 
I  see  thee  sweet  and  bonie ; lb. 

To  see  thee  in  another's  amis,  •  -  'Twill  be  my  dead,    .      lb. 

tak  care  o'  skaith.  See,  there's  a  gully ! 

Death  and  Dr,  Hornbook,  9, 

See,  here's  a  scythe,  and  there's  a  dart,         .        .        lb,  ij. 

Ye  stately  foxgloves  fair  to  see ;  EL  on  Copt.  M,  H.^S* 

I  see  her  wave  thy  towering  plumes  afar,       .  Ep,Jr,  Esopus. 

I  see  her  face  the  first  of  Ireland's  sons,  ,      lb. 

But  hanker,  and  canker. 
To  see  their  cursed  pride Ep,  to  Davie. 

To  see  how  things  are  shar'd ; lb,  2. 

With  honest  joy,  our  hearts  will  bound. 
To  see  the  coming  year :      .  .        .        .        .  lb.  4. 

They  [Misfortunes]  make  us  see  the  naked  truth, .       .  tb,  7. 

I  dinna  like  to  see  your  face. 

Nor  hear  your  crack.    Ep.  to  J,  L—k,  Ap,  ist^  so. 

Poor  silly  body  see  him;         .  Epit,  on  Holy  Willu, 

Your  bmnstane  devilship  I  see 
Has  got  him  there  before  ye ; lb, 

I  care  na  by  how  few  may  see,  S.  First  when  Maggy  t 

I  could  write, — ^but  Meg  maun  see't,      .       »       .        ,      lb. 

How  can  I  see  him  die! Fragment. 

To  see  the  new  [year]  come  laden,  groaningt 

Friend  tif  the  poet  f 
An'  Jean,  had  e'en  a  sair  heart 
To  see't  that  night. Halloween.  8. 

In  hopes  to  see  Tam  Kipples  ....         Ib^  si, 

Mydear,  rUconwaadtMtbM;     S,  ffer^e  io  thf  health,  f 


See  yonder  rose-bush,  rich  in  dew. 
And  see  my  bonie  Jean  again. 


S,  I  do  eon/eu  t 
S,rilayca'ini 


And  when  her  lovely  form  I  see, 

Ohaith,  she's  doubly  dear  again  I       .       .  ,      lb. 

Than,  if  I  canna  mak  thee  sae, 

At  least  to  see  thee  blest.  .    S.ltisna^  Jean^  t 

The  feather'd  people,  you  might  see, 

Perch'd  all  around  on  every  tree,     S,  It  was  the  charming  f 

"Why  did  Ilive  to  see  that  day?  .    Lament  for  Glencaim, 
111  may  we  never  see  I  S,  Landlady ^  county 

Fy,  bring  Black- Jock,  her  state  physician. 

To  see  her  w-t-r ;     .       .  Letter  to  J,  Goudie. 

See  how  she  fetches  at  the  thrapple,       ,       ,       .       ,      lb. 

Ashamed  himself  to  seethe  wretches,  Lns  add.  to  J,  Ranken, 

To  see  the  miscreants  feel  the  pains  they  give: 

Lns  extm.  tn  Lad/s  Pocket-book. 

I  see  the  children  of  affliction, 
Unuded  through  thy  curs'd  restriction ; 

Lns<t  on  Back  of  Bank  Note, 

Let  great  folks  hear  and  see.    .     Lns  on  Windows^  GL  Ten. 

But  see  him  on  the  edge  of  life,      Manwas  made  to  Mourn. 

See,  yonder  poor,  o'erlabour*d  wight, 
So  abject,  mean  and  vile, tb. 

And  see  his  lordlj  fellow-worm, 
The  poor  petition  spum,      ....  ,  Ib.8, 

But  did  you  see  my  dearest  Phillis, 
In  simplicity's  array ;  .  ,    S,  Mark  yon^kr  Pomp  t 

Seeyou  not  jron  hills  and  dales 
The  sun  smnes  on  sae  brawlie  T    .      S,  My  Collier  Laddie. 

rU  never  see  him  back  again.    S.  My  Harfy  was  a  gallant  ^ 

But  see  you  the  Crown  how  it  waves  in  the  air, 

S.  No  Churchman  am  I  f 

Those  smiles  and  glances  let  me  see. 
That  make  the  miser's  treasure  poor :    S.  O  Mary,  at  thy  \ 

Ye  mustering  thunders  from  above 
Your  willing  victim  see !  ,    S.  O  mirky  mirk  t 

See  those  hands,  ne'er  stretch*d  to  save. 

Ode,  to  Mem.  qfMrs.  — . 

I  see  her  in  the  dewy  flowers, 
I  see  her  sweet  and  fair;  .   S.  Cfa'  theairtsf 

She  sees  his  pale  corse  on  the  fdain,  Oh ; 

S.  Oh,  open  thedoor,  f 

I  start  and  see  The  ruined  sad  reality,  .       .  On  Lincluden. 

Nor  sauce,  nor  state  that  I  could  see.    On  dining  with  Dcur, 

See  from  his  cavern  grim  Oppression  rise. 

On  Death  ^R,  Dundas. 

Keen  on  the  helpless  victim  see  him  fly,  ,      lb. 

But  wad  ye  see  him  in  his  glee.     On  Grosds  Peregrinations. 

And  port,  O  port!  shine  thou  a  wee. 

And  Thenye'llseehiml         .       .        .lb. 

Those  smiles  and  glances  let  me  see, 

S,  O  Mary,  at  thy  v/indow  t 

Ye  mustering  thunders  from  above 
Your  willing  victim  see  I  .       .      S.O  mirk,mirk^ 

To  see  her,  is  to  love  her,  .S".  O  poortith  eauld,  f 

I  see  a  form,  I  see  a  face. 

Ye  weel  may  wi' the  fairest  place  :       S.  O  this  is  no  my  ain^ 

1  see  thee  dancing  o'er  the  green,    S.  O  were  I  on  Pamass.  f 

O  nlly  blind  body,  O  dinna  ye  see ;     S.O  whore  did  ye  get  t 

Syne  up  the  back-style,  and  let  naebody  see,    S,  O  whistle,  t 

And  Rob  and  Allan  came  to  see;    .         S,  O  Willie  brew'd  f 

But  to  see  her,  was  to  love  her,  .     .S".  One  fond  kiss,  t 

0  rare  !  to  see  thee  fizz  an'  freath 

I'  the  lugget  caup !  .  Scotch  Drink.  10. 

When  skirlin  weanies  see  the  light,         ...         lb,  la. 

See  the  front  of  battle  lour ; 

See  approach  proud  Edward's  power,        JT.  Scots,  wha  heie  t 

1  see  the  old,  baki-pated  fellow.  Sketch,  New-Yr's  Day, 

Deafas  my  friend,  he  sees  them  press,  .       ,       .       ,      lb. 

See  aged  winter  'mid  his  surly  rdgn, 

Sotmet,  wr.  on  Birthday. 

I  see  the  flowers  and  spreading  trees,     S,  Sweet  fi£s  the  eve  i 

Care,  mad  to  see  a  man  sae  happy,       .S".  Tam  0'  Shanter,  6, 

I  see  her  yet,  the  sonsy  quean,        The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwi/k, 

To  see  her  sittan  on  her  arse 

Low  i'  the  dust,       The  A  uthof's  Cry  and  Prayer. 


To  see  lus  poor,  auld  Mither's  pot. 

Thus  dung  in  staves,   . 

God  bless  your  Honors,  can  ye  see't. 
The  kind«  auld,  ouitie  Cerlin  giMt, 


lb,g. 
lb.  It, 


See 


414 


Seek 


Or  faith !  I'll  wad  my  new  pleugh-pettle, 

Ye'U  see't  or  lang,  TAt  Author* s  Cry  and Praytr.  is* 

See  future  wines,  rich-dust'ring  rise ;     .  lb.  P. 

Death  comes,  wi'  fearless  eye  he  sees  him  ;    .  ,      lb. 

To  see  the  woodbine  twine,  .f.  Tfu  Banks  o/Doon,  Sett.  11. 

When  shall  I  see  that  honour'd  land,    S.  Thg  Banks  ^Nitk. 

Or  did  the  battle  see,  man.      5'.  The  Battle  o/Sherra-Moor. 

and  see  the  duds  O'  Qans  frae  woods    .       .        ,       ,      lb, 

Wi'  thieveless  sneer  to  see  his  modish  mien, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  4. 

Tho'  faith,  that  date,  I  doubt,  yell  never  see ;  .  fb.j' 

To  see  each  melancholy  alteration ;  .       .  lb.  g. 

Thon  shalt  sit  in  state, 

And  see  thy  love  in  battle.      .       .    S.  The  Captain's  Lady. 

Each  tells  the  uncos  that  he  sees  or  hears. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  J. 

The  wily  mother  sees  the  conscious  flame  .lb.  7. 

Blythe  Jenny  sees  the  visit's  no  ill  taen  ;  .Ib.8. 

in  the  way  Hb  Wisdom  sees  the  best,    ...         lb.  18. 

Chose  one  who  should  owe  it  all,  d*ye  see, 
To  their  gratis  grace  and  goodness.  The  Dean  tifFac,, 

Wha  sees  Kerroughtree's  open  yett? 

The  Election  Ballads,  //. 

And  ye  shall  see  me  try  him lb.  VI, 

For  your  poor  friend,  the  Bard  afar, 

He  only  hears  and  sees  the  war, lb. 

It  [the  gale]  rustles,  and  whistles 
I'll  never  see  thee  more !     .        .        .        .     Tho  Farewell. 

I  see  it  driving  o'er  the  plain  ;  S,  The  gloomy  nighty 

Across  her  placid,  azure  sky, 

She  sees  the  scowling  tempot  fly :         .       .       ,       .      lb. 

Then  in  we  go  to  see  the  show,       .  The  Holy  Fair.  8. 

See,  up  he's  got  the  word  o'  G— ,    ....        lb.  it. 

I  am,  altho'  I  say't  mysel. 
Worth  gaun  a  mile  to  see.    .      The  Petition  0/ Br.  Water. 

See  the  smoking  bowl  before  us,  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R,  Vlll, 

I  see  the  hours,  in  long  array.  The  Lament. 

Twa  drifted  heaps  sae  fair  to  see, 

.9.  The  Lass  that  made  the  bed. 

Condemn'd  to  see  my  rival's  reign,         .  S,  The  last  time  l\ 

Nae  joy  nor  pleasure  can  she  see ; .        .    S.  Tho  lovely  lass  t 

Their  graves  are  growing  green  to  see ;  .       .  lb. 

Oh,  rare !  to  see  our  elbucks  wheep,       .    The  Ordination.  7. 

See,  see  auld  Orthodoxy's  faes 
She's  swingein  thro'  the  city !      .        .        .        .         lb,  it. 

See,  how  she  peels  the  skin  an'  fell,        ...         lb.  im. 

To  see  them  come  round  me  with  prattling  noise, 

S.  The  Poor  Thresher. 
Wi'  sma'  persuasion  she  agreed, 
To  see  me  thro'  the  barley. .  S.  Tho  Rigs  o'  Barley. 

Tom  from  that  lovely  shore,  and  must  never  see  it  more ; 

S.  The  Slave* s  Lament. 
Must  I  see  thee,  my  youthful  pride, 
Thusbroughtso  very  low!  .  .S*.  The  sun  he  is  sunk  \ 

Ye'll  there  see  bonie  Peggy ;  The  Tarbolton  Lasses. 

There's  some  that  are  dowie.  I  trow  wad  be  fain 

To  see  the  bit  Taylor  come  sldppin  agaia  ^.  Tho  Taylor fcll\ 

I  didna  trow,  I'd  see  my  jo     .  S.  The  tithor  mom  t 

Did  least  expect.  To  see  my  lad  sae  near  me.  lb. 

And  now  she  sets  wi'  pride,  man. 
How  weel  it  buds  and  blossoms  there.     The  Tree  iff  Liberty. 

But  vicious  folk  aye  hate  to  see 
The  works  o'  Virtue  thrive,  man;        ,       .       .        ,      lb. 

And  grat  to  see  it  thrive,  man ; lb. 

But  he  wad  stan't,  as  glad  to  see  him,    .     The  Twa  Dogs.  3. 

But  then,  to  see  how  ye're  negleket.      ...        lb,  12, 

I  see  how  folk  live  that  hae  riches ;        .        .       .         lb.  14. 

My  heart  has  been  sae  fain  to  see  them. 

That  I  for  joy  hae  barket  wi'  them.  lb,  m. 

To  learn  bon  ton  and  see  the  worl'.        ...         lb,  aa. 

Yell  see  how  new>light  herds  will  whistle, 

The  Twa  Herds.  3. 

Sic  twra,  O !  do  I  live  to  see't,         ....  Ib.g, 

To  see  a  Race  heroic  wheel,  [vA.  4]  Tho  Vision,  D,  I. 

At  last  her  feet,  I  sang  to  see't, 
Gaed  foremost  o'er  the  knowe ;   .         S.  The  weary  Puttd. 

"  And  drink  them  to  hell.  Sir !  or  ne'er  se«  me  more  I  '* 

The  Whistle. 

1^1  Cynthia  hinted  he'd  see  them  next  mom.  lb,  13* 


And  see  an  onie  bonie  lad  will  fancy  me. 

S,  There  grows  a  bonie  i 

Quo'  scho  wha  lives  will  see  the  proof,    S.  There  was  a  lad\ 

I  see  by  ilka  score  and  line, lb. 

Whaur'll  ye  e'er  see  men  sae  happy.       There's  naethin  like  t 

I  scarce  could  wink  or  see  a  styme  \       ....      lb. 

Now  thou'st  lefl  thy  lass  for  ay — I  must  see  thee  never. 

S.  Thou  hast  l^  me  \ 

His  knife  see  Rustic-labour  dight,  ,      To  a  Haggis. 

Poor  devil!  see  him  owre  his  trash lb. 

0  wad  some  Pow'r  the  giftie  gie  us 
Toseeourselsasotherssee  us!  To  a  Louse. 

An'  forward,  tho'  I  canna  see,  I  guess  an'  fear !    To  a  Mottse. 

That  b  the  thing  you  ne'er  shall  see,     .    .S\  To  daunton  me, 

Ye've  cost  me  twenty  pair  o'  shoon 

Just  gaun  to  see  you ;      .        .        .ToJ.S. 

See,  crazy,  weary,  joyless  Eild,  .                         lb.  13. 

1  see  ye  upward  cast  your  eyes  ....         lb.  a8. 

See  wha  taks  notice  o'  the  bard!  .             To  Mr.  AtAdam, 

(Though  glad  I'm  to  see't,  man),  .        .    To  Mr.  P.  Stuart. 

I  see  thy  life  is  stuff  o'  prief. 

Scarce  quite  naif  worn.      To  Rev,  J.  MMath. 

With  stera>resolv'd,  despairing  eye, 
I  see  each  aimed  dart; To  Ruin. 

See  him,  the  poor  man's  friend  in  need.   To  Rev.  J,  M*Math. 

Nae  mair  we  see  his  levee  door 

Philosophers  and  Poets  pour,  .To  W,  Creech. 

An'  stay  ae  month  amang  the  Moons 

An'  see  them  right.         To  W.  Simpson.  P.S.. 

An'  when  the  new-light  billies  see  them, 

I  think  they'U  crouch!     .        ...       lb. 

May  I  never  see  it,  may  I  never  trow  it, 

S.  Wandering  Willie, 

To  see  the  rose  and  woodbine  twine  ;  5'.  Ve  banks  and  braes  t 

The  slighted  maids  my  torments  see,     .     S.  Young  Jatme^  f 

Forbids  me  e'er  to  see  her  mair  ! lb. 

See*d  [saw]. 

Sometime  when  nae  ane  see'd  him,  .  Halloween,  tj. 

Seedsman. 

Wi'  joy  the  tentie  Seedsman  stalks, 

S.  Again  rejoicing  Nature  t 

Seeing.    But  seeing  the  ring,  then  she  stood  in  amaze. 

The  Poor  Thresher, 

Seek. 

Owre  blate  to  seek,  owre  proud  to  snool,  A  Bard's  Epit, 

Seeks  Science  in  her  coy  abode.  Add.  to  Edinlmrgh.  a. 

I  seek  nae  mair  o'  Heaven  to  share,  S.  An*  til  kiss  tkeeyeti 

I  seek  nae  mair  o'  Heaven  to  share. 
Than  sic  a  moment's  pleasure :    .       S.  Come  let  me  take  t 

111  seek  my  pursie  whare  I  tint  it,       Efi.  to  Maj.  Logan,  ta. 

Seek  not  the  proofs  in  private  life  to  find  ; 

Ep.  to  R.  Grakam.  3. 

There  seek  my  lost  repose,      .       .       .     S.  Had  I  a  cave  t 

'  I  daur  Tou  try  sic  sportin, 
*  As  seek  the  foul  Thief,  onie  place,  .  Halloween.  14. 

Ithers  seek  they  keima  what,  ^.  Jockey  fou^  t 

I'd  seek  some  dell,  and  in  my  arms 
I'd  shelter  dear  S.  Montgomerie's  Peggy. 

Gae  seek  for  pleasure  whare  ye  will, 
But  here  I  never  miss't  it  yet.  S.  My  Love  ske's  but  t 

We  seek  but  little,  L — ,  from  thee  ;  New  Psalmody. 

A  waefu'  wanderer  seeks  thy  tower,  .S".  O  mirk^  mirkt 

Gie  me  Rob,  111  seek  nae  mair,     S.  O  wka  my  babie-clouts  t 

That  seek,  in  prayer,  the  midnight  fane.  On  Lincludtn. 

Swiftly  seek  on  clanging  wings. 

Other  lakes  and  other  springs ;  On  scaring  Water-fowl 

Seek,  mangled  wretch,  some  place  of  wonted  rest. 

On  suing  wounded  Hare, 

Seek  Heaven  for  help,  and  barefit  skelp 
Awa'  wi'  Willie  Chahners.  .       .       .      On  W.  Ckalmors. 

Muse  while  the  Evan  seeks  the  Clyde  ? 

S.  Slow  spreads  ike  gloom  t 

If  he  some  scheme,  like  tea  an'  winnocks. 

Wad  kindly  seek.     Tke  A  utkot's  Cry  and  Prayer, 

An'  physically  causes  seek,  In  clime  an'  season,     .        .  lb.  P. 

An*  [Rattons]  seek  the  benmost  bore  : 

Tke  Jolly  Beggars,  R,  11. 

'  I  saw  thee  seek  the  sounding  shore,     Tke  Vision.  D,  II.  13. 

Gae  somewhere  else  and  seek  your  dinner.  To  a  Louse, 


Seek 


41ft 


Seldom 


To  equal  young  Jessie,  seek  Scotland  all  oyer ; 
To  equal  young  Jessie,  you  seek  it  in  vain ; 

S.  Trui  hetuitdnMU  hi\ 

Or  downward  seek  the  Indian  mine  ; 

S.  Twos  tvei^—ikt  diwy\ 

At  noon  the  fisher  seeks  the  glen,         S.  When  o'er  thg  hill^ 

Enjoyment  I'll  seek  in  my  woe.  S.  IVhert  art  the  joys  t 

As  life  itself  becomes  disease, 

Seek  the  chimney*nook  of  ease.  Wr.  in  FriarS'Carse  H, 

Seem. 

Yet  whose  parts  and  acquirements  seem  mere  lucky  luts ; 

Fragment^  inscr.  to  Fox, 

Tho*  they  seem  fair,  still  have  a  care,  .S".  Here's  to  thy  heaith  f 

A  heart  that  warmly  seems  to  feel ;        .     S.  O  leatfe  novels  t 

tho'  the  phrase  may  seem  uncivil,    .  Scots  Prolegne, 

Those  mighty  periods  of  years 
Which  seem  to  us  so  vast,    .         The  ist  6  V,s  o/goth  Ps., 

*'  Sweet  lass,  I  think  ye  seem  to  ken  me ;     The  Holy  Fair,  4. 

But  what  can  give  pleasure,  or  what  can  seem  fair, 
When  the  lingering  moments  are  number'd  wi'  care? 

S.  The  small  Hds  rejoice  t 

My  griefs  it  seems  to  join ; IVisUer, 

Soem'd.    its  stature  seem'd  lang  Scotch  ells  twa. 

Death  and  Dr.  Homhooh.  7. 

It  seem'd  to  mak  a  kind  o'  stan', lb,  8. 

I  spy'd  a  man,  whose  aged  step 
Seem'd  weary,  worn  with  care ;  Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 

Kirk-Alloway  seem'd  in  a  bleeze ;  .       .  Tarn  0'  Shanter.  mo. 

He  seem'd  as  he  wi'  Time  had  warstl'd  lang, 

S.  The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  4. 

And  seem'd,  to  my  astonish'd  view, 

A  well-known  Land.         The  Vision.  D.  I,  la. 

Some  seem'd  to  muse,  some  seem'd  to  dare. 

With  feature  stem.  [v. A.  4]  .       .16, 

While  back  recoiling  seem'd  to  reel 

Their  Suthron  foes.  [v.A.4]     ,        .        .       lb. 

All  nature  list'ning  seem'd  the  while,  S.^  Twos  even — the  dewy  \ 

Seeming. 

Nay,  what  are  priests  ?  those  seeming  godly  wise  men  : 

Lns  on  Window,  K.'s  A„  D. 

A  robe  of  seeming  truth  and  trust  The  Holy  Fair,  Mott. 

And  many  a  lesser  torrent  scuds. 

With  seeming  roar.  The  Vision,  D.  1. 14, 

I  view'd  the  heavenly-seeming  Fair ;     .  .    lb,  D.  II, 

Ye,  whom  the  seeming  good  think  sin  to  pity  :    Tragic  Frag, 

Seen*    An'  I  hae  seen  their  coggie  fou, 

That  yet  hae  tarrow't  at  it,  .A  Dream,  ij. 

I've  seen  the  day. 
Thou  could  hae  gaen  like  ony  staggie      A  Gmd  New-Venrf 

I've  seen  thee  dappl't,  sleek  an'  glaizie,  .  lb.  a. 

As  a'  the  priesu  had  seen  me  get  thee  Add.  to  Hlegit,  Child. 

"  Ye  might  hae  seen  me  in  my  pride,     .      As  on  the  banhs  f 

But  lately  seen,  in  gladsome  green,        .    S.  But  lately  seen  t 

Twill  be  my  dead,  that  will  be  seen,    ^.  Craigie-bum  Wood 

And  morning  Poossie  whiddan  seen,    Ep.  to  J.  L — ^^,  Ap,  ist. 

Now  comes  the  sax  an'  twentieth  simmer, 
I've  seen  the  bud  upo'  the  timmer,  lb.,  Ap,  aistf  10. 

And  then  their  [the  Saunts']  failings,  flaws  am'  wants, 

Are  a'  seen  thro'.  .  Ep,  to  J,  J?.,  a, 

0  had  I  ne'er  seen  thee,  my  Eppie  M'Nab!  [rr.] 

i.  EppU  M*Nab, 
As  bonie  Lasses  I  ha'e  seen, 

And  mony  full  as  braw,  .  S ,  Handsome  Nell. 

An  ye  had  seen  what  I  hae  seen, 

r  ih' braes  o' KilUecrankie  O.     .  S.  KilUecrankie, 

And  the  days  are  awa  that  we  hae  seen ;  S.  Lady  Mary  Ann, 
*'  I've  seen  sae  mony  changefu'  years,  Lament  for  Glencaim, 

1  glowr'd  as  I'd  seen  a  warlock,  \re.\ 

S,  Last  May  a  braw  wooeri 

"  BylG— d  I'll  not  beseen  behint  them,  Lns  add,  to  J.  Ranken, 
I've  seen  th'  oppressor's  cruel  smile,  LttSf  on  BackqfBanh  Note. 

I've  seen  yon  weary  winter-sun 

Twice  forty  times  return ;        Man  was  made  to  mourn.  3. 
The  furrow'd  waving  com  is  seen 

Rejoice  in  fostering  showers.        S,  Now  Spring  has  clad  t 

O  Tibbie  I  I  hae  seen  the  day 

Ye  would  na  been  sae  shy ;  ,    S.O  Tibbie  1 1 

When  rising  Phoebus  first  b  seen,         S,  On  Cettnock  banks  t 

There's  ane  they  ca'  Jean,  TU  warrant  yo've  seen 
As  bonie  a  lass  or  as  braw,   .  RoneUda  qfBennals. 


Has  aald  KCilmamock]  seen  the  Deil !  Tam  Samson's  EL. 
'*  But  had  ye  seen  the  philibegs  S,  The  BaHle  ofSherra-Moor, 
The  Catrine  woods  were  yellow  seen,  S,  TheCatrine  woods  i 
Or  were  more  in  fury  seen.  Sir,  The  Dean  ofFac,, 

I've  seen  the  day  and  sae  hae  ye. 

Ye  wadna  been  sae  donsie,  O. 
I've  seen  the  day  ye  butter'd  my  brose, 

S.  The  deuhs  dang  o'er. 
Yet  I  hae  seen  him  on  a  day 

Theprideofa' theparishen.  S.  Thecardino't. 

"  I'm  sure  I've  seen  that  bonie  face, 
"  But  yet  I  canna  name  ye."  The  Holy  Fair.  4. 

That,  to  a  Bard,  I  should  be  seen 

Wi'  half  my  channel  dry  :        .      Thi  Petition  ef  Br.  Water. 

This  poor  man  was  seen  to  go  early  to  work, 

S.  The  Poor  Thresher, 

O  Love  will  venture  in,  where  it  dare  na  weel  be  seen ; 

S,  ThePosie, 

0  would,  or  I  had  seen  the  day 

That  treason  thus  could  sell  us,  .  ,  S,  The  Union, 

Till  half  a  leg  was  scrimply  seen ;  The  Vision.  D.  /.  //. 

We'll  awa  to  Athole's  green,  and  there  we'll  no  be  seen, 

S,  There  grows  a  bonie  \ 
At  kirk  and  market  to  be  seen ;  S,  There  w«u  a  lass^  and\ 
I've  seen  me  daez't  upon  a  time ;  .  Theris  naethin  like  t 
Far  seen  in  Greek,  deep  men  o*  letters,  .  To/.S.,  8, 

Mysel,  I've  ev'n  seen  them  g^tan 

wr  giman  spite,  To  W,  Simpson.  P.S, 

There  ruminate  with  sober  thought ; 
On  all  thou'st  seen,  and  heard,  and  wrought  I 

Wr.  in  Friars-Carse  H, 
Dim-seen,  through  rising  mists  and  ceaseless  showers, 

Wr.byFaUofFyers, 
Seer.    Or  other  Holy  Seers  that  tune  the  sacred  lyre. 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night.  14, 
Seest.    See'st  thou  whose  step,  unwilling,  hither  bends  ? 

Odot  to  Mem.  of  Mrs,  — . 
Seest  thou  thy  lover  lowly  laid  ?  To  Maty  in  Heaven, 

Seine. 

Th'  missus,  Tiber,  Thames  an*  Seine, 
Glide  sweet  in  monie  a  tunefu'  line ;  To  W,  Simpson, 

Seisin.    Or  gather'd  lib'ral  views  in  Bonds  and  Seisins. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  10, 
Seize.  Some  devib  seixe  them  in  a  hurry,  Adam  A— 's  Prayer. 
Lesley  is  sae  fair  and  coy. 
Care  and  anguish  seize  me.  S,  Blythe  ha'e  I  been  f 

And  far  be  thou  disunt,  thon  reptile  that  seizes 
The  verdure  and  pride  of  the  garden  and  lawn. 

,  S,  How  pleasant  the  banks  \ 

Wishin'  the  ten  Egyptian  plagues 

Wad  seize  you  quick.  .  Letter  to  J,  Goudie, 
The  tyrant  Death,  with  grim  control, 

May  seize  my  fleeting  breath ;     .       .  S.  Peggy  Chalmers, 
Fell  Despair  my  fancy  seizes.  S.  Raving  winds  t 

Haud  up  thy  han*  Deil  I  ance,  twice,  thrice  ! 

There,  seize  the  blinkers !  Scotch  Drink,  ao. 
You  seize  the  flower,  its  bloom  is  shed;  .  Tam  o'  Shanter.  7. 
Calvin's  sons,  Calvm's  sons,  seize  your  sp'ritual  guns, 

The  Kirh's  Alarm, 
Like  winter  on  me  seizes,  S.  Theyng  HighL  Rover, 

Seizan  [seizing]. 

An*  d-mn'd  Excise-men  in  a  bussle, 

Seizan  a  Stell,    The  A  uthot^s  Cry  and  Prayer.  7. 

Seized*    Dnlness,  with  redoubled  sway  Has  seized  the  wits  of 

Sel.  W,  sen  twin  SymsHGra,^ 

Auld,  grim,  black-bearded  Geordie's  wtX^Adam  A-^'s  Prayer, 

Thee,  Matthew,  Nature's  sel  shall  mourn  El,  on  Capt,  M.  H, 

Yet  crooning  to  a  body's  sel. 

Does  weel  eneugh.    Ep,  to  J,  L—k,  Ap.  ist,  8 

A' forbye  my  bonie  sel', S.Gaiyeme\ 

My  Muse  maun  be  thy  bonie  sell ;  S.  O  were  I  on  Pamass.\ 
Thy  rural  loves  are  nature's  sel ;  Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry, 
But  th'  Uddie's  dear  sel  he  loe's  dearest  of  a'. 

S,  There's  a  youths 
Let's  sing  about  our  noble  sels ;  Third  Ep,  to  J.  Lap. . 

1  could  wish  nae  man  to  get  ye, 

Save  it  were  my  very  sel.     .       S*  Will  ye  go  and  marry  t 

Seldom.    Jenny's  seldom  dry,         .    S,  Condn  thro'  the  rye  \ 
To  tell  the  truth,  they  seldom  fash't  him, 

El,  on  Death  ofR.  Ruiss.. 
She's  [the  Mosc's]  seldom  lazy.  Second  Ep,  to  Deevie, 


Seldom 
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We  lire  like  two  lambs  and  we  seldom  provoke ; 

Tki  Poor  TAnsAgr, 

A  prayer  from  the  mnse  yoo  well  may  excuse, 
Tis  seldom  her  favourite  pasuon.  S.  The  sotu  of  old  Killit. 

Selected. 

A  bard  was  selected  to  witness  the  fiay,         Tki  WkutU.  ii. 

She  showed  her  taste  refined  and  just 
When  she  selected  thee.       .     Wr,  oh  Liafo/**  H.  Mort." 

Self.    If  Self  the  wavering  balance  shake. 

It's  rarely  right  adjusted  f       Ep,  to  Yowtg  Fritnd.  3. 

O  Thou,  whose  very  self  art  love !  .        .        Ep,  to  Davit,  g. 

And,  by  thy  beauteous  self  1  swear,  S,  Fairttt  mmd\ 

wi*  warldly  trust,  Vile  self  gets  in ;     Hoiy  WiUit's  Prmyor.  6, 

This  sting  is  added—'*  Blame  thy  foolish  self  I  *' 

Remorse.  A  Frag.. 

And  still  his  precious  self  his  dear  delight:    .  Sketch, 

But  all  the  soul  of  Music's  self  was  heard  ? 

The  Brigs  ^Ayr,  12. 

By  your  dear  self  !— the  last  great  oath  I  swear, 

ToClarindtu 

Self-approving.    And  sees,  with  self-approving  mind. 

Each  creature  on  hu  bounty  fed. 

Add.  to  Shade  ^Thomson, 
Thine  is  the  self-approving  glow, 
On  conscious  honour's  part ;  ,  ToChloris. 

Self-oonceited. 

*  111  nail  the  self-conceited  Sot, 

As  dead's  a  herrin* :    Death  emd  Dr.  Hornbook.  30, 

And  self'Conceited  critic  skellum 

His  quill  may  draw;  .  To  IV,  Creech. 

Self-eontpool. 

Know,  prudent,  cautious,  self-controol 

Is  Wisdom's  root.     .  A  Bards  Epit. 

Self-dependenU    Still  self-dependent  in  her  native  shore, 

Prol^^ue^  tp.  by  Woods, 

Self-eiUoyment. 

Say,  to  be  just«  and  kind,  and  wise, 

Tone  solid  self-enjoyment  lies ;        Wr,  in  Frietrt^Caru  H., 

Self-respecting. 

And  just  to  stop,  and  just  to  move. 

With  self-respecting  art :  Despondency^  an  Ode.  4, 

Selfish. 

the  selfish  aim.  To  bless  himself  alone !     A  IVinter  Night.  8. 

Awa  ye  selfish,  warly  race,  Ep.  to  J,  L—k^  Ap.  tst^  ao. 

Their  hearts  no  selfish  stem  absorbent  stuff, 

Ep.  to  R,  Graham,  j. 

Still  making  work  his  selfish  craft  must  mend.  Sketch' 

With  honest  pride,  I  scorn  each  selfish  end. 

The  Cotter's  Sat,  Night. 

With  sober  selfish  ease  they  sip  it  up :    .      To  R,  G.  o/F.^  7. 

O  !  hear  my  ardent,  grateful,  selfish  prayer !  ,  lb.  g. 

That  foolish,  selfish,  fiuthless  ways, 

Lead  to  be  wretched,  vile,  and  base.  IfV.  in  Friart-Carse  H„ 

Sell  V.  SeL 
SeU./<». 

Gnde  ale  gars  me  sell  my  hose, 

Sell  my  hose,  and  pawn  my  shooo,         .S*.  O  gnde  ale  comet  \ 

An' for  to  seU  his  fiddle   .  S,  RattUn,  Roarin  WiUit. 

Wi'  sma'  to  sell  and  less  to  buy, 

Aboon  distress,  below  envy,    .      S.  Tht  Conttnted  Cottager, 

O'er  a'  wad  Scotland  buy  or  sell,    The  Election  Ballads,  VI. 

When  the  tother  bag  I  sell  and  the  tother  bottle  tell, 

Tht  Jolly  Briars,  S,  I, 
And  weel  he  lik'd  to  shed  their  bluid. 

And  sell  their  skin.  .       .   Thg  Twa  Herds.  6, 

0  would,  or  I  had  seen  the  day 

That  treason  thus  could  sell  us,   .  ,  S.  Tht  Union. 

There's  a  boatfu*  o'  lads  Come  to  our  town  to  selL 

S.  Therms  Mtvi,  lasses  ^ 

And  Calvin's  fock,  are  fit  to  sell  him ;    .       .    To}V,  Creech. 
To  sell  her  poor  Jenny  for  siller  and  Ian*. 

S.  IVhat  can  a  yng  lassie  i 

SeUt,  -'d  [sold]. 

Forby  sax  mae,  I've  sell't  awa,       .    A  Gnde  New-Yearf  ij. 

1  sell'd  them  a' just  ane  by  ane ;     .       S.  O  gnde  ale  comes  ^ 

Semple-folk  [folk  of  humble  station]. 

There's  wealth  and  ease  for  gentlemen, 

And  semple-foUc  maun  fecht  and  fen ;    ,  S.  Gane  is  tht  day  t 

Sen*  [send]. 

My  kindest,  best  respects  I  sen'  it,  A  nld  comrade  t 

111  tak  what  Heav'n  will  sen'  me,  .       .  S.  Behind  yon  hills  f 


Senate. 

The  hopeful  youth,  in  Scottish  senate  bred, .  Ep,fr,  Es»pm, 

Or,  mid  the  venal  Senate's  roar, 

They,  sightless,  stand.     The  Vision,  D.  II,  S* 

Send. 

will  send  him  linkan,  To  your  black  pit :  Add  to  tht  DHL  to. 

And  semi  us  firom  thy  bounteous  store 
A  tup  or  wether  head  I  .    At  Globe  Tav.,  D., 

*  Just  sh —  in  a  kail-blade  and  send  it. 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  tg. 

In  ploughman  phrase  *  God  send  you  speed,* 

Ep.  to  Yonng  Friend.  //. 

Will  semi  you,  Korah-like,  a  sinkin, 

Straught  to  auld  Nick's.         .        Ep,  to  J.  R. 

Heaven  send  your  heart-strings  ay  in  tune, 

Ep.  to  Ma/.  Logan,  4. 
Sends  ane  to  heaven  and  ten  to  hell, 

A'  for  thy  glory,      .       Holy  WilUe's  Prayer. 

We'll  send  him  a  year  to  the  College  yet ;  S.  Lady  Mary  Ann. 

wad  send  relief.  An'  end  the  quarrel.     .  Letter  to  J.  Gondit. 

Kind  Fortune  ease  a  breaking  heart. 
And  send  my  laddie  back  again. 

S.  My  Harry  was  ageUlani  t 

And  send  him  safe  hame  to  his  baUe  and  me. 

.S".  O  whare  did  ye  get  \ 

I  send  you  a  trifle,  a  head  of  a  bard,      Poet.  Add.  to  TytUr, 

An'  sends,  beside,  auld  Scotland's  cash 

To  her  warst  laes.    .  \Scoich  Drink.  <5. 

The  fiunes  of  wine  infuriate  send ;  .  Sent  to  a  Gent,  offended. 

And  send  me  safe  my  Somebody.   ,       .       ,     S.  Somebody, 

An'  send  him  to  his  dicing  box, 

An' sportin  lady.  The  Anthor's  Cfy  attd Prayer. 

Well  send  lum  o'er  to  his  native  shore, 

S.  The  bonie  Lass  o/Alb,. 
They  fell  upon  a  scheme, 
To  send  a  lacl  to  London  town        .  The  Election  Ballads.  I, 

And  she  wad  send  the  sodger  lad,  ire.]  .       ...      lb. 

But  I  will  send  to  London  town 
Whom  I  like  best  at  hame. lb. 


It  ma^  send  Balmaghie  to  the  Commons, 
In  Sodom  'twould  make  him  a  king.  . 

Lord,  send  a  rough-shod  troop  o'  Hell 
O'er  a'  wad  Scotland  buy  or  sell,    . 


lb.  III 


The  FiU  Champetre. 
.  The  Inventory. 


lb.  VL 

Or  will  we  send  a  man-o'-law  ? 
Or  will  we  send  a  sodger?  . 

I  send  you  here  a  faithfu'  list. 

And  he  wha  acts  the  traitor's  part. 
It  to  perdition  sends,  man.  .  The  Tree  0/ Liberty. 

Wild-send  thee  Pleasure's  devious  way,  The  Vision.  D.  II.  ij. 
The  god  of  the  bottle  sends  down  from  his  hall  The  Whistle, 
Lord  send  you  ay  as  weel's  I  want  ye,  .  To  Dr.  Blacklock, 
I  send  you  more  than  India  boasts 

To  Miss  L„  with  "BeattU:' 
Or,  the  stormy  North  sends  driving  forth, 
Ibe  blinding  sleet  and  snaw :     ....       IVinttr, 

Sending,  -in. 

Sending,  like  bloodhounds  from  the  slip, 
Woe,  Want,  and  Murder  o'er  a  land !      A  WinterNight.  f. 

Sendin'  the  stuff  o'er  muirs  an'  haggs 

Like  drivin'  wrack : .        Third  Ep,  to  J.  Lap, 

SenegaL 

It  was  m  sweet  Senq^  that  my  foes  did  me  enthral, 

.9.  The  Slave's  Lament. 

Sense.    I  am  nae  Poet,  in  a  sense,  Ep.  to  J.  L—k^  Ap.  itt,  g, 

Wha  think  that  bavins,  sense  an' jgrace, 
Ev'n  love  an'  friendship  should  give  place 
To  catch-the-placx! 

'  Gie  me  o'  wit  an'  sense  a  lift, 

Tho'  hardly  he,  for  sense  or  lear, 
Be  better  than  the  kye.  .      S.O  Tibbie  t 

I  wat  she  was  a  sheep  o' sense,  .    Poor  MeuU^s  EL. 

But  for  sense  and  guid  taste  she'll  vie  yn'  the  best 

Ronalds  ^  Btsmals. 
His  solid  sense— by  inches  you  must  tell.  Sketch. 

Auld  Vandal,  ye  but  show  your  little  mense. 

Just  much  about  it  wi'  jrour  scanty  sense ;  Tht  Brigs  iff  Ayr,  6, 

Altho'  his  carnal  Wit  an'  Sense 
Like  hafflins-wise  o'ercomes  him  At  times  Tht  Holy  Fair,  tj. 


,  lb.  30. 

Ib,t  Ap,  o/st,  13. 


The  pith  of  sense,  and  pride  of  worth, 
Are  higher  ranks  than  a'  that.  S,  Tht  Hontst  Mem. 

That  sense  and  worth,  o'er  a'  the  earth. 

May  bear  the  gree,  and  a' that  I      .       .       ,       .,      Jb^ 


Sense 
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That  what  is  no  sense  must  be  nonsense.   TfU  KirMs  Alarm. 

To  join  faith  and  sense  upon  ony  pretence, 
Is  heretic  damnable  error. lb. 

Ye  may  ha'e  some  pretence  to  bavins  and  sense, 
Wi'  people  wha'  ken  ye  nae  better lb. 

For  sense  they  little  owe  to  frugal  Heav'n 

Tkt  OrdinaHmu  Moit. 

Each  man  of  sense  has  it  so  full  before  him, 

Th€  Rights  cfWommn. 

If  yell  dispense  wi'  want  o'  sense  Th$  Tarholton  Louts. 

M'Q— e's  pathetic  manly  sense,  Tkt  Twa  Htrds.  ty. 

Than  the  sense,  wit,  and  taste  of  a  sweet  lovely  dame. 

Tfu  WhistU.  to. 
The  joys  refin'd  of  sense  and  taste,  To  CkUris. 

A  creeping  cauld  {irosaic  fog 

My  very  senses  doited To  Miss  Firritr. 

My  senses  wad  be  in  a  creel,  .  To  W.  Sim/som. 

But  there  is  ane  aboon  the  lave, 
Has  wit,  and  sense,  and  a'  that ;  S.  IVomtn's  Minds. 

Senseless.    When  they  wha  wad  hae  ttarv'd  thy  life 
Thy  senseless  turf  adorn ! 

Extern.  OH  Commtm.s  of  Tkomsom. 

Ye're  nought  but  senseless  asses,  O :  S,  Grtingrtm  tJu  Raskss. 

The  senseless  gawky  million ;         .       .      To  Mr.  M*Adam, 

Lies,  senseless  of  each  tugging  bitch's  son.    To  R.  G.  ^F.%  6, 

Sensibility. 

But  spare  poor  Sensibility 
The  ungentle,  harsh  rebuke.  R  usticitys  Mnguinfy  f 

Sensibility,  how  charming, 
Thou,  my  friend,  canst  truly  tell ;         .         S.  Sensiiiiityf 

Sent.    In  bliss,  till  Fate  some  day  is  sent, 

For  ever  to  release  Ye  Frae  Care  A  Drtam.  g. 

May  never  worse  be  sent ;       .        .A  Grae*  b^firt  Dismtr, 

Tve  sent  you  here  by  Johny  Simson, 

Twa  sage  Philosophers  to  glimpse  on !  A  uld  comrtuU  t 

'  Horn  sent  her  aff  to  her  lang  hame. 

Death  attd  Dr.  Hornbook.  98. 

A  Something  to  have  sent  you,  Ep,  to  Young  Friend, 

I've  sent  you  here,  some  rhymin  ware,    .       .  Ep,  to  J.  i?.,  S- 

If  wi'  the  hizzie  down  ye  sent  it, 

It  would  be  kind ;    .       .   Friend  o/tke  poet  \ 

My  mither  sent  me  to  the  town,      .    S,  My  heart  vtas  ance  t 

The  other  day.  When  you  sent  me  some  rhjrme,  Symon  Grayf 

To  you  a  simple  Bardie's  pray'rs 

Are  humbly  sent.     Tke  Authot's  Cry  and  Prayer, 

For  whom  my  warmest  wish  to  heaven  is  sent ! 

Tke  Cotter^ s  Sat,  Nigkt,  90. 

To's  ain  bet  hame  had  sent  him  Wi*  fright  Tke  Holy  Fair,i». 

Heav'n  sent  me  ane  mae  than  I  wanted.        .  Tke  Inventory. 

To  comfort  us  'twas  sent,  man :  Tke  Tree  0/ Liberty. 

Sen*t  [send  it]. 

Yon  Sang  ye'll  sen't,  wi'  cannie  care,  .  Ep.  to  J,  i?.,  J. 

Sentence,    with  laden  ughs,  and  solemn-rounded  sentence. 

Add.  sp,  by  Fontenelle. 
For  pity,  hide  the  cruel  sentence 
Under  friendship's  kind  disguise.       iS*.  Turn  again,  tkouf 

Sententious.    In  his  sly,  dry,  sententious,  proverb  way  ! 

Prologue,  at  Tk,,  D„ 

SentimenL    (Instinct's  a  brute,  and  sentiment  a  fool  i ) 

Ep.  to  R.  Grakam,  j. 

Sentimental.    "  Dissolve  in  pause— and  sentimental  tears 

Add.sp.by  Fontenelle, 

sentimental  sister  Susie,  An'  honest  Lucky  ; 

Ep.  to  Maj,  Logan.  13. 

A  " hare-brain'd,  sentimental  trace"       Tke  Vision,  D.  I.  10, 

Nae  hare-brain'd,  sentimental  traces,     .  To  J.  S,^  27. 

Sequestered,  -'d. 

Blest  be  the  wild  sequester'd  shade,        .  S.  Peggy  Ckabners. 

The  lowly  train  in  life's  sequester'd  scene ; 

Tk*  Cotters  Sat.  Nigkt, 
by  a  lanely,  sequestered  stream, 

S.  Yon  wild  mossy  mautUains  \ 

Seraph. 

The  beauteous,  seraph  Sister-band,       O  Tkou  dread  Pow'r  f 

The  flower  stem  shall  bloom  like  thy  sweet  Seraph  form, 

On  Deatk  o/Jkv,  Ckild. 

Or  love  extatic  wake  his  seraph  song.     .      To  Miu  Grakam. 

His  guardian  seraph  eyes  with  awe 
The  noble  ward  he  loves.  .   K.x,  below  Picture. 

Seraphic.    Or  rapt  Isaiah's  wild,  seraphic  fire ; 

^  Tke  Cotters  Sat.  Higkt.  14. 
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Serene.    May,  When  ev'ning  Phoebus  sliines  serene, 

S.  On  Cessnock  banks  t  Sett  It, 

Mild,  calm,  serene,  wide-spreads  the  noontide  blase, 

Tke  Brigs  iff  Ayr, 

Serious. 

To  gather  matter  for  a  serious  piece ;     .         Scots  Prologue. 

The  chearlu'  Supper  done,  wi'  serious  face, 
They,  round  the  ingle,  form  a  circle  wide ; 

Tke  Cotters  Sat.  Nigkt,  la. 

Sermon.    Perhaps  it  may  turn  out  a  Sang ; 

Perhaps,  turn  out  a  Sermon.  2>.  to  Young  Friend, 

Servan'  [servant]. 

An'  think  na,  my  auld  trusty  Servan', 

That  now  perhaps  thou's  lessdeservin,  A  Guid'New^ari  17, 

I've  nane  in  female  servan'  station,  Tke  Inventory, 

And  others  like  your  humble  servan', 

Poor  wights!  nae  rules  nor  roads  observin  :  To  J,  S.,  ig, 

ServanL 

I  am,  Dear  Sir,  with  zeal  most  fervent. 

Your  much  indebted,  humble  servant      A  Ded  to  G.  H,  ij. 

Your  humble  servant  then  no  more  ;       .        .       .         lb.  /&. 

And  till  ye  come— your  humble  servant,      Add  ofBeehuhub, 

And  so,  your  servant !  gloomy  Master  Poet  I 

Add  sp.  by  Fontenelle, 
While  I  can  either  sing,  or  whissle, 

Your  friend  and  servant  Ep,  to  J,  L~~^k,  Ap.  tst,  aa. 

The  King's  most  humble  servant,  I    Extem,  to  an  Intimate, 

Or  else,  thou  kens,  thy  servant  true 

Wad  ne'er  ha'e  steerd  her.  Holy  IVillie's  Prayer.  8, 

lets  this  fleshly  thorn.  Beset  thy  servant  .lb,  g. 

And  horse  and  servants  waiting  ready,  S.  Montgomri^s  Peggy, 

Gars  me  moop  wi'  the  servant  hizzie,      S,  O  gude  tUe  comes  f 

Would  take  the  Muses'  servants  by  the  hand,  Scots  Prologue. 

Tell  him  o*  mine  an'  Scotland's  drouth. 

His  servants  humble :     Tke  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer,  4, 

How  His  first  followers  and  servants  sped; 

Tke  Cotter's  Sat.  Ni^^t,  tS, 

In  your  servants  this  is  striking  Tke  Dean  o/Fac.. 

Is  tliat  enough  for  you  to  souse 

Your  servant  sae  T  .  tVkatailsyenow\ 

Serve. 

And  seVn  braw  fellows,  stout  an'  able, 

To  serve  their  King  an'  Country  weel,     A  Ded,  to  G.  H.,  14. 

For  who  would  humbly  serve  the  Poor?  lb,  t6, 

'Twas  nothing  would  serve  him  but  Satan's  own  crown ; 

Epig,  on — . 
Tho'  it  should  serve  nae  other  end 
Tlian  just  a  kind  memento ;  Sp.  to  Young  Friend 

Served. 

And  I  served  out  my  Trade  when  the  nllant  game  was  pbqr'd, 

Tke  JoUy  Beggars.  S,  I, 
And  served  me  with  due  respect : 

S,  Tke  Lau  tkai  made  tke  bed 

I've  serv'd  my  king  and  country  lang,  .S.  Wken  wild  War's  t 

Servioe.    If  'tis  still  the  kmilv  word, 

Service  and  obedience ;      S,  Husband,  husband  f 

That  I  may  drink  before  I  go 
A  service  to  my  bonie  lassie.  .    S.  My  bonis  Mary, 

At  Service  out,  amang  the  Farmers  roun'; 

Tke  Cotter's  Sat,  Nigkt.  4. 

Servile. 

*  With  all  the  servile  wretches  m  the  rear  [of  Flatt'ry], 

A  Winter  Nigkt.  S. 

By  your  sons  in  servile  chains,  .    S.  Scots  wka  ka'e  t 

The  servile,  mercenary  Swiss  of  rhymes?    Tke  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

Session. 
Sir  Knave  is  a  fool  m  a  Session,     TkeJoUy  Beggars.  S,  III. 

But  fegs,  the  Session  says  I  maun 

Gae  fa  upo' anither  plan,  .    JVkat  ails  ye  now  f 

This  leads  me  on,  to  tell  for  sport, 

How  I  did  wi' the  Session  sort lb. 

An'  snoov'd  awa'  before  the  Session—    .       ,       .       .      lb. 

I  said  '  Gude  night'  and  cam'  awa'. 

And  lefl  the  Session ;       .       ,       .       ,      lb. 

Set 

A  set  o'  dull,  conceited  Hashes,     Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap,  ist,  la. 

tliat  cursed  set,  I  winna  name,  .  Tke  7\oa  Herds,  it. 

On  that,  a  set  o'  chaps,  at  watch, 
Thrang  winkan  on  the  lasses  .    The  Holy  Fair.  io. 

Set,  to  [to  flue  in  a  dance]. 

They  reel'd,  they  set,  they  croM'd,  they  deekit. 

Tarn  9*  SkanUr.  n. 
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Set,  to  [to  set  off,  stapt], 

*  His  only  son  for  Horabook  sets, 

*  And  pays  him  well,  Dtaih  mmd  Dr.  Homhook.  27. 

To  watch,  while  for  the  Bam  she  sets,  .       .  Halloween,  at. 

Set,  to  [to  become]. 

Nane  sets  the  lawn-sleeve  sweeter,  .    A  Dream,  ta. 

It  sets  you  ill,  Wi'  bitter,  dearthfu'  wii»s  to  mell, 

Scotch  Drink,  16. 
Set,  to  l^s.,  //.,  and>^.  of  the  verb]. 

Set  up  a  face,  how  I  stop  short, 

For  fear  your  modesty  be  hurt.  A  Ded.  to  G.  H. 

An  set  weel  down  a  shapely  shank,       A  Guid NenhVearij. 

May  set  their  Highland  blude  a-ianklin ;   Add.  of  Beelzelmh. 

As  dear  an'  near  my  heart  I  set  thee      Add  to  Illegit.  Child. 

Because  God  meant  mankind  should  set 
That  higher  value  on  it.  [v.  A. 27]         Atk  why  God  made  t 

To-count  her  [the  Moon's]  horns,  wi'  a'  my  pow'r, 

I  set  mysel.  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook. 

Good  claret  set  before  thee :   .  .   ^.  Deluded  swain  t 

I  set  me  down  and  sigh :  Despondency^  an  Ode. 

And  ay  she  set  the  wheel  between  ;       .  ^.  Duncan  Damson. 

When  ye  set  by  the  wheel  at  e'en. Ih. 

What  time  the  moon,  wi'  silent  glowr, 

Sets  up  her  horn,     .    EL  on  Copt.  M.  H,^  to. 

In  richest  ore  the  brightest  jewel  set  I    .  EL  on  Miss  Burnet. 

For  care  and  trouble  set  your  thought,  Ep.  to  Yotmg  Friend. 

It  heats  me,  it  beets  me. 
And  sets  me  a'  on  flame !     .       .        .        Ep.  to  Davie.  8. 

That  set  him  to  a  pint  of  ale,  .       Ep.  to  J.  L—4t,  Ap.  tst^  6, 

Here  lies  in  earth  a  root  of  Hell, 
Set  by  the  Deil's  ain  dibble ;       .       .       .  Epit.  on  D.  C. 

Set  a'  their  gabs  a  steerin ;     .       .       .       .  Halloween,  aS. 

As  set  the  warld  in  a  roar 

O'  laughin*  at  us ;     Holy  WUlUs  Prefer,  ta. 

Sun  and  moon  but  set  to  rise ;  .  S.  Let  not  woman  f 

To  think  life's  sun  did  set  ere  well  b^;un 

To  shed  its  influence  on  thy  bright  career. 

Lns  on  Fergusson, 
The  sons  of  Belial  in  the  Land 

Did  set  their  heads  together  ;  New  Psalmody, 

Thev  set  their  heads  together,  I  say, 
They  set  their  heads  together ; lb. 

Then  set  him  down,  and  twa  or  three 

Gude  fellows  wi'  him  ;  On  Grosis  Peregrinations. 

Then  up  he  gets,  and  off  he  sets,    .       .OnW.  Chalmers. 

And  Aits  set  up  their  awnie  horn,  .  Scotch  Drink.  3. 

My  best  leg  foremost,  I'll  set  up  my  brow,    .  Scots  Prologue. 

There's  some  great  folks  set  light  by  me, 
I  set  as  light  by  them  :  .  The  Election  Ballads.  I. 

We  set  nought  to  their  score  :         ....        Ih.  V. 

Redoubted  Stug  who  set  at  nought 
The  wildest  savage  Tory, lb.  VI. 

I  set  me  down  wi*  right  good  will, 

To  sing  my  Highhmd  lassie  O.   .      .S.  The  HighL  Lassie. 
Till  Charlie  Stewart  cam  at  last, 

Sae  far  to  set  us  free ;       5*.  The  HighL  Widow's  Lament. 

When  by  the  plate  we  set  our  nose.  The  Holy  Fair.  8. 

The  wee  ApoUo  Set  off  wi'  allegretto  ^t» 

His  giga  solo.  ,  The /oily  Beggars.  R.  V. 

And  set  them  a'  in  order.  The  noble  Maxwells  t 

Oh !  scenes  in  strong  remembrance  set  I  The  Lament. 

An'  set  the  bairns  to  daud  her  [Common  Sense] 

Wi' dirt  this  day.     .       .    The  Ordination,  a. 

I  set  her  down,  wi'  right  good  will, 
Amang  the  rigs  o'  barley  :    .       .      .S*.  The  Rigs  o*  Barley. 

They  set  them  down  upon  their  arse,  [v.A.x] 

The  Twa  Dogs.  6. 
In  the  bands  of  old  friendship  and  kindred  to  set. 

The  Whistle,  ta. 
How  daur  ye  set  your  fit  upon  her.  To  a  Louse. 

My  sooth!  right  bauld  ye  set  your  nose  out, .       .       .      lb. 

An'  set  your  beauties  a'  abread ! lb. 

Do  what  I  dougbt  to  set  her  free,   .  To  Miss  Ferrier, 

Tosether  name  in  measur'd  style;         .    To  W.  Simpson,  7. 
set  your  fit  to  mine.  An'  cock  your  crest,       .  .lb.  g. 

Setting. 

Setting  my  staff  wi'  a'  my^  skill, 

To  keep  me  sicker ;  DeeUh  and  Dr,  HorttSook,  j. 

Now  gay  with  the  broad  setting  sun  I 

S.  Farewellt  thou /air  day  \ 


His  setting  beam  ne'er  shone  upon.      S.  O  wot  ye  whds  in  t 

The  wan  moon  is  setting  behind  the  white  wave. 
And  time  is  setting  with  me.  Oh ;        ^.  Ok,  open  the  door^\ 

Hailing  the  setting  sun,  sweet,  in  the  green  thorn  bush, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

Settled.    I  grant  him  his  calm-blooded,  time-settled  pleasures, 

Lns  on  Windows^  Gl.  Too. 

Settlin  [  settling :  '*  gat  a  settlln,"  was  fHiarhtened 
into  quietness]. 

She  gat  a  fearftt' settlin! Halloween.  24. 

Sever. 

The  sacred  vow,  we  ne'er  should  sever.  ^.  By  Allan  stream  f 

For  ever, — Oh  no!  let  not  man  be  a  slave. 
His  hopes  from  existence  to  sever.  On  Death  offav.  Child. 

One  fond  kiss,  and  then  we  sever ;  [re.\       S.  One  fond  kiss,\ 

But  alas!  when  forc'd  to  sever. 
Then  the  stroke,  O  how  severe  !  .       .      S.  Scenes  ofxooe  f 

Often  hast  thou  vow'd  that  death 

Only  should  us  sever ;    .9.  Thou  hast  ^fl  me  f 

tho'  fell  fortune  should  fate  us  to  sever, 

^.  Twasna her bonie blue ^e\ 

Sever'd. 

Severed  from  thee,  can  I  survive  ?  .         .9.  Behold  the  hour  t 
Several,  -'ral  [separate]. 

Then  homeward  all  take  off  their  sev'ral  way ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  t8. 

An' each  took  off  his  several  way,  .       .   The  Twa  Dogs.  SS. 

Severe.    Tho'  losses,  and  crosses, 

Be  lessons  right  severe,  .  Ep.  to  Davie.  7. 

Far,  far  from  thee,  the  fate  severe 
At  which  I  most  repine.  Love.  ^.  Forlorn^  my  Love,^ 

Till  the  Fates,  nae  mair  severe, 
Friendship,  Love  and  Peace  restore.     S.  Frae  the  friends  t 

To  bear  this  hated  doom  severe  ? 

Improm.^  on  Mrs.  — 's  Birthday. 

But  alas !  when  forc'd  to  sever, 
Then  the  stroke,  O  bow  severe !  .       .      S.  Scenes  ofwoo\ 

I  dread  thee,  Fate,  relentless  and  severe.      To  R.  G.  ofF.^  g. 

Severer. 

How  doubly  severer,  Eliza,  thy  fate.       Monody ^  on  a  Leuly, 

Sew, 

We'll  sew  a  green  ribban  round  about  his  hat, 

.S.  Lady  Mary  Ann. 

The  Taylor  he  cam  here  to  sew,     .  S.  The  Taylor  \ 

Sex. 

She,  the  fair  sun  of  all  her  sex,     S.  Farewell^  dear  mistress  f 

Hale  to  the  sex,  ilk  guid  chiel  says.  The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwife. 

But  clear  your  decks  an'  here's  the  Sex 
I  like  the  jads  for  a'  that.     .        TheJoUy  Beggars.  S.  VI I. 

in  the  sexes  intermix'd  connexion.        The  Rights  qf  Woman. 

Our  Sex  with  guile  and  faithless  love. 
Is  charged,  perhaps  too  true ;  To  Miss  L.,  with  "  Beattie.'^ 

Yet  such  a  head,  and  more  the  heart. 
Does  both  the  sexes  honour.      Wr.  on  Leaf  of  ^*  H.  More." 

Sbaehlt  [unshapely,  deformed]. 

And  how  her  new  shoon  fit  her  auld  shachl't  feet ; 

S.  Last  May  a  braw  wooer  t 

Sbaekles.    Nor  limpet  in  poetic  shackles  ;  Ep.  to  H.  Patter, 

Shade. 

In  shades  of  darkness  hide.       A  Prayer  in  Prosp.  of  Death. 

Ere  twice  the  shades  of  dawn  are  fled,         .S*.  A  Rosebud  by  f 

I  shelter  in  thy  honor'd  shade.  Add.  to  Edinburgh. 

Retreats  to  Dryburgh's  cooling  shade. 

Add.  to  Shade  of  Thomson. 

"  To  wander  in  my  broken  shade,    .         S.  As  on  the  banks  i 

My  age's  future  shade.    .  .  S.  Fate  gate  the  word,  \ 

Dost  thou  not  rise,  indignant  Shade, 

Extern,  on  Commem.s  ofTkomson. 

And  shelter,  shade,  nor  home,  have  I, 
Save  in  those  arms  of  thine.  Love.     S.  Forlorn,  my  LotfO  f 

Nor  even  two  different  shad^  of  the  same  [virtue]. 

Fragment^  inscr.  to  Fox. 

All  underneath  the  birchen  shade ;  S.  Here  is  tkegiem,  f 

When  the  shades  of  evening  creep 
O'er  the  day's  fair,  gladsome  e'e, 

S.  Jockey's  teien  the  parting  t 

But  purer  was  the  lover's  vow 
They  witness'd  in  their  shade  yestreen. 

S.  Obonie  was  yon  rosy  i 

"  When  evening  shades  in  silence  meet,  S,  O  Pkefy  f 
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Far  in  their  shade  my  Peggy's  charms      5.  P^ay  Chahmn, 

Blest  be  the  wild  sequestered  shade,       .  ,      lb. 

Banishes Uk  darksome  shade,  S.  SUifst  ikw,i 

Then  night's  gloomy  shades,  cloody,  dark,  o'ercast  my  sky :  lb. 

To  the  shades  we'll  go,  And  in  love  em'oy  it. 

^.  Th€  Ca^imm's  Lmdy. 

from  the  shades  of  death's  deep  night, 

TAt  EUctwH  Ballads,  VI. 

Deep  lights  and  shades,  bold-mingling,  threw 

A  lustre  grand  ;  Tlu  VixUn.  D.  I.  t». 

There,  where  a  sceptr'd  Pictish  shade 

Stalk'd  round  his  ashes  lowly  laid,  [v.  A.4]    .       .      lb.  D.  /. 

Tho'  large  the  forest's  Monarch  throws 

His  army  shade,  .lb,  D.  II.  ao. 

Sweet  flow'ret  of  the  rural  shade  !  To  a  Motmiam-Daitty. 

O  Mary  1  dear,  departed  shade  I  TV  Ma$y  m  Ngave$i. 

Ye  shades  that  echo'd  to  his  vows,  S.  To  tku^  UifdNiik\ 

As  thy  shades  of  evening  close,  Wr.  in  Friars  Cam  H* 

As  underneath  their  fragrant  riiade, 
I  dasp'd  her  to  my  bosom  !  * 

J*.  Yt  banks,  arndbrmu,  amdstrtamsi 

Shade,  io.    The  sweet  scented  birk  shades  my  Mary  and  me. 

S.  AJUm  WaUr. 

Her  hair  is  like  the  curlinjj^  mist 
That  shades  the  mountain-side  at  e'en, 

S.  On  CissmocJk  bamks^ 

Now  life's  chilly  evening  dim  shades  on  your  eye. 

Pott.  Add,  to  Tytkr, 

He'll  shade  my  banks  wi'  towering  trees. 
And  bonie  spreading  bushes.      The  Petition  of  Br.  Watsr. 

Shaded.    "  When  spreading  beech  and  ti4>ering  elm, 

Shiuled  my  streams  As  on  tiibamJksi 

It  shaded  frae  the  ev'niug  sun.        .  S.  O  bom§  was  yon  rosy  t 

Shading. 

Shading  from  the  burning  ray 
Hapless  wretches  sold  to  toil,  S.  Strtams  that  glided 

Shadow. 

Who  loves  his  own  smart  shadow  in  the  streets,    .       SheUh. 

And  o'er  the  stream  your  shadows  throw, 

S.  Slow  sprtads  tkt  gloom  f 

And  view,  deep-bending  in  the  pool. 
Their  shadows'  wat'ry  bed :        Ths  Petition  ^Br.  WaUr, 

Shady.    Sweet  on  the  fragrant,  flow'ry  swaird. 

In  shady  bow'r.    Add.  to  iht  Deil.  fj. 

Oh  that  happy  hour,  and  shady  bow'r,      .S".  As  I  gasd  n^byi 

And  safe  beneath  the  shady  thorn 
Defies  the  angler's  art :  S,  Now  Spring  Mas  clad  t 

Down  in  a  shady  walk,  Doves  co(»ng  were ; 

S,  PkilUs  the  Fair. 
Shaft. 

'*  O  !  had  I  met  the  mortal  shaft 
*'  Which  laid  my  benefactor  low !      Lament /or  Glencaim. 

But  hurchin  Cupid  shot  a  shaft. 
That  play'd  a  Dame  a  shavie      TAo  folly  Beggars,  R.  VII. 

Shaird  [a  shred,  a  shard]. 

The  hindmost  shaird,  they'll  fetch  it  wi'  them. 

To  IV,  Simpson.  P,S. 

Shake,  s.    And  gae  his  bridle  reins  a  shake, 

With,  adieu  for  evennore,  .       S.  It  weu  a' fori 

Shake,  to. 

Oh,  shake  him  o'er  the  mouth  o'  hell,      Adoftt  A — 's  Prayer. 

The  cudgel  in  my  nieve  did  shake,  .  Add,  to  tkt  DtiL  8. 

If  Self  the  wavering  balance  duke. 
It's  rarely  right  adjusted !     .        .  Ep.  to  Young  Friend,  3. 


I'll  laugh,  an'  sing,  an'  shake  my  1^, 

As  Lang's  I  dow !     £/.  tof.L  —k,  Ap.  2tst^  g. 

S.  Higkl  LaddU. 


The  sun  a  backward  course  shall  take 
Ere  ought  thy  manly  courage  shake ; 

But  ere  the  key-stane  she  could  make, 

The  fient  a  tail  she  had  to  shake !    .         Tarn  0'  Skanttr.  t8. 

G^uld  shake  them  o'er  the  burning  dub. 

Or  heave  them  in.    .        .  Tkt  Twa  Herds.  8. 

One  shakes  the  forest,  and  one  spurns  the  ground  : 

To  R.  G.  o/F„ 

Shaken.    Such  is  the  tempest  has  shaken  mv  bosom, 

S,  Gloomy  December, 

Shaking,  -in'.     To  think  how  we  stood  sweatin',  shakin'. 

Holy  IVilUt's  Prayer,  14. 

Came  shaking  hands  wi'  wabtter-loons, 

Tkt  Election  Ballads,  VI. 

Shakespeare.    Eschylus' pen  Will  Shakespeare  drivM ; 

Potm  on  Pastoral  Poetry, 


Tkt  Ans,  to  tkt  Guidmijt. 


Here  Douglas  forms  wild  Shakespeare  into  plan, 

Prolognt,  sp,  by  Woods. 
O!  for  a  Shakeq)eare  or  an  Otway  leene, 
To  paint  the  lovely  hi^less  Scottish  Qoeen  I   Scots  Prtlognt. 

Shallow. 

I'm  scorching  up  so  shallow,    .      Tkt  Petition  of  Br,  Waitr, 

Shallows. 

With  his  depths  and  his  shallows,  his  good  and  his  evil. 

Fragment^  inter,  to  Fox. 
Shame. 

*  She  trusts  hersel,  to  hide  the  shame, 

*  In  Hornbook's  care ;  DttUk  emd  Dr.  Hornbook.  a8 
May  coward  shame  disdain  his  name, 

Th»  wretch  that  dares  not  die  !  S,  FarewtU^  yt  dungeons  f 
Could  I  for  shame  refus'd  her,  \re.'\  .  S.  Had  I  tkt  wyU  t 
Wha  bring  thy  elders  to  disgrace, 

An'  public  shame.     Holy  Willies  Prayer,  to, 
I  think  nae  shame  to  own,  John,  I  lo'ed  ye  ear'  and  late  : 

S.  fokn  Anderson,  f 
More  pointed  still  we  make  ourselves. 
Regret,  Remorse  and  Shame!     Man  was  made  to  Mourn, 

Shame  fa'  me  gin  I  tell ;  ,    S,  My  keart  was  anct  t 

Shame  fa'  the  fun :  wi'  sword  and  gun 

To  slap  mankind  like  lumber  !  .  .  .  Natures  Lena. 
I'd  take  the  rascal  by  the  nose, 

Wad  say.  Shame  fa'  thee.  On  Groses  Ptngrinations. 
She.  honest  woman,  may  think  shame 

That  ye're  connected  with  her.  Tkt  Ans.  to  tkt  Guidwi/i. 
He  blush'd  for  shame,  he  quat  his  name, 

Tkt  Fttt  Ckan^trt, 
Quoth  I,  for  shame,  ye  dirty  dame,         S,  Tkt  weary  Pund, 

For  me,  ihame  fa'  me,  If  neist  my  heart  I  dinna  wear  ye 

To  Terraugkty. 
For  shame !  gie  o'er—proceed  no  further  V,  on  Nai.  Tkanks. 

Shame,  to. 

To  shame  ye.  disclaim  ye. 
Ilk  honest  oirkie  swears. 

Shamefti*. 

But  gude  preserve  us  frae  the  gallows, 

That  shamefu'  death  I      Adam  A—*s  Prayer. 

Shameless.    They  dun  benevolence  with  shameless  front ; 

Ep.  to  R.  Grakam,  j. 

Shamm*d. 

Here  lies  a  mock  Marquis  whose  titles  were  shamm'd, 

Extem.  on  "tkt  Marquis:* 

Sha'na  v.  Shanna. 
Shangan  [a  eleft  stick]. 

Hell  clap  a  shangan  on  her  tail,     .        .     Tkt  Ordination.  2, 

Shank  [the  leg,  the  leg  and  foot]. 

An'  set  weel  down  a  shapely  shank, 

As  e'er  tread  yird ;    .      A  Guid  Ntw-year  1 3. 

And  then  its  shanks, 
They  were  as  thin,  as  sharp  an'  sma' 

As  cheeks  o'  branks.    Deatk  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  7. 

*  We'll  ease  our  shanks  an'  tak  a  seat,    ...         lb.  it. 

Upon  the  banks  they  eas'd  their  shanks,  S.  Duncan  Davison, 

An*  stumpan  on  his  ploughman  shanks, 

On  dining  witk  Daer. 

Sae  hale  and  hearty  every  shank,  .       .    Tkt  Twa  Htrds.  j. 

His  si^ndle  shank  a  guid  whip-Iash,  To  a  Haggis. 

That  faith,  the  youngsters  took  the  sands 

Wi'  nimble  shanks,  .       To  W.  Simpson.  P.S. 

Shank,  to  [to  go  on  fbot]. 

My  travel  a'  on  foot  I'll  shank  it,   .       .        .  Tkt  Inventory. 

Shuma,  Sha'na  [shall  not]. 

Wi'  common  Lords  ye  shanna  mingle,  .  Add.  o/Beeloebub. 
Misfortune  sha'na  steer  thee ;         .      S,  O  saw  ye  bonie  L.  t 

Shape. 

Her  air  so  swoet,  her  shape  complete,      S.  As  I  good  upbyf 

The  queerest  shape  that  e'er  I  saw, 

Deatk  and  Dr,  Hornbook,  7. 

*And  then  a'  doctor's  saws  and  whittles, 

'Of  a' dimensions,  shapes,  an' mettles,  .  lb.  ao. 

It  is  na,  Jean,  thy  bonie  face. 
Nor  shape  that  I  admire,     .  .    S.  It  is  no,  fean,  t 

Could  I  describe  her  shape  and  mein  ;  S,  On  Cessnoek  banks  t 
There  sat  auM  Nick,  in  shape  o'  beast ;  Tam  o'  Ska$$ter.  it, 
Ane  on  th'  Auld  Brig  his  airy  shape  uprears, 

Tkt  Brigs  ^Ayr.  4. 
Tho'  Death  in  ev'ry  shape  appear. 
The  Wretched  have  no  more  to  fear :    .S.  Tkt  gloomy  nigki  ^ 
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Shape,  ^. 

Forbfe,  hell  shi^M  you  afffu*  gleg 
The  cttt  of  Adam's  philibeg ;       On  Givtt'M  PtreiruuUioms. 

Wae  worth  that  man  wha  first  did  shape, 

That  vile,  wanchancie  thing— a  raep !    .     Poor  MtulUx  EL. 

Shaped. 

[Satan]  shaped  it  [the  swine  stoflf]  something  like  a  man, 
And  ca'd  it  Andrew  Tnmer.  E^.  on  A,  Tumtr, 

Shapeless.    Ill  be  a  Brig  when  ye're  a  shapeless  cairn  ! 

Tlu  Brigs  of  Ayr.  f. 

"  Now  moths  deform  in  shapeless  tatters, 

"  Their  unknown  pages."  To  J.  S, ,  S, 

Where,  thro'  a  shapeless  breadi,  his  stream  resounds. 

lt^r,fyFmiiiifFX€rs. 

Shapely. 

An'  set  weel  down  a  shapely  shank,      A  Gnid  Ntw-Ytar  t J. 

Shapin. 
An'  merry  hae  I  been  shapin  a  vgiQKai\S,Omtrryka€lbun  t 

Share  [ploughshare]. 

But  now  the  share  upteara  thy  bed.      To  a  MounUun-Dtusy, 

Share. 

Wha  kens^  before  his  life  may  end. 
What  lus  share  may  be  o'  care,  man  \A  BotiU  and  FrUnd. 

by  that  health,  I've  got  a  share  o't,    Fritnd  ^the  poti  t  P.S, 

Kind  Nature's  care  had  given  his  share, 
Large,  of  the  flaming  current ;     .  Nature's  Law. 

An  angel  form*s  faun  to  thy  share  1   .S.  Skdsfair  and/aust  t 

And  aiblins  gowd  and  honour  baith 
Might  be  that  laddie's  share.       .  Tlu  EUciion  Ballads.  I. 

An'  take  a  share  with  those  that  bear 
The  budget  and  the  apron  !  .        TheJoUy  Bfggars.  S.  VI. 

Of  manhood  but  sma*  is  your  share ;       .  Th*  Kirk^s  Alarm. 

Not  but  I  hae  a  richer  share  Than  mony  ithers : 

To  Dr.  Blacklock. 
O'  nice  education  but  sma'  is  her  share  : 

S.  Yon  wild  mossy  mounitdns  t 

Share,  to. 

I  seek  nae  mair  o'  Heav'n  to  share. 
Than  sic  a  moment's  pleasure,  O !  ^.  Aii  tU  loss  tkuyet  t 

In  all  of  thee  sure  thy  Elsopus  shares.    .        .  Ep.  fr.  Esopus. 

The  little  fate  allows,  they  share  as  soon,  Ep.  to  R.  Grakam.S' 

Those  wonted  smiles,  O  let  me  share !    .      S.  Fairest  maid  t 

For  silent,  low,  on  beds  of  dust, 

"  Lie  a*  that  would  my  sorrows  share.  Lament /or  Glsncaim. 

O  wilt  thou  share  its  [Nature's]  joys  wi'  me, 

J*.  Lassie  wi  the  Ixntwhite  t 

The  warld's  wrack,  we  share  o't,       S.  My  wife's  a  winsome. 

Her  faithfu*  mate  will  share  her  toil,     S.  O  Logan^  sweetly  t 

Thy  bield  should  be  my  bosom. 
To  share  it  a',  to  share  it  a'.        .      S.  Owert  thouintke\ 

Doomed  to  share  thy  fiery  late,        Ode,  to  Mem.  of  Mrs.  — 

For  ane  that  shares  my  bosom,  ,     On  IV.  Chalmers. 

In  each  bird's  careless  song.  Glad  did  I  share ; 

S.  Phillis  the  Fair. 

And  wi'  the  far-fiun'd  Grecian  share 

A  rival  place?  .       Potm  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

The  happy  tenants  share  his  rounds ;  Sketch*  New-Yt's  Day. 

The  mite  high  heaven  bestowed,  that  mite  with  thee  I'll  share. 

Sonnet,  wr.  on  Birthday. 

Wi'  merry  dance  in  winter-days. 

An  we  to  share  in  common :  The  Ans.  to  the  Gnidwife. 

Were  jre  but  here  to  share  my  wounded  feelings  I 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  g. 
And  share  the  fate  I  would  impose 
On  thee,  wert  thou  my  captive  toa       S.  The  capt.  Ribbemd 

My  part  in  him  thou'lt  share,  .    The  FarewelL 

Wi'  humble  prayer  to  join  and  share 

This  festive  r^te  Champetre.  The  Fits  Champetre. 

Her  sorrows  share  and  make  them  less  ?  The  Lament. 

And  wi'  the  beggar  shares  a  mite 
O'  a*  he  can  afford,  man.  The  Tree  ^Liberty. 

*They  Scotia's  Race  among  them  share ; 

The  Vision.  D.  II.  4. 
For  me  I  would  be  mair  than  proad 
To  share  the  mercies  wi' you.  .  To  a  Medical  Gent.. 

Because  thy  joy  in  both  would  be 
To  share  them  with  a  friend.  .    To  John  M^Murdo. 

Shar'd. 

An'  all  the  Soul  of  Love  they  shar'd,      Add.  to  the  Deil.  tS' 

To  keep,  at  tim^  frae  being  sour. 
To  tee  bow  things  are  shv'd ;     .  £p.  to  Davie.  2» 


Sharint  [sharing  It]. 

Then  a'  'twad  gie  o' joy  to  me. 
The  sharin't  with  Sf ontgomerie's  F 

Sharp. 


*T: 


Montgom.'s  Peggy. 


Sharp  shivers  thro'  the  leafless  bow'r ;     .     A  Winter  Night. 

They  Hts  shanks]  were  as  thin,  as  sharp  an*  sma' 

As  cheeks  o'  branks.    Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  7. 

My  worthy  friend,  ne'er  grudge  an'  carp, 
Tho'  Fortune  use  you  hard  an'  sharp ; 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  21  St,  8. 

They've  taen  a  weapon,  long  and  sharp,       John  Barieyceim. 

Many  and  sharp  the  num'rous  Ills 
Inwoven  with  our  frame  t  Man  was  tnade  to  Mourn. 

Sharpen'd. 

But  keek  thro'  ev'ry  other  num, 
Wi'  sharpen'd,  sly  inspection.  Ep.  to  Young  Friend,  j. 

Sharpers. 

The  news  o'  princes,  dukes  and  earls, 

Pimps,  sharpers,  bawds  and  opera-girls ;  ICind  Sir,  fxfe  readi 

Shatter. 

Reflected  beams  dwell  in  the  streams. 
Or  down  the  ctirrent  shatter ;  The  Fite  Champetre. 

Shaul  [shallow]. 

There's  D[unca]n  deep,  and  P[eeble]s,  shaul. 

The  Twa  Herds,  io. 

Shaven. 

Wi'  his  auld  beard  newlin  shaven,  [re.]      S.  The  auld man  f 

Shaver  [a  wag].    He  was  an  unco  shaver, 

For  monie  a  day.  A  Dream,  it. 

Shaver  [a  barber]. 

Ye  may  commence  a  Shaver ;  .     The  Ordination,  g. 

Shavle  [a  trick ;  an  ill  turn]. 

The  warl*  may  play  you  monie  a  shavie ; 

Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 
I  play'd  my  fillie  sic  a  shavie,  .  The  Inventory.' 

But  hurchin  Cupid  shot  a  shaft. 
That  play'd  a  Dame  a  shavie     The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  VI l. 

Shaving-night. 
Twas  four  long  nights  and  da]rs  to  shaving-night. 

Extern,  on  IV.  Smellie. 

Shavings. 

'  Mite-horn  shavings,  filings,  scrapings, 

DistiU'd  Peru;  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  22. 

Shaw  [a  wooded  dell ;  wild  natural  wood]. 

In  Saratoga  shaw,  man. ....         A  Fragment.  4. 

In  vain  to  me,  in  glen  or  shaw. 
The  mavis  and  tne  lintwhite  sing. 

S.  Again  rejoicing  Nature^ 

BIythe  in  the  birken  shaw.  S.  Behold,  my  love,  t 

On  Yarrow  banks  the  birken  shaw,        .  S.  BIythe  was  shcx  t 

O'erhung  wi  fragrant  spreading  shaws, 

J*.  Bonie  Lassie,  will  ye  go  t 

But  Yarrow  braes,  nor  Ettrick  shaws, 
Can  match  the  lads  o'  Galla  water. 

S.  Brow  leuls  on  Yar.  braesf 

Ye  haxly  shaws  and  briery  dens ;    .     El.  on,  Capt.  M,  H.,  4. 

But  Och!  that  night,  amang  the  shaws. 
She  gat  a  fearfu*  settlin  !      .       .        .       .  Halloween.  24. 

While  birds  warble  welcomes  in  ilka  green  shaw : 

J".  My  Nanie's  Awa. 

Now,  haply  down  yon  gay  green  shaw, 
She  wanders  by  yon  spreaiding  tree ;  S.  O  watye  who's  in  f 

By  fountain,  shaw,  orgreen;  .       .       .    S.  OfeC  the  «drts\ 

And  spring  will  deed  the  birken  shaw  ; 

S.  Oh,  how  can  I  he  blytke  f 
Or  [thy  bumie]  trots  by  hazelly  shaws  and  braes, 

Wi'  hawthorns  gray.  Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

By  wimpling  bum  and  leafy  shaw,  .  .S*.  Sae  flaxen  \ 

Ilk  glen  and  shaw  she  [Mirth]  knew,  man : 

The  Fite  Champetre. 
May  sprout  like  simmer  puddock-stools 

In  glen  or  shaw ;     .  .    To  W.  Creech, 

Shaw.    And  baith  the  S--5,     .  The  Twa  Herds.  i2» 

Shaw's  and  Dalrymple's  eloquence,       ...        Ih.  ly, 

Shaw,  to  [to  show]. 
Yet  ye'll  neglect  to  shaw  your  parU  Ep.  io  J.  L—k,  Ap.  2tst,s% 
At  least  some  pity  on  me  shaw, 
If  love  it  mayna  be S.O  mirk,  mirk  f 

Tho'  wit  and  worth,  in  either  sex, 
St.  Mary's  Isle  can  shaw  that,     The  Election  Ballads.  //. 
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Shaw'd  [showed]. 

And  up  the  loan  she  shaw'd  me.  .  S,  Had  I  the  wyU\ 

That  shaw'd  the  dead  m  their  last  dresses ; 

Tom  0'  Skanter.  11, 

She. 

Is  nought  to  what  poor  she  endares 
lliars  trusted  faithless  man,  jo.  .     S.  O  Ltune^  art  tk&u  t 

Better  than  e'er  the  fairest  she  he  meets.       .  Sketch, 

Shear. 

Thy  gay,  green,  flowery  tresses  shear. 

El  OH  Capt.  M.  H,y  n. 

No  work  comes  me  wrong  for  I  shear  and  I  mow, 

S.  Tke  Poor  Thresher, 

Shearer  [a  reaper].    The  weary  shearer's  hameward  way, 

S.  Lassie  wC  tk*  Hntvakite  t 

While  at  the  stook  the  shearers  oow'r       To  Rev.  J.  NT  Math, 

Shearing  [cutting  grain  with  a  slckl^]. 

Still  shearing  and  clearing 
The  tither  stooked  raw  ;  Tke  Aus,  to  tke  Guidwife. 

Sheath. 
And  in  the  fire  throws  the  sheath ;  A  Ded,  to  G.  H.,  to, 

frae  the  sheath.  Drew  blades  o'  death, 

S.  Tke  Baiiie  o/Skerra^Moor, 

Sheath'd.    Her  dosed  eyes,  like  weapons  sheath'd, 

S.  On  a  bank  of  flowers  t 
Shedt  s. 

Haply  my  Sires  have  left  their  shed, 
And  fac'd  grim  Danger's  loudest  roar. 

Add,  to  Edinburgh  7, 

nurst  in  the  Peasant's  lowly  shed,   .  Tke  Br^  o/Ayr, 

Here  sunds  a  shed  to  fend  the  show'rs,       Tke  Holy  Fair,  p. 

Tho'  shelter'd  in  the  lowest  shed,    S. '  Twos  even— tke  dewy  f 

Shed,  to  {/res.  and//.]. 

At  even,  when  beans  their  fragrance  shed, 

Et.  on  Capt,  M.  H.^t. 
"  Ye  woods  that  shed  on  a'  the  winds 
* '  The  honours  of  the  aged  year.        Lament  for  Glencaim, 

To  think  life's  sun  did  set  ere  well  begun 
To  shed  its  influence  on  thy  bright  career. 

Lns  on  Fergusson, 

Ye  who  never  shed  a  tear,       .       ^.  Musing  on  the  roaring  t 

The  groaning  trees  untimely  shed  their  locks. 

On  Death  oj  Sir  J,  Blair, 

You  seize  the  flower,  its  bloom  is  shed ;      Tarn  d  Skanter,  f. 

How  guiltless  blood  for  guilty  man  was  shed  ; 

The  CotUf^s  Sat,  Nigkt,  ij. 

An'  sheds  a  heart-inspiring  steam ;        .     Tke  Twa  Dogs,  ao. 

Shed  thy  dying  honours  round,       ,       ,       ,         To  Miss  C. 

Sheen. 

Down  flow'd  her  robe,  a  tartan  sheen,     Tke  Vision.  D.  I,  it. 

Sheep. 

Or  silly  sheep,  wha  bide  this  brattle       .  A  H^inter  Nigkt.  j. 

Our  auld  Guidman  delights  to  view 
His  sheep  an'  kye  thrive  bonie,  .         S,  Bekindyon  kills  t 

Observe  the  very  nowt  an'  sheep. 

How  dowfl*  an'  dowie  now  they  creep ;  .      El.  on  Year  ty88. 

And  gear  will  buy  me  sheep  and  kye  ;     S,  In  simmer  token  t 

I  saw  three  sheep,  And  these  three  sheep  saw  me ; 

Joknny  Peep. 

Her  teeth  are  like  a  flock  o'  sheep,       ^.  On  Cessnock  banks  t 

I  wat  she  was  a  sheep  o'  sense,  Poor  Mailie's  EL, 

Or  herd  the  sheep  wi'  me,  man, 

S.  Tke  Battle  o/Skerra-Moor. 

As  muckle  gear  as  buy  a  sheep,      .        Tke  Deatk  qfMailie, 

But  ay  keep  mind  to  moop  an'  mell, 

Wi' sheep  o' credit  like  thysel ! Ih, 

He  kend  the  Lord's  sheep  ilka  tail,        .  Tke  Twa  Herds.  7. 

He  fine  a  mangy  sheep  could  scrub,       ...  lb.  8. 

And  he  had  owsen,  sheep,  and  kye,        S,  Tkere  was  a  lass  f 

He  has  gowd  in  his  coffers,  he  has  sheep,  he  has  kine, 

^.  Tkere's  auld  Rob  M.\ 

Th'  abodes  of  coveyed  grouse  and  timid  sheep, 

IVr.  in  Kenmore  Inn. 

Sheep-cote.    The  blood-stain'd  roost,  and  sheep^ote  spoil'd, 

A  mnterNtgkt.s. 

Sheep-head.    A  sheep«head's  in  the  pot,  gudeman,  [rv.] 

S.  O  gin  ye  were  dead. 

And  like  a  sheep-head  on  a  tangs,  .  .    Poem  on  Lift, 

Sheep-herd.    The  sheep-herd  steeks  his  fiiuldin^  slap, 

S,  Again  rejoie.  Nature  \ 


Sheep-shank  [a  sheep's  trotter ; "  nae  sheep-shank," 
no  unimportant  personage]. 

Wha  thinks  himsel  nae  sheep-shank  bane^ 

Ep,  tof,  L — kt  Ap.  itstt  t», 

I  doubt  na,  frien',  ye'll  think  ye're  nae  sheep-shank, 

Tke  Brigs  of  Ayr.  j. 

Sheers  [scissors]. 

The  Mother,  wi'  her  needle  and  her  sheers, 

Tke  Cottet^s  Sat.  Nigkt.  j. 

So  may  they,  like  their  great  forbears. 
For  monie  a  year  come  thro'  the  sheers : 

Tke  Death  (if  MaiUe, 

Sheerly  [entirely]. 

Eve's  bonie  squad  priests  wyte  them  sheerly 

Ep.  to  Maj,  Logan,  g. 

Sheet.    And  spreads  her  sheets  o'  daisies  white 

Out  o'er  the  grassy  lea :    Lament  qfMary  of  Scots. 

She  took  her  mither's  holland  sheets. 
And  made  them  a'  in  sarks  to  me  ; 

S.  Tke  lass  that  made  tke  bed. 

The  blankets  were  thin,  and  the  sheets  they  were  sma', 

^.  Tke  Taylor feU^ 

For  instance,  your  sheet,  man,        .       .    To  Mr.  P.  Stuart. 

Prone  down  the  rock  the  whitening  sheet  descends, 

ffV.  by  FallofFyers, 

Shelbume. 

When  Sh-lb-me  meek  held  up  his  cheek,        A  Fragment,  6. 

Shell.    Triumphant  cnishan't  like  a  muscle 

Or  laimpet  shell.  Tke  Autkof's  Cry  and  Prayer, 

Thou  giv'st  the  ass  his  hide,  the  snail  his  shell.  To  R,  G.  ofF., 

Shelter. 

The  branchy  shelter  lost  and  gane  As  on  tke  banks  t 

And  shelter,  shade,  nor  home,  have  I,^ 
Save  in  those  arms  of  thine.  Love.    S.  Forlorn,  my  LovCy  t 

No  shelter  or  retreat,  .  S,  How  cruel  \ 

Beneath  the  shelter  of  an  aged  tree ; 

S.  Tke  Cotter's  Sat.  Nigkt. 

Unless  your  shelter  ward  th'  impending  storm. 

Tke  Rigkts  oflVoman. 

Where  wild  beasts  find  shelter,  tho'  I  can  find  none ! 

S.  Tke  small  birds  f 

Shelter,  to. 

I  shelter  in  thy  honor'd  shade.  Add,  to  Edinburgk, 

Kindly  stood  the  milking-shiel, 
To  uielter  frae  the  stormy  weather.         S.  As  I  came  der\ 

I'd  seek  some  dell,  and  in  my  arms 
I'd  shelter  dear  Montgomerie's  Peggy. 

^.  Montgom.*s  Peggy, 

In  Roslin's  fairest  bower 

I'll  shelter  this  sweet  flower,  .9.  My  Love's  a  winsome  f 

And  she,  a  lovely  little  flower 
That  I  would  tent  and  shelter  there.  S,  O  wat  ye  wka's  in  t 

And  I  a  bird  to  shelter  there,  .        .  S.O  were  my  love  f 

My  plaidie  to  the  angry  airt, 
I'd  shelter  thee,  I'd  shelter  thee.       S,  O  wert  tkou  in  tke  f 

Sheltered,  -*d. 

I  sidling  shelter'd  in  a  nook.  On  dining  witk  Doer. 

Calm  shelter'd  haven  of  eternal  rest  t  To  R.G,ifF,y'j, 

Tho'  shelter'd  in  the  k>west  shed     S.  'Twas  even^tke  dewyf 

Sheltering. 

Or,  beneath  the  sheltering  rock. 

Bide  the  surging  billow's  shock.         On  scaring  WaterfowL 

The  sheltering  rushes  whistling  o'er  thy  head. 

On  seeing  wounded  Hare. 

And  gane,  alas !  the  sheltering  tree,  On  BirtkofPosth.  Ckild, 

Shun  the  fierce  storms  among  the  sheltering  rocks ; 

On  Deatk  ofR.  Dundas, 

And  find  at  night  a  sheltering  cave,     S.  Streams  that  glide  t 

Or  find  a  shelt'ring,  safe  retreat. 
From  prone-descending  showers.  Tke  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

The  flauntinjg  flow'rs  our  Gardens  yield, 
High-shelt'nng  woods  and  vra's  maun  shield. 

To  a  Mountaitt^Daisy, 

Shenstone.    Or  wake  the  bosom-melting  throe. 

With  Shenstone's  art ;  Tke  Vision.  D.  //.  tg. 

Shepherd.    For  nature  smiles  as  sweet,  I  ween. 

To  shepherds  as  to  kings.    ^.  Bekoldy  my  love  t 

The  shepherd  stops  his  simple  reed,        .       ,       ,       .      lb*. 

The  shepherd  in  the  flowery  glen. 
In  sh<q>herd'8  phrase  will  woo :    .  *        »      lb* 

The  shepherd  to  warn  of  the  grey-breaking  dawn, 

S.  My  Netmie*s  Awa, 
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Wm  MUM  the  SlMpherd's  wliiitk  mair 

Blaw  sweetly  in  its  xutiw  air  And  rani  gim; 

Potm  0m  PmtUnU  Paetvy. 

Where  bladclMrds  join  the  shepherd's  lays     ,       ,       .      lb. 

Here  shall  the  sheidiierd  make  his  seat, 

Tfu  Petition  of  Br.  WtUer. 

No  shepherd's  pipe — Arcadian  strains ;  Tkg  Lament, 

And  the  shepherd  tents  his  jRock  as  he  inpes  on  his  reed. 

S.  Yon  wud  mouy  mounttttns\ 

Shepherd-lad. 

There  I  met  my  shepherd-lad,  S.  Co*  fft«  Evhs, 

I  was  bred  up  at  nae  sic  school. 

My  shepherd-lad,  to  play  the  fool,         ,       ...      lb. 

I'se  gang  wi'  you,  my  shepherd-lad,       .       ...      lb, 

Shepherd-sanff. 

Scarce  ane  has  tried  the  shepherd-aang 

But  wi'  miscarriage  ?    Potm  on  Paxtorul  Poetry. 

Shephepd-traln. 

And  some  instruct  the  Shepherd-train, 
Blythe  o'er  the  hilL 

Shertdao. 

How  Fox  and  Sheridan  rejoice ;     Tke  Election  BaUmde.  VI. 

Sheriff.    And  there  will  be  Wigton's  new  sheriff, 

Tht  Election  Ballads.  III. 

Sherra-mooF  [Sheriff-moop,  between  Stiplinff  and 
Dunblane,  where  a  ftunous  battle  was  foutf ht  in 
the  Rebellion  of  1715]. 

'  Ae  Hairst  afore  the  Sherra-moor, .  .  Halloween,  tj. 

Qt  were  you  at  the  Sherra-moor, 

S.  The  Battle  of  Shorra^Moor. 

Sheugh  [a  treneh.  a  ditch]. 

'  They'll  a'  be  trench'd  wi*  mony  a  sheugh. 

Death  and  Dr.  Hombooh,  24, 

And  reekin  red  ran  mony  a  sheugh* 

^.  The  Battle  ^Sherra^Moor. 

He  was  a  gash  an*  faithfu*  tyke, 

As  ever  lap  a  sheugh  or  dyke. .        .  The  Twa  Dogs.  $. 

A  Cotter  howkan  in  a  sheugh,        ....         lb,  to. 

Shook  [shoolc]. 

Grim  loon !  he  [Death]  gat  me  by  the  fecket. 

And  sair  me  shetik ;  .       .  Friend  0/ the  poet  t 

the  kebars  sbeuk,  Aboon  the  chorus  roar: 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  II. 

The  Taylor  rase  and  sheuk  his  duds,  J".  The  Taylor  he  cam  f 

Shew  V.  Show. 

Shew'd  V.  Showed. 

Shewing.    First  shewing  us  the  tempting  ware,  Poem  on  Life, 

Shiel  [a  shed,  a  hut]. 

Kindly  stood  the  milking-shiel,  ,    S,As  I  came  oUr\ 

Blythe  Bessie  in  the  milking  shiel,  S,  In  simmer  when  f 

The  swallow  jinkin'  round  my  shiel, 

S.  The  Contented  Cottier, 

Shield.    Twas  Caledonia's  trophied  shield  I  view'd  : 

On  Death  of  Sir/.  Blair. 

This  rock  my  shield,  when  storms  are  blowing,    The  Hermit. 

But  where  is  your  shield  from  the  darts  of  contempt  ? 

Vetme"  Loyal  Nat.s"i 

Shield,  to. 

And  shield  me  frae  the  rain,  ja  S.  O  Lassie^  art  thou  f 

And  gane,  alas  1  the  sheltering  tree. 
Should  shield  thee  frae  the  storm. 

On  Birth  iffPoHh,  Child 

Has  oft  been  stretch'd  to  shield  the  honour'd  land ! 

Prologue t  sp.  by  Woods. 
This  too,  a  covert  shall  ensure, 
To  shield  them  from  the  storm ;    The  Petition  ^Br.  Water. 

High-shelt'ring  woods  and  wa's  maun  shield. 

To  a  MowUain-Daisy. 

Shift.    Though  thanks  to  heaven  I  dare  even  that  last  shift, 

Ep.  toR.  GraJutm.S. 
An'  pow*!,  for  want  o'  better  shift, 
A  runt  was  like  a  sow-tail   ....         Halloween. 

''Yetl'Utiytomakeashift,  .       .     S.  Hmsband,  husband  \ 

Shift,  to. 

Athort  the  lift  they  start  and  shift,         .        .       .A  Vision. 

*  Wi'  cits  nor  lairds  I  wadna  shift,  Ep.  to  J.  L-4t^  Ap.  atst,  13, 

Tho'  women's  minds  like  winter  winds 
May  shift  and  turn,  and  a'  that, .  Women's  Mistds. 

Shill  [shrill].    And  owre  the  moorlands  whistles  shill, 

.9.  AgeUn  rejoic  NeUure  t 

The  westlin  wind  blaws  loud  an'  shill ;     S.  Behind  yon  hills  t 

Sm  loud  and  ahill's  I  hear  the  blast,     S.  Up  in  the  Morning. 


Shilling, -in. 

And  thretty  gnde  shillins  and  three ;  ^. /^rr /7«dU&.^w0«tft 

He  will  win  a  shilling.  Or  he  spend  a  groat. 

S.  Hey,  the  dusty  militri 

A  ten-shillings  hat,  a  Holland  cravat ;     Ronalds  of  Bemuds. 

Nor  for  my  ten  white  shillings  luke.  .  The  Inventory, 

Shin.    Her  broken  shins  to  plaister  \       .       .      A  Dream,  6, 

My  shins,  my  lane,  I  there  [butt  the  house]  sit  roastin, 

Auld  comrade  \ 

But  wi'  a  Lord— stand  out  my  shin,       On  dining  with  Daer, 

Ane  curses  feet  that  fyl'd  his  shins,        .    The  Holy  Fair,  to. 

Shine.    What  signifies  his  barren  shine, 

Of  mcval  pow'rs  an*  reason  ?    .    The  Holy  Fair,  <f . 

Shine,  ii^. 

May  Health  and  Peace,  with  mutual  rays. 

Shine  on  the  ev'ning  o'  his  days ;    .         A  Ded.  to  G.  H,,  14. 

Heav'n's  beauties  on  my  fancy  shine ;  Add.  to  Edinburgh.  4, 

Wit,  and  Grace,  and  Love,  and  Beauty, 
In  ae  constellation  shme  ;    .        .         .S.  Bonie  wee  thing\ 

The  moon  it  shines  fu'  clearly.  S.  Cei  the  Ewes. 

We  saw  thee  shine  in  youth  and  beauty's  pride, 

£L  on  Miss  Bnmet. 

For  other  wars,  where  he  a  hero  shines ;  Ep.fr,  Esopus. 

The  followers  o'  the  ragged  Nine, 
Poor  thoughtless  devils!  yet  may  shine 

In  glorious  light,  Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap,  21st,  16, 

While  victory  shines  on  life's  last  ebbing  sands, 

O,  who  would  not  die  with  the  brave ! 

.9.  Farewell,  thou  fair  day\ 
That  only  ray  of  solace  sweet 

Can  on  thy  Henry  shine,  Love !        ^.  Forlorn,  my  Love,  t 

But  at  twal  at  night,  when  the  moon  shines  bright, 
My  dear,  I'll  come  and  see  thee  ;  S.  Here's  to  thy  healthy  \ 

That  I  for  gear  and  grace  may  shine, 

Holy  Willie's  Prayer.  16, 

The  sun  took  delight  to  shine  for  its  sake ; 

S.  Lady  Mary  Ann, 

Mv  son  !  my  son !  majr  kinder  stars 
Upon  thy  fortune  shine !  lAuneni  of  Mary  of  Scots, 

While  titled  knaves  and  idiot  greatness  shine 

Lns  on  Fergusson. 

The  sun  shines  on  sae  brawlie  ?  .S*.  My  Collier  Laddie. 

And  the  moon  shines  bright,  when  I  rove  at  night, 

S.  Now  westlin  winds  f 

Till  the  silent  moon  shine  clearly ; lb. 

She  [the  moon]  shines  sae  bright,  to  wyle  us  home, 

,y.  O  Willie  brew'd\ 
But  the  mind  that  shines  in  ev'ry  grace, 

.S*.  On  Cessnock  banks  t 

May,  When  ev'ning  Phoebus  shines  serene,  .        lb..  Sett  II, 

And  port,  O  port !  shine  thou  a  wee. 

And  then  ye'll  see  him !  On  Grose's  Peregrinations, 

The  charms  o'  the  min',  the  longer  they  shine. 
The  mair  admiration  they  draw,  man ;  Ronalds  ofBennals. 

The  fault  wad  be  mine,  if  they  didna  shine,    .        ,       .      lb. 

But  when  thou  pours  thy  strong  heart's  blood, 

'There  thou  shines  chief.  .         Scotch  Drink.  4. 

1111  Order  bright,  completely  shine. 

The  Farewell  ToSt.J.'sL.. 

O  thou  pale  Orb,  that  silent  shines, 
While  care-untroubled  mortals  sleep !  The  Lasnent. 

And  o'er  her  neighbours  shine,  man.         The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

*  Strive  in  thy  humble  sphere  to  shine ;  The  Vision.  D,  II,  ai. 

And  spunlde,  ance  to  make  us  mellow 

And  then  we'll  shine.         To  Mr.  J.  Kennedy. 

We'll  gar  our  streams  an'  bumies  shine 

Up  wi'  the  best.  To  W.  Simpson. 

Then  pride  might  climb  the  slipp'iy  steep. 
Where  fame  and  honours  lofty  shine ; 

S.  Twas  even — the  dewy  f 

Or  Hopetoun's  wealth  to  shine  in ;         S.  Whenjirst  I  saw  t 

Shining,  -in*. 

A  burning  an'  a  shining  light.  Auld comrade  f 

A  bumin'  an'  a  shinin'  light,  .        .  Holy  Willie's  Prayer,  e. 

Or  why  sae  sweet  a  flower  as  love. 
Depend  on  Fortune's  shining  7  S.  O poortith  casUd\ 

The  fairest  maid's  in  yon  town 
That  ev'ning  sun  is  shining  on.    .      S,  O  wat  ye  wha*s  in  t 

When  shining  sunbeams  intervene  .    ^.  On  Cessnock  banks  t 

in  the  fashion  shining  Fu'  gay  that  day.       The  Holy  Fair,  e, 

Tlw  moon  was  shilling  dearly ;  S,  The  Rigs  d  Betrley* 
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Shlnn'd. 

She's  bow-bough*d,  she's  hein.shinn'd,    .  S,  WilUe  JVmsiU\ 

Ship.    The  ship  rides  by  the  Berwick-law,  S.  My  bonU  Mary. 

Would  keep  a  sinking  ship  frae  wreck.  S.  O  MeMy*s  migk. 

For  her  forbears  were  broueht  in  ships, 

Frae 'yont  the  Tweed  :    .     Po&r  MaiHi x  EL. 

ShiPO.    Thou  bure  the  Bard  through  many  a  shire? 

Ep.  to  H,  PatkiT, 
Ye  Irish  lords,  ye  knights  an'  squires, 
Wha  represent  our  Brughs  an'  Shires, 

The  A  uihof^s  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Why  desert  ye  your  auld  native  shire?   .  Tht  KirKt  Alarm. 

Shiver. 

Sharp  shivers  thro'  the  leafless  bow'r ;     .      A  Wint^  Night. 

**  And  twa-three  stinted  birks  are  left, 
*'  To  shiver  in  the  blast  their  lane."  Atomti^  banks  f 

Auld  covenanters  shiver  .  The  Election  SaUads.  VI. 

ShlveHnfiT. 

When  youthful  Love,  warm-blushing,  strong. 
Keen-shivering  shot  thy  nerves  along,   The  Visum.  D,  II.  it. 

Shoal.    In  shoals  and  nations ;  .       To  a  Louse. 

Shook. 

And  oft  repeird  th'  Invader's  shock.      Add.  to  Edininrgh,  /. 

'  But  3ret  the  bauld  Apothecary 

*  Withstood  the  shock ;    Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  i8. 

Bide  the  surging  billow's  shock.      .  On  scaring  Waier-fmuL 

What  tho',  with  hoary  locks  I  must  stand  the  winter  shocks. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  I. 

heavy,  passive  to  the  tempest's  shocks,  .      To  R.G.  ofF.^  7. 

Shod.    A  brocm>stick  o'  the  witch  of  Endor, 

Weel  shod  wi'  brass.  On  Groups  PeregrinaUons. 

My  Pegasus  is  poorly  shod  .ToJ.  Taylor. 

Still  pressing  onward,  red-wat-shod,      .  To  W.  Simpson,  it. 

Shoe. 

That  every  naig  was  ca'd  a  shoe  on. 
The  smith  and  thee  gat  roaring  foa  on ;  Tarn  o'  Skanter.  3. 

Shoe-thick. 

'Till  daft  mankind  aft  dance  a  reel 
In  gore  a  shoe-thick ; 

ShofiT  [a  shock,  a  shovel. 

An'  gied  the  infant  warld  a  shog, 
'Maist  ruin'd  a*. 

Shone.    Him  at  Agincourt  wha  shone, 

A  fairer  than's  in  yon  town. 
His  setting  beam  ne'er  shone  upon.  ^.  O  wat  ye  wha's  in  f 

The  silent  moon  shone  high  o'er  tow'r  and  tree : 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  3. 
The  night  was  still,  and  o'er  the  hlU 
The  moon  shone  on  the  castle  wa' ;       The  night  was  still  f 

But  by  the  moon  and  stars  so  bright. 
That  shone  that  night  so  clearly !      S.  The  Rigs  o'  Barl0, 

Where  many  a  Patriot-name  on  high 

And  Hero  shone.  Cv.A.4]        The  Vision.  D.  I. 

A  wildly-witty,  rustic  grace  Shone  full  upon  her ;         .      lb. 

There,  distant  shone.  Art's  lofty  boast, 

The  lordly  dome lb.  13. 

Shook.    And,  by  the  moon-beam,  shook,  to  see 

A  stem  and  stalwart  ghaist  arise,  .  A  Vision. 

Chanticleer  Shook  off  the  pouthery  snaw,  A  Winter  Night,  to. 

And  ay  she  shook  the  temper^pin.  .         S.  Duncan  Damson. 

An'  [Bruce]  shook  his  Carrick  spear,      .  HalUweeih 

And  shook  baith  meikle  com  and  bear,     Tom  0*  Skanter.  JJ. 

Shook  with  a  thunder  of  applause 

The  folly  Beggars.  R.  VIII. 

When  up  they  gat  an'  shook  their  lugs,     The  Tma  Dogs.  35, 

Shool  [a  shovel]. 

Ye'd  better  taen  up  spades  and  shooU, 

Or  knappin-hammers.  Ep.  to  J.  Ifk,  Ap,  ut,  //. 

Auld  Tubalcain's  fire-shool  and  fender; 

On  Groses  Pertgrinatioiu. 
Shoon  [shoes]. 

Cauf-leather  shoon  upon  yoixt  feet, .  S.  Cd  the  Ewes. 

I  tint  my  curch  and  baith  my  shoon,       .     S.  Duncan  Gray. 

And  how  her  new  shoon  fit  her  auld  shachl't  feet : 

S.  Last  May  a  brmuf  wooer  f 

Gude  ale  gars  me    -    •    pawn  my  shoon.  [nr.] 

S.  O  gude  ale  comes  f 

Were  weel  lac'd  up  in  silken  shoon,  S.  O  MaU/s  meek. 

At  slaps  the  billies  halt  a  blink. 
Till  lasses  strip  their  shoon  :        .       .   The  Holy  Fair,  at 


Add  to  Tootkaeke. 
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A  Dream.  Mi, 


I'd  gie  my  shoon  frae  aff  my  feet, 
To  taste  sic  fruit,  I  swear,  man.  Tkg  Tree  ^Liberty. 

His  hose  they  are  blae,  and  his  thooo  like  the  slae. 

^.  There's  a  youth  \ 

Ye've  cost  me  twenty  pair  o'  shoon 

Just  gaun  to  see  yon ;  .     ToJ.S, 

Just  like  a  sarlc,  or  pair  o'  shoon,         **  To  W,  Simpson.  P.S. 

Shoot. 

That  shoots  my  tortur'd  gums  alang ;        Add  to  Tootkaeke. 

And  shoots  its  head  above  each  bush ;      On  Cessncck  banks  f 

When  com  begins  to  shoot,     .  One  night  as  H 

Shootlnff,  -in.  And  shooting  meteors  caught  the  startled  eye. 

On  Death  of  Sir  J,  Blair. 

Saw  hun  in  shootin  graith  adom'd,         Tom  Samson*s  El.^  8, 

Or  shootin  of  a  hare  or  moorcock,  .        .    Tke  T>wa  Degs,  26 

Shore.    When  they  gae  to  the  shore  o*  Bucky,  ire."] 

S.  A'  ike  lads  d  Tkomiebankf 

Along  the  solitary  shore. 
While  flitting  sea-fowls  round  me  cry,  S.  Bekold  tke  kourf 

The  scourge  of  the  seas,  and  the  dread  of  the  shore  ; 

S.  Caledonia, 
There's  wooden  walls  upon  our  seas, 
And  Volunteers  on  shore,  Sir.  S,  Does  kau^^y  Gauli 

when  ye  [craiks]  wing  your  annual  way 

Frae  our  cauld  shore,     El.  on  Copt.  M.  H.^  g. 

Thou  cluystsd  streamlet  with  thy  flowery  shore. 

El.  on  Miss  Bumet. 

Desart  ilka  blooming  shore ;    .       .        S,  Frae  tke  friends  f 

And  from  my  native  shore  ',     .       .       S,  From  tkee,  Elisai 

Who  mad'st  the  sea  and  shore,        .    S,  Grace  after  Dinner. 

Had  I  a  cave  on  some  wild  distant  shore,     S.  Had  I  a  cmoe\ 

Surging  on  the  rocky  shore ;        S.  How  can  my  poor  keart  t 

He  tura'd  him  right  and  round  about, 
Upon  the  Irish  shore,  .  .       S.  It  was  a'forf 

Ere  ye  toss  me  afar  from  my  lov'd  native  shore ; 

Lament,  on  leaving  Nat,  Land 

I  haste  with  the  storm  to  a  far  distant  shore ;        .        ,      lb. 

For  lack  o*  thee,  I  leave  this  much-loved  shore, 

Lns,  on  Back  of  Bank  Note. 

As  the  wretch  looks  o'er  Siberia's  shore,       S,  Lovely  Davies. 

It's  not  the  roar  o'  sea  or  duxe. 
Wad  make  me  langer  wish  to  tarry;       S.  My  bonie  Mary, 

For  now  he's  taen  anither  shore. 

An'  owre  the  Sea  I  tTw  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W,  I, 

Still  self-dependent  in  her  native  shore. 

Prologue,  sp.  by  Woods. 

(Lang  after  kend  on  Carrick  shore  ;  Tarn  0*  Skanter.  fj. 

We'll  send  him  o'er  to  hb  native  shore 

^.  The  bonie  Lass  of  Alb., 

Through  the  still  night  dash'd  hoarse  alaag  the  shore : 

The  Brigs  ^  Ayr.  3. 

AU-hail  then,  the  gale  then, 
Wafts  me  urom  thee,  dear  shore!  .  Tke  Farewell, 

'Tis  not  that  fatal,  deadly  shore ;         S.  The  gloomy  Night  t 

For  her  I'll  trace  a  distant  shore ;         S.  Tke  HighL  Lassie. 

Tom  from  that  lovely  shore,  and  must  never  see  it  more; 

S.  The  Slave's  Lament, 

Auld,  hermit  Aire  staw  thro'  his  woods, 

On  to  the  shore ;  Tke  Vision.  D.  1. 14, 

*  I  saw  thee  seek  the  sounding  shore, 

' DeUghted  with  the  dashing  roar;  lb.  D.  II.  13. 

Over  sea,  over  shore.  Where  the  cannons  loudly  roar ; 

S.  Tktreweu  a  bonie  lass  \ 
And  leave  auld  Scotia's  shore?  S.  To  Mary. 

Ayr.  guigling,  kiss'd  his  pebbled  shore, 

S.  To  Maty  in  Heaven. 
Not  Cowrie's  rich  valley,  nor  Forth's  sunny  shores, 

S.  Yon  wild  mossy  mountnimi 

Shore*  to  [to  offer ;  threaten]. 

Ife'er  Detraction  shore  to  smit  you,  A  Farewell. 

First  shore  her  wi' a  kindly  kiss,    .  S.  O  steer  ker  up  f 

I  doubt  na  Fortune  may  you  sIkxpb 
Some  oiim-mou'd  ponthered  prieitiie,       On  W.  CheUman, 

But,  like  guid  mothers,  shore  beiiora  ye  itrike ; 

Scots  Prolegue, 

An*  shore  him  weel  wi'  hell  *,  .  ,  To  Gov,  Hamilton, 

Shor*d  [threatened ;  offered]. 

Had  shor'd  them  with  a  glimmer  of  his  lamp. 

The  Brige  9fAyr,  to. 

As  murder  at  his  thrapple  shor'd ;  The  Election  Ballads,  VI, 
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Apaneg3rric  rhyme,  I  ween, 
£veo  as  I  was  he  shor'd  me ;     Tkg  PtHtton  of  Br.  Water. 

An'  shor'd  them  Dainty  Davie 

O'  boot  that  night.  The  Jolly  Btggart  R.  VII. 

Lang,  Patronaig^e,  wi'  rod  o'  aim, 
Has  shor'd  the  Kirk's  undoin,    .        .     The  Ordination,  8. 

Short.    Where  human  weakness  has  come  short, 

A  Prayer  in  Prosp.  of  Death. 

But  three  short  years  will  soon  wheel  roun*, 

5*.  And  Ofor  ane  and  twenty  f 

Some  wee,  short  hour  ayont  the  twal, 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  Ji. 

But  what  his  common  sense  came  short, 
He  eked  it  out  wi'  law,  man.       .      Extern,  in  Court  ofS.. 

A  few  short  months,  and  glad  and  gay, 
Again  ye'll  charm  the  ear  and  e'e ;    Lament  for  Glencaim. 

"  O  why  has  Worth  so  short  a  date?      ,       ...      lb. 

the  short  stifled  breath.  Told  how  dear 

On  Death  offao.  Child. 

O'  stature  short,  but  genius  bright.  On  Grose^s  Peregrinations. 

That's  little  short  o'  downright  wastrie.       The  Twa  Doge.  g. 

And  tho*  the  puny  wound  appear 

Short  while  it  grieves.     .        .       To/.S.^i6. 

A  short  sword,  and  a  lang,      .        .        .       S.  Ve  Jacobites  t 

ShOFt-liv'd. 

When  Phoebus  gies  a  short-Uv'd  glow'r,        A  Winter  Night. 

Shortening. 

How  cheery,  thro'  her  shortening  day, 
Is  autumn  in  her  weeds  o'  jrellow :      S.  By  Allan  stream  t 

The  short'ning  winter-day  is  near  a  close ; 

The  Cottet^s  Sat.  Night.  2. 

Shorter. 

And  cowe  her  measure  shorter  By  th'  head  some  day. 

The  Ordination,  13. 

Alt  limpin  leg  a  hand-breed  shorter ;      .    S.  Willie  Wastle  t 

Your  coaties  shorter  by  a  span,  S.  Ye  hae  lien  wrang. 

Shortly. 

Or  faith !  I  fear  that,  wi'  the  geese, 
I  shortly  boost  to  pasture  I'  the  craft  .  A  Dream.  6. 

Sae  shortly  you  shall  see  me  bright,  Auld  comrade  t 

An'  shortly  after  she  was  done 

They  gat  a  new  ane.        To  W.  Simpson.  P.S. 

But  shortly  they  vrill  cowe  the  louns !    .        .  .lb. 

As  thou  thyself  must  shortly  find,      Wr,  in  Friars-Carse  H. 

Shortsyne  [short  sinee]. 

But  now  as  glad  I'm  wi'  my  lad. 
As  shortsyne  broken  hearted.  .S.  The  tither  mom  t 

Shot,  s. 

That  sic  a  hen  had  got  a  shot ;        .       .       .  Ep.  to  J.  E.,  g. 
But  every  shot  and  every  knock, 
My  heart  it  gae  a  stoun.  .    S.  My  heart  was  ance  t 

Proof  o'  shot  to  Birth  or  Money,    .        .     .9.  Sweetest  May  t 

An*  ay  the  tither  shot  he  thumpit,        Tam  Samson's  El.,  to. 

Till  skelp— a  shot— they're  afF,  a'  throw'ther. 

The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer.  P. 

Corbies  and  Clergy  are  a  shot  right  kittle : 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  to. 

Has  blest  me  with  a  random-shot  O'  countra  wit.  To  J.  S.,  6. 

Shot.    The  stars  they  shot  alang  the  sky;  .  A  Vision. 

The  stars  shot  down  wi'  sklentan  light,  .  Add,  to  the  Deil.  7. 

Behold  that  eye  which  shot  immortal  hate,    .  Liberty, 

¥cit  mony  a  beast  to  dead  she  shot,  Tam  d  Shanter.  tS- 

But  hurchin  Cupid  shot  a  shaft,    The  Jolly  Beggars.  R,  VII. 

'  Keen-shivering  shot  thy  nerves  al(mg. 

The  Vision,  D,  II.  /A 

Shote.    At  gloamin-shote  it  was,  I  wat,     S.  Had  I  the  wyte  f 

Shoald*  -'d.    Who  make  poor  will  do  wait  upon  I  should 

Ep,  to  R,  Graham.  5. 

God  knows,  I'm  no  the  thing  I  shou'd  be,  To  Rev.  J,  MMath. 

Shouldna  [should  not]. 

You  shouldna  paint  at  angels  mair,  ,    Toa  Painter. 

Shoat.    He  roar'd  a  horrid  murder-shout,         Halloween,  ao. 

The  shouts  o'  war  are  heard  afar,    .        .   S,  My  borne  Mary. 

The  bairns  gat  out  wi'  an  unco  shout,  S.  The  deuhs  dang  o'er. 

An'  echos  back  return  the  shouts ;  .  .  The  Holy  Fair,  at, 
Shouther,  Showther  [shoulder]. 

An  awfu'  scythe,  out-owre  ae  shouther, 

Clear-dangling,  hang ;   Death  and  Dr.  Hombooh.  6. 

Wi' stocks  out  owre  their  shouther :  .    Halloween,  s- 


He  by  his  showther  gae  a  keek,  .  Halloween,  tg. 

But  owre  my  left  shouther  I  ga'e  him  a  blink 

S.  Last  May  a  brow  wooeri 

Their  gun's  a  burden  on  their  shouther ; 

The  Author's  Cry  emd  Prayer.  P, 

She  has  a  hump  upon  her  breast. 
The  twin  o'  that  upon  her  shouther ;    .   S,  Willie  Wastle^ 

Show,  Shew. 

Whose  toil  upholds  the  glitt'ring  show,     A  Winter  Night.  8. 

And  gaudy  shew  at  sunny  noon ;     .  .  ^.  Sae  flaxen  f 

Their  titles  a'  are  empty  show  :  S.  The  HighL  Lassie. 

Then  in  we  go  to  see  the  show.  The  Holy  Fair.  & 

For  a*  that,  and  a'  that, 
Their  tinsel  shew,  and  a'  that,      .        S.  The  Honest  Mam. 

O  Nature !  a'  th^  shews  an'  forms 

To  feeling,  pensive  hearts  hae  charms !  .        To  W.  Simpson. 

Show,  Shew,  to. 

Not  all  your  rage,  as  now,  united  shows 
More  nard  unkindness,  unrelenting,      A  Winter  Night.  7. 

For  which  we  dauma  show  our  face        AdoMt  A — *s  Prayer, 

Not  to  show  her  respect,  but— to  save  the  expence. 

Epig.  on  Henpecked  Squire, 

Her  [nature's]  Hogarth-art  perhaps  she  meant  to  show  it) 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  3. 

Pull  the  string,  ruling  passion,  the  picture  will  show  him. 

Fragment,  inscr.  to  Fox, 

Your  courage  much  more  than  your  prudence  you  show  it,  lb. 

To  show  thy  grace  is  great  an'  ample ; 

Holy  Willie's  Prayer,  j. 

To  show  their  deadly  rage.  John  Barleycorn, 

Then  Age  and  Want,  Oh!  ill-match'd  pair! 
Show  Man  was  made  to  mourn.  Man  was  made  to  Mourn, 

Tho'  the  love  that  I  owe  to  thee  I  darena  show, 

S.  My  Sandy  gied\ 

And  show  what  good  men  are.  O  Thou  dread  Pow'r  t 

Oh,  open  the  door,  some  pity  to  shew,  S.  Oh,  open  the  doori 
Show  many  a  saint  and  martyr  there.  .  On  Lincluden. 

To  show  Sir  Bardy's  willyart  glowr.  On  dining  with  Deter. 
Wad  shew  the  Tragic  Muse  in  a'  her  glory.  Scots  Prologue. 
Auld  Vandal,  ye  but  show  your  little  mense. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  6. 

Then  Winter's  time-bleach'd  locks  did  hoary  show. 

By  Hospitality  with  cloudless  brow.        ...         lb.  t3. 

Comes  hame,  perhaps,  to  shew  a  braw  new  gown, 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night.  4. 
Which  shews  that  heaven  can  boil  the  pot, 
Tliough  the  devil  p— s  in  the  fire.  The  Dean  ofFac,, 

And  show  my  cuts  and  scars  wherever  I  come ; 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S,  I. 

tojustly  shew  that  brow,  .        .    V.s,  below  Picture, 

Show  box.    Mankind  are  his  show  box  Frag.,  inscr.  to  Fox. 

Showed,  -'d,  Shew'd. 

His  bending  joints  and  drooping  head 
Show'd  he  began  to  fail.  John  Barleycorn. 

A  mask  that  like  the  gorget  show'd, 
Dye-varying,  on  the  pigeon  ;  The  Holy  Fair.  Mott, 

That  show'd  a  man  o'  spunk, .       The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  VII. 

Shew'd  he  was  nane  o'  Scotland's  dogs, .         The  Twa  Dogs. 

Shew'd  him  the  gentleman  an'  scholar :         .       .        .      lb. 

She  showed  her  taste  refined  and  just 
When  she  selected  thee,      .     Wr.  on  Leafof'H.  More." 

Shower. 

Dim-dark'ning  thro'  the  flaky  shower,    .      A  Winter  Night, 

And  risine,  weets  wi'  misty  showers 
The  birksof  Aberfeldy.  5*.  Bonie  Lassie,  will  ye  go  i 

Through  gentle  showers,  the  laughing  flowers 
In  double  pride  were  gay.    .  .   .9.  But  lately  seem  t 

And  gentle  the  fall  of  the  soft  vernal  shower, 

^.  How  pleasant  the  banks  f 

And  show'rs  began  to  fall ;     .        .        .       John  Barleycorn. 

the  welcome  summer  show'r  .     .S".  Lassie  tvi  the  limtwhite  t 

When  past  the  show'r,  and  every  flow'r. 
The  garden  is  adorning  :      .  .      S.  Lovely  Dames. 

No  chilly  blast  nor  shower 

Shall  bUght  this  rose  of  mine.  S.  My  Love's  a  winsome^ 

The  furrow'd  waving  com  is  seen 
Rejoice  in  fostering  showers.        5*.  Now  Spring  has  cladf 

Not  vernal  show'rs  to  budding  flow'rs, 

S.  Now  westlin  winds  i 

Protect  thee  frae  the  driving  shower,  On  Birth  ^Posth,  Child, 


Staowcp 


Sto 


The  rattling  showers  rose  on  the  Uast ;  .    Tom  o*  SksmUr.  8. 

Here  stands  a  shed  to  fend  the  show'rs. 
An'  screen  our  coontra  Gentry ; .       .      Tkt  Holy  Pmir,  9. 

Or  find  a  sheltering,  safe  retreat. 
From  prone-descending  showers. 

TkePeiiiMnp/Br.  IVattr, 

But  bitter,  daudin  showers  hae  wat  it.  Third  Ep,  to  J.  Lap,, 

Never  mav'st  thou,  lovely  Flower, 
Chilly  shrink  in  sleety  shower !   .        .        .         To  Miss  C, 

To  shun  the  bitter  blaudin'  showV,  To  Rev,  J.  htMath. 

While  corn  grows  green  in  sununer  showers, 

S.  Whtrt  Cart  riiu\ 

Dim-seen,  through  rising  mists  and  ceaseless  showers, 

Wr.  h  F^  o/Fyors, 
Her  eyes  outshine  the  radiant  beams 
That  gild  the  passing  shower,     .  S,  Young  Peggy  ^ 

Shower,  to. 

But  chiefly  the  nettle  so  t]rpical,  shower,  Momoefyt  oh  a  Lady, 
ShowVy. 

Her  forehead's  like  the  show'ry  bow,  S.  On  CestnocA  BanJksf 
Shown. 

If  love  for  love  thou  wilt  na  gie. 
At  least  be  pity  to  me  shown ;  S,  O  Mary,  at  t^  window  t 

Showthop  V,  Shouthep. 
Showy. 

What  are  their  showy  treasures  ?        S,  Mark  yonder  Powtp  t 
Shriek. 

Still  louder  shrieks,  and  heavier  groans !  A  Ded,  toG.H,,  10, 

Shrill,    to  heaven's  gates  the  lark's  shrill  song  ascends, 

Ep,  to  R,  Graham,  J. 
Fu'  loud  and  shrill  the  frosty  wind 

S,  Fm  0* or  young  to  marry  \ 

The  soaring  lark,  the  perching  red*breast  shrill. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr, 

And  blew  on  the  Whistle  their  requiem  shrill.  Tht  1Vhistie,3, 

Shrimp.    Despise  that  Shrimp,  that  wither'd  Imp, 

Tht  Jolly  Beggars,  S,  VL 

Shrine. 

Approach  this  shrine,  and  worship  here.       Poet,  Inscription, 

Shrink.  J 

And  with  a  Mother's  fears  Juinks  at  the  rocking  blast ! 

/^  A  mnter  Night  8. 

Why  shrinks  my  soul  half«blushing,  half  afraid, 

Ep,  to  R,  Graham,  s* 
Never  may'st  thou,  lovely  flower, 
Chilly  .shrink  in  sleety  shower !       ...        TV  Miss  C, 

No  more  I  shrink  appall'd,  afraid  ;         ...   TV  Ruin, 

Shrinking. 

The  shrinking  bard  adown  an  alley  skulks,      Ep./r.  Esopus. 

Shrinking  from  the  gaze  of  day.         S.  Mark  yonder  Pomp  t 

In  vain  Religion  meets  my  shrinking  eye ;  To  Clarinda, 

Shrunk. 

When  thou  shrunk  frae  the  scowl  of  the  loud  winter  storm. 

On  Death  ^fa».  Child, 

Shudder.    Ye  see  your  state  wi'  theirs  compar'd. 

And  snudder  at  the  niffer,  Add,  to  Unco  Guid,3, 

Shun,    those  paths  Of  life  I  ought  to  shun ; 

A  Prayer  in  Prosp.  ^  Death, 

The  lavrock  shuns  the  palace  gay, 
And  o'er  the  cottage  sings ;         .       .  •S'.  Behold,  my  love,\ 

Or  [their  soul]  in  some  day-detesting  owl 

May  shun  the  light.    Ep,  to  J,  L^k^  Ap,  aist,  rj. 

To  shun  a  tyrant  father's  hate,  ,  S,  How  cruel  f 

[The  dove]  To  shun  impelling  ruin 
A  while  her  pinions  tries ; It. 

No  view  nor  care,  but  shun  whate'er 
Might  breed  me  pain  or  sorrow,  O ; 

S,  My  father  was  a  firmer  \ 

The  path  of  man  to  shun  it ;    .       ,    S,  Now  westHntmndsi 

Shun  the  fierce  storms  among  the  sheltering  rocks ; 

On  Death  ofR.  Dundas. 
O  cam  ye  here  the  fight  to  shun, 

S.  The  Battle  ofSherra-Moor, 

But  she,  ungrateful,  shuns  my  sight,  .      To  Clarinda, 

No  daws  to  dig,  his  hated  sight  to  shun ;     To  R.  G,  ofF.,  3, 

To  shun  the  bitter  bhuidin*  show'r,  To  Rev.  /.  MMaih, 

But  thy  utmost  duly  done, 

Welcome  what  thou  canst  not  shun :  Wr,  in  Hermitaie  at  F,C, 

Shunn'd.    '  Wrong'd,  injur'd,  shunn'd,  unpitied,  nnredrest ; 

In  vain  wld  Prudence  f 

Detested,  shunn'd,  by  saunt  an'  sinner,        .       To  a  Loun. 
3H 


Shunning. 

*  Shunning  soft  Pity's  rising  sway,  .       .  A  Winter  Night  9, 

Shure  [did  shear,  ie.,  reap]. 

I  shure  wi'  him ;       .       .       .        S,  RoHn  shure  in  hedrei. 

Shut.    But,  cursed  lot !  the  gates  were  shut, 

S.  The  Battle  of  Shgrra^Moor. 

Shuttle.    And  can,  like  ony  wabster's  shuttle. 

Jink  there  or  here ;    Adam  A — *s  Prayer, 

Shy.    Believe  me,  happiness  is  shy,  .      A  Bottle  and  Friend, 
So  shy,  grave  and  distant,  ye  shed  not  a  tear : 

Monody,  on  a  Leidy* 
Ye  would  na  been  sae  shy ;     .  ,   S.O  TiiHtl  f 

If  she  be  shy,  her  sister  try,    .  The  TarhoUon  Zmsus, 

Shyer.    The  lasses  they  are  shyer.  .       .    The  Holy  Fair,  94. 

Siberia. 

As  the  wretch  looks  o'er  Siberia's  shore,  S.  Lovely  Dasnes, 
Sibyl.  Inspir'd,  I  tum'd  Fate's  sibyl  leaf,  To  Terraughty. 
Sic  [such].   Its  just  sic  Poet  an'  sic  Patron.  A  Ded,  toG,H., ». 

On  sic  a  day  as  this  is, A  Dream, 

Kyle»Stewart  I  could  bragged  wide, 

For  sic  a  pair. .        .     A  GuidNew  Yearf  6, 

And  frae  his  harp  sic  strains  did  flow,    .  ,  A  Fision. 

I  seek  nae  mair  o'  Heav'n  to  share. 
Than  sic  a  moment's  pleasure,  O !  S,  An'  FUkiss  thee  yet  \ 

when  shall  we  return.  Sic  pleasure  to  renew?*' 

S,  As  down  the  hum  f 

I  was  bred  up  at  nae  sic  school,  S,  CeC  the  ewes, 

I  drew  my  scythe  in  sic  a  fury.  Death  and  Dr,  Hornbook.  18, 

And  oh !  her  een  they  spak  sic  things !  .     S.  Duncan  Gray  f 

The  tither's  dour,  has  nae  sic  breedin*,  .      Eh  on  Year  rfSS. 

sic  as  you  and  I, Ep,  to  Davie,  6. 

That  sic  a  hen  had  got  a  shot ;  .         Ep.  to  J.  R.,  g. 

That  sic  a  couple  fate  allows  ye  Ep,  to  Maj,  Logan.  13. 

Sic  a  reptile  was  Wat, 
Sic  a  miscreant  slave,  ....  Epit,  on  Walter  S,, 

For  few  sic  feasts  you've  gotten ;    .       .       .    For  W,  NicoL 

When  sic  a  husband  was  frae  hame,       .  S.  Had  I  the  wyte  t 

She  fuff*t  her  pipe  wi'  sic  a  lunt,     .        .       .  Halloween,  93. 

I  daur  you  try  sic  sportin, lb.  §4. 

An'  liv'd  an'  di'd  deleeret.  On  sic  a  night.      ,       ,       ,      lb, 

I  wha  deserve  sic  just  damnation,  .  Holy  Willie's  Prayer,  3, 

Thou  kens  bow  he  bred  sic  a  splore,       ,       ,       ,        lb,  n. 

Sic  fate  ere  lang  shall  thee  betide ;  S,  Ido  conftss  t 

Did  ne'er  to  me  sic  tidings  bring,    .  ,      S,0  Phely  f 

O  why  should  Fate  sic  pleasure  have. 
Life's  dearest  bands  untwining  t  .        S,  O  poortith  cauldf 

0  wha  can  prudence  think  upon, 

And  sic  a  lassie  by  him ; lb. 

Oh,  nought  but  love  and  sorrow  join*d« 
Sic  notes  of  woe  could  wauken  I  ,  S,  O  stay,  sweet  warb,  f 

Had  ne'er  uc  powers  alarming :   S.  O  wat  ye  wha  that  Ides  f 

An  sic  a  Lord— lang  Scotch  ells  twa,    On  Dimng  with  Datr, 

And  sic  twa  lovepinspiring  een,  ,      OnW,  Chabnors, 

Play'd  me  sic  a  trick,  .  S,  Robin  shure  in  hairst. 

Sic  hauns  as  you  sud  ne'er  be  faikit.       Second  Ep,  to  Davie. 

And  sic  a  night  he  taks  the  road  in^ 
As  ne'er  poor  sinner  was  abroad  in.     .  .Tarn  o'  Shanter,  7. 

Sic  flights  are  far  beyond  her  poVr ;      .       .       .         lb.  it. 

Of  sic  an  ugly,  Gothic  hulk  as  yoo.         Tke  Brigs  ^Ayr,  6. 

Saw  ye  e'er  sic  troggin  T  .  The  Election  Ballads.  IV, 

Like  cantharidian  plaisters  On  sic  a  day !  [nr.] 

The  Holy  Fair,  t3 

Against  sic  poosion'd  nostrum ;  .       .       .       .        lb,  i&, 

1  play'd  my  fillie  sic  a  shavie,  The  Inventory, 

Hunger,  Cauld,  an*  a'  sic  harms  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  V, 

We  never  had  sic  twa  drones ;  .  The  Ordiftation,  io, 

Alas  !  sae  sweet  a  tree  as  love. 
Sic  bitter  fruit  should  bear  I S.  The  Ruined  Maitts  Lament, 

That  ric  a  tree  can  not  be  found, 
'Twixt  London  and  the  Tweed,  man.   The  Tree  of  Liberty. 


Wi'  plenty  o'  sic  trees,  I  trow, 
The  warld  wouki  live  in  peace,  man ; 


lb. 


Sic  halesome  dainty  cheer,  man ; lb. 


I'd  gie  my  shoon  frae  aff  my  feet, 
To  taste  sic  fruit,  I  swear,  man. 

Are  bred  in  sic  a  way  as  this  is. 

For  delvers,  ditchers,  an*  sic  cattle ; 


lb. 


,   The  Tiva  Dogs,  it, 
lb,  it. 
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Sic  game  is  now  owre  aften  play'd ; 

But  hnman-bodies  are  sic  fools, 
For  a'  their  oolledges  an'  schools,  . 


Tki  T\vm.  Dfgs,  at. 


lb,  ag. 

There's  sic  parade,  sic  pomp  an'  art,      ...         Ih.  31, 

The  Lord's  cause  ne'er  gat  sic  a  twistle,    TJU  Tvm  Htrds,  3. 

O'  sic  a  feast ! /3. 5. 

Sic  twa,  O !  do  I  live  to  see't, 

Sic  famous  twa  should  disagreet, Ih.g, 

Looks  down  wi*  sneerins:.  scomfu*  view 

On  sic  a  dinner?  .     TomHagiU. 

1  fear  ye  dine  but  sparely.  On  sic  a  place.     .        To  a  Louse. 

I'd  gie  you  sic  a  hearty  dose  o't, It, 

An'  get  sic  fair  example  straught,  .  .  To  Gov.  HmmUton 
And  taste  sic  gear  as  Johnnie  brews,  To  Mr,  J,  Konaudy, 
in  sic  phraisin  terms  3re've  penn'd  it,  .  To  W.  Simpson.  2, 
but  callans,  At  Grammar,  Logic,  an*  dc  talenu,  .  lb.  P.S, 
An  auld-light  caddies  bore  sic  hands,  ....  73. 
forbad,  by  strict  commands,  Sic  bloidy  pranks.  tb. 

But  new-light  herds  gat  sic  a  cowe lb. 

ken  some  better  Than  mind  sic  brulde.  ,  ,  .  lb. 
To  thresh  my  back  at  sic  a  pitch  T  .    What  ails  yo  now  t 

Wrought  'mang  the  lasses  sic  mischief  ,  ,  ,  ,  lb. 
Sic  a  wife  as  Willie  had,         ,       ,       ,    S,  IVilUo  WastU  f 

Siellke  [suehllke]. 
Wi'  sauce,  ragouts,  an*  sic  like  trashtrie,      Tho  Twa  Dogs.  g. 

Bairan  a  quarry,  an'  sic  like, lb.  to. 

Slek.    Meg  grew  sick,— as  he  grew  heal,     S.  Dut$can  Gray  t 
Quite  sick  of  merit's  rudeness,  The  Doano/Fac.. 

Full  soon  I  grew  sick  of  my  sanctified  Sot, 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  II, 
And  saw  gin  they  were  uck  or  hale, 

At  the  first  sight.     .        .  The  Twa  Herds,  7. 

I'm  weary  sick  o't  late  and  air !      .       .To  Dr,  Blachloch. 

Sleken'd. 

His  colour  sicken'd  more  and  more,  John  Barleycorn. 

But  Nature  sicken'd  on  the  e'e.      .     S.  Tho  Catrine  woods  t 

SiekenlDff. 

Dim-backward  as  I  cast  my  view. 
What  sick'ning  Scenes  appear  !   .      Du^ondtncy^  an  Ode. 

Sicker  [safe,  seeure,  steady]. 

Setting  my  stafi'wi'  a'  my  skill, 

To  keep  me  sicker ;  Death  and  Dr.  Hombooh. 

And  in  his  arms  he  lock'd  her  sicker.      .  S,  Donald  Brodie  t 

Already  in  thy  fancy's  eye.  Thy  sicker  treasure. 

Poem  on  L\fe. 
On  the  same  sicker  score  I  mentioned  before, 

P,S,  to  '*  Thi  Kirks  Alarm.'* 

Sickness.    Pale  sickness  withers  ilka  grace,   .        Fragment. 

O  what  a  canty  warld  were  it. 

Would  pain  and  care,  and  siclcness  spare  it ;     Poem  on  Life, 

Siddons.    It  needs  no  Siddons*  powers  in  Southern's  so: 


Side. 


ng; 
Prologue,  J/,  by  Woods. 


pomper'd  Luxury,  FUtt'ry  by  her  side,    A  Winter  Night.  7. 

Bljrthe  waukens  by  the  daisy's  side,  S,  Again  rejeic.  Nature  t 

And  like  stockfish  [the  devil]  come  o'er  his  studdie 

Wi'  thy  [death's]  auld  sides  I  EL  on  Capt.  M.  H, 

She  watch'd  me  by  the  hie-gate-side,        S.  Had  I  the  wyte\ 

Some  [nits]  kindle,  couthie,  side  by  side,       .    Halloween,  7. 

Here's  friends  on  both  sides  of  the  Forth, 
And  friends  on  both  sides  of  the  Tweed ; 

S,  Here's  a  health  to  them  t 

O  wae  gae  by  his  wanton  sides,  S.  Here's  his  health  in  water. 

My  true  love  1  she  cried, — and  sunk  down  \n  his  side. 

S.  Oh,  open  the  doori 

The  thund'ring  gims  are  heard  on  ev'ry  side. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  t. 

On  ev'ry  side  they're  gath'ran ;  The  Holy  Fair.  8. 

Frae  side  to  side  they  bother lb.  94. 

An'  guid  Claymore  down  by  his  side. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  IF. 

O'er  Pegasus'  side  jre  ne'er  laid  a  stride. 

The  Kirh's  Alarm,  tt, 

Irvine  side,  Irvine  side,  wi'  your  turkey-cock  pride,       lb,  14, 

by  the  sweet  side  of  the  Nith's  winding  river, 

S,  True  hearted  was  he  t 

The  woods,  wild-scattered,  clothe  their  ample  sides ; 

Wr,  in  Kenmore  Inn. 

The  palace  rinng  on  liis  verdant  side ;  ,       ,       .       ,      lb. 


Oft  have  our  fearless  fathers  strode 

By  Wallace*  side,      .         To  W,  Simpson,  It, 

He  bears  the  unbroken  blast  from  every  side ; 

ToR,G,ofF.t3. 

Sidelins  [sidelonff,  slanting]. 

For  ay  she  tipp'd  the  sidelin's  wink,         S.  As  I gaed  upby\ 

Ironic  satire,  sidelins  sklented, 

On  my  poor  Musie  ;  To  W.  Simpson, 

Side-pretences. 

Debar  a'  side-ptetences  ; .  .  Ep,  to  Young  Friend,  8, 

Sidling.    I  sidling  shelter'd  in  a  nook,    On  dining  with  Datr, 

Sigh.    But  with  a  frater^feeling  strong. 

Here,  neave  a  »gh.      A  Bants  Epit. 

With  laden  sighs,  and  solemn-rounded  sentence. 

Add,  sp,  by  Fontenelle. 

Thou  man  of  crazy  care  and  ceaseless  sigh,   .       .       ,       lb. 

And  deep,  as  soughs  the  boding  wind, 
Amang  his  caves,  the  sigh  he  gave.  As  on  the  banks  f 

Then  let  the  sudden  bursting  sigh 
The  heart-felt  pang  discover ;  S.  Could  aught  ofsong\ 

For  relief  a  sigh  she  brings ;    .  ,     S.  Duftcan  Gray  f 

The  bursting  sigh,  th'  unweeting  groan. 
Betray  the  hapless  lover  :    .       S.  Farewell,  thou  stream  f 

And  mingle  sighs  with  mine,  Love.       .S.  Forlorn,  my  Love  t 

And  thine  that  latest  sigh  I      .        ,      S.  From  thee,  Eliza,  t 

May  never  pity  soothe  thee  with  a  sigh. 

On  seeing  wounded  Hare, 

And  gnUefuI  science  heaves  the  heartfelt  sigh. 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 

One  friendly  sigh  for  him,  he  asks  no  more. 

Once  fondly  lav' d\ 

Warring  sighs  and  groans  I'll  wage  thee,  [nr.] 

S,Onefondkiss\ 

A  poor  friendless  wand'rer  may  well  claim  a  sigh. 

Poet.  Add.  to  W.  Tytler. 

Who  trembling  heard  my  parting  sigh, 

S.  Slow  spreads  the  gloom  t 

A  brother's  ugh  !  a  uster's  tear  !    .  .    The  Farewell, 

Wi*  sighs  an'  sobs  she  thus  began    The  Jolly  Beggars.  R .  IV. 

The  unweeting  groan,  the  bursting  sigh. 
Betray  the  guilty  lover  S.  The  last  time  /f 

Wi'  monie  a  sigh  and  a  S.  There  was  a  bonis  lass  t 

And  with  sincere  tho'  unavailing  sighs,  Tragic  Frag., 

Farewell !  within  thy  bosom  free 
A  sigh  may  whiles  awaken;         .  K.x,  under  Grief, 

In  her  armour  of  glances,  and  blushes,  and  sighs  ; 

S.  Yon  wild  mitssy  mountains  f 

But  now  wi'  sighs  and  starting  tears  S.  Young  Jamie  \ 

Sigh,  to. 

I  set  me  down  and  sigh  :  Despondency,  an  Ode. 

But  the  weary,  weary  warpin  o't 
Has  gart  me  sigh  and  sab.    .       .    S.  My  heart  was  once  \ 

And  sigh  for  this  life's  latest  morrow.  On  Death  offav.  Child, 

Polish  their  grin,  nay,  sigh  for  ladies'  love.  .       Shetch, 

An'  sigh  an'  sob,  an'  greet  her  lane,  7am  Samsons  El.. 

No  more  to  sigh,  or  shed  the  bitter  tear, 

The  Cottet's  Sat.  Night.  t6. 

Each  night  and  mom  with  voice  imploring. 

This  wish  I  sigh :    .  .The  Hermit. 

But  if  thou  hastgood  cause  to  sigh  at 

Thy  fault  or  care : lb, 

Anither  sighs  an'  prays :  ...    The  Holy  Fair,  to. 

And  ay  she  ughs  wi'  care  and  pain  ;       S.  There  was  a  lassf 

And  I  sigh  as  my  heart  it  wad  burst  in  my  breast. 

S,  There's  auld  Rob  M,i 
Sigh'd. 

*'  Man !  cruel  Man  ! "  the  Genius  sigh'd,       As  on  the  banks  t 

Duncan  sigh'd,  baith  out  and  in,     .  ,S.  Duncan  Gray  f 

I  sigh'd,  and  said  amang  them  a'. 
Ye  are  na  Mary  Morison.     .  .  S.O  Mary,  at  thy  t 

And  sigh'd  his  very  souL  S.  Ona  banh  of  flowers  t 

But  ay  she  sigh'd  and  cry'd,  '*  Alas  I 
"Alas  !  young  man,  jre've  ruin'd  me." 

^.  Th€  Lass  that  made  the  bed. 

Sighing,  -an. 

Wherefore  sighing  art  thou  PhillisT  .    Blue  BomneU, 

Sighing,  dumb,  despairing!     .  S,  Blythe  ha'e  I  been  t 

While  he,  thy  fond  parent,  must  sighing  sojourn. 

On  Death  of  fan.  Child. 

I,  sighing,  drop  the  silent  tear,       ...     TV  Clmrinda, 
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Their  sighan,  cantan,  grace-proud  fiioes,  Ta  Riv,  /.  M*MeUh, 

But  sorrow  and  sad  sighing  care.    .     S,  IVktre  mrt  ikgj&ys  t 

Siffht*    Is  sure  an  uncouth  sight  to  see,  .  A  Dream, 

To  keep  the  Highland  hounds  in  sight! .    Add,  o/Bflttbvh, 

Ye,  like  a  rash-buss,  stood  in  sight, 

Wi'  waving  sngh.     .       .  Add,  U  iht  DtiL  7- 

Or  worthy  friends  rak'd  i*  the  mools, 

Sad  sight  to  see  !  .   Add.  U  To§ihackt. 

For  sure  'twere  impious  to  despair 
So  much  in  sight  of  Heaven.  S,  AnatMy  thy  ekarm*  t 

Where  man  and  nature  fairer  in  her  sight. 

My  muse  may  imp  her  wing  for  some  sublimer  flight. 

Ep,  to  R.  Grakmm,  /. 

'  Nae  doubt  but  ye  may  get  a  ught  I 
'  Great  cause  ye  hae  to  fear  it ;    .  .  HaUevmn,  14. 

That  I  am  here  afore  thy  sight,  Holy  WUlUt  Praytr,  2. 

*  Were  ne'er  sae  welcome  to  my  tye, 
'Asisasighto'Phely S.  O  PhtlyA 

What  are  yon  forms  that  meet  my  sight  ?       .  On  Lineludtn, 

They  tempt  the  taste  and  charm  th«  sight ; 

S.OnCestnockbmnksi 
Not  ev'n  to  view  the  Heavenly  choir, 
Would  be  so  blest  a  sight.    .  On  Miss  J,  Ltwmrs, 

(A  sight  life's  sorrows  to  repulse, 

A  sight  pale  envy  to  convulse)        .    Skttck,  NtnhYn^s  Day, 

But  when  she  charms  my  ught, 

In  pride  of  beauty's  light ;       .  ,      S.  SUefst  ih9u^\ 

With  richer  treasures  bless  my  sight  I 

S,  SUw  sprtmds  the  gloom  f 

And,  vow  !  Tam  saw  an  unco  sight !         Tmm  d  Shanitr.  tt. 

Trode  i'  the  mire  out  o'  sight  f 

Tlu  Auth^s  Cry  andPrmytr,  10, 

-    -    •    all  before  their  night, 
A  fairy  train  appear'd  in  order  bright :  Tkt  Brigs  of  Ayr,  it. 

At  sight  of  whom  [Peace]  our  Sprites  foigat  their  kindling 
wrath lb.  13, 

And  ne'er,  tho'  out  o'  sight,  to  jank  or  play : 

Tho  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  6. 

As  once  on  Pisgah  purg'd  was  the  sight 
Of  a  son  of  Circumcision,  .    ThoDumnfFac.. 

AppesLT  no  more  before  Thy  sight 
Than  yesterday  that's  pasL  TTko  tst  6  V.s  i^goth  Ps» 

But  still  as  the  fairest  she  sat  in  their  sight, 

S.  Tho  heather  wms  blooming  t 

The  vera  sight  o'  [MoodiePs  face, 
To's  ain  het  hame  had  sent  him  Wi'  fright 

The  Holy  Fair.  a. 

The  boniest  sight  that  e'er  I  saw 
Was  th*  Ploughman  laddie  dandn.       S.  The  Plenghtnem  t 


They're  sae  accustom'd  wi'  the  sight, 
The  view  o't  gies  them  little  fright. 


The  Twa  Dogs,  iS* 
Ib.jS' 


The  Tiua  Herds.  7. 


By  this,  the  sun  was  out  o*  sight,    . 

And  saw  gin  they  were  sick  or  hale. 
At  the  first  sight 

A  tight,  outlandish  Hizae,  braw. 

Come  full  in  sight.  .       .  The  Vision.  D.  I.  7. 

But,  ah !  deform'd,  dishonest  to  the  sight  I  The  Vowels. 

Baptiz'd  him  /«,  and  kick'd  him  firom  his  sight  .      lb. 

And  then,  O  what  a  glorious  sight, 

Warm-reekin,  rich  I .  .     Toa  Haggis. 

Now  haad  jrou  there,  ye're  out  o*  sight.  To  a  Louse. 

But  she,  ungrateful,  shuns  my  sight.  To  Clari$uUi, 

Now  bless  the  hour  which  charm'd  my  guilty  sight  lb. 

No  claws  to  dig,  his  hated  sight  to  shun ;     To  R.  G.  o/F.^  j. 

For  'twas  the  auld  moon  tum*d  a  newk 

An'  out  o'  sight,       .       To  W.  Simpson.  P.S. 

They  charm  th'  admiring  gazer's  ught,  .     S.  Yom$ig  Peggy  t 

Sightless. 

Or,  mid  the  venal  Senate's  roar. 

They,  sightless,  stand,    .  The  Vision.  D.  II, S' 

Sign,    And  still,  as  si^ns  of  life  appear'd, 

They  toes'd  hmi  to  and  iro.  John  BaHoyeom. 

Sign-post. 

Strong  on  the  sign-post  stands  the  stuiud  ox.  To R.  G,  tffF,^  7, 
Sign'd. 

My  daddie  sign'd  my  tocher  band,         S,  Where  Cart  rins  t 

Signify. 

What  signifies  the  life  o'  man, 
An'  'twere  na  for  the  lasses,  O.    Sk  Grun  grow  the  Rashes. 

But  oh  !  what  signifies  to  you 
His  lexicons  and  grammars ;  ,OnW.  Chalmers, 


The  Holy  Fair.  JS» 


What  signifies  his  barren  shine. 
Of  mmd  pow*rs an'  reason? 

Slgnonu 

Love-gifts  of  Carnival  Signoras.  [v.  A.  13]         The  Twa  Dogs. 

Silence. 

'*  Awake,  resound  thy  latest  lay, 
"  Then  sleep  in  silence  evemair !      Lament/or  Glsncaim. 

Ye  babbling  winds,  in  silence  sweep ;     .       .       .      Liberty. 

**  When  evening  shades  in  silence  meet,  S.  O  Phely^  t 

At  length  poor  Mailie  silence  brak.         The  Death  ofMaiUe. 

Speaking  silence,  dumb  confession,  .Toa  Kiss. 

SUent.    modest  Merit's  silent  claim ;     Add,  to  Edinburgh.  3. 

What  time  the  moon,  wi'  ulent  glowr. 

Sets  up  her  horn,     .    El.  on  Copt.  M,  H.^  to. 

Empress  of  the  ulent  night : lb,  t4. 

Yonder  Clonden's  silent  towers,  S.  Hark  f  the  mavis  f 

Well.  Sir,  from  the  ulent  dead. 
Still  I  will  try  to  daunt  you ;       .     ^.  Husband,  husband  f 

For  silent,  low,  on  beds  of  dust. 
Lie  a*  that  would  my  sorrows  share. 

Lament  for  Glencaim. 

How  silent  that  tongue  which  the  echoes  oft  tired. 

Monody,  on  a  Lady, 

Till  the  silent  mooo  shine  clearly ;  .    S.  Now  westlin  winds  t 

In  the  daric  silent  manaons  of  sorrow.  On  Death  nffmi.  Child. 

With  echo  silent  lies.  On  Doathqf  L^-dog. 

Repose  us  m  the  silent  dust  .    Sketch.  NewYr^s  Day. 

The  silent  moon  shone  high  o'er  tow'r  and  tree : 

The  Brigs  ^Ayr.  3. 

Now  a'  the  congregation  o'er 
Is  silent  expectauon ;  ....    The  Holy  Fair,  i a. 

O  Thou  pale  Orb,  that  silent  shines,  The  Lament. 

I,  sighing,  drop  the  silent  tear,       .       ,       .     To  Clarinda, 

Again  the  silent  wheels  of  time 
xheir  annual  round  have  driv'n, 

To  Miss  L.,  with  *«  Beattie." 


When  shall  mv  soul,  in  silent  peace, 
Resign  Life  s  jo]^ess  day  T  . 


.   To  Ruin. 

And  mouldering  now  in  silent  dust, 

S.  Ye  banks,  and  braes,  and  streasns  t 

SUent-marking. 

Oft  has  thy  silent-marking  glance  Obserr'd  us.   The  Lament. 

SUk*    Tho'  thou  has  nae  nlk  and  bolland  sae  sma, 

S.  O  when  she  cam  ben  t 

In  silks  an'  scarlets  glitter ;     .       .       .     The  Holy  Fair.  7. 

(^e  fools  their  silks,  and  knaves  their  wine, 

S.  The  Honest  Man. 
SUk-saft  [sUk-soft]. 
Seal'd  on  her  silk-saft  falds  to  rest,         .  S,  O  were  my  love  t 

SUken. 

The  lassie  lost  a  silken  snood,        S,  Braw  lads  ^G.  Water. 

w«el  lac'd  op  in  silken  shoon,  .  S.O  Molly's  meek. 

In  Love's  silken  band  can  bind  it  .       .   S.  Sweetest  May  t 

I'n  tie  the  poue  rouxui  wi*  the  silken  band  o'  love,  S.  The  Posie. 

He  draws  a  bonie,  silken  purse  The  Twa  Dogs.  & 

Be  thou  deckt  in  silken  stole,         .   Wr,  in  Friars'Carse  H. 

SUler,  a4j.  [silvep]. 

Aft,  clad  in  massy,  siller  weed,  Scotch  Drink,  7, 

And  siller  buckles  glandn ;    .       .         ^.  The  Ploughman  t 

The  hawthoni  I  will  pu',  wi'  its  locks  o'  siller  grey, 

S.  The  Posie. 

And  has  clear  siller  buckles  they  daide  us  a*. 

S.  There's  a  youth  \ 

Siller  [Silver,  money]. 

Altho*  he  has  left  me  for  greed  o'  the  siller, 

S,  As  I  was  a-wamiPring  t 

A  guid  chiel  wi'  a  pickle  siller :  Auldcomrade\ 

Sma'  siller  will  relieve  me.  S»  Here's  to  thy  health,  f 

Brbgs  the  dusty  siller ;  .       .        S,  Hey,  the  dusty  miller\ 

But  the  tender  heart  o'  leesome  love. 
The  gowd  and  siller  canna  buy :  .       S.  in  simmer  when  t 

Mt  laddie's  sae  meikle  in  love  wi'  the  siller, 
He  canna  ha'e  love  to  spare  for  me. 

S.  O  meikle  thitths  my  love  t 

Thou  sat  as  lang  as  thou  had  siller ;       .  Tam  d  Skanter.  3. 

He'd  venture  the  gallows  for  siller, 
An  'twere  na  the  cost  o'  the  rape.  Tke  Election  Ballade,  II L 

He  brags  and  he  blaws  o'  Us  siller,  .    ^.  Tam  Glen. 

The  dearest  sailer  that  ever  I  waia. .       .  S.  The  Taylor /Ul\ 
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But  chiefly  the  siller,  that  gars  him  gang  till  her, 

S.  TAtre*t  a  youik  f 
To  sell  her  poor  Jenny  for  siller  and  Ian*. 

S,  H^hai  can  m  yng  lasat  \ 

Silly.   Or  silly  sheep,  wha  bide  this  bratUe  A  Wintir  Night.  3. 

Wottld'st  thou  be  cur*d,  thou  silly,  moping  elf. 

Am.  tp,  by  FontenelU. 
If  man  thou  wouldst  be  named. 
Despise  the  silly  creature.  .  S,  Diludtd  swain  f 

Poor  sUly  body  see  him ;  E^i.  oh  Holy  WillU, 

Thy  favors  are  the  silly  wind  .  S.  I  do  confess  t 

Why  then  ask  of  silly  Man, 

To  oppose  great  Nature's  plan  ?     .       .  S,  Lot  not  wonum  t 

Well  search  through  the  garden  for  each  silly  flower, 

Monody,  on  a  Lmdy. 

Fie,  fie  on  uUy  coward  man, 
Iliat  he  should  be  the  slave  o't  [of  wealth]. 

S.  OpoorHtkcauld\ 

The  silly  bogles.  Wealth  and  Sute,       ,       .       ,       ,      lb. 

0  silly  blind  body,  O  dinna  ye  see  ;     S,0  whare  didyt  got  t 

my  puir,  silly,  rhymin'  clatter         .        Second  Ep,  to  Davie. 

That  anger'd  the  silly  gudeman,  O.    S.  Th*  Cooftr  0*  cuddy  t 

my  yowie,  silly  thing,  Thg  Deetik  ^Mailie. 

The  bride  went  to  bed  wi'  the  silly  brid^room, 

The  last  bram  bridal\ 

It's  silly  wa's  the  win's  are  strewin !  To  a  Mouse. 

But  to  conclude  my  silly  rhyme,     .  To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

Even  silly  woman  has  her  warlike  arts.  To  R.  G.  ^F.^  2. 

Tho'  I  maun  sa^t,  I  wad  be  silly,  .  To  W.  Simpson. 

Silver,  adj\ 

Nor  ever  sorrow  add  one  silver  hair  I  BUst  be  M*Murdc  t 

the  T%reed's  silver  flood ;         .       .       ,        S.  Cakdonim.S. 

When  Cynthia  lights,  wi'  silver  ray, 
The  weary  shearer's  hameward  way, 

S.  Lassie  wC  the  lintwMe  t 

And  fill  it  in  a  silver  tassie ;     .  .  S.  My  bonie  Mary. 

That  glides,  a  silver  dart,  S,  Now  S^risig  has  clad  t 

Fair  beaming^  and  streaming 
Her  silver  light  the  bougluamang ;    .        ,  S.  Saejtaxen^ 

The  chilly  Frost  beneath  the  silver  beam.  The  Brigs  qfAyr.  j. 

Silver,  s.  Cynthia's  car,  o'  silver  fu',       TAe  Fife  Champeire. 

Silver-gleaming. 

Beneath  thy  silver-gleaming  ray,    .  The  Lasntnt. 

Silvery. 

The  silvery  moonbeams  trembling  play :  .  On  Lincluden. 
Sim.  His  Sm  gat  Eppie  Sim  wi'  wean,  .  .  Halloween.  16. 
Simmer  [summer]. 

1  ken'd  my  Mas^e  wad  na  sleep 

For  that,  or  Simmer.     A  Gmd  New-year  t  i3. 

Ae  bonie  simmer  mom  I  stray'd  As  on  the  banks  t 

Simmer's  a  pleasant  time,  .     S.  Ay  waukin,  O. 

Now  simmer  blinks  on  flow'ry  braes,  S.  Bonie  lassie^  willyego  f 

The  simmer  joys  the  flocks  to  follow ;     S.  By  A  llan  stream  f 

Thou,  Simmer,  while  each  corny  spear  Shoots  up  its  head, 
T^y  V>Vt  green,  flowery  tresses  shear,  EL  on  Capt.  M.  AT.,  12. 

Now  comes  the  sax  an'  twentieth  simmer, 
I've  seen  the  bud  upo'  the  timmer, 

Ep.  to  J.  L^-kf  Ap.  2/st,  to. 

*  The  Simmer  had  been  cauld  an'  wat,   .       .  Halloween,  ij. 

In  simmer  when  the  hay  was  mawn,        S.  In  simmer  when  f 

111  aulder  be  gin  simmer,        .    .^.  Pm  der young  to  marry  f 

The  simmer  is  gane  when  the  leaves  they  were  green, 

S.  Laay  Mary  Ann. 

"  Nae  simmer  sun  exalt  my  bloom ;     LamttU/or  Glencasm. 

My  heart  was  ance  as  blythe  and  free 

As  simmer  days  were  lang,  .    S.  My  heart  was  ance  f 

And  years  sinsyne  hae  o'er  us  run. 
Like  Logan  to  the  simmer  sun.         S.O  Logmnl  S7veetfy\ 

a*  the  lee*lang  simmer's  day,    .       S»  O  were  I  on  Pameus.  f 

While  laigh  descends  the  simmer  sun, 

S.  The  Contented  Cottager. 
Upon  a  simmer  Sundajr  mom. 
When  Nature's  lace  is  fair,  The  Holy  Fair. 

Heaven  spare  you  lang  to  kiss  the  breath 
O'  mony  flow'ry  simmers !  .  .To  Mr.  M*Adam. 

The  simmer  lilUes  bloom  in  snaw,  .       .    S.  To  daunton  me. 

May  sprout  like  simmer  puddock-stools        .    To  IV.  Creech. 

Welcome  now  Simmer,  and  welcome,  my  Willie ; 
The  Simmer  to  Nature*  my  Willie  to  me. 

S.  UTandering  WilUe. 


There  simmer  first  nnfauld  her  robes. 
And  there  the  langest  tarry : 

S.  Ye  banks,  and  braes,  and  streeun*  t 

Simper  James  [the  Rev.  J.  Maeklnlay,  of  Kllmamoek). 

Simper  James,  Simper  James,  leave  the  (air  Killie  dames, 

Tho  Kirk's  AUrm. 

Simple.    Will  Ye  accept  a  Compliment, 

A  simple  Bardie  gies  Ye  ?  .  *  A  Dream,  g. 

And  eyts  the  simple,  rustic  Hind,  .       .  A  IVinter  Night.  7. 

So  artless,  so  simple,  so  wild ;  S.  Adown  winding  Nith  t 

The  shepherd  stops  his  simple  reed,        .S".  Behold^  my  love,  t 

Good  L— d,  what  is  man  t  for  as  simple  he  looks. 
Do  but  try  to  develope  his  hooks  ana  hb  crooks : 

Fragment,  inscr.  to  Fox. 

This  simple  stone  directs  pale  Scotia's  way 

Inscrip,  on  Tomb  ^Fergusson. 

Let  simple  maid  the  lesson  read,     .     S.  O  Lassie,  art  thou  t 

He  [the  cotter]  woos  his  simple  dearie  :  S.  O  poortitk  cauld,  t 

the  simple  artless  rhymes,  Once  fondly  lov'd  f 

Not  for  to  preach,  but  tell  his  simple  story : 

Prologue,  at  Tk.,  D.. 

in  simple  beauty  drest,     .  S.  Slow  spreads  the  gloom  f 

To  you  a  simple  Bardie's  pray'rs 

Are  humbly  sent.  The  Autkot's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

The  simple  Bard,  rough  at  the  rustic  plough. 

The  Brigs  ^Ayr. 

a  simple  Bard,  Unknown  and  poor,       .  .  Ib.3. 

While  simple  melody  pour'd  moving  on  the  heart.  lb.  12. 

Learning  and  Worth  in  e^ual  measures  trode. 

From  simple  Catrine,  their  long-lov'd  abode  :       .         lb.  13, 

To  yoo  I  sing,  in  simple  Scottish  lays, 

The  Cottof's  Sat  Nighi. 

But  now  the  Supper  crowns  their  simple  board,     .         lb.  it. 

They  chant  their  artless  notes  in  simple  guise ;      .         lb.  13. 

And  O  may  Heaven  their  simple  lives  prevent 
From  Luxury's  contagion,  weak  and  vile !  .  lb.  20. 

Yet  simple  Bob  the  victory  got.  The  Dean  ^Fac.. 

the  earth  bestowing  My  simple  food ;    .  The  Hermit. 

Fir'd  at  the  simple,  artless  lays 

Of  other  times.         .       The  Vision,  D.  II.  t2. 

The  loves,  the  wa]rs  of  simple  swains,  lb.  tS. 

Such  is  the  fate  of  simple  Oard,  To  a  Mountain-Daisy. 

When  simple  bodies  let  him ;  .  .To  Gov.  Hamtilton. 

Simple,  wild,  enchanting  elf,  .  .  To  Miss  FonteneUe. 

I  send  you  more  than  India  boasts 
In  Edwin's  simple  tale.        .    To  Miss  Z..,  with  "  Beattie:' 

I,  a  simple,  oountra  bardie,     .  To  Rev.  J.  MMatk. 

Simplicity. 

Thou  [daisy]  emblem,  said  I,  o'  my  Phillis, 
For  she  is  simplicity's  child.         ,S.  Adown  winding  Nitk  t 

In  simplicity's  array ;      .  .    S.  Mark  yonder  Pomp  t 

Unknown  and  poor,  simplicity's  reward.  The  Brigs  qfAyr.  3. 

llie  daisy  for  simplicity,  and  unaffected  air,       S.  The  Pone. 

By  Love's  simplicity  betray'd.  To  a  MomUain-Dedsy, 

Simpson,  Slmson. 

And  down  by  Simpson's  wheel'd  the  left  about : 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  3. 

Assist  poor  Simson  a'  ye  can,  .       .  Auld  comrade  t 

Sin'  [slnee]. 

Sin'  thou  was  my  Guidfather's  Meere ;  A  Guid  New-year  \  4^ 

Sin'  that  day  Michael  did  you  pierce,      Add.totke  DHL  tg. 

Sin'  I  began  to  nick  the  thread,  Deatk  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  to. 

Sin'  I  was  to  the  hutching  bred lb.  13. 

Sin  I  could  striddle  owre  a  rig ;     Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  21st,  9. 

Auld,  uncle  John,  wha  wedlock's  joys. 
Sin'  Mar's-year  did  desire,  ....  Halloween.  27. 

Our  Bardie,  lanely,  keeps  the  spence 

Sin'  Midlie's  dead.  .        .     Poor  MaiUis  EL. 

Sin'  auld  lang  syne.  S.  Should  auld  acquaintance  f 

E'er  sin'  they  laid  that  curst  restriction 

On  Aquavits ;  The  Authors  Cry  andPreiyer. 

How  'twas  a  towmond  auld,  sin'  Lint  was  i'  the  belL 

The  CotUt^s  Sat.  Night.  //. 

The  Lord's  cause  ne'er  gat  sic  a  twistle. 

Sin' I  ha>  min'.       .       .  The 


Sin.    Wi'  sword  an*  jgim  he  thought  a  sin 
Guid  Christian  bluid  to  draw. 


Two,  Horde,  3, 
A  Fragmo$tt.3* 


Where  truant  'preniices,  yet  young  in  sin, 

Blush  at  the  curious  stranger  peeping  in ;        Ep.fr,  Seopue, 
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Or  must  no  tinjr  sin  to  others  fall, 

Because  thy  guilt's  supreme  enough  for  all  ?    EP^fT'  Eso^us. 

I  wave  the  quantum  o'  the  sin ;  Ep,  to  Ynmg  Ftumd.  6. 

I  sit  and  count  my  sins  by  chapters ;       .    Ep.  to  If.  Parker. 

'  His  Sin  gat  Eppie  Sim  wi'  wean, .       .       .  HalUnveeH.  t6. 

But  thou  remembers  we  are  dust, 

Defil'd  in  sin.   .       .  Hofy  mUie't  Pruftr.  6. 

They  tell  me,  Sir,  'twou'd  be  a  sin. 
To  tak  me  frae  my  mammy  yet ;         .    ^S*.  fm  o'erfoumg  t 

In  your  heretic  sins  may  you  lire,  and  die, 
Ye  heretic  eight  and  thirty !  .     TAt  Dhm  of  Foe.. 


Here,  some  are  thinkan  on  their  sins, 
An  some  upo'  their  claes ;    . 


The  Hofy  Fair.  to. 
.  Tht  Iwoentory. 


<L — d  pardon  a'  my  sins  an'  that  to !)     . 

But  lordly  will,  I  hold  it  still 
A  mortal  sin  to  ihraw  that  .       The  Jolfy  Beggart.  S.  VII. 

To  crush  common  sense  for  her  sins,       .  The  Kirk*t  Alarm. 

"  Ye,  whom  the  seeming  good  think  sin  to  pity:  Tragic  Frag.. 

Who  sin  so  oft  have  moum'd,  yet  to  temptation  ran  ? 

lVhyamllotk\ 

Sin-avenffinfiT. 

And  justly  smart  beneath  his  sin-avenging  rod. 

IVkyam/lotki 

Sineere.    Thou  know'st  my  words  sincere !     E^.  to  Davie,  g. 

I  make  my  pray'r  sincere.  O  Thou  dread  Pow'r  t 

Accept  this  mark  of  friendship,  warm,  sincere, 

Oneefondfy  lo&d\ 

Sincere  as  a  saint's  dying  prayer.    .       Poet.  Add,  to  Tytler. 

For  our  sincere,  tho'  haply  weak  endeavours, 

Prologue^  at  Th^  D» 
What  words  can  ever  speak  affection 
So  thrilling  and  sincere  as  thine  i  .  To  a  Kiu. 

And  [wish  and]  pray  in  rhyme  sincere, 
A'  gude  things  may  attend  you !  To  Miu  Ferrier. 

And  with  sincere  tho'  unavailing  sighs.  Tragic  Frag. 

Accept  the  gift  a  friend  sincere 
Wad  on  thy  worth  be  pressin* ;    .       .   Verses  under  Grief. 

Sineerest. 

Fm  thine  wi'  a  passion  sincerest,  5".  ^Twas  naherhonie  hlue\ 

Sineerely. 

Thy  pardon  I  sincerely  beg,   .        .  Hofy  Willie's  Prayer.  7. 

I  lov'd  her  most  sincerely  \  .  .  S.  The  Rigs  0'  Barley. 
Sindry  [sundry]. 

As  I  hear  sindry  say,  O ;  .       .  Katharine /affray. 

Sinew.    Keen  hope  does  ev'ry  sinew  brace ;  To  J.  S.,  18. 

Sinftl'.    Wi'  monie  a  fulsome,  sinfu'  lie,  .       A  Ded.  to  G.  H. 

It's  naething  but  a  milder  feature, 

Of  our  poor,  sinfu',  corrupt  Nature :      .        .  .Ib.t. 

Our  sinfu'  saul  to  get  a  daute  on    .       .        .    Poem  om  L(/e. 

Sing.    And  o'er  this  grassy  heap  sing  dool,       A  Bard's  E/it. 

Delighted  me  to  hear  thee  sing,  .  A  Winter  Ni^.  4. 

I  who  sing  in  rustic  lore,  AiU.  to  Edinburgh,  7. 

Of  Phillis  to  muse  and  to  sing.        ^.  Adown  winding  Nith  f 

Flow  gently,  I'll  sing  thee  a  song  in  thy  praise ; 

S.  A/ton  Water. 
In  vain  to  me,  in  glen  or  shaw. 
The  mavis  and  the  lintwhite  sing. 

S.  Again  rejoicing  Nature  \ 

And  mounts  and  sings  on  flittering  wings,      .       .       .      lb. 

'*  To  sing  some  favourite  Scottish  maid.        As  on  the  banks  t 

The  lavrock  shuns  the  palace  gay. 
And  o'er  the  cottage  sings  :  S.  Behold^  my  lovef 

The  little  birdies  biythely  sing,    S.  Bottie  Lassie^  ndUye  go  f 

I  heard  a  man  sing  though  his  head  it  was  grey ; 

S.  By  yon  castle  wa'  t 

Thou  shalt  dance  and  I  will  sing,    S.  Carl,  an  the  king  come. 

Who  will  not  sing,  God  save  the  King, 

Shall  hang  as  high's  the  steeple  :^ 
But  while  we  sing,  God  save  the  King, 

We'll  ne'er  forget  the  People.      .    S.  Does  heuigkty  Gaul\ 

He'll  gabble  rhyme,  nor  sing  nae  nuur, 

El.  on  Death  ^RuUeemux. 
Sjme  rhyme  till't,  well  time  till't, 
And  sing't  when  we  hae  done.    .  Ep.  to  Dame.  4. 

While  I  can  either  sing,  or  whissle. 

Your  friend  and  servant.      Ep.  to  J*  L — k^  Ap»  1st,  22. 

Ill  laugh,  an'  sing,  an'  shake  my  leg, 

As  lang's  I  dow!      .        .  /b.,  Ap»  2ist,  9. 

And  sing  their  pleasures,  hopes  an'  joytt 

In  some  mild  sphere lb.,  iS. 

Tho'  faith,  sma'  heart  hM  I  to  sing !  E^.  to/,  E,,  6. 


'Twill  make  the  widow's  heart  to  sing,         /ohn  Barleycorn. 

"  Ye  scatter'd  birds  that  faintly  ung    Lament  for  Glencaim. 

Sings  drowsy  day  to  rest :  Lament  of  Mary  iff  Scots. 

I  wad  sit  and  siiu;  to  you  [cog], 
If  ye  were  ay  fou.         .        .       .       S.  La$uttady,  count  t 

I  heard  a  jroung  Ploughman  sac  sweetly  to  sing ; 

S.  Lns  on  a  Ploughman, 

And  wi'  the  merry  Ploughman  shell  whistle  and  sing,         lb. 

And  [let]  other  Poets  sing  of  wars,  .  Nature's  Law. 

I  ung  his  name  and  nobler  fame, 
Wnia  multiplies  our  number. lb. 

To  sing  auld  Coil  in  nobler  style /(. 

And  B[um]s'  spring,  her  fame  to  nng,    ,       ...      lb. 

0  sing  a  new  song  to  the  L— ,  New  Psalmody. 

An'  a'  the  lang  day  I  whistle  and  sing ; 

S.  O  merry  hae  /  been  \ 

And  blythe  be  the  bird  that  sbgs  on  her  grave !  .      lb. 

How  blest,  ye  birds  that  round  her  ttng, 

S.  O  watye  wha's  in  t 
That  I  might  catch  poetic  skill, 
To  sing  now  dear  I  love  thee,  [ry.] 

S.  O  were  ionPameus.i 

And  ay  I  muse  and  sing  thy  name,        .       ,       ,       ,      lb. 

But  I  would  nng  on  wanton  wing. 
When  merry  May  its  bloom  renew'd.      S.  O  were  n^  love  t 

There's  not  a  bonie  bird  that  sings. 
But  minds  me  o*  my  Jeam.    .       .       .    S.  Ofei  the  edrte  f 

Her  voice  is  like  the  ev'ning  thmsh 
That  sings  in  Cessnock  banks  unseen, 

S.  On  Cessnock  banks  i 

To  you  I  sing  my  grief-inspired  strains : 

On  Death  ofR.  Dundas. 

How  shall  I  sing  Drumlanrig's  Grace  ? 

On  Duke  ofQueenAerry. 

1  sing  the  juice  Scotch'bear  can  mak  us,        .    Scotch  Drink, 

Inspire  me,  till  I  lisp  an'  wink,  To  sing  thy  name  !        .  lb.  2. 

Sing  auld  Cowl,  lay  you  down  by  me,  [fv.]    .     S.  Scroggam. 

Sing  on  sweet  thrush,  upon  the  leafless  bough, 
Sing  on  sweet  bird,  I  listen  to  thy  strain. 

Sonnet,  wr.  on  Birthday. 

To  sing  how  Nannie  hip  and  flangt  Tam  0*  Shanter.  it. 

Or  sing  a  sang  at  least    .  The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwife. 

Your  humble  Bardie  sings  an*  prays 

While  Rab  his  name  is.    The  A  uthof's  Cry  and  Prefer. 

Thou'll  break  my  heart,  thou  bonie  bird. 
That  sings  upon  the  bough ; 

S.  The  Banks  o/Doon.  Sett  II, 

That  ungs  beside  thy  mate ; ib. 

Now  wad  ye  sing  this  double  flight, 

S.  The  Battle  ^Sherra^Moor. 

though  his  artless  strains  he  rudely  sings,    The  Brigs  ^Ayr, 

111  sit  me  down  and  sing  and  spin, 

S.  The  Contented  Cottager. 

To  you  I  ung,  in  simple  Scottish  lays. 

The  CoUet^sSai.  Night. 

"  We'll  laugh,  sing  and  rejoice,  man ; 

tS.  Thedeilcamfiddlui\ 

I'll  sing  the  zeal  Drumlanrig  bears. 

The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

What  verse  can  sing,  what  prose  narrate,       .       .       .      Ib, 

And  Burke  shall  sing,  O  prince,  arise  !  .        .       .       .      Ib. 

I  set  me  down  wi'  right  good  will. 
To  sing  my  Highland  lassie  O.  \re.\  S.  The  Highl.  Lassie. 

Sing  hey  my  bfaw  John  Highlandman  ! 

The  folly  Beggars.  S.  IV. 
We'U  bowse  about  till  Dadie  Care 
Sing  whistle  owre  the  lave  o't Ib.S.  V. 

Round  and  round  take  up^  the  Chorus, 
And  in  raptures  let  us  sing   .  .        ,      Ib.S.  VIII. 

So  blythe  and  so  merry  he'd  whistle  and  sing 

S.  The  Poor  Thresher. 

And  blythe  well  sing,  and  hail  the  day 
That  gave  us  liberty,  man.  .  The  Tree  of  Liberty, 

But  stringing  blethers  up  in  rhyme 

For  fools  to  sing.  The  Vision,  D.  I.  4, 

I  sing  of  a  Whbtle,  a  Whbtle  of  worth, 

I  sing  of  a  Whistle,  the  pride  of  the  North,    .     The  Whistle, 

And  the  small  birds  sing  on  every  tree ; 

The  Winter  it  is  past  t 

Let's  sing  about  our  noble  sels ;  Thifd  Ep.  to  f.  Lap,. 

Wha  by  Castalia's  wimplin  streamies, 

Lowp,  sing,  and  lav«  yoor  pretty  Umbief,    To  Dr»  BlaekUek* 
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Beneath  what  light  she  has  remaining. 

Let's  sing  our  Sang.  ToJ.S.t  jo. 

And  every  bird  thy  requiem  sings  i         .       ,        To  Miss  C. 
While  Irwin,  Liigar,  Aire  an*  Doon, 

Kaebody  sings.  To  W,  Simpson, 

We'll  sing  auld  Coila's  pluns  an'  fells,    ....      73. 
Slnginff,  -In*. 
And  singing,  lone,  the  lingering  hours,      Add,  to  EdtMburgh. 

And  [Caledon]  to  her  pipe  was  singing  ;  O 

S.  Aifuuig  tk*  tftis  t 

And  as  he  was  singing  the  tears  down  came, 

S.  ByyoH  emsiU  wa'\ 

An'  L— d,  remember  singing  Sannock,    .        Auldcomradi\ 

And  singin'  there,  and  dancin'  here, 

Wi'  great  an'  sma* ;  [v. Axx]  Holy  WilUis  Prmyer. 

How  libbet  Italy  was  singin ;  .  Kind  Sir,  fve  read  t 

And  as  he  was  singin'  thir  words  he  did  say, 

S.  Lns  on  a  PUmghman, 

I  hear  the  wild  birds  unging ;  S.  Swotifds  ike  toe  t 

Shall  a'  be  biythely  singing,    .        S,  Tkeyng  Hig^,  Rover. 

Sinffotr  sinffed ;  "  Sinffet  Sawney,"  the  Rev.  Alex. 

Singet  Sawney,  Sbget  Sawney,  are  ye  herding  the  penny. 

The  Kirits  Alarm. 

Sinffle.    I  dinna  care  a  sbgle  flie  ;  S.  In  simmer  token  t 

wi'  a  single  wordie,  Lowse  h*ll  upon  me.  To  Rev.  J.  M*Matk. 

Sink.    The  Criffel  sink  in  Solway,  .    S.  Does  haughty  Gaul  \ 

Thou  strik'st  the  dull  peasant,  he  sinks  in  the  dark, 

.^.  Farewell,  then  fair  day  \ 

'Mid  circling  horrors  sinks  at  last  S.  Farewell,  thou  stream  \ 

There  let  him  sink  or  swim.    .  John  Barleycem, 

The  altar  sinks,  the  tapers  fade,     .        .       .On  Lincluden. 

When  Phcebus  sinks  behind  the  seas ;  S.  On  Cessnoek  ^anks  t 

Let  posts  an'  pensions  sink  or  swoom 

Wi'  them  wha  grant  them  : 

The  A  ut hot's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

For  me  may  sink  or  swim ;  .  The  Election  Ballads.  I. 

''  Craigdarroch,  thou'lt  soar  when  creation  shall  unk  I 

The  H^histU.  IJ- 
Till  wrench'd  of  ev'ry  stay  but  Heav'n, 

He,  ruin'd,  sink!  To  a  Mountain-Daisy. 

Again  exalt  the  brute  and  sink  the  man ;       JVhy  am  I  loth  t 

Sinking,  -in. 
She,  sinking,  said,  "  I'm  thine  for  ever  ! "  ^.  By  Allan  stream  t 

Will  send  yon,  Korah-like,  a  sinkin, 

Straught  to  auld  Nick's.  Ep.  to  J.  R. 

One  quenched  in  darkness  like  the  sinking  star,    .      Liberty. 

The  moon  wats  sinking  in  the  west 
Wi'  visage  pale  and  wan,     .  .^.  My  heart  was  once  t 

Would  keep  a  sinking  ship  firae  wreck.  .    .^.  O  MaUy^s  meek. 

Yon  sinking  sun's  gane  down  upon ;      S.  O  wat  ye  whds  in  f 

Gie  him  strong  Drink  until  he  wink, 
That's  sinking  in  despair ;   .       .         Scotch  Drink.  Mott. 

The  sun  was  sinking  in  the  west,   .       ^.  There  was  a  lass  \ 

Sinn  [the  sun]. 

An'  now  the  sinn  keeks  in  the  west.       Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap.. 

Sinner. 

Yours,  saint  or  sinner,  Rob  the  Ranter.  Auld  Comrade  t 

Think,  wicked  Sinner,  wha  ye're  skaithing  :    Ep.  to  J.  R.,  4. 

And  sic  a  night  he  tales  the  road  in. 

As  ne'er  poor  sinner  was  abroad  in.        .    Ttun  d  Shanter.  7. 

How  monie  hearts  this  day  converts, 
O'  sinners  and  o'  Lasses !     .       .        .    The  Holy  Fair.  a/. 

Detested,  shunn'd,  by  saunt  an'  sinner,  To  a  Louse. 

'Twas  guilty  sinners  that  he  meant — 
Not  angels  such  as  you.      ,       .        ,        To  Miss  Ainslie. 

Sinsyne  [slnee  then,  since]. 

And  years  sinsyne  hae  o'er  us  run,       .?.  O  Logan  I  sweetly  f 

Common  motives  lang  sinsyne,  .  S.  Jockey  fbu  t 

Sip.    The  rosy  banquet  loves  to  sip;        .         Delia.  An  Ode. 

*  Sips  nectar  in  the  op'ning  flower, .        .       ,      S,0  Pkely^  \ 

They  sip  the  scandal-potion  pretty ;       .    Tke  Twa  Dogs.  S3- 

With  sober  selfish  ease  they  sip  it  op :    .       To  R.  G.  ofF.,  7. 

Then  raptured  sip  and  sip  it  up.     .  H^r.  in  Friars^arse  H.. 

Those  that  sip  the  dew  alone. 

Make  the  butterflies  thy  own  ;        Wr.  in  Hermitage  at  F.C, 

Sir.    But  hear  me,  Sir,  de'il  as  ye  arc,     Epit.  on  Holy  Willie, 

Kind  Sir,  I've  read  your  paper  through,  Kind  Sir,  Pve  read\ 

How  guessed  ye.  Sir,  what  maist  I  wanted  7 .  ,      lb. 


But  accept  it,  good  sir,  as  a  mark  of  r^ard. 

Poet,  Add,  to  TytUr, 

Says  the  more  'tis  a  truth.  Sir,  the  more  'tis  a  libel? 

Reproof,  by  Himself, 

For  G — d-sake.  Sirs !  then  speak  her  fair, 

Tke  Autkor's  Cry  and  Prmyer,  mA 

Right,  Sir!  your  text  VM  prove  it  true,  .    Tke  Ca^. 

Or  were  more  in  fury  seen.  Sir,  Tke  Deem  ofFmc 

Sir  Politics  to  fetter,  .       ,   S.  Tke  File  Ckampetre, 

Sir  Wisdom's  a  fool  when  he's  fou : 
Sir  Knave  is  a  fool  in  a  Session,  Tke  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  Ill, 

Sir  Violino  with  an  air 
That  show'd  a  man  o'  spunk,      ...        lb.  R,  Vlt, 

Sir  Bard,  Sir  Bardy. 

Sir  Bard  will  do  himself  the  pleasure 

To  call  at  Park.       .    \Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan.  /#. 

To  show  Sir  Bardy's  willyart  glowr,      On  dining  with  Datr. 

Sir  James.    What  Whig  but  wails  the  good  Sir  James 

Tke  E  tectum  Ballads.  Vi, 

Sir  John  [FalstafD. 

And  3ret  wi'  funny,  queer  Sir  John, 

He  was  an  unco  shaver  For  monie  a  day.  A  Dream,  tt. 

Sir  Loin.    Sir  Loin  he  hacked  sma',  A  Fragment.  3. 

Sir  WUlie.    An'  Uvistone,  the  bauld  Sir  WUlie  ; 

Tke  Autkor's  Cry  and  Prayer.  /#. 

Sire.    But  faith  !  I  muckle  doubt,  my  Sire,    .      A  Dream,  s» 

I  see  the  Sire  of  Love  on  high.  Add.  to  Edinburgh,  4. 

Haply  my  Sires  have  left  their  sh«l.    -    -    • 
Bold-following  where  ]^ur  Fathers  led  ! 

Add.  to  E^nhurgh.  7. 

This  was  thy  billie,  dam,  and  sire,  El.  on  Capt,  M.  H.,  Epit, 

To  emulate  his  sire ; Nature* s  Leem. ' 

The  hoary  Sire — the  mortal  stroke, 
Long,  long  be  pleas'd  to  spare ;    .     O  Tkou  dread  Pow'r  f 

Thro' many  a  far-fam'd  sire!   ....        On  Lord  G. 

May  every  son  be  worthy  of  his  sire ;  Prologue^  sp.  by  Woods, 

Sires,  mothers,  children,  in  one  carnage  lie ; 

Tke  Brigs  qfAyr, 

The  Sire  turns  o'er,  with  patriarchal  grace, 
The  big  ha'-Bible,  ance  nis  Father's  pride : 

Tke  CotUr's  Sat,  Night,  ta. 

With  deep-struck,  reverential  awe, 

The  learned  Sire  and  Son  I  saw,  [v.  A.  4]       The  Vision.  D.  I, 

Siren.    Pleasure  with  her  siren  air     Wr,  in  Friars-Carse  H, 

Simam'd. 

Because  ye're  simam'd  like  His  Grace,  A  Ded,  toG,  U, 

Sister. 

Still  gentler  [scan]  uster  Woman  ;  .      Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  7. 

respects  I  sen*  it,  To  cousin  Kate  an*  sister  Janet, 

Auld  comrade^ 

sentimental  uster  Susie,  .     Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan.  13. 

thou  false  woman.  My  sister  and  my  fae, 

Lament  of  Mary  of  Scats, 

The  beauteous,  seraph  Sister-band,      O  Thou  dread  Pow'r  t 

*'  My  sister  Kate  cam  up  the  gate 

Wi'  crowdie  unto  me,  S.  The  Battle  ofSherra-Moar, 

A  brother's  sigh !  a  sister's  tear  !    .  .    The  Farewell 

The  twa  appear'd  like  sisters  twin.  The  Holy  Fair.  j. 

If  she  be  shy,  her  sister  try.    .  The  Tarbolton  Lasses. 

As  great  an'  gracious  a'  as  sisters ; .  .    The  7\va  Dogs.  33, 

When  with  an  elder  Sister's  air 

She  did  me  greet.    .  The  Vision.  D,  II, 

My  compliments  to  sister  Beckie  ;  .        .To  Dr.  Blacklock, 

Sit.    See  Social-life  and  Glee  sit  down. 

All  joyous  and  unthinking,    .      Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  j. 

My  shins,  my  lane,  I  there  sit  roastin,    .        Auld  comrade  f 

And  a*  the  day  to  sit  in  dool,  .       .       .         S.  Ca'  tke  ewu. 

Then  I  maun  sit  the  lee  lang  day,  .  S.  Duncan  Gray. 

Sits  [the  Solitary]  o'er  his  newly-eather'd  fruits. 

Beside  his  crystal  well !  Despondency,  an  Ode.  3, 

I,  here  wha  sit,  hae  met  wi*  some  (Misfortunes], 

Ep,  to  Daxfie,  7. 
S]me  we'll  sit  down  an'  tak  our  whitter, 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  isit  19. 

Kate  siu  i'  the  neuk,  Suppin  hen-broo ; 

•S*.  Gudeen  to  you  Kimsner  t 
I  wad  sit  and  sing  to  you  [cog], 
If  ye  were  ay  fou.        ,       .       .        S.  Landlady^  count  f 

I  sit  me  down  and  greet  my  fill, .?.  My  Harry  weuagaliant  t 

Amang  her  nestlings  sits  the  thrush;     ,$*.  O  Lognnt  owoetfy  t 
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And  twere  more  fit  that  she  should  sit, 
Within  yoQ  chariot  gilt  aboon.    .       ,    S,0  Malfy's  muk. 

When  I  moont  the  Creepie-<hair, 

Wha  will  sit  beside  me  there?        ^.  O  wka  my  iaHe<lcuts  f 

While  his  mate  sits  nestling  in  the  bosh ; 

.^.  On  CissHOck  banks  t 

Sits  meek  content  with  light  unanxious  heart, 

Sonmt,  writ,  ms  Birthday. 

While  we  sit  bousing  at  the  nappy,  Tarn  o*  Skanter. 

Whare  sits  our  sulky  sullen  dame, lb. 

Till  whare  ye  sit,  on  craps  o'  heather, 

Ye  tine  your  dam  ;  [v.A.a] 

The  Auikof^s  Cry  and  Prayer,  P. 

In  the  rolling  tide  of  spreading  Clyde 
There  sits  an  isle  of  high  degree,  ^.  The  homt  Lass  of  Alb.. 

Thou  shalt  sit  in  state. 
And  see  thy  love  in  battle.  .        .    S.  Tkt  Captain's  Lady. 

I'll  sit  me  down  and  sing  and  spin,  .S".  TksContentedCottagtr' 

Sae,  in  the  tower  o'  Cardoness, 
A  howlet  sits  at  noon.  .  The  EUction  Ballads.  V, 

Here  sits  a  raw  o*  dttlan  jads,  The  Holy  Fair,  g. 

On  this  hand  sits  an  Elect  swatch,         ...         lb,  to. 

They  canna  sit  for  anger. lb.  14. 

Sit  round  the  table,  weel  content. 
An'  steer  about  the  toddy lb.  ao. 

In  comes  a  gawue,  gash  Guidwife, 
An'  sits  down  by  the  fire, lb,  24, 

Your  thrifty  old  mother  has  scarce  such  another 
To  sit  in  that  honoured  station.      ^.  The  sons  ^old  Kiliie, 

While  here  I  sit  all  sore  beset  .    ^.  The  snn  he  is  sunk  t 

'  I'll  sit  down  o'er  my  scanty  meal,  .       To/,S.^»4. 

It's  no  I  like  to  sit  an'  swallow. 

Then  like  a  swine  to  puke  an'  wallow,      To  Mr.  J.  Kensudy. 

Love  sits  in  her  smile,  a  wizard  ensnaring ; 

^.  True  hearted  VMS  h€\ 

The  birds  sit  chittering  in  the  thorn,     S.  U^  in  the  morning. 

An'  snugly  sit  amang  the  saunts, 

At  Davie's  hip  yet.  .       .    What  ails  ye  now  t 

Auld  baudrans  by  the  ingle  sits,  S,  IVillie  Wastle, 

Sitting,  -an. 

Sitting  at  yon  boord-en'. 
And  amang  guid  companie ;       S,  RaitUn^  Roarin  IVillie. 

To  see  her  sittan  on  her  arse 

Low  i'  the  dust,    The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Situation. 

Resolv'd  was  I,  at  least  to  try. 
To  mend  my  situation,  O.       S.  My  father  weu  a  farmer  t 

Six.    In  Mauchline  there  dwells  six  proper  young  belles, 

The  Belles  ofManchUne. 

Sizponeo.    Who  has  not  sixpence  but  in  her  possession ; 

The  Henpeched  Husband. 

Size.  His  hair,  his  size,  his  mouth,  his  lugs,  Tht  Twa  Dogs.  2. 

Skaith  [InJunTt  damage ;  v.  also  Seathe]. 

^  I  red  ye  weel,  uk  care  o' skaith.  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  9, 

And  auld  Mess  John  will  mend  the  skaith,  S.  Duncan  Gray. 

Potatoe-binffs  are  snugged  up  frae  skaith 

Of  coming  Winter's  biung,  frosty  breath ;    The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

Tho'  ye  can  do  little  skaith,  ye'll  be  in  at  the  death, 

Tke  Kirk's  Alarm. 

If  death,  then,  wi'  skaith,  then. 
Some  morul  heart  is  hechtin.  To  a  Medical  Gent. 

Skaithe,  to  [to  injure]. 

The  Deil  he  cou'dna  skaithe  thee, 
Skaithing. 
Think,  wicked  Sinner,  wha  ye're  skaithing  :     £>.  to/.  J?.,  4. 

Skelgh  V.  Skiegh. 

Skellum  [a  worthless  fellow]. 

She  taukl  thee  weel  thou  was  a  skellum,    Tarn  0'  Shattter.  3. 

An'  shall  his  fame  an'  honour  bleed 

By  worthless  skellums,      To  Rev.  J.  MMath. 

And  self-conceited  critic  skellum 

His  quill  may  draw ;  To  W.  Creech,  g. 

Skelp  [a  slap,  a  smart  blow]. 

I  gie  them  [sorrow,  care]  a  skelp  as  they're  creeping  alang, 

S,  Contented wC  little^ 

Till  skelp— a  shot— they're  aff,  a'  throw'ther. 

The  A  uthof^s  Cry  and  Prayer.  P, 

Skelp.  to  [to  Strike,  slap;   to  trip  along,  to  walk 
with  vigour  and  spirit]. 

Or  else,  I  fear,  some  iU  ane  skelp  him  1     A  Ded.  to  G.  H,t3, 


S,  O  saw  ye  bonie  L.  t 


To  skelp  an*  scaud  poor  dogs  like  me, 

Seek  Heaven  for  help,  and  barefit  skelp 
Awa' wi' Willie  Chalmers.    . 


Add  to  the  Deil.  2, 

On  IV.  Chalmers. 
And  sock  or  buskin  skelp  alang 

To  death  or  marriage  ;    Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry 

Skelper  [striker]. 
That  vile  doup-skelper,  Emperor  Joseph, 

Kind  Sir,  Fve  readi 

Skelpie-limmer  [a  bold,  forward  young  woman ;  a 
technical  term  in  female  scolding]. 

*  Ye  little  Skelpie-limmer's-face  ! 

*  I  daur  you  try  sic  sportin, .  .  Halloween.  14. 

Skelping,  -in,  -an  [slapping ;  moving  with  swiftness 
and  spirit]. 

The  words  come  skelpan,  rank  and  file,         E^.  to  Davie,  it. 
Are  at  it,  skelpini  jig  and  reel, 

In  my  poor  pouches.        .   Friend  of  the  poet  \ 
Three  hizries,  early  at  the  read. 

Cam  skelpan  up  the  way.     .  The  Holy  Fair.  2. 

The  lasses,  skelpan  barefit,  thrang,        ...  lb,  7. 

Poet  Bums,  wi*  ]^ur  priest-skelping  turns. 

The  KirVs  Alarm,  ig. 
I'm  bizrie  too,  an'  skelpin*  at  it,      .        Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap. 

Skelpit  [moved  swiftly  and  vigorously]. 

Tam  skelpit  on  thro'  dub  and  mire,        .    Tom  tf  ShaaUer.  g. 

Skelvy. 

Here,  foaming  down  the  skelvy  rocks. 
In  twisting  strength  I  rin ;  .       The  Petition  ^Br.  Water, 

Skiegh,  Skeigh  [high-mettled  ;  proud,  nloe,  disdaln- 

When  thou  an'  I  were  young  an'  skiegh, 

A  Gude  New'Year\  8, 
The  moor  was  driegh,  and  Meg  was  skiegh, 

S,  Duncan  Davison. 
Look'd  asklent  and  unco  skeigh,     .  S.  Duncan  Gray  t 

SkilfUL 

Let  minstrels  sweep  the  skilful  string,      ^.  Behold,  my  love,  t 

SkilL    For  prayin  I  hae  little  skill  o't ;      A  Ded  to  G.  H,  13, 

My  skill  may  weel  be  doubted  ;     .        .       .      A  Dream,  4, 

For  Oh !  the  yellow  treasure's  taen 

By  witching  skill ;  .         Add.  to  the  Deil  10. 

Setting  my  staff  wi'  a'  my  skill. 

To  keep  me  sicker ;  Death  and  Dr.  Hombooh.  $, 

wi'  hb  art '  And  cuned  skill lb.  /j. 

*  That  Hornbook's  skill 

*  Has  clad  a  score  i'  their  last  claith,       ...        .lb. 

That  I  might  catch  poetic  skill,       S.  O  were  I  on  Pamass.  t 
An'  deal't  about  as  thy  blind  skill 

Directs  thee  best.    .       .      Scotch  Drink.  2t, 

Tried  all  my  skill,  but  find  I'm  still 
Just  where  I  was  before Symon  Gray  t 

Their  left 'hand  General  had  nae  skill ; 

The  Battle  of  Sherra-Moor, 
In  spite  at  her  plumage  he  [Phcebus]  tried  his  skill : 

^.  The  heather  was  blooming  \ 
The  best  of  our  lads  wi'  the  best  o'  their  skill ;  .      lb. 

Come  j<Hn  your  counsel  and  your  skills.    The  Tiua  Herds,  /j. 

Some  teach  to  meliorate  the  plain. 

With  riilage-skUl ;  The  Vision.  D.  //.  8, 

A  thing  unteachable  in  world's  skill,      .      To  R.  G.  ofF.,  3. 

SkiUed,  -'d. 

Skill'd  in  the  secret,  to  bestow  with  grace ;  The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 
Glenriddel,  skill'd  in  rusty  coins,     The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 
And  trusty  Glenriddel,  so  skilled  b  old  coins ;  The  IVhistle.  6. 
SkUtie  Iv.  HUtie-skUUe], 

Then,  hiltie,  skiltie,  we  gae  scrivin', 

An'  fash  nae  mair.    .       Second  Ep,  to  Davie, 

Skim.  They  skim  the  muirs  an'  dizzy  crags.  Add  to  the  Deil.  g. 

The  wanton  coot  the  water  skims,    S.  Again  rej'oic.  Nature  t 

Skimming. 

Thick  flies  the  skimming  Swallow ;    ^.  How  westUn  winds  t 

Skin.    Her  skin*s  fair  hue  is  like  the  swan ; 

S,  A.  Masterton's  bonie  Anne. 
And  wanting  even  the  skin.  .      El.  on  Peg  Nicholson. 

Till  skin  in  bl3rpes  cam  haurlin  AflTs  meves       Halloween.  23» 
See,  how  she  peels  the  skin  an*  fell. 

As  ane  were  peelin  onions !  .  The  Ordination.  12, 

We'll  light  a  spunk,  and,  ev'ry  skin, 
We'U  rin  them  aff  in  fusion  Like  oil,  tome  day.  tb.  14. 
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And  wed  he  lik'd  to  thed  their  bluid. 

And  sell  their  skin.  .       .  Tkg  Tiva  Htrdx.  6. 

could  nicely  drub,  Or  pay  their  skin,      .  ,  lb.  8. 

By  toil  and  famine  wore  to  skin  and  bone,     To  R.  G,  c/F.^  6. 

Sklnldiiff  [watery]* 

Auld  Scotland  wants  nae  skinldn^  ware 

That  jaups  in  luggies ;  [v. A.7]      TV  a  Haggis. 

Sklnklln  [shiniiiff,  glittering]. 

Squire  Pope  hot  busks  his  sldnklin  ratches 
O'  heathen  tatters :  Poem  on.  Pastorul  Poetry. 

Skipping,  -in.    Skippine  on  yon  bonie  knowes, 

S.  The  Higkl.  Widow' t  Lament. 

To  see  the  bit  Taylor  come  skippin  again.  S.  The  Taylor  Jell  \ 

Skirl  [to  cry  shrilly,  to  shriek]. 

He  screw'd  the  pipes  and  gart  them  skirl,  Teun  0*  SAanter.  //. 
An' skirl  up  the  Bangor ;  .     The  OnUnaiion.  3. 

Skirl'd  [shrieked]. 

Loud  skirl'd  a'  the  lasses ;       .       .       .       .    Halloween,  6. 

He  skirl'd  out,  encore.     .  .  The  Jolly  Beggart.  R.  11. 

Skirlln  [shrilly  crying]. 

When  sldrlin  weanies  see  the  light,  Scotch  Drink,  12. 

Skirt. 

That  tho'  some  by  the  ridrt  may  try  to  snatch  him  [Time], 
Yet  by  the  forelock  is  the  hold  to  catch  him : 

Pnflogne,  at  Th.,  D.. 

SkSat^to. 

Their  sweet*  scented  woodlands  that  skirt  the  proud  palace, 

S.  Their  graves  oJ\ 

Sklent  [slant,  deviation  flram  the  usual]. 

This  while  my  notion's  taen  a  sklent, 

To  try  my  fate  in  guid,  black  prent ;  .         ToJ.S.,7. 

Sklent,  to  [to  deviate  flram  the  truth ;  to  glance]. 

Behint  a  kist  to  lie  an'  sklent,      Ej.  to  J.  L—k^  Ap.  2/stt  //. 

An'  sklent  on  poverty  their  joke, 

Wi'  bitter  sneer.  To  Mr.  J.  Kennedy. 

Sklentan  [slanting]. 
The  stars  shot  down  wi'  sklentan  light.     Add.  to  the  Deil.  7. 

Sklented  [slanted,  squinted,  glanced]. 

An'  sklented  on  the  man  of  Uzz, 

Your  spiteai'  joke  ? .         Add,  to  the  DeiL  rj. 

Ironic  satire,  sidelins  sklented. 

On  my  poor  Musie  ;        .         ToW.  Simp»n, 

Skouth  [range,  scope,  freedom  to  act]. 

For  what?  to  gie  their  malice  skouth 

On  some  puir  wight,  To  Rev.  J.  APMath. 

Skreech. 

Wi'  mony  an  eldritch  skreech  and  hollow.  Tom  ^  Shanter.  rj. 

Skulk. 

The  shrinking  bard  adown  an  alley  skulks,      Ep.Jr.  Eso^. 

SkulL    Your  hearts  are  the  stuff,  will  be  powther  enough, 
And  your  skulls  are  storehouses  o*  lead. 

The  Kirlis  Alarm. 

Sky.    The  stars  they  shot  alang  the  sky;  .  A  Vision, 

So,  sought  a  Poet,  roosted  near  the  skies. 

Add.  ej.  by  Fonienelle. 
Here  Justice,  from  her  native  skies, 
High  wields  her  balance  and  her  rod ; 

Add.  to  Edinburgh, ». 

Gay  as  the  gilded  summer  sky, lb.  4, 

And  bonie  blue  are  the  sunny  skies.  .    S.  Bonie  Bell, 

As  wand'ring.  meand'ring. 
He  views  the  solemn  sky.    .       .  Deefondency^  an  Ode%  3. 

Burnet,  lovely  from  her  native  skies ;       El.  on  Mist  Burnet. 

To  reach  their  native,  kindred  skies, 

iE>.  to  J.  L—kt  Ap.  2 let,  j& 

Farewell,  thou  fair  day,  thou  green  earth,  and  ye  skies, 

S.  FareweU,  thoufxir  day  t 

Now  fisrewell,  lisht.  thou  sunshine  bright, 
And  all  beneath  the  sky !  .S*.  Farewell,  ye  dungeons  f 

Around  me  scowls  a  wintry  sky,     .       S,  Forlorn^  my  Love^\ 

Straight  the  sky  grew  black  and  daring ;  ,$*.  /  dream' d  I  lay\ 

And  [Phcebus]  glads  the  arure  skies ; 

Lamtmt  qJMary  of  Scots. 

Mark  the  winds,  and  mark  the  skies ;     .  S.  Let  not  woman  \ 

The  waken'd  lav'rock  warbling  sprines 
And  climbs  the  early  sky,  S.  Now  Spring  hat  eladf 

The  sky  is  blue,  the  fields  in  view, 
All  fading-green  and  yellow :  Now  westUn  mnds\ 

And  her  two  ejres  like  stars  in  skies,       .  .?.  O  MaUy's  meek. 

The  milder  sun  and  bluer  sky .  ,     S,0  Phtly^\ 


But  gi*e  me  Lu^  in  my  arms. 
And  welcome  Lapland's  dreary  sky.  .S*.  O  waiye  wMe  m  t 

No  Callen  angel,  hurled  from  upper  skies ; 

Ode^  to  Mem,  of  Mrs,  — » 

The  clouds  swift-wing'd  flew  o'er  the  starry  sky. 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 

like  the  star  that  athwart  gilds  the  sky,  Poet.  Add.  to  Tytler. 

Wou'd  make  a  saint  forget  the  sky ;  .  S.  Siujlcucen  \ 

Hapless  bird  !  a  prey  the  surest 
To  each  pirate  of  the  skies.  .  .  S.  Sensibility^^ 

And  many  a  message  from  the  skies.  Sketch,  New-Yf^s  Day. 

The  lav'rock,  to  the  sky  Ascends  wi'  sangs  o'  joy ; 

S.  SUep'st  thou,\ 

Then  night's  gloomy  shades,  doudy,  dark,  o'ercast  my  sky : 

lb. 
Thou  whose  bright  sun  now  gilds  yon  orient  skies  ! 

Sonnetf  wr.  on  Birthday, 
half-starv'd  slaves  in  warmer  skies. 

The  A  u thorns  Cry  and  Prayer.  P. 

And  dash  the  gumlie  jaups  up  to  the  pouring  skies. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  7. 
And  Cynthia's  car,  o*  silver  fii', 
Clamb  up  the  starry  sky,  man :   .        The  Fite  Champetre, 

Across  her  pladd,  azure  sky. 

She  sees  the  scowling  tempest  fly :         S.  The  gloomy  night  t 

The  sober  laverock,  warbling  wild. 
Shall  to  the  skies  aspire  ;  The  Petition  of  Br,  IVater, 

The  sky  was  blue,  the  wind  was  still    S.  The  Rigs  o'  Barley. 

There,  mountains  to  the  skies  were  tost :  The  Vision,  D.  1. 13, 

Or  when  the  North  his  fleecy  store 

Drove  thro'  tne  sky,  lb,  D.  II.  13. 

ripen'd  fields,  and  azure  skies,  lb.  ts. 

As  day  was  dawin  in  the  sky   .     S.  Th,  Menz.'s  bonie  Mary. 

And  bright  in  cloudless  skies  his  sun  go  down ! 

ToR.  G.  oj  F.tQ. 

When  clouds  in  skies  do  come  together  When  clouds  in  skies  f 

By  Him  who  made  yon  sun  and  sky !   S.  When  wild  War's  t 

The  sweeping  blast,  the  sky  o'ercast.  Winter. 

Skyrin  [showy,  gaudy,  anything  that  strongly  takes 
the  eye]. 

And  skyrin  tartan  trews,  man,  S.  The  Battle  ofSherra-Moor, 

Sksrte  [a  sharp  oblique  stroke]. 

When  hailslanes  drive  wi'  bitter  skyte.  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.l, 

Slack. 

May  foes  be  Strang,  and  friends  be  slack.       On  W.  Stewart, 

In  gath'rin  votes  you  were  na  slack. 

The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer, 

If  to  buy  ye're  slack,  Homie's  tumin'  chapman, 

The  Election  Ballads,  IV. 

And  Buittle  was  na  slack; Ib.V. 

Slade  [sUd]. 

*  The  wife  slade  cannie  to  her  bed, 

*  But  ne'er  spak  mair.  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  26. 

Slae  [the  sloe]. 

And  milk-white  is  the  slae  :    .         Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots. 

Their  visage  wither'd,  lang  an'  thin. 
An'  sour  as  ony  slaes :  .  .  The  Holy  Fair.  3, 

His  hose  they  are  blae,  and  his  shoon  like  the  slae, 

S.  There's  a  youth  \ 

Slain.    Thy  tens  o'  thousands  thou  [morality]  hast  slain  I 

A  Ded.  to  G.  H.,  7. 

'  Wi'  less,  I'm  sure,  I've  hundreds  slain  ; 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  td, 

A  man  may  fight  and  no  be  slain  ;  .         S.  Duncan  Damson, 

Is  he  slain  by  Highlan'  bodies  ?  S.  Ken  ye  ought  0'  Capt.  G,  f 

Glories  in  his  heart  humane — 

And  creatures  for  his  pleasure  slain.  On  scaring  Waterfowl. 

I  fear  my  Lord  Panmuir  is  slain, 

S.  The  Battle  of  Sherra-Moor. 

Slander.    May  I  be  slander's  common  speech ;  To  W.  Creech, 

Slander,  to. 

Andro  Gonk,  Andro  Gouk,  ye  may  slander  the  book, 

The  Kir^s  Alarm. 

Slanderous. 

Rash  mortal,  and  slanderous  Poet,  Reproof  by  Himulf. 

Slap  [a  gate,  a  stile,  a  breach  In  a  fence]. 

The  Sheep-herd  steeks  his  faulding  slap, 

S.  Again  rejoicing  Nature  \ 

The  mosses,  waters,  slaps,  and  styles. 

That  He  between  us  and  our  hame,  Tom  0'  Shanter 

To  slink  thro'  slaps  an'  reave  an'  steal.  The  Death  ^Mailie. 
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At  slaps  the  billies  halt  a  blink, 
Till  lasses  strip  their  shoon :       .       .     TAs  Holy  Fair.  26. 

Slap!  [unexpeotedlyl. 

Till,  slap  !  come  in  an  unco  loun, 
And  wi'  a  rung  decide  it :    .        .  S,  Do€t  hat^hiy  Gaul,  f 

Slap,  /^.    To  slap  mankind  like  lumber!  Naiurt's  Laiw. 

Love  blinks,  Wit  slaps,   ....    The  Twa  Dog^.  ig. 

Slaughfplnff. 

Now  westlin  winds,  and  slaught'ring  guns 
Bring  Autumn's  pleasant  weather ;  5'.  Now  wesilmttnndif 

Slave.    Sic  a  miscreant  slave,  £^il,  0H  WaUtr  S—, 

Go  [King  of  Terrors !]  frighten  the  coward  and  slave  I 

S.  Farewell,  tfumfair  day  f 
Tho'  I  am  your  wedded  wife, 
Yet  I  am  not  your  slave,  Sir.        .    .S.  Huehandt  kusiandi 

Till  slave  and  despot  be  but  things  which  were. 

Lns  extern,  in  Lady's  Pocket-hk. 

The  man  in  arms,  'gainst  female  charms. 
Even  he  her  willing  slave  is ;  .     S.  Lovely  Daviee* 

If  Tm  design'd  yon  lordling*s  slave,  Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 

I  am  naebody's  lord,  TU  be  slave  to  naebody ;       .S*.  Naebody. 

A  slave  to  love's  unbounded  sway,         .     S.  O  lay  thy  loo/\ 

A  weary  slave  from  sun  to  sun,    S.  O  Mary^  at  thy  window  \ 

O'  marrying  Bess,  to  gie  her  a  slave ;  S.  O  merry  hae  I  been  t 

Fie,  fie  on  silly  coward  man, 
That  he  should  be  the  slave  o't  [of  wealth]. 

S.  0^ooriithcauld\ 
And  the  foe  you  cannot  brave. 
Scorn  at  least  to  be  his  slave.  On  scaring  Water/owl. 

For  ever, — Oh  no !  let  not  man  be  a  slave, 

His  hopes  from  existence  to  sever.      On  Death  ^Jav.  Child. 

Who  wilt  not  be,  nor  have  a  slave,         .      Poet.  Inscription. 

Wha  sae  base  as  be  a  slave  7  .  .  S.  Scots,  wha  hde  t 

These,  their  richly-gleaming  waves, 

I  leave  to  tyrants  and  their  slaves ;      ^.  Streams  that  glide  t 

Woods  that  ever  verdant  wave, 

I  leave  the  tyrant  and  the  slave,  ,        .        »       .      lb. 

As  thy  constant  slave  regard  it ;     .        .     S.  Sweetest  May  \ 

half-starv'd  slaves  in  warmer  skies. 

The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer.  P, 

The  coward  slave,  we  pass  him  by,  S,  The  Honest  Man. 

I  beg  you'll  hear  Your  humble  slave  complain. 

The  Petition  qfBr,  Water, 
Great  love  I  bear  to  all  the  Fair, 
Their  humble  slave  an'  a*  that ; 

S.  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VI l. 

If  thou'rt  a  slave,  indulge  thy  sneers. 

The  League  and  Covenant. 
My  blessings  aye  attend  the  chiel, 
Wha  pitied  Gallia's  sUves,  man,  The  Tree  0/ Liberty. 

What  are  they  ?— The  haunt  of  the  Tyrant  and  Slave  I 
The  Slave's  spicy  forests,  and  gold-bubbling  fountains, 

S.  Their  groves  o/i 
Slavers  [saliva]. 

Adown  my  beard  the  slavers  trickle  !  Add.  to  Toothache.  3, 
Slavery.  Edward,  chains,  and  slavery !  ^.  Scots  wha  ha'e  t 
Slaw  [slow].    I  wat  he  was  na  slaw,  man,      A  Fragment.  2, 

To  meet  them  were  na  slaw,  man, 

S.  The  Battle  of  Sherra-Mocr. 

Slay.    'Thus  does  he  poison,  kill,  an'  slay, 

An's  weel  pay'd  for't ;  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  ag. 

Slee  [sly,  eunninsr,  insrenlous]. 

While  slee  D-nds  arous'd  the  class 
Be-north  the  Roman  wa*,  man  : . 

Tho'  ye  was  trickie,  slee  an'  funnie, 

Ye  ne'er  was  donsie ;    A  Guid  New-Veari  is. 

O  for  a  spunk  o'  Allan's  glee. 

Or  Ferguson's,  the  bauld  an'  slee,  Ep,  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  ist,  14, 

Sleek.    I've  seen  thee  dappl't,  sleek  an'  glaizie, 

A  Guid  New-  Year  t  a. 
Sleeket,  -it  [sleek]. 

If  sleekit  Chatham  WiU  was  livin,  .        Kind  Sir,  Tve  read\ 
Wee,  sleeket,  cowran,  tim'rous  beastie, .        .       To  a  Mouse. 

Sleep. 

Poor  Labour  sweet  in  sleep  was  locked,    A  Winter  Night.  2. 

Stretch 'd  on  hb  straw  he  lays  himself  to  sleep,      .         lb.  to. 

Sleep  I  can  get  nane, 
For  thinking  on  my  Dearie.  .     S.  Ay  wattkin,  O. 

They !  they  be  d— d  !  what  right  hae  they 
To  meat,  or  sleep,  or  light  o  day  ?      .    Add,  o/Beelubub. 

Disturb  not  ye  [winds]  the  hero's  sleep,         .        .      Liberty, 

Downy  Sleep,  the  curtain  draw ;  S.  Muting  on  the  roaringi 
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With  love  and  sleep  opprets'd.  S.  On  a  bank  of  flowers  t 

0  sweet  be  thy  sleep  in  the  land  of  the  grave, 

On  Death  offav.  Child, 
Sound  be  his  sleep  and  biythe  hat  mora. 

On  Window  ofC.  Inn,  F,. 
Thou  lajrest  them  with  all  their  cares 
In  everlasting  sleep ;    .       .    The  ist  6  V.s  of  the  goth  Ps.» 

To  the  bed  of  lasting  sleep ; 
Sleep,  whence  thou  shalt  ne'er  awake, 

Wr,  in  Friars-Carse  H.. 

Sleep,  to. 

1  ken'd  my  Maggie  wad  na  sleep 

For  that,  or  Simmer.    A  Guid New-Yearf  jj, 

Stretch'd  on  his  straw  he  \zys  himself  to  sleep, 

A  Winter  Night,  g. 
When  I  sleep  I  dream,  O !  when  I  wake  I'm  eerie. 

S.  Ay  waking,  O  f 
And  in  my  arms  ye'se  lie  and  sleep,  S,  Ca'  the  Ewes, 

Quoth  I,  '  Before  I  sleep  a  wink, 

'  I  vow  I'll  close  it ;  Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  21st.,  6. 

The  poor  man  weeps — here  G — N  sleefts,        Epit.  for  G.  H,. 

Here  Sowter  [Hood]  in  Death  does  sleep ; 

Eptt.  on  a  Ruling  Elder, 

And  a'  folk  bound  to  sleep,     .  S.  It  was  a*  fori 

Sound  and  safely  may  he  sleep,  tS".  Jockeys  ta'en  theparting\ 

And  sleep  thegither  at  the  foot,  .  ^.  John  AndersoUf  t 

*'  Awake,  resound  thy  latest  by,  ^ 
* '  Then  sleep  in  silence  evermair  I     Lament  for  Glencaim, 

And  coward  maukin  sleep  secure. 
Low  in  her  grassy  form  :  The  Petition  of  Br.  Water, 

While  care-untroubled  mortals  sleep !    .  The  Lament, 

And  dnmk,  "  Young  man,  now  sleep  jre  sound.'* 

^.  The  lass  that  made  the  bed. 
And  hing  our  fiddles  up  to  sleep,    .  The  Ordination.  7. 

Sleeping,  -in. 

I  cou'dna  get  sleepbg  till  dawing,  for  greeting, 

S,  As  I  was  a-watutring  t 

A'the  lave  are  sleepin ;   .  .      S.  Ay  waukin,  O. 

O  Lassie,  art  thou  sleeping  yet,  S.  O  Lassie,  art  thou  sleep,  t 
Sleep*8t.    Sleep'st  thou,  or  wak'st  thou,  fairest  creature  7 

S.Sleep'stthouf 

Sleepless. 

And  [age  has]  nights  o'  sleepless  pain!   .  S,  But  lately  seen,i 

Sleepy*    The  sleepy  bit  lassie  she  dreaded  nae  ill, 

^.  The  Taylor felli 

Sleest  [slyest]. 

Dear  S[mith],  the  sleest,  pawkie  thief,    .  .     ToJ,  S, 

Sleet.    Plashy  sleets  and  beating  rain, 

S.  Jockey's  ta'en  the  parting  f 

Nae  star  blmks  thro'  the  driving  sleet ;  S.  O  Lassie,  art  thou  f 

Or,  the  stormy  North  sends  driving  forth. 
The  blindmg  sleet  and  snaw  :      .       .        .        .      Winter, 

Sleety.    To  thole  the  Winter's  sleety  dribble.        To  a  Mouse. 

Chilly  shrink  in  sleety  shower!       .        .  To  Miss  C. 

Sleeve. 

He  feign'd  to  snirtle  in  his  sleeve    The  JoUy  Beggars.  R.  VI. 

To  dip  her  left  sark.sleeve  in,         ...  Halloween,  24, 

Slender.    The  slender  bit  beauty  you  grasp  in  your  arms ; 

S.  Awa'  wT yr  witchcrafli 

Would  have  eat  her  dead  lord,  on  a  slender  pretence, 

Epig.  on  Henpecked  Squire. 
As  on  their  slender  forms  I  gaze,    .  .On  Lincluden. 

Green,  slender,  leaf-clad  Holly-boughs    The  Vision.  D.  /.,  g. 

For  I  maun  crush  amang  the  stoure 

Thy  slender  stem:    .     To  a  Mountain-Daisy. 

Slept.    Then  thou  hadst  slept  for  ever  !  .      Epit.  on  a  Laird. 

Slidd'ry  [slippery]. 
Pursuing  Fortune's  slidd'ry  ba'.  The  Farewell.  To  St.  JU  L„ 

Slide.    Slides  by  a  bower  where  monie  a  flower 

.S*.  Damon  and  Sylvia, 

Slight  [Sleight,  cunning,  art,  dexterity]. 

And  wow  !  he  has  an  unco  slight 

O'  cauk  and  keel.    On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

by  some  devilish  cantraip  slight  Tarn  o'  Shanter,  tt. 

An'  cut  you  up  wi'  ready  slight,      .  .      To  a  Haggis. 

And  had  o'  things  an  imco'  slight ;         .       .    To  W.  Creech, 

Slight,  to. 
So  ne'er  a  fellow-creature  slight 
For  random  fits  o'  daffin.     .       Add,  to  Umeo  Guid,  Mott, 
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Those  fathers  would  spam  their  degenerate  son, 
That  name  should  he  scoffingly  sught  it. 

Pott.  Add.  U  TyiUr. 

How  fumbling  coofs  their  dearies  slight,      Scotch  Drink,  a. 

Ye're  wae  men,  ye're  nae  men, 
That  slight  the  lovely  dears  :       Thi  Am.  to  the  Gmdwi/e. 

Slighted.    Slighted  love  is  sair  to  bide,       S.  Duncan  Gray  t 

Till  for  his  sake  I'm  slighted  sair, 

S.  Herg'M  his  health  in  water. 

That  ilka  body  talking 
But  her  by  thee  is  slightul,       S.  O  wat  ye  wha  that  loee  t 

By  the  pangs  of  lovers  slighted ;     .      ^.  Stay^  my  charmer  t 

The  slighted  midds  my  torments  see,  S.  Young Jamie\ 

Slightest. 

It's  [Honor's]  slightest  touches,  instant  pause 

Ep.  to  Young  Friend.  8. 

Such  as  the  slightest  breath  of  air  might  scatter : 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham,  3, 
Had  I  na  found  the  slightest  prayer 
That  lips  could  speak  thy  heart  could  muve.  S.  ldocon/ess\ 

SliffhUy. 
A  gaudy  dress  and  gentle  air 
May  slightly  touch  the  heart,     .        .    S.  Handsome  NelL 

Slink. 

To  slink  thro'  slaps  an'  reave  an*  steal,   The  Death  o/Mailie. 

Slip. 

Sending,  like  blood-hounds  from  the  slip, 
Woe,  Want,  and  Murder  o'er  a  land !    A  IVinter  Night,  7. 

I'll  gie  auld  cloven  Clooty's  haunts 

An  unco  slip  yet,     .    ■   .    What  ails  ye  now  \ 

SliPt  to.    But  Rab  slips  out,  an*  jinks  about,       Halloween.  6. 

Jean  slips  in  twa  [nits],  wi'  tentie  e'e  ;   .  /6.  & 

An*  slips  out  by  hersel : lb.  11. 

'Syne  bad  him  slip  frae  'mang  the  folk,   ...         Ih.  17. 

Ye'll  slip  frae  me  like  a  knotless  thread, 

.S*.  O  meihle  thinhs  my  love  t 

Which,  by  degrees,  slips  round  her  neck,  The  Holy  Fair.  it. 

Slipp*ry. 

Then  pride  might  climb  the  slipp*ry  steep ; 

S,  Twos  etfen— the  dewy  \ 

Slip-shod.    Poor  slip^od  giddy  Pegasus      .     To  J.  Taylor. 

Sloe. 

From  the  white  blossom'd  sloe  my  dear  Chloe  requested, 
A  sprig  her  fair  breast  to  adorn ;      Spohe  Extem.  to  Lady. 

Sloken  [to  quench,  slake]. 

Their  hydra  drouth  did  sloken.       .       On  dining  with  Daer. 

Sloping. 
How  sweetly  wind  thy  sloping  dales,    S.  The  Banks  o/Nith. 

Slough. 

Till  in  some  miry  slough  he  sunk  is,         Add.  to  the  DeiL  ij. 

Slow. 

How  slow  ye  move,  ye  heavy  hours,  S.  How  Umg  and  dreary  f 

Night's  horrid  car  drags,  dreary,  slow  : 

Improm.  on  Mrs.  — 'x  Birthday. 

Slow  spreads  the  gloom  my  soul  desires, 

S.  Slow  spreads  the  gloom  \ 

Then  slow  raise  Marjory  o*  the  Lochs, 

The  Election  Ballads.  /. 

I  see  the  hours,  in  long  array. 
That  I  must  suffer,  ungenng,  slow.    .  The  Lament.  7. 

How  slow  ye  move,  ye  heavy  hours.  When  I  think  on  t 

Slow-solemn. 

When  on  my  ear  this  plaintive  strain. 

Slow-solemn,  stole   .        .  A  IVinter  Night.  6. 

Slowly.    Slowly  they  move,  while  every  eye 

Is  heaven-ward  raised  in  ecstasy.     .   On  Lincluden, 

That  slowly  mount  the  rising  steep ;    S,  On  Cessnock  banks  t 

"And  peacefu'  raise  its  ingle  reek, 
"  That  slowly  curling  clamb  the  hill.   .     As  on  tke  banks  t 

Sluggish. 

'*  Rouse  from  his  sluggish  slumbers,  fell  Repentance ; 

Add.  sp,  by  FonienelU. 
Sluggishly. 
With  deaf  endurance  sluggishly  they  bear,  To  R,  G.  o/F.^  7. 

Slumber.    *Chill,  o'er  his  slumbers,  inles  the  drifty  heap ! 

A  Winter  Night.  9, 

"  Rouse  from  his  sluggish  slumbers,  fell  Repentance; 

Add.  sp.  by  FonienelU. 

Slumber  ev'n  I  dread, 
Ev'ry  dream  is  horror.  S.Aywakimg^Oi 


But  welcome  the  dream  o'  sweet  slumber, 

S.  Her^s  a  health  to  eu$ei 

From  peaceful  slumber  she  arose,     S.  It  was  the  eharmingf 

Till  down  my  weary  bones  I  lay 
In  everlasting  slumber ;  O.     ^.  My  father  was  a  farmer  f 

That  happy  my  dreams  and  my  slumbers  may  be, 

S.  Out  over  the  Forth  t 

Rest,  ye  wild  storms,  in  the  cave  of  your  slumbers, 

S.  Wandering  Willie. 

Slumber,  to.    Where  Echo  slumbers.  El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.,  3. 

Or  if  I  slumber.  Fancy,  chief. 
Reigns,  hagard-wild,  in  sore  afright :  The  Lmmtnt. 

Or  why,  while  fancy,  raptur'd,  slumbers,  S.  Why,  why  tell  thy  f 

Slumbering. 

Might  rous'd  the  slumbering  dead  to  hear  ;   .       .A  Vision. 

I  charge  you  disturb  not  my  slumbering  Fair. 

^.  Afton  Water. 

Sly.    But  keek  thro'  ev'ry  other  man, 

Wi'  sharpen'd  sly  inspection.    Ep.  to  Young  Friend.  5. 

No  sly  man  of  business  contriving  a  snare. 

No  Churchman  eun  / 1 

In  his  sly,  dry,  sententious,  proverb  way !  Prologue,  ai  Th.j  D.. 

with  studied,  sly,  ensnaring  art.   The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  to. 

Slyly.    And  last,  my  prologue-business  slyly  hinted. 

Add.  sp.  by  FontenelU. 

Slypet  [slipped,  fell  over,  as  a  wet  fUrrow  would 
do  mm  Uie  plough]. 

Till  sprittie  knowes  wad  rair't  an'  risket, 

An'  slypet  owre.      .    A  Gude  New-Year  \  ti. 

Sma*  [small). 

An'  German-Gentles  are  but  sma',  .    A  Dream.  14. 

wi'  knife  an  fork.  Sir  Loin  he  hacked  soia*,     A  Fragment.  J. 

Tho'  it  was  sma',  'twas  weel-won  gear, 

A  Guid  New-Year  i  4. 

The  sma*,  droot-rumpl't,  hunter  cattle,  ...         fb.  to. 

nobly  rax  your  leather,  Wi'  sma'  fatigue.  lb.  tS. 

I'm  sure  sma*  pleasure  it  can  gie, 

Ev'n  to  a  deil,  .       .  Add.  to  the  Deil.  9. 

They  [its  shanks]  were  as  thin,  as  sharp  an'  sma' 

As  cheeks  o'  branks.    Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  7. 

O  Eighty-eight,  in  thy  sma*  space 

What  dire  evenu  ha'e  taken  place !  El.  on  Year  tySS. 

And  sma',  sma*  prospect  of  relief,    .  Ep.  to  H.  Parker. 

Tho'  faith,  sma'  heart  hae  I  to  sing !  Ep.  toJ.R.^b. 

Altho*  that  his  [Charlie's]  band  be  sma'. 

.S.  Hert*s  a  health  to  them  f 

Sma*  siller  will  relieve  me.  .    ^.  Here's  to  thy  health  f 

Yet  has  sae  mony  takin'  arts, 

Wi' grit  an' sma*,     .        Holy  WiUiis  Prayer. 

And  singin'  there  and  dancia'  here, 

Wi'great  an*  sma';  [v.A.ix]  .        .        .       lb. 

Tho*  thou  has  nae  silk  and  holland  sae  sma, 

S.  O  when  she  cam  ben  f 
Ah !  now  sma*  heart  hae  I  to  speel 

The  steep  Parnassus,       .       .  Poem  on  Life. 

Wi'  sma'  to  sell,  and  less  to  buy,   S.  The  Contented  Cottager. 

Sma*  need  has  he  to  say  a  grace,    .       .    The  Holy  Fair.  2j. 

Ye  are  rich,  and  look  bie,  but  lay  by  hat  and  wig. 
And  ye'll  hae  a  calf's  head  o'  sma  value. 

The  Kirk's  Alarm.  t». 

Of  manhood  but  sma'  is  your  share ;       .        .        .         lb.  14. 

Wi'  sma'  persuasion  she  agreed,  J*.  The  Rigs  d  Barley. 

O  I  hae  tint  my  rosy  cheeks,  ^ 
Likewise  my  waist  sae  sma' ;  The  Ruined  Maids  Lament. 

The  blankets  were  thin,  and  the  sheets  they  were  sma*, 

S.  The  Taylor feU\ 
King  Loui'  thought  to  cut  it  down. 
When  it  was  unco  sma',  man ;  The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

He'll  hae  misfortunes  great  and  sma',      S.  There  tuas  a  ladf 

A  daimen-icker  in  a  thrave 

'S  a  sma'  request :     .        .        .       Toa  Mouse. 

In  some  sma*  points,  altho'  not  a' ;  .  V.s  to  J.  Ranken. 

The  breaking  of  ae  point,  tho'  sma*. 

Breaks  a'  thegither.  .       ...       lb. 

.  O'  nice  education  but  snu'  is  her  share  : 

S.  Yon  wild  mossy  mountains^ 
He  roos'd  my  waist  sae  genty  sma* ;  S.  Young  Jockey  t 

Smack. 

Ilk  smack  still  did  crack  still. 
Just  like  a  cadger's  whip ;   .       .  The  Jolly  Beggars,  R.  I. 

Then  tum*d,  an  laid  a  smack  on  Grizae  lb.  R,  III, 


J-*/  Pmt  Tknsktr. 


Th=  >mm  hirdi  rf  joicc  on  the  grtm  k.™  returains. 

^,  TkiniMilHrJiTtjikii 

Foe  nature  in. 

To  shephe 

And  the  small  birdi  liaz  un  every  att : 

.y.  ZA.of«(.rrtujt«/t 

Don  thou  °o< 

Smwt.    AllhDughalidwercc'erucsniBn,  .    S.OTiiiirH 

And  soiile  » 

Who  love*  hUo»nHiuirl  shadow  in  tbclrettt,    .       J"**/.:*. 

Sm»rl.  r. 

She'*  fsir  and  fci.«  Ihal  C3u»i  my  iniart. 

S.  SUifidr  mnd/atat  t 

'■The  mother 
"Th.iwniie 

Smwt.  (». 

May  ne'er  hi^  gen'niut  hanesi  heart, 

And  imile  at  I 

And  justly  sman  beneath  hii  sin-avenging  rod. 

Oi^yiT 

Smash.                                                      U'l-yxIMAi 

Butimashihem:  aashthema-tojpail.!  Add.  ef  Bulab^. 

^We'd'^ 

Smash 'd.    And  Ihn'  they  da^'d,  and  hew'd  and  aaiaih'd. 

S.  TluB*IIUf/Slurr».M>tr. 

Sroll'd. 

Smsddum  [dust,  powder]. 

Shotallt*d,.he 

at-prcFvokine  vinoek, 
i[E  smelj,  aod  bonie  * 


Smlddle  Csmlthy]. 
Hautl  ihee  bame  lo  1 
At  Klik  or  Market.  I 

Her  snile  wu  Uke  a 


it  Kirk'i  Atanf 
it  Twa  Htrdt.  I 


l;       .  S.Blytkt'oHdH.* 

mile. 

.  £/  la  Ynaig  Friiiid.  7. 


Her  smlle'i  a  ^iA  fiu  'boon  the  lift.       .     S.  Livtly  Dmiiii 
And  man,  whose  beav-o  erected  face, 

The  imilu  of  love  adorn.     .       MaH  tvai  madi  U  Mnn 
ThOK  smllu  and  glincei  let  me  see, 

5.  O  Mary,  *l  thy  tidtidirBi 
Thy  smiles  are  ue  like  my  biythc  Sodger  laddi' 


I  bnghleni 


didyt  pi  t 

Saltk  Drink.  6. 

Tlu  Am.  It  lAr  Guidml/t. 


Her  pauliy  (mile.  h»  kiule 

Hii  dean  beaith-ilane,  hii  thrifty  WiAe's  imile, 

Tht  CfHtf't  Sat.  Nltla. 
Smilei,  glances,  ughs,  lean,  Gti.  flirlalioni,  ain, 


■  Some  grace  the  Maiden's  aitlcii  smile :  Tht  Vuiatt.  D.  IJ.  (i. 

The  rosy  cheeks  o'bonie  Mary.  J.  Th.  Mhu.'i  itmU Mary 

f^a°Xi*t™fecii'Dn.  ""/"_■  y.^  j,,^  UTAdam. 

.  a  wiH     ensnaring^  Mcarltd  wu  Ju  t 

Hei  ail  like  Nalnre'i  vernal  smile ;  S.  Twu  mn~th4  dtziiy  t 
Tmi  the  dear  iinile  when  nsebody  did  mind  ni, 

S.  Tiw  u  »ir  itn!t  Utu  it  t 


ibella'i  mora  The  ran  pnipi 
1  dvQ  might  hac  hop'd  she  wad  Emit'^ 

Smiling. 

The  smiling  Spring  cemu  in  rejoicing ; 
Till  smiling  Spring  again  appear,   . 
great  Dundee,  who  jmiling  viLtory  led, 
Innocence  Looks  gaily-smiling  on ; 

Beneath  old  Scotia's  smiling  eye :  (v.A., 
SmiFklng. 

Smit  [to  lUln,  pollute,  lafeet]. 

U  e'er  Detraclion  shore  10  smii  yoo,  ■ 
Smlter.  Wha  meekly  gae  your  biudiei  i 
Smith  (blackimlthl. 

Thai  every  naig  was  cn-d  a  shoe  on. 

The  smith  and  thee  gat  roaring  fou  on ; 
Smith  [Adun,  the  Philosopher). 

Smith,  ui'  his  sympathetic  feeling. 
Smith.    Adieu  loo,  to  you  too,  My  Smitl 


ney  :       S.  mm  as/d  IVar'i  t 
Huven, 

Wr.  in  Frian-Caru  H.. 
ild,    .       .     S.ynuifPiteyl 

'.         S.  BeMd,  my  loeiA 
.       .        £/.lfD«,u.3. 

todo![K.l     S.  FaimI  mmi,H 

LamtHtfarCltmaini. 
ed  fade  in  the  wave ; 
.amail,  mt  liaiiiitt  Nal.  Limd, 
ous  love, 

Jyl  .       .        .     S.Stmttnlr. 
imlle  ;  S.  Tki  Calriiu  wstda  t 

lan ;  Tkt  Trit  afLittriy. 

mu  imil'd ; 

Sadlh)tal4,\ 


nnonm 


IdStbM.^ 

S.  Bardc  Bill. 
.  .  .  /i. 
.     Fmt-  ifOd,. 


A  Furwutll 
Tki  B-rip  ^Ayr.  9. 


TluBiUai/MatickUnt. 
ingnes,      Tkt  Haly  Fair.  14. 


S— th  wha  thro'  the  heart  can  glance,     - 
Dear  S(inilb),  the  >leest,pa»kie  thief,   . 

The  snowy  ruin  smokes  along. 

Wiih  doubling  speed  and  gathering  force, 

Wdd-roaringoerafion:     .      Tht'pttii 
Smoking. 
And  eye  the  smoki. 

See  the  smoking  bov 

Smoor'tl  ^choked,  sulTaektad]. 

Whaie,  in  the  maw,  the  chapman  unow'd; 


Thed 


«k: 


Smooth.    Though  twisted  jmoolh  with  Harry's 
In's  hand  five  taper  staves  aa  sntoolh' 
Cbim  on  hii  perjoi'd  irli  I  dissemblii 
CnlgduTDch  began  with  a  tongne  sm 


'/Ayr. 

Ef.Jr.  Bafv. 
Tk.  Brif,  a/ A  jr.  4. 
litri  Sal.  Nifkl,  10. 


Tkilf 


Smooth 
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Snoran 


Smooth*  /tf.    To  you  old  Bald-pate  smooths  his  wrinkled  brow, 

Prohgue^  ai  Th,,  D.. 

May  bliss  domestic  smooth  his  private  path ;  To  R.  G.  ofF,^  g. 
Smoothly. 

Beware  a  tongue  that's  smoothly  hang ;  O  Umvt  novtU  t 

Smothering. 

Descend,  ye  chilly,  smothering  Snows !    A  WinUr  Niikt.  7. 

Smoutle  [smutty]. 

Ye  did  (iresent  your  smoude  phiz, 

'Mang  better  folk,    .        Add,  to  ike  DHL  fj. 

Smuffgle. 

He'll  have  them  by  £ur  trade,  if  not,  he  will  smuggle ; 

Fragment^  inter,  to  Fox. 

SmuffffleP.    A  blackgxiard  Smuggler,  rifht  behint  her, 

T/u  A  utHor'M  Cry  mnd  Prayor. 

Smytrie  [a  number  of  small  creatures]. 

A  smytrie  o'  wee,  duddie  weans,  .   The  Twa  Dogs,  to. 

Snail.    Thou  giv*st  the  ass  his  hide,  the  snail  his  shell. 

To  R.  G.  ^F.. 

Snakln*. 

Wi'hinginMipsandsnakin',    .        Holy  WiUu's  Pn^er.  14. 

Snap  [smart]. 

Nae  snap  conceits,  but  that  sweet  mell 

O'  witchin  love,       Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

Snap,/^. 

Yell  snap  your  fingers,  poor  an'  hearty, 

Before  his  face.    The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Till  fate  shall  snap  the  brittle  thread :     .  To  J,  S.^  to. 

When  disappointment  snaps  the  clue  of  hope. 

To  R.  G,  o/F„  7, 

Snapper  [to  stumble]. 

Blind  chance,  let  her  snapper  and  stoyte  on  her  way, 

^.  CoiUeKtodvfi  littU,\ 

Snare.    '  Mark  Maiden-innocence  a  prey 

'  To  love-pretending  snares,      A  IVmter  Night.  8, 

Your  wily  snares  an'  fechtin  fierce.  Add,  to  tAe  Detl  tg. 

But  wha  can  avoid  the  fell  snare  ?  .  Inserip.  oa  Goilet. 

No  sly  Man  of  business  contriving  a  snare, 

S.  Ho  ChurchmaH  am  /f 

the  flowery  snare  Of  witching  love, 

,^.  Now  Spring  has  cladi 

Thou  know'st  the  snares  on  ev'ry  hand, 

O  Thou  dread  Potur  t 

I  mark'd  the  cruel  hawk  Caught  in  a  snare ; 

S.  PhUiis  the  Fair. 

thy  spider  snare  O' hell's  damned  waft.  .       .  Poem  on  Life, 

Of  ill— but  chief,  man's  feldin  snare ;  To  a  yng  Lady. 

Snarling. 

O  let  us  not,  like  snarling  curs. 
In  wrangling  be  divided,  .   .S".  Does  haughty  Gaul^f 

For  half-starved  snarling  curs  a  dainty  feast ; 

To  R.  G.  ^F.t  6. 

Snash  [abuse,  Impertinence]. 

How  they  maun  thole  a  factor's  snash ;      The  Twa  Dogs,  tj. 

Snatch.    Ev'n  then,  sometimes  we'd  snatch  a  taste 

Of  truest  happiness.  E^,  to  Davie.  3. 

some  by  the  skirt  may  try  to  snatch  him  [Time], 

Proiogne^  ai  Th,^  D., 

SnatCh'd.    She  snatch'd  the  candle  in  her  hand, 

S.  The  lass  that  made  the  bed 

Snaw  [snow].    When  frosts  lay  lang,  an'  snaws  were  deep, 

A  Gnde  New-Vear^  tj- 

Chanticleer  Shook  ofl"  the  pouthery  snaw,  A  Winter  Night,  to. 

But  my  white  pow,  nae  kindly  thowe 
ShaU  melt  the  snaws  of  age ;  ,  S.  But  lately  seen  f 

And  [winds]  bar  the  doors  wi'  driving  snaw,       Ep.  to  Davie. 

Tho'  bred  amang  mountams  o'  snaw ! 

S.  Here's  a  health  to  them  t 

Spare  my  love,  thou  feath'ry  snaw, 
Drifting  o'er  the  frozen  plain.  S.  Jockeys  teien theparting\ 

The  dark,  dreary  winter,  and  wild-driving  snaw, 

S.  My  Nanies  awa. 

And  here's  the*flower  that  I  lo'e  best, 
The  rose  that's  like  the  snaw.  S,  O  Kenmures  on  and  awa  f 

It's  no  the  driving  drift  and  snaw ;  ,$*.  Oh^  how  can  I  be  Uy  the  t 

The  bitter  frost  and  snaw.  On  Birth  ^Posth.  Child, 

Twal'hundred,  as  white  as  the  snaw,  man, 

RoneUde  ^  Bennals* 

Whare,  m  the  snaw,  the  chapman  smoor'd ; 

Tarn  d  Shanter,  to. 

And  your  lift  Ukt  tltt  naw  driven  uaw.    The  Kirk'e  Alarm. 


Her  bosom  was  the  driven  snaw, 
Twa  drifted  heaps  sae  fair  to  see, 

S.  The  Leus  that  made  the  bed. 

While  faithless  snaws  ilk  step  betray 

Whare  she  has  been.  The  Vision.  D.  t. 

The  snaws  the  mountains  cover,      S.  The  yng  Highl.  Rover. 

His  fecket  is  white  as  the  new  driven  snaw  : 

S.  There* s  a  youths 

The  simmer  lillies  bloom  in  snaw,  .        .    S.To  daunton  me. 

And  lastly,  streeldt  out  to  bleach 

In  winter  snaw ;  .  To  IV.  Crenh, 

When  a'  the  hills  are  cover'd  wi'  siuw,  [fv.] 

S.  Up  in  the  morning. 

The  blinding  sleet  and  snaw  :  ....      Winter. 

Thro'  wind  and  weet,  thro'  frost  and  snaw ;  S.  Young  Jockey  t 

Snaw-broo  [melted  snow]. 

In  mony  a  torrent  down  the  snaw-broo  rowes ; 

The  Brigs  ^Ayr.  7, 

Snaw-drap  [snowdrop.] 

The  snaw-drap  and  primrose  our  woodlands  adorn, 

•S*.  My  Name's  Awa. 

Snaw-white. 

snaw-white  seventeen  htmder  liimen !       Tam  o*  Shanter,  tj. 

Snawy,  -ie  [snowy]. 

bums,  wi'  snawy  wreeths  up-choked,  .  A  Winter  Night,  a. 
When  thowes  dissolve  the  snawy  hoord,  Add  to  the  Deil.  ti. 
Thy  sname  bosom  sun-ward  spread,      To  a  Mountain-daisy. 

Sned  [to  lop,  cut  off,  prune]. 

An'  legs,  an'  arms,  an'  heads  will  sned, 

Like  taps  o'  thrissle.  .      Toa  Haggis. 

Ill  sned  besoms— thraw  saugh  woodies. 

Before  they  want    .  To  Dr.  Blacklock, 

Sneer. 

Prudence,  with  decorous  sneer.  In  vain  wld  Prudence  \ 

Wi'  thieveless  sneer  to  see  his  modish  mien. 

The  Brigs  <tfAyr.  4. 
If  thou'rt  a  slave,  indulge  thy  sneers. 

The  League  and  Covenant, 

Now  I  maun  thole  the  scomfu'  sneer 
O'  mony  a  saucy  quean ;     .   The  Ruined  MtutTs  Latnent. 

An*  sklent  on  poverty  their  joke, 

Wi'  bitter  sneer,  To  Mr.  J.  Kennedy. 

Sneer,  to.    But  sneer  na  British-boys  awa ;    .    A  Dream,  t4. 

For  you  sae  douse,  ye  sneer  at  this,  S.  Green  grew  the  Rashes. 

Sneerinff.    Ye  men  of  wit  and  wealth,  why  all  this  sneering 

Lns  on  Window^  K.'s  Arms, 

Looks  down  wi'  sneering,  scomfu'  view 

On  sic  a  dinner?  .      To  a  Haggis, 

Sneeshln  mill  [a  snuff-box]. 

The  luntan  pipe,  an'  sneeshin  mill,         .    The  Twa  Dogs.  20. 
Snell  [bitter,  biting].    Baith  snell  an*  keen !      To  a  Mouse. 

Sneliest  [sharpest,  keenest]. 

The  sneliest  blast,  at  mirkest  hours,     S.  O  Lassie,  art  thou  f 

Snick  [the  latehet  of  a  door]. 

When  click !  the  string  the  snick  did  draw ; 

The  Vision.  D.  I.  7. 

I  ken  he  weel  a  Snick  can  draw,  .  To  Gov.  Hamilton, 

Snlck-drawing  [crafty,  trick-contrivinfir]. 

ye  auld,  snick-drawing  dog !    .  Add.  to  the  Deil.  t6, 

Snlrtle  [to  snigger]. 

He  feign'd  to  snirtle  in  his  sleeve     The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  Vf. 

Snood  [  a  ribbon  with  which  a  young  woman's  hair 
is  bound  up ;  "to  lose  her  snood,"  to  lose 
her  virginity]. 

The  lassie  lost  a  silken  snood. 
That  cost  her  mony  a  blirt  and  bleary. 

S.  Brow  lads  o/G.  water. 

Snool  [to  submit  tamely,  to  cringe;  to  snub]. 

Owre  blate  to  seek,  owre  proud  to  snool,  A  BartTs  Epit. 

They  snool  me  sair,  and  baud  me  down, 

S.  And  Ofor  ane  and  twenty  t 

Snoov*t,  -*d  [went  smoothly  and  steadily ;  sneaked]. 

But  just  thy  step  a  wee  thing  hastet, 

Thou  snoov't  awa.    .    A  Guid  New-Year  f  /^. 

An'  snoov'd  awa'  before  the  Session        .  WheU  ails  ye  now  \ 

Snore. 

How  thou  wad  prance,  an  snore,  an'  scriegh. 

An*  uk  the  road  I  A  Gmd  New  year  i  8, 

Snoran.    'Twas  but  some  neebor  snoran 

Asleep  that  day.     Tho  Holy  Fair,  99. 


Snoot 


437 


Sodger 


Snout. 

His  lengthen'd  chin,  his  tarn*d  np  snout,   TA€  Hafy  Fmir.  ij. 
Snow. 

Descend,  ye  chilly,  smothering  snows  !      A  IVinUr  Night.  7. 

Or  sweeping,  wild,  a  waste  of  snows. 

Add,  U  Shads  ^Thomson. 

your  locks  are  like  the  snow    .  ,  S,  John  Anderson  t 

O  had  my  fate  been  Greenland  snows, 

^.  Now  Spring  hmt  clad\ 
Her  teeth  are  like  the  nightly  snow 
When  pale  the  morning  rises  keen, 

^.  On  CissHoch  ianhtfSott  //. 

All  on  that  charming  coast  is  no  bitter  snow  and  frost, 

S,  The  Siavi's  Lament. 

Snow-drop. 

Love's  first  snow-drop,  virgin  kiss.  .  To  a  Kits. 

Snow  ftill. 

Or  like  the  snow  falls  in  the  river, 

A  moment  white — then  melts  for  ever ;       Tom  0'  Shanter.  7. 

Snowket  [smelt  at  objects  like  a  dog]. 

Wi'  social  nose  whyles  snufiTd  an'  snowket ;  Tkg  Tina  D^rs.  6. 

Snowy. 

How  wanton  thy  waters  her  snowy  feet  lave,  S.  Afton'IVater. 


The  snowy  ruin  smokes  along, 

With  doubling  speed  and  gathering  force. 


Frag,  of  Ode. 
The  Holy  Fair, 


Snuff.    An'  snuff  the  callor  air. 

Snuffed. 

Wi'  social  nose  whyles  snuff'd  an'  snowket ;  The  TtftaDogs.  6, 
Snug. 

A  dear>lov'd  lad,  convenience  snug.      Add,  to  Unco  Guid.  6. 

That  live  sae  bien  an*  snug :    .        .        .       .    Ep.  to  Dade, 

It's  ten  to  ane  ye'U  find  him  snug  in 

Some  eldritch  part,  On  Grose* s  Peregrinations. 

Below  the  fatt'rels,  snug  and  tight,  To  a  Louse, 

The  priest  and  hedgehog  in  their  robes,  are  snug. 

To  R,  G.  ^F.. 

Snugged. 

Poutoe-bings  are  snugged  up  firae  skaith    The  Brigs  o/Ayr. 

Snugly.    That  'yont  the  hallan  snugly  chows  her  cood : 

The  Cotter's  Sat,  Night,  it. 
An'  snugly  sit  amang  the  saimts. 

At  Davie's  hip  yet.  .        .  What  ails  ye  new  t 

Soar.    Soars  fancy's  flights  beyond  the  pole,     A  Barcts  Epit, 

Soars  on  the  spurning  wing  of  injur'd  merit ! 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham,  j. 

**  Craigdarroch,  thou'lt  soar  when  creation  shall  sink ! 

Tke  WhistU.  n- 
Dangers,  eagle-pinioned,  bold. 
Soar  around  eacn  cliffy  hold,  •       .    Wr.  in  FriarS'Cemte  H, 

Soaring. 

The  soaring  Hem  the  fountains :        S.  Now  westlin  winds  t 

The  soaring  lark,  the  perching  red-breast  shrill, 

Tke  Brigs  o/Ayr, 

with  thoughts  still  soaring  To  God  on  high,         The  Hermit. 

By  turns  in  soaring  heaven,  or  vaulted  hell.  To  R.  G,  o/F.<,  8, 

Sob.  Wi'  sighs  an'  sobs  she  thus  began  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  IV, 

Sobf  to.  An'  sigh  an'  sob,  an'  greet  her  lane,  Tom  Samson^ s  EL 

Sobbin.    In  loving  bleeze  thev  sweetly  ioin. 

Till  white  in  ase  they're  sobbin :       Halloween,  to. 

Sober. 

Let  wark  and  hunger  mak  them  sober  !       Add.  0/ Beelsebnb. 

Plain  plodding  industry,  and  sober  worth : 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  2. 

The  sober  Autumn  enter'd  mild,  .      John  Barleycorn. 

Druken  or  sober  here's  to  thee,  Katie  I  .S*.  O  merry  ha^ el  been  \ 

I,  musing,  wait  The  sober  eve.        On  seeing  wounded  Hare. 

An'  whyles,  but  ay  owre  late,  I  think 

Braw  sober  lessons.  SuondEp,  to  Davie, 

In  that  sober  pensive  mood. 
Dearest  to  ue  feeling  soul,  .        .    S,  Streams  that  glide  f 

That  frae  November  till  October, 

Ae  market-day  thou  was  nae  sober ;  Tom  d  Shanter,  3, 

The  robin  in  the  hedge  descends, 
And  sober  chirps  securely.  The  Election  Ballads,  VL 

The  sober  laverock,  warbling  wild.  The  Pttition^Br.  IVater. 

Does  the  sober  bed  of  Marriage 
Witness  brighter  scenes  of  love?  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VIII. 

Till  some  evening,  sober,  calm,        .        .        ,         To  Miss  C, 

With  sober  selfish  ease  they  sip  it  up  :  To  R,  G»  o/F.y  7. 

There  ruminau  with  sober  thought ;  Wr,  UsFriare^asru  H, 


SoeiaL  Thy  Sons,  Edina,  social,  kind.  Add,  to  Edinburgh.  3. 

See  Social-life  and  Glee  sit  down. 
All  joyous  and  unthinking,  .        .      Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  J. 

ye  whom  social  pleasure  charms,   Ep.  to  J.  Z— ^,  Ap,  tst^  at. 

The  social,  friendly,  honest  man,  Whate'er  he  be. 
'Tis  he  fulfils  great  Nature's  plan.  And  none  but  ne. 

lb.,  Ap.  stst.,  tj. 
Ye  #ise  ones,  hence  !  ye  hurt  the  social  ejre ! 

Ep.  to  R,  Graham.  J, 

His  social,  friendly,  honest  heaxt  Epit,  on  Tarn  the  Chapmetn. 

Syne,  wi'  a  social  glass  o*  strunt, 
They  parted  affcareerin      ....  Halloween,  sS. 

The  deities  that  I  adore, 
Are  social  Peace  and  Plenty,     Lns  on  Windows,  GL  Tom., 

Some  social  join,  and  leagues  combine ; 

S,  Now  westHn  winds  f 

Nae  mair  he'll  join  the  merry  roar. 

In  social  key ;        On  Scot,  Bardgne  to  W,  I. 

Except  good-sense  and  social  glee.        On  dining  with  Doer. 

Why  disturb  your  social  jojrs,         .    On  scaring  Water/owl. 

Life's  social  haunts  and  pleasures  I  resign. 

On  Death  qfR.  Dundas. 

Nae  howdie  gets  a  social  night 

Or  plack  frae  them.  [v.  A.as]       Scotch  Drink, 

Ae  social,  honest  man  want  we ;  Ttun  Samson's  El.,  14. 

Tell  cv'ry  social,  honest  billie 

To  cease  his  grievin,  •       .lb.  Per  C. 

The  social  hours,  swift-wing'd,  unnotic'd  fleet ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat,  Night.  S* 

Companions  of  my  social  joy !     The  Farewell.  ToSt.J.^sL., 

Oft  have  I  met  your  social  Band, lb. 

She  summon'd  every  social  sprite, .    S,  The  Fite  Champetre. 

Wi'  social  nose  whyles  snuff*d  an*  snowket ;  The  Tkua  Dogs.  6, 

Love  blinks,  Wit  slaps,  an'  social  Mirth 
Forgets  there's  care  upo'  the  earth.     ...         lb.  tg, 

I'm  truly  sonj  Man's  dominion 

Has  broKen  Nature's  social  union, .  To  a  Mouse. 

chearfu'  tankards  foamin.  An'  social  noise ;    .       ToJ.S.,  14. 

couthie  fortune,  kind  and  cazmie.  In  social  glee. 

To  Terraughty. 
Soeial-flowing. 

To  social-flowing  glasses  The  Petition  ^ Br.  Water. 

Soeicrty.  '  Together  hsrmning  their  Creator's  praise. 
In  such  society,  yet  still  more  dear ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  it. 

Sock. 

And  sock  or  buskin  skelp  alang 

To  death  or  marriage ;  Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

SoerateS.    like  Socrates  or  Antonine, 

Or  some  auld  pagan  heathen.  The  Holy  Fair.  ij. 

Sod*    Or  [spring]  pranks  the  sod  in  frolic  mood. 

Add.  to  Shade  ^Thomson, 

Underneath  the  grass-green  sod. 
Soon  maun  be  my  dwelling.        .       S.  Blythe  heie  I  been  t 

Ye  blow  upon  the  sod  that  wraps  my  friend : 

Sonnet,  on  Death  ifR.. 

Now  green's  the  sod,  and  cauld's  the  clay. 
That  wraps  my  Highland  Mary ! 

S.  Ye  banhst  and  braes,  and  streetms  t 

Sodger,  Soger  [foldier]. 

Wi'  constables,  those  blackguard  fallows. 

And  sodgers  Daith ; .        Adam  A — 'x  Prayer, 

If  thou  a  noble  sodger  art,      .        El.  on  Copt.  M.  H.,  Epit, 

I'm  twenty-three,  and  five  feet  nine, 
I'll  go  and  be  a  sodger.        .       .  Extern.,  Ap.  tySs. 

The  soger  frae  the  wars  rettums,     .  S,  It  was  a* /or  t 

I  gat  it  frae  a  young  brisk  Sodger  Laddie, 

^.  O  whare  did  ye  get  \ 

Thy  smiles  are  sae  like  my  blythe  Sodger  laddie,  .        .      lb. 

It's  tauld  he  was  a  sodger  bred.      On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

The  neist  came  in  a  sodger  boy,     .  The  Elation  Ballads.  I, 

And  she  wad  send  the  sodger  lad, lb. 

But  she  wad  send  the  sodger  youth 
To  greet  his  eldest  son. lb. 

But  the  sodger's  friends  hae  blawn  the  best,  .  .lb. 

Fine  [head]  for  a  sodger  A'  the  wale  o'  lead. .  lb,  IV, 

Or  will  we  send  a  sodger  7      .  The  Fite  Champetre. 

She  blinket  on  her  sodger :     .        .   The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.L 

No  wonder  I'm  fond  of  a  Sodger  laddie.  .    lb,  S.  II. 

Transported  I  was  with  my  Sodger  laddie.    .       ,       ,       lb. 

*TwM  tbtn  I  prov'd  faJtf  to  my  Sodger  laddie.     •  /i* 
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I  asked  no  more  bat  a  Sodger  laddie. 

Th$JoUy  Beggart.  S.  11, 

My  heart  it  rejoic'd  at  a  Sodger  laddie.         ,       .       ,      lb. 

Here's  to  thee,  my  Hero  my  Sodger  laddie.  .       .        .lb. 

'  Some  fire  the  Sodger  on  to  dare ;  .        Tkg  VistMu  D,  11.  4, 

A  poor  and  honest  sodger.  J*.  IVkgn  wild  Wmr*s  t 

Take  pity  on  a  sodger lb. 

Quo'  she,  a  sodger  ance  I  lo'ed, 
Forget  him  shall  I  never  : lb. 

And  come,  my  faithful  sodger  lad. 
Thou'rt  welcome  to  it  dearly  I ib. 

But  glory  is  the  sodger's  priie, 
The  sodger's  wealth  is  honor ; Ib, 

The  brave  poor  sodger  ne'er  despise,      .        .        .       .      Ib. 

Sodfferin  [soldiering]. 

Sodgerin  gunpowder  Blair.     .       Tkg  EUctian  BalUuU,  III. 

Sodom. 

In  Sodom  *twould  make  him  a  lung.  The  BUciwH  Ballads.  Ill, 

Rake  them,  like  Sodom  and  Gomorrah, 

In  brunstane  stoure         .         To  Terruvg^jf. 

Soft.    Shunning  soft  Pity's  risbg  sway,     A  IVimitr  N^^kt.  8. 

H(^  beaming  mild  on  the  soft  parting  hour ; 

S.  Glo&mf  Decembgr. 

And  soft  as  their  [lovers']  parting  tear— Jessy. 

S.  Here's  a  health  iea$u\ 

Make  the  galds  you  waft  around  her 
Soft  and  peaceful  as  her  breast,  .       .  S.  HighUutd  Mary. 

And  gentle  the  fall  of  the  soft  vernal  shower, 

S.  HewpUasant  thg  batiks  t 

No  more  shall  the  soft  thrill  of  love  warm  my  breast, 

Lamenff  on  leasnmg  Nat.  Land. 

The  frank  address,  the  soft  caress, .  O  leave  navels  t 

Were  sealed  in  soft  repose ;  S.Ona  baah  of  flowers  t 

'Tis  the  soft,  spotless,  vestal  train, .  .On  Linclnden. 

*Tis  the  soft  chanted  choral  song, lb. 

Humid  seal  of  soft  affections,  ....         To  a  KUs. 

Softer,    the  friendly  glow,  And  softer  flame ;    A  Bards  Epit, 

SofUy. 

Till,  thence  returned,  they  softly  stray 

O'er  Clouden's  wave,  with  fond  delay ;  .        .On  Lincluden, 

Broke  softly  sweet  on  fancy's  ear, lb. 

Western  breezes  softly  blowing,  .    .^.  Thickest  night  \ 

Soger  V.  Sodger. 

Soil.    Your  native  soil  was  right  ill*willie ; 

On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  IV.  I. 

A  Knave  an*  Fool  are  plants  of  ev'ry  soil :       Scots  Prologue. 

O  Scotia !  my  dear,  my  native  soil  1 

The  Cottcf^s  Sat.  Night,  ao. 

To  tend  the  flocks  or  till  the  soil,    ^. '  Twas  evenr-the  dewy  t 

Soil.  to.    Th'  unmanner'd  dust  might  soil  his  star, 

The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

SoU'd*    Till  she,  like  thee.  aUsoU'd  is  laid 

Low  i'  the  dust.   To  a  Mountain-Daisy, 

Scdoum. 

Whoe'er  he  be  that  sojourns  here, 
I  pity  much  hb  case,      Epig.  on  being  neglected  at  I.  Inn, 

While  he,  thy  fond  parent,  must  sighing  sojourn. 

On  Death  of/av.  Child. 

SoL    And  did  Sol's  business  in  a  crack ; 

Sol  pud  him  with  a  sonneL         .       .ToJ,  Taylor, 

Nor  even  Sol  too  fiercely  view 

lliy  bosom  blushing  still  with  dew  \       ,       »        To  Miss  C, 

Solaoe.    Her  dear  idea  brings  relief. 

And  solace  to  my  breast.  Ep,  to  Davie,  g. 

That  only  ray  of  solace  sweet  ^.  Forlorn^  my  Love  t 

Sold.    By  barber  woven,  and  by  barber  sold,     Ep./r.  Esopus. 

For  we're  not  to  be  bought  or  sold 
Like  naigs  and  nowt,  and  a'  that.  The  Election  Ballads.  II, 

We're  bought  and  sold  for  English  gold        .    .S*.  The  Union. 

Soldier. 

But  man  is  a  soldier,  and  life  u  a  iaught : 

S.  Contented  wT  little  t 

No  Statesman  nor  Soldier  to  plot  or  to  fighL 

S.  No  Churchman  am  /f 

Sir  Robert,  a  soldier,  no  speech  would  pretend, 

S.  The  IVhistle.  9. 

Soldier-featur'd. 

Bold,  floldier«featar'd,  undismay'd 

They  strode  along.  [v.A.4]     The  Vision,  D.  I, 


Sole. 

And  would  you  ask  me  to  resign. 

The  sole  reward  that  crowns  my  pain.  ^.  The  Copt.  Rihbemd, 

Solemn. 

Grunt  up  a  solemn,  lengthen'd  groan,     .  A  Ded.  toC,  H.,  g. 

When  on  my  ear  this  plaintive  strain, 

SloW'Solemn,  stole    .  A  Winter  Night,  6. 

As  wand'ring,  meand'ring. 
He  views  the  solemn  vsj.     .       .  Despondency y  an  Ode.  3. 

And  they  hae  sworn  a  solemn  oath  [reJ] .     John  Barleycorn. 

I  view  the  solemn  scene  around,     .  .On  Lincluden. 

Sages  their  solemn  een  may  steek. 

The  Authors  Cry  and  Prayer.  P. 

'  And  let  us  worship  God ! '  he  says  with  solemn  air. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  ti. 

The  Solemn  League  and  Covenant 

The  League  and  CovenmsU. 

*  And  wear  thou  tlds  * — She  solemn  said. 

The  Vision.  D,  II.  ^, 

First  enter'd  A,  a  grave,  broad,  solemn  wight,      The  Vowels. 

But  gravissimo,  solemn  basses, 

Ye  hum  away To  J,  S,,  17. 

Solemn-rounded. 

"  With  laden  sighs,  and  solemn*rotmded  sentence. 

Add,  sp.  by  FontenelU. 

Solemnize. 

We  solemnize  this  sorrowing  natal  day,  .        .    Frag.  o/Ode. 

Solicited.    We  auld  wives*  minions  gie  our  opinions. 

Solicited  or  no ;      .    Symon  Grmyf 
Solid. 

Veneering  oft  outshines  the  solid  wood  : 

His  solid  sense — by  inches  you  must  tell,  Sketch, 

Say,  to  be  iust,  and  kind,  and  wbe, 

There  solid  self-enjojrment  lies;      .   IVr.  in  Friars-Carse  H. 

Solitary. 

Along  the  solitary  shore, 
While  flitting  sea-fowls  round  me  cry,  S.  Behold  the  homr\ 

How  blest  the  Solitary's  lot,    .        .  Despondency ^  an  Ode.  3, 

Hie  Solitary  can  despise  [pleasures,  Loves,  Joys], 
Can  want,  and  yet  be  blest ! Ih,  4. 

Some  solitary  wander:     .  .    S.  Now  westlin  winds  \ 

Solitude. 

From  those  drear  solitudes  and  frowzy  cells. 

Where  infamy  with  sad  repentance  dwells ;      Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

In  solitude— then,  then  I  feel  I  canna  to  mysel'  conceal 
My  deeply-ranklin'  sorrow. .        .  V.s^  under  Gri^. 

Solo.    Set  off  wi*  allegretto  glee  His  giga  Solo. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  V. 

Solomon.    I  found  that  old  Solomon  proved  it  fair. 

That  a  big-belly*d  bottle's  a  cure  for  all  care. 

S.  No  Churchman  am.  I  f 

Solway.    The  Criffel  sink  in  Solway,  ^.  Does  haughty  GaulA 

For  Solway  fish  a  feast.  .  .      El.  on  Peg  Nicholson. 

Now  Sark  rins  o'er  the  Solway  sands,     .        .  S.  The  Union, 

Solwayside. 

And  blinkin  Bess  of  Annandale, 
That  dwelt  on  Solwayside,  .  The  Election  Ballads.  I, 

Somebody,  -ie. 

An  somebodie  were  come  again. 
Then  somebodie  maun  cross  the  main, 

S.  Carlf  an  the  king  come. 

There's  somebody  there  we'll  teach  better  behaviour 

S,  Cock  upyr  beaver. 

Somebody  tells  the  Poacher-Court,         .        .  Ep.  toJ.R.^S. 

My  heart  b  sair  for  Somebody  ;      .  ^T.  Somebody, 

For  the  sake  of  Somebody,  [nr.] Ib. 

O  hey !  for  Somebody,  O  dear !  for  Somebody  ;  [ir.]    .       Ib. 

0  sweetly  smile  on  Somebody! Ib. 

And  send  me  safe  my  Somebody Ib. 

There's  somebody  weary  wi'  lying  her  lane,  S.  The  Taylor  fell  f 

Something. 

Yet  here  to  crazy  Age  we're  brought, 

Wi'  something  yet.       A  Guid  New-  Year  1 16 

As  Something,  loudly,  in  my  breast. 
Remonstrates  I  have  done ;    A  Prayer  in  Prosp,  ^ Death* 

1  there  wi*  Something  does  forgather. 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  6. 

*  Folk  maun  do  something  for  their  bread,  .  .  lb,  it. 
Something  in  her  bosom  wrings,  .  .S".  Duncan  Gray  t 
A  Something  to  have  sent  yout             Ep,  to  Youttg  Friend* 
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But  still  keep  something  to  yoursel 

Ye  scarcely  tell  to  ony.  .    Ep.  to  Young  Friend,  S' 

TxW  something  held  within  the  pat,  .  Halloween,  a. 

And  then  there's  something  in  her  gut 
Gars  ony  dress  look  weeT.    .  .        Handsome  Nell. 

Something  in  ilka  part  o'  thee 
To  praise,  to  love,  I  find,     .        .        .    S.  /tie  no,  /ean,  t 

Tho'  something  like  moisture  conglobes  in  my  eye. 

Poet.  Add.  to  Tytler. 

That  something  in  us  never  dies  :       Sketch,  NetwYf's  Day. 

For  something  be]^nd  it  poor  man  sure  must  live. 

S,  The  laty  mist  \ 

Something  cries,  **  Hoolie  !     .       .        .       .         To/,  S.^  7. 

Something  [somewhat]. 

I  thought  them  [my  works]  something  like  yoursel. 

A  Ded  to  G,  H.y  ta. 
She's  saft  at  best  an'  something  lazy, 

4/.  to  J,  L—k^  Ap.  2tst^  3, 

That  trouth,  my  head  is  ^rown  right  dizzie, 

An  something  sair Ih.3. 

Look  something  to  your  credit ;      .      Epit,  on  Holy  WilUe. 

But  now  iu  gane,  and  something  miur,  .    Extem,y  Ap.  ijSi. 

Tho'  he  was  something  sturtan  ;     •       .       .  Halloween,  18, 

Sometime,  -times. 

Ev'n  then,  sometimes  we'd  snatch  a  taste 
Of  truest  happiness.      ....         Ep,  to  Davie.  3, 

But  friends  an*  folk  that  wish  me  well, 

They  sometimes  roose  me;    Ep.  to  J.  L—k^  Ap,  ist^  16, 

Sometime  when  nae  ane  see'd  him,         .        .  Halloween.  /7. 

An'  sometimes  too,  wi'  warldly  trust, 

Vile  self  gets  in  ;      .  Holy  Willie's  Prayer.  6. 

Sometimes  by  foes  I  was  o'erpower'd  ; 
Sometimes  by  friends  forsaken,  O  ; 

S.  My  father  was  a  farmer  f 

Son.    Ye  sons  of  Heresy  and  Error,         .  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.^  io. 

Affliction's  sons  are  brothers  in  distress ;   A  Winter  Night,  g. 

Poor  dunghill  sons  o'  dirt  and  mire,  Add,  of  Beehuhnb. 

Thy  Sons,  Edina,  social,  kind,        .       Add,  to  Edinkurgh.  3, 

While  Scotia,  with  exulting  tear. 
Proclaims  that  Thomson  was  her  son. 

Add.  to  Shade  of  Thomson, 

My  son,  these  maxims  make  a  rule. 

Add  to  the  Unco  Gmd    Mott, 

"  And  come  ye  here,  my  Son,"  he  says, 
**  To  wander  in  my  broken  shade.  As  on  the  ha$tks  t 

May  his  son  be  a  hangman,  and  he  his  first  trial. 

At  a  Meet,  ofD.  Volunteers. 

O,  may  no  son  the  father's  honour  stain,  Blest  be  M*Murdoi 

My  seven  braw  sons  for  Jamie  drew  sword, 

^.  By  yon  castle  wa'  t 

'  His  only  son  for  Hornbook  sets.  And  pays  him  well, 

Death  andDr,  Hornbook,  ay. 

Happy !  ye  sons  of  Busy-life,  Despondency ^  an  Ode. 

I  see  her  face  the  first  of  Ireland's  sons,         .  Ep.fr.  Esopus, 

While  sordid  sons  o'  Mammon's  line 

Are  dark  as  night  I  Ep.  to  J,  L—h^  Ap,  aist,  16. 

Thence  peasants,  farmers,  native  sons  of  earth, 

Ep,  toR,  Graham.  2, 

Let  prudence  number  o'er  each  sturdy  son,    .       .       ,  Ih,s* 

A  sorry,  poor,  misbegot  son  of  the  Muses, 

Frag. ,  inser,  to  Fox. 

My  son !  my  son  !  majr  kinder  stars 
Upon  thy  fortune  smne !      .        Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots. 

Yet,  let  not  this  too  much,  my  Son, 
Disturb  thy  youthful  breast ;       Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 

The  sons  of  Belial  in  the  Land  .         New  Psalmody, 

A  Ix>rd— a  Peer— an  Earl's  son,  On  dining  with  Daer, 

"  My  patriot  son  fills  an  untimely  grave ! " 

On  Death  ^SirJ,  Blair, 

"  I  saw  my  sons  resume  their  ancient  fire  ;     .       .       ,      lb. 

Those  fathers  would  spurn  their  degenerate  son, 

Poet,  Add.  U  Tytler. 

Before  whose  sons  I'm  honour'd  to  appear ! 

Prologue  t  sp.  by  Woods. 

May  every  son  be  worthy  of  his  sire ;     .       .       .       ,      lb. 

By  your  sons  in  servile  chains,  .    S,  SeotSfWhahaef 

Of  a'  the  thoughtless  sons  o*  man, 

Commen'  me  to  the  Bardie  clan ;    .        Second  Ep,  to  Davie, 

Whom  his  ain  son  o'  life  bereft,  Tom  0'  Shemler.  it. 

Ilk  man  and  mother's  ton,  take  heed :    .  lb.  tg. 


Long  may  thy  hardy  sons  of  nistic  toil, 
Be  blest  with  health,  and  peace,  and  sweet  content! 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  JO. 

As  once  on  Pis^ah  purg'd  was  the  sight 
Ofa  son  of  Circumcision,    .        .  The  Dean  o;  Fac., 

My  poor  toop-lamb,  my  son  an'  heir.      The  Death  ofMailie, 

To  greet  his  eldest  son.    .       •       .   The  Election  Ballads.  I. 

And  my  son  Maitland,  wise  as  brave,     ...         lb.  Y 

Presided  o'er  the  Sons  of  light : 

The  Farewell.  ToSt./.'sL.. 

Again  Thou  say'st, '  Ye  sons  of  men, 
Ketum  ye  into  nought ! '     .        .  The  ist  6  V.s  qfqoth  Ps. 

*Mang  sons  o'  G —  present  him,      .       .    The  Holy  Fair,  12, 

I  am  a  Son  of  Mars  who  have  been  in  many  wars. 

The  folly  Beggars.  S,  I. 

Calvin's  tons,  Calvin's  sons,  seize  your  sp'ritual  guns, 

The  Kirk's  Alarm. 
To  ev'ry  New4ight  mother's  son, 

From  this  time  forth.  Confusion  :       .  The  Ordination.  14. 

Ye  sons  of  old  Killie,  assembled  by  Willie, 

S.  The  Sons  of  old  K., 
Her  [Freedom's]  sons  did  loudly  ca*,  man ; 

The  Tree  ^Liberty. 
With  deep-struck,  reverential  awe. 
The  learned  Sire  and  Son  I  saw,  [v.  A.  4]       The  Vision,  D.  I. 

The  son  of  great  Loda  was  conqueror  still,    .  The  Whistle.  3. 

Strang  necessity  supreme  is  'Mang  sons  o'  men. 

To  Dr.  Blacklock, 

Ye  Vulcan's  sons  of  Wanlockhead, .  .     To  J.  Taylor, 

We  poor  tons  of  metre  Are  often  negleckit,  ye  ken  ! 

To  Mr.  Syme. 

Lies,  senseless  of  each  tugging  bitch's  son.    To  E.  G.  ofF. ,  6, 

Thy  sons  ne'er  madden  in  the  fierce  extremes  lb.  7. 

Among  the  illustrious  Scottish  sons 
That  chief  thou  may'st  discern ;  .       .     V.s  below  Picture, 

For  Scotia's  son— ance  gay  like  thee  Verses  under  Grief 

Sonff*    a  bard  of  rustic  song,    .  ,  A  BarcFs  Epit. 

Her  voice  is  the  song  of  the  morning  5*.  Adown  wineUngNith  t 

Flow  gently,  lUl  ung  thee  a  song  in  thy  praise ; 

S.  Afton  Water. 

Instead  of  a  song,  boys,  1*11  give  you  a  toast. 

At  a  Meet.  ofD.  Volunteers. 

Could  aught  of  song  declare  my  pains,  S.  Could  a^ht  ofsong\ 

Then  wi'  a  rhyme  or  song  he  lash't  *em. 

EL  on  Death  ofR.  Ruisseaux. 

So,  to  heaven's  gates  the  lark's  shrill  song  ascends, 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  3. 
The  friendless  Bard  and  rustic  song, 
Became  alike  thy  fostering  care.       Lament  for  Glencaim. 

famed  for  martial  deed  and  sacred  song,        .       .      Liberty. 

Ye  Powers  of  peace,  and  peaceful  song,         .  Naiuris  Law. 

O  ung  a  new  song  to  the  L — ,  New  Psalmody. 

Now  hear  our  pray'r,  accept  our  song,  ,        ,       .        .      lb. 

Or  wi'  his  song  her  cares  beguile :        S.  O  Logan  !  sweetly  t 

lis  the  soft  chanted  choral  song,   .  .On  Lincluden, 

Where  the  songs  of  the  good,  where  the  hymns  of  the  blest. 
Through  an  endless  existence  shall  charm  thee. 

On  Death  offav.  Child. 

Now  half*extbct  your  powers  of  song.  On  Death  ofLap-^g. 

In  each  bird's  careless  song, 
Glad  did  I  share;        .  .        ,  S.  Phillis  the  Fair. 

No  song  nor  dance  I  bring  from  yon  groit  dty. 

Prologue^  at  Th.^  D, 

It  needs  no  Siddons-  powers  in  Southern's  song ; 

Prologue^  sp.  by  Woods, 

And  still  I  can  join  in  a  cup  and  a  song ; 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  II. 

*  I  taught  thee  how  to  pour  in  song, 

'  To  soothe  thy  flame.     The  Vision.  D,  II.  16, 

Or  love  extatic  wake  his  seraph  song.     .      To  Miss  Graham, 

chearful  peace,  with  linnet  song,       Wr,  in  Friars-Carse  H„ 

Ye  true  **  Loyal  Natives,"  attend  to  my  song, 

Ye  true  '*  Loyal  Nai.s  "  f 

Songfter. 

Mourn,  ye  wee  songsters  o'  the  wood ;  EL  on  Capt.  M,  H.^  7. 

*  As  songsters  of  the  early  jrear 

'  Are  ilka  day  mair  sweet  to  hear,.  ,     S.  O  Phely,  f 

And,  for  the  little  songster's  nest. 
The  close  embowering  thorn.     The  Petition  of  Br,  Water. 

But  the  songster's  nest  within  the  bush  I  winna  take  away. 

,?.  ThePotie. 
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Sonnet.    Our  Peerage  he  o'erlooks  them  a*, 

At  I  look  o'er  my  sonnet     On  dtnitii  tnth  Doer, 

Whiles  crooning  o'er  some  auld  Scots  sonnet ; 

Tom  o'  Shmnier.  g, 

Sol  paid  him  with  a  sonnet.    4       .        ,       ,     To  J.  Taylor. 

My  mosie,  tir'd  wi'  mony  a  sonnet  To  Rev.  J.  At  Math. 

So*n8  [sowens,  a  sort  of  smooth  popridfire,  op  thick 
drink,  made  fH>m  oatmeal  nusks  steeped  In 
water  until  sour]. 

butter'd  So'ns,  wi'  fragrant  lunt,    .  .  Halloween.  28. 

Sonsy,  -le.  [Jolly,  comely  and  well-eondltloned]. 

An' unco' sonsie AGutle  New-Yearij. 

Sae  sonsy  and  sweet,  sae  fully  complete,  Ronalds  o/Bennals. 
I  see  her  yet,  the  sonsy  quean. 
That  lighted  up  my  jingle ;         The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwi/e. 

My  sonsie  smirking  dear-bought  Bess,  .        .  The  Inventory. 

His  honest,  sonsie,  baws'nt  face,     .  The  Twa  Dogs.  j. 

women  sonsie,  saft  an'  sappy,  There's  naetht'n  like  t 

Fair  fa'  your  honest,  sonsie  face,    .  .      Toa  Hag/^s, 

My  blessings  on  you,  sonsie  wife ;  .        .    V.s  to  a  Landlady. 

Soon.    But  three  short  years  will  soon  wheel  roun', 

S.And  Ofor  ane  and  twenty  \ 

Underneath  the  grass-green  sod, 
Soon  maun  be  my  dwelling.  S.  Blythe  ha'e  /  been  f 

As  soon's  he  smells't,  .  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  ig. 

Kirk-yards  will  soon  be  till'd  eneugh,     ...         lb.  24. 

Thy  hopes  will  soon  deceive  thee.   .       .    S.  Deluded  swasn  t 

Yell  try  the  world  soon  my  lad,     .    £/.  to  Young'  Friend.  2, 

Amaist  as  soon  as  I  could  tell,        Ep.  to  J.  L — k^  Ap.  ist^  8. 

As  soon's  the  dockin-time  is  by,  Ep.  to  J,  J?.,  //. 

Come  wealth,  come  poortith,  late  or  soon, 

Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan,  4. 

The  little  fate  allows,  they  share  as  soon, 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  S- 

Whate*er  thou  hast  done,  be  it  late  be  it  soon« 

S.  Eppie  M*Nab. 
O!  soon,  to  me,  may  summer-suns 
Nae  mair  light  up  the  mom !        Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots. 

Her  feeble  pulse  gives  strong  presumption 

Death  soon  will  end  her.    Letter  to  J,  Goudie. 

Too  soon  thou  hast  began. 

To  wander  forth,  with  me,  to  mourn  Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 

But  Oh !  I  fear  the  kintra  soon 
Will  ken  as  weel's  mysel !     .        .    S.  My  heart  was  once  f 

She  has  promis'd  right  soon  to  be  mine. 

S.  My  Love's  a  winsome  t 
If  ye  gie  a  woman  a'  her  will, 
Gude  faith  she'll  soon  o'er-gang  ye. 

S.  O  ay  my  w(fe  she  dang. 
But  soon  wi*  sounding  victorie 
May  Kenmure's  Lord  come  hame. 

S.  O  Kenmure's  on  eutd  awa  f 

But  soon  may  peace  bring  happy  days,  .S".  O  Logan  I  sweetly  \ 

When  soon  or  late  they  reach  that  coast, 

O  Thou  dread  Pow'r\ 

The  weary  winter  soon  will  pass,  S.  Ohy  how  can  I  be  blythe  t 

Conscious,  blushing  for  our  race. 

Soon,  too  soon,  your  fears  I  trace :     On  scaring  Waterfowl. 

May  powers  aboon  unite  you  soon,        .      On  lY.  Chalmers. 

Soon  heels  o'er  gowdie !  in  he  gangs,  .  Poem  on  Life. 

Ye'll  soon  hae  Poets  o'  the  Scottish  nation,      Scots  Prologue, 

She  prophesied  that  late  or  soon, 

lliou  would  be  found  deep  drown'd  in  Doon ;  Tarn  o'  Shanter, 

Kate  soon  will  be  a  woefu'  woman  I        .       .        .         lb.  18. 

And  soon  may  they  expire,  unblest  with  resurrection ! 

The  Brigs  qfAyr.  8. 
As  soon  the  rooted  oaks  would  fly 
Before  th'  approaching  fellers.     The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

As  soon  as  e'er  she  saw  me,  .     The  Holy  Fair.  3. 

An'  soon  I  made  me  ready ; lb,  6. 

Full  soon  I  grew  sick  of  my  sanctified  Sot, 

The  Jolly  Beggars,  S.  It. 

ril  lay  on  your  head,  that  the  pack  ye'U  soon  lead, 

The  Kirks  Alarm.  6. 
The  happy  hour  may  soon  be  near, 
That  brings  us  pleasant  weather :  ,^.  The  noble  Maxwells  t 

But  soon  grew  weary  o'  the  trade,  .         The  Tree  of  Liberty, 

the  new-bom  race  Soon  drew  the  avenging  steel,  .  lb. 

And  soon  'twill  be  agreed,  man, lb. 

We  labour  soon,  we  labour  late. 
To  feed  the  titled  knave,  man ; lb. 


reckless  vows,  Would  soon  been  broken. 

The  Vision,  D,  I.  9, 
The  trees  now  naked  groaning. 
Shall  soon  wi'  leaves  be  hinging,  S,  The  yng  Highl,  Rwvtr. 

The  wounds  I  must  hide  which  will  soon  be  my  dead. 

S,  There's  auld  Rati 
Soon  my  weary  eyes  I'll  close,  nevermore  to  waken. 

S.  Thou  hast  Ufl  m€\ 
'Till  too,  too  soon  the  elowing  west 
Proclaim'd  the  speed  of  winged  day. 

^.  To  Mary  in  HeoBOon, 

Sooner.    Sooner  the  sun  in  his  motion  would  falter. 

^.  Twos  na  her  bonie  hint  \ 

Soor  [sour]. 

Soor  Bigotry,  on  her  last  legs,         .  Letter  to  J,  Goudie. 

Nae  poison'd  soor  Arminian  stank,         .  The  Tiva  Herds,  S- 

Sooth. 

But  by  my  sooth  she'll  wait  a  wee !  S.  O  Willie  brntt'df 

My  sooth  !  right  bauld  ye  set  your  nose  out.         To  a  Louse. 

Soothe.    Thy  gloom  will  soothe  my  chearless  soul, 

tS.  Again  rejoic.  Nature  t 

Breathing  in  the  breeze  that  fans  her. 
Soothe  her  bosom  into  rest :  .  S.  Highland  Mary. 

And  soothe  me  wi'  tidings  o*  Nature's  decay : 

S,  My  Namie's  Aw. 
May  never  pity  soothe  thee  with  a  sigh, 

On  seeing  wounded  Hare. 

And  soothe  the  Virtues  weeping  on  this  bier :  [v.A.xo] 

Sonnet  on  Death  of  Riddel. 

Then,  who  her  pangs  and  pains  will  soothe,   .     The  Lament. 
Can  soothe  the  sad  bosom  of  joyless  despair. 

S.  The  small  birds  \ 

*  Some  soothe  the  Lab'rer's  weary  toil, 

'  For  humble  gains, .        The  Vision,  D.  II.  g, 

*  I  taught  thee  how  to  pour  in  song, 

*  To  soothe  thy  flame.      ...         lb,  j6, 

(It  soothes  poor  Misery,  hearkening  to  her  tale), 

To  R.  G.  o/F„ 

Give  energy  to  life  ;  and  soothe  his  latest  breath,  .  lb.  g. 

The  Tempest's  howl,  it  soothes  my  soul.  Winter. 

Find  balm  to  soothe  her  bitter  rankling  wounds : 

Wr.  in  Kenmore  Inn. 
Soothlnff. 

Thy  soothing  fond  complaining.    .S*.  O  stay^  sweet  warbling  \ 

Sooty,  -le. 

in  yon  cavern  grim  and  sootie.  Add.  to  the  Deil. 

Moum,  sooty  coots,  and  speckled  teals ;  El.  on  Cnpt.  M,H.,8. 

Auld  Sootie  then  swore  by  the  edge  of  his  knife, 

S.  There  liv dance  a  carle \ 

Sophy. 

There  Sophy  tight,  a  lassie  bright.       The  Tarbolton  Lasses. 

Sordid. 

While  sordid  sons  o'  Mammon's  line 

Are  dark  as  night !  Ep.  to  J.  L—k^  Ap.  Misi^  16. 

Sore.    While  pityless  the  tempest  wild 

Sore  on  you  beats.        .  A  Winter  Nig^.  ^. 

0  Lord,  when  hunger  pinches  sore. 

Do  thou  stand  us  in  stead,  .  .At  Globe  Tav.,  D. 

And  sore  surpris'd  them  all.    .                      John  Barleycorn. 
And  cudgell'd  him  full  sore ; lb. 

Then  sore  harass'd,  and  tir'd  at  last, 

^.  My  father  was  a  farmer  \ 
sore  I  feel  All  others'  scorn  .        .  Reply  to  a  Reproof. 

Fancy,  chief.  Reigns,  hagard-wild,  in  sore  affright : 

The  Lament.  £ 
While  here  I  sit  all  sore  beset 

With  sorrow,  grief,  and  wo ;  S.  The  sun  he  is  stmhf 

Sore-harass*d. 

Sore-harass'd  out,  with  care  and  grief,  .  The  Lament, 

Sorely.    In  longitude  tho'  sorely  scanty,   Tarn  0'  Shanter.  ts. 

Sorest. 

Doom'd  to  that  sorest  task  of  man  alive — 
To  make  three  guineas  do  the  work  of  five  : 

Add.  sp.  by  FontenoUe. 
Sorrow.    Attentive  still  to  Sorrow's  wail,  Add.  to  Etlinbmrgh. 

1  rather  wou'd  bear  a'  the  load  o'  my  sorrow 

S.  As  I  was  a-wemeCringi 
While  my  soul's  delight  Is  on  her  bed  of  sorrow. 

S.  Ay  waking,  O  t 

Nor  ever  sorrow  add  one  silver  hair !         Blest  be  MMnrdoi 

Nor  ever  sorrow  stain  the  hour, 
The  place  and  time  I  met  my  dearie !  S,  By  Allan  stream  t 
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Farewell  I  and  ne'er  such  sorrows  tear 
That  fickle  heart  of  thine,    .       .  S.Cmiutik»u  Itavtme^ 

Whene'er  I  foregather  wi'  sorrow  and  care, 
I  gie  them  a  skelp  as  they're  creeping  alang, 

S,  Contented  wf  Utile  i 

But  the  pride  of  the  Spring  in  the  Craigie-bam  wood, 
Can  yield  me  nought  but  sorrow.      ^.  Cra^gie-hum  Wood, 

What  Sorrows  yet  may  pierce  me  thro', 
Too  justly  I  may  fear!  .        Despondency^  em  Ode. 

May  dool  and  sorrow  be  his  lot,      EL  on  Capt.  M.  H.^  E/it. 

And  all  my  frowzy  couch^  sorrow  steep ;        Ep.fir.  Eso^ns. 

Creature,  tho'  oft  the  prey  of  care  and  sorrow, 
When  blest  to-day  unmindful  of  to-morrow. 

£>.  to  R.  Grakam.  $> 

Ance  mair  I  hail  thee  wi'  sorrow  and  care ; 

S.  Gloomy  Deeem5er» 
To  pour  her  sorrows  o'er  her  poet's  dust 

Inscrij^.  on  Tomb  qfFerguuon, 
For  silent,  low,  on  beds  of  dust. 
Lie  a'  that  would  my  sorrows  share.  Lament  for  Glencaim, 

Or  else  I  wad  kill  him  with  sorrow : 

.^.  Last  May  a  brmu  wooeri 

With  Cares  and  Sorrows  worn,       Man  was  made  to  Mourn, 

If  sorrow  and  anguish  their  exit  await.     Monody^  on  a  Lady. 

No  view  nor  care,  but  shun  whate'er 

Might  breed  me  pain  or  sorrow,  O ; 

S.  My  father  woe  a/armerf 
Ye  whom  Sorrow  never  wounded,  S.  Musing  on  the  roaringi 
While  ilka  thing  in  nature  join 

Their  sorrows  to  forego,  S.  Now  Spring  has  clad  t 

As  little  reckt  I  sorrow's  power, lb. 

Oh,  nought  but  love  and  sorrow  join'd. 
Sic  notes  of  woe  could  wauken!  S.  O  stayt  tweet  warbling  f 

But  sorrow  uk  him  that's  sae  mean,  .  ,  S.  O  Tibbie  1 1 
In  the  dark  silent  mansions  of  sorrow. 

On  Death  offav.  Child 
Through  the  dire  desert  regions  of  sorrow,  .  .  .lb. 
Hail,  thou  gloomy  night  of  sorrow,  ^.  Raving  winds  f 

(A  sight  life's  sorrows  to  repulse,        Sketch.  NeW'Yr's  Day. 

But  a*  the  pride  of  Spring's  return 
Can  yield  me  nought  but  sorrow.        S.  Sweet fois  the  eve  \ 

Her  sorrows  share  and  make  them  less  7  The  Lament. 

Fareweel  our  night  o^  sorrow.         .    S.  The  noble  Maxwells  \ 

While  here  I  sit  all  sore  beset 
With  sorrow,  grief,  and  wo ;        ,      S.  The  sun  he  is  sunhf 

And  clear  the  consequential  sorrows. 

Love -gifts  of  Carnival  Signoras.  [v.  A.  13]         The  Twa  Dogs. 

A  scene  o'  sorrow  mixed  wi'  strife,  The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

So  noted  for  drowning  of  sorrow  and  care  ;  The  Whistle.  10. 
Sworn  foe  to  sorrow,  care,  and  prose,  I  rhyme  away.  To/.S.,  9j, 
If  envious  buckles  view  wi'  sorrow 

Thy  lengthen'd  days  To  Terraughty. 

Though  'twad  my  sorrows  lessen.  V.s  under  Griif. 

I  canna  to  mysel  conceal  My  deeply  ranklin'  sorrow.  lb. 

O  Love  thou  hast  sorrows,  and  sur  have  I  prov'd ; 

.y.  IVae  is  my  heart  t 
But  sorrow  and  sad  sighing  care.  .9.  Where  are  the  Joys  t 
When  sorrow  wrings  thy  gentle  heart,     .9.  Wilt  thou  be  my\ 

Sorrowing. 

We  solemnize  this  sorrowing  natal  day,  Fragment  of  Ode. 
Sorrowing  joy,  adieu's  last  action,  .       .  To  a  Kiss. 

Sorry. 

A  sorry,  poor,  misbegot  son  of  the  Muses,  Ffog.^^inscr.  to  Fox. 

Poor  slip-shod  giddy  Pegasus 
Was  but  a  sorry  walker  ;      ....      To/.  Taylor. 

Sort. 
Some  other  rarer  sorts  are  wanted  yet,    £/.  to  R.  Graham.  2. 
We've  got  frae  a'  professions,  sorts,  an'  ranks :  Scots  Prologue. 
What  sort  o'  life  poor  dogs  like  you  have ;  The  Twa  Dogs.  7. 

Sort)  to.    Some  sort  all  our  qualities  each  to  its  tribe. 

Fragment^  inscr.  to  Fox. 
How  I  did  wi'  the  Session  sort       .        .    What  ails  ye  now  t 

Sot.     '  I'll  nail  the  self-conceited  sot. 

As  dead*s  a  herrin  :  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  30. 

If  ony  whiggish  whingin  sot,  .  El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.,  Epit. 
Full  soon  I  grew  sick  of  my  sanctified  Sot, 

The  folly  Beggars,  S.  IT. 

Souffh  [a  heavy  sigh ;  the  moaning  of  the  wind]. 

My  heart  for  fear  gae  sough  for  sough, 

S,  The  Battle  of  Sherr»-Moor. 

3K 


Sough,  to  [to  sigh  or  moan  like  the  wind]. 

Deep,  as  soughs  the  bodine  wind, 
Amang  his  caves,  the  sigh  he  gave.     .      As  on  the  banks  t 

Sought. 

Believe  me,  happiness  is  shy. 
And  comes  not  ay  when  sought,  man.  A  Bottle  and  Friend, 

So,  sought  a  Poet,  roosted  near  the  skies. 

Add,  sp,  by  Fontenelle. 

Then,  first  an'  foremost,  thro*  the  kail, 
Their  stocks  maun  a'  be  sought  ance ;  Halloween. 

I  rue  the  day  I  sought  her  O,  [rv.]         ^.  My  love  she's  but  f 

And,  all  devout,  he  never  sought 
To  stem  the  sacred  torrent.  .  NaiunCs  Lam, 

And  sought  a  correspondent  breast,       .        ...       lb. 

Nor  cause  me  from  my  bosom  tear 
The  very  friend  I  sought.    .        .        S.  Talk  not  0/  Levef 

He  sought  them  out,  he  sought  them  in, 

S.  The  Cooper  o'  cuddy  t 

*  They  never  sought  in  vain  that  sought  the  Lord  aright.' 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  6, 

Souk  [a  suok]. 

And  ay  she  took  the  tither  souk,  S.  The  weary  Fund, 

Soul.       -    -    .    .    whether  thy  soul 

Soars  fancy's  flights  beyond  the  pole,  A  Bards  Epit.  $. 

Yet  sure  those  ills  that  wring  my  soul 
Obey  Thy  high  behest.  A  Prayer  under  Anguish. 

Then,  man  my  soul  with  firm  resolves    .       ,       ,       ,      lb. 

Still  crouding  thoughts,  a  penuve  train. 

Rose  in  my  soul,  .  A  Winter  Night.  6. 

By  my  soul  I'll  dance  a  dance  with  jrou.  Add  to  Dumourier. 

An*  all  the  Soul  of  Love  they  shar'd,      .  Add.  to  the  Deil  13. 

Thy  [Winter's]  gloom  will  soothe  my  chearless  soul, 

S.  Again  rejoicing  Nature  t 

And  waste  my  soul  with  care ;        .    S.  Anna^  thy  charms^  t 

While  my  soul's  delight  Is  on  her  bed  of  sorrow. 

S.  Ay  waking,  O  t 
To  adore  thee  is  my  duty. 
Goddess  o'  this  soul  o'  mine  I      .  5".  Bonis  wee  thing  t 

Or  chain  the  soul  in  speechless  pleasure ;  S,  By  Allan  stream  t 

But  what  avails  the  pride  of  art, 
When  wastes  the  soul  witli  anguish? 

^.  Could  aught  ofsongi 

For  oh  !  my  soul  is  parch'd  with  love!  .       .  Delia,  An  Ode, 

His  soul  was  like  the  glorious  sun,        .    El,  on  Capt.  M.  H. 

To  you  [wastes,  cliffs]  I  fly,  ye  with  my  soul  accord. 

El.  on  Miss  Burnet. 

When  heart-corroding  care  and  gntt 
Deprive  my  soul  of  rest,  .        Ep.  to  Dame.  g. 

Their  worthless  nievefu'  of  a  soul,  Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  arst^  t-j. 

Last,  she  sublimes  th'  Aurora  of  the  poles, 

The  flashing  elements  of  female  souls.    Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  2. 

Why  shrinks  my  soul  half  blushing,  half  afraid,    .  lb.  J. 

Ere  my  poor  soul  such  deep  damnation  stain. 

My  horny  fist  assume  the  plough  again;        .       ,       .      ib. 

Who  said  that  not  the  soul  alone. 

But  body  too  must  rise. 
For  had  he  said,  "  the  soul  alone    -    •    • 

Then  thou  hadst  slept  for  ever  !  .        .      Epit.  on  a  Laird 

But  a  full  flowing  bowl. 

Was  the  saving  his  soul,  Epit.  on  Dove,  Innkeeper. 

Farewell,  dear  mistress  of  my  soul, 

•S*.  Farewell,  dear  mistress  \ 

Whose  soul  of  fire,  lighted  at  heaven's  high  flame, 

Frag,  of  Ode. 
They  [oceans]  never,  never  can  divide 
My  heart  and  soul  from  thee.      .       >?.  From  thee,  Eliza,  t 

'Tis  this  enchants  my  soul,     .  .    S.  Handsome  Nell, 

She  charm'd  my  soul,  I  wist  na  how ;       S.  I  gaed  a  wa^u'  t 

Grim  vengeance,  yet.  shall  whet  a  sword 
That  thro'  thy  soul  shall  gae :      Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots. 

Where  is  that  soul  of  freedom  fled  ?        .       .        .     Liberty. 

In  love's  delightful  fetters,  she  chains  the  willing  soul ! 

S.  Mark  yonder  Pomp  \ 

My  soul,  delightleas,  a'  surveys,     .      S.  O  Logan  I  sweetly  t 

And  sigh'd  his  very  soul.         .         S.Ona  bank  of  powers  t 

And  wake  the  soul  to  musings  high.  .  On  Lincluden. 

Ye  suit  the  joyless  tenor  of  my  soul. 

On  Death  of  R.  Dundas. 
But  tearing  Peggy  firom  my  soul 
Must  be  a  stronger  death.    .  .  S.  Peggy  Chalmers, 

With  soul  resolved,  with  soul  resigned  ;  .     Poet.  Inscription, 

Life,  thou  soul  of  every  blessing,     .       .    S.  Raving  winds  t 
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That  press  the  soul,  or  wring  the  nund  mth  anguish, 

Rimorse.  A  Frag. 

O  glorious  magnanimity  of  soul! 16. 

O  Whbky!  soul  o'  plays  an*  pranks!  Scotch  Drink.  t8. 

Slow  spreads  the  gloom  my  soul  deures, 

S,  Shw  s/ftads  ike  gloom  t 
In  that  sober  pensive  mood, 
Dearest  to  the  feeling  soul,  .  S,  Streams  thaigUde  t 

With  all  the  venal  soul  of  dedicatbg  Prose? 

Tk*  Brige  of  Ayr. 

But  all  the  soul  of  Music's  self  was  heard ;    .       .         lb.  12. 

May  hear,  well  pleas'd  the  language  of  the  Soul ; 

The  Cottet^e  Sat.  Night.  17. 

He  ventur'd  the  Soul,  and  I  risked  the  Bodv, 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  II. 
But  sure  her  soul  is  not  in  hell. 
The  deil  would  ne*er  abide  her.    .  S.  The  Joyful  Widower. 

Wi'  a  jump,  yell  and  howl,  alarm  every  soul, 

The  Kirk's  Alarm. 
Keen  Recollection's  direful  train. 
Must  wring  my  soul, Tlu  Lament. 

*  Preserve  the  dienity  of  Man. 

With  soul  erect ;      ,       The  Vision.  D.  II.  22. 

Yet,  dearer  than  my  deathless  soul, 
I  still  would  love  my  Jean.  .        .        .  ,$*.  Thf  cruel  fate  \ 

Fair  Empress  of  the  Poet's  soul,      .  To  a  Lady. 

Nor  life  nor  soul  was  ever  half  so  dear  I  .  To  Clarinda, 

Again  thou  usher'st  in  the  day 
My  Mary  from  my  soul  was  torn.         To  Mary  in  Heaven. 

But  peace  attune  thy  gentle  soul  to  rest.      To  Miss  Graham. 

When  shall  my  soul,  in  silent  peace, 
Rerign  Life  s  joyless  day  7 To  Ruin. 

Is  it  departing  pangs  my  soul  alarms  ?    .        Why  am  I  loth  t 

By  the  treasure  of  my  soul, 
That's  the  love  I  bear  thee !  S.  Wilt  thou  bemy\ 

The  Tempest's  howl,  it  soothes  my  soul,        .       .      Winter. 

Grave  these  counsels  on  thy  soul.      Wr.  in  Friars-Carse  H.. 

Soul-ennobling. 

And  soul-ennobling  Bards  heroic  ditties  sung. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  it. 
Sound,  adj. 
No  matter— stick  to  sound  believing.      .  A  Ded  to  G.  /T.,  8. 
Sound  and  safely  may  be  sleep,  S.  Jockey's  ta'en  the  parting  i 

Sound  be  his  sleep  and  blythe  his  mom. 

On  Window  ofC.  Inn,  F. 

He's  wal'd  us  out  a  true  ane,  And  sound     The  Ordination.  8. 

Just  now  we're  living  sound  an' hale  ;    .  To  J.  S.^  11, 

Saws  of  experience,  sage  and  sound.  Wr.  in  Friars^arse  H. 

Sound,  s.    A  workhouse !  ah,  that  sound  awakes  my  woes, 

Ep.fr.  Eso^us, 
And,  hark !  what  more  than  mortal  sound 
Of  music  breathes  the  pile  around  ?  .On  Lincludtn. 

Roused  by  the  sound,  I  start  and  see     .        .        .        .lb. 

your  din  of  tuneless  sound,  .      On  Death  <f  Lap-dog. 

The  Pedant  stifles  keen  the  Ronum  sound  The  Vowels. 

amid  the  dirgeful  sound,  ....         To  Miss  C. 

Sound,  to. 

Trumpets  sound  and  cannons  roar,  S.  Hiihl.  Laddie. 

The  trumpets  sound,  the  banners  fly,     .    S.  My  bonis  Mary. 

Let  me  sound  an  alarm  to  your  conscience ; 

The  Kirk's  Alarm. 

And  the  sweet  voice  of  pity  ne'er  sounds  in  my  ear. 

S.  Was  is  my  hearts 

Soundest.    And  love  will  break  the  soundest  rest. 

S,  There  was  a  lass,  emd^ 
SoundinfiT. 

Hark!  the  mavis'  evening  sang 

Sounding  Clouden's  woods  amang  ;      ,$*.  Hark!  the  mavis' t 

But  soon  wi*  sounding  victorie 
May  Kenmure's  Lord  come  hame. 

^.  O  Kenmure's  on  astdawa  t 

The  tide-swoln  Firth,  with  sullen-sounding  roar, 

7%  Brigs  of  Ayr.  3. 

I  saw  thee  seek  the  sounding  shore.       The  Vision.  D.  II.  /j. 

'Twas  where  the  birch  and  sounding  thong  are  ply'd. 

The  Vowels. 
Soundly. 

A  chield  wha'll  soundly  buff  our  beef ;     The  Twa  Herds.  13. 

Soupe  V.  Sowp. 
Souple  [supple ;  swift]. 

But  souple  Donald  quicker  flew,     ,        ,  S,  Donald  Brodi$  t 


In  souple  scones,  the  wale  o*  food  1  Scotch  Drink.  4. 

(A  souple  jade  she  was,  and  Strang),      .  Torn  d  SheaUer.  tt. 

And  Eels  weel  kend  for  souple  tail,        Tom  Samson's  EL ,  6. 

Sour.    It's  hardly  in  a  body's  pow'r. 

To  keep,  at  times,  frae  being  sour,        Ep.  to  Davie.  ». 

An'  gif  the  custock's  sweet  or  sour, 
Wi' joctelegs  they  taste  them :     .  .    Halhwetm^S- 

Wha  twists  his  gruntle  wi*  a  glunch 

O'  sour  disdain,  Scotch  Drink,  tj. 

Their  visage  wither'd,  lang  an*  thin, 
An*  sour  as  ony  slaes  : .  .     The  Holy  Fair,  3. 

Soup,  to.    No  thought  of  guilt  my  bosom  sours;    The  Hermit. 

Soup-mou'd  [sour-mouthed]. 

ev'ry  sour-mou'd  gimin*  blellum,    .  ,    To  W,  Crteek, 

Source.    And  never  may  their  [thy  sons*]  sources  &il ! 

Add.  to  Edinburgh's. 

thou  Sun,  great  source  of  light ;     .     EL  on  Capt.  M.  H.^  /#. 

Fell  source  of  a'  my  woe  and  gtitf ; 

L$Ut  on  Back  of  Bank  Note. 

Fell  source  o'  monie  a  pain  an'  brash !    .      Scotch  Drink,  ts. 

Or  haunted  Garpal  draws  his  feeble  source. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  7. 
This,  all  its  source  and  end  to  draw. 

That,  to  adore.  [v.A.4]    .       The  Vision.  D.  /. 

Souse  [to  beat,  to  drub]. 

Is  that  enough  for  you  to  souse 

Your  servant  sae  7    .        .    What  ails  ye  now  f 

Souter,  Sowter  [a  shoe-maker,  a  cobbler]. 

Here  Sowter  [Hood]  in  Death  does  sleep ; 

Epit.  on  a  Ruling  Elder, 

And  at  his  elbow,  Souter  Johnny,  .        .  Tam  0' Shemter,  S- 

The  Souter  tauld  his  queerest  stories ;    .  .lb. 

South.     Farsouth  the  lift,  A  Winter  Night. 

An'  steer  you  seven  miles  south  o'  hell ;  .  Auld comrade  t 

Out  came  the  Lord  of  Lauderdale, 
Out  frae  the  south  countrie,  .  Katharine  Jaffray. 

Is  he  south,  or  is  he  north  ?    .     S.  Ken  ye  ought  0'  Capt.  G.  f 

Tlie  south  nor  the  east  give  ease  to  my  breast, 

S.  Out  over  the  Forth  \ 
The  muckle  devil  blaw  you  south, 

The  Author's  Cry  attd  Prayer,  4. 

There  was  five  carlines  in  the  south.  The  Election  Ballads,  I, 

Five  wighter  carlines  werna  found 
The  south  countrie  within lb. 

The  ill-thiefblaw  the  Heron  south!  To  Dr,  Blacklock. 

Southern. 

Like  frost'Work  touched  by  southern  gales ;      On  Lincluden. 

It  needs  no  Siddons'  powers  in  Southern's  song  ; 

Prologue^  sp.  by  Woods. 

Sovereign. 

'Tis  very  true,  my  sovereign  King, 
My  skill  may  weel  be  doubted ;  .  .A  Dreatn,  4. 

Sat  Legislation's  sov'reign  pow'rs!  ,  Add  to  Edinburgh, 

1*11  desert  my  sov*reign  lord,  .  S.  Husband^  husband  \ 

And  I'm  the  sovereign  of  Scotland,  Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots. 

By  conquering  beauty's  sov'reign  law ;  .        .  ^.  Seu  flaxen  f 

Whose  sovereign  statute  is  order ;    S.  The  sons  of  old  KilUe. 

Sow,  s.    Or  olio  that  wad  staw  a  sow,     .        .      Toa  Haggis, 

Sow-tail.    A  runt  was  like  a  sow-tail  Halloween, 

Sow,  to.    To  plough  and  sow,  to  reap  and  mow, 

S.  My  father  was  a  farmer  f 

Sowp,  Soupe  [a  spoonflil ;  a  quantity  of  liquid  food]. 

A'  ye  wha  live  by  sowps  o'  drink,  A  Scotch  Bardgne  to  W.I. 

Wi'  sowps  0*  kail,  and  brats  o'  claise. 

The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

The  soupe  their  only  Hawkie  does  afford, 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  tt. 

Sowter  V.  Souter. 

Sowth  [to  try  over  a  tune  with  a  low  whistle]. 

On  braes  when  we  please  then. 
We'll  sit  and  sowth  a  tune  ;  Ep.  to  Davie.  4. 

Sowther  [to  solder,  to  cement]. 

A  night  o'  gude  fellowship  sowthers  it  a' ; 

^.  Contented  wf  little,  f 

Then  sowther  a'  in  deep  debauches.  The  7mi  Dogs. 32, 

Space. 

O  Eighty-eight  in  thy  sma'  space 

What  dire  events  ha'e  taken  place !  EL  on  Year  rjfSS. 

through  the  broken  space  the  gale  Blows  chilly 

On  Lincluden, 
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Her  eye«  ev'n  turn'd  on  empty  space, 

Beam'd  keen  with  Honor.    Th€  VitUn.  D.  I.  to. 

Some,  bounded  to  a  district-space, .  ,     lb.  D,  II.  JO, 

SlMlde*    Ye'd  better  taen  up  spades  and  shools, 

Or  knappin-hammers.   E^,  UJ,  L—k^  A^,  isi,  if. 

Collects  his  spades,  his  mattocks  and  his  hoes, 

TAg  CotUf's  Sat.  Niiht. 

SIMM  [to  foretell,  to  divine]. 

*  As  seek  the  foul  Thief  onie  place, 
'  For  him  to  spae  your  fortune  :  .  .  HalUwttn.  14, 

Spall  [a  chip  of  wood,  a  splintep]. 

But  smash  them!  crash  them  a'  to  spails !  Atld.  o/Buluhwb. 
Spain.    Th'  Inquisitor  of  Spain  the  most  expert,    Tk*  Vvwtls. 

Spairan  [sparing]. 

Black  [Russell]  is  na  spairan :  .    Tiu  Holy  Fair.  at. 

Spaipffe  [to  dash,  op  seattep  about ;  to  soil  as  with 
mud]. 

A  name  not  Ehivy  spairges)     ,       .        ,        .      A  Dream,  7. 
Spairges  about  the  brunstane  cootie,      .       Add.totlu  DHL 

Spak  [did  speak]. 

It  seem*d  to  mak  a  kind  o'  Stan', 

But  naething  spak :  Dtath  omdDr.  Hornbook.  8, 

It  spak  right  howe — *  My  name  is  Death,*     .  ,  lb.  g, 

'  The  wife  slade  cannie  to  her  bed, 

'  But  ne'er  spak  mair.      ...         lb.  j6. 

Spak  o'  louping  o'er  a  linn ;     .        .        ,     S.  Dmhcom  Grmy  t 

And  oh  !  her  een  they  spak  sic  things !  .  .       .lb. 

Out  spak'  a  dame  in  wrinkled  eild,  ^.  In  simmer  wktn  t 

If  Denmark,  any  body  spak  o't ;     .         Kind  Sir,  fvt  read  t 

He  spak  o'  the  darts  o'  my  bonie  black  een, 

,$*.  Last  May^  a  braw  wooer  f 

Ye  spak'  na,  but  gaed  by  like  stoure ;    .        .    S.  O  Tibbie  1 1 

As  cauld  a  minister's  ever  spak ;     .    On  Kirk  0/ Latnington, 

He  gaped  wide,  but  naething  spak,        The  Death  o/Mailie, 

And  spak  wi'  modest  grace,    .        .  The  Election  Ballads.  I. 

Then  up  spak  mim-mou'd  Meg  o'  Nith, 
And  she  spak  up  wi'  pride, lb. 

Then  brandy  Jean  spak  owre  her  drink,         .       ,       ,      lb, 

an'  laughan  as  she  spak,  The  Holy  Fair,  4. 

'Bout  whom  ye  spak  the  tither  day,       .    To  Gov.  Hamilton, 

But  spak  their  thoughts  in  plain  braid  lallans, 

Like  you  or  me.  To  H^.  Simpson,  P.S., 

Span.    How  little  of  life's  scanty  span  may  remain; 

S,  ThelasymistJ 

Did  many  talents  gild  thy  span  ?  .  H^r,  in  Friars^arse  H. 
Spanlanff. 

Twa  spau'Iang,  wee,  unchiisten'd  bairns ;  Tarn  0*  Shanier.  ti. 
Span,/<y. 

That  sweetly  ye  might  span.  .    S,  A,  Mastrtn*s  bonie  Amu. 

Spanlapd. 

If  Spaniard,  Portuguese,  or  Swiss, 

Were  sayin  or  takin  aught  amiss :  .        Kind  Sir,  fve  readi 

Spanish.    The  Spanish  empire's  tint  a  head,  El.  on  Yearrj88. 

Spape. 

And  deal  from  iron  hands  the  spare  repast ;  .  Ep./r.  Esopus, 

Spape,  to.    But,  my  Chloris  spare  me  I 

Spare,  O  spare  my  love!     .    S.  Ay  waking,  O  \ 

A  man  may  tak  a  neebor's  part, 
Yet  hae  nae  cash  to  spare  him.    .       E^.  to  Young  Friend 

Maybe  some  ither  thing  they  gie  me 

They  wcel  can  spare.  £/.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  tst,  rj. 

Hypocrisy,  in  mercy  spare  it!  .        .  Ep.  to  J.  R.^3. 

Spare't  for  their  sakes  wha  aften  wear  it,       .       .        .      lb. 

Sae  when  ye  hae  an  hour  to  spare,         ...  lb.  j. 

The  King's  most  humble  servant,  I 
Can  scarcely  spare  a  minute;  Extern,  to  em  Intimate. 

O  mem'ry,  spare  the  cruel  throes 
Within  my  bosom  swelling :        S,  Farewell^  thou  stream  t 

L— d  weigh  it  down,  and  dinna  spare, 

Holy  H^ilUes  Prayer,  /j. 
But  for  thy  people's  sake  destroy  'em. 

And  dinna  spare lb,  tj. 

O  spare  the  dear  blossom,  y  orient  breezes, 

S.  How  pieeuant  the  banks  t 

But  spare  to  speak,  and  spare  to  speed ;   S,  I  gaed  a  wa^u*  f 

He  has  nae  love  to  spare  for  me :    .        S.  In  simmer  whenf 

But  some  will  spend,  and  some  will  spare,     ,       ,       ,      lb. 

Spare  my  love,  ye  winds  that  blaw, 

S.  /ock^s  ta'en  ike  parting  t 


Spare  my  lore,  thou  feath'ry  snaw, 

S.  Jockeys  ta'en  tkepartini  \ 

Mv  laddie's  sae  meikle  in  love  wi'  the  siller. 
He  canna  ha'e  love  to  spare  for  me. 

S.  O  meikle  thinks  my  love  t 

But  spare  and  pardon  my  false  Love,  .?.  O  mirk,  mirk  t 

The  hoaiy  Sire— the  mortal  stroke, 
Long,  long  be  pleas'd  to  spare  ;  .     O  Thau  dread  Pow'r  t 

But  spare  a  Mother's  tears! lb. 

But  spare  me,  spare  me  Lucy  dear.       .?.  O  wat  ye  wha's  in  f 

O  what  a  canty  warld  were  it. 

Would  pain  and  care,  and  sickness  spare  it ;  .   Poem  on  Life. 

Their  father's  a  laird,  and  weel  he  can  spare't, 

Ronalds  o/Bennals. 
But  spare  poor  Sensibility 
The  ungentle,  harsh  rebuke.  Rusticity's  ungainly  t 

Ye  canting  Zealots,  spare  him  !         Tarn  Sasnsotis  El.^  Epii. 

The  marled  plaid  ye  kindly  spare.  The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwi/e. 

But,  oh !  respect  his  lordship's  taste, 
And  spare  nis  golden  binoings.    .  The  Book-Worms. 

If  Heaven  a  draught  of  heavenly  pleasure  spare, 

Tke  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  9. 

Spare  them  nae  day The  Ordination.  5. 

To  spare  thee  now  is  past  my  pow'r.     To  a  Mountain-Daisy. 

Spare  me  thy  vengeance,  G[alloway]  To  Lord  G. 

Heaven  spare  you  lang  to  kiss  the  breath 
O' mony  flow'ry  simmers !    .       .       .     To  Mr.  M* Adam, 

F[intry],  my  other  stay,  long  bless  and  spare  ! 

ToR.  Go/F.,g. 
Spared,  -*d. 

A  lovin'  father  I'll  be  to  thee, 

Ifthonbespar'd;    .       Add.  to  lUegiL  Child, 

0  Death,  hadst  thou  but  spar'd  his  life, 

Epig.  on  Henpecked  Squire, 

When  your  pen  can  be  spared,  P,S.  to  "  The  Kirk's  Alarm," 

1  tiuu'd  mv  weeding  heuk  aside. 

An'  spard  the  symbol  dear.  The  Ans,  to  tke  Guidwi/e, 

Abuse  o'  Magistrates  might  weel  be  spar'd ; 

Tke  Brigs  of  Ayr.  to. 

If  he  be  spar'd  to  be  a  beast,   .  Tke  Inventory, 

But  if  the  beast  and  branks  be  spar'd     Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap. . 

SpaPely.    Tho*  faith,  I  fear  ye  dine  but  sparely,    To  a  Louse, 

A'  day  they  [the  birds]  fare  but  sparely ; 

S.  Up  in  the  morning. 

SpaPk.    Then  let  us  fight  about, 

'Till  freedom's  spark  is  out,         Add  to  Dumourier. 

Gie  me  ae  spark  o'  Nature's  fire,  Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  tst,  /j. 

It  may  escape  the  courtly  sparks,   .    S.  O  tkis  is  no  my  ain  f 

SpaPkle.    Let  love  sparkle  in  her  e'e  ;    .       .  5".  Jockey  fou,\ 

Ihe  wily  Mother  sees  the  conscious  flame 
SparUe  in  Jenny's  e'e,  and  flush  her  cheek, 

Tke  Cotteffs  Sat.  Night.  7. 

Spapklinff,  -in*. 

The  sparkling  heavenly  vintage.  Love  and  Bliss !  Innocenu  t 

For  sparkling  was  the  rosy  wine,     .       S,  O  May  thy  mom  t 

And  the  glandn'  of  her  sparklin'  e'en.  S.  On  Cessnoek  banks  t 

An'  she's  twa  glandn'  sparklin'  e'en,  [re.]  ,       .      lb. 

An*  chiefly  in  her  sparklin'  e'en lb. 

An'  she  has  twa  sparkling  rogueish  een.  [nr.]        /&.,  Sett  II. 

welloform'd  taste,  and  sparkling  wit    Prologue,  sp.  by  Woods. 

In  youthfu'  bloom,  Love  sparkling  in  her  e'e, 

Tke  Cotter's  Sat.  Nigkt.  4, 

What  sparkling  jewels  glance,  man!  .?.  Tke  Fite  Champetre. 

And  all  jre  many  sparkling  stars  of  night ;        To  R,  Graham, 

And  dos'd  for  ay,  the  sparkling  glance 

o*.  Ye  banks,  and  braes,  emd  streams  t 

But  Kindness,  sweet  Kindness,  in  the  fond>sparkling  e'e, 

S.  Yon  wild  trtossy  mountaisu  t 

Spate,  Speat  [a  flood  after  heavy  rain,  or  thaw]. 

Nae  bombast  spates  o'  nonsense  swell ; 

Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

crashing  ice,  borne  on  the  roaring  speat,  Tke  Brigs  (if  Ayr.  f. 

Spavet  [having  the  spavin]. 

My  spavet  Pegasus  will  limp. 
Till  ance  he  s  fairly  bet ;      . 

Spavie  [the  spavin]. 

Na,  even  tho'  limpan  wi'  the  spavie 

Frae  door  tae  door.  .       Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

She's  a*  bedevil'd  wi'  the  spavie.     .  .  Tke  Inventory, 

Tho'  limpM  wi'  the  Spavie,    .      Tk€  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  VIL 


Ep.  to  Davie,  ti. 
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Spey 


Speak. 

For  who  can  write  and  tpeak  as  thon  and  I  ?  Ep.fr.  Esoput. 
Plain  truth  to  speak;  Ep,toJ.L^k,Ap.ist,t2. 

But  spare  to  speak,  and  spare  to  speed ;  S.  Igaedatua^u'  i 
Ye  speak  sae  fair ;  ....  Second  Ep,  U  Davit, 
Speak  out  an'  never  fash  ]^nr  thumb. 

Tk$  A  utkof's  Cry  amd  Prayer,  S- 
For  G-d-sake,  Sirs  !  then  speak  her  fair,  .  .  lb,  i8. 
Till  when  ye  speak,  ye  aiblins  blether,  [v.A.2]  lb.  P, 

While  Jenny  hafilins  is  afraid  to  speak ; 

The  Coiter^s  Sai.  Night,  7, 

Yet  dare  not  speak  my  anguish.  ,  S.  TMg  last  time  /  f 

I  speak,  and  do  not  flatter,      .       .  S,  Tk€  Joyful  Widomer, 

What  words  can  ever  speak  affection 

So  thrilling  and  sincere  as  thine  !        .       .  To  a  Kiss. 

Speakinff,  -in. 

*  But  hark  I  ini  tell  you  of  a  plot, 

*  Tho'  dinna  ye  be  speakin  o't ;  Death  ostdDr.  Hornbook.  30, 

Or  speakin  lightly  o'  their  Limmer,  .  The  T^wa  Dogs,  a6. 
Speaking  silence,  dumb  confession,        .  To  a  Kiss. 

Spean  (to  wean]. 

Rigwoodie  hags  wad  spean  a  foal, .       .  Tom  0*  ShatUer.  14. 

Spear,    while  each  corny  spear  Shoots  up  its  head, 

Ei,  on  Copt.  M.  H.t  12. 
An'  [Bruce]  shook  his  Carrick  spear,  Halloweon, 

His  head  weel  arm'd  wi'  pointed  spears,  John  Barleycorn, 
The  glittering  spears  are  ranked  ready,     S,  My  bonie  Mary, 

Revers'd  that  spear,  redoubtable  in  war. 

On  Death  ^SirJ,  Blair, 

Her  tongue  and  ey«s,  her  dreaded  spear  and  darts. 

To  R,  G.  ofF., 

Speat  V,  Spate. 

Speeifle.    And  love  a  kinder--that's  your  grand  spedfic 

Add,  sp.  by  Fontenelit. 

SpeeiOUS.    Much  specious  lore,  but  little  understood ;  Sketch. 

Speckled. 

sooty  coots,  and  speckled  teals;      .      El,  on  Copt.  M.  H.^  8. 

Spectator. 

A  cool  spectator  purely !  The  Election  Ballads.  VI, 

Spectre. 

Ye  ugly  glow'rin  spectre  T       .       .       /«  Defenu  <fa  Lady, 

Sped. 

Fate  gave  the  word,  the  arrow  sped,  .S.  Fate  gene  the  wordf 

How  His  first  followers  and  servants  sped ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  jj. 

Dame  Justice  fu'  brawly  has  sped ; 

The  Election  Ballads.  III. 

The  time,  unheeded,  sped  away,    .  .     The  Lament, 

Speech. 

Nor  meikle  speech  pretend,    .       .  The  Election  Ballads,  I, 

Sir  Robert,  a  soldier,  no  speech  would  pretend.  The  IVhistU,  g. 

May  I  be  slander's  common  speech  ;  ,  To  W.  Creech, 

They  took  nae  pains  their  speech  to  balance. 

To  W.  Simpson.  P.S. 

Speechless. 

Or  chain  the  soul  in  speechless  pleasure ;  S,  By  Allan  stream  t 

Of  speechless  grief,  and  dark  despair : 

Jf.  O  stay^  stoeet  warbling  t 

Speed. 

At  Brooses  thou  had  ne'er  a  fellow. 

For  pith  an'  speed ;  A  Gmd  New-Vear^g. 

They  skim  the  muirs  an'  dixzy  crags, 

Wi' wicked  speed;  .       .  Add,  U  the  DeU.  9. 

In  phMaghman  phrase  '  God  send  jrou  speed,' 

Ep.  to  Yonstg  Friend,  it. 

But  take  it  (fortune's  road]  like  the  unbacked  filly. 

Proud  o'  her  speed.  .  Ep.  to  MaJ.  Logem, 

If  you  rattle  aloos  like  ;rour  mistress's  tongue, 
Your  speed  wilfout-nval  the  dart: 

Extem,  pinned  to  a  Coach, 

With  doubling  speed  and  gathering  force,     .     Frag,  ^Ode. 

Wi'  kindly  bleat,  when  she  did  spy  him, 

She  ran  wi'  speed :  .  Poor  MaUUs  EL 

The  Laird  o'  Braehead  has  been  on  his  q)eed, 

Ronalds  qfBennals. 
An'  to  the  muckle  house  repair, 

Wi'  instant  speed.  The  Anthov's  Cry  and  Prayer, 

IK^th  headlong  speed  msh'd  to  the  diarge, 

Tho  SlocHom  Ballads.  VL 


And  frae  my  chamber  went  wi'  speed ; 

^.  The  Lass  thai  mado  the  bed. 
Guid  speed  an'  furder  to  you  Johny,       Third  Ep.  to  /.  Lap. 

Ye  little  ken  what  cursed  spe«l 

Theblastie'smakin!  To  a  Louse, 

Proclaimed  the  speed  of  winged  day.        To  Mary  in  Heeeoen. 

Speed,  to. 

But  spare  to  speak,  and  spare  to  speed ;   ^.  I  good  a  tuao/k'  t 

I'll  wander  on  with  tentless  heed. 

How  never-haltmg  moments  speed.  To  J,  S.^  10, 

Speedy.    The  speedy  gleams  the  darkness  swallow'd ; 

Tarn  d  Shanter.  8, 

Now  do  thy  speedy  utmost,  Meg lb,  18. 

Speel  [to  climb].    Ah*  now  sma'  heart  hae  I  to  sped 

The  steep  Parnassus,  Poem  on  L(fe. 

For  [Moodie]  K)eels  the  holy  door, 
Wi'  tidings  o  s-lv-lion.  [v.A.a3]         .     The  Holy  Fair.  ti. 

Ifonabeastie  I  canspeel, To — w 

Should  I  but  dare  a  hope  to  sped, 

Wi'  Allan,  or  wi'  Gilbertfield,  The  braes  o*  fame ; 

To  JV.  Simpeou. 
Speerd  [dimbod]. 

ance  that  five  an' forty's  speel'd,     .  .        To  J,  S.^  13, 

Speet  [to  spit,  to  pierce]. 

To  speet  him  like  a  Pliver,      .         The  Jelly  Beggars.  R.  VI, 

Speer  v.  Spier. 
Speir  V.  Spier. 
SpelL 

May  guardian  angels  tak  a  spell, 

An*  steer  you  seven  miles  south  o*  hell :  Auld comrade f 

Nae  snap  omcdts,  but  that  sweet  spell 

O'  witchin  love.        Poem  en  Pastoral  Poetry. 
Spell,  U. 

Amaist  as  soon  as  I  could  spell, 

I  to  the  crambo-jingle  fell,  Ep.  to  J,  L—k^  Ap.  ist,  8. 

On  Corsincon  I'll  glow'r  and  spdl,  J*.  O  were  I  on  Famous,  f 

Spenee  [the  country  parlour]. 

Our  Bardie,  lanely,  keeps  the  spenee  Poor  Mailie*s  EL. 

Ben  i'  the  Spenee,  right  pensivelie, 

I  gaed  to  rest.  .  .  The  Vision.  D.  I,  e. 

Spend. 

Come  let  us  spend  the  lightsome  days 

In  the  birks  of  Aberfddy.    S.  Bonie  Lassie^  will  ye  go  f 

The  sweetest  hours  that  e'er  I  spend. 
Are  spent  amang  the  lasses,  O.  [v.  A.34] 

S.  Green  grow  the  Rashes. 
We  hae  pennies  to  ipend,  ,  .  .  S.  Hey  ca'  tkrd. 
He  will  win  a  shiUing  Or  he  spend  a  groat. 

S.  Hey  the  dusty  milUr\ 
But  some  will  spend,  and  some  will  spare,  ^.  In  simmer  when  f 
In  wars  at  hame  I'll  spend  my  blood, 

Lns  on  Windows^  Gl.  Tobo., 

I  hae  a  penny  to  spend, S,  Naebody. 

There  I'll  spend  the  day  wi'  you,  .  .  S,  Now  rosy  May  f 
And  life's  poor  season  peaceful  spend.  Onuaring  WaterfimL 
I've  little  to  spend,  and  naething  to  lend,  Ronalds  tfBetmats, 

And  spend  the  gear  they  win lb. 

Hoping  the  mom  in  ease  and  rest  to  spend. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night. 
"  To  spend  an  hour  in  daffin  :  The  Holy  Fair.  5. 

Spent  [spend  it]. 

And  spen't  at  night  fu'  brawlie :      .      S.  My  Collier  Laddie. 

Spent.    The  sweetest  hours  that  e'er  I  spent, 

Are  spent  amang  the  lassies,  O.  [v. A.  34] 

S.  Green  grow  the  Rashes, 
When  I  think  on  the  lightsome  days 

I  spent  wi'  thee,  my  dearie ;         S.  How  lang  nnd  dremry  f 
And  spent  the  chearful,  festive  night ; 

The  Farewell,  To  St.  J.'s  L.. 
But  wad  hae  spent  an  hour  caressan, 

Ev'n  wi'  a  Tinkler-gipsey's  messan ;  The  Twa  Dogs, 

How  I  had  spent  mv  youthfu'  prime. 

An'  done  nae*thing,        .  The  Vision.  D,  I.  4. 
When  I  think  on  the  happ^  days 
I  spent  wi'  you,  my  deane ;  .^.  When  I  think  on  t 

Spew.    Or  fricassee,  wad  mak  her  spew 

Wi'  perfect  sconner,  To  a  Heiggis* 

Spewinff. 

I  sat  and  ey'd  the  spewing  reek,    .        .  The  Vision,  D.  /.  j. 

Spey. 

We  ranged  a'  from  Tweed  to  Spey,  The  Jolly  Beggare,  S,  IVt 


Sphere 
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Sphere. 

And  virtue's  light  that  beams  beyond  the  spheres ; 

El.  M$  Miss  Burnet. 
And  sing  their  pleasures,  hopes  an*  joys, 

In  some  mild  sphere,  Ef.  to  J.  L^k^  Ap,  aistt  l8. 

While  circling  Time  moves  round  in  an  eternal  sphere. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  it. 

In  that  blest  sphere  alone  we  live  and  move ; 

The  RighU  of  Woman. 

'Strive  in  thy  humble  sphere  to  shine: 

The  Vision.  D.  II.  ai. 

Then  roll  to  me,  along  your  wandering  spheres. 

Only  to  number  out  a  villain's  years  I     .  To  R.  Graham. 

Spicy.    Spicy  forests,  ever  gay,  S.  Streams  that  glided 

The  Slave's  spicy  forests,  and  gold-bubbling  fountains, 

S.  Their  groves  o/^ 

Spider,    thy  spider  snare  O'  heirs  damned  waft.  Poem  on  Life. 

Spied  [speed].    When  to  the  loughs  the  Curlers  flock, 

Wi'  gleesome  spied,    Tarn  Samson's  El. 

Spied  V.  Spy*d. 

Spier,  Spelr,  Speer  [to  ask,  inqnire ;  **  spier  your 
price,"  ask  you  in  marmge ;  **  speer  in  for," 
call  in  and  ask  for]. 

At  kith  or  kin  I  needna  speir. 
Gin  I  saw  ane  and  twenty.   S.  And  O/or  ane  and  twenty  t 

'  Mair  spier  na,  nor  fear  na',    .        .        .        Ep.  to  Davie.  9. 

Now  we're  married,  spier  nae  mair,      S.  First  when  Maggy  t 

She  did  na  wait  on  talkin 

To  spier  that  night.  HaUeween.  it. 

The  deil  a  ane  would  spier  your  price, 
Were  ye  as  poor  as  I S.OTiiUeli 

An'  hardly  in  a  winter  season, 

E'er  spier  her  [my  Muse's]  price.  Scotch  Drink.  14, 

For  us  and  for  our  Stage,  should  ony  spier,      Scots  Prologue. 

And  each  for  other's  weelfare  kindly  spiers : 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  S- 

Speer  in  for  bonie  Bessy ;        .  The  Tariolton  Lasses. 

Spier*d,  -t  [asked,  inquired]. 

An'  sae  about  him  there  I  spier't ;  Ep.  to  J.  Z— A,  Af.  ist^  J. 

I  spier'd  for  my  cousin  fu'  conthy  and  sweet, 

S,  Last  May  a  iraw  wooer  f 
Spiky. 

The  progress  of  the  spiky  blade.    Add.  to  Shade  iff  Thomson. 

Spill.    And  time  nae  langer  spill,  jo  :       .    S.O  steer  her  up  t 

The  Ang^  lads  had  nae  gude  will. 
That  day  their  neebour's  blude  to  spill ; 

S.  The  Battle  qfSherra^Moor. 
Spin. 

And  she  held  o'er  the  moors  to  spin ;        ^.  Duncan  Davison, 

And  spin  a  verse  or  twa  o'  rhyme,  .       .       .     Ep.  to  Davie. 

I'll  sit  me  down  and  sing  and  spin, 

S.  The  Contented  Cottager. 

I  think  my  wife  will  end  her  life. 
Before  she  spin  her  tow.  .        .  S.  The  weary  Fund. 

Gae  spin  your  tap  o'  tow ! lb. 

Spindle,  -Ue.    I  made  a  poker  o'  the  spin'le,   The  Inventory. 

His  spindle  shank  a  guid  whip-lash,  .      To  a  Haggis. 

Spinnin. 

The  cardin  o't,  the  spinnin  o't. 
The  warpin  o't,  the  winnin  o't ;  .  S.  The  cardin  o't. 

Spinnin -irraith  [spinning  implements]. 

Then  Meg  took  up  her  spinnin-graith. 
And  flang  them  a'  out  o'er  the  bum.     S.  Duncan  Davison. 

Spinning-wheel,  Spinnin  wheeL 

Rock  and  reel  and  spinnin  wheel,   .        .        .  S.  Gat  ye  me^  t 

Ye're  safer  at  your  spinning  wheel ;        .       .O  leave  novels^ 

Oh  leeze  me  on  my  spinning-wheel,  [rv.] 

S.  The  Contented  Cottager. 

Where  blythe  I  turn  my  spinning-wheel.        .        .        .       lb. 

Amuse  me  at  my  spinning-wheel lb. 

Can  they  the  peace  and  pleasure  feel 

Of  Bessy  at  her  spinning-wheel  ? lb. 

Spirit,  SpVit. 

'  May  ne'er  his  gen'rous,  honest  heart, 

*  For  that  same  gen'rous  spirit  smart  1     .   A  Ded  to  G.  H.^  14. 

Let  William  Hislop  give  the  spirit.         .       .        .A  Grace. 

They'll  keep  their  stubborn.  Highland  spirit. 

Add.  o/Beelubub. 

.\n'  thy  poor  worthless  daddy's  spirit,   Add  to  Illegit.  Child. 

"  Nat  bitter  blast,"  tht  sp'rit  replies^     .       As  on  the  banks  t 


Mark,  how  their  lofty  independent  spirit 
Soars  on  the  spuming  wing  of  injur'd  merit ! 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  $. 
Let  Meg  now  take  away  the  flesh. 
And  Jock  bring  in  the  spirit !      .        .At  Globe  Tav.^  D. 

Let  my  Mary's  kindred  spirit 
Draw  your  choicest  influence  down.    .        S.  HighL  Mary. 

Whisp'ring  spirits  round  my  pillow 
Talk  of  him  that's  £su:  awa.  .       .S*.  Musing  on  the  roaring  t 

Spirits  kind^  again  attend  me. 
Talk  of  him  that's  far  awa  ! lb. 

Within  whase  bosom  save  Despair 
Nae  kinder  spirits  dwell.  .S*.  Now  Spring  has  clad  t 

Ye  sprightly  youths,  quite  flush  with  hope  and  spirit, 

Prologue^  at  Th.^  D.. 

She  fell — ^but  fell  with  spirit  truly  Roman,       Scots  Proltg$te. 

He  glows  with  all  the  spirit  of  the  Bard,      The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

How  would  your  spirits  groan  in  deep  vexation,   .        .  lb.  g. 

I'd  break  her  spirit,  or  I'd  break  her  heart ; 

The  Henpecked  Husband. 

Such  conduct  neither  spirit,  wit,  nor  manners. 

The  Rights  of  Woman. 

*  'Mong  swelling  floods  of  reeking  gore, 

'  They  ardent,  kindling  spirits  pour ;       The  Vision.  D.  II.  j. 

Friend  of  my  life  !  my  ardent  spirit  bums.       To  R.  Graham. 
wi'  holy  robes,  But  hellish  spirit    .         To  Rev.  J.  MMatk. 
No  vengeful  spirit  bid  him  fear ;     .     .T.  To  thee,  lev'd  Nith  t 
Spiritus. 
Urinus  Spiritus  of  capons ;      .  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  n. 

Spiritual,  Sp*ritual  ["  sp*ritual  bum,"  aquavita]. 

"  Nor.'mang  the  sp'ritual  core  present  them, 

Lns  add  to  J.  Ranken, 

What  are  they  [priests]  prayT  but  spiritual  Excisemen. 

Lns  on  Window,  K.'s  Amu. 

An^  just  a  wee  drap  sp'ritual  bum  in. 

An' gusty  sucker!    .        .        Scotch  Drink.  9. 

And  [Bards]  ken  the  lingo  of  the  sp'ritual  folk  : 

The  Brigs  qfAyr.  4. 

CalWn's  sons,  Calvin's  sons,  seize  3rour  ro'ritual  guns, 

T%e  Kirifs  Alarm,  rj. 

"  Should  ever  prove  your  sp'ritual  foe,       What  ails  ye  now  t 

Spite. 

And  gsut  me  weet  my  waukrife  winkers^ 

Wi'  giman  spite.      .    Ep.  to  Maj.  Loga$i,  10. 

Driv'n  by  Fortunes  felly  spite,       .         S.  Frae  the  friends  t 

In  spite  at  her  plumage  he  [Phcebus]  tried  his  skill : 

S.  The  heather  was  blooming  \ 

Last  day  I  grat  wi'  spite  and  teen. 

The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

While  new-light  herds  wi'  laughin'  spite. 

Say  neither's  liein*. .        .   The  Twa  Herds,  g. 

Mysel,  I've  ev'n  seen  them  greetan 

Wi'  giman  sptte,      .      To  W.  Simpson,  P.S.. 

Spite  of.  Spite  o*. 

in  spite  of  his  fine  theoretic  positions.      Frag.,  inscr.  to  Fox. 

In  sinte  o'  a'  the  thievish  kaes 

That  haunt  St.  Jamie's ! 

The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer.  24. 

And  staw'd  a  branch,  spite  o'  the  deil,     The  Tree  qf  Liberty. 

Who  boldly  dare  thy  cause  maintain 

In  spite  of  foes  :  To  Rev.  J.  M*Matk. 

In  spite  o'  crowds,  in  spite  o'  mobs. 

In  spite  of  undermining  jobs. 

In  spite  o'  dark  banditti  stabs lb, 

Spitefu*.    An'  sklented  on  the  man  of  Uzz, 

Your  spitefu'  joke  ?  Add  to  the  DeiL  rj. 

Perhaps  upon  his  mould'ring  breast 

Some  spitefu'  muirfowl  bigs  her  nest,  [v.  A.  15] 

Tam  Samson's  El.. 

Spittle. 

*  I  wad  na'  mind  it,  no  that  spittle 

'  Out-owre  my  beard.     Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  lo. 

Splatter.    But  tho'  dull  prose-folk  latin  splatter 

In  logic  tulrie.    To  W.  Simpson,  P.S. 

Spleen. 

spleen  e'en  worse  than  Bums*  venom  Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

A  bard  who  detested  all  sadness  and  spleen, 

The  Whistle,  ti 

Spleeny.    spleeny  English,  hanging,  drowning. 

Improm.  on  Mrs,  — 's  Birthday. 

Splendid.    Or  owre  the  lays,  in  splendid  blaze,      Halloween, 

And  all  the  splendid  scent's  decayed ;    .       .On  LindudeUk 
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Sppeadlng 


Splendour,  -hIop. 

There  Architecture's  nohle  pride 
Bids  elegance  and  splendotir  rise ;         Add.  U  Edimiurgk, 

In  all  the  splendour  Fortune  can  bestow !   Lnt  en  Ftrgtus^n, 

The  eagle's  gaze  alone  surve]^ 
The  sun*s  meridian  splendor :       .       ,    S.  Lvotly  Dmntt, 

Spleuehan  [a  tobaeeo-pouch]. 

Because  we've  stang'd  her  through  the  place* 

And  hurt  her  spleuehan,    Adam  A  —'s  Prayer, 

*  Diel  nutk  his  king's*hood  in  a  spleuehan  !* 

DiaiA  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  14. 

Splore  [a  Aralie,  a  riot,  a  noise]. 

Thou  kens  how  he  bred  sic  a  splore, 

Holy  WaiUs  Prayor.  it. 

Wha  dearly  like  a  random-splore ;  On  Scot  Bardgne  to  W.I. 

In  Poosie*Nansie's  held  the  splore,    The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  I. 

Spoil.    Thy  sair-won,  rightful  spoil. 

Extern,  on  Commem.s  of  Thomson. 

Amid  his  hapless  victim's  spoil.    Lns^  on  Badt  ^Bank  Note. 

Unnumber'd  buds  an*  flow*rs'  delicious  spoils. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

Desiring  Glenriddel  to  yield  up  the  spoil :       The  Wkistlt.  7. 

Spoil,  to. 

Our  father's  blude  the  kettle  bought ! 
And  wha  wad  dare  to  spoil  it  ?    .   S.  Does  haughty  Gaulj  t 

Spoll*cL    The  blood-fttain'd  roost,  and  sheep-cote  spoil'd. 

My  heart  forgets,  A  Winter  Night.  S* 

Spoiler. 

Ere  the  spoiler  had  nipt  thee  in  blossom. 

On  Death  ^fav.  Child 

Spoke.    Great  Nature  spoke,  with  air  benign,  Nature's  Law. 

But,  to  my  comfort  be  it  spoke. 
Now,  now  her  life  is  ended.         .  S.  The  Joyful  Widower. 

Spoken.    Wi'  reverence  be  it  spoken  ;   On  tUning  with  Daer. 

But  late  the  word  has  spoken  :        Ths  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

Spontoon. 

From  the  gilded  Spontoon  to  the  Fife  I  wu  ready. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  II, 

Spoon. 

An'  merry  hae  I  been  shapin  a  spoon ;  S.  O  merry  hae  I  l>een\ 

Sport.    Now  nae  langer  sport  and  play, 

Mirth  or  sang  can  please  me ;  S.  Blythe  heCe  I  been  t 

Then  wi'  a  rhyme  or  song  he  lash't  'em  [poverty,  care] 

And  thought  it  sport.  El.  on  Death  q/^R,  Ruisseaux. 

I  straiket  it  a  wee  for  sport,    ....  E^.  to  J.  i?.,  8. 

A  mortal  quite  unfit  for  fortune's  strife. 

Yet  oft  the  sport  of  all  the  ills  of  life ;     £/.  to  R.  Graham.  3. 

Their  sports  were  cheap  an'  cheary :  .  Halloween.  a8. 

Love  to  love  maks  a'  the  sport.       .  .  S.  Jockey  fou^  t 

While  healths  gae  round  to  him  wha,  tight, 
Gies  famous  sport,  [v.  A.  35]  Scotch  Drink.  12. 

Poor  Andrew  that  tumbles  for  sport. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  III. 

An'  please  themsels  wi'  countra  sports,  .    The  7\ua  Dugs.  26. 

An'  ev'n  their  sports,  their  balls  an'  races,      .  16. 31, 

Sport,  to. 

With  tillage  or  pasture  at  times  she  would  sport,  S.  Caledonia, 
Ye  tiny  elves  that  guiltless  sport,  .  Despondency^  an  Ode.  J. 
Amang  the  rocks  an'  streams 

To  sport  that  night.  Halloween, 

She  summon'd  every  social  sprite. 
That  sports  by  wood  or  water,     .         Ths  File  Champetre. 

Sported.    Where  early  life  I  sported  ;  S.  When  wild  War's  t 

Sporting,  -In. 

L— d,  Tse  hae  sportin  by  an'  by,     .  E/.  to  J.  R.^  8, 

*  I  daur  you  try  sic  sportin,  ....  Halloween.  14. 
Ill  miss  thee  sporting  o'er  the  dewy  lawn. 

On  seeing  wotmded  Hare. 
An'  send  him  to  his  dicing  box. 

An' sportin  lady.  The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer. 
Not  the  little  sporting  £ury, 
All  beneath  the  summer  moon :  S.  Turn  again,  thou  fair  \ 

Sportive. 

Her  looks  are  like  the  sportive  lamb,    S.  On  Cessnock  hanks  t 

And  teach  the  sportive  younkers  round, 

Wr,  in  Friars^aru  H 

Sportsman. 

The  Sportsman's  joy,  the  murd'ring  cry, 
The  fltttt'ring,  gory  pinion !         .    .y.  Now  wettlin  winds  t 


Ilk  Sportsman-youth  bemoan'd  a  father ; 

Tam  Samson*s  EL,  19. 

When  August  winds  the  heather  wave. 

And  Sportsmen  wander  by  yon  grave,    ...         lb.  /j. 

Spot.    How  on  this  spot  he  first  unsheath'd  the  sword 

Scots  Proline. 
"  An'  meet  you  on  the  holy  spot ;   .  The  Holy  Fair.  6. 

Some,  lucky,  find  a  flow'ry  spot, 

For  which  they  never  toil'd  nor  swat ;    .  ToJ.S.,tj. 

The  spot  they  ca'd  it  Linkum-doddie.    .      S.  Willig  Wastle. 

Spotless.    As  spotless  as  she's  bonie.  O  ;  S.  Behind  yon  hills  t 

These  wild* wood  flowers  I've  pu'd  to  deck 
That  spotless  breast  o' thine ;  S.  Behold,  my  love  i 

'Tis  the  soft,  spotless,  vestal  tram,  .    On  LinchuUn. 

She's  spotless  as  the  flow'ring  thorn      5*.  On  Cessnock  banks  t 

There  Isabella's  spotless  worth 
Shall  happy  be  at  last Sad  thy  tale,  i 

With  native  worth,  and  spotless  iame,    .  ToChloris. 

Spotting.    Arous'd  by  blustering  winds  an'  spotting  thowes. 

The  Brigs  ^Ayr.  7. 

Spouse.    "  My  spouse  Nancy  7  "  .    S.  HuOand,  hushemd,  t 

M'Murdo  and  his  lovely  spouse.  The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

Spout, 

in  their  random,  wanton  spouts.  The  Petition  <fBr.  Wmier. 

Sprackled  [clambered]. 

Sae  far  I  sprackled  up  the  brae,  On  dining  with  Daer. 

Sprang. 

The  flow'rs  sprang  wanton  to  be  prest,  S.  To  Mary  in  Heaven 

Sprattle  [to  struggle,  to  scramble]. 

And  thro'  the  drift,  deep-lairing,  sprattle. 

Beneath  a  scar.  .  A  Winter  Night.  3. 

There  yn  may  creep,  and  sprawl,  and  sprattle.      To  a  Louu. 

Sprawl. 

There  ye  may  creep,  and  sprawl,  and  sprattle,  To  a  Louse. 
Sprawlln*.  Sprawlin'likeaued.  The  Election  Ballads.  IV, 
Spray.    Nor  quit  for  me  the  trembling  spray, 

S.  O  stay,  sweet  warbling  i 

0  were  my  love  yon  vi'let  sweet. 

That  peeps  frae  'neath  the  hawthorn  spray  ; 

S.  O  were  my  love  t 

While  birds  rejoice  on  every  spray ; 

S.  On  Cessnock  banks  i  Sett.  II. 

Rosebuds  bent  the  dewy  spray ;     .       .  S.  Phillis  the  Fair. 
That  hop  from  spray  to  spray.        .       .       .     To  CUurinda. 
The  birds  sang  love  on  ev'ry  spray,         To  Mary  in  Heaven. 
Spread.    Wi'  weel  spread  looves,  an'  lang,  wry  faces  ; 

A  DedtoG.H.sQ. 
An  spread  abfeed  thy  weel-fiU'd  brisket, 

Wi'  pith  an'  pow'r, .        .  A  Gude  New-Veesr  \ 

In  all  its  crimson  glory  spread,  .      S.  A  Rosebud  by  t 

And  spreads  her  sheets  o'  daisies  white 
Out  o'er  the  grassy  lea :  Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots. 

She's  gane,  like  Alexander, 
To  spread  her  conquests  farther.        S.  O  saw  ye  bonie  L.  t 

Slow  spreads  the  gloom  my  soul  desires, 

S.  Slow  spreads  the  gloom  f 

But  pleasures  are  like  poppies  spread,    .    Tam  o*  Shunter,  f. 

Wi'  her  twa  white  hands  she  spread  it  down  ; 

J.  The  Lass  that  made  the  bed. 

The  fruitful  top  is  spread  on  high.  The  ist  Ps. 

Low,  in  a  sandy  valley  spread,  The  Vision.  D.  I.  iS, 

Thy  snawie  bosom  sun*ward  spread,     To  a  Mounteun-Dedsy. 

Spreading. 

That  wakes  through  the  green-spreading  grove, 

S.  Adown  winding  Nitk  t 

spreading  beech  and  tapering  elm.  As  on  the  banks  t 

O'erhung  wi'  fragrant  spreading  shaws, 

5*.  Bonie  lassie,  will  ye  go  f 

And  see  the  waves  sae  sweetly  ^lide 

Beneath  the  haxels  spreading  wide,         .       S.  Ca'  the  Ewes. 

1  see  the  spreading  leaves  and  flowers,  S.  Craigie-bum  Wood 

Whyles  cooket  underneath  the  braes, 
Below  the  spreading  hazle  Unseen  .  Halloween.  95, 

Through  the  hazel's  spreading  wide       5*.  Hark  t  the  moeois\ 

With  green  spreading  bushes,  and  flow'rs  blooming  fair ; 

S.  How  pleasant  the  banks  t 

yoo  moors,  Out-spreading  iar  and  wide, 

Metn  was  made  to  Mourn. 

To  deck  hei*  gay  green  spreading  bowers ;  S.  Now  ro^y  May  f 
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Sprash 


The  spreading  thorn  [o'erhangs]  the  Linnet. 

S.  Ntw  wutUn  wiMtU  f 

She  wanders  by  yon  spreading  tree;     S.  O  vmt ye  wka's  in  t 

I  sec  the  flowers  and  spreauling  trees,     .S*.  Swui^*t  the  tve\ 

The  rough  barr>thistle  spreading  wide 

TkeAtu,t0tki  Guidvn/e, 

Where  spreading  hawthorns  gaily  bloom ! 

^.  TfuB^rnks^Nitk. 

In  the  rolling  tide  of  spreading  Clyde 

S.  The  borne  Lass  qfAlb.. 

And  bonie  spreading  bushes.  .       The  Petiticn  o/Br»  IVater. 

Its  branches  spreading  wide,  man.  .        The  Tree  i^fLiherty. 

By  mony  a  flow'r  and  spreading  tree,      .S*.  Where  Cart  rins\ 

Sppeekled  [speckled]. 

Bending  thee  'mang  the  dewy  weet  i 

Wi's  spreckled  breast.   To  a  Meumtaim-DaUy, 

Sprig. 

A  sprig  her  fair  breast  to  adorn ;    S^he  extern,  toyng  Lady. 
By  miscreants  torn,  who  ne'er  one  sprig  must  wear : 

TeR.G.e/F.^S- 

Sprightly.    On  sprightly  coursers  prance ;     .       Halloween. 

Ye  sprightly  youths,  quite  flush  with  hope  and  spirit. 


How  languid  the  scenes,  late  so  sprightly,  appear, 


rolcgue^  at  Th.,  D.. 
TJulaMymist\ 


Youth  and  Love  with  sprightly  dance, 

iVr.  in  Friars-Corse  H. 

Spring  [a  qalck  air  in  music ;  a  Scotch  reel]. 

I've  play'd  mysel  a  bonie  spring. 

An'  danc'd  my  fill !  .  .  Ep.  to  J.  R,t  6. 

He  play'd  a  spring,  and  danc'd  it  round, 

S.  Farewell^  ye  dungeons  t 

the  o*erword  o'  the  spring  The  night  weu  stilly 

But  Charlie  gat  the  spring  to  pay 
For  kissin'  Theniel  s  bonie  Mary. 

S.  T.  Afens,'s  bonie  Mary. 

There  came  afiper  t 
.A  Winter  Night.  4. 


He  play'd  our  cousin  Kate  a  spring, 
When  fient  a  body  bade  him. 


Spring  [season]. 

in  the  merry  months  o'  Spring, 

While  virgin  Spring,  by  Eden's  flood. 
Unfolds  her  tender  mantle  green, 

Add.  to  Shade  0/ Thomson. 

lliat  scatters  blight  in  early  spring  ?  As  on  the  ianhs'f 

Ilk  spring  they're  new  deckit  wi'  bonie  white  yewes. 

^.  Atoa'  wi*  your  witchcrm/t  t 

The  smiling  Spring  comes  in  rejoicing ; .        .    S.  Bonie  Bell. 

The  flowery  Spring  leads  sunny  Summer,      .        ,       ,       lb. 

Till  smiling  Spring  again  appear lb. 

The  haunt  o'  Spring's  the  primrose-brae, 

^.  By  Allan  streami 

The  pride  of  the  spring  in  the  Craigie-bum  wood, 

.S*.  Craigie-bum  Wood. 

Spring,  thou  darling  of  the  year ;    .    El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.^  12. 

That  brilliant  gift  will  so  enrich  me  [winter]. 
Spring,  summer,  autumn,  cannot  match  me ; 

Improm.^  on  Mrs.  — '*  Birthday. 

But  the  chearful  Spring  came  kindly  on,      JoJm  Barleycorn. 
The  spring  shall  return  to  thy  low  narrow  bed. 

On  Death  of  fan.  Child. 

Tasting  the  breathing  spring,  .  .  ^.  PhilUs  the  Fair. 

Thou  young-eyed  Spring,  thy  charms  I  cannot  bear ; 

Sonnet t  on  Death  ^R.. 

Thee,  Spring,  again  with  joy  shall  others  greet, 

Me,  mem'ry  of  my  loss  will  only  meet.  [v.  A.zo]     .       .      ib. 

a'  the  pride  of  Spring's  return  .       .      S.  Sweet  feCs  the  eve  t 

Sweet  Female  Beauty  hand  in  hand  with  Spring ; 

The  Brtgs  of  Ayr.  13. 

Her  plumage  outlustred  the  pride  o'  the  spring, 

.S".  The  heather  was  blooming  \ 
As  canty  as  ever  a  bird  in  the  spring.  S.  The  Poor  Thresher, 

Peace,  the  tenderest  flower  of  Spring ; 

Wr.  in  Hermitage  at  F.C. 
*'  Nae  leaf  o'  mine  shall  greet  the  spring. 

Lament  for  Glencaim. 

And  the  next  flowers,  that  deck  the  sprbg, 
Bloom  on  my  peaceful  grave.       Lament  of  Mary  ^ Scots. 

As  I  was  a  wand'ring  ae  morning  in  spring, 

S.  Lns  on  a  Ploughman, 
Now  Spring  hu  clad  the  grove  in  green, 

J.  Now  spring  has  clad\ 


'*  The  little  swallow's  wanton  wing. 

"  Tho*  wafting  o'er  the  flowery  spnng,  .       .      S.  O  Phely^ 

And  doubly  welcome  be  the  spring. 
The  season  to  my  Lucy  dear.  S.  O  wot  ye  whas  in  t 

O  were  my  love  yon  lilac  fair. 
With  purple  blossoms  to  the  spring ;      S.  O  were  my  love  t 

And  spring  will  deed  the  birken  shaw; 

S.  Oh,  how  can  I  be  blythef 

As  blooming  spring  unbends  the  brow 
Of  surly,  savage  winter.  S.  Young  Peggy  f 

Spring. 

O  ye  wha  leave  the  springs  o'  C-lv-n, 

For  gumlie  dubs  of  your  ain  delvin !        A  Ded.  to  G.  H.^  to. 

Amang  the  springs,         ....  Add.  to  the  DeiL  8. 

He  knows  each  cord  its  various  tone. 
Each  spring  its  various  bias  :  Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  8. 

Swiftly  seek,  on  clanging  wings, 

Other  lakes  and  other  springs ;       .    On  scaritig  WaterfowL 

Ae  spring  brought  off  her  master  hale.      Tarn  o'  Shanter.  18. 

Ilk  wimpling  bum,  ilk  chrystal  spring.     The  Fite  Champetre. 

Enjo3ring  large  each  spring  and  well 
As  Nature  gave  them  me.  The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

And  every  new  cork  is  a  new  spring  of  joy ;    The  Whistle,  ta, 

Springf  to.    To  mark  the  sweet  flowers  as  they  spring : 

S.  Atlown  winding  Nith  t 

In  vain  to  me  the  vi'lets  spring ;  S.  Again  rejoicing  Nature  t 

And  B[um]s'  spring,  her  fame  to  sing,    .         Natures  Law, 

And  scattered  cowslips  sweetly  spring ;  ,$*.  New  banh  and  brae  t 

The  waken'd  lav'rock  warbling  springs 

S.  Now  Spring  has  clad  t 

And  the  moorcock  springs,  on  whirring  wings, 

is*.  Now  westUn  winds  t 
There's  not  a  bonie  flower  that  springs. 
By  fountain,  shaw,  or  green ;       .       ,    S.  Ofd  the  airts  t 

Away  affrighted  springs.  S.Ona  banh  of  flowers  t 


spreads  the  gloom  t 


What  secret  charm  to  mem'ry  brings 

All  that  on  Evan's  border  springs  T  ^.  Slew 

Nae  mair  the  flow'r  in  field  or  meadow  springs ; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

from  the  hills  where  springs  the  brawling  Coil,  .  lb.  7. 

From  scenes  like  these,  old  Scotia's  grandeur  springs. 

The  Cottet^s  Sat.  Night,  ig. 

Tak  some  on  the  wing,  and  some  as  they  spring, 

S.  The  heather  was  blooming  i 

Spring,  like  their  fathers,  up  to  prop 
Theur  honour'd  native  land  I      7%e  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

Springing,  -an. 

I  dream'd  I  lay  where  flowers  were  springing, 

S.ldream'dllayi 

The  springing  lilies  sweetly  press'd,  .S".  On  a  banh  of  flowers^ 

There,  swankies  young,  in  braw  braid-daith. 
Are  springan  owre  the  gutters.    .  The  Holy  Fair.  7. 

And  every  flower  be  springing.        .S".  The  yng  Highl.  Roverf 

The  rosy  dawn,  the  springing  grass,  ^.  Voung  Peggy  f 

Spring-tide. 

At  Wallace'  name,  what  Scottish  blood. 

But  boils  up  in  a  spring-tide  flood! .  To  W.  Simpson.  11. 

Sprinkle. 

And  sprinkle  it  wi'  freshest  dews    .        .  S.  O  were  my  leve\ 

Sprite.    Horrid  sprites  shall  haunt  yoo.  S.  Husband^  husband  t 

The  Sprites  that  owre  the  Brigs  of  A]rr  preside. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  4. 

What  bloody  wars,  if  Sprites  had  blood  to  shed,    .        lb.  it. 

At  sight  of  whom  [Peace]  our  Sprites  forgat  their  kindling 
wrath. ib.  13. 

Sprittle  [ftill  of  sprits,  rushy]. 

Till  sprittie  knowes  wad  rair't  an'  risket, 

A  Gude  New-Year  f  12. 

SpVit  V.  Spirit ;  Sp*ritual  v.  SpiritoaL 

Sprout.    Yoting  Charlie  Cochran  was  the  sprout  of  an  aik : 

S.  Lady  Mary  Ann. 
Sprout,  to. 

May  sprout  like  simmer  puddock'StooIs  To  W.  Creech. 

Sprung.    An'  sprung  o*  great  an'  noble  bluid ;  A  Ded.  to  G.  H. 

That's  newly  sprung  in  June ;        .       .  S.  A  red,  red  Rose. 

From  some  of  your  northern  deities  sprung :       S.  Caledonia. 

Sprung  from  night,  in  darkness  lost ;  Wr.  in  Friars-Carse  H. 

Sprush  [spruce,  smart]. 

Cock  up  your  beaver,  and  cock  it  fu'  sprush, 

S.  Coch  up  your  beaver. 


Sppush 
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Hb  bonnet  he  A  thought  ajee,  Cock'd  spruab 

^.  The  iitktr  mom  t 
Spumy. 

Some  sptuny,  fiery,  ignis  fatuus  matter ;  Ep.  U  X,  Graham.  3. 
Spunk  [fire,  mettle ;  a  spark]. 

For  life  and  spunk  like  ither  Christians, 

I*m  dwindled  dovm  to  mere  existence,         E^.  U  If.  Parker. 

0  for  a  spunk  o'  Allan's  glee,        E^.  to  J.  L — k^  Ap.  ist^  14. 

That  show'd  a  man  o*  spunk,         Tho  JoUy  Beggars.  R,  VII, 

We'll  light  a  spunk,  and,  ev'ry  skin. 
We'll  rin  them  aff  in  fusion  Like  oil,  some  day. 

The  OrtUnaHoiu  14. 

SpunkiO  [ftlll  of  SplHt].    Ersklne,  a  spunkie  norland  billie  ; 

Tko  A  uikof's  Cry  amd  Prayer.  14. 

Spunkie  [whisky]. 

And  spunkie,  ance  to  make  us  mellow 

And  then  we'll  shine.      .  To  Mr.  J.  Kemtidy. 

Spunkles  [Wills  0*  the  wisp]. 

An'  aft  your  moss-traversing  Spunkies 

Decoy  the  wight  that  late  an'  drunk  \&\  Add.  to  tkt  Deil.  13, 

Fays,  Spimkies,  Kelpies,  a',  they  can  explain  them. 

The  Brigs  qfAyr.  4. 

SpUP.    B-rg-ne  gaed  up,  like  spur  an'  whip,     A  Fragment.  4. 
Nae  whip  nor  spur,  but  just  a  wattle 

0'  saugh  or  hazle.    .    A  Guid New-Year \  to. 

Wi'  winged  spurs  did  ride,      .         The  Election  Ballads.  V. 
Spurn. 

And  I  shall  spurn  as  ^est  dust. 
The  warld's  wealth  and  grandeur ;     S.  Come^  let  me  take  t 

And  see  his  lordly  felIow*worm, 
The  poor  petition  spurn,  Man  was  made  to  Moura. 

Those  fathers  would  spurn  their  degenerate  son. 

Poet.  Add.  to  Tytler, 

One  shakes  the  forest,  and  one  spurns  the  ground : 

To  R.  G,  ^F.. 

Dost  thou  spurn  the  humble  vale  ¥     Wr.  in  Friars-Carte  H. 

Spum'd. 

If  thou  uncommon  merit  hast. 
Yet  spum'd  at  Fortune's  door.     El,  on  Capt.  M.  H.,  Epit. 

Spuming.    Soars  on  the  spuming  wing  of  injur'd  merit ! 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  J. 

Dost  thou  not  rise,  indignant  Shade, 
And  smile  wi'  spuming  scorn. 

Extern,  on  Commem.s  of  Thomson. 

Which  spuming  contempt  shall  redeem  firom  his  ire. 

Monody^  on  a  Letdy. 

Spurtle-blade  [a  sword.   A  "spurtle  '*  is  a  stlek  fbr 
stirring  porridge,  &e.,  while  being  boiled]. 

But  now  he's  quat  the  spurtle-blade,  OnGrose's  Peregrinations. 

Spy.    Her  pretty  ancle  is  a  sp^. 

Betraying  fair  proportion,   .        .  S.  Saejlaxenf 

Spy,  to.    wr  kindly  bleat,  when  she  did  spy  him. 

She  ran  wi'  speed :  Poor  Mailie's  El. 

The  Mother,  wi'  a  woman's  wiles,  can  spy 
What  makes  the  youth  sae  bashfu'  and  sae  grave ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Might,  8. 

Brydon's  brave  Ward  I  well  could  spy. 

Beneath  old  Scotia's  smiling  ejre ;  [v.  A.  4]   The  Vision,  D.  I. 

1  wad  na  been  surpriz'd  to  spy 

You  on  an  auld  wife's  flainen  toy ;  To  a  Louse. 

Spy'd,  Spied.    Amang  them  I  spied  my  fauthless,  fause  lover, 

S.  As  I  was  O'^vandringi 

I  spy'd  a  man,  whose  aged  step 
beem'd  weary,  wom  with  care ;   Man  was  made  to  mourn, 

Wha  spied  I  but  my  ain  dear  maid,       S.  IVhen  wild  IVar'sf 

Spying. 

Spying  the  time-worn  flaws  in  ev'ry  arch ;  The  Brigs  0/ Ayr,  4, 
Squad. 

Ye'U  find  mankind  an  unco  squad,     Ep.  to  Young  Friend  9. 

Eve's  bonie  squad  priests  wyte  them  sheerly 

Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan,  g, 

A  mixie-maxie  motely  squad,         .  Lns  to  J,  Ranken, 

To  liken  them  to  your  auld-vrarld  squad. 
I  must  needs  say,  comparisons  are  odd. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  10. 

He  rails  at  our  mountebank  squad,  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  Ill, 

The  rambliiy  squad  : To  J,  8.^28. 

Squadron. 

Squadrons  extended  long  and  large.  The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

I've  ta'en  the  gold  an  been  enzoU'd 
In  many  a  noble  squadron ;  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VI. 


But  now  his  Honor  maun  detach, 
Wi'  a'  his  brimstone  squadrons.  Fast,  fast 

The  OrdkseUine,  to. 

Squalid,    in  Mis'ry's  squalid  nest,  A  Winter  Nigki,  8, 

Low-sunk  in  squalid,  unprotected  age.  To  R.  G,  itfF.^S* 

Square.    An'  never  think  o'  right  an'  wrang 

By  square  an'  rule,     Ep.  to  Maj,  Li^^eue,  6. 

Squatter'd  [fluttered  in  water  like  a  wild  duck,  &e.]. 

Awa  ye  squatter'd  like  a  drake,      .       .  Add  to  the  DeiL  8. 

Squattle  [to  lie  squat,  to  sprawl]. 

Swith,  in  some  beggar's  haffet  squattle ;  To  a  Louse. 

Squeak.    Till  presently  he  hears  a  squeak, 

An^  then  a  grane  an'  grantle ;      .    Halloween,  tg. 

Squeak,  to.    And  heard  the  restless  rattons  squeak 

About  the  riggin.      .         The  Vision.  D.  I,  J. 

Squeel  [school ;  a  great  number  of  people]. 

When  there  cam  a  yell  o'  foreign  squeels,  S.  Amang  the  trees  f 

Squeel  [a  scream,  screech]. 

His  eldritch  squeel  an'  gestures,     .        .    The  Holy  Fair.  ^, 

Squeel,  to  [to  scream,  screech]. 

Ye'll  some  day  squeel  in  quaking  terror  !  A  Ded  to  G.  H.^  to. 
To  skelp  an*  scaud  poor  dogs  like  me. 

An'  near  us  squeel !         .  Add.  to  the  DeiL  a. 
That  gars  the  notes  of  discord  squeel,        Add.  to  Toothaehe. 

Squeeze. 

Rheumatics  gnaw,  or  cholic  squeezes ;    .  Add.  to  Toothache. 
Tho'  here  they  scrape,  an'  squeeze,  an'  growl, 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap,  aist,  rj. 

Squire.    The  caput  mortuum  of  gross  desires 

Makes  a  material,  for  mere  knights  and  squires ; 

Ep.  to  R.  Grahams.  2. 


Here  passes  the  Squire  on  his  brother— his  horse ; 

S.  No  Churchman 


If 


Squire  Pope  but  busks  his  skinklin  patches 

O'  heathen  utters :    Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

Ye  Irish  lords,  ye  knights  an'  squires, 
Wha  represent  our  Bmghs  an'  Shires 

The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer, 
Souire  Hal  besides  had  in  this  case 

Pretensions  rather  brassy,    .  .      The  Dean  ^Fac. 

And  there,  sae  grave,  Squire  Cardoness 

The  Election  Ballads.  V. 

Squireship. 

When  mighty  Squireships  of  the  quonmi, 
Their  hydra  drouth  did  sloken.    .       On  dining  with  Dour. 

St.  Jamie's. 

In  spite  o'  a'  the  thievish  kaes 

That  haunt  St.  Jamie's !    The  A  uihof^s  Cry  and  Prober. 

St.  Mary*s. 

And  there  will  be  folk  frae  St.  Mary's 
A  house  of  great  merit  and  note ;  The  Election  Ballads.  III. 

St.  Mary's  Isle. 

Tho'  wit  and  worth,  in  either  sex, 
St.  Mary's  Isle  can  shaw  that.     The  Election  Ballads.  II. 

Stab.     In  spite  o'  dark  banditti  stabs 

At  worth  an'  merit,  .         To  Rev.  J.  MMath. 

Stable. 

And  at  night,  in  bam  or  stable. 
Hug  our  doxies  on  the  hay.      The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VIII. 

Stable-meal  [liquor,  &c.,  consumed  in  an  inn  to  pay 
for  the  stabling  of  your  horse]. 

An'  Stable-meals  at  Fairs  were  driegh,  A  Guid New-Year \  8. 

Stacher  [to  stagger]. 

The  expectant  wee-things,  toddlan,  stacher  through 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night. 
Stacher'd,  -t  [staggered]. 

I  stacher'd  whyles,  but  yet  took  tent  av 

To  free  the  ditches ;  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  3, 

A  land  that  prose  did  never  view  it. 

Except  when  driuk  he  stacher't  thro'  it :     Ep.  to  H.  Parker. 

Stack.    He  marches  thro'  amang  the  stacks,     Halloween.  18 

the  Stack  he  faddom't  thrice, li.  23. 

'Twas  when  the  stacks  get  on  their  winter-hap, 

The  Brigs  o/Ayt. 
At  stacks  o'  pease,  or  stocks  o'  kail.        The  Death  oj  Mailie. 

Stack  [Stuck].    Fient  a  heuk  had  I,  Yet  I  stack  by  him. 

.S".  Robin  shurt  in  hairst. 

The  gray  hairs  yet  stack  to  the  heft ;     .  Tom  o*  Shanter.tt. 

Stackyard. 

Stake  on  a  chance  a  farmer's  stackyard,     The  T\oa  Dogs,  33, 
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staff.    Setting  mv  staff  wi'  a'  my  skill. 

To  keep  me  sicker ;  Dtmik  and  Dr,  Hmndook. 

Now  when  ye're  nickan  down  fii'  cany 

The  staff  o'  bread,   .       Third  Ep.  to  J,  Lap.. 

Stage. 

For  us  and  for  our  Stage,  should  ony  spier,     Scots  Pralcgvo. 

Stagffer.    Maria's  jaunty  sugger,  .  Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

Stagger,  to.    '  L— d,  five! '  he  cry'd,  an'  owre  did  sUgger; 

TeuH  Samson's  £/.,  //. 

Staggering. 

Then  staggering,  an'  swaggering, 
He  roar'd  this  ditty  up  TktJoUy  Btggars.  R.  I, 

Staggie  idim.  a/aitLg]. 

Thou  could  hae  gaen  like  ony  staggie      A  Gut'd  NevhYear\ 
Staid,  Stay'cL 

For  had  y^  staid  whole  weeks  awa', 
Your  wives  they  ne'er  had  miss'd  ye.  Epit.  on  a  IVag, 

And  them  that  stay'd  gat  fearfu'  thuds, 

S.  The  Taylor  he  cam  t 
Staig. 

Redoubted  Staig  who  set  at  nought 
The  wildest  savage  Tory,     .       Tko  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

Staig  [a  young  horse  not  yet  broken  for  riding  or 
work ;  a  stallion]. 

'  Its  neither  your  stot  nor  jrour  stug 

I  shall  crave,         S.  Thtrt  li&d a$ue  a  carlei 

Stain. 

If  thou  art  sUnnch  without  a  stain,  El.  on  Copt.  M.  H.^  Epii, 

In  window  fair,  the  painted  pane 

No  longer  glows  witn  holy  stain,    .  .On  Limcludon, 

There  commixed  with  foulest  stains 

From  tyranny's  empurpled  bands :       S.  Streams  thai  gUdo^ 

Tho'  blotch't  an*  foul  wi'  mony  a  stain.    To  Rev.  J.  M*Math. 

Stain,  to.    Or  trouth!  ye'll  stain  the  Mitze 

Some  luckless  day.  .       .       .A  Dream,  it. 

O,  may  no  son  the  father's  honor  stain.      Blest  be  AtMurdo^ 

Nor  ever  sorrow  stain  the  hour. 
The  place  and  time  I  met  my  dearie  I  S.  By  Allan  stream  t 

Ere  my  i)oor  soul  such  deep  damnation  stain, 

My  homie  fist  assume  the  plough  again  :  Ep.  toR.  Graham. S- 

O  ye  whose  cheek  the  tear  of  pity  stains, 

Epii.  for  A  uthof*s  Faikor. 

A  coof  like  him  wou'd  stain  3rour  [Sir  deil's]  name, 

Epit.  on  Holy  Willie. 

An'  stain  them  wi'  the  saut,  saut  tear : 

On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.  I. 

That  clarty  barm  should  stain  my  laurels ;    Searching  anldf 

Whose  holy  priesthood  nane  can  stain, 
For  wha  can  dye  the  black  ?  The  Election  Ballads.  V, 

No  fear  more,  no  tear  more. 
To  stain  my  lifeless  face, TV  Ruin. 

Stain  *d.    But  thoughtless  follies  laid  him  low, 

And  stain'd  his  name !  A  Bants  Epit. 

Follies  and  crimes  have  stain'd  the  name 

On  Duke  o/Queemberry. 

Stair. 

A  female  form,  [Benevolence]  came  from  the  tow'rs  xd  Stair : 

The  Brigs  ^Ayr.  /j. 

Stairs.    But  the  pursy  old  landlord  just  waddl'd  up  stairs, 

•S.  Ne  ChurcJunem  am  1 1 
Stake. 

He  [Fox]  swept  the  sukes  awa',  man,  .  A  Fragment.  7. 
Each  bristlM  hair  stood  like  a  stake,  .  Add.  to  tho  Deit  8. 
Ye  aiblins  might — I  dinna  ken — 

Still  hae  a  stake       ....         Ih.  at. 
While  new-ca'd  kye  rowte  at  the  stake, 

Ep.  to  J.  L—hy  Ap.  list. 
Whar  damned  devils  roar  and  yell, 

Chain'd  to  a  stake,      ffely  Wiltte's  Prayer.  4. 
Cauld  Boreas,  wi'  his  boisteroiu  crew, 
Were  bound  to  stakes  like  kye,  man  ;  The  Fite  Champetrt. 
Stake,  to. 

Stake  on  a  chance  a  farmer's  sUckyard,    The  Tma  Dogs.  33. 
Stalk.    Sae  gently  bent  its  thorny  stalk,     S.  A  Rose-hud  by  t 
To  pou  their  stalks  o'  com ;     .       .       .        .    Halloween.  6. 
Come  Firm  Resolve  take  thou  the  van, 
I'hou  stalk  o'  carl-hemp  in  man  !    .       .To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

Stalk,  to. 
Wi'  joy  the  tentie  Seedsman  stalks,  S.  Again  rejoic.  Nature  \ 
Wha  thinks  himsel  nae  slieep-shank  bane. 

But  lofdly  stalks,  Ep.  to  J.  i>-«l,  Ap,  9tsi,  n. 

3L 


'  I  saw  thee  leave  their  ev'ning  joys, 

'And  lonely  stsdk,    .       The  Vision.  D.  II.  iS, 

Stalk'd.    Reluctant,  £  stalk'd  in ;  .  The  Vowels. 

Stalk'd  round  his  ashes  lowly  laid,  [v.A.4]    The  Vision.  D.  I 

Stalking. 
His  likeneu  cam'  up  the  house  stalking,        .    ^.  Tam  Glen. 
The  Goth  was  stadldng  round  with  anxious  search. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  4. 

Stalwart. 

A  stem  and  stalwart  gliaist  arise,  [v. A.  30]  .  A  Vision. 

Stammer. 

I  fear  they'll  now  mak  mony  a  stammer,  .  To  W.  Creech. 
Stammer,  to. 

The  doited  beastie  stammers ;  .     OnW.  Chalmers. 

Stammer'd. 

An  how  he  star'd  and  stammer'd,  .       On  dimng  with  Daer. 

Stamp. 
The  rank  is  but  the  guinea's  stamp,        ^.  The  Honest  Man. 

Stamp,  to. 

Hell  stamp  an'  threaten,  curse  an'  swear,  The  7\ua  Dogs.  tj. 

Stampan. 

He's  stampan,  an*  he's  jumpan!      .        .    The  Holy  Fair.  13. 

Stamp-office.    And  there  will  be  stamp-office  Johnie, 

The  Election  Ballads.  III. 

Stan' [Stand]. 

It  seem'd  to  mak  a  kind  o*  stan*. 

But  naething  spak ;    Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  8. 

Stan',  to  [to  stand]. 

Their  bauldest  thought's  a  hank'ring  swither. 

To  Stan'  otrvBktTheA  uthof's  Cry  amd  Prayer.  P. 

On  ilka  brow  she's  planted  a  horn. 
And  swears  that  there  they  shall  stan*,  O. 

S.  The  Cooper  o*  cuddy  \ 

Poor  Hughoc  like  a  statue  Stan's ;  .        The  Death  ^MaiUe. 

While  they  maun  stan',  wi'  aspect  humble.      The  Tioa  Dogs. 

Stant  [stood ;  *  wad  stanX'  would  have  stood]. 

But  he  wad  stan't,  as  glad  to  see  him,   .  The  Twa  Dogs. 

Stand.    "  Psunt  Vengeance  u  he  takes  his  hoirid  stand 

Add.  sp.  by  Fontenelle. 

Stand,  to. 

Thy  creature  here  before  Thee  stands. 
All  wretched  and  distrest ;  .        A  Prefer  under  Anguish. 

O  Lqrd,  when  hunger  pinches  sore. 
Do  thou  stand  us  in  stead,  .  At  Globe  Tav.^  D. 

If  yell  but  stand  to  what  ye've  said,  S.Cd  the  Ewes. 

Gart  poor  Duncan  stand  abiegh ;    .  .     S.  Dtmcan  Gray  t 

While  Death  stands  victor  by,  S.  From  thee,  Elisa,  f 

We'll  let  her  stand  a  year  or  twa,    .  S.  My  love  she's  but  f 

Lang  may  she  [Coila]  stand  to  prop  the  land,  Nature's  Law. 

Stand  i'  the  stool  when  I  hae  done,  5*.  O  gude  ale  comes  t 

But  wi*  a  t«ord— stand  out  my  shin,  On  Dining  with  Daer 

But  now  unroofd  their  palace  stands. 

On  Window  at  Stirling. 

when  they  irinna  stand  the  test,  Scots  Prologue. 

Freeman  stand,  or  freeman  fa',  .  S.  Scots,  wha  ha'e  t 

Stand  forth  and  tell  yon  Premier  Youth, 
The  honest,  open,  naked  troth  : 

The  A  uthof^s  Cry  and  Prayer.  4, 

In  gath'rin  votes  you  were  na  sbck. 

Now  stand  as  tightly  by  your  tack :       .  .Ib.6. 

Where  royal  cities  stately  stand ;   .      S.  The  Banks  o/Nith. 

And  stand  a  wall  of  fire  around  their  much-lov'd  Isle. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  ao. 

Like  brothers  they'll  stand  by  each  other ; 

The  Election  Ballads.  Ill 

Here  stands  a  shed  to  fend  the  show'rs.        The  Holy  Fair.  g. 

What  tho',  with  hoary  locks  I  must  stand  the  winter  shocks. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  I. 

Where,  like  an  aged  man,  it  stands  at  break  o'  day ; 

S.The  PosU. 

It  stands  where  ance  the  Bastile  stood.    The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

'  Or,  mid  tlie  venal  Senate's  roar, 

*  They,  sightless  stand.     The  Vision.  D.  II.  5. 

On  my  un  legs  thro'  dirt  and  dub, 
I  independent  stand  ay.        ...      TV  Mr.  APAdam. 

Strong  on  the  sign-post  stands  the  stu[Md  ox.  To  R.  G,  ifF.,  7. 

Standard. 
Pitying  the  propless  climber  of  mankind, 
She  cast  about  a  standard  tree  to  fiad ;  J?/.  I#  R*  Graham.  4. 
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StarUnff 


standing. 

Observe  wha's  standing  wi'  him.  Epit.  on  Holy  WilUt, 

Who  caird  on  Fame,  low  standing  by, 

To  hand  him  on,  [v.A.  4]        The  Vision,  D.  /. 


For  Freedom,  standing  bv  the  tree, 
Her  sons  did  loudly  ca ,  man  ;     . 


The  Tru  ^Liioriy. 
To  J*  S.f  26. 


S.  Tko  cmrdin  o*f. 
S.  TJuwttayPund. 

*  Jt  rtston. 


Your  hearts  are  just  a  standing  pool. 

Stane  [a  stone  weight]. 

I  coft  a  stane  o'  haslock  woo, 
I  bought  my  wife  a  stane  o*  lint,     . 
Stane  [stone,  a  stone]. 

Had  I  a  statue  b^n  o'  stane, 
Hb  darin  look  had  daunted  me ; 

An'  hillocks,  stanes,  an*  bushes  kenn'd  ay 

Frae  ghaists  an'  witches.  DtmikandDr.  Homiook,3, 

Below  thir  stanes  lie  Jamie's  banes  ;       .  Efit,  on  a  PoUmie, 

So  may  ye  hae  auld  stanes  in  store,    -    •    - 

The  very  stanes  that  Adam  bore,  S,  Konye  ottg^  0*  Ca/t.  G.j 

What  heart  o'  stane  wad  thou  na  move, 

On  Birth  tffPosih.  Child. 

These  muvin  things  ca*d  wives  and  weans 

Wad  muve  the  very  hearts  o*  stanes !  Searchini  M$Udi 

And  past  the  birks  and  meikle  stane, 
Whare  drunken  Charlie  brak's  neck>bane ; 

Tom  0'  ShanUr.  10. 
Yon  auld  gray  stane,  aman|;  the  heather, 

Marks  out  his  head,       Tarn  Samson's  El.,  ta. 

Your  ruin'd,  formless  bulk  o'  stane  and  lime, 

Tho  Brigs  of  Ayr.  6. 

And  make  his  ether-stane,  man !    .    S.  Tht  FiU  Cham^trt. 

Their  hearts  o'  stane,  gin  night  are  gane,  Ths  Holy  Fair,  rj. 

They're  left,  the  whitening  stanes  amang, 

ThsPttiiiono/Br.  JVattr. 

Her  limbs  the  polish'd  marble  stane, 

S.  Thi  lass  that  mad*  tht  bed. 


Tho  7\oa  Dogs. 
Ih.  10. 


An'  stroan't  on  stanes  an'  hillocks  wi'  him. 

Wi'  dirty  stanes  biggan  a  dyke, 

I  hae  as  gude  a  craft  rig 
As  made  o'  yird  and  stane ;         .   S.  Thorns  ntwst  lasses  t 

beneath  the  random  bield  O'  clod  or  stane. 

To  a  AfonntainrDaisy. 

Stang  [a  sting]. 

My  curse  upon  your  venom'd  stang,         Add.  to  Toothnuhe. 

Stang,  to  [to  sting]. 

But  as  the  clegs  o'  feeling  stang 

Are  wise  or  fooL  E^.  to  Maj.  Logan.  6. 


^ho/olly  Beggars.  S.  VII. 


But  for  how  lang  the  flie  may  stang. 
Let  Inclination  law  that.     .       Ti 

Stanged,  -'d. 

We've  stang'd  her  through  the  place,      Adam  A — *s  Prayer. 
Wi*  stangM  hips,  and  buttocks  bluidy.  She's  suffer'd  sair ;  lb. 

Stanlc  [a  pool  of  standing  water]. 

An*  could  hae  flown  out  owre  a  stank,  A  Guid  Hew-Vearij. 

I  never  drank  the  Muses'  Stank,    The /oily  Beggars.  S.  VII. 

Nae  poison'd  soor  Arminian  stank. 

He  let  them  taste,    .       .    Tht  Twa  Herds.  S. 

Stap  [to  stop]. 

'  And  mony  a  scheme  in  vain's  been  laid, 

*  To  stap  or  scar  me ;  Death  and  Dr.  Hombooh.  IJ. 

Star.    The  stars  they  shot  alang  the  sky ;  .A  Vision. 

The  stars  shot  down  wi'  sklentan  light.     Add.  to  tht  Deil.  7. 
Her  een  sae  bright,  like  stars  by  night, 

S,  A.  Meuterton's  bonis  Anne. 
An'  her  kind  stars  hae  airted  till  her, 
A  guid  chiel  wi'  a  pickle  siller :  Auld  comrade  t 

I  swear  and  vow  by  moon  and  stars,       S.  Come  boat  me  o'er. 

An'  [by]  every  star  within  my  hearin' !  Ep.  to  Maj,  Logon,  it. 

For  ale  and  brandy's  stars  and  moon,       S.  Gane  is  the  day  t 

The  dewy  star  of  eve  to  hail.  .  S.  Here  is  iheglent  f 

My  son !  my  son !  xazy^  kinder  stars 
Upon  thy  fortune  shine  t  Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots. 

quenched  in  darkness  like  the  sinking  star,    .  Liberty. 

JThieves]  From  him  that  wears  the  star  and  garter 

To  him  that  wintles  in  a  halter :     .    Lns  add.  to  J.  Ranhen. 

Nae  star  blinks  thro*  the  driving  sleet ;  S.  O  Lassie,  art  thou  \ 

And  her  two  eyes  like  stars  in  skies,       .  S.  O  Mally's  meeh. 

Who  shall  say  that  Fortune  grieves  him, 

While  the  star  of  hope  she  leaves  him  ?       S.  One  fond  hiss^  f 

But  you  like  the  star  that  athwart  gilds  the  sky. 
Your  course  to  the  latest  is  bright.      Poet.  Add.  to  Tytler. 


lb. 

n.  VL 


Yac  why,  a  lord  may  be  a  gouk, 
Wi'  nbbon,  sur,  and  a'  that.         Tht  Election  Ballads.  II. 

A  lord  may  be  a  lousy  lotm, 
"Wl'  ribbon,  star  and  a'  that.        .... 

Th*  nnmanner'd  dui^  might  soil  his  star, 

Ilk  star  gae  hide  thy  twink'ling  ray 

S.  Tht  gowd.  Lochs  ^  A 

Sun,  moon,  and  stars  withdrawn  a' ;       .  .       .       lb. 

His  ribband,  star,  and  a'  that,  S.  Tht  Hontst  Mats. 

Tho'  stars  in  skies  may  disappear,     ,$*.  Tht  noblt  MaxweU*  f 

The  woodbine  I  will  pu',  when  the  ev'ning  star  b  near, 

S.  ThtPosU, 
Now  thank  our  stars  !  these  Gothic  times  are  fled ; 

Tht  Rights  of  Woman, 
But  by  the  moon  and  stars  so  bright,  S.  The  Rigs  d  Bmrlty, 
And  [by]  ev'ry  star  that  blinks  aboon,     .       .  ToJ.S, 

The  star  that  rules  my  luckless  lot,        .  .  Ib.6. 

Thou  ling'ring  star  with  less'ning  ray,     To  Mary  in  Htseoen, 
And  all  ye  many  sparkling  stars  of  night ;        To  R,  GraJuan, 

When  o'er  the  hill  the  eastern  star 

TeUs  bughtin-time  b  near,  my  jo ;     5".  Whtn  dtr  tht  hiU\ 
As  Youth  and  Love  with  sprightly  dance. 
Beneath  thy  morning  star  advance,  fVr.  in  Friars^arst  H,. 

Stare.    Cauld  poverty,  wi'  hunny  stare, 

&L  on  Death  ofR.  Ruisstemx, 

With  mnsing'deep,  astonish'd  stare,  Tht  Vision.  D.  II. 

Stare,  to. 

Like  hoary  brbtles  to  erect  and  stare.  Ep.fr.  Eufus, 

A  man  may  hae  an  honest  heart, 
Tho'  Poortith  hourly  stare  him ;       Ep.  to  Young  Fritnd.  4. 

Alas !  misfortune  stares  my  face,    .  .    Tht  FaretotlL 

Wha  struts  and  stares,  and  a'  that ;         S.  The  Hontst  Man. 
She  stares  the  daddy  in  her  face,    .  .  The  Inveutory. 

Whene*er  my  father  thinks  on  me. 
He  stares  mto  the  wa' :        S.  The  Ruined  Maids  Latneni. 

Star'd. 

An  how  he  star'd  and  stammer'd.  On  dining  with  Datr. 

Staring.    Hb  uncombed  grizzly  locks  wild  staring,  thatched, 

Extern,  on  W.  SmtlUt. 

Stark  [stout,  strong]. 

An' thou  was  stark.  .  A  Guid  New-Year  \  4, 

And  counted  was  both  wight  and  stark, 

El.  on  Death  ^R.  Rmssemix. 
To  save  them  from  starkreprobation,  The  Election  Ballads.  III. 

Starless. 

At  the  starless  midnight  hour,      .7.  How  can  my  poor  htart  t 
Stam  [star]. 

Ye  hilb,  near  neebors  o'  the  stams,       EL  on  Capt.  M.  H.^  3. 

Stamle  \.dim.  e/'stam]. 

ye  twinkling  stamies  bright,    .        .EI.0H  Capt.  M.  H.,  14, 

Starr'd. 

On  Life's  rough  ocean  luckless  starr'd !  To  a  Mouniait^Daisy. 

Starry.    The  clouds  swift-wing'd  flew  o'er  the  starry  sky. 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 
And  Cynthia's  car,  o'  silver  fu', 

Clamb  up  the  starry  sky,  man :   .    5".  The  Fife  Champttrt. 

To  swear  by  a'  yon  starry  roof,  Tht  Vision.  D.  I.  6. 

Start.    Athort  the  lift  they  start  and  shift,     .        .   A  Vision, 

start  in  Hamlet,  in  Othello  roar ;    .       .       .  Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

Some  [nits]  start  awa,  wi'  saucy  pride,   .       .    Hallowttn,  7. 

Thou  lavrock  that  starts  frae  the  dews  of  the  lawn, 

5*.  My  Name's  Awa. 
When  purple  morning  starts  the  hare,  .  S.  Now  rosy  Meiy  \ 
I  start  and  see  The  ruined  sad  reality  I  .  .On  Lincludtn, 
Gie  body  strength,  then  I'll  ne'er  start,  .        S.  Sat  far  awa. 

As  open  pussie's  mortal  foes. 

When,  pop !  she  starts  before  their  nose ;  Tam  o'  Shanitr,  rf. 

The  half  asleep  start  up  wi'  fear,    .        .    Tht  Holy  Fair,  at. 

Just  what  would  make  suspicion  start ;        Tht  Tears  I  shod, 

lliou  need  na  start  awa  sae  hasty.  To  a  Mouu, 

Remembrance  oft  may  start  a  tear,       .    Verses  umler  Gri^, 

Started.    Affshe  started  in  a  fright,      .     S.  Donald Brodu\ 
Till  fiiff'!  he  started  up  the  lum,    .        .  Hallowetn.  8, 

Then  started  Bess  of  Annandale,  .    Tht  Eltction  Ballads,  I. 
I  started,  mutt'ring  blockhead  !  coof !   .  Tht  Vision.  D,  I,  6, 

Starting,  -In. 
thro'  the  starting  tear.  Survey  thb  grave.      .  A  BmnPs  Epit, 
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Staw'd 


Gar  lasses  hearts  gang  startin 

Whyles  fast  at  night 

wi'  sighs  and  starting  tears 

Staptle  [to  run  huirlodly]. 

Or  down  Italian  Visu  startles. 


Hallawem, 
TJu  Twa  Dog$,  9$, 


An'  justifies  that  ill  opinion,  ™       .^ 

Which  makes  thee  startle,  To  a  M&uu. 

StaPtled.    And  shooting  meteors  caught  the  startled  eye. 

On  Dtath  of  Sir  J,  Blair. 

Startling. 

So  Nelly  startling  half  avralce, 
Away  affiighted  springs.     .  S.Ona  Bank  offlawtn  t 

Starve.    (And  aye  a  rowth,  roast  beef  and  claret : 

Syne  wha  would  starve?)  Potmen  Lift, 

Ye  maist  wad  think,  a  wee  touch  langer, 
An'  they  maun  starve  o'  cauld  and  hunger : 

Tht  Tina  Dogs.  ii. 

It's  true,  they  need  na  starve  or  sweat,  ...        lb.  99, 

They  only  wonder  "  some  folks  "  do  not  starve. 

ToR.G.o/F,,7. 

And  3Wt  can  starve  the  author  of  the  pleasure. 

Wr.  undtrPort,  qfFtrguuon, 

Starv'd.     '*  In  his  flesh  there's  a  famine,** 

A  starv'd  reptile  cries :        E^t.  on  WalUr  .J— . 

When  they  wha  wad  hae  starv'd  thy  life 
Thy  senseless  turf  adorn  I 

Extern,  on  Commtm.s  0/ Thornton, 

And  och  I  o'er  aft  thy  joes  hae  starv'd, 

Mid  a'  thy  favors  I    Potm  on  Pastoral  Poetry, 

Starvinff.  -In.    An'  thy  auld  days  may  end  in  starvin*. 

AGmdNetthVearU?' 

In  all  the  clam'rous  cry  of  starving  want, 

E/.  to  E,  Graham.S' 

Till  curst  with  Age,  obscure  an'  starvin,        .       To  J,  S.,  ig. 

State  [condition.  Commonwealth,  fte.]. 

Ye  see  your  state  wi'  theirs  compar'd. 
And  shudder  at  the  niffer,    .  Add.  to  Unco  Quid.  3, 

Our  saui  decay  in  Church  and  state, 
Surpasses  my  descriving  :    .       .        ^.  Awa^  wkigSf  etme^ 

The  Chiux:h  is  in  ruins,  the  state  is  in  jars : 

.S*.  By  yon  castle  wa*  t 

The  kettle  o*  the  Kirk  and  Sute 
Perhaps  a  clout  may  fail  in't ;      .    5".  Does  Maugkty  Gaul  t 

In  a'  the  tinsel  trash  o'  sUte  !         ,    El.  on  Capt,  M.  H.^  it. 

Though  there,  his  [the  bard's]  heresies  in  church  and  state 
Might  well  award  him  Muir  and  Palmer's  fate : 

Ep./r,  Esepus. 
Nor  make  our  scanty  Pleasures  less, 
By  pining  at  our  state  :         .        .       .       E/.  to  Davie.  7. 

Were  this  the  charter  of  our  state, 
*  On  pain  o'  hell  be  rich  an'  great,' 

E/.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap,  iistf  14, 

to  support  his  helpless  woodbine  state,  Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  4, 

Had  Kirk  and  State  been  in  the  gate, 
I  lighted  when  she  bade  me.  .  S,  Had  I  tht  wyte  t 

And  now  thou  hast  restored  our  State, 
Pity  our  Kirk  also ;      .        .       .        .        New  Psalmody, 

O  wae  upon  you,  men  o'  state, 

That  brethren  rouse  in  deadly  hate !     S.  O  Logan  I  sweetly  t 

The  sUly  bogles,  Wealth  and  State,         S,  Opoortith  cauld  ^ 

The  gentle  pride,  the  lordly  state. 
The  arrogant  assuming ;  On  dining  with  Datr. 

Nor  sauce,  nor  state  that  I  could  see lb. 

That  on  this  frail,  uncertain  sUte, 

Hang  matters  of  eternal  weight :    .    Sketch,  NevfYi^s  Day, 

Thou  shalt  sit  in  state. 
And  see  thy  love  in  battle.  .        .    S,  Tht  Captain's  Lady. 

Oh  wha  wad  leave  this  humble  state 

For  a'  the  pride  of  a'  the  great  ?    S.  The  Contented  Cottager, 

The  Kirk  and  State  may  join,  and  tell 

To  do  such  things  I  maunna : 
The  Kirk  and  State  may  gae  to  hell,     Tht  gtwd.  Locks  qfA . 

The  arch-fiend's  dearest,  darkest  powers. 

In  state  preside.  Tht  Hermit. 

While  quacks  of  state  must  each  produce  his  plan, 

Tht  Rights  of  Woman. 

His  awful  chair  of  state  resolves  to  mount,    .       Tht  Vomtls. 

To  mind  the  Kirk  and  State  affairs ;      .    Tht  Twa  Dogs.  t8. 

Then  let  your  schemes  alone,  in  the  state,  [f*.]  Yefacobitts  t 

State,  to. 
Or  your  more  dreaded  h-U  to  state, 
D-mnationofexpcncett  Add*  U  Unco  Guid  S- 


Stately. 

I  view  that  noble,  stately  Dome,     .     Add  to  Edinburgh.  6. 

The  stately  swan  nuo^stic  swims,    S.  Again  rejoic.  Nature  t 

"  And  stately  oaks  their  twisted  arms, 
"Threw  broad  and  dark  across  the  pool :  As  on  the  banks  t 

Ye  stately  foxgloves  fair  to  see ;     .      EL  on  Copt.  M.  H ,  ^. 

Fa*  stately  strode  he  on  the  plain, 

S.  My  Harry  wasagallatU  t 

She's  stately  like  yon  youthful  ash,     S.  On  Cessnock  banks  t 

And  *moag  the  cliffs  disdos'd  a  stately  Form, 

On  Death  iff  Sir  f.  Blair. 

Now  safe  the  stately  Sawmont  sail,        Tam  SamsonU  EL,  6. 

Where  royal  citia  stately  stand ;    .     S,  Tht  Banks  ^Nith. 

Or  stately  Lugar's  mossy  fountains  boil,  Tht  Brigs  of  Ayr.  7. 

There,  well-fed  Irwine  stately  thuds :      The  Vision.  D.  L  14, 

By  stately  tow'r,  or  palace  fair,  [v.  A.4]  .  lb. 

Up  wimpling  stately  Tweed  I've  sped,  .       .   ToW,  Creeek. 

With  stately  port  he  moves ;   .  .    V,s  below  Picture. 

Statesman. 

No  Statesman  [am  I]  nor  Soldier  to  plot  or  to  fight, 

S.  No  Chunhman  am  1 1 

Foxes  and  statesmen,  subtile  wiles  ensure ;      To  R,  G.  of  P., 

Station. 


To  chaps,  wha,  in  a  bam  or  byre. 
Wad  better  fill'd  their  station 


A  Dream,  s, 

if  you  on  your  station  tarrow.  Add.  ofBeelubub.  jr. 

thieves  of  every  rank  and  station,       Lns  add,  to  J.  Ranktn. 

No  nation,  no  station  My  envy  e'er  cmild  raise : 

Tht  Ans,  to  tht  Gmdwift, 

Oh !  how  must  thou  lament  thy  station, 

And  envy  mine!  The  Hermit. 

I've  nane  in  female  servan*  station,  .  The  Inventory. 

A  Tinkler  is  my  station :         .        Tht  folly  Beggars.  S,  VL 

An'  there  tak  up  your  stations ;  Tht  Ordination. 

Your  thrifty  old  mother  has  scarce  such  another 
To  sit  in  that  honoured  station.    S,  Tht  Sons  ^old  Killit. 

Secure  in  valour's  station  ;      .       .        .       .  S.  Tke  Union. 

Station,  to.    Wha  will  they  [the  Curlers]  station  at  the  cock, 

Tom.  Samsofis  EL. 

Statuary.    Forms  like  some  bedlam  Statuary's  dream, 

Tht  Brigs  qfAyr.  & 

Statue.    Had  I  a  statue  been  o'  stane,    .  ,  A  Vision, 

Poor  Hughoc  like  a  statue  Stan's ;  .        Tht  Death  qfMaiEt, 

Stature.    Its  stature  seem'd  lang  Scotch  ells  twa, 

Dtath  and  Dr,  Hornbook, 

O'  stature  short,  but  genius  bright.  On  Groses  Peregrinatiotu, 

To  mak  amends  for  scrimpet  stature,     .  Tof.S.^  3. 

Statute. 

Thoughts,  words  and  deeds,  the  Statute  blames  with  reason ; 

A  Dream, 

Whose  sovereign  statute  is  order ;  S.  Tht  Sons  ^old  Kiilie. 

Staumrel  [half-witted]. 

But  staumrel,  corky-headed,  graceless  Gentry, 

Tht  Brigs  qfAyr.  g. 

Stauneh. 

A  steady,  sturdy,  staunch  Believer.        .  A  Ded  to  G,  H.^  g. 

If  thou  art  staunch  without  a  stain. 
Like  the  tmchanging  blue,  .         El,  on  Capt.  M.  H.,  Epit. 

Teugh  Johnie,  staunch  Geordie  and  Wattie, 

Tht  Election  Ballads.  Ill, 

Staves. 

To  see  his  poor,  auld  Mither*s  pot. 

Thus  dung  in  staves,  TJu  Autkot's  Cry  and  Prayer,  g, 

In's  hand  five  taper  staves  as  smooth's  a  bead, 

Tke  Brigs  of  Ayr,  4, 
SUW  [Stall]. 

Your  horns  shall  tie  you  to  the  staw,    S.  O  gin  ye  were  dteuL 

Staw,  to  [to  surfeit,  fill  with  loathing]. 

Or  olio  that  wad  staw  a  sow, .       .  .      Toa  Haggis, 

Staw  [stole].    The  lasses  staw  frae  'mang  them  a'. 

To  pou  their  stalks  o'  com ;     Halloween,  6, 

And  my  fause  luver  staw  the  rose, 

S.  Tht  Banks  of  Doon,  Sett  II. 

The  taylor  staw  the  lynin  o't.  ^.  Tht  cardin  o't, 

Auld,  hermit  Aire  staw  thro'  his  woods,  Tht  Vision.  D,  1. 14, 
And  my  fause  lover  staw  my  rose,      .S".  Ye  banks  and  brats  t 
Staw'd  [stole]. 
And  staw'd  a  branch,  spita  o'  the  deil, 
FiM  yoot  tht  western  waves,  man.      Tht  Tree  ^fLiktrly* 
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stay. 

Vain  is  his  hope,  whase  stay  an'  trnst  is, 

In  moral  Mercy,  Truth  and  Justice  I         A  Did.  to  G.  H,^  7. 

*'  Hb  country's  pride,  his  country's  stay  : 

LatHtntfor  GUnuum, 

Their  hope,  their  stay,  their  darling  youth, 

O  Tkcu  dread  Pow'r  t 

Fintry,  my  suy  in  worldly  strife,    The  EUcHom  Ballmdx.  VI, 

Whose  strong  right  hand  has  ever  been 
Their  stay  and  dwelling -pUce !      Tkt  1st  6  y.s  <(fqotk  Ps.. 

Till  wrench'd  of  ev'ry  stay  but  HeaVn,  To  a  Mountain^Dtdsy, 

F[intry],  my  other  stay,  long  bless  and  spare!  ToR.  G*  ^F.^  g. 

Remember,  he's  his  country's  stay 
In  day  and  hour  of  danger.  S.  JVkgn  wild  Wat^t  t 

Stajt  to.    O  would  they  stay  to  calculate 

Th'  eternal  consequences;  Add  to  Unco  Gmid,^. 

O  what  can  stay  my  lovely  maid  !  S.  Hirt  is  the  gUn^  t 

O  stay,  sweet  warbling  wood-lark,  stay, 

Nor  quit  for  me  the  trembling  spray,  .S*.  Osiay^  sweet  warb.  f 

Stay,  my  charmer,  can  3rou  leave  me  T  S»  Stay^  myckmrtrngr^ 

O  would  they  stay  aback  frae  courts,     .    Tke  71ms  Dogs.  at. 

To  stay  content  wi'  yowes  at  hame ;        Tkt  Death  ^MaiUt. 

An*    ay  ae  month  amang  the  Moons 

An'  see  them  right.  To  W.  Simpson.  P.S. 

In  my  bower  if  ye  should  stay, 
Let  me  stay,  quo'  Findlay ;         .       .  S.  Wha  is  that  at  f 

Stay'd  V.  Staid. 

Stoad.    O  Lord,  when  hunger  pinches  sore. 

Do  tnou  stand  us  in  stead.  At  Globe  Tav.^  D. 

Steady.  A  steady,  sturdy,  staunch  Believer.  A  Ded.  toG.H.^  9. 
But  ay  unerring  steady,  .  .  .  .  A  Dream,  a* 
My  mind  it  was  na  steady,    .  S,  When^rst  I  came  t 

With  steady  aim,  some  Fortune  chase ; .  To  J.  S.,  18. 

StaaL 
Who,  noteless,  steals  the  crouds  among,  A  Beards  Epit. 

Steal  thro'  the  winnock  frae  a  wh-re. 

But  point  the  Rake  that  taks  the  door ;     A  Ded.  to  G.  H.^  8. 

But  I'll  get  my  plaid  an'  out  I'll  steal,      S.  Behind  yon  hills  t 

But,  Delia,  more  delightful  still 
Steal  thine  accents  on  mine  ear.  .  Delia.  An  Ode. 

O  let  me  steal  one  liquid  kiss  I lb. 

And  steal  from  me  Maria's  prying  eye.  Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

He'd  up  the  backstairs,  and  by  G—  he  would  steal  'em. 

Frag.t  inscr.  to  Fox. 

Wha,  wanting  thee  nught  beg  or  steal ;  .  Friend  <if  the  poet  t 

And  thou  live,  thou'll  steal  a  naigie.  .  S.  Hee  balou,i 

Frae  G*d's  ain  priests  the  people's  hearts 

He  steals  awa*.  J/oly  IVillie's  Prayer,  it. 

And  gentle  the  fall  of  the  soft  vernal  shower. 
That  steals  on  the  evening,  each  leaf  to  renew. 

S.  How  pleasant  the  banks  t 

To  steal  upon  her  early  fare,  .  .    S.  Now  rosy  May  t 

To  steal  a  blink  by  a' unseen ;         .    S.  O  this  is  no  my  ain^ 

But  steal  me  a  blink  o'  your  bonie  black  e'e,  .    S.  O  wkistle^f 

She  steals  our  affections  awa,  man.  Ronalds  <ifBenfuUs. 

To  slink  thro'  slaps  an'  reave  an'  steal,   Tke  Death  ^Mailie. 

The  western  breeie  steals  thro*  the  trees, 

The  File  Ckampetre. 
But  cannily  steal  on  a  bonie  moor-hen. 

S.  Tke  heather  weu  blooming  t 

Stealing. 

Wi'  the  bum  stealing  under  the  lang,  yellow  broom : 

J.  Their  groves  of  \ 

Stealt  [Stole]. 

An'  at  his  lordship  steal't  a  look  On  dining  with  Deur. 

Stealth. 

by  sweet,  endearing  stealth,    .      The  Petition  ^Br.  Water. 

Dear  S[mithj,  the  sleest,  pawkie  thief. 

That  e'er  attempted  stealth  or  rief,  ToJ.S. 

Steam. 

An'  sheds  a  heart-inspiring  steam ;         .    The  Twa  Dogs.  20. 

Steed.    So,  by  some  hedge,  the  generous  steed  deceased, 

ToR.G.<fF.,6. 

Steek  [a  stitch ;  an  Insterstlee  in  net-work]. 

And  ne'  er  a  wrang  steek  in  them  a',  man.   Ronalds  ofBennals. 

As  lang's  my  tail,  whare  thro'  the  steeks, 

The  yellow  letter'd  Geordie  keeks.  The  Twa  Dogs.  8. 

Steek,  to  [to  shut].   The  Sh*ep-herd  steeks  his  faulding  slapu 

•S*.  Again  r^oidng  Nature  \ 


They  steek  their  een,  an*  grape  an*  wale. 

Sages  their  solemn  een  may  steek, 

Tke  A  nthor's  Cry  and  Prayer.  P. 

But  steek  your  gab  for  ever  ;   .  .   Tke  Ordinatiom,  g. 

SteeL    By  word,  or  pen,  or  pmnted  steel!  A  Ded  to  G.  ff.,  14. 

Are  worse  than  poison'd  darts  of  steel,  .       .  O  leavenovelsf 

Nae  mercy,  then,  for  lum  or  steel ;  Scotch  DrinJk.  //. 

Soon  drew  the  avenging  steel,  man  ;        The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

The  English  steel  we  could  disdain,  .    ^.  The  Uniam. 

And  brandish  round  the  deep-dy'd  steel 

In  sturdy  blows ;  [v.  A.  4]      The  Vision.  D.  I. 

Steel'd. 

By  early  Poverty  to  hardship  steel'd.  The  Brigs  ^Ayr, 

Steele. 

Thought  I,  '  Can  this  be  Pope,  or  Steele, 

Or  Beattie's  wark ; '  Ep.  to  J.  L—ky  Ap.  1st,  4. 

Steennle  [Stephen ;  v.  Ban*  Steennle]. 

Barr  Steennie,  Barr  Steennie,  what  mean  ye  ¥  what  mean  ye? 

Tke  Kirk's  Alarm,  <J. 

Steep.    Beneath  a  craigy  steep,  Lament  for  GUnemru. 

That  slowly  mount  the  rising  steep ;     S.  On  Cessnoch  batiks  t 

Ah  I  now  sma'  heart  hae  I  to  speel 

The  steep  Parnassus,  .    Poem  on  L(/k, 

Then  pride  might  climb  the  slipp'ry  st^ ; 

S.  Tweu  even— tke  dewy  f 

O'er  many  a  winding  dale  and  painful  steep, 

IVr.  in  JCenmore  /mm. 
Steep,  to. 

And  all  my  frowzy  couch  in  sorrow  steep ;    .  Ep.fr.  Esepus. 

Steep'd. 

All  freshly  steep'd  in  morning  dews.  S.  Again  rej'oic.  Natmref 

Steeping. 

In  tears  the  rose-bads  steeping :    S.  O  watye  wka  that  laes  t 

Steeple. 

Ae  night  the  Storm  the  steeples  rocked,    A  Winter  Night,  e. 

Who  will  not  sing,  God  save  the  king, 
Shall  hang  as  high's  the  steeple ;      S.  Does  kanghty  GasU\ 

Steep.    Can  others  teach  the  course  to  steer,    A  Bards  Epit. 

An'  steer  you  seven  miles  south  o'  hell ;  A  uld  comrade  t 

till  thitherward  steers  A  flight  of  bold  eagles      S.  Caledonia. 

Adown  the  burn  to  steer,  my  jo  :    .      .S".  When  der  tke  hillf 

Steep  [to  molest,  InJupe ;  stir,  stir  up]. 

As  for  the  deil,  he  dauma  steer  him 

S.  Ken  ye  ongkt  0'  Capt.  C.  \ 

Misfortune  sha'na  steer  thee  ;  S.  O  saw  ye  bonie  Lesley  \ 

O  steer  her  up  and  hand  her  gaun,  5*.  O  steer  her  up  f 

O  steer  her  up,  and  be  na  blate, lb. 

Sit  round  the  table,  weel  content. 
An'  steer  about  tne  toddy.  .  .    Tke  Holy  Fair.  ao. 

Nae  cauld  nor  hunger  e'er  can  steer  them, 

Tke  Twa  Dogs.  arf. 
And  then  the  Deil  he  dauma  steer  ye :  To  Terraseghty. 

Steep'd.    At  length  from  me  her  cotirse  she  steer'd, 

S.  Tke  Joyful  Widower. 

Steep*d  [molested]. 

Or  else,  thou  kens,  thy  servant  true 
Wad  ne'er  hae  steerd  her.  .       .  Holy  Willies  Prayer.  & 

Steepin  [stipping]. 

Set  a'  their  gabs  a  steerin ;      .        .        .        .  Halloween.  aS. 

Steeve  [firm,  compacted]. 

A  filly  buirdly,  steeve  an'  swank,  A  Guid  New-year  f  j. 

Steghan  [cramming,  panting  with  repletion]. 

the  gentry  first  are  steghan,    .  Tke  Twa  Dogs.  g. 

SteU  [a  stUl]. 

Wha  mak  the  Whisky  stells  their  prize !       Scotck  Drink,  ao. 
An'  d-mn'd  Excise^men  in  a  bussle, 

Seizan  a  Stell,  Tke  A  utkor's  Cry  and  Prayer.  7. 

Stellar.    Never  baleful  stellar  lights. 

Taint  thee  with  untimely  blights !  To  Miss  C. 

Stem.    A  glorious  Galley,  stem  and  stem, 

Weel  rigg'd  for  Venus  barter ;  A  Dream,  /j. 

My  stem  was  fair,  my  bud  was  green,     S.  Luckless  Fortune, 
Just  opening  on  its  thorny  stem  ; 

S.  On  Cessnoch  banks  f  Sett.  //. 
And  from  thee  many  a  parent  stem 

Arise  to  deck  our  land.  -  .  On  Birth  ^Postk,  Child 

The  flower  stem  shall  bleom  like  thy  sweet  Seraph  form. 

On  Death  nffav.Ckiid. 
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But  why  of  this  epocha  make  such  a  fuss, 
That  gave  us  the  Hanover  stem ;  [v.A.o] 

Po€t,  Add,  t0  TytUr, 

Bold  stems  of  Heroes,  here  and  there, 

I  could  discern :  [v.A.4]        TJu  Vision,  D.  /. 

For  I  maon  crush  amang  the  stoure 

Thy  slender  stem :         7>  m.  M^umimitir Daisy, 

Mavst  thou  long,  sweet  crimson  gem, 

Richly  deck  thy  native  stem  ;         ...         To  Miss  C, 

Stem,  to. 

As  gathering  sweet  flowerets  she  stem  thy  clear  wave. 

.S.  AfUm  WtUtr, 
And,  all  devout,  he  never  sought 
To  stem  the  sacred  torrent  .  NtUurt's  Lam, 

Who  dar*d  to,  nobly,  stem  tyrannic  pride, 

Th4  CotUr's  Sat,  Night,  at, 
Sten  [a  leap,  bound,  rush]. 

Or  foaming,  Strang,  wi'  hasty  stens, 

Frae  lin  to  Un.  Elm  Ca^L  M,  H,^  4, 

My  heart  to  my  mou'  gied  a  sten ;  .  ,   S.  Tarn  GUn. 

Stent  [reared]. 

Thou  never  lap,  an'  sten't,  an'  breastet, 

AGuidNtw-Y€ar\i4. 

Stents  [assessments,  dues  of  any  IdndJ. 

How  cesses,  stents,  and  fees  were  rax'd,  KindSir^  Fv*  rtad,  t 

Hu  coals,  his  kane,  an'  a'  his  stents :     .     TAs  Twa  Dogs.  8, 

Step. 

But  just  thy  step  a  wee  thing  hastet,  A  Gnid  NevhVear\  14. 

Wild-beats  my  heart,  to  trace  yoiur  steps, 

Jldd.  to  Edinburgh,  7, 

Wi'  wild,  unequal,  wand'ring  step  .7.  Againrsj'oicing  Nature  t 

No  other  light  shall  guide  my  steps 

S.  Fartwellt  dear  mistress  t 

whose  aged  step  Seem'd  weary,      Man  was  mads  to  Mourn, 

Does  thirst  of  wealth  thy  step  constrain,  ,       .       Ih. 

The  weary  steps  o'  woe.  .  S,  Now  Spring  has  clad  t 

Guide  Thou  their  steps  alway.       .      O  Thou  dread  Porn'r  f 

Seest  thou  whose  step,  unwilling,  hither  bends? 

Ode^  to  Mem,  iff  Mrs,  — , 

With  noiseless  step  and  taper  bright,     .        .  On  Linclnden. 

Nor  more  may  aught  my  steps  divide. 
From  that  dear  stream  which  flows  to  Qyde. 

S,  Slam  spreads  the  gloom  t 

Rumble  John,  Rumble  John,  mount  the  stros  wi'  a  groan. 

The  KirKs  Alarm, 
While  faithless  snaws  ilk  step  betray 

Whare  she  has  been.  The  Vision.  D.  I, 

With  careless  step  I  onward  stray 'd,  S.  T^oas  even— the  domy^ 

Check  thy  climbmg  step,  elate,         Wr.  in  Friars^aru  H„ 

Step,  to. 

They'll  step  in  and  tak  a  pint  S.  A'  the  lads  o"  Thorme-hauh^ 

To  step  aside  is  human  :  .  AtUL  to  Unco  Guid.  7. 

But,  as  I'm  sayin',  please  step  to  Dow's 

And  taste  sic  gear  as  Johnnie  brews,        To  Mr.  J.  Kenttedy, 

Step-mother. 

But  Oh !  thou  bitter  step-mother  and  hard, 
To  thy  poor,  fenceless,  naked  child — the  Bard ! 

ToR.G,o/F„3. 

Stepped,  Stept. 

Or  frailty  stept  aside,  A  Prayer  in  Prosp.  of  Death, 

Some  cause  unseen  still  stept  between, 

S,  My  father  mas  a  f armor  \ 

Plain,  dull  Stupidity  stept  kindly  in  to  aid  them. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  10, 

When  sweet,  like  modest  Worth,  she  blusht. 

And  stepped  ben.  .  The  Vision,  D,  I.  8, 

Sterlln  [a  silver  coin]. 

Wha  ken't  fu'  weel  to  cleek  the  Sterlin  ; 

ThoJoUy  Beggars,  R,  IV, 

Sterling.    That  sullen  gloom  was  sterling,  true  devotion ; 

The  Brigs  ^Ayr,  £ 

And  Maxwell  true,  o'  sterling  blue ;       .  i".  The  Laddies  by  t 
'  But  give  me  real,  sterling  Wit,     .  To  J,  S,-,  03, 

Stem.  A  stem  and  stalwart  ghaist  arise,  [v. A. 90]  A  Vision, 
See  stem  Oppression's  iron  grip,  .  .  A  Winter  Night,  7. 
Their  hearts  no  selfish  stem  absorbent  stuff, 

Ep,  to  R,  Graham,  S, 
And  train'd  to  arms  in  stem  Misfortona's  field. 

The  Brigs  ^ Ayr, 
some  setm'd  to  dare,  With  ftaturt  sttm.  Cv.A.4]. 

Th*  Vision,  D.  I, 


Stem  Ruin's  plough-share  drives,  elate. 

Full  on  thy  bloom,  .      To  a  MountaiU'Dtdsy, 

Stem,  s.    A  glorious  Galley,  stem  and  stem, .    A  Dream,  13, 

Sternest. 

That  charm,  that  can  the  strongest  quell, 

The  sternest  move.  Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry, 

Stem-resolv'd. 

With  stem-resolv'd,  despairing  eye,  .    To  Ruin, 

Stewart,  Stuart. 

You're  welcome,  Willie  Stewart,  [«v.]    .         On  JV.  Stewart, 

O  lovely  Polly  Stewart, 
O  charming  Polly  Stewart,  [re."]  S,  Polly  Stemart, 

No  Stewart  art  thou  G —  The  Stewarts  all  were  brave ; 
Besides  the  Stewarts  were  but  fools,  .  On  Lord  G, 

Here  Stuarts  once  in  glory  reigned.  On  IVindom  at  Stirling. 

The  injured  Stuart  line  is  gone, lb. 

Revered  defender  of  beauteous  Stuart, 
Of  Stuart,  a  name  once  respected.  Poet,  Add.  to  W.  Tytler. 

The  Stewart  and  the  Murray  there 
Did  muster  a'  their  powers.  The  Election  Ballads.  V, 

And  Stewart  bold  as  Hector.  .       .       ,       .       lb.  VI. 

M'K[enri]e,  S[tuar}t,  such  a  brace 

As  Rome  ne'er  saw :  ,   ToW.  Creech, 

Till  Charlie  Stewart  cam  at  last. 

The  Highl.  Widow's  Lament. 

Stewart  Kyle  [the  northern  portion  of  the  Kyle  or 
middle  division  of  Ayrshire]. 

When  first  I  came  to  Stewart  Kyle,      S.  When  first  I  came  f 

Stewartry  [Kirkcudbrightshire,  which  Is.  strictly 
speaking,  not  a  shire  but  a  stewartry]. 

Then  let  us  drink  the  Stewartry, 
Kerroughtree's  laird,  and  a'  that.  The  Election  Ballads.  II. 

Steyest  [steepest]. 

The  steyest  brae  thou  wad  hae  fac't  it ;  A  Guid NewYearf  14, 

Stibble  [stubble]. 

The  stibble  rig  is  easy  plough'd,  S.  O  can  ye  labour  lea  f 

That  wee-bit  heap  o'  leaves  an*  stibble,  .  To  a  Mouse. 

Adorns  the  histie  stibble-field. 

Unseen,  alane.  To  a  Mountain-Daisy, 

Stlbble-rlg  [the  reaper  In  harvest  who  takes  the 
lead]. 

*Our  Stibble-rig  was  Rab  M'Graen,  .  Halloween,  id. 

Stick  [*<a*  to  sticks,*'  completely]. 

Auld  Reekie  dings  them  a'  to  sticks,  To  Miss  Ferrior. 

Frae  less  to  mair  it  gaed  to  sticks ;  To  W.  Simpson.  PS., 
Stick,  to. 

No  matter— stick  to  sound  believing.  A  Ded.  toG,H.t8 

Stlck-an-stowe  [totally,  altogether]. 

Folk  thought  them  ruin'd  stick>an-stowe. 

To  W.  Simpson,  PS. 

Stiff. 

Tho'  now  thou's  dowie,  stiff  an'  crazy,  A  Guid  New-  Veari  a. 

He  who  of  R-k-n  sang,  lies  stiff  and  dead, 

Lns  while  on  Deathbed 

Stlffest.    The  stiffest  o'  them  a'  he  bow'd.  To  W.  Creech, 

Stifle.    And  stifle,  dark,  the  feebly-bursting  cry : 

On  Death  ^R.  Dundas. 
The  Pedant  stifles  keen  the  Roman  sound  The  Vowels. 

Stifled,    the  short  stifled  breath.  Told  how  dear 

On  Death  ^fao.  Child 

Stigmatize. 

To  stigmatize  false  friends  of  thine 

Can  ne'er  defame  thee.      To  Rev.  J,  MMath, 

StUl.    The  winds  were  laid,  the  air  was  still,    .       .  A  Vision. 

Through  the  still  night  dash'd  hoarse  along  the  shore  : 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  3. 
The  night  was  still,  and  o'er  the  hill 
The  moon  shone  on  the  castle  wa' ;      The  night  mas  still  t 

The  sky  was  blue,  the  wind  was  still,   .S.  The  Rigs  o'  Barley. 

stm,s. 

But  browster  wives  an'  whiskie  stalls. 

They  are  the  muses.         Third  Ep,  to  J,  Lap, 

Still,  to. 

He  who  stills  the  raven's  dam'rous  nest. 

The  CotUf^s  Sat,  Night.  i8. 

Or  still  the  tumult  of  the  raging  sea:      .        Whyamllothi 

StUt  [to  halt,  as  on  stilts  or  cmtches]. 


And  then  he'U  hilch,  and  stilt,  and  jimp. 
And  rin  an  unco  fit :    . 


Ep,  to  Datne,  ii» 


StlmpaFt 
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SUmpaFt  [the  eighth  part  of  a  Winchester  bushel]. 

A  heapet  Stimpart,  I'll  reserve  ane 

Laid  by  for  you.  A  Gmd  HitthVemrf  //. 

StlnehaF  [a  stream  In  the  south  of  Ayrshire]* 

Behind  yon  hills  where  Stinchar  flows 
'Mans  moors  an'  mosses  many,  O,  [y.A.Q6] 

S.BikindyonhiUti 

Sting. 

'*  Or  canker  worm  wi*  secret  sting  T"  At  0h  HU  bmnks  \ 

Or  if  she  [Religion]  gie  a  random-sting, 
It  may  be  little  nunded ;  ^.  U  Young  FrUnd,  lo. 

This  sting  is  added—**  Blame  thy  foolish  self  I  '* 

R€9IICf9C'  A  FTMg,, 

stink.    They  downa  bide  the  stink  o'  powther ; 

Tlu  AuiAor^s  Cry  4u$d  Pn^ftr,  P. 
Stink,  iff. 
The  cit  and  polecat  stink,  and  are  secure.      .  TV  X.  G.  4ifF„ 

Stinking,  -an. 
Three  priests'  hearts,  rotten,  black  as  muck. 
Lay  stinking,  vile,  in  every  neuk.  [v.A.z6]     Tam  o'  SktmUr. 

As  I  wad  by  a  stinkan  brock.  .  .   The  Twa  Dogs,  it. 

Stinted. 

**  And  twa-three  stinted  birks  are  left. 
'*To  shiver  in  the  blast  their  lane.''    .      As  ch  the  Unkt  \ 

Stlpond.    That  Stipend  is  a  carnal  weed 

He  takes  but  for  the  fashion ;  Ths  OrduuUwm.  j. 

Stir. 

That  greatiy  stirs  the  bloasom'd  bean,  S,  On  Ctssnock  banks  \ 

Stirk  [a  bullock  or  heifer  a  year  old]. 

They  gang  in  Stirks,  and  come  out  Asses, 

Ep,  to  J.  L-^t  Ap.  ist,  ti. 

I  doubt  na,  Sir,  but  then  we'll  find, 
Ye're  still  as  great  a  Stirk. TkeCa^. 

I,  ance,  was  ty'd  up  like  a  stirk,     ThsJoUy  Bsggmrs.  S.  ///. 

Stirling.    And  straught  to  Stirling  wii^'d  their  flight, 

^^  S.  The  BatiU  qf  SUrra-Moor. 

Stoek.    For  N-rth  an'  F-x  uzuted  stocks,         A  Frggmtnt,  6. 

There's  monie  a  creditable  stock 

O*  decent,  honest,  fawsont  folk.  Are  riven  out 

TAo  T<wa  Dogs.  9t. 
Stoek  [a  plant  of  colewort]. 
To  bum  their  nits,  an'  pou  their  stocks,  Hmll&ween, 

Then,  first  an'  foremost,  thro'  the  kail, 
Their  stocks  maun  a'  be  sought  ance ;        .        .       ,      lb, 

Wt' stocks  out  owre  their  shouther :  Ib.s. 

To  slink  thro'  slaps  an'  reave  an*  steal. 

At  stacks  o'  pease,  or  stocks  o'  kaiL        Tht  DuUh  ^MailU, 

Stoek-dove. 

Thou  stock-dove  whose  echo  resounds  thro'  the  glen, 

S,  Afion  H^mUr, 

Stocked,  -et. 

'Twill  please  me  mair  to  hear  an' see't. 

Than  stocket  mailins.     Add.  to  lUegit,  Child, 

A  weel-stocked  mailin,  himsel'  for  the  laird, 

Lnst  May  a  brow  wootr^ 

Stock-flsh. 

And  like  stock-fish  come  o'er  his  studdie 

Wi'  thy  [death's]  ankl  sides !    EL  m  Ca^t,  M,  H, 

Stocking,  -in. 

On  Fasteneen  we  had  a  rockin. 

To  ca'  the  crack  and  weave  our  stockin ; 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap,  ist,  2, 

And  stockings  and  pumps  to  put  on  my  stumps. 

Ronalds  iff  otnsuus, 

Snaw-white  stockins  on  his  legs,    .         S.  The  Ptont^unan  \ 

Stoited  [walked  in  a  stupid,  staggering  way]. 

Down  George's  Street  I  stoited  \    ,       ,       To  Miss  Ftrrier, 

Stoiter'd  [staggered]. 

He  stoiter^d  up  an'  made  a  face ;    The  Jolly  Beggars,  R ,  III. 

Stole,  s.    The  pompous  strain,  the  sacerdotal  stole ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  17. 

Be  thou  deckt  in  silken  stole, .        .  Wr.  in  Friars-Carse  H.. 

Stole.    When  on  my  ear  this  plaintive  strain, 

Slow-solemn,  stole  A  Winter  Night.  6. 

A  flatt'ring  ardent  kiss  he  stole  ;       S.Ona  bank  of  flowers  t 

Stolen. 

motiey,  foundling  fancies,  stolen  or  strayed  T   Ep.  Jr.  Esopus. 

Stomach.    Wi'  his  proud,  independant  stomach. 

On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.I. 

My  stomach's  as  proud  as  them  a*,  man.  Ronalds  ^Bemtals. 

I  wondar  didna  turn  thy  stomach.  .         Tam  #'  Shanter.  14, 


Stone.    This  simple  stone  directs  pide  Scotia's  way 

Inscrip,  on  Tomb  tlj  Ftfgustom. 

For  he  crush'd  him  between  two  stones.       John  Barleycorn, 

Are  judges  of  mortar  and  stone,  Sir ;  .  To  Capt,  RiddeL 
Stony. 

Supporting  roofs,  fantastic,  stony  groves :  The  Brigs  ^ Ayr.  S, 
Stood. 

When  Guilford  good  our  Pilot  stood,  A  Fragmemi. 

And  S-ckv-lle  doure,  wba  stood  the  stoure,  .        ,  lb,  j. 

Towns-bodies  ran,  an'  stood  abiegh,     A  Guid NeuhVearf  8. 

lap,  an*  sten't,  an'  breastet.  Then  stood  to  blaw ;  .        lb.  14. 

As  I  stood  by  yon  roofless  tower,    .  .A  Vition, 

Ye,  like  a  rash-buss,  stood  in  sight, 

Wi'  waving  sugh.     .  Add  U  the  DeU,  7. 

Each  brisU'd  hair  stood  like  a  stake,      .  .  lb,  8, 

Kindly  stood  the  nulking-shiel,  .    S,  As  I  casne  deri 

Collected  Harry  stood  awee.         Extent,  in  Court  ^Sestiam, 

To  think  how  we  stood  sweatin*,  shakin'. 

Holy  Willie's  Prayer.  14. 
**  That  long  has  stood  the  wind  and  rain ; 

Lament  for  Glencairu. 
And  trembl'd  where  he  stood.  S.  On  a  bank  qfjiowers  f 

How  glorious  Wallace  stood,  how  hapless  fell  T 

Scots  Prologue. 

But  Maggie  stood  right  sair  astonish'd,     Tam  d  Shanter.  //. 

Coffins  stood  round,  like  open  presses,    .       ...      lb. 

And  how  Tam  stood,  like  ane  bewitch'd,  lb.  tb. 

This  mony  a  year  I've  stood  the  flood  an'  tide : 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr,  7. 

The  day  he  stude  his  country's  friend,       S.  The  Laddies  by  \ 

While  the  tear  stood  twinklin'  in  her  e'e ; 

S.  The  Lass  that  made  the  bed. 
But  seeing  the  ring,  then  she  stood  in  amaze. 

S.  The  Poor  Thresher. 
The  kye  stood  rowtan  i'  the  loan ;  .        .    The  Twa  Dogs.  SS- 

Stock  [a  few  sheaves  of  com,  generally  from  six 
to  twelve,  set  up  on  end,  in  two  rows,  sheaf 
leaning  against  sheaf,  and,  sometimes,  with 
two  sheaves  laid  on  the  top]. 

But  stooks  are  cowpet  wi*  the  blast.  Third  Ep.  to  J,  Lap., 
While  at  the  stook  the  shearers  cow'r      To  Rev.  J.  MMaik. 

Stocked  [set  up  in  stocks]. 

Still  shearing  and  clearing 
The  tidier  stooked  raw ;  The  Ans.  U  the  Guidm(Je, 

Stool  ["  cutty  Stool,"  Stool  of  repentance]. 

I  throw  the  wee  stools  o'er  the  mickle.  Add.  to  Tootkmehe. 
Ill  har'sts,  daft  bargains,  cutty  stools,  .  ...  lb. 
Your  Latin  names  for  horns  an'  stools ; 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  ist.  It. 
Stand  i'  the  stool  when  I  hae  done,  S.  O gude  ale  cosmos^ 
My  mither  she  bade  me  gie  him  a  stool,  .S*.  The  auld  mmn  t 
I  gae  him  a  stool,  and  he  look'd  like  a  fool,  .  .  .  lb. 
Some  carryan  dails,  some  chairs  an'  stools,  The  Holy  Fair,  £ 
Stoop.    While  sans  culottes  stoop  up  the  mountain  high, 

Ep.fr.  Esopus. 
An'  wi'  a  curchie  low  did  stoop,  The  Holy  Fair.  j. 

Stoor  [sounding  hollow  and  hoarse;  strong  and 
hoarse]. 

Wi'  an  eldritch,  stoor  quaick,  quaick,    .    Add  to  the  DHl.  & 

A  carline  stoor  and  grim,  .  The  Election  Ballads,  I. 

Stop.    Set  up  a  face,  how  I  stop  short. 

For  fear  your  modesty  be  hiut.    .         A  Ded.  to  G,  H. 

Some  cock  or  cat,  your  rage  maun  st(^.  Add  to  the  DeiL  14, 

Yet  oft,  delighted,  stops  to  trace 

The7progress  of  the  spiky  blade. 

Add  to  Shade  ^Thornton. 
The  shepherd  stops  his  simple  reed,  .  S.  Behold  my  lovef 
*  Yet  stops  me  o'  my  lawfu'  prey.  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  oq. 
And  just  to  stop,  and  just  to  move. 

With  self-respecting  art :      .        .  Despondency ^  an  Ode.  4. 

Stop,  passenger  I  my  story's  brief,  El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.t  EpiL 
Stop!  there  he  is  as  snre's  a  gun,    .        Epit  on  Holy  WilHe. 

Stop  Thief  1  dame  Nature  cried  to  Death,    Epit.  on  W , 

Till  stop !  she  trotted  thro'  them  a' ;  .  .  Halloween,  jo. 
And  come  to  stop  those  reckless  vows, 

Would  soon  been  broken.  The  Vition.  D.  I,  g. 

Stopped* 

And  quickly  itopped  Raoken's  breath.  Lnt  add  to  J,  Rattktm 


store 


Stonre 


store.    Whase  life  is  like  a  weel-gaua  mill, 

Supply'd  wi'  store  o'  water,     .  Add.  to  Unco  Guid, 

And  send  us  from  thy  bounteous  store 
A  tup  or  wether  head  1  ,     At  Globt  Tap.,  D, 

Still  grant  us  with  such  store ; 
The  Friend  we  trust;  the  Fair  we  love ;  Grace  qfUrDhmtr, 

Curse  thou  his  basket  and  his  store,  Holy  WUUit  Prayer,  io. 

So  may  ye  hae  auld  stanes  in  store, 

S,  Ken  yo  ought  o'  Ca^t  G.  t 

0  burning  hell !  in  all  thy  store  of  torments 

There's  not  a  keener  lash  I  .       .       .    Remorse.  A  Frmg,. 

'mid  learning's  store,       ....     The  Deem  ^Fac. 

Hath  happiness  in  store,         ....         Th€  ist  Pt, 

Or  when  the  North  his  fleecy  store 

Drove  thro'  the  sky,       The  Vision,  D.  II.  13. 

Still  nobler  wealth  hast  thou  in  store, 
The  comforts  of  the  mind ;  .        .       .        .         To  CAlorie, 

Stored,  -'cL    Ye  mossy  streams,  with  sedge  and  rushes  stor'd, 

2/.  on  Mis*  Bnmei, 
Our  land  wha  wi'  chapels  has  stored : 

The  Election  Ballads.  III. 
Storehouse. 

And  your  skulls  are  storehouses  o'  lead.    The  KiHis  Alarm. 

Storied.    '*  No  storied  um  nor  animated  bust,'* 

Inscrip.  on  Tomb  0/ Fergnsson. 
Storm. 

Ae  night  the  Storm  the  steeples  rocked,   A  Winter  Night.  2. 

"  Calling  the  storms  to  bear  him  o'er  a  guilty  land  1 " 

Add  sp.  by  Fontenelle. 
When  Masons'  mystic  word  an'  grip, 
In  storms  an'  tempests  raise  you  up,       Add,  to  the  DeiL  14, 

His  lordship  sat  wi'  ruefu'  e'e, 
And  ey'd  the  gathering  storm,  Ejciem.  in  Court  of  Session. 

As  the  storms  the  forest  tear,       S.  How  can  my  poor  heart  t 

They  hung  him  up  before  the  storm,  John  Barleycom, 

"  But  I  maun  lie  before  the  storm, 
"  And  ithers  plant  them  in  my  room.  Lament /or  Glencaim. 

The  storm's  gloomy  path  on  the  breast  of  the  wave. 

Lament t  on  leaving  Nat.  Lemd, 

1  haste  with  the  storm  to  a  far  distant  shore ;        .       ,      lb. 

But  luckless  fortune's  northern  storms 
Laid  a'  my  blossoms  low,  O  *,       .        S.  Luckless  Fortune, 

When  o'er  the  hills  beat  surly  storms,  5.  Montgomeri^s Peggy, 

Or  did  misfortune's  bitter  storms 

Around  thee  blaw,  around  thee  blaw,  ^.  O  taert  thou  in  the  t 

And  gane,  alas  I  the  sheltering  tree. 
Should  shield  thee  frae  the  storm.  On  Birth  o/Posih.  Child. 

When  thou  shrunk  frae  the  scowl  of  the  loud  winter  storm. 

On  Death  ^/av.  Child. 

Shun  the  fierce  storms  among  the  sheltering  rocks ; 

On  Death  o/R.  Dundas.  • 

And  mix'd  her  waitings  with  the  raving  storm. 

On  Death  tffSirJ.  Blair. 

braving  angry  winter's  storms,  .  S,  Peggy  Chalmers. 

Give  me  the  groves  that  lofty  brave 
The  storms,  by  Castle  Gordon.    .     .S*.  Streams  that  glide  t 

Gathering  her  brows  like  gathering  storm,      Tarn  d  Shanter. 

The  storm  without  might  rair  and  rustle. 

Tarn  did  na  mind  the  storm  a  whistle.    .        .        .        .  Ib.J' 

Or  like  the  rainbow's  lovely  form 

Evanishing  amid  the  storm lb.  7. 

Thedoublingstormroarsthro' the  woods;    .       .        lb.  10. 

Wha's  honour  is  proof  to  the  storm ;  The  Election  Ballads.  III. 

when  the  storm  the  forest  rends,     .       ...       lb.  VI. 

This  rock  my  shield,  when  storms  are  blowing.    The  Hermit. 

This  too,  a  covert  shall  ensure, 
To  shiekl  them  from  the  storm ;  The  Petition  of  Br.  Water, 

Unless  your  shelter  ward  th'  impendingstorm. 

The  Righte  qf  Woman, 

'  The  threat'aing  Storm,  some,  strooglr,  rein ; 

The  Vision.  D.IL& 


Yet  chearfully  thou  glinted  forth 
Amid  the  storm. 


To  a  MountainrDaisy, 


Then  low'ring,  and  pouring.  The  Storm  no  more  I  dread: 

To  Ruin, 
Or  Winter  howls,  in  gusty  storms. 

The  lang,  dark  night !     .        To  W.  Sim/son, 

I  thought  sair  storms  wad  never 

Bedew  the  scene ;    .  V.s  under  Gritf. 

Rest,  ye  wild  storms,  in  the  cave  <tfyoiir  slumbers, 

S.  Wandering  Willie. 
There  will  surely  be  some  pleasant  weather 
V^ien  a' thetrstonnsaiepastazkl  gooe.  Jf'XMc^iSncdSrMi  ji»r«t 


Some  gleams  of  sunshine  mid  renewing  storms : 

Whyamlloih\ 

SUxntL^to.      Who  think  to  storm  the  world  by  dint  of  merit. 

Prologue f  at  Th.^  D.. 
Inform  him  [death],  and  storm  him, 
That  Saturday  ye'llfecht  him.    .       .   To  a  Medical  Gent. 

Storm'd.    The  rev'rend  gray-beards  rav'd  an'  storm'd, 

To  W,  SimJ^son,  PS,. 

Storminf. 

But  lang  or  noon,  loud  tempests  storming 
A'  my  flowery  bliss  destroy'd.      .       .  S.  I  dream' d  llay\ 

Stormy. 

Kindly  stood  the  miUdng-shiel, 
To  shelter  fiae  the  stormy  weather.    .    S.As  I  came  der  t 

Weak,  timid  landsmen  on  life's  stormy  main! 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  5. 
On  stormy  seas  and  far  away,  [rv.] 

S.  How  can  my  poor  heart  t 

When  lightnings  fire  the  stormy  lift.  The  Election  Ballads^  VI. 

I  think  upon  the  stormy  wave,  .S*.  The  gloomy  night  f 

Or,  the  stormy  North  sends  driving  forth, 
The  blinding  sleet  and  snaw :      ....      Winter. 

Story. 

But  first,  before  you  see  heaven's  glory, 

May  ye  get  mony  a  merry  story,     .  Auld  comrade  \ 

Stop,  passenger  t  my  story's  brief,  EL  on  Capi.  M.  H.^  Epit. 

One  Queen  Artemisa,  as  old  stories  tell, 

Epig.  on  Henpecked  Sqmrt. 

Ay  fi«e,  aff  han',  your  story  tell,       Ep.  to  Yomtg  Friend,  jr. 

But  ha'd  your  nine-tail  cat  a  wee. 
Till  ance  you've  heard  my  story.         Epit.  on  Holy  Willie, 

Bat  now  for  a  Patron,  whose  name  and  whose  glory 
At  once  may  illiutrate  and  honoiu'  my  stcij. 

Frag,  inscr.  to  Fox. 

Once  great  in  martial  story  I  .       .On  Duke  ofQueensberry. 
Not  for  to  preach,  but  tell  his  simple  story : 

Prohgue^eU  Th.,  D.. 
An'  crabbed  names  an'  stories  wrack  us,  .  Scotch  Drink. 
There's  themes  enow  in  Caledonian  story,  Scots  Prolcfue. 
The  Souter  tauld  his  queerest  stories ;        Tam  0'  Shanter,  j. 

In  plain,  braid  Scots  hold  forth  a  plain,  braid  story : 

TheBr^sofAyr.g. 
"Twad  be  owre  lang  a  tale  to  tell. 
How  monie  stories  past,  .   The  Holy  Fair.  ^. 

Thinking  the  story  himself  he  did  raise,  S,  The  Poor  Thresher. 

Sae  fam'd  in  martial  story.  .  .S*.  The  Union, 

Still,  as  in  Scottish  Story  read.  The  Vision.  D.  I.  ij. 

Wallace  Aft  bure  the  gree,  as  story  tells, 

Frae  Suthron  billies.  To  W.  Simpson,  mo, 

Stot  [an  ox]. 

Forbid  it,  ev'ry  heavenly  Power, 
You  e'er  should  be  a  Stot ! TheCa^. 

'  Its  neither  your  stot  nor  your  staig  I  shall  crave, 

^.  There  Htf  dance  a  carle \ 
Stoon,  Stoond  [a  sadden  sharp  pain]. 

And  ay  the  stoond,  the  deadly  wound, 
Came  frae  her  een  sae  bonie  blue.       .  S.  Igaed  a  waefu'i 

My  heart  it  gae  a  stoun.  .       .       .    S.  My  heart  was  ance  t 
Who  heals  life's  various  stounds,      On  Birth  ofPosth.  Child. 
Stoond,  to. 
And  my  heart  it  stounds  wi'  anguish, 
Lest  my  wee  thing  be  na  mine.    .       .  S,  Bonie  wee  thingi 

Stonp.  Stowp  [a  drink-measure ;  a  drinUnf  vessel 
with  a  handle]. 

Her  mutchkin-stowp  as  toom's  a  whissle ; 

The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

An'  there  the  pint-stowp  clatters;  .       .    The  Holy  Fair,  tS, 

And  by  that  Stowp  1  my  faith  an'  houpe, 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VI. 

May  ye  ne'er  want  a  stoup  o*  bran'y 

To  clear  your  head.         Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap.. 

And  surely  yell  be  your  pint^stoup, 
And  surely  I'll  be  mine ;       S.  Should  auld  acquaintance  t 

Stoure  [  dust,  particularly  dust  blown  on  the  wind, 
or  in  motion ;  battle,  fight,  pressure  of  circum- 
stances]. 

S-ckv-lle  doure,  wha  stood  the  stoure,     .        A  Fragnteni.  j, 

Deil  blin'  them  wi'  the  stoure  o't,    .       S.  Awa,  wkigs^  awa. 

How  blythely  would  I  bide  the  stoure, 

.S*.  O  Mary^  at  thy  window  f 

Ye  spak*  na,  but  gaed  by  like  stoure :     .       .    S.OTiibiel\ 

This  day  the  Kiik  kicks  up  a  ftoors,  The  Ordination.  3. 


Stoore 
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For  I  maun  crush  amang  the  stoure 

Thy  slender  stem :    .     Tfia  Mouniain'Dai^. 

Rake  them,  like  Sodom  and  Gomorrah, 

In  brunstane  stoure .  To  Terramihiy. 

Stourie  [dusty]. 

And  av  she  took  the  tither  souk, 
To  drouk  the  stourie  tow.     .  S.  Tkg  wtary  PutuL 

Stout. 

And  sev'n  braw  fellows,  stout  an'  able,     A  Dtd.  UC  H.^  14. 
Stow'd. 

The  tythe  o'  what  ye  waste  at  caf^et 

Wad  stow'd  bis  [Ferguson's]  pantry! )  To  W.  Simpton. 

Stown  [Stolen]. 

Thou  hast  stown  my  very  heart,  i".  Hark  I  tkt  mams'  f 

'  My  3routhful  heart  was  stown  away,     .       .      S.  O  Phefy,\ 

It's  thought  the  gudes  were  stown. 

Thi  EUctum  BalUtds.  IV. 

Her  heart  was  tint,  her  peace  was  stown  I 

•S*.  TktrtVMuaUutS 
'Twas  the  bewitching,  sweet,  stown  glance  o'  kindness. 

S.  Tttww  na  htr  honit  bin*  it  t 
Cou'd  stown  a  due  wi*  ony  bodie ;  .       ,    S.  Willie  WtutU  t 
Stownllns  [by  stealth]. 

Rob,  stownlins,  prie'd  her  bonie  mon,  .  .  Hallowetn,  10. 
And  stownlins  we  sail  meet  again.  S.  FU  ay  ca'  in  t 

Stowp  V.  StOUI). 

Stosrte  [to  stumble]. 
Blind  chance,  let  her  snapper  and  stoyte  on  her  way, 

S,  Contented  tve  tiiiU,  t 

Strae  [straw ;  "  a  fttlp  strae-death,*'  ///.  a  fttlp  death 
in  the  straw,  i.e.,  in  bed,  a  natural  death]. 

*  Whare  I  kill'd  ane,  a  fair  strae-death, 

Death  and  Dr,  Hornbook.  ^. 

Straifht. 

I  see  thee  gracefii',  straight,  and  tall,  S.  Craiiie-bum  Wood. 
Straight  the  sky  grew  black  and  daring ;  S.  I  dream' d  I  lay\ 
She's  bonie,  blooming,  straight,  and  tall ; 

S.  O  This  is  no  my  ain  f 
Then  straight  he  makes  fifty,  the  pick  o'  his  band, 

^.  TkereUv'danceacarlei 
An'  hunt  him  down,  o'er  right  an'  ruth. 

To  ruin  straight.  To  Rev.  /.  Jit  Math. 

Straik  [to  stroke]. 

May  claw  his  lug,  and  straik  his  beard.  On  W.  Chalmors. 
An'  straik  her  cannie  wi'  the  hair, 

Th£  Authof's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Straiket  [stroked]. 

I  straiket  it  a  wee  for  sport,     .        .  E^.  to  J.  J?.,  8. 

Strain.    And  frae  his  harp  sic  strains  did  flow,  A  Vision. 

When  on  my  ear  this  plaintive  strain. 

Slow-solemn,  stole  .        .  A  WinUrNiehtt. 
Or  [Spring]  tunes  Aeolian  strains  between. 

Add.  to  Shadoof  Thomson. 
The  muse  should  tell,  in  labor'd  strains, 

O  Mary  how  I  love  thee.  .  S.  Could  as^[kt  of  soni\ 

O,  rivers,  forests,  hills,  and  plains ! 
Oft  have  ye  heard  my  canty  strains ;  El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.^  it. 

I  wad  in  vain  essay  the  strain,  5*.  Lovely  Davies. 

The  Hero  of  these  artless  strains, 
A  lowly  bard  was  he, Nature's  Law. 

To  you  I  sing  my  grief-inspired  strains : 

On  Death  ofR.  Dundas. 
How  can  I  to  the  tuneful  strains  attend  T 
That  strain  pours  round  th'  untimely  tomb  where  Riddel  lies. 

Sonntt,  on  Death  o/R.. 
Sing  on  sweet  bird,  I  listen  to  thy  strain, 

Sonntt y  tor.  on  Birthday. 
My  partner  in  the  merry  core, 
She  rous'd  the  forming  strain.       ThoAns.  to  the  Guidwife. 

though  his  artless  strains  he  rudely  sings.  The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 
Those  strains  that  once  did  sweet  in  Zion  glide. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night .  12. 
The  pompous  strain,  the  sacerdotal  stole  ;  .  .  fb.  ij. 
No  shepherd's  pipe — Arcadian  strains ; .  The  Lament. 

*  I  taught  thy  mannervpainting  strains.  The  Vision.  D.  If.  18. 
In  sacred  strains  and  tuneful  numbers  join'd. 

To  Miss  Graham. 
While  conscious  virtue  all  the  strain  endears,  .      lb. 

I  call  no  goddess  to  inspire  my  strains,  .  To  R.  Graham. 
With  trembling  voice  I  tune  my  strain     To  Rev.  /.  M*Math. 


Should  I  believe,  my  coaxin  billie. 

Your  flatterin  strain.  To  W.  Sim/$om. 

Strain,  to. 

She  strains  your  infant  to  her  joyless  breast, 

A  Winter  Night.  8: 
And  nightly  to  my  bosom  strain 
The  bonie  lass  o'  Ballochmyle.     5*.  Twas  even— the  dowy^ 

Strained. 

And  a'  your  views  may  come  to  nought. 
Where  ev'ry  nerve  is  strained.     .       Ep.  to  Young  Fritmd, 

Straining. 

Gie  me  within  my  straining  grasp 
The  melting  form  of  Anna. .         .S*.  Thegowd.  Lochs  <;  A, 

Alas  !  what  bitter  toil  an*  straining  ToJ.S.^zo, 

Strak  [struck].    The  auld  kirk-hammer  strak  the  bell 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  31, 

Strand. 

A  flight  of  bold  eagles  from  Adria's  strand ;  .     S.  CaUdonia, 

It  was  a'  for  our  rigbtfu'  King 
We  left  fair  Scotland's  strand ;    .  S.  It  was  d  finr\ 

Before  I  leave  Scotia's  strand.  .      S.  To  Mary. 

Strang  [strong]. 


EL  on  Ca^t.  M.  H.,  4- 


Ox  foaming,  Strang,  wi'  hasty  stens, 
Frae  lin  to  lin. 

But  I,  the  Queen  of  a'  Scotland, 
Maun  lie  in  prison  Strang.    .        Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots. 

A  mickle  man,  a  Strang  man,  S.Owatyewhatmyf 

May  foes  be  Strang,  and  friends  be  slack.       On  W.  Stovoart. 

(A  souple  jade  she  was,  and  Strang),         Tarn  o*  Shantcr.  J&. 

I  gae  him  a  dram  o'  the  brand  sae  Strang,  S.  The  auld  mmm  f 

Strang  necessity  supreme  is  'Mang  sons  o'  men. 

To  Dr.  Blachloch. 

A  weak  arm,  and  a  Strang  S,  ye/acobitosf 

Strange. 

strange  to  tell !  Add.  to  the  DeiL  14. 

In  this  strange  land,  this  uncouth  clime,     E/.  to  H.  Parhtr. 

Ladies,  would  it  not  be  strange 
Man  should  then  a  monster  prove  ?     .    S.  Let  not  womemm  f 

And  (what  would  now  be  strange)  ye  godly  Writers  : 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  g. 

Stranger. 

With  open  arms  the  Stranger  hail ;       Add.  to  Edittburg-h.  3. 

truant  'prentices,  jret  young  in  sin,  Rp-ff"-  Esopus. 

Know  thou,  O  stranger  to  the  fame 

Of  this  much  lov'd,  much  honor'd  name  !         Epit.for  R.  A. 

"I've  seen  sae  mony  changefu'  years, 
*'  On  earth  I  am  a  stranger  grown ;   Lament^  Gltncmru. 

Young  stranger,  whither  wand'rest  thou  ? 

Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 

I  am  nae  stranger  to  your  fame,     .        .OnW.  Chalmurt. 

Their  carriage  amd  dress,  a  stranger  would  guess, 
In  Lon'on  or  Paris  they'd  gotten  it  a' ; 

TAs  Belles  ofMauchline. 

And  hands  the  rustic  stranger  up  to  fame.    The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

Stranger,  if  full  of  youth  and  riot,  .  The  Hermit. 

He  still  was  a  stranger  to  fear ;      S.  There  was  a  bonie  lass  f 

You'll  easy  draw  a  weel-kent  face. 
But  no  sae  weel  a  stranger.  .    Toa  Painter. 

And  still  to  her  charms 
She  alone  is  a  stranger !  S.  True  hearted  emu  hg  f 

Stranger,  to  justly  shew  that  brow,  V.s  below  Picture, 

Lang,  lang,  joy's  been  a  stranger  to  me ;  S.  Was  is  my  heart  i 

The  brave  poor  sodger  ne'er  despise, 
Nor  count  him  as  a  stranger,  S.  IVJun  wild  War's  t 

Stranger,  go  I  Heaven  be  thy  guide!  Wr.inFriars-CarsoH.. 

Strapping,  -an  [tall  and  handsome]. 

A'  plump  and  strapping  in  their  teens.      Tarn  d  Shanttr.  §3. 

A  strappan  youth  :  he  takes  the  Mother's  eye  ; 

The  CotUr's  Sat.  Night.  8. 

Her  strappan  limb  an'  gausy  middle,  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  V. 

Strath  [level  land  between  hills,  through  which  a 
stream  flows]. 

Farewell  to  the  straths  and  green  valleys  below ; 

S.  My  hearfs  in  the  Highlands  f 

Ilk  stream  foaming  down  its  ain  green,  narrow  strath ; 

S.  Von  wild  mossy  mountains  f 

Strathspey  [the  Strath  of  the  river  Spey,  In  Moray- 
shire]. 

Return  him  safe  to  faur  Strathspey,  ^.  TheyngHigkl.  Rover. 
My  youth's  retum'd  to  fair  Strathspey,  .       .       .      lb. 


strathspey 
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Streamie 


strathspey  [a  kind  of  danoe  in  whieh  two  porsons 
engaflro ;  op,  its  music]. 
*Twas  Pibroch,  San^,  Strathspey,  or  Reels, 

S.  Among'  tkt  tre^sf 

A  sweeping,  kindling,  bauld  strathspey  £/.  to  Maj.  Logan.  S- 

But  hornpipes,  jigs,  strathspesrs,  and  reels,  Tamo'  Skanttr.  it. 

When  thro'  his  dear  Strathspeys  they  bore  with  Highland  rage ; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr,  a. 
"There*s  hornpipes  and  strathspeys,  man ; 

i".  Thed€ilcamfiddling\ 

Straught  [straight]. 

And  wafT  them  in  the  infernal  wherrv 

Straught  through  the  lake,  Adam  A—'s  Prayer. 

ye  wad  whip  Aff  straught  to  H— 11.  Add.  to  the  DeiL  14. 

Will  send  you,  Korah-like,  a  sinkin. 

Straught  to  auld  Nick's.  Ep.  to  J.  R. 

For  muckle  anes,  an'  straught  anes.  .    Halloween.  4. 

straught  or  crooked,  yird  or  nane, Ib.S- 

Bonie  and  bloomin,  and  straught  was  its  nutke; 

JT.  Lady  Mary  Ann. 
And  straught  to  Stirling  wing'd  their  flight, 

S.  The  Battle  o/SJUrra^Moor, 

Sae  straught,  sae  taper,  tight  and  clean,  The  Vision.  D.  I,  it. 

An'  get  sic  fair  example  straught,  .        .    To  Gov.  Hamilton. 

Straught  [stretch]. 

The  Laird  o'  the  Ford  will  straught  on  a  board, 

Ronalds  o/Bennals. 

Straw.    '  Stretch'd  on  his  straw  he  lays  himself  to  sleep, 

A  Winter  Night,  g. 

That  straw  where  many  a  rogue  has  lain  of  yore, 

Ep.fr.  Eso/us. 

Straw'd  [strewed]. 

Her  nut-brown  hair,  bejrond  compare, 
Was  on  her  bosom  straw'd  so,  .  S.  As  I gtud  upby\ 

Stray.    In  lanely  glens  ye  like  to  stray ;    Add.  to  tkt  Deil.  jr. 

While  through  thy  sweets  she  loves  to  strav, 
O  tell  me,  does  she  muse  on  me !         .  S.  Behold  tho  ho$trf 

But  we'll  ne'er  stray  for  faute  o'  light,    .  S.  Gano  is  the  dayf 
There,  up  the  Cove,  to  stray  an'  rove,    .  Halloween. 

Whyles  round  a  rocky  scar  it  strays ;     .        .       .         lb.  93- 
Through  yellow,  waving  fields  we'll  stray, 

S.  Lassie  wT  the  Untwhite  t 
Come  let  us  stray  our  gladsome  way,  S.  How  westlin  winds  f 

Till,  thence  returned,  thev  softly  stray 

O'er  Clouden's  wave,  with  fond  delay  ;         .    On  Linclnden, 

Where  the  mossy  riv'let  strays,      .    On  scaring  IVater-Jowl. 

In  gowany  glens  thy  bumie  strays,  Poem  on  Peutoral  Poetry. 

The  hart,  hind,  and  roe,  freely,  wildly-wanton  stray  : 

S.  Sleefst  thou,  f 
And  sae  the  kye  might  stray.  .        .  The  Election  Ballads.  V. 

If,  in  their  random,  wanton  spouts, 

They  [the  trouts]  near  the  margin  stray ; 

The  Petition  of  Br.  Water, 
Here  haply  too,  at  vernal  dawn. 

Some  musing  bard  may  stray, lb. 

Observ'd  us,  fondly-wand'ring,  stray !    .  The  Lament. 

Where'er  he  go,  where'er  he  stray. 

May  Heaven  be  his  warden  ;  .S".  Theyng  Highl.  Rover. 
But  stray  amang  the  heather  bells,  S.  There  was  a  Uus\ 
In  arioso  trills  and  graces  Ye  never  stray,     .       To  J.  S.,  rj. 

And  should  the  false  one  hither  stray, 
No  vengeful  spirit  bid  him  fear ;      .S*.  To  thee,  lov'd Hithf 

O  sweet,  to  stray  an'  pensive  ponder 

A  heart-felt  sang  !   .  To  W.  Simpson, 

He  strays  amang  the  woods  and  briers, .     S.  Young  Jamie,  t 

Strayed. 

As  on  the  banks  of  A]rr  I  stray'd,  .       .  Add.  to  Edinburgh, 

Ae  bonie  simmer  mom  I  stray'd  .       As  on  the  banks  t 

motley,  foundling  fancies,  stolen  or  strayed?    Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

By  a  river  hoarsely  roaring 

Isabella  stray'd  deploring.  S.  Raving  winds  \ 

With  careless  step  I  onward  stray'd,  .S.  T^vas  even— the  dewy  f 

Straying.    Lone  on  the  bleaky  hills  the  straying  flocks 

On  Death  ofR.  Dundas, 

Stream. 

Down  Pleasure's  stream,  wi'  swelling  sails,  .     A  Dream,  to. 
When  death's  dark  stream  I  ferry  o'er, 

A  y.on  being  Hosp.  Entertained. 
The  stream  adown  its  hazelly  path,  .  .  .A  Vision, 
My  Mary's  asleep  by  thy  murmuring  tXxtMm,S.Afion  Water, 
Thy  chrystal  stream,  Afton,  how  lovely  it  glides,  .        .      lb, 
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Up  rose  the  Genius  of  the  stream.  .  As  on  the  beutks  t 

"  When  spreading  beech  and  tapering  elm, 
"  Shaded  my  streams  sae  clear  andcool ;    .  .lb. 

The  foaming  stream  deep  roaring  fa's, 

S.  Bonie  Lassie,  will  ye  go  t 
By  Allan  stream  I  chanc'd  to  rove  S.  By  Allan  stream  t 

By  unfrequented  stream,  .  Despoudtncy,  an  Ode,  J. 

Ye  mossy  streams,  with  sedge  and  rushes  stor'd. 

El.  on  Miss  Burnet, 

Farewell,  thou  stream  that  winding  flows 

S,  Farewell^  thou  stream  t 
Amang  the  rocks  an'  streams 

To  sport  that  night.  HaUeween. 

Listening  to  the  wild  birds  singing. 
By  a  falling,  chrystal  stream :      .  S.  I  dream' d  I  lay  f 

Lugar's  winding  stream ;  Lament  for  Gleneaim, 

Now  Phoebus  chears  the  crystad  streams. 

Lament  of  Maty  of  Scots. 

Girvan's  fairy  haunted  stream         .    S,  How  bank  and  brae  f 

My  life  was  ance  that  careless  stream, 

S.  How  spring  has  cladf 

The  boatmen  on  Nith's  gentle  stream,    .        .  On  Lincluden. 

And  drinks  the  stream  with  vigour  fresh ; 

S.  On  Cessnock  banks  f  Sett  II, 

Or  mus'd  where  limpid  streams  once  hallow'd,  well. 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blmir. 

As  one  who  by  some  savage  stream, 
A  lonely  gem  surveys,  ...  S,  Peggy  Chalmers. 

Nae  gowden  stream  thro'  myrtles  twines. 

Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

Oh !  stream  whose  murmurs  still  I  hear ! 

S.  Slow  spreads  the  gloom  t 

And  o'er  the  stream  your  shadows  throw,       .       .       .      lb. 

Blest  stream  !  she  views  thee  haste  to  Clyde.  lb. 

that  dear  stream  which  flows  to  Clyde.  .       .        ,        ,      lb. 

Streams  that  glide  in  orient  plains,      S,  Streams  that  glide  t 

Give  me  the  stream  that  sweetly  laves 
The  banks  by  Castle  Gordon. lb, 

A  running  stream  they  dare  na  cross.        Tam  o'  Shanter.  t8 

That  winding  stream  I  love  so  dear  I    S.  The  Banks  ofHith. 

Crept,  gently-crustmg,  o'er  the  glittering  stream. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr,  3, 

Adown  the  glittering  stream  they  featly  danc'd ;   .        lb.  it. 

The  Geniiu  of  the  Stream  in  front  appears,    .  lb.  13. 

Reflected  beams  dwell  in  the  streams,     Tkt  Fite  Champetre. 

Dry-withering,  waste  my  foamy  streams, 

The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

Rave  to  my  darkly  dashing  stream,        .       .       ,       .      lb. 

Nae  mair  by  Babel's  streams  we'll  weep.    The  Ordination.  7. 

There  streams  for  ever  flow,  and  there  flowers  for  ever  blow, 

.S'.  The  Slave's  Lament. 
As  in  the  bosom  of  the  stream 
The  moon-beam  dwells  at  dewy  e'en ;  S.  There  was  a  lassi 

But  golden  sands  did  never  grace 
The  Heliconian  stream ;  .  To  John  luPMurdo. 

Time  but  the  impression  stronger  makes, 
As  streams  their  channels  deeper  wear. 

To  Mary  in  Heaven, 
Well  gar  our  streams  an'  bumies  shine 

Up  wi'  the  best.  To  W.  Simpson. 

Down  by  yon  stream,  and  yon  bonie  castle  green ; 

S.  Wae  is  my  heart  t 

The  arches  striding  o'er  the  new*bom  stream  : 

Wr.  in  Kenmore  Inn, 

Where,  thro'  a  shapeless  breach,  his  stream  resounds. 

Wr.byFallit/Fyers. 

Ye  banks,  and  braes,  and  streams  around 
The  castle  of  Montgomery, 

S.  Ye  banks,  and  braes,  astd  streams  t 

by  a  lanely,  sequestered  stream, 

S.  Yon  wild  mossy  mountains  f 

Ilk  stream  foaming  down  its  ain  green,  narrow  strath ; .      lb. 

And  glitter  o'er  the  crystal  streams  S,  Young  Peggy  t 

Stream,  to. 

But  there  it  streams  an*  richly  reams. 
My  Helicon  I  ca'  that.  TheJoUy  Beggars,  S,  VIL 

Stream*d. 

O  Thou !  who  poor'd  the  patriotic  tide. 
That  stream  (1  thro'  great,  unhappy  Wallace'  heart ; 

the  Cotter's  Sat.  Hight.  at. 

Streamie  [dim.  e/stream]. 
by  Castali^'s  wimplin  streamies,     .  To  Dr.  BlackUck. 


streaming 
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Strode 


Stroaminff. 

The  cauld  blue  north  wu  streaming  forth 
Her  lights,  wi'  hissing  eerie  din ;        ,       ,       .   A  VisUm, 

The  life  blood  streaming  thro'  my  heart,         E^.  U  Davit,  g. 

Fair  beaming,  and  streaming 
Her  silver  light  the  bouglu  amang ;    .        .  S.  Saiflaxtn  t 

Now,  to  the  streaming  fountain,     .  .S*.  SUe^'st  ihou^  t 

Like  Hecia  streaming  thunder :      The  EUcti^m  BaUads.  VI. 

Streamlet. 

And  [Simmer]  o*er  the  chrjrstal  streamlet  plays ; 

.S*.  BonU  Latxie,  will  ye  go  f 
Sweet  the  streamlet's  limpid  lapse 
To  the  sun-brown'd  Arab's  lip ;    .  Delia.  An  Ode. 

Thou  chrystal  streamlet  with  thy  flowery  shore, 

EL  on  Miss  Burtut. 

No  more  by  the  banks  of  the  streamlet  we'll  wander. 

Lament t  on  leaving  Not.  Land. 

While  hid  the  murmuring  streamlets  flow ; 

S.  On  Cessnock  banks  t  Sett  II. 

That  man  shall  flourish  like  the  trees 
Which  by  the  streamlets  grow ;    .  The  ist  Psalm. 

The  limpid  streamlet  yonder  flowing  Supplying  drink. 

The  Hermit. 
The  murmuring  streamlet  winds  clear  thro*  the  vale, 

S,  The  smaU  birds  \ 

Chrystal  streamlets  gently  flowing,  .       .   S.  Thickest  night  f 

Streekit  [stretched]. 

Ance  ye  were  streekit  owre  frae  bank  to  bank ! 

The  Brigs  qfAyr.  5. 
And  lastly,  streekit  out  to  bleach 

In  winter  snaw ;       .  .  To  W.  Creech. 

Street.    As  I  was  walking  up  the  street,    S.  O  Mally^s  meek. 

Who  loves  his  own  smart  shadow  in  the  streets,    .       Sketch. 

When  chapmen  billies  leave  the  street,    .       Tarn  o'  Shanter. 

Go,  Fame,  an'  canter  like  a  filly 
Thro'  a'  the  streets  an'  neuks  o  Killie, 

Tarn  Samson's  El,  PerC. 
An*  durk  an'  pistol  at  her  belt. 

She'll  talc  the  streets.  The  Auih^s  Cry  and  Prayer.  17. 

your  poor,  narrow  foot-path  of  a  street,    The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  6. 

Nae  mair  the  Council  waddles  down  the  street. 

In  all  the  pomp  of  ignorant  conceit ;       .        .       .        lb.  10. 

Strength. 

"  Strength  to  bear  it  will  be  given,      S.  Husband^  husband  t 

Yet  they,  even  they,  with  all  their  strength. 
Began  to  faint  and  fail ;  New  Psalmody. 

Gie  body  strength,  then  I'll  ne'er  start, 
At  this  my  way  sae  far  awa.  S.  Saefar  awa. 

For  woman's  wit,  or  strength  o*  man. 

Alas !  can  do  but  what  they  can :    The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

Here,  foaming  down  the  skelvy  rocks, 
In  twisting  strength  I  rin;    .     The  Petition  o/Br.  Water 

O  had  the  malt  thy  strength  of  mind,     .        .    To  Mr.  Syme. 

Stretch. 

No — stretch  a  point  to  catch  a  plack ;     .  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.,  8. 

Dr.  Mac,  Dr.  Mac,  you  should  stretch  on  a  rack. 

The  KirkU  Alarm. 

Then,  horn  for  horn  they  stretch  an'  strive,    .     To  a  Haggis. 

The  warly  race  may  drudge  an'  drive, 

Hog-shouther,  jundie,  stretch  an'  strive.        To  tV.  Sim/son. 

Here  heart'Struck  Grief  might  heavenward  stretch  her  scan, 

ffV.  in  Kenmore  Inn. 

Stretch*d.    Stretch'd  on  his  straw  he  lays  himself  to  sleep, 

A  Winter  Night.  9. 
See  those  hands,  ne'er  stretch'd  to  save. 

Ode,  to  Mem.  of  Mrs.  — . 

"Low  lies  the  hand  that  oft  was  stretch'd  to  save, 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair, 

Has  oft  been  stretch'd  to  shield  the  honour'd  land  ! 

Prologue,  sp.  by  Woods. 

Strew'd. 

And  strew'd  the  lea  wi'  flowers :      S.  Now  Spring  has  clad  f 

Strewin,  Strewing. 

Yellow  leaves  the  woodlands  strowing,  .    .S.  Raving  winds  t 
It's  silly  wa's  the  win's  are  strewin  !       .  To  a  Mouse. 

Strict. 

Till  Lairds  forbad,  by  strict  commands. 

Sic  bluidy  pranks.    .        To  W.  Simpson,  P.S. 

Strictly. 

But,  hark  ye,  friend,  I  charge  you  strictly,     Auld comrade  t 
Striddle  [to  straddle]. 
Sin  I  could  striddle  owre  a  rig ;    Ep.  to  J.  L — k,  Ap.  21st,  g. 


Stride.    Next  follow'd  Courage  with  his  martial  stride. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  M3» 

O'er  Pegasus*  side  ye  ne'er  laid  a  stride,    The  Kirk's  A  Una. 

Striding.    The  arches  striding  o*er  the  new-bom  stream ; 

Wr.  in  Kenmore  Inm. 

Strife.    The  victim  sad  of  Fortune's  strife,  A  Ded  to  G.  H.,  16. 

With  tumult,  disquiet,  rebellion,  and  strife ;       S,  CeUedamia. 

Who,  eaual  to  the  bustling  strife, 
No  otner  idew  regard !  .    Despondency^  an  Ode.  2. 

Yet  they  wha  fa'  in  Fortune's  strife. 
Their  fate  we  should  na  censure,     Ep.  to  Young  Friend.  4. 

A  mortal  quite  tmfit  for  fortune's  strife, 

Yet  oft  the  sport  of  all  the  ills  of  life  :    Ep.  to  R.  Grahmm,  3. 

I've  liv'd  a  life  of  sturt  and  strife,  J".  Farewell,  ye  dungeons  f 

Meanwhile  the  hapless  daughter 
Has  but  a  choice  of  strife,  ....  S.HowcruelS 

cease  your  strife,  Nor  longer  idly  rave,  S.  Husband,  husband^ 
The  canniest  gate,  the  strife  is  sair ;  S.  In  simmer  when  f 
The  marks  of  sturt  and  strife  ;  .  .  .  Nature* s  Law. 
A  Douglas  followed  to  the  martial  strife,  [v. A.  xa] 

Scots  Prologue. 
At  strife  thir  carlines  fell :  .   Tke  Election  Ballads,  I . 

Made  me  the  judge  o'  strife ;  ....  Ib.V. 

Fintiy,  my  stay  in  worldly  strife,  ....  lb,  VI, 
A  scene  o'  sorrow  mixed  wi'  strife,  .  The  Tree  of  Liberty, 
Foiled,  bleeding,  tortured,  in  the  unequal  strife, 

ToR.  G.ofF.,s. 
Heaven  keep  you  free  frae  care  and  strife,  Vj;  to  Lasidlmdy. 
What  makes  heroic  strife,  fam'd  afar,     .        .S".  Ye  Jacobites  f 

Strike. 

And  strikes  the  ever-deep'ning  tones,  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.,  to. 
Fair  B—  strikes  th'  adoring  eye,  .  Add.  to  Edinburgh.  4. 
But,  like  gnid  mothers,  shore  before  ye  strike ;  Scots  Prologue, 
To  strike  evil  doers  vri*  terror ;       .        .    The  Kirk's  Alarm, 

Striking. 

In  your  servants  this  u  striking  The  Dean  0/ Fac.. 

Strik'St.     Thou  strik'st  the  dull  peasant,  he  sinks  in  the  dark, 

S.  Farewell^  thou  fair  day  \ 
Thou  strik'st  the  young  hero,  a  glorious  mark  !     .        ,       lb. 

String.    And  now  the  third  part  o'  the  string. 

An'  less,  will  gang  about  it.  .        .A  Dremm.  4, 

On  trembling  string,  or  vocal  air,  .7.  A  Rosebud  by  my  f 

Let  minstrels  sweep  the  skilful  string,      S.  Behold,  my  love,  t 

Beat  hemp  for  others,  riper  for  the  string  :       Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

Pull  the  string,  ruling  passion,  the  picture  will  show  him. 

Fragment,  inscr.  to  Fox. 

Yestreen,  when  to  the  trembling  string 
The  dance  gaed  thro'  the  lighted  ha*, 

S.  O  Mary,  at  thy  window  f 
And  throws  his  hand  uncouthly  o'er  the  strings. 

The  Brigs  4if  Ayr. 
Wi'  wicked  strings  o'  hemp  or  hair !  The  Death  ofMailie. 
Gude  keep  thee  frae  a  tether  string !       .  ,       lb. 

When  click'!  the  string  the  snick  did  draw;  The  Vision.  D,  I,  7. 

String,  to. 

Thou  strings  the  nerves  o'  Labor-ssur,    .        Scotch  Drink.  6. 

Stringring.     But  stringing  blethers  up  in  rhyme 

For  fools  to  smg.  The  Vision,  D.  1, 4. 

Strip.    At  slaps  the  billies  halt  a  blink. 

Till  lasses  strip  their  shoon  :        The  Holy  Four,  ad, 
Stript. 

' '  And  stript  the  claeding  afi"  your  braes  ?      As  on  the  banks  f 
Strive.    While  nobles  strive  to  please  Ye,  A  Dreeun.  g. 

An'  strive,  wi'  a*  your  Wit  an'  Lear, 

To  get  remead.  The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer,  tS. 
*  Strive  in  thy  humble  sphere  to  shine  ;  The  Vision.  D,  II,  at. 
Then,  horn  for  horn  they  stretch  an'  strive,  To  a  Haggis. 

The  warly  race  may  drudge  an'  drive, 
Hog-shouther,  jundie,  stretch  an'  strive.         To  W,  Simp^n, 

Striv'n.    Who  long  with  wants  and  woes  has  striv'n, 

To  a  Mountain^Daisy. 

Stroant  [pissed]. 

An'  stroan't  on  stanes  an'  hillocks  wi'  him.    The  TwaDogs.s. 

Strode. 

Fu'  stately  strode  he  on  the  plain,  .7.  MyHarryweuagadlemti 
Bold,  soldier-featur'd,  undismay'd 

They  strode  along.  [v.A.4]  The  Vision.  D,  I, 
Oft  have  our  fearless  fathers  strode 

By  Wallace' side,     .       .  To  W.Simpson,  it. 


Stroke 
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Stumps 


Stroke.    An'  loot  a  winze,  an'  drew  a  stroke,     HtUlofwttHn  93, 

The  hoary  Sire— the  mortal  stroke, 
Long,  long  be  pleas'd  to  spare ;   .     O  Thou  drtad  Pow'r  t 

But  alas  I  when  forc'd  to  sever. 
Then  the  stroke,  O  how  severe !  .        .      S.  Scents  0fwoe\ 

Beneath  the  stroke  of  Heaven's  avenging  ire ; 

Tlu  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  14. 

'Till  the  mortal  stroke  shall  lay  me  low,  S.  The  HighL  Leusie. 

Strong,    with  a  frater-feeling  strong,      .         A  Boris  Epit.. 

With  Passions  wild  and  strong  ;  A  Prayer  in  Prosp,  0/ Death. 

To  lay  strong  hold  for  help  on  bounteous  Graham. 

Ep.  to  R.  GrahatH. 

Strong  ale  was  ablution,  .       .    Epit,  on  J.  Dove,  Innkeeper, 
Farewell,  ye  dungeons  dark  and  strong, 

JT.  Faretoelli  ye  dungeons  t 

With  knowledge  so  vast,  and  with  judgment  so  strong, 

Frag.,  inscr.  to  Fox, 
I'm  here  a  pillar  in  thy  temple, 

Strong  as  a  rock,     .  Holy  Willie's  Prayer,  j. 

Thy  strong  right  hand,  L— d  make  it  bare,    .  U.  ij. 

And  he  grew  thick  and  strong,       .       .      /ohn  Barleycorn. 
Her  feeble  pulse  gies  strong  presumption 

Death  soon  will  end  her.    Letter  to  J.  Goudie. 

The  liquid  fire  of  strong  desire  ,  NatureU  Law. 

Thou  madest  strong  two  chosen  ones,    .         New  Psalmody. 

Strong  Necessity  compels.  .    On  scaring  Water-fowl. 

Strong  may  she  glow  with  all  her  ancient  fire ; 

Prologue,  sp.  by  Woods. 
Gie  him  strong  Drink  until  he  wink. 
That's  sinking  in  Despair;  .       .         Scotch  Drink.  Mott. 

But  when  thou  pours  thy  strong  heart's  blood. 

There  thou  shines  chief. .        .  .  lb.  4. 

Brings  hard  owrehip,  wi'  sturdy  wheel, 

The  strong  forehammer, ...         lb.  it. 

And  what  is  this  day's  strong  suggestion? 

Sketch,  New-Yrs  Day. 

The  native  feelings  strong,  the  guileless  ways. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night. 
Whose  strong  right  hand  has  ever  been 

Their  sUy  and  dwelling-place !       The  1st  d  V.s  o/goth  Ps. 
An'  rouse  them  up  to  strong  conviction, 

The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

The  blackbird  strong,  the  lintwhite  clear. 

The  PeHtion  ^Br,  Water, 

Strong  Mem'ry  on  my  heart  shall  write 
Those  happy  scenes  when  far  awa ! 

The  Farewell,  ToSt./.'sL.. 

Oh !  scenes  iu  strong  remembrance  set !         The  Lament.  10. 

I  mark'd  a  martial  Race,  pourtray'd 

In  colours  strong;  [v. A. 4]      The  Vision,  D.  I. 

youthful  Love,  warm-blushing,  strong,  .        .      lb.  D.  II.  it. 

Strong  on  the  sign-post  stands  the  stupid  ox.  To  R.  G.  o/F. ,  7. 

Stpongop. 

Nae  mair  ungen'rous  wish  I  hae. 

Nor  stronger  in  my  breast,  .        .        .    S.  It  is  na,  Jean,  t 
But  tearing  Peggy  from  my  soul 

Must  be  a  stronger  death.    .  .  S.  Peggy  Chalmers. 

Or  ony  stronger  potion,  ....    The  Holy  Fair,  tg. 

Time  but  the  impression  stronger  makes, 

S,  To  Mary' in  Heaven. 
Strongest. 

That  charm,  that  can  the  strongest  quell, 

The  sternest  move.  Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 
Stronghold. 

Already  one  strong  hold  of  hope  is  lost.        To  R.  G.  o/F.,  g. 

Strongly.    How  strongly  still  your  view  displays 

The  piety  of  ancient  days!       .    On  Lituluden, 

Freedom's  sword  will  strongly  draw?     .  .S*.  Scots,  wha  ha'e  t 
A  wish,  that  to  my  latest  hour 

Shall  strongly  heave  my  breast ; 

The  Ans,  to  the  Guidwi/e. 

Was  strongly  marked  in  her  face ;  .         The  Vision.  D.  1. 10. 

The  threat'ning  storm,  some,  strongly,  rein  ;        lb.  D.  II.  8. 

Honour's  war  we  strongly  waged,  .       .    S.  Thickest  nig^  f 

Strong-wing'd. 

Whyies,  on  the  strong'wing'd  Tempest  flyin. 

Add.  to  the  Deil,  4, 
Strove.    Who  long  with  jiltish  aru  and  airs  hast  strove ; 

Add.  sp,  by  FonteneUe. 
Strewing  v.  Strewin. 

Struck.    Or  when  they  struck  old  Scotia's  melting  airs, 

The  Brigs  ffAyr,  n. 


Her  charms  had  struck  a  sturdy  Ciurd, 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  R,  VI. 

*  I  saw  grim  Nature's  visage  hoar, 

'  Struck  thy  young  eye.  The  Vision.  D.  II.  1$, 

Struggle.    Ill  hide  the  struggle  in  my  heart,  S.  Ah,  Chloris,  f 

Struggle,  to. 

In  vain  with  Squire  Billy  for  laurels  you  struggle, 

Fragment,  inscr.  to  Fox. 

Struggled. 

**  Thy  line,  that  have  struggled  for  freedom  with  Bruce, 

The  WhistU,  1$, 

Struggling.    Still  thro'  the  gap  the  struggling  river  toils, 

Wr.  by  Fall  o/Fyers. 

Strum.    The  idiot  strum  of  vanity  bemused,    Ep.fr.Esopus, 

Strum,  to. 

Here  vanity  strums  on  her  idiot  lyre ;      Monody,  on  a  Lady, 

Strumpet. 

strumpets,  relics  c^  the  drunken  roar,     .        .  Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

Strung.    Fate  oft  tears  the  bosom  chords 

That  Nature  finest  strung :        ^.  Sad  thy  tale,  t 

Tho'  by  the  neck  she  should  be  stnmg. 

She'll  no  desert.     The  A  utkor^s  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Strunt  [spirituous  liquor  of  any  sort]. 

Sjnie,  wi'  a  social  glass  o*  strunt, 

They  parted  afi'careerin       ....  Halloween.  28. 
A  dram  o'  gude  strunt  in  a  morning  ^sj\y. 

S.  O  hen  ye  what  Meg  t 

Strunt,  to  [to  walk  sturdily]. 

I  canna  say  but  ye  strunt  rarely,     .  To  a  Louu, 

Strut.    Wha  struts  and  stares,  and  a'  that ;  S,  The  Honest  Man. 

Strutted.    Or  strutted  in  a  Bank  and  darket 

My  Cash-Account ;      The  Vision.  D.  I.  J. 

Stuart  V.  Stewart. 

Stubble.    And  like  the  rootless  stubble  tost. 

Before  the  sweeping  blast.  The  1st  Psalm. 

Stubborn.    They'll  keep  their  stubborn.  Highland  spirit. 

Add.  0/ Beelzebub. 

G — d  confound  their  stubborn  face.  Holy  Willie's  Prayer,  to. 

The  stubborn  Tories  dare  to  die :    The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

A  harden'd,  stubborn,  unrepenting  villain.  Tragic  Frag, 

Studdle  [a  stithy,  an  anvil]. 

And  like  stock-fish  [the  devil]  come  o'er  his  studdie 

Wi'  thy  [death's]  aukl  sides !    EL  on  Capt.  M.  H. 

Till  block  an'  studdie  ring  an'  reel 

Wi'  dinsome  clamour.  Scotch  Drink.  11, 

StUde  [Stood].    The  day  he  stude  his  country's  fnend, 

S,  The  laddies  by  \ 

Studied. 

with  studied,  sly,  ensnaring  art.  The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  10, 

Studied  in  arts  of  Hell,  in  wickedness  refin'd  !       .         lb.  ig. 

Study.    To  ware  his  theologic  care  on. 

And  holy  study ;      To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

Stuff  [com  or  pulse  of  any  kind]. 

'  The  Simmer  had  been  cauld  an'  wat, 
'  An'  Stuff"  was  unco  green ;         .       .       .  Halloween,  ij. 

Sendin'  the  stuff  o'er  muirs  an'  haggs 

Like  drivin'  wrack ;  Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap, 

Stuff. 

But  better  stuff  ne'er  claw'd  a  midden  !  .      El.  on  Year  1788. 

Satan  took  stuff  to  mak  a  swine,     .        Epig,  on  A .  Turner. 

Their  hearts  no  selfish  stem  absorbent  stuff, 

Ep.  to  R,  Graham,  j. 
Why  is  outlandish  stuff  sae  meikle  courted  ?    Scots  Prolcgue. 

Here's  the  stuff  and  lining 

O'  Cardoness'  head ;    .  The  Election  Ballads.  IV, 

Your  hearts  are  the  stuff,  will  be  povrther  enough. 

The  lark's  Alarm. 
I  see  thy  life  is  stuff  o'  prief , 

Scarce  quite  half  worn.    .  To  Terraughty, 

Stumbled. 

At  howes  or  hillocks  never  stumbled,     .     Ep.  to  H  Parker. 
Stump.    Five  rusty  teeth,  forbye  a  stump,  S.  Willie  Wastlei 

Stumpan  [walking  clumsily]. 

An  stumpan  on  his  ploughman  shanks.  On  dining  with  Daer, 

Stumpie  [diru.  4/^  stump ;  a  worn  quill]. 

An,  down  gaed  stumpie  in  the  ink :  Ep.  to  J.  L—k,Ap,  aist,  6, 

Sae  my  auld  stumpie  pen  I  gat  it 
Wi  muckle  wark,    . 

Stumps  [legs]. 

And  stockings  and  pumps  to  put  on  my  stumps« 

Ronalds  ^Bennals* 


Third  Ep,  to  J,  Lap,, 


stumps 
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I'd  clatter  on  my  stumps  at  the  sound  of  a  drum. 

Tkt  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  /. 
StunfiT.    Or  tore,  with  noble  ardour  stung 

The  Sceptic's  bays.  Tke  Vision.  D.  II.  6, 

By  blockhead's  daring  into  madness  stung  ;  To  K.  G.  o/F.^S' 

Stupid. 

So,  heavy,  passive  to  the  tempest's  shocks, 

Strong  on  the  sign^post  stands  the  stupid  ox.  To  R.  G.  o/F.^  7. 

Stupidity.    Plain,  dull  Stupidity  stept  kindly  in  to  aid  them. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  to. 
StupOP.    Scenes,  if  in  stupor  1  forget, 

Again  I  feel,  again  1  bum !  .        .      The  Lament, 

Sturdy. 

A  steady,  sturdy,  staunch  Believer.        .  A  Ded.  ioG.  H.^  g» 

Let  prudence  number  o*er  each  sturdy  son, 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham,  j. 

*  A  clever,  sturdy  fallow ;        .        .       .        .  Halloween,  t&. 

Brings  hard  owrehip,  wi'  sturdy  wheel. 

The  strong  forehammer,        Scotch  Drink,  11, 

Tve  sturdy  bearers,  Gude  be  thankit.    .        .  The  Inventory. 

Her  charms  had  struck  a  sturdy  Caird, 

The  Jolly  Beggars,  R,  VI. 
And  brandish  round  the  deep>dy'd  steel 

In  sturdy  blows ;  [v.A.4]        The  Vision.  D.  I, 

Shou'd  meddle  wi'  a  pack  sae  sturdy.      To  Rev.  J.  ATMath. 

Sturdiest. 

ye  [hills,  cliffs]  Nature's  sturdiest  bairns. 

El.  on  C apt.  M.  H.,3. 
StuFt  [trouble]. 
I've  liv'd  a  life  of  start  and  strife,  S.  Farewell,  ye  dungeons  \ 

The  marks  of  sturt  and  strife ;        .        .        .   Nature's  Lavt. 

Sturt,  to  [to  molest,  trouble,  vex]. 

An' ay  the  less  they  hae  to  sturt  them. 

In  like  proportion,  less  will  hurt  them.   .    The  Twa  Dogs,  sg, 

Sturtan  [fWghted]. 

Tho*  he  was  something  sturtan  ;     .        .        .  Halloween.  18. 

Style  [a  stile]. 

Syne  up  the  back-style,  and  let  naebody  see,      S.  O  whistle  \ 

The  mosses,  waters,  slaps,  and  styles. 

That  lie  between  us  and  our  hame,  Tarn  d  Shanter. 

Style.    O,  how  that  name  inspires  my  style  I  £^.  to  Davie,  tt. 

To  sing  auld  Coil  in  nobler  style  Nature's  Law. 

His  English  style,  and  gesture  fine.  The  Holy  Fair.  ij. 

But  whatna  day  o'  whatiui  style  5'.  There  weu  a  ladf 

To  set  her  name  in  measur'd  style ;  To  IV.  Simpson. 

Styme  [a  particle ;  the  slightest  degree ;  a  glimpse]. 

I  scarce  could  wink  or  see  a  styme;  There's  naethin  like  t 

Subdue.  What  force  or  guile  could  not  subdue,  ^S.  The  Union. 

Sutject. 

If  not,  why  am  I  subject  to 
His  cruelty,  or  scorn  ?  Man  W€u  made  to  Mourn, 

But  how  the  subject  theme  may  gang, 
Let  time  and  chance  determine ;         Ep.  to  Young  Friend, 

But  as  to  his  fine  Nabob  fortune. 
We'll  e'en  let  this  subject  alane.  The  Election  Ballads.  III. 

Thou  art  a  queen,  fair  Lesley, 
Thy  subjects  we  before  thee :       .      S.  O  saw  ye  bonie  L.  t 

Subjection.    To  pay  your  Queen^  with  due  respect, 

Aly  fealty  an'  subjection.       .       A  Dream.  8. 

Sublime.    Ye  holy  walls,  that,  still  sublime. 

Resist  the  crumbling  touch  of  time ;  On  Lincluden, 

But  accept,  ye  sublime  Majority, 
My  congratulations  hearty.  .  The  Dean  0/ Fac,. 

"Come — one  bottle  more— and  have  at  the  sublime  I 

^.  The  WhUtU.  n- 
lliat's  the  true  oathos  and  sublime 

Of  human  life.  .       .       .     To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

My  fancy  yerket  up  sublime    .  .        .         To  J,  S.,  4. 

Sublime,  to. 

Last,  she  [nature]  sublimes  th'  Aurora  of  the  poles, 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  2. 

Sublimely.    Whose  verse  in  manhood's  «ide  sublimely  flows, 

Ep,  to  R.  Graham,  j, 

Sublimer. 

My  muse  may  imp  her  wing  for  some  sublimer  flight. 

Ep.  to  R.  Grahetm.  j. 

Submissive. 

And  owning  heaven's  mysterious  sway. 
Submissive,  low,  adore Frag,  of  Ode, 

Sub  rosa. 

While  he,  sub  rosa,,  play'd  his  part 
Among  their  wives  and  lasses.      The  Election  BeUleuU.  F/.    i 


Subscribe. 

Sae  I  subscribe  mysel  in  haste, 

Yours,  Rab  the  Ranter.  Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap., 

Subscripsi.    ^«^xcry>n'AK<V,  Robert  Bums.    The  Inventory. 

Substance. 

Some  coarser  substance,  unrefin'd, .  .  A  WuUer  Night,  7. 
Subtile. 

subtile  Litigation's  pliant  tongue    .  On  Death  ofR,  Dundas. 

Foxes  and  statesmen,  subtile  wiles  ensure ;  To  R.  G.  ofF.,  9. 
Succar-candie  [sugar-candy]. 

And  weel  I  wat  her  willin  roou 
Was  e'en  like  succar-candie.  .  S.  Heul  I  the  wyte  t 

Succeed. 

But  he  has  gotten  to  our  grief, 

Ane  to  succeed  him,  The  Twa  Herds,  13, 

Perhaps  if  bowls  row  right,  and  right  succeeds,  [v.A.x2] 

Scots  Prologue. 

Succeeding.    But,  long  ere  noon,  succeeding  clouds 

Succe^ing  hopes  beguird.      S«Ld  thy  tdU.,  t 

Success. 

May  liberty  meet  wi'  success !      .S*.  Here's  a  health  to  thtm  t 

Success  to  Kenmure's  band ;     S,  O  Kenmure's  on  and  eewa  f 

But  the  Heavens  deny'd  success.    .        .    S.  Thickest  uigkt  f 

But  if  success  I  must  never  find, 

Then  come  misfortune,  1  bid  thee  welcome, 

^.  Tho.  fickle  Fortune  t 

Ah,  though  my  looks  betray,  I  envy  your  success ; 

To  Clarindek. 

Succession.    The  next  in  succesuon.  Til  give  you  the  King, 

At  a  Meet.  ofD.  Volunteers. 

In  bright  succession  raise,  her  Ornament  and  Guard ! 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  at. 

Successive. 

Repeated,  successive,  for  many  long  years,    .     S.  Caledonia. 

cold  successive  noontide  blasts  .   Sad  thy  tale,  \ 

Such.     But  with  such  as  he,  where'er  he  be, 

May  I  be  sav'd  or  d— 'd !  .  .  Epit.for  G.  H. 

Suck.    The  life-blood  equal  sucks  of  Right  and  Wrong : 

On  Death  ofR.  Dundas. 
Sucker  [sugar]. 

An'  just  a  wee  drap  sp'ritual  bum  in. 

An' gxisty  sucker!    .  Scotch  Drink,  g. 

Sud  [should]. 
An'  gif  it's  sae,  ye  sud  be  licket  Second  Ep.  to  Deane. 

Sic  hauns  as  you  sud  ne'er  be  faikit,       .       ,       ,        .       lb. 

The  devil-haet,  that  I  sud  ban. 

They  ever  think. lb, 

I  sud  be  laith  to  think  ye  hinted  Ironic  satire. 

To  W,  Simpson. 

Sudden. 

Then  let  the  sudden  bursting  sigh 
The  heart>felt  pang  discover ;      .   iS.  Could  aught  o/eong  \ 

Sue.    When  the  vanquished  foe 

Sues  for  peace  and  quiet,     .    5".  The  Captain's  Letdy. 
Su*d. 

Who  for  her  favour  oft  had  su'd,  .S.Ona  bank  o/flowors  t 
Suffer.    I  see  the  hours,  in  long  array, 

That  I  must  suffer,  Ungenng,  slow.     The  Leuntni. 
I  did  na  suffer  ha'f  sae  much 

Frae  Daddie  Auld.  .        .     What  ails  ye  novo  t 

'I'd  rather  suffer  for  my  faut,  A  hearty  flewit,      .        .       Ik, 

Suffer*d.    Wi'  stanged  hips,  and  buttocks  bluidy. 

She's  suffer'd  sair ;  Adam  A — 's  Pmytr, 

Suffering. 

And  suffering  I  am  doom'd  to  bear,      S,  O  wat  ye  whn*s  in  f 
Where  suffering  no  longer  can  harm  thee. 

On  Death  o/fen.  Child. 
That  whether  doing,  suffering,  or  forbearing. 
You  may  do  miracles  by  persevering.     Prologue,  at  71*.,  D„ 

But  'tis  not  my  sufferings,  thus  wretched,  forlorn, 

^.  The  small  birds  \ 

Such  fate  to  suffering  worth  is  giv'n.     To  a  Mountain-Daisy. 

Sufficient.    Gie  them  sufficient  threshin.     The  Ordination,  j. 

Suggested. 

An'  thus  the  Muse  suggested 

His  sang  ^t  night.  The  Jolly  Beggars,  R.  VI t. 

Suggestion. 

If  wiser  too— he  hinted  some  suggestion,  Prologue^  at  71*.,  D„ 
And  what  is  this  day's  strong  suggestion  ? 
**  The  passing  moment's  all  we  rest  on ! " 

Sketch,  New  Vf^e  Doiy. 
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The  glorious  Sim  began  10  riae ;         S.  llwai  tktckamimi^ 
The  sultry  sunt  of  summer  came,    .  /a*ii  Barttfttrn. 

The  lun  took  delight  to  shine  for  its  sake ;  S.  Ladf  tfary  Aaa. 
By  lit!  the  sun's  departing  beam 
LooVd  on  the  fading  yellow  wocdi      LnmtHtfer  Cliatairm. 
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Tho'  I  were  doom'd  to  wander  on. 

Beyond  the  sea,  beyond  the  sun,     S,  O  were  I  on  Parnate,  t 

Talk  not  to  me  of  savages 
From  Afric's  burning  sun,    .  ,  On  Mise  J,  Leware, 

Gay  the  sun's  golden  e^, 

Peep'd  o'er  the  mountains  high  ;    . 

Fair  on  Isabella's  mom 
The  sun  propitious  smird ;  .  .   Sad  thy  tale,  t 

Frae  morning  sun  'till  dine :    .S*.  Should  auld  acquaintance  t 

While  the  sun  and  thou  arise  to  bless  the  day.  .S".  Sleefet  ihou^  t 

The  sun  from  India's  shore  retires ;  S,  Slow  e^ade  the  gloom  t 

Thou  whose  bright  sun  now  gilds  yon  orient  skies ! 

Sonnet  J  wr.  on  Birthday. 

Hailing  the  setting  sun,  sweet,  in  the  green  thorn  bush, 

The  Brige  of  Ayr. 
While  laigh  descends  the  simmer  sun, 

S.  The  Contented  Cottager. 

The  sun  blinks  kindly  in  the  biel', lb. 

Saw  in  the  sun  a  mighty  angel  stand ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  ij. 

Tho'  winter  wild  in  tempest  toil'd. 
Ne'er  summer  sun  was  half  sae  sweet.  S.  The  day  returns  t 

The  sun  rose  clear  and  bright ;  The  Election  Ballads.  V. 

Sun,  moon,  and  stars  withdrawn  a' ;  5".  Thegowd,  Locks 0/ A. 

The  rising  sun,  our  Galston  Muirs, 
Wi'  glorious  light  was  glintan ;    .  The  Holy  Fair. 

The  sun  he  is  sunk  in  the  west,  S.  The  sun  he  is  sunk  t 

The  sun  had  clos'd  the  winter-day.  The  Vision.  D,  I. 

By  this,  the  sun  was  out  o'  sight,    .        .    The  Twa  Dogs.  S5' 

My  love  is  like  yon  sun,  whose  bright  course  is  begun, 

^.  The  winter  it  is  past  t 

The  sun  was  sinking  in  the  west,    .       .S".  There  was  a  lass  t 

Love's  the  cloudless  summer  sun,   .  .S.  Thine  am  1 1 

Would  to  God  I  had  one  like  a  beam  of  the  sun, 

To  Ca^t.  Riddel. 

For  me,  I  swear  by  sun  an'  moon,  .  ,     ToJ.S. 

(Fled,  like  the  sun  edips'd  as  noon  appears,  To  R.  G.  <ifF.^  g. 

And  bright  in  cloudless  skies  his  sun  go  down  !      .        .lb. 

Sooner  the  sun  in  his  motion  would  falter. 

S.  Twos  na  her  bonie  blue  ie  t 

Bright  as  a  cloudless  summer  sun,  .    V.s^  below  Picture. 

To  hide  the  brightness  of  the  sun.  When  clouds  in  shies  t 

The  hunter  lo'es  the  morning  sun,  S.  When  o'er  the  hill  t 

By  Him  who  made  yon  sun  and  sky !  .S.  When  wild  War's  t 

Adore  the  rising  sun,       ,       .       .  .        S.  Ye  Jacobites  t 

Sim,  to. 

Axi'  sun  oursells  about  the  dyke  ;  Tho  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  V. 

Sunbeam. 

When  shining  sunbeams  intervene       S.  On  Cessnock  bttnks  t 

Sun-brown'd. 

Sweet  the  streamlet's  limpid  laptt 

To  the  sun-brown'd  Arab  s  lips ;     .        .        .  Delia,  An  Ode. 

Sunday. 

That  at  the  L— d's  house,  even  on  Sunday, 

Thou  drank  wi'  Kirkton  Jean  till  Monday.    Tarn  o'  Shanter. 

Upon  a  simmer  Sunday  mom, 
When  Nature's  face  is  fair,  .        .  The  Holy  Fair, 

**  I'll  get  my  Sunday's  sark  on, lb.  6, 

An'  ay  on  Sundays  duly,  nightly, 

I  on  the  questions  targe  them  tightly ;  .        .   The  Inventory. 

Wi'  pinch  I  put  a  Sunday's  face  on,  What  ails  ye  now  t 

Sunder. 

And  pledge  we  ne'er  shall  sunder ;  S,  Come^  let  me  take  thee,  t 

Sune  [soon],    sune  as  chance  or  fate  had  hush't  'em 

£1.  on  Death  o/R.  Ruisseaux, 

How  sune  it  [wild-rose]  tines  its  scent  and  hue  S.  I  do  confess  t 

Yet  sune  thou  shalt  be  thrown  aside,  ,        ,      lb. 

SunfiT.    Who  sung  his  rhymes  in  Coila's  plains  Natures  Law. 

And  soul-ennobling  Bards  heroic  ditties  sung. 

The  Brigs  tfAyr.  it. 

So  sung  the  Bard — and  Nansie's  waws 

Shook  with  a  thunder  of  applause  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  Vlll. 

Hence,  sweet  harmonious  Beattie  sung 

Hu  "  Minsucl  Uys ; "       The  Vision,  D,  IL  6. 

Old  poets  have  sung,  and  old  chrooidts  tell,    The  Whistle.  J. 

Till  echoes  a'  resoimd  again 

Her  weel-sung  praise.     .     To  W.  Simeon.  6. 

Sunk,    sunk  in  beds  of  down,  .  .A  Winter  Night,  g. 

Till  in  some  miry  slough  b«  took  is,        Add^  to  the  Deil.  JJ. 


While  Phcebus  sunk  beyond  Benledi ;    S.  By  A  Han  stt 
That  heart  how  sunk,  a  prey  to  grief  and  care  : 

El.  on  Miss  BumeL 

My  true  love !  she  cried,  and  sunk  down  by  his  side, 

S.  Oh, open  the  door^\ 

She  [Justice]  sunk  abandon'd  to  the  wildest  woe. 

On  Death  o/R.  Duatdas. 

Dim,  cloudy,  sunk  beneath  the  westem  wave ; 

On  Death  of  Sir  J,  BUdr. 

And  sunk  them  in  contempt ; .  On  Duke  ofQueetuierry, 

sunk  enerv'd  'Mang  heai»  o'  clavers  ; 

Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

th'  unblushing  fair  In  his  embraces  sunk ; 

The  JoUy  Beggars,  R.  Vll. 

Sunk  on  the  earth,  defac'd  its  lovely  form. 

The  Rights  of  IVomtmte. 

llie  sun  he  is  sunk  in  the  west,      .      5".  The  sun  he  it  smstk\ 

Low-sunk  in  squalid,  unprotected  age,  .      To  R.  G.  ^F,,S' 

Though  prest  with  care  and  sunk  in  woe, 

S.  Tothee,UnfdNitk\ 

Sunny.    And  bonie  blue  are  the  sunny  skies.      .S".  BomU  BelL 

The  flowery  Spring  leads  sunny  summer,       ,        ,        •      lb. 

Gaily  in  the  simny  beam ;        .       .         .S".  /  dreamed  J  lay  \ 

*  The  bee  that  through  the  sunny  hour 

'  Sips  nectar  in  the  op'ning  flower,  .  ,     S.  O  Phtly,  t 

That  sunny  walls  from  Boreas  screen,  5".  On  Cessnock  banktf 

And  gaudy  shew  at  sunny  noon ;    .  ,  S.  Saeflauctn  t 

Blooming  in  the  sunny  ray  ;    ....  S,  SeruibilUy\ 

The  hoary  moms  precede  the  sunny  days,     Tho  Brig  ^  Ayr, 

Tho'  rich  is  the  breeze  in  their  gay,  sunny  vallies, 

.S.  Thoir  groves  of  \ 

In  the  pride  of  sunny  noon ;    .       S,  Turn  again^  thorn  fair  t 

Forth*s  sunny  shores,  S,  Yon  wild  mossy  mountaims  t 

Sunshine.    Now  farewell,  light,  thou  sunshine  bright, 

5".  Faretvell,  ye  dungeosu  t 

Sunshine  days  of  joy  and  pleasure ;  S.  Raving  winds  t 

She  is  the  sunshine  o'  my  e'e,  S.  The gowd.  Locks  ^A. 

Some  gleams  of  sunshine  mid  renewing  storms : 

S,  Whyamllothi 

Hope  not  sunshine  every  hour,       .   Wr.  in  Friars-Carse  H, 

Sun-ward. 

Thy  saawie  bosom  sim-ward  spread.    To  a  Mountairs'Daity. 

Sup.  For  aye  the  brose  ye  sup  at  e'en,^ 

Ye  bock  them  ere  the  mom,  lassie.  .S.  Ye  hoe  lien  nn^asig. 

Superadded. 

But  he  has  superadded  more.  On  Duke  rf Queentberry, 

Superior. 

Or,  if  man's  superior  might 

Dare  invade  your  native  right,       .    On  scaring  WaterfowL 

Superstition. 

Poor  gapin',  glowrin'  Superstition,  Letter  to  J.  Goudie. 
*'  An'  this  is  Superstition  here, 

'•  An' that's  Hypocrisy.  Tke  Holy  Fair. s- 

Superstition's  hellish  brood  Tke  Tree  qf  Liberty. 

Supper.    But  now  the  Supper  crowns  their  simple  board. 

The  Cotter's  Sat,  Night.  //. 

The  chearfu'  Supper  done,  wi'  serious  face, 
They,  round  the  ingle,  form  a  circle  wide  ;  lb,  n, 

Suppin.    Kate  sits  i'  the  neuk,  Suppin  hen  broo ; 

S.  Gudeen  to  you  ICimmeri 

Supply'd. 

Whase  life  is  like  a  weel-gaun  mill, 
Supply'd  wi'  store  o'  water, .  Add.  to  Unco  Guid, 

Support. 

Now  life's  poor  support,  hardly  eara'd, 
My  fate  will  scarce  bestow :  S,  The  sun  he  it  tunk  f 

Support,  to. 

May  he  who  made  him  still  support  him,       Auld  contrmde  t 

to  support  his  helpless  woodbine  state,  Ep,  to  R,  Graham,  4. 

It's  gmd  to  support  Caledonia's  cause, 

S,  Here's  a  health  to  them  f 

1  bear  a  heart  shall  support  me  stilL  S,  I  dream' d  I  lay  \ 

Where  hundreds  labour  to  support 
A  haughty  lordling's  pride ;     Mom,  was  made  to  Mourn,  j. 

May  still  your  Mither's  heart  support  ye ; 

The  A  uthor>s  Cry  emd  Prayer, 

Yet  1  bear  a  heart  shall  support  me  still. 

S,  Tho.fiehUFoHum€\ 
Supported. 
Supported  is  his  right :   .  Memwaemadet*  Mmirm, 
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Supporting. 

Supporting  roofs,  fantastic,  stony  groves :  Tke  Brigi  ojAyr,  8. 

Suppose.    Suppose  a  change  o'  cases ;  Add.  to  Unm  Gmd,  6. 

Wbae'er  •*  thee  shall  ill  suppose. 

They  sair  misca  thee ;  On  Grase's  Pertgrinathms. 

Supreme. 

Or  mn^  no  tiny  un  to  others  fall. 

Because  thy  guilt's  supreme  enough  for  all?  .  Ep,/r.  Eso^. 

Oft,  honor'd  with  supreme  command, 

Tk€  Fartwell.  To  St,  /.'s  L.. 

stranff  necessity  supreme  is  'Mang  sons  o'  men. 

To  Dr.  BUekUtck. 

Thou  Pow'r  Supreme,  whose  mighty  Scheme, 
These  woes  of  mine  fulfil ; Winter. 

Supremely. 

Supremely  blest  wi'  love  and  thee  S.  Bonie  lastiit  willy*  i^  t 

Ye  shades  that  echo'd  to  his  vows, 
And  saw  me  once  supremely  blest,  S,  To  tJket,  lov'd  Nith  t 

Sure. 

My  readers  then  are  sure  to  lose  me.       A  Did,  to  G.  H.,  ii* 

Is  sure  an  imcouth  sight  to  see,      .       .       .       .A  Dream, 

Yet  sure  I  am,  that  known  to  Thee 
Are  all  Thy  works  below.    .        A  Prayer  under  Anguish. 

Yet  sure  those  ills  that  wring  my  soul 
Obey  Thy  high  behest lb. 

Sure  Thou,  Almighty,  canst  not  act 
From  cruelty  or  wrath ! lb. 

A  seat,  I'm  sure  ye're  weel  deservin't ;    .    Add.  tifBulndmb. 

l*m  sure  sma'  pleasure  it  can  gie,   .  Add,  to  the  Deil. 

For  sure  'twere  impious  to  despair 
So  much  in  sight  of  Heaven.       .      S,  Anna,  thy  charms i 

Wi'  less,  I'm  sure,  I've  hundreds  slain ; 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  t6. 

He's  sure  to  hae ; lb.  ao. 

The  great  Creator  to  revere. 
Must  sure  become  the  Creature ;    E^.  to  Young  Friend,  g. 

A  correspondence  fix'd  wi'  Heav'n, 

Is  sure  a  noble  anchor  ! lb,  to. 

In  all  of  thee  sure  thy  Esopus  shares.  .  Ep./r.  Esopus. 

Stop !  there  he  is  as  sure's  a  gun,   •       E^U  on  Holy  Willie. 

I  was  a  gilpey  then,  I'm  sure,  .  Halloween,  tj. 

My  pains  o'  hell  on  earth  are  past, 
I'm  sure  o'  bliss  aboon,  man.       S.  O  ay  my  wije  she  dang. 

And  sure  they  do  not  lie.  .    Thai  there  is/alsehood\ 

Whaxe  Sandy  and  Nancy  I'm  sure  will  ding  them  a*  t 

S.  There  grows  a  bonii  brier  \ 

But  sure  as  three  times  three  mak  nine,  5".  There  was  alad\ 

If  bringing  them  over  was  lucky  for  us, 
I'm  sure  'twas  as  lucky  for  them  [v.  A.o] 

Poet.  Add.  to  Tytler. 

And  O I  be  sure  to  fear  the  Lord  alway  I 

The  Cottet^s  Sat,  Night.  6. 

"  I'm  sure  I've  seen  that  bonie  face,  The  Holy  Fair.  4. 

But  sure  her  soul  is  not  in  hell, 
The  deil  would  ne'er  abide  her.  .    S.  The  Joyful  Widower. 

Syne  let  us  pray,  auld  England  may 
Sure  plant  this  far-famed  tree,  man ;    The  Tree  0/ Liberty. 

An' ifa  Devil  be  at  a', 

In  faith  he's  sure  to  get  him.  To  Gov.  Hamilton. 

I'm  sure  it's  winter  fairly.  S.  Up  in  the  morning. 

Surely.    A  time  that  surely  shall  come ; 

A  V,  on  being  Hosp.  Enterteaned, 

For  surely  that  would  touch  her  heart 
Wha  kills  me  wi'  disdaining.       .    S.  O  stay,  sweet  warb,  t 

And  surely  ye'll  be  your  pint-stoup, 
.^id  surely  I'll  be  mine ;       S.  Should  auld  acquaintance  t 

Surest.    Hapless  bird  I  a  prey  the  surest 

To  each  pirate  of  the  skies.    .         S.  Sensibility,  t 

Surge. 
As  deep  recoiling  surges  foam  below,     Wr.  by  Fall  o/Fyers. 

Surging. 

I'll  often  greet  this  surging  swell ;         .  .S".  Behold  the  heuri 

doubling  roar  Surging  on  the  rocky  shore ; 

S.  How  can  my/oor  heart  t 

Bide  the  surging  billow's  shock.     .    On  scaring  Water-fowL 

Tis  not  the  surging  billow's  roar,  .       S.  The  gloomy  night  t 

Here,  tumbling  billows  mark'd  the  coast. 

With  surging  foam ;         The  Vision,  D.  I,  ij. 

Surly.    And  surly  winter  grimly  flies ;    .       ,     S.  Bonie  BelL 

chill  November's  surly  blast    .       Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 


When  o'er  the  hills  beat  surly  storms,  .S.  Montgomerie'sP^uy» 

See  aged  winter  'mid  his  surly  reign,  Sonnet,  wr.  on  Birthday, 

Ye  surly  sumphs,  who  hate  the  name. 

The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwi/e. 
But  Miseryand  I  must  watch 

The  surly  tempest  blow :     S.  The  sun  he  is  sunh  t 

And  grim,  surly  winter  is  near  ?      .     S.  Where  are  the  joys  f 

thebrowOf  surly,  savage  winter.  .  S.  Young  Peggy  \ 

Surpass. 

0  Thou  great  Being !  what  Thou  art. 

Surpasses  me  to  know :  A  Prayer  under  Anguish. 

Our  sad  decay  in  church  and  state, 
Surpasses  my  descriving  :    .        .        S.  Awa,  whigs,  awa. 

(Auld  A3rr,  wham  ne'er  a  town  surpasses. 

For  honest  men  and  bonny  lasses.)  Tarn  o'  Shanter.  2. 

Surpasses  my  descriving :  The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

Surpassing. 

As  far  surpassing  other  common  villains. 

As  Thou  m  natural  parts  hadst  given  me  more.  Tragic  Frag. 

Surprise.    Yet  never  met  with  that  surprise 

That  broke  my  rest,     V.s  to  J.  Ranken. 

But  only,  lest  we  gan^  to  hell, 
It  may  be  nae  surprise:  V.s,  on  Window,  Carron. 

Surprls'd.    And  sore  surpris'd  them  alL       John  Barleycorn. 
An' (what  surprised  me)  modesty,  .      On  dining  with  Doer. 

1  vrad  na  been  surprizM  to  spy 

You  on  an  auld  wife's  flsdnen  toy ;  .       .       To  a  Louse. 

Surrender.   Her  feeble  powers  surrender ;  S.  Lovely  Doofies. 

Pale  he  surrenders  9X  the  tjrrant's  throne !  The  Vowels. 

"  Before  I  surrender  so  glorious  a  prize,  The  Whistle.  8. 

Surround.    **  The  drooping  arts  surround  their  patron's  bier. 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 

Thickest  night  surround  my  dwelling !       S.  Thickest  night  f 

Surrounded. 

Surrounded  thus  by  bolus  pill,  And  potion  glasses. 

Poem  on  Life, 

Care-untroubled,  joy-surrounded,  S.  Musing  on  the  roaring  \ 

Surrounding.    Thehoarycavem,  wide-surrounding,  lowers.. 

Wr.  by  FaUofFyers 

SurtOUt.    The  old  cock'd  hat,  the  grey  surtout,  the  same ; 

Extem.  on  W.  Smellie. 

Survey. 

thro*  the  starting  tear,  Survey  this  grave.        A  BareCs  Epit, 

The  princely  revel  mav  survey 
Our  rustic  dance  wi  scorn ;  .  S,  Beheld,  my  lave  f 

The  eagle's  gaze  alone  surveys 
The  sun's  meridian  splendor : 

My  soul,  delightless,  a'  surveys,     . 

As  one  who  by  some  savage  stream, 
A  lonely  gem  surveys, 

Surveyed,  -'d. 

When  Peggy's  charms  I  first  survey'd,     5".  Peggy  Chalmers. 
And  hear  him  curse  the  light  he  first  surveyed.  To  R,  G.  o/F. 
Surveying. 

What  woes  wring  my  heart  while  intently  surveying 
The  storm's  gloomy  path  on  the  breast  of  the  wave. 

Lament,  on  leaving  Nat.  Lemd, 

Survive. 

Sever'd  from  thee,  can  I  survive  ?  .  S.  Behold  the  hour  f 

In  thy  sweet  sang,  Barbauld,  survives 

Even  S^pho's  flame.  Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry, 

Susie,    sentimental  sister  Susie,  E^,  to  Maj.  Logan.  13, 

And  Susie  whase  daddy  was  laird  o'  the  Ha' ; 

S.  Therms  a  youth  \ 
Suspected.  I  was  suspected  for  the  plot ;  Ep.  to  J.  R„  g. 
Suspend.  Suspend  their  dashing  oars  to  hear  On  Lincluden. 
Suspicion. 

Alas!  there's  ground  o' great  snspidon 

She'll  ne'er  get  better.        Letter  to  J.  Goudie, 

Just  what  wouki  make  suspicion  start ;        The  Tears  I  shed. 

Sustain. 

And  labour  to  sustain  me,  O :     .S*.  My  father  was  a  farmer  \ 

Himsel,  a  wife,  he  thus  sustains,    .        .    The  Twa  Dogs.  to. 

Suthron.    Till  Suthron  raise,  an'  coost  their  claise 

Behind  him  in  a  raw,  man ;  A  Fragment,  g. 

While  back-recoiling  seem'd  to  reel 

Their  Suthron  foes.  [v.  A.  4]    The  Vision.  D.  /. 


5".  Lovely  Dames, 
S.  O  Logan  I  sweetly  \ 

•  S.  Peggy  Chalmers. 


Aft  bure  the  gree,  as  story  tells, 

Frae  Suthron  billies. 


To  W,  Simpson, 


Swaggrer 
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Sweep 


Swaffger. 

The  ricket  rteling  of  a  crooked  swagger  ?         Ep.  Jr.  Es9put» 
He  reeled  his  wonted  bottle-swagger,     .  Tom  Samson's  EL. 

Swaffgep,  to. 

Some  swagger  hame,  the  best  they  dow,     The  Holy  Fair.  26. 

Would  swagger,  swear,  get  drunk,  kick  up  a  riot, 

TAi  Rights  of  Woman. 

Swaggering. 

Then  staggering,  an'  swaggering. 
He  roar'd  this  ditty  up  .  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R,  I. 

The  first  of  my  loves  was  a  swaggering  blade,       .    lb.  S.  If. 

Swain. 

Is  this  thy  faithful  swain's  reward,     S.  Canst  thou  leave  me  t 

Deluded  swain,  the  pleasure 

The  fickle  Fair  can  give  thee, 
Is  but  a  fairy  treasure,  .  S.  Deluded  swain  f 

Only  known  to  wandering  swains,   .  On  scaring  IVater/owl. 

'The  loves,  the  ways  of  simple  swains,  The  Vision,  D.  II.  18. 

True  hearted  was  he  the  sad  swain  of  the  Yarrow, 

S.  True  hearted  was  he  i 

0  had  she  been  a  country  maid^ 

And  I  the  happy  country  swain,  S.  Twas  even— the  dowy  t 

But  sur  I  fear  some  happier  SMrain 
Has  gained  sweet  Jeanie's  favour.       J.  When  first  I  saw\ 

Therefore  while  ye're  blooming  Katie, 
Listen  to  a  loving  swain  ;    .         S.  Will  ye  go  andmarryi 

Sae  gallant  and  sae  gay  a  swain,  .  S.  Young  J  omit  ^\ 
Swaipd  [sward]. 

Sweet  on  the  fragrant,  flow'ry  swaird.  Add.  to  the  Deit.  tj. 
SwaU'd  [sweUed]. 

Till  a'  their  weeUwall'd  kytes  belyve 

Are  bent  like  drums ;  .      To  a  Haggis. 

Swallow. 

We  took  the  road  ay  like  a  Swallow  :    A  Guid  New-Year 1 9. 

Thick  flies  the  skimming  Swallow ;     .S.  Now  westlin  winds  t 

"  The  little  swallow's  wanton  wing,  .      S.O  Phely^\ 

The  swallow  jinkin'  round  my  shiel, 

S.  The  Contented  Cottager. 

Swallow,  to. 
It*s  no  I  like  to  sit  an'  swallow. 
Then  like  a  swine  to  puke  an'  wallow.      To  Mr.  J.  Kennedy. 

SwallOW'd.    The  speedy  gleams  the  darkness  swallow'd  ; 

Tarn  o'  Shanter.  S, 
Swan. 
The  stately  swan  majestic  swims,  .S.  Again  rejoicing  Nature  i 

Her  skin's  fair  hue  is  like  the  swan ; 

S.  A.  Meuterton's  bonis  Anne. 

Swan-white.    Comes  trinkling  down  her  swan-white  neck, 

S.  O  Mally's  meeh. 

Swank  [stately]. 

A  filly  buirdly,  steeve  an*  swank,  .       A  Guid  NewVear  t  J. 

Swankie  [a  strapping  young  fellow]. 

There,  swankies  young,  in  braw  braid-claith.  The  Holy  Fair,  7. 

Swap  [an  exchange]. 

The  swap  we  yet  will  do't ;    .      Epig.  on  Henpecked  Squire. 

An'  hae  a  swap  o'  rhymin-ware, 

Wi'  ane  anither.      Ep.  to  J.  L—h,  Ap.  1st,  j8. 

Swapped  [exchanged]. 

1  trow  we  swapped  for  the  warse,  S.  Carl,  an  the  hingcome. 
Swarf  [to  swoon]. 

For  fear  amaist  did  swarf,  man«  .S.  The  BeUtleofShtrra^Moor. 

Swarm. 

When  wretches  range,  in  famish'd  swarms. 

The  scented  groves,  The  Authot's  Cry  and  Prayer.  P. 

Swat  [did  sweat]. 

An'  ay  she  win't,  an'  ay  she  swat,  .  .  Halloween.  12. 

Till  ilka  carlin  swat  and  reekit,  .  Tom  0'  Shanter.  it. 

Some,  lucky,  find  a  flow'rv  spot. 

For  which  they  never  toil  d  nor  swat ;    .        .        ToJ.S.,  17. 

Swatch  [a  sample,  a  specimen]. 

*  That's  just  a  swatch  o'  Hornbook's  way,' 

DeeUh  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  ag. 

On  this  hand  sits  an  Elect  swatch, 
Wi'  screw*d>up,  grace-proud  faces ;  [v.A.z8] 

The  Holy  Fair.  to. 

And  taste  a  swatch  o'  Manson's  barrels.     To  a  Medical  Gent. 

Swats  [new  ale]. 

Wi'  reaming  swats,  that  drank  divinely ;    Tarn  d  Shanter.  j. 

The  swau  sae  ream'd  in  Tammie's  noddle. 

Fair  play,  he  car'd  na  deils  a  boddle.      ...        Ih.  it. 


Sway.    '  Shunning  soft  Pity's  rising  sway,  A  Winter  Night.  9. 

And  owning  heaven's  mysterious  sway ;  Frag.  ^Ode, 

Alternate  Follies  take  the  sway ;    Man  weu  made  to  Mourn. 

Who  but  owns  their  magic  sway,    .        .  S.  My  Mary's /ace  f 

Libra's  equal  sway, Nature's  lurm, 

Avaunt,  away !  the  cruel  sway,      .    S.  Now  westlin  winded 

A  slave  to  love's  unbounded  sway,  .        .     S.  O  lay  thy  loof^ 

Dulness,  with  redoubled  sway  .    Symon  Gray  f 

O !  thou  bright  Queen,  who,  o'er  th'  expanse. 
Now  highest  reign'st,  with  boundless  sway !     The  LametsL 

Sway*d.    Her  doubtful  balance  eyed,  and  sway'd  her  rod ; 

On  Death  o/R.  Dundns. 

Their  sceptre's  sway'd  by  other  hands ; 

On  Window  at  Stirling, 

Swear.    I  swear  I'm  thine  for  ever,  S.  An'  Til  kiss  thee  yet  f 

1  swear  and  vow  by  moon  and  stars. 
And  sun  that  shines  so  early,  S,  Come  boat  me  der. 

An'  by  my  hen,  an'  by  her  tail, 

I  vow  an'  swear!      .  Ep.  to  J,  R.,  10. 

I  swear  to  be  true  to  My  Eppie  Adair ! .        S.  Eppio  Adair, 

And,  by  thy  beauteous  self  1  swear,  S.  Fairest  nudd  f 

Auld  Nature  swears,  the  lovely  Dears 

Her  noblest  work  she  classes,  0 : 5".  Green  grow  the  RasJUs, 

I  vow  and  swear,  I  dinna  care. 
How  lang  ye  look  about  ye.  ^.  Here's  to  thy  healthy  f 

He  drinks,  an'  swears,  an'  plays  at  cartes, 

Holy  Willie's  Prayer.  11. 

When  drinkers  drink,  and  swearers  swear,  [v.  A.  11]  H. 

Swear  how  I  love  thee  dearly  :        .    .S*.  Now  westlin  winds  f 

And  swear  on  thy  white  hand,  lass,        .     .S*.  O  lay  thy  lot/\ 

Auld  Truth  hersel'  might  swear  ye're  fair.    On  W.  Chalnurs, 

To  shame  ye,  disclaim  ye. 
Ilk  honest  birkie  swears.  The  Ans.  to  the  Guidvn/e. 

On  ilka  brow  she's  planted  a  horn. 
And  swears  that  there  they  shall  stan',  O. 

.^.  The  Cooper  d  cuddy  t 

And,  O  how  the  heroes  will  swear !  The  Election  Ballads.  III. 
And  I'll  place  it  in  her  breast,  and  I'll  swear  by  a*  above, 

S.  The  Posie. 
Would  swagger,  swear,  get  drunk,  kick  up  a  riot, 

The  Rights  of  Woman. 
I'd  gie  my  shoon  frae  aff  my  feet. 
To  taste  sic  fruit,  1  swear,  man.  .         The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

To  swear  by  a'  yon  starry  roof,  .  The  Vision.  D.  I.  6. 

By  3rour  dear  self !—  the  last  great  oath  I  swear.  To  Clarinda. 

The  boy  might  learn  to  swear  ;  .To  Gov.  Hamilton, 

For  me,  I  swear  by  sun  an'  moon,  .  .      To  J,  S. 

I  swear  and  vow  that  only  thou 
I  Shall  ever  be  my  dearie  :      .        .         S.  Wilt  thou  be  my  f 

Swearer. 

O  Lr— d  thou  kens  what  zeal  I  bear. 

When  drinkers  drink,  and  swearers  swear,  [v.A.xi] 

Holy  Willie's  Presyer, 

Swearing,  -In*.    But  by  yon  moon  !— and  that's  high  swearin* 

Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan,  it. 

Here  cursing,  swearing  Burton  lies,        Epit.  on  Mr.  Burton. 

I,  ance,  was  ty'd  up  like  a  stirk. 
For  civilly  swearing  and  quaffing ;  The  Jolly  Beggars,  S.  III. 

He  swoor  by  a'  was  swearing  worth  .lb.  R,  VI. 

Sweat.    So  I  must  toil  and  sweat  and  broil, 

S.  My  fat  her  was  afeumur\ 

It's  true,  they  need  na  starve  or  sweat.      The  Twa  Dogs,  aq, 

Sweatan,  -In*.    To  think  how  we  stood  sweatin',  shalcin'. 

Holy  Willies  Prayer,  14. 

Their  zealous  herds  are  vex'd  an*  sweatan ; 

To  W.  Simpson.  P,S, 

Sweaty*    I'll  li^ht  now,  and  dight  now. 

His  sweaty,  wizen  d  hide.  Ep.  to  Davie,  it, 

Swede. 

Or  if  the  Swede,  before  he  halt. 

Would  play  anither  Charles  the  twalt :   Kind  Sir,  Pve  rrmdf 

Sweep.    As  with  a  flood  Thou  tak'st  them  off 
With  overwhelming  sweep. 

Tke  1st  6  V.t  ^goth  Ps. 

Sweep,  to. 

Let  minstrels  sweep  the  skilful  string,  .S".  Behold,  my  love  t 
Ye  babbling  winds,  in  silence  sweep ;  .  .  .  Liberty. 
Come,  let  us  sweep  them  off,  said  they.  New  Psalmody, 

While  nightly  breezes  sweep  the  vines. 

Poem  on  Pasterml  Poetry, 


Sweep 
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Sweet 


Let  the  blast  sweep  o'er  the  valley, 
See  it  prostrate  on  the  clay!        .       .         S.  SensiHlity,\ 

Sweeps  dams,  an'  mills,  an'  brigs,  a'  to  the  sate ; 

Th4  Brigs  of  Ayr.  7. 

Sweeping. 

Ruin,  with  his  sweeping  besom,      .         A  Dtd.  to  G.  H,,  to. 

Hasting  to  join  the  sweeping  Nith,        .        ,,       ,   A  Vition, 

Or  sweeping,  wild,  a  waste  of  snowrs. 

Add,  to  Shade  of  Thomson. 

The  sweeping  vales,  and  foaming  floods,         Ep.  to  Davit.  4, 

A  sweeping,  kindling,  bauld  strathspey  Ep.  to  Maj,  Logan.j. 

She  said,  and  vanished  with  the  sweeping  blast. 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair, 

And  like  the  rootless  stubble  tost, 
Before  the  sweeping  blast Tho  tst  Ps. 

'  The  sweeping  blast,  the  sky  o'ercast,'  .  Winttr, 

The  sweeping  theatre  of  hanging  woods ; 

Wr.  in  Kenmcn  Inn, 
Sweep  [averse,  lazy]. 

I'm  baith  dead-sweer,  an'  wretched  ill  o't;  A  Ded,  toG.H.^  13, 
Sweet. 

An'  sweet  an'  gracefu'  she  did  ride,      A  Quid  New-Year  1 6. 

sweet  rose-bud,  young  and  gay,  .S.  A  Rosebud  iymy\ 

Poor  Labour  sweet  in  sleep  was  locked,    A  IVinter  Night,  a. 

My  sweet  wee  lady,  .       .      Add,  to  lUegit,  Child, 

Sweet  fruit  o'  mony  a  merry  dint, lb. 

Sweet  as  the  dewy,  milk>white  thorn.    Add,  to  Edinhurgh.  4. 

Sweet  on  the  fragrant,  flow'ry  swaird.      Add.  to  the  Deil,  IJ, 

sweet  Poet  of  the  Year,  .       .      Add.  to  Shade  of  Thomson. 

To  mark  the  sweet  flowers  as  they  spring ; 

^.  Aaown  winding  Nith  t 

The  rose-bud's  the  blush  o'  my  charmer, 
Her  sweet  balmy  lip  when  *tis  prest :  .        .       .       »      lb. 

Flow  gently,  sweet  Afton,  [»r.]  S.  AfUm  Water. 

My  flocks  and  my  Mary's  sweet  cot  in  my  eye.     .        .      lb. 

The  sweet  scented  birk  shades  my  Mary  and  me.  .  lb. 

As  gathering  sweet  flowerets  she  stems  thy  clear  wave.        lb. 

Flow  gently,  sweet  River,  the  theme  of  my  lays ; .  lb. 

And  hey,  sweet  ane  and  twenty, 

S.  And  O  for  ane  and  twenty  f 

Her  aJr  so  sweet,  her  shape  complete,    .  S,  As  Igued  npbyf 

But  the  sweet  yellow  darlings  wi*  Geordie  imprest, 

S,  Awa'  wt  yrwitehcnf/tf 

My  Nanie's  charming,  sweet  an'  young ;  S.  Behind  yon  hills  t 
For  nature  smiles  as  sweet,  I  ween. 
To  shepherds  as  to  kings.     .       .        ,  S,  Behold^  my  love  t 

The  evening  sun  was  ne'er  sae  sweet. 
As  was  the  blink  o'  Phemie's  e'e.        .  S.  Blythe  was  she,  t 

Sae  white  her  teeth,  sae  sweet  her  mou', 

S,  Brow  lads  ofG,  water. 

It  brake  the  sweet  heart  of  my  iaithfu'  auld  dame, 

S,  By  yon  castle  wa*  t 
Sweet  closes  the  evening  on  Craigie-bom  wood, 

S.  Craigie'bnm  Wood, 

I  see  thee  sweet  and  bonie ; lb. 

Sweet  the  lark's  wild-warbled  lay. 
Sweet  the  tinkling  rill  to  hear  :    .       .         Deliet,  An  Ode. 

Sweet  the  streamlet's  limpid  lapse 
To  the  sun-brown'd  Arab's  hp ; lb. 

Thy  form  and  mind,  sweet  maid,  can  I  fwget ; 

El,  on  Miss  Burnet. 

And  thou,  sweet  excellence !  forsake  our  earth  [tmsung],     lb. 

So  deckt  the  woodbine  sweet  yon  aged  tree,  .       .       .      lb. 

That  some  kind  husband  had  addrest, 

To  some  sweet  wife :   Ej^.  to  J,  L — A,  Ap,  tst,  3, 

By  some  sweet  elf  111  yet  be  dinted, 

£>.  to  Maj,  Logan,  12, 

Sweet  and  harmless  as  a  child ;      .     S,  First  when  Maggy  t 

That  only  ray  of  solace  sweet         .        .S".  Forlorn,  my  loxfe  t 

Fond  lovers  parting  is  sweet  painful  pleasure, 

.S.  Gloomy  December, 
An'  gif  the  custock's  sweet  or  sour, 
Wi' joctelegs  they  taste  them ;    .       .       .    Halloween,  S' 

But  Nelly's  looks  are  blythe  and  sweet,     S,  Handsome  Nell, 

Hee  balou,  my  sweet  wee  Donald,         .       .  S,  Hee  balou,  t 

How  sweet  unto  that  breast  to  cling,     S,  Her^fiowing  lochs  t 

Thou  art  sweet  as  the  smile  when  fond  lovers  meet, 

S,  Heris  a  health  to  ane  f 

But  welcome  the  dream  o'  sweet  slumber,      ,       ,       ,      lb, 
3N 


Was  once  a  sweet  bud  on  the  braes  of  the  A]rr. 

5".  How  pleasant  the  banhs  t 

0  mild  be  the  sun  on  this  sweet  blushing  flower,  .  lb. 
Where  Devon,  sweet  Devon,  meand'ring  flows.     .  lb, 

1  do  confess  thee  sweet,  but  find 

Thou  art  sae  thriftless  o'  thy  sweets,  .         S.  I  do  confess^ 

I  gat  my  death  frae  twa  sweet  een,         .  S.  I gaed  a  wae/u*  t 

Sweet  was  its  smell,  and  bonie  was  its  hue; 

S,  Lady  Mary  Ann, 

Sweet  lass,  may  I  do  that  ?     .        S.  Lass,  when  yr  miiher  t 

And  a'  is  young  and  sweet  like  thee  ; 

.S".  Lassie  wt  the  lintwhite  f 

I  spier'd  for  my  cousin  fu'  couthy  and  sweet, 

S.  Last  May  a  brow  wooer  t 

There's  nae  life  like  the  Ploughman  in  the  month  o*  sweet 
May. Lns  on  a  Ploughman. 

At  Yarico's  sweet  notes  of  grief, 
The  rock  with  tears  had  flow'd.   .       Lns  on  Mrs.  Kemble, 

My  blossom  sweet  did  blow,    .       .        S,  Luchless  Fortune. 

Lovely  as  yonder  sweet  opening  flower  is, 

J".  Marh  yonder  Pomp  \ 
In  Roslin's  fairest  bower 
I'll  shelter  this  sweet  flower,  •        S.  My  Levis  a  winsome  t 

More  sweet  than  the  light  to  my  eye lb. 

This  sweet  wee  wife  o'  mine.  .        .  S.  My  Wife's  a  winsome. 

For  sweet  consolation  to  church  I  did  fly ; 

S.  No  Churchman  am  1 1 

That  crimson  rose  how  sweet  and  fair ; 

5".  O  bonie  was  yon  rosyf 

I,  wi'  my  sweet  nurslings  here,  .S*.  O  Logan !  sweetly  t 

O  Mally's  meek,  Mally*s  sweet,     .       .    S.  O  Molly's  meeh. 

O  Mav  thy  mora  was  ne'er  sae  sweet, 
As  the  mirk  night  o'  December,  .        S.  O  May  thy  mom  f 


S.OPhely,\ 


*  As  songsters  of  the  early  year 
^Areilkadaymair  sweet  to  hear,   . 

*'  Is  nocht  sae  fragrant  or  sae  sweet 
"Asisakisso'WUly lb. 

Or  why  sae  sweet  a  flower  as  love. 
Depend  on  Fortune's  shining  t    .        S.  Opoortith  cauld,  t 

O  stay,  sweet  warbling  wood-lark,  stay, 

S.  O  stay,  sweet  wetrb.  f 

For  pity's  sake,  sweet  bird,  nae  mair !    .        .       .        .lb, 

O  sweet  is  she  that  lo'es  me,  .     S.Owat  she  wha  thai  loes\ 

Then  come,  sweet  Muse,  inspire  my  lay ! 

S,  O  were  I  on  P amass,  \ 

O  were  my  love  yon  vi'let  sweet,    .       ,  S,0  were  my  lave  t 

0  sweet  is  she  in  yon  town  .       S.O  wat  ye  wheCs  in  t 

My  blessins  upon  thy  sweet,  wee  lippie ! 

S.  O  whare  did  ye  get  t 

Thy  lips  are  as  sweet  and  thy  figure  compleat, 

5*.  O  when  she  cam  ben  t 

Aught  of  Humanity's  sweet  melting  grace  t 

Ode,  to  Mem.  of  Mrs.  — . 

1  see  her  sweet  and  fair ;         ,       .       .    S.  Of  a*  the  airtsf 

Broke  softly  sweet  on  fancy's  ear,  .  .   OnLincluden, 

Sweet  floweret,  pledge  o*  meikle  love. 

On  Birth  ofPosth.  Child. 

Sae  helpless,  sweet,  and  fair lb, 

O  sweet  be  thy  sleep  in  the  land  of  the  grave. 

On  Death  offav.  Child, 

The  flower  stem  shall  bloom  like  thy  sweet  Seraph  form,     lb. 

Sweet  Echo  is  no  more.   .  On  Death  of  Lap-dog, 

Your  bonie  face  sae  mild  and  sweet  On  W.  CheUmers, 

Sweet  early  object  of  my  youthful  vows,     Oncefmdly  Icv'd,  f 

There's  ne'er  a  flower  that  blooms  in  May, 
That's  half  so  sweet  as  thou  art .       .      S.  Polly  Stewart, 

And  bring  our  ain  sweet  Albany.    .      The  bonie  Lass  of  Alb. 

Hailing  the  setting  sun,  sweet,  in  the  green  thorn  bush. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

Sweet  Female  Beauty  hand  in  hand  with  Spring ;  lb.  13, 

Sweet  to  the  opening  day. 

Rosebuds  bent  the  dewy  spray ;     .       .  S.  Phillis  the  Fair, 

In  thy  sweet  sang,  Barbauld,  survives 

Even  Sappho's  flame     Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry, 

In  thy  sweet  Caledonian  lines ; lb. 

that  sweet  spell  O'  witchin  love, lb. 

Sae  sonsy  and  sweet,  sae  folly  complete,  Ronalds  ofBennaU. 

Bonie  Doon,  sae  sweet  at  gloaming,  .S.  Scenes  of  woe  t 

Sweet  banks !  ye  bloom  by  Marjr's  side ; 

S,  Slew  spreads  the  gloom  t 
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Sing  on  sweet  thrush,  upon  the  leafless  boug^, 
Sing  on  sweet  bird,  I  listen  to  thy  strain, 

ScnMeti  wr.  an  Birthday. 

Sweet  fa's  the  eve  on  Craigiebom,         S,  Sweei/a's  tk€tve\ 

how  mony  counsels  sweet,       .  .        Tarn  o'  SkatUtr, 

Wi'  favours,  secret,  sweet,  and  precious :       .        .        .lb. 

Betray  sweet  Jenny's  unsuspecting  youth  t 

ThtCotUf'sSat.NigkLto. 

Those  strains  that  once  did  sweet  in  Zion  glide,     .         IB.  12. 

Be  blest  with  health,  and  peace,  and  sweet  content !       lb.  20. 

Tho*  winter  wild  in  tempest  toil'd, 
Ne'er  summer  sun  was  half  sae  sweet  S.  The  day  returns  t 

Sweet  brushing  the  dew  from  the  brown  heather  bells, 

^.  The  heather  was  bhamiMg\ 

The  lav'rocks  they  were  chantan  Fu'  sweet  that  day. 

The  Holy  Fair. 
Wi'  bonnet  aff,  quoth  I,  "  Sweet  lass, 

I  think  ye  seem  to  ken  me ; lb.  4. 

by  sweet  endearing  stealth.  The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

my  bonny  sweet  wee  lady.  The  Inventory. 

In  raptures  sweet  thb  hour  we  meet, 

The  Jolly  Beaars.  S.  VI I. 

And  said,  Sweet  lassie  dinna  ery, 

S.  The  lass  that  made  the  bed. 

For  it's  like  a  baumy  kiss  o'  her  sweet  bonie  mou ; 

S.  The  Posie. 
Alas  I  sae  sweet  a  tree  as  love, 
Sic  bitter  fruit  should  bear !     The  Ruined  Maid's  Lament. 

It  was  in  sweet  Senegal  that  my  foes  did  me  enthral, 

S.  The  Slave's  Lament. 

There  lie  my  sweet  babies  in  her  arms,  S.  The  sun  he  is  sunhf 

A  blink  o*  rest's  a  sweet  enjoyment.         .   The  Tiva  Dogs.  16. 

When  sweet,  like  modest  Worth,  she  blusht, 

And  stepped  ben.     .        .  The  Vision.  D.  I.  8. 

A  whisp'ring  throb  did  vritness  bear 

Of  kindred  sweet,     .        .  .  lb.  D.  II. 

sweet  harmonious  Beattie lb.  6. 

the  sense,  wit,  and  taste  of  a  sweet  lovely  dame. 

The  Whistle.  10. 

Their  groves  of  sweet  myrtle  let  foreign  lands  reckon, 

S.  Their  groDes  of  \ 

The  birds  sang  sweet  in  ilka  grove ;        5".  There  was  a  lass  t 

At  length  she  blush'd  a  sweet  consent,    .       ...      lb. 

She's  sweet  as  the  ev'ning  amang  the  new  hay ; 

.S.  There's  auld  Rob  M.\ 

Sweet  ane  an' twenty!     .  Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap. 

O  wilt  thou  go  wi'  me,  sweet  Tibbie  Dunbar  ? 

.9.  Tibbie  Dunbar. 

Alas!  it's  no  thy  neebor  sweet,  To  a  MountaiwDaisy. 

Sweet  flow'ret  of  the  rural  shade! lb. 

They  drink  the  sweet  and  eat  the  fat. 

But  care  or  pain ;     .        . 

O  sweet  grows  the  lime  and  the  orange, 

Mayst  thou  long,  sweet  crimson  gem, 

Richly  deck  thy  native  stem ;  ...         To  Miss  C. 

Sweet  na!vet£  of  feature,         .  To  Miss  Fontenelle. 

Glide  sweet  in  monie  a  tunefu'  line ;       .    To  W.  Simpson,  g. 

O  sweet  are  Coila's  haughs  an'  woods,    ...         lb.  12. 

O  sweet,  to  stray  an'  pensive  ponder 

A  heart-felt  sang  I    .        .        .        .         lb.  ij. 

by  the  sweet  side  of  the  Nith's  winding  river, 

S.  True  hearted  was  he  \ 
And  sweet  is  the  lily  at  evening  close ;    .  .       .lb. 

Ae  sweet  smile  on  me  bestow.         S.  Turn  again,  thou  f cur  \ 
And  sweet  is  night  in  autumn  mild,5'.  Twas  even — the  dewy\ 

'Twas  the  bewitching,  sweet,  stown  glance  o'  kindness. 

S,  T\vas  na  her  bonie  blue  t 

And  the  sweet  voice  of  pity  ne'er  sounds  in  my  ear. 

S.  \vae  is  my  heart  \ 

Has  gained  sweet  Jeanie's  favour :         S.  When  first  I  saw  \ 
sweet  lass.  Sweet  as  yon  hawthorn's  blossom, 

S.  When  wild  Waff s\ 
And  marking  sweet  flowerets  so  fair;   S,  Where  are  the  joys  \ 

The  Tay  meandering  sweet  in  infant  pride, 

Wr.  in  Kenmore  Inn. 
For  there  I  took  the  last  farewell 
Of  my  sweet  Highland  Mary,  [re.} 

S.  Ye  oanhs^  and  braes ^  and  streams  t 
Fu'  sweet  upon  its  thorny  tree ;      .    S.  Ve  banhs  and  braes  f 

Resides  a  sweet  Lassie,  my  thought  and  my  dream. 

S.  Von  wild  mossy  mountains  t 


S.  Young  Peggy  t 


To  J.  S.t  17. 
S.  To  Mary. 


But  Kindness,  sweet  Kindness,  in  the  fond-sparidtng  e*e. 

S.  Yon  wild  mossy  nwmsstmne  t 
Still  fan  the  sweet  connubial  flame  . 

Sweeten. 

The  prattling  things  are  just  their  pride, 

That  sweetens  a'  their  fire  side.  .   The  Twa  Dogs.  /y. 

Sweeter.    Nane  sets  the  lawn-sleeve  sweeter,   A  Dream.  g2. 
'Tis  sweeter  for  thee  despairing, 

llum  aught  in  the  world  beside  S.  Here's  a  health  to  euu  t 
And  the  langer  it  blossom'd,  the  sweeter  it  grew  ; 

S.  Lady  Maay  Antt^ 
But  love  b  far  a  sweeter  flow'r  5".  O  bonie  was  yon  rosy  f 

She's  sweeter  than  the  morning  dawn 

S.  On  Cessnech  banhs  \  Sett.  II, 
But  sweeter  flows  the  Nith  to  me,        ^.  The  Banks  ^Niih. 

Sweetest.    The  sweetest  hours  that  e'er  I  spend. 

Are  spent  amang  the  lasses,  O.  [v.  A.94] 

S.  Green  grow  the  Rashes. 
the  flower  which  bloomed  sweetest  in  Coila's  green  vale. 

Laments  on  leaving  Heti.  Letmd. 
The  sweetest  flower  that  deck'd  the  mead. 
Now  trodden  like  the  vilest  weed,        S.  O  Lassie^  art  thorn  f 

The  sweetest  and  best  o'  them  a',  man.    Ronalds  tif  BentuUs. 
Chords  that  vibrate  sweetest  pleasure, 
Thrill  the  deepest  notes  of  woe,   .        .         S.  Seruihility^  f 

Sweetest  May  let  love  inspire  thee ;  S.  Sweetest  May\ 

The  sweetest  far  of  Scotia's  holy  lays : 

The  Cotter^s  Sat  Night,  /j. 
The  sweetest  still  to  wife  or  maid. 

Was  whistle  owre  the  lave  o't    _  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  V. 
To  gie  the  sweetest  blush  o'  health.         The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

Sweetly. 

O  my  Luve's  like  the  melodie 
That's  sweetly  play'd  in  tune.      .        ,  S.  A  red,  red  Rose. 

That  sweetly  ye  might  span.         S.  A  MastrttCs  bonie  Anne. 

He  row'd  me  sweetly  in  his  plaid,  .        •        S.  Cd  the  E-wes. 


.       lb. 

.    Halloween,  3. 

lb.  io. 

Hark!  the  mavis' \ 


And  see  the  waves  sae  sweetly  glide 

Their  faces  biythe,  fii'  sweetly  kythe, 

In  loving  bleeze  they  sweetly  join,  . 

O'er  the  waves,  that  sweetly  glide 
To  the  moon  sae  clearly. 

Sweetly  biythe  his  waukening  be.  S.  Jockey's  ta'en  thepmrting-i 

"  The  mother  may  forget  the  child 
**  That  smiles  sae  sweetly  on  her  knee ; 

Lament  for  Glencaim, 
Sae  sweetly  move  her  genty  limbs. 
Like  music-notes  o'  Lover's  hymns :  S.  My  Lord  a-huntittg  f 

They  pain  my  sad  bosom,  sae  sweetly  they  bbw, 

S.  My  Name's  atua. 
And  scattered  cowslips  sweetly  spring ;  S.  Now  bank  a$$d  brae  f 
We'll  gently  walk,  and  sweetly  talk,  S.  Now  westlin  Tvinds  f 
O  Logan !  sweetly  didst  thou  glide,  S.  O  L^an  !  sweet ly\ 
I'he  springing  lilies  sweetly  press'd,  J.  On  a  bank  of  powers  f 
Blaw  sweetly  in  its  native  air 

And  rural  grace  ;      Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

Sweetly  deckt  with  pearly  dew       .  .    Sad  tJ^  tale,  f 

O  sweetly,  then,  thou  reams  the  horn  in !  Scotch  Drink,  g. 
Which  sweetly  winds  so  far  below ;  S.  Slow  spreads  the  gloom  f 
O  sweetly  smile  on  Somebody !       .  .     S.  Somebody. 

Give  me  the  stream  that  sweetly  laves 

The  banks  by  Castle  Gordon.  S.  Streams  that  glide  t 

Wha  sweetly  tune  the  Scottish  lyre,  The  Ans.  to  the  Gfddwi/i, 
How  sweetly  wind  thy  sloping  dales,  S.  The  Banhs  qfNith* 
He  sweetly  does  compose  him ;  .  .  The  Holy  Feur.  tt. 
The  gowdspink,  Music's  gayest  child. 

Shall  sweetly  join  the  ^oir :      The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

Nor  birds  sweetly  singing,  nor  flowers  gaily  springing. 
Can  soothe  the  sad  b<»om  of  joyless  despair. 

.S*.  The  small  birds  rejoice  t 
The  lowly  Daisy  sweetly  blows  ;  .  The  Vision.  D.  II.  20, 
Though  sweetly  female  every  part, 

Wr.  on  Uafof'H.  More.*^ 
How  sweetly  bloom'd  the  gay,  green  birk. 

J.  Ye  banks,  and  braes,  and  streams  f 
And  sweetly  tempt  to  taste  them  :  .  S.  Young  Peggy  i 

Sweet-mllk  [**  sweet-milk  cheese,*'  cheese  made  of 
milk  as  it  comes  ft*om  the  cow,  opposed  to  **  sldm- 
milk  cheese,"  op  cheese  made  of  oiUk  fH>m 
which  the  cream  has  been  removed]. 

Wi'  sweet-milk  cheese,  in  monie  a  whang.  The  Holy  Fesir.  7. 
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Sweetness. 

Were  Fortune  lovely  P^gv's  foe. 
Such  sweetness  would  relent  her,  J".  Youi^[  P*Uy  t 

Sweets. 

While  through  thy  sweets  she  loves  to  strav, 
O  tell  me,  does  she  muse  on  me !  S.  Beheld  ths  k^ur\ 

Thou  art  sae  thrifUess  o*  thy  sweets,      .         S.  I  do  confess  t 

May  rove  their  sweets  amang ;        Lament  of  Mary  ofScoU, 

Whose  innocence  did  sweets  disclose 
Beyond  that  flower's  perfume.     .         On  Pott  a  Dai^hter. 

There  the  saftest  sweets  enjoying, 
Sweets  that  mem'ry  ne'er  shall  tine.    .     .S*.  Scenes  of  woe  t 

The  zephyr  wanton'd  round  the  bean, 
And  txne  its  fragrant  sweets  along ; 

.y.  *Twas  even—iAe  dewy  f 
Sweet-scented. 

Their  sweet-scented  vroodlands  that  skirt  the  proud  palace, 

S.  Their  groves  o/i 

SwelL  I'll  often  greet  this  surging  swell ;  .S".  Behold  tlu  hour  \ 
The  ev'ning  gilds  the  Ocean's  swell ;  .  .  S.  Bonie  BelL 
Bold  Richardton's  heroic  swell ;  [v.  A.4]        The  Vision.  D.  /. 

Swell,  to. 

Whase  [Nith's]  distant  roaring  swells  and  fa's.         A  Vision. 

Here  Wealth  still  swelLt  the  golden  tide. 

Add.  to  Edinburgh,  2. 
Must  thou  alone  in  guilt  immortal  swell, 

Ep.Jr.  Eso/us  to  Maries 

Now  on  the  rising  gale  swell  high,         .       .  On  Lincluden. 

Nae  bombast  spates  o'  nonsense  swell ; 

Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

With  heartfelt  throes  his  grateful  bosom  swells, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

Poetic  ardours  in  my  bosom  swell, .       Wr.  in  Kenmore  Inn. 

Swelled.    **  Low  lies  the  heart  that  sweird  with  honest  pride ! 

On  Death  if  Sir  J.  BUur. 
Swelling, 
Down  Pleasure's  stream,  wi'  swelling  sails,        A  Dream,  to. 

If  she  winna  ease  the  throes, 
In  my  bosom  swelling ;        .       ,      S.  Blythe  hde  I  been  t 

O  mem'ry,  spare  the  cruel  throes 
Within  my  bosom  swelling  :       .S".  Farewell^  thou  stream  f 

Trees  with  aged  arms  were  warring, 
O'er  the  swelling,  drumlie  wave.  S.  I  dream' d  I  lay\ 

Ye  howling  winds,  and  wintry  swelling  waves! 

On  Death  ofR.  Dundas, 

Hoarse-swelling  on  the  breeze.      The  Petition  of  Br.  IVaUr. 

What  throes,  what  tortures  passmg  cure. 
Were  in  my  bosom  swelling  :  .  S.  The  last  time  1 1 

'Mong  swelling  floods  of  reeking  gore.    The  Vision,  D.  II.  J. 

To  vent  thy  bosom's  swelling  rise,  .  .        .         lb,  fS. 

Turbid  torrents,  wintry  swelling,    .        .    S.  Thickest  night  t 

the  flood  That  in  my  een  was  swelling.  5".  When  wild  JVat^si 

Swept.    He  swept  the  stakes  awa',  man,         A  Fragment.  7. 

Swerv'd.    In  chase  o'  thee  [Poesie],  what  crouds  hae  swerv'd 
Frae  common  sense,  Poem  on  Peutoral  Poetry. 

Swervln. 

To  right  or  left,  eternal  swervin. 

They  zig-zag  on ;     . 

Swift. 

Swift  from  this  desart  let  me  part,  S.  Skrw spreads  thegloom\ 

Swift  as  the  Cos  drives  on  the  wheeling  hare ; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  4. 

While  o'er  us  unheeded,  flie  the  swift  hours  o'  Love. 

S.  Von  tvild  mossy  mountains  i 

Swiftly. 

Swiftly  seek,  on  clanging  wings. 

Other  lakes  and  other  springs ;       .    On  scarify  Waterfowl. 

Swift-wing'd. 

The  clouds  swift-wing'd  flew  o'er  the  starry  sky. 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 

The  social  hours,  swift-wing'd,  unnotic'd  fleet ; 

The  Cottet^s  Sat.  Night.  S- 
Swim. 
The  stately  swan  majestic  swims,  .S".  Again  rejoicing  Nature  t 
There  let  him  sink  or  swim.    .  John  Barleycorn. 

Where  laughing  love  sae  wanton  swims. 

.S.  My  Lord a>-hunting\ 

Tho*  they  should  cast  the  vera  sark  and  swim, 

The  Brigs  ^Ayr.  6, 
Swimming. 
To  thee  I  turn  with  swimming  eyes;     .       .       .     Liberfy. 


To  J,  S.t  19. 


Swine. 

Satan  took  stuff  to  mak  a  swine. 


Epig.  on  A.  Turner 


.  Halloween.  ^. 


It's  no  I  like  to  sit  an'  swallow. 

Then  like  a  swine  to  puke  an'  wallow,   .    To  Mr  J.  Kennedy. 

Swing.    Whoe'er  wou'd  betray  him,  on  high  may  he  swing  ; 

At  a  Meet.  ofD.  Volunteers. 

tiny  thieves  not  destm'd  yet  to  swing,    .  Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

Wha  should  swing  in  a  rape  for  an  hour.   The  Kirk's  Alarm. 

Swinge  [to  lash]. 

The  young  dogs— swinge  them  to  the  labour— 

Add.  of  Beelzebub, 
Swingein  [whipping]. 

See,  see  auld  Orthodoxy's  faes 
She's  swingein  thro'  the  city!  .  The  Ordination,  it. 

Swirl  [a  curve]. 

Hung  owre  his  hiudies  wi'  a  swirl.  The  Twa  Dogs.s. 

Swirl,  to  [to  curve,  whirl]. 

While  bums,  wi'  snawy  wreeths  up-choked, 

WUd-eddying  swirl,         .      A  Winter  Night. 

Swirlie  [knaggy,  ftill  of  knots]. 

He  taks  a  swirlie,  auld  moss-oak. 
For  some  black,  grousome  Carlin  ; . 

Swiss. 

If  Spaniard,  P(»tuguese.  or  Swiss, 

Were  sayin  or  takin  aught  amiss  :  .        KindSir^  Fve  read  t 

The  servile,  mercenary  Swiss  of  rhymes  ?    The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

Switch.    I'd  charm  her  with  the  magic  of  a  switch, 

The  Henpecked  HusUnd 
Swith  [swift,  olf  I  away  I]. 

Then  swith !  an*  get  a  wife  to  hug,  .    A  Dream.  12. 

Kings  and  nations,  swith  awa !       .     S.  Louis  what  reck  1 1 
S«ath  to  the  Laigh  Kirk,  ane  an*  a.  The  Ordination. 

Swith,  in  some  beggar's  haffet  squattle ;        .        To  a  Louse. 

Swither  [doubt,  irresolute  wavering]. 

I  there  wi'  Something  does  forgather. 

That  pat  me  in  an  eerie  swither ;  Death  euulDr.  Hornbook.  6. 

V  th'  ither  warl',  if  there's  anither. 

An'  that  there  is  I've  little  swither         Ep.  to  MaJ.  Logan.  8. 

Their  bauldest  thought's  a  hank'ring  swither. 

To  Stan'  or  rin.    The  A  uthof's  Cry  and  Prayer,  P. 

Swoln.    The  tide-swoln  Firth,  with  sullen-sounding  roar. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  3. 

Swoom  [swim]. 

Let  posts  an'  pensions  sink  or  swoom 

Wi*  them  wha  grant  them : 

The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Swoor  [swore]. 

An'  swoor  fu'  rude^  thro*  dirt  an'  blood, 
To  mak  it  guid  m  law,  man.  A  Fragment,  g. 

But  Duncan  swoor  a  haly  aith,  S.  Duncan  Davison. 

Then  up  I  gat,  an  swoor  an  aith,    Ep.  to  J,  L—k,  Ap.  ist,  7. 

While  Willie  lap,  and  swoor  by  jing,  Halloween,  Q. 

An'  he  swoor  by  his  conscience,      ....         lb.  tj. 

He  swoor  'twas  hilchan  Jean  M'Craw,  ...         lb.  20, 

She  swoor  she  saw  some  rebels  run 
To  Perth  and  to  Dundee,  man  : 

S.  The  Battle  ofSherra-Moor. 

He  swoor  by  a*  was  swearing  worth 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  VI. 

Sword. 

When  Vengeance  draws  the  sword  in  wrath. 

And  in  the  fire  throws  Hie  sheath  ;         .  A  Ded  to  G.  H.^  to. 

Wi'  sword  in  hand,  before  his  band,  A  Fragment.  9. 

Wi'  sword  and  gun  he  thought  a  sin 
Guid  Christian  bluid  to  draw,     ....  lb.  3. 

My  seven  braw  sons  for  Jamie  drew  sword, 

S.  By  yon  castle  weC  t 

In  the  field  of  proud  honour,  our  swords  in  our  hands, 

^.  Farewell,  thou  fair  day  f 

Untie  these  bands  from  off  my  hands. 
And  bring  to  me  my  sword ;        S.  Farewell^  ye  dungeons  t 

Grim  vengeance,  yet,  shall  whet  a  sword 
That  tlm>'  thy  soul  shall  gae  :      Lament  qfMary  of  Scots. 

I  hae  a  gude  braid  sword, 
I'll  tak  dunts  frae  naebody.         .        .       .       S.  Naebody. 

Shame  fa'  the  fun ;  wi'  sword  and  gun 
To  slap  mankind  like  lumber !     .       .       .  Nature's  Lam. 

Their  hearts  And  swords  are  metal  true, 

S.  O  Kenmure's  on  and  atSa  t 

How  on  this  spot  he  first  unsheath'd  the  sword  Scots  Prologue. 

¥nedom't  iword  will  strongly  draw  T    .    S.  Scots,  wha  hae  t 
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They  hack'd  and  hash'd  while  braid  swords  clash'd 

5".  Tk€  BattU  o/Sherra^Moor. 

I  saw  that  honour's  sword  was  rusted ;  .       .      The  Hermit. 

His  pierdn  words,  like  Highlan  swords,    The  Holy  Fair.  21. 

The  sword  I  forsook  for  the  sake  of  the  church ; 

TkeJcUy  Beggars.  S.  IL 

The  sword  would  help  to  mak  a  plough,  The  Tree  0/ Liberty. 

A  short  sword,  and  a  lang,      .        .  S,  Ye  Jacobites  \ 

Swore. 

Her  grand»re,  old  Odin,  triumphantly  swore, 
*'  Whoe'er  shall  provoke  thee,  th'  encounter  shall  rue  i  *" 

J".  CaUd&ma. 

I  put  him  to  bed,  and  he  swore  he  wad  wed, 

S.  Th€amldman\ 

And  swore  'twas  the  way  that  their  ancestor  did. 

Th4  WkUtU.  14. 

AiUd  Sootie  then  swore  by  the  edge  of  his  knife. 

J".  There  liv'd oMce  acarle\ 
SWOFII. 

And  the  wretch,  his  true  sworn  brother, 

5'.  Does  haughty  Gaui,  t 

And  they  hae  sworn  a  solemn  oath  [re.]       John  Barleycorti, 

But  come  what  will,  I've  sworn  it  still, 
I'll  ne'er  be  melancholy,  O.     5".  My  father  was  a/armer\ 

If  angry  fate  b  sworn  my  foe,         .      S.  O  wat  ye  whds  in  \ 

And  Wallace  Tow'r  had  sworn  the  fact  was  true : 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  3. 

Sworn  foe  to  sorrow,  care,  and  prose.  To/.  S.,  a^. 


I  hae  sworn  by  the  Heavens  to  my  Mary, 

(be 


.   To  Mary, 
The  Fovfels. 


I  hae  sworn  by  the  Heavens  to  be  true ; 
Swung. 
The  pedant  swung  his  felon  cudgel  round, 

Sybow  [a  young  onion]. 

A  lee  dyke-side,  a  sybow-tail. 
And  barley'scone  shidl  cheer  me.  To  Mr.  M*Adam. 

Sylvia. 

There  Damon  lay,  with  Sylvia  gay :    5".  DamoH  and  Sylvia. 
SymboL 

I  tum'd  my  weeding  heuk  aside. 
An'  spar  d  the  symbol  dear.  Tht  Ans*  to  the  Gttidwi/i, 

Syme.    A  gift  that  e'en  for  S[ym}e  were  fiL    .    To  Mr.  Syme. 

Symmetry* 

(Beauty,  where  faultless  sjrmmetry  and  grace, 
Can  only  charm  us  in  the  second  place^ 

Prologue^  sp.  by  Woods. 

With  order,  symmetry,  or  taste  unblest ;  The  Brigs  <ifAyr.  8, 

Sympathetic. 

Smith,  wi'  his  sympathetic  feeling,  .       .        Auld comrade \ 

Thy  sympathetic  tear  maun  fa',       EL  on  Ca^t.  M.  H.^  Epit. 

The  smile  of  love^  the  friendly  tear, 
The  sympatheuc  glow  I        .       .       .      Ep.  to  Davie,  to. 

Sad  to  your  sympathetic  scenes  I  fly : 

On  Death  ofR.  Dundas. 

Sympathy. 

Our  neighbour's  sympathy  may  ease  us.    Add.  to  Toothache. 

Symptom. 

I  watch'd  the  symptoms  o'  the  Great,    On  dinitq^  with  Daer. 
Nae  godly  symptom  ye  can  ca'  that ;      .  A  Ded.  to  G.  /f.,  6. 

Syne  [since,  ago,  then]. 

Lang  syne  in  Eden's  bonie  yard,     •        Add.  to  the  Deil.  tj. 

"  There  was  a  time,  it's  nae  lang  syne,  .      As  on  the  banhs  t 

Syne  rhyme  till't,  well  time  till't,    .        .        Ep.  to  Davie.  4. 

An'  syne  they  think  to  climb  Parnassus 

By  dint  o'  Greek !      Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  let,  if. 

Syxkt  we'll  dt  down  an'  tak  our  whitter,         .  lb.  ig. 

Syne  I  began  to  wander :        ....   S.Gatye  me\ 

Let  him  be  planted  in  my  place, 
Syne,  say,  I  was  a  fautor.     .  S.  Had  I  the  wyte  t 


Syne  coriely,  aboon  the  door, 

Wi'  cannie  care,  they've  plac'd  them  . 

S]rne  bad  him  slip  frae  'mang  the  folk,  . 

Syne  bauldly  in  she  enters :    .       .  . 

Syne,  wi'  a  social  glass  o'  strunt. 

They  parted  aff  careerin  Fu'  blythe  . 


.  Halloween.  J. 
lb.  17. 
lb.  at. 

lb.  a$. 
.   S.Hubaltm\ 


Syne  to  the  Highlands  hame  to  me. 

Syne  as  ye  brew,  my  maiden  fair,; 
Keep  mind  that  ye  maun  drink  the  yilL 

S.  In  eimmer  when  f 

And  syne  deny'd  she  did  it  at  a*.    .  S.  O  when  she  cam  ben  t 


Syne  up  the  back-style,  and  let  naebody  see,      .?.  O  wksstk  f 

(And  aye  a  rowth,  roast  beef  and  claret ; 

Syne  wha  would  starve  ?)       .    Poem  on  L%/€. 

Syne,  whip !  his  tail  ye'll  ne'er  cast  saut  on,  .  .       lb. 

S]rne  weave,  unseen,  thy  spider  snare     ....       lb. 

Till  first  ae  caper,  syne  anither,  .  Teun  o*  Shauter.  t6. 

Syne  tun'd  his  pipes  wi*  grave  grimace. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  III. 

Syne  draws  her  kebbuck  an'  her  knife ;      7^  Holy  Fair.  24. 

Syne  to  salute  her  wi*  a  kiss, 
I  flang  my  arms  about  her  neck. 

S.  The  lass  that  made  the  bed. 


A  wicked  crew  s]nie,  on  a  time, 
Did  tak  a  solemn  aith,  man. 

Syne  let  us  pray,  auld  England  may 
Sure  plant  this  far-famed  tree,  man ;  . 


The  Tree  of  Liberty, 
lb. 


An'  syne  Mess  John,  beyond  expression, 

Fell  foul  o*  me.  .   What  ails  ye  nom  \ 

Syne  pale  like  ony  lily,    .       ,       .     S.  When  wild  Wkf^s  t 

System. 

The  ordered  system  fair  before  her  stood,  Ep.  to  E.  GraAam.  j. 

What  pity,  in  rearing  so  beauteous  a  system,  ^ 

One  trifling  particular,  Truth,  should  have  miss'd  him  I 

Fragment,  inscr.  to  Fox. 

Table. 

Five  bonie  Lasses  round  their  table,         A  Ded.  to  G.  H.^  14. 

To  note  upon  the  haly  table,  .  .  Tam  o*  Shemter.  tt. 

Sit  round  the  table,  weel  content. 
An'  steer  about  the  toddy.  .  .    The  Holy  Fetir,  20. 

Tack  [a  lease ;  "stand  by  your  tack,"  stand  to  your 
bargain]. 

Or  Poland,  wha  had  now  the  Uck  o't ;    Kind  Sir,  fve  read  t 

Now  stand  as  tightly  by  your  tack  : 

The  A  uthcr's  Cry  and  Prayer.  6. 

On  thee  a  tack  o'  seven  times  seven 

Will  yet  bestow  it.  .  To  Terreatghty. 

Taeket  [a  kind  of  nail  or  large-headed  tack  for 
driving  into  the  heels  and  soles  of  boots  and 
shoes]. 

Wad  baud  the  Lothians  three  in  tackets, 

A  towmont  gude  ;   On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

Tae  [to]. 

Tae  cheer  you  thro*  the  weary  widdle     Second  Ep.  to  Dame. 
Rivan  the  words  tae  gar  them  clink ;      .  .lb. 

Nae  cares  tae  gie  us  joy  or  grievin' :      .  .lb. 

Hand  tae  the  Muse,  my  dainty  Davie  : .  .lb. 

Frae  door  tae  door lb. 

Qom^  Sir,  here's  tae  you  ;       .        .  To  Mr.  J.  Kensudy. 

Tae  [toe]. 

I  maun  sit  the  lee  lang  day. 

And  jeeg  the  cradle  wi'  my  tae,  S.  Duncan  Gray. 

Taed  [toad].    Sprawlin'  like  a  Ued.  The  Election  Ballads.  IV. 

Tae'd  [toed ;  a  "  three-tae'd "  or  three-pronged 
leister  was  a  flsh-spear  with  a  long  shaft, 
used  when  the  fish  were  very  difflcult  to 
spear]. 

A  three-tae'd  leister  on  the  ither  [shouther] 

Lay,  large  an*  lang.  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  6. 

Taen,  Ta*en  [taken]. 

For  Oh !  the  yellow  treasure's  taen 

By  witching  skill ;  .         Add.  to  the  Deil.  10. 

Grim  Vengeance  lang  has  taen  a  nap,     S.  Awe^  ^higs,  awa. 

*  Till  ane  Hornbook's  ta'en  up  the  trade, 

'  And  faith,  he'll  waur  me.  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  13 

*  A  countra  Laird  had  ta'en  the  batts,     ...         lb.  rf. 

In  Eighty-eight,  ye  ken,  was  ta'en 

What  yell  ne  er  ha'e  to  gi'e  again.  El.  on  Year  if 88. 

Ye'd  better  taen  up  spades  and  shools, 

Or  knappm-hammers.  Ep.  to  J.  L^^^  Ap.  tst,  it. 

While  caps  an'  bonnets  afi"  are  taen, 

As  by  he  walks?      .  Ib.y  Ap.  atst,  /^4 

His  saul  has  ta'en  some  other  way,         Epit.  on  Holy  Willie. 

You  have  my  choicest  model  ta'en,  Epit.  on  W—  — 

And  ev'ry  time  great  care  is  taen. 
To  see  them  duely  changed :       .        .        .  Halloween,  j/. 

she  has  ta'en  to  the  heather,   .  Jenny  M*Craw,  f 

Their  leagues  and  their  covenants  a'  she  has  ta'en ;       .       lb. 

Jockey's  ta'en  the  parting  kiss,  S.  Jockeys  ta'en  the  f 

They've  taen  a  weapon,  long  and  sharp,       John  Baritycorm. 

And  they  hae  ta'en  his  very  heart's  blood,     .       .       .      /^. 
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Whom  death  had  all  untimely  taen.     Lamgnt/or  Glencaim. 

For  now  he's  taen  anlther  shore,   On  Scot.  Bardgnt  to  W,  /. 

Hadst  thou  taen  aff  some  drowsy  bummie,     ,       ,       m      Jb, 

And  taen  the— Antiquarian  trade,  Oh  Gratis  Pertgrinaiiom, 

Forlojral  Forbes'  Cfaarter'd  boast 

Isu'enawa!    .  Scotch  Drink,  ig. 

As  ta'en  thy  ain  wife  Kate's  advice !       .    Tom  o*  Shanter,  j. 

Blythe  Jenny  sees  the  visit's  no  ill  taen ; 

The  Cottit>s  Sat,  Night,  8, 

And  a  deadly  aith  she's  u'en,         .  The  Election  Bailadt.  I. 

While  Common-Sense  has  taen  the  road,    The  Holy  Fair,  tt. 

I've  ta'en  the  gold,  an  been  enroU'd  The  Jolly  Btggarx,  S,  VI. 

They've  ta'en  me  in,  an*  a*  that,      ...        lb.  S,  VII. 

The  timmer  is  scant,  when  ye're  ta'en  for  a  saont. 

The  Kirk's  Alarm, 
My  mither,  she  has  ta'en  the  bed, 
Wi' thinking  on  ipy  fa'.       .    The  Rumtd MauTs  Lmmint, 

And  hunger'd  Maukin  taen  her  way 

To  kail-yards  green,        .      Tht  Vision,  D.  I, 

Now  he's  ta'en  her  hame  to  his  ain  reeky  den, 

S.  There  liv^d  once  a  carle  t 
And  ev'ry  ither  pair  that's  done, 

Mair  taen  I'm  wi'  you.    .  To/.  S.,  a. 

Just  now  I've  taen  the  fit  o'  rhyme,        .  Ib.ti. 

This  while  my  notion's  taen  a  sklent. 

To  try  my  fate  in  guid,  black  prent ;       .  Ib.i7. 

Pardon  this  freedom  I  have  ta'en,  .  To  Rev.  J.  M^Maik, 

Taat  [a  small  quantity]. 

Wi'  taets  o'  hay  an'  ripps  o'  com.    .       Th€  Death  qfMedUe. 

TaiL 

But  ev'ry  tail  thou  pay't  them  hollow,  A  Gude  NevfVear^g. 

But  thy  auld  tail  thou  wad  hae  whisket,        .        .         lb.  t». 

Wi'  wind  and  tide  fiur  i'  your  tail, 
Right  on  ye  scud  your  sea-way ;        Add.  to  Unco  Guid,  4, 

He'd  ne'er  cast  saut  upo'  thy  taiL   .  .    Ep,  to  H,  Pewker, 

An'  by  my  hen,  an'  by  her  tail  Ep.  to  J,  E.,  10, 

A  runt  was  like  a  sow-tail  Sae  bow't  .    Halloween.  4. 

Was  threshin  still  at  hizzies  tails,  Kind  Sir,  fve  read^ 

Even  as  two  bowline,  ravening  wolves 
To  dogs  do  turn  their  tuL   .        .  New  Psalmody. 

A  braw  new  naig  wi'  the  tail  o't  a'  rottan, 

S,  O  kenyewhat  Meg  t 

Sync,  whip  !  his  tail  ye'U  ne'er  cast  saut  on.       Poem  on  L{fe, 

There  at  them  thou  thy  tail  may  toss.      Tarn  d  Shamter,  iS. 

The  fient  a  tail  she  had  to  shake! lb. 

But  left  behind  her  ain  gray  tail : lb. 

Eels  weel  kend  for  souple  tail,        .        Tarn  Samson's  El.,  6. 

As  ever  ran  afore  a  tail The  Inventory, 

Turn  tail  and  rin  awa,  Jamie.  .  S.  The  Laddies  by  f 

He'll  clap  a  shangan  on  her  tall,  .    The  Ordination.  2, 

Now  auld  K[ilmamock],  cock  thy  tail, 
An'  toss  thy  horns  fu'  canty  ; lb.  6, 

His  gawsie  tail,  wi'  upward  curl. 

Hung  owre  his  hurdies  wi'  a  swirl.  Tho  Twa  Dogs,  S. 

He  draws  a  bonie,  silken  purse  As  lang's  my  tail,         .  lb,  S. 

He  kend  the  Lord's  sheep  ilka  tail,         .   The  T>wa  Herds,  7. 

Taint.     Never  baleful  stellar  lights. 

Taint  thee  with  untimely  Slights !     •  To  Miss  C. 

Tak  [to  take]. 

What's  no  his  ain,  he  winna  tak  it ;        .A  Ded,  to  G,  H.,S' 

But  point  the  Rake  that  uks  the  door ;  .        ,  lb.  8. 

(ye  need  na  tak  it  ill) lb.  it. 

How  thou  wad  prance,  an'  snore,  an'  scriegh. 

An'  tak  the  road!     .     A  Guid  New-Year  \  8 

They'll  step  in  and  tak  a  pint  S.A'the  lads d  Thomie-bank  t 

An'  uk'  the  counsel  I  saU  gi'e  thee.      Add.  to  Ilkgit.  Child, 

O  wad  ye  tak  a  thought  an'  men* !  Add.  to  the  Dal,  21, 

May  guardian  angels  tak  a  spell, 

An'  steer  you  seven  miles  south  o'  hell ;  Auld  comrade  t 

I'U  tak  what  Heav'n  will  sen'  me,  O  :     .S.  Behind  yon  hiUs  t 

*  I  red  ye  weel,  tak  care  o'  skaith.  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook*  g. 
We'll  ease  our  shanks  an'  tak  a  seat,      ...         lb.  it, 

*  Kirkyards  will  soon  be  till'd  eneugh, 

Tak  ye  nae  fear:      ....         lb,  24. 

'  This  night  I'm  free  to  uk  my  aith,       ...        lb.  ^S' 

Thou  beardless  boy,  I  pray  tak'  can,     .      El  on  Veetr  rf88. 

'J'ak  thou  the  Carlin's  carcase  aff, 
Thou'se  get  the  saul  o'  boot.     E^g,  on  Hen^cked  Squire, 


Tak  this  excuse  for  nae  epistle.  •    Ep.  to  H.  Parker. 

A  man  may  tak  a  neebor's  part, 
Yet  hae  nae  cash  to  spare  him.        Ep.  to  Young  Friend.  4. 

S]rne  we'll  sit  down  an'  tak  our  whitter, 

Ep,  to  J,  Z— *,  Ap.  1st,  tg. 

tak  that,  ye  lea'e  them  naething  To  ken  them  by, 

Ep,toJ.R.,4, 

Taks  up  its  last  abode ;   .       •       .       Epit.  on  Holy  Willie, 

Deil  tak  Kate 
An'  she  be  na  noddin  too!    .     S,  Gudeen  to  you  Kimmer\ 

She  thro'  the  yard  the  nearest  taks,         .  Halloween,  it. 

The  graip  he  for  a  harrow  taks,      ....         lb.  i8. 
He  taks  a  swirlie,  auld  moss-oak. 
For  some  black,  grousome  Carlin ;       .       .       .        lb.  23, 

They  tell  me.  Sir,  'twould  be  a  sin. 
To  tak  mefrae  my  mammy  yet ;  S.  Fm  der young  to  marry  f 

Tak  this  fiae  me,  my  bonie  ben,      .        S,  In  simmer  when  t 
Tak'  tent,  I'll  tell  thee  what,  S.  Lass,  when  yr  mither  t 

The  de'il  tak'  his  taste  to  gae  near  her ! 

S.  Last  May  a  braw  wooer  t 
I'll  tak  Cuckold  frae  nane,  ....  S.Naebody, 
I'll  tak  dunts  frae  naebody lb. 

An*  gin  she  winna  tak  a  man. 
E'en  let  her  tak  her  will,  ja         .        .     S.  O  steer  her  up  t 

An*  gin  she  tak  the  thing  amiss  [fv.]       ,       •       ,       ,      lb. 

But  sorrow  tak'  him  that's  sae  mean,     .       .    S.O  Tibbie !  t 

But  Tibbie,  lass,  uk*  my  advice : lb, 

O  Satan,  when  ye  tak  him, 
Gie  him  the  schulin  of  your  weans ;  On  a  Schoolmuuter. 

Puir  harmless  beast !  tak  thee  nae  care. 

On  B:s  Horu  Impound.. 

If  ye  be  for  Miss  Jean,  tak  this  frae  a  frien', 

Ronalds  o/Bennals, 

Tak  a' the  rest, Scotch  Drink,  21, 

We'll  tak'  a  cup  o'  kindness  yet,  .S*.  Should  auUacfuaintancef 

And  we'll  tak' a  right  gude  willie-waught,     .  ,      lb. 

But  if  its  ordain'd  I  maun  tak'  him, 
O  wha  will  I  get  but  Tarn  Glen  ?        ,       ,    S,  Tom  Glen. 

An' folk  begin  to  tak  the  gate ;       .  Tamd  Shemter. 

And  sic  a  night  he  taks  the  road  in. 

As  ne'er  poor  sinner  was  abroad  in.        .       •        .       ,Ib.f, 

An'  durk  an'jpistol  at  her  belt, 

She'll  tak  the  streets.  The  Author^s  Cry  and  Prayer. 

ifshe  promise  auld  or  young  To  tak  their  part,     .       .      lb. 

She  eyes  her  freebom,  martial  boys, 

Tak  aff  their  Whisky.     .       .       .  lb.  P, 

Freedom  and  Whisky  gang  thegither, 

Tak  aiff  your  dram!  lb, 

Tak  aff  your  whitter.  [v.  A.  a] lb. 

There's  men  of  taste  wou'd  tak  the  Ducat-stream, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr,  6. 

Tak  tent  how  ye  purchase  a  dram  *,  The  Election  Ballads,  III. 

Ye  monarchs,  tak  the  east  and  west, 
Frae  Indus  to  Savannah  I  Thegowd.  Locks  qfA. 

Tak  some  on  the  wing,  and  some  as  they  spring, 

,S.  The  heather  was  blooming  \ 
An*  taks  me  by  the  ban's,  The  Holy  Fair,  4, 
The  Kirk  an'  you  may  tak'  you  that,  .  The  Inventory, 
He  taks  the  Fiddler  by  the  beard,  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  VI. 
An*  there  tak  up  your  stations ;  The  Ordination, 

This  day  M'[Kmlay]  taks  the  flaU,  ,  ,  .  .  lb, 
Andtakalooko' Mjrsie;  .  The  Tarbolton  Lasses, 
De'il  tak  the  war!  ....  S.  The  tither  mom\ 
Did  uk  a  solemn  aith,  man,  .  The  Tree  0/ Liberty, 
To  make  a  tour  an'  tak  a  whirl,  .  The  7\va  Dogs.  22, 
Abo(»i  them  a*  ye  tak  your  place,  .  ,  Toa  Haggis. 
Deil  tak  the  hindmost,  on  they  drive,  .  .  .  .  /3. 
You'll  tak  it  no  uncivil ; To  a  Painter* 

He  tald  mysel  by  vrord  o'  mouth, 

He'd  tak  my  letter ; .       ,     To  Dr.  Blacklock, 

"  I  red  you,  honest  man,  tak  tent! .  .        ToJ.S,,7. 

And  large,  before  Enjoyment's  gale, 

Let's  tak  the  tide.    ....         lb.  //. 

Set  wha  uks  notice  o'  the  bard  I  ,  ,  To  Mr.  MAdam, 
Are  mind't,  in  things  they  ca'  balloons, 

To  tak  a  flight,        .        To  W.  Simpson.  P,S. 

Can  ye  think  to  tak  a  man  ?  .  S,  Will  ye  go  and  marry  f 
Tak  a  mark  by  auntie  Betty, lb. 


Tak 
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Tak  me,  Katie,  at  my  offer, 
Or  be-bad,  and  I'll  tak  you :        S.  Will  ye  go  a$td  marry  t 

When  in  his  arms  he  taks  me  a' ;    .       .      S,  Young  Jockey  \ 

Take. 

Then  thro'  the  lakes  Montgomery  takes,         A  Fragment.  2. 

*'  Punt  Vengeance  as  he  takes  his  horrid  stand 

Add.  x/.  by  FontenelU. 

I  will  take  my  chance  with  y»u ;     .         Add,  to  Dumcurur. 

Let  Meg  now  take  away  the  flesh, .        .At  Glode  Tav.^  D. 

Take  [Powers  divine  I]  aught  else  of  mine, 
But,  my  Chloris  spare  me!    .       .       .     .S".  Ay  VMMng^  O  t 

Come,  let  me  take  thee  to  my  breast, 

S,  Come,  let  me  take  thee  t 

111  want  'im,  ere  I  take  such  a  d — ^ble  load. 

Epig,  on  Ca^L  Grose. 
Still  take  her,  and  make  her, 
Thy  most  peculiar  care !       .       .        .        £/.  to  Davie,  9. 

This  hour  on  e'enin's  edge  I  take,      Ep,  to  J.  L — k^  Ap.  atet. 

And  merchandise*  whole  genus  take  their  birth : 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham. 

But  take  it  [forttme's  road]  like  the  unbacked  Ally, 

Proud  o'  her  speed.  .       .  Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan. 

That  never  gives — tho'  humbly  takes  enough ; 

Ep.  to  R.  Grakam.  s» 

Death  takes  him  hame  to  gie  him  quarters. 

Epit.  on  Tom  the  Chapman. 

My  hale  and  weel  111  take  a  care  o't 

A  tentier  way  ;         .  Friend  0/ the  poet  t  P.S. 

The  Sim  a  backward  course  shall  take    .     .S".  Highl,  Laddie. 

Alternate  Follies  take  the  sway:      Man  weu  made  to  mourn. 

Take  pity  on  my  weary  feet,  .        ,     S.  O  Lassie^  art  thouf 

But  I  hae  ane  will  take  my  part,  .S.  Oh^  how  can  Ibeblythe  t 

I'd  take  the  rascal  by  the  nose. 

Wad  say.  Shame  fa'  thee.    On  Grosi^s  Peregrinations. 

Would  take  the  Muses'  servants  by  the  hand,  Scots  Prologue. 

That  future-life  in  worlds  unknown 
Must  take  its  hue  from  this  alone;  Sketch.  Nevt-Yrs  Day. 

What  wealth  could  never  give  nor  take  away ! 

Sonnet,  wr,  on  Birthday. 

Take  a  heart  which  he  designs  thee ;  .S".  Sweetest  May  t 

Ilk  man  and  mother's  son,  take  heed  :      Tarn  o'  Shanter.  tg. 

Retrieve  its  doom  and  take  its  place.    S.  The  capt.  Ribband. 

A  strappan  youth ;  he  takes  the  Mother's  eye ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  8. 

Then  homeward  all  take  off  their  sev'ral  way ;      .         lb.  18. 

While  dying  raptures  in  her  arms, 
I  give  and  take  with  Anna  I  S.  The  govtd.  Locks  of  A. 

Round  and  round  take  up  the  Chorus, 

The  JoUy  Beggars.  S.  VI IL 

He  takes  but  for  the  fashion ;  .  .    The  OrdinaHon,  S* 

But  the  songster's  nest  within  the  bush  I  winna  take  away, 

^.  The  Posie. 
Take  away  these  rosy  lips, 
Rich  with  balmy  treasure  :  .        .  S.  Thine  am  /t 

To  Hague  or  Calais  takes  a  waft,  .        .    The  T^va  Dogs.  22. 

Or  by  Madrid  he  takes  the  rout,     ....         lb.  23. 

some  day  we'll  knot  it.  An'  witness  take.  Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap. 

Clarinda,  take  this  little  boon,  To  a  Lady. 

And  with  them  take  the  poet's  prayer ;  .  To  ayngLady. 

Come  Firm  Resolve  take  thou  the  van.        To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

Then  take  what  gold  could  never  buy— 
An  honest  Bard's  esteem.  ToJ.M^Murdo. 

Fair  maid,  you  need  not  take  the  hint,  .        To  Miss  Ainslie. 

They  take  religion  in  their  mouth  ;        .  To  Rev.  /.  MMath, 

Would  take  His  hand,  whose  vernal  tints 
His  other  works  admire.  .        .      V.s  below  Picture. 

Say  then,  Katie,  say  ye'll  take  me, 

.S".  Will  ye  go  and  marry  \ 

Take  pity  on  a  sodger.  .  .  .  S.  When  tnld  Wat's  t 
T&ken.  What  dire  events  ha'e  taken  place!  El.  on  Year  1788, 
Taking,  -In*. 

Yet  has  sae  mony  takin'  arts, .         Holy  Willie's  Prayer,  it. 

Were  sayin  or  takin  aught  amiss:  .         Kind  Sir,  Pve  re«Ld\ 

A  chield's  amang  you,  taking  notes, 

On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

Nae  kind  of  licence  out  I'm  takin';  .  The  Inventory. 

One  evening  this  Nobleman,  taking  his  walk. 

The  Poor  Thresher. 


Tbae  winks  and  finger-ends,  I  dread. 
Are  notice  taJcin !    . 


To  a  Louse. 


Ikk'st. 

As  with  a  flood  Thou  tak'st  them  off 
With  overwhelming  sweep.        .  The  est  6  V,s  qfgotk  Ps,. 

laid  v,  Tauld. 

Tale    But  oh,  it  was  a  tale  of  woe,  .       .       .       ,  A  Visim, 

Truth,  weeping,  tells  the  mournful  tale,   A  Winter  Night,  S. 

And  love  wasay  the  tale.  S.  As  down  the  bumf 

The  courtier  tells  a  finer  tale,  S.  Behold,  my  love,  t 

But  now,  what  else  for  me  remains 

But  tales  of  woe ;    .    El.  on  Capt.  M.  H. ,  //. 

I  tell  nae  common  tale  o'  grief,      ....    lb.,  Epit. 
Prepare,  Maria,  for  a  horrid  tale 

Will  turn  thy  very  rouge  to  deadly  pale ;      .  Ep.fr.  Esapue. 
Esteeming,  and  deeming. 

It  [Heaven,  Hell]  a'  an  idle  tale !  .  Ep.  to  Davie.  6. 
An'  either  douse  or  merry  tale,  Ep.  to/.  L—k,  Ap.  est,  6. 
And  unco  tales,  an'  funnie  jokes,  .  .  .  HaUowten.  28. 
We  hae  tales  to  tell. 

And  we  hae  sangs  to  sing ;  .  .        5".  Hey  ceC  ikro\ 

Hark,  injur'd  Want  recounts  th'  unlisten'd  tale, 

On  Death  ofR.  Dundax. 

Sad  thy  tale,  thou  idle  page Sad  thy  tale  f 

Ye  chief,  to  you  my  tale  I  tell,       .  Scotch  Drink.  i6. 

But  to  our  tale  : Tamo'  Shanter,  s- 

Now,  wha  this  tale  o'  truth  shall  read. 

Ilk  man  and  mother's  son,  take  heed :   .        .        .  lb.  eg. 

And  echo  cons  the  doolfu'  tale  ;     5".  The  Contented  Cottager. 

*  In  other's  arms,  breathe  out  the  tender  tale, 

The  Cottet's  Sat.  Night.  9. 
dinna  fail,  To  tell  my  Master  a'  my  tale ; 

The  Death  ofMaiUe. 
'Twad  be  owre  lang  a  tale  to  tell,  .  .  The  Holy  Fair.  23. 
What  herd  like  R[usse]U  tell'd  his  tale.  The  Twa  Herds.  7. 
As  Robie  tauld  a  tale  o'  love  .  5".  There  woe  a  lass  t 

And  whisper'd  thus  his  tale  o'  love lb. 

In  plaintive  notes  my  tale  rehearses  To  Clarinda. 

But  why,  o*  Death,  begin  a  tale?  .  To  J.  S.,  it. 

As  modest  want  the  tale  of  woe  reveals ;      To  Miss  Graham. 
I  send  you  more  than  India  boasts 
In  Edwin's  simple  tale Ta  Miss  L. 

(It  soothes  poor  Misery,  hearkening  to  her  tale), 

To  R.  G.  ofF.. 
Yet  when  a  tale  comes  i'  my  head,  To  W.  Simpson 

1  own'd  the  tale  was  true  he  tell'd  me,        What  ails  ye  now  t 
Talent.     My  tAlents  they  were  not  the  worst, 

S.  My  father  was  a  farmer  f 
For  talents  to  deserve  a  place 
Are  qualifications  saucy ;     .        .       .     The  Dean  ^Fac. 

1  fear  I  my  talent  misteuk,      .        The  folly  Beggars.  S.  Ill, 

In  days  when  mankind  were  but  callans 

At  Grammar,  Logic,  an*  sic  talents.        To  W.  Simpson,  P,S. 

0  injured  God !  Thy  goodness  has  endow'd  me 

With  talents  passing  most  of  my  compeers,         TVu^V  Frag,. 

Did  many  talents  gild  thy  span  ?        Wr.  in  Friars-Carse  H. 

Talk.    His  talk  o'  H-U,  whare  devils  dwell. 

Our  vera  "  SauU  does  harrow  "  Wi'  fright 

The  Holy  Fair.  2t. 
And  talk  of  love  my  dearie  O.  J.  Lassie  wt  the  lintwkitef 
Talk  of  him  thiit's  far  awa.  [re.]  S.  Musing  on  the  roarit^gf 
We'll  gently  walk  and  sweetly  talk,  .S*.  Now  westlin  winds  f 
She  talks  of  rank  and  fashion.  .         S.  O  Poortith  camldi 

Talk  not  to  me  of  savages        .        .  On  Miss /.  Lewarx. 

Talk  not  of  Love,  it  gives  me  pain,         ^.  Talk  not  ofLove  t 

But  never  talk  of  love /3, 

Did  meet  the  poor  Thresher  and  freely  did  talk  ; 

*m_     M.     „     ,  ,     .  The  Poor  Thresher. 

They  U  talk  o  patronag[e  an  priests, 

Wi'  kindling  fury  i'  their  breasts,    .        .    The  Twa  Degr.  tS. 

They  talk  o'  mercy,  grace  an'  truth.         To  Rev.  I,  APMaik. 

Taik*d. 

She  talk'd,  she  smil'd,  my  heart  she  wyl'd,  .S".  I gaeda  wet^fu\ 
Talkinff,  -in.    She  didna  wait  on  talkin 

To  spier  that  night  Halloween,  12. 
If  thou  hast  heard  her  talking,  .S.  O  wot  ye  wha  that  lots  f 
That  ilka  body  talking  But  her  by  thee  is  slighted,       .       lb, 

TalL 

1  see  thee  gracefu',  straight  and  tall,    5".  Craiiie-hum  Wood. 
She's  bonie,  blooming,  straight,  and  tall ; 

S.Othititmm^esmf 
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Tam  [dim.  ofThomMS].  And  O  for  ane  and  twenty,  Tarn !  [fv.l 

5".  AMdO/9raM€atidtwtntyj 
As  Tam  the  Chapman  on  a  day 
Wi'  death  forgather'd  by  the  way,  E/it  om  Tam  tkt  CJu^^mam 


Hallffwttn.  at. 

S,  Tam  Glen. 

Tam  o'  Shanter. 

Ib.s. 

lb. 

lb. 

lb.  6. 

lb.  7. 

lb.  8. 

lb.  tt. 

lb. 

lb.  /J. 

lb.  ts- 

lb.it. 

lb. 

lb.  18. 

lb. 


Tam  o'  Shanttr. 
lb.  19. 

Tam  Samson's  EL 


In  hopes  to  see  Tam  Kipples  . 

But  what  will  I  do  wi'  Tam  Glen  ?  [rv.] 

O  Tam!  hadst  thou  but  been  sae  wise, 

Tam  had  got  planted  unco  right ;   . 

Tam  lo'ed  him  like  a  vera  brither ; 

The  landlady  and  Tam  grew  gracious,   . 

Kings  may  be  blest,  but  Tam  was  glorious, 

The  hour  approaches  Tam  maun  ride ;   . 

Tam  skelpit  on  thro'  dub  and  mire, 

And,  vow  !  Tam  saw  an  unco  sight ! 

By  which  heroic  Tam  was  able 

Now,  Tam,  O  Tam  I  had  thae  been  queans, 

But  Tam  kcnd  what  was  what  fu'  brawlie. 

And  how  Tam  stood,  like  ane  bewitch'd, 

Tam  tint  his  reason  a'  thegither,     . 

Ah,  Tam !  Ah,  Tam  I  thou'U  get  thy  fairin ! 

And  flew  at  Tam  wi'  furious  ettle ; 

"  O  how  deil  Tam  can  that  be  true  ? 

S.  Ths  BattU  o/Sfurra^Moor. 

And  there  will  be  gleg  Colonel  Tam.  The  EUctwa  Ballads.  III. 

Thou  hast  left  me  ever,  Tam,  [nr.]        5'.  Thou  hast  Ufi  mt  t 

And  maybe,  Tam,  for  a'  my  cants,  [re.]      IVhat  ails  ye  now  t 

Tam  o*  Shanter. 

This  truth  fand  honest  Tam  o'  Shanter, 
Remember  Tam  o*  Shanter's  mare. 
Tam  Samson. 
Tam  Samson's  dead !  [re.] 

Tame. 

Compar'd  with  these,  Italian  trills  are  tame ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  N(gAt.  13. 
Tammie  [dim.  0/  Tam]. 

Here's  a  health  to  Tammie,  the  Norland  laddie, 

^.  Here's  a  health  to  them  f 

The  swats  sae  ream'd  in  Tammie's  noddle,  Tam  0^  Shanter.  tt. 

As  Tammie  glowr'd,  amaz'd,  and  curious,  lb.  t». 

Tammy  Gage. 

Poor  Tammy  G-ge  within  a  cage. 
Was  kept  at  Boston-ha',  man  \     ,       ,       A  Fragment.  3. 

Tamtallan  [Tantallan  Castle,  on  the  coast  of  Hadding- 
tonshipel. 

The  teeth  o*  time  may  gnaw  Tamtallan, 

But  thou's  for  ever.  Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 
Tane  [the  one]. 

The  tane  is  game,  a  bluidy  devil,    .       .      El.  on  Year  rj88. 
That  the  heat  o*  the  tane  might  cool  the  tither.  S.  Scroggam. 

Tangle  [sea-weed]. 

His  manly  leg  with  garter  tangle  bound.  The  Brigs  0/ Ayr.  13. 

Tangling. 

The  cavern  wild  with  tangling  roots.  Despondency^  an  Ode.  3. 

Tangs  [tongs ;  "a  sheep-head  on  a  tangs,"  a  sheep's 
head  being  singed]. 

And  like  a  sheep-head  on  a  tangs,  .    Poem  on  Life. 

Tankard.    An'  fareweel  chearfu'  tankards  foamin, 

An'  social  noise ;  .        To  J.  S.^  14. 

Tap  [top ;  '*  tap  0'  tow,"  the  quantity  of  flax  pnt  on 
the  splnmng-wheel  at  one  time]. 

Frae  tap  to  tae  that  deeds  me  bien, 

S.  The  CotUented  Cottager. 

Gae  spin  your  tap  o'  tow  I  .  S.  The  weary  Pund. 

An'  legs,  an'  arms,  an'  heads  will  sned. 

Like  taps  o'  tfarissle.  .      Toa  Haggis. 

Taper,  adj.    In's  hand  five  taper  staves  as  smooth's  a  bead, 

The  Brigs  o/Ayr.  4. 

Sae  straught  [a  leg],  sae  taper,  tight  and  dean. 

The  Vision.  D.  I.  tt. 

Taper.    With  noiseless  step  and  taper  Inight,    On  Lincbtden. 

The  altar  sinks,  the  tapers  fade, lb. 

Tapering. 

spreading  beech  and  tapering  elm.  As  on  the  banks  t 

Tapetless  [heedless,  foolish,  purposeless]. 

The  tapetless,  ramfeezl'd  hizzie,     Ep,  to  J.  L — A,  Ap.  2tst^3. 

Tapmost  [topmost]. 

But  may  the  tapmast  grain  that  wags 

Come  to  the  sack.    .        Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap. 


The  vera  tapmost,  tovrrin  hei^t 

O'  Miss's  bonnet.    •       .       .       Toa  Louse. 

Tap-plckle  [the  grain  at  the  top  of  the  stalk}. 

But  her  tap-pickle  maist  was  lost,  .  .    Halloween.  6. 

Tapplt-hen  [a  tin   pot  with  a  knob  on   the  top, 
holding  a  quart]. 

The  tappit-hen  gae  bring  her  ben,  .       .       OnW.  Stewart. 

Tapsalteerle  [topsy-turvy]. 

When  there  cam  a  yell  o'  foreign  squeels, 
That  dang  her  tapsalteerie,  O.     .       S.  Among  the  trees,  t 

He  fir'd  a  fiddler  in  the  north' 
That  dang  them  tapsalteerie,  O.         .        ...      lb. 

An*  warlv  cares,  an'  warly  men, 
May  a  gae  tapsalteerie,  O  !        S.  Green  grow  the  Rashes, 

TAP.    The  manly  tar,  my  mason  Billie,    .        .  Auld comrade\ 

A  toom  tar  barrel  An*  twa  red  peats  Letter  to  J.  Gondie. 

Tarbolton. 

Tarbolton,  twenty-fourth  o'  June, 

Ye'll  find  me  in  a  better  tune ;        .       .     Ep.  to  H.  Parker. 

'  In  Tarbolton,  ye  ken,  there  are  proper  young  men, 

Ronalds  o/Bennals. 

Tardy.    She,  tardy,  hell-ward  plies.  Ode,  to  Mem.  of  Mrs.  — . 

Targe.    When  baiginets  o'erpower'd  the  targe, 

S.  The  Battle  o/SherrorMoor. 
Targe,  tc  [to  drill,  to  examine  strictly]. 

I  on  the  questions  targe  them  tightly ;  .        .   The  Inventory. 

Tarrow  [to  murmur]. 

Or,  if  3rou  on  your  station  tarrow. 

Between  Almagro  and  Pizarro ;      .        Add.  rf Beelzebub.  3. 

Tarrow*t  [murmured].. 

An'  I  hae  seen  their  coggie  fou. 
That  yet  hae  tarrow't  at  it, .       .        .       .A  Dream.  13. 

Tarry.    Nae  time  hae  I  to  tarry.     .  S.  Here's  to  thy  health,^ 

It's  not  the  roar  o'  sea  or  shore. 
Wad  make  me  langer  wish  to  tarry ;   .    S.  My  bonie  Mary, 

Come  counsel,  dear  titty,  don*t  tarry  ;    .        .     S.  Tam  Glen. 

At  Darlet  we  a  blink  did  tarry ;  S.  Th.  Menzies'  bonie  Mary. 

There  simmer  first  unfauld  her  robes, 
And  there  the  langest  tarry : 

S.  Ye  banks  ^  and  braes,  and  streams  f 

Tarry-Breeks  [a  sailor]. 

Young,  royal  Tarry-Breeks,    ,       .       ,       .    A  Dream.  J3. 
Tart.    A  little,  upright,  pert,  tart,  tripping  wight.         Sketch. 

Tartan. 

Sae  weel  row'd  in  his  tartan  plaidie.  [re.]  S.  As  I  came  der\ 

And  111  deed  thee  in  the  tartan  sae  fine, 

.S.  O  whare  did  ye  get  t 

Her  tartan  petticoat  she'll  kilt,  The  Author^s  Cry  and  Prayer, 

O'  Clans  frae  woods,  in  tartan  duds, 

S,  The  Battle  ofSherra-Moor 

the  philibegs  And  skyrin  tartan  trews,    ,       ...      lb. 

With  his  Philibeg,  an'  tartan  Pbid,  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  IV. 

Down  flow'd  her  robe,  a  tartan  sheen.     The  Vision.  D.  I.  tt, 

Tartaned. 

leaves  the  tartaned  lines.  For  other  wars,         Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

Task.    I>o<»n'd  to  that  sorest  task  of  man  alive — 
To  make  three  guineas  do  the  work  of  five : 

Add.  sp.  by  FotUenelle. 

Heavy,  heavy  is  the  task,  Hopeless  love  declaring ; 

S.Blythehdelbeen\ 

It  is  not,  outdo  him,  the  task  is,  out  thieve  him. 

Frag,,  inser.  to  Fox. 

Poor  is  the  task  to  please  a  barb'rous  throng, 

Proline,  sp.  by  Woods, 

Tassel.    As  dangling  in  the  wind  he  hangs 

A  gibbet's  tasseL        .  Poem  on  Life. 

Tassle  [a  goblet]. 

And  fill  it  in  a  silver  tassie ;     .       .       ,  S,  My  bonie  Mary. 

Taste.    Ev'n  then,  sometimes  we'd  snatch  a  taste 

Of  truest  happiness.         .        .        Ep.  to  Davie,  3. 

O  Death,  how  horrid  is  thy  taste    .       EpiL  on  Griul  Grim. 

The  de'il  tak'  his  taste  to  gae  near  her ! 

•S'.  Last  May  a  brow  wooer  \ 

They  tempt  the  taste  and  charm  the  sight : 

S.  On  Cessnock  banks  \ 

That  queens  it  o'er  our  taste  .       .       Prologue,  at  Th.,  D„ 

Good  sense  and  taste  are  natives  here  at  home ;     .       .lb, 

well-form'd  taste,  and  sparkling  wit    Prologue,  sp.  by  Woods. 

But  for  sense  and  guid  taste  she'll  vie  wi'  the  best 

Ronalds  ^  Benneils. 
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But,  oh  !  respect  his  lordship*!  taste. 
And  spare  his  golden  bindings.    .  Th4  Book-H^crms. 

There's  men  of  taste  wou'd  talc  the  Ducat-stream, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  6. 

With  order,  symmetry,  or  taste  unblest ;        .       .       •  Id.  S. 

Anbank,  wha  guess'd  the  ladies'  taste,    The  FiU  Champgtrt, 

the  sense,  wit,  and  taste  of  a  sweet  lovely  dame. 

Ths  lyhistle.  to. 

The  joys  refin'd  of  sense  and  taste,         •       .         Tl?  Chhris, 

While  men  have  eyes,  or  ears,  or  taste, 
She'll  always  find  a  lover.     .       .       S,  When  first  I  tmiu\ 

She  showed  her  taste  refined  and  just 
When  she  selected  thee,      .    Wr,onLeafo/''H.Monr 

The  lawns  wood-fringed  in  Nature's  native  taste  ; 

Wr,  in  Ktnmore  Inn, 
Taste,  to. 

But  ah  !  those  pleasures,  Loves  and  Joys, 
Which  I  too  keenly  taste,    .       .   Dts^ondtncy^  an  Ode.  4. 

Never  mair  to  taste  delight.    .  J".  Frae  the  friends  i 

Wi*  joctelegs  they  taste  them  [the  custocks] ;     Halhrween.  j. 

She  wadna  trow't,  the  broust  she  brew't. 
Wad  taste  sae  bitterlie.  .    S.  Her  Daddie  forbad  t 

For  if  you  do  but  taste  his  blood, 
'Twill  make  your  courage  rise.    .        .      John  BarUycom. 

And  ay  weUl  Uste  the  barley  bree.  S.  O  Willie  brew'd\ 

It's  aye  the  cheapest  Lawyer's  fee 

To  taste  the  barrel.  Scotch  Drink,  ij. 

There  taste  that  life  of  life — immortal  love. 

The  Rights  of  Woman. 
Gif  ance  the  peasant  taste  a  bit, 
He's  greater  than  a  lord,  man,    .         The  Tree  oj  Liberty, 

I'd  gie  my  shoon  frae  aff  my  feet. 
To  taste  sic  fruit,  I  swear,  man lb. 

Nae  poison'd  soor  Arminian  stank. 

He  let  them  taste,    .       .    The  TSim  Herds.  S- 

As  them  wha  like  to  taste  the  drappie    There*s  naethin  like  t 

And  taste  a  swatch  o'  Manson's  barrels.    To  a  Medical  Gent. 

And  taste  sic  gear  as  Johnnie  brews,     .  To  Mr.  /.  Kennedy. 

And  sweetly  tempt  to  taste  them : .  S.  Young  Peggy  ^ 

Tasting.    Tasting  the  breathing  spring,    S.  PhiUis  the  Fair. 
Tattep'd. 

And  gar  the  utter'd  gypsies  pack,  Add.  ofBeehehA.  4. 

And  many  a  tatter'd  rag  hanging  over  my  bum, 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  I. 

Tatters. 

Squire  Pope  but  busks  his  skinklin  patches 

O'  heathen  tatters  :  Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

Now  moths  deform  in  shapeless  tatters. 

Their  unknown  pages.     .        .         To  J.  S.,  & 

Taught. 
taught  by  the  bright  Caledonian  lance, .         S.  Caledonia,  j 
The  martial  phosphorus  is  taught  to  flow,  £/,  to  X.  Graham,  a. 

But  still  the  hope  Experience  taught  to  live, 

Prologue,  s^.  by  Woods. 
'  I  taught  thee  how  to  pour  in  song, 

'  To  soothe  thy  flame.      The  Vision,  D.  It.  it. 
'  I  taught  thy  manners-painting  strains,  .        lb.  rf. 

But  then  wi'  you,  he'll  be  sae  taught,    .    To  Gov.  Hamilton, 
Tank  [to  talk]. 

The  mair  they  uuk  I'm  kent  the  better,  Add.  to  Illegit.  ChiU. 
Tauld,  Tald  [told]. 

Down  Pleasure's  stream,  wi'  swelling  sails, 
I'm  tauld  ye're  driving  rarely ;    . 

I'm  tauld  he  ofiers  very  fairly. 

They  tald  me  'twas  an  odd  kind  chiel 

About  Muirkurk.      Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  tst,  4. 

It's  tauld  he  was  a  sodger  bred,     On  Grosses  Peregrinations. 

I'm  tauld  the  Muse  ye  hae  negleckit ;    Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

She  tauld  thee  weel  thou  was  a  skellum,    Tom  d  Shanter.  3. 

The  Souter  tauld  his  queerest  stories ;   .       .       .  Ib.S' 

There's  even,  I'm  tauld,  i'  the  Court 
A  Tumbler  ca'd  the  Premier.       Tho  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  III. 

As  Robie  tauld  a  tale  o'  love    .  .S*.  There  was  a  lass  t 

He  tald  mysel  by  word  o*  mouth,   .       .      To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

Let  na  thb  o'  thee  be  tauld.    .       S.  Will  ye  go  and  marry  f 

Taunt.    May  taunt  you  wi'  his  jeers  an'  mocks ; 

The  A  uthof^s  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Tauted,  Tawted  [matted,  uncombed]. 

Wr  tautcd  ket,  an' hairy  hips ;       .       .     Poor  MaUiis  El.. 
Nae  tawted  tyke,  tho'  e'er  sae  duddie,   .         The  Twa  Dogs, 


A  Dream.  10, 
Auld  comrade  \ 


Tawie  [tame,  tractable ;  that  lets  itself  peaceably  ba 
handled]. 

But  hamely,  taMrie,  quiet  an'  cannie,     A  Gtdd  NettHYear\S' 

Tawpie  [a  silly,  sluggish  young  person]. 

gawkies,  tawpies,  gowks  and  fools,  .ToW,  Creodk^ 

Tax.    When  taxes  he  enlarges,        ,       .  »     A  Dreasn,  7. 

An'  ye  have  laid  nae  tax  on  misses ;  The  Inventory, 

While  Highlandmen  hate  tolls  an'  taxes ;  To  W.  Simpson* 

Tax,  to. 

An'  gin  ye  tax  her  or  her  mither, 

B'  the  L— d !  ye'se  get  them  a'  thegither.      .  The  Inoemtory. 

Taxation.    Your  sair  taxation  does  her  fleece,      A  Dreeun,  6. 

Or  tell  what  new  taxation's  comin,         .    The  Twa  D^^.  tS. 

Tax*d.    Or  if  bare  a—  yet  were  tax'd :     Kind  Sir,  Pve  readi 

Taxing.    What  are  your  landlords  rent-rolls  ?  taxing  led, 


:ug  ledgers. 
',  K,*s  Anm 


Lns  on  Window^ 

Tay. 

Whare  Tay  rins  wimplin  by  sae  clear  ;  S,  Owhare  did  ye  get  f 

Ramsay  an'  famous  Ferguson 

Gied  Forth  an'  Tay  a  lift  aboon  ;    .  To  W.  Sim/son. 

The  Tay  meandering  sweet  in  infant  pride, 

Wr.  in  Kensmore  Inn. 

Taylor.    Men,  three-paru  made  by  Taylors  and  by  Barbers, 

The  Brigs  ef  Ayr.  Q. 

The  taylor  staw  the  lynin  o't.  .      5*.  The  cardin  o'L 

The  Taylor  fell  thro'  the  bed,  thimble  an'  a*,  [fv.] 

S.  The  Tay  lor  fell  \ 

She  thought  that  a  Taylor  could  do  her  nae  ilL      .        ^      lb. 

There's  some  that  are  dowie,  I  trow  wad  be  fain 

To  see  the  bit  Taylor  come  skippin  again.      .       .        .lb. 

The  Taylor  he  cam  here  to  sew,     .  .S.  The  Taylor\ 

The  Taylor  rase  and  sheuk  his  duds,  .lb. 

The  Taylor  prov'd  a  man,  O lb, 

Taylor  [Dr.  Taylor  of  Norwich]. 

'Tis  you  and  Taylor  are  the  chief, 

Wha  are  to  blame  for  this  mischief ;  Letter  to  J.  Goudie* 

Tea.    Ae  night,  at  tea,  began  a  plea,  •    A  Fragment, 

some  scheme,  like  tea  an*  winnocks. 

The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Teach,  whose  judgment  clear  Can  others  teach  A  Bard*eEpit. 

There's  somebody  there  we'll  teach  better  behaviour. 

S.  Cock  up  your  beoner, 
Thtj  who  but  feign  a  wounded  heart, 
May  teach  the  Tyre  to  languish ;     .S.  Could  aught  of  song  \ 

Go  [King  of  Terrors]  frighten  the  coward  and  slave  ! 
Go  teach  them  to  tremble,  fell  tyrant ! 

S.  Farewell,  thou  fair  day  \ 

She'll  teach  you,  wi'  a  reekan  whittle 

Anither  sang.     The  A  uthof^s  Cry  etnd  Prayer. 

'  Some  teach  the  Bard,  a  darling  care, 

*  The  tuneful  Art.     .        The  Vision.  D.  11.  4. 

*  Some  teach  to  meliorate  the  plain, 

Withtillage-skill: lb.  8. 

An'  teach  the  lanely  heights  an'  howes 

My  rustic  sang.       .       .       .         To/.S.^g. 

He  [Monroe]  hacks  to  teach,  they  [Critics]  mangle  to  expose. 

ToR.G.itfF.,4, 
And  teach  the  sportive  younkers  round. 
Saws  of  experience,  sage  and  sound.  Wr.  in  Friars-Carte  H,. 

Teacher.    A  candid  lib'ral  band  is  fotmd 

Of  public  teachers,     To  Rev.  J.  M*Matk. 
Teaching. 

A  lesson  sadly  teaching,  to  your  cost,       The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  7. 

Teal.    Mourn  sooty  coots,  and  speckled  teals ; 

EL  on  Copt.  M.  H.,  S. 

Team.    The  merry  Ploughboy  cheers  his  team, 

S,  Again  rejoic.  Nature  t 
Tear.    And  o'er  this  grassy  heap  sing  dool. 

And  drap  a  tear.  .  .A  Bards  Epit. 

Here  pause — and  thro'  the  starting  tear. 

Survey  this  grave.    .        .       .       .       ,       lb. 

thro'  the  tender-gushing  tear,  A  Ded.  to  G.  H,,  16. 

O,  free  my  weary  eyes  from  tears,  A  Prayer  under  Anguish, 

Regardless  of  the  tears,  and  unavuling  pray'rs ! 

A  Winter  Night.  8, 
Dissolve  in  pause—  and  sentimental  tears — 

Add,sp,by  Fontenelle. 

With  awe-struck  thought,  and  pitying  tears, 
I  view  that  noble,  stately  Dome,       Add.  to  Edinburgh.  6, 

While  Scotia,  with  exulting  tear, 
Proclaims  that  Thomson  was  her  son. 

Add,  to  Shade  of  Thomson.  5. 
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The  tears  trickled  down  like  the  hail  and  the  rain ; 

S.  As  I  ttMU  a-wa/ufrifig'  t 

And  as  he  was  singing  the  tears  down  came, 

.S".  By  yen  casiit  wa*  t 
The  fears  all,  the  tears  all, 
Of  dim  declining  Age !  .  Despondency^  an  OtU.  j. 

Ilk  cowslip  cup  shall  kep  a  tear :     .    El.  on  Capt.  M.  /T.,  12. 

Thy  sympathetic  tear  maun  fa*,      ...        .  Ib.y  Epit.. 

Thou  left'st  OS  darkling  in  a  world  of  tears. 

EL  on  Miss  Burnet. 
The  smile  of  lovej  the  friendly  tear. 
The  sympathetic  glow!         .        .  Ep.  to  Dasrie.  to. 

While  tears  hap  o'er  her  auld  brown  nose  !  Ep.  to  H.  Parker. 

Longing  to  wipe  each  tear,  to  heal  each  groan, 

Yet  frequent  all  unheeded  in  his  own.    Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  3. 

O  ye  whose  cheek  the  tear  of  pity  stains, 

Epit.  for  A  uthor's  Father. 

And  soft  as  their  [lovers']  parting  tear— Jessy. 

,S.  Here's  a  health  to  ant  \ 
'Twill  make  the  widow's  heart  to  sing, 
Tho'  the  tear  were  in  her  eye-     .        .       John  Barleycorn, 

His  hoary  cheek  was  wet  wi'  tears ;     Lament  for  Glencaim. 
What  heart  that  feels  and  will  not  yield  a  tear. 

Lfu  on  Fergnsson, 
At  Yarico's  sweet  notes  of  grief. 
The  rock  with  tears  had  flow'd.  .        Lns  on  Mrs.  Kemble. 

So  shy,  grave  and  distant,  ye  shed  not  a  tear : 

Monody ^  on  a  Lady. 
The  tender  thrill,  the  pitying  tear,  5".  My  Mary  s  face  t 

While  down  his  cheeks  the  saut  tears  row'd ; 

S.  My  Sandy  gied  to  t 
Ye  who  never  shed  a  tear,  .  .S".  Musing  on  the  roaring  f 
And  ev*ning's  tears  are  tears  o*  joy :  S.  O  Logan  !  sweetly  t 
The  widow's  tears,  the  orphan's  cry !  .  .  .  ,  lb. 
But  spare  a  Mother's  tears !    .        ,      O  Thou  dread  Pow'r  \ 

With  earnest  tears  I  pray, lb. 

In  tears  the  rose-buds  steeping  :    .S*.  O  watye  wha  that  loes  t 
But  aye  the  tear  comes  in  my  ee, 
To  think  on  him  that's  far  awa.  S.  Ohj  how  can  I  be  blythe  f 

And  a'  my  tears  be  tears  of  joy, lb. 

An'  stain  them  wi'  the  saut,  saut  tear : 

On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.L 
When  the  tear  trickled  bright,         .  On  Death  of fav.  Child, 

The  lightning  of  her  eye  in  tears  imbued. 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 
"  A  weeping  country  joins  a  widow's  tear,  .  .  .  lb. 
Deep  in  heart* wrung  tears  I'll  pledge  thee,  S.  Onffond  kiss^  f 
Wi'  saut  tears  trickling  down  your  nose ;     Poor  Mailie's  EL. 

It's  no  the  loss  o'  warl's  gear. 

That  could  sae  bitter  draw  the  tear,        .        .        ,       .      lb. 

The  saut  tear  blin't  his  e'e ;     .      S.  Rattlin,  Roarin  Willie. 

Friends,  that  parting  tear  reserve  it,      .      S.  Scenes  of  woe  t 

Numbering  ev'ry  bud  which  nature 
Waters  wi'  the  tears  of  joy.         .  S.  Sleep' st  thou^  t 

While  by  their  nose  the  tears  will  revel,     7am  Samson* s  EL, 

No  more  to  sigh,  or  shed  the  bitter  tear, 

The  Cottet^s  Sat,  Night.  /6. 
A  brother's  sigh!  a  sister's  tear!     .  .    The  Farewell, 

I,  with  a  much  indebted  tear. 
Shall  still  remember  you ! lb. 

One  round,  I  ask  it  with  a  tear.  The  FarewelL  To  St.  J.'s  L, 

The  bursting  tears  my  heart  declare,     S,  The  gloomy  night  f 

Let  me  ryke  up  to  dight  that  tear.     The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  V. 

While  the  tear  stood  twinklin'  in  her  e'e ; 

.S*.  The  Lass  that  made  the  bed 

The  Solemn  League  and  Covenant 
Cost  Scotland  blood — cost  Scotland  tears : 

The  League  and  Covenant. 

And  aye  the  salt  tear  blinds  her  ee  :       .        The  lovely  lass  t 

Smiles,  glances,  sighs,  tears,  fits,  flirtations,  airs, 
'Gainst  such  an  host  what  flinty  savage  dares 

The  RighU  of  Woman. 
Whene'er  I  meet  my  mither's  e'e. 
My  tears  rin  down  like  rain.    The  Ruined  Maids  Lament, 

Alas !  that  e'er  a  bonie  face 
Should  draw  a  sauty  tear ! lb. 

And  I  think  on  friends  most  dear,  with  the  bitter,  bitter  tear, 

S.  The  Slave's  Lament, 

The  justling  tears  ran  down  his  honest  face !         The  Vowels, 
In  helpless  infants'  tears  he  dipp'd  his  right, ,       ,       ,      lb, 
Wi'  monie  a  ugh  and  a  tear.   .      S,  There  was  a  bonie  lass  t 
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I,  sighing,  drop  the  silent  tear,       .       ,       ,     To  Clarinda, 

My  vows  and  tears  her  scorn  excite       .       .        .       .      lb. 

Or  pity's  notes,  in  luxury  of  tears,  .  To  Miss  Graham. 

And  left  us  darkling  in  a  world  of  tears :)     To  R,  G.  ofF,,  g. 

With  many  a  filial  tear  circling  the  bed  of  death !  lb. 

No  fear  more,  no  tear  more. 
To  stain  my  lifeless  face, To  Ruin. 

*'  With  tears  indignant  I  behold  th'  oppressor 

'•  Rejoicing  in  the  honest  man's  destruction,  .    Tragic  Frag., 

Remembrance  oft  may  start  a  tear,  V.s^  under  Grief. 

A  tear  may  wet  thy  laughin'  e'e, lb. 

Wae  is  my  heart,  and  the  tear's  in  my  e'e ; 

S.  Wae  is  my  heart  f 
Wha  wou'd  soon  dry  the  tear  frae  his  Phillis's  e'e.  .  lb. 
Fears  for  my  Willie  brought  tears  in  my  e'e ; 

S.  Wandering  Willie. 
With  tears  I  pity  thy  unhappy  fate  ! 

Wr,  uftder  Port.  ofFergusson, 

But  now  wi'  sighs  and  starting  tears  .S*.  Young  Jamiet^ 

leap,  to. 

Farewell !  and  ne'er  such  sorrows  tear 
That  fickle  heart  of  thine,    .  S.  Canst  thou  leave  me  thus  t 

In  grief  thy  sallow  mantle  tear ;      .     EL  on  Capt.  M.  H,  tj. 

That  holy  robe,  O  dinna  tear  it!     .        .        .  Ep.  to  J,  R.  3, 

As  the  storm  the  forest  tear,  .     S,  How  canmy poorheart\ 

Death  tears  the  brother  of  her  love 
From  Isabella's  arms Sad  thy  talent 

Fate  oft  tears  the  bosom  chords 
That  Nature  finest  strung : lb. 

Nor  cause  me  from  my  bosom  tear 
The  very  friend  I  sought.     .  S.  Talk  not  of  Love  t 

What  bursting  anguish  tears  my  heart ! .       .   The  FarewelL 

These  bleed  afresh,  those  ties  I  tear,     S,  The  gloomy  night  t 

Though  mem'ry  there  my  bosom  tear ;  S.  To  thee^  lcv'dNith\ 

Teapftll,  -fU*.    The  tearful  tribute  of  a  broken  heart. 

Lns  sent  Sir  J,  Whiteford. 

may  bless  him,  Wi'  tearfu'  e'e  ;     On  Scot,  Bardgne  to  W.  I. 

Tearing. 

Tearing  my  nerves  wi'  bitter  pang,  .       ,  Add.  to  Toothache, 

Wild  as  the  winter  now  tearing  the  forest, 

S.  Gloomy  DecenAer. 

But  tearing  Peggy  from  my  soul 
Must  be  a  stronger  death.    .  .  S.  Peggy  Chalmers, 

For  why, — me^inks  I  hear  her  voice 
Tearing  the  clouds  asunder.         .  5".  The  Joyful  Widower. 

Teap-wom. 

My  toil-beat  nerves,  and  tear*wom  eye, .  The  Lament. 

Tease. 

An'  tease  my  name  in  kintry  clatter :    Add.  to  lllegit.  Child 

Nae  cauld,  faint-hearted  doubtings  tease  him ; 

The  Author^ s  Cry  and  Prayer.  P, 

Teased. 

Dull,  listless,  teased,  dejected,  and  deprest.      To  R.  G.  ofF.. 

Teen  \flbbrev.  of**2X  e'en  " ;  evening]. 

O  wat  ye  what  my  minnie  did, 
On  lysday  'teen  to  me,  jo  ?         .      S.  O  wat  ye  what  my  f 

Teen  [chagrin,  vexation]. 

Last  day  I  grat  wi'  spite  and  teen,  The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

Teens.    I've  been  but  three  years  in  my  teens ; 

5".  Tm  o'er  young  to  marry\ 

A'  plump  and  strapping  in  their  teens,  .  Tam  o'  Shanter.  13, 

Teeth.    But  in  the  teeth  o*  baith  [wind,  tide]  to  sail. 

It  males  an  unco  leeway.        Add  to  Unco  Guid,  4, 

Sae  white  her  teeth,  sae  sweet  her  mou', 

S.  Brow  lads  ofG.  water. 

Her  teeth  are  like  a  flock  o'  sheep. 
With  fleeces  newly  washen  clean,      S,  On  Cessnock  banks  f 

Her  teeth  are  like  the  nightly  snow 
When  pale  the  morning  rises  keen,     .       .       lb.  ^  Sett.  II, 

The  teeth  o'  time  may  gnaw  Tamtallan, 

But  thou's  for  ever.  Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry, 

When  in  the  teeth  they  dar'd  our  Whigs, 

S,  The  Battle  ofSherra-Moor, 

Her  teeth  were  like  the  ivory,  S.  The  Lass  that  made  the  bed. 

Five  riisty  teeth,  forbye  a  stump,  .  S.  Willie  Wastlef 

Teeth*d.    desolation's  lang  teeth'd  harrow.      To  Terraugkty, 

Teethin  [*'  teethin  a  heckle,"  putting  new  teeth  In 
a  heckle]. 

O  merry  hae  I  been  teethin  a  heckle  S.  0  merry  hoe  I  been  f 
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Teethless. 

An'  my  auld  teethless  Bawtie's  dead ;     .      ELom  Ytar  rj88, 

Wi'  his  teethless  gab  and  his  auld  held  pow, 

S.  To  dautUon  me. 

Tell*    I  tell  your  Highness  fairly,    .       .       ,     A  Dream,  lo. 

And  tells  the  midnight  moon  her  care.  .  .A  Visicn, 

Truth,  weeping,  tells  the  mournful  tale,    A  IVmUr  Night.  7. 

"  Ma'am,  let  me  tell  you,"  quoth  my  man  of  rhymes, 

Add.  tp.  by  FotUauUe. 

Tell  how  wi*  you  on  ragweed  nags. 

They  skim  the  muirs  an'  dizzy  crags,     .  Add.  io  tki  DeiL  g. 

strange  to  tell ! /^«  //. 

And  ranked  plagues  their  numbers  tell, 

in  dreadfu'  raw,      .       .    Add  U  Toothacke. 

Ye've  nought  to  do  but  mark  and  tell 
Your  Neebours*  fauts  and  folly !         .  Add.  to  Unco  Gmd. 

Than  ever  tongue  could  tell ; .       .  .S".  Ah^  CUoris  t 

Tell  them  frae  me,  wi'  duels  be  cautions ;     .  A  uld  comrade  t 

The  courtier  tells  a  finer  tale, 
But  is  his  heart  as  true?     .       .       .  S.  Behold^  my  lave\ 

While  through  thy  sweets  she  loves  to  stray, 

0  tell  me,  does  she  muse  on  me !        .  .S.  Behold  the  keur\ 

Old  Time  and  Nature  their  changes  tell,       .     S.  Borne  Bell. 

As  Largs  well  can  witness,  and  Loncartie  tell.   S.  CaUdoma. 

And  that  we'll  tell  them  at  the  cross, 

S.  Carl^  OH  the  King  come. 

Gin  a  body  kiss  a  body,  need  a  body  tell ; 

.S.  Comin  thnf  the  rye. 
The  muse  should  tell,  in  labor'd  strains, 

S.  Could  enight  qfsong  t 
I  canna  tell,  I  maunna  tell, 

1  darena  for  your  anger :      .        .     S.  Craipe-hum  Wood. 

this  that  I  am  gaun  to  tell.  Death  amd  Dr.  Hornbook. 

But  whether  she  [the  Moon]  had  three  or  four  [horns], 

I  cou'd  na  tell lb.  4. 

*  Baith  their  disease,  and  what  will  mend  it, 

^Atancehetells'L  . 

*  But  hark!  I'll  tell  you  of  a  plot,  . 

But  just  as  he  began  to  tell, 

The  auld  kirk-hammer  strak  the  bell 

How  it  comes,  let  Doctors  tell,       .        .     S 

Tell  thae  far  warlds,  wha  lies  in  clay,  EL  on  Capt.  M.  H.^  9. 

I  tell  nae  common  tale  o*  grief,        .       .       .       ,  Ib.y  Epii. 

To  tell  the  truth,  they  seldom  fash't  him, 

EL  on  Death  o^  R.  Ruitseaux. 

But  tell  him  he  was  leam'd  and  clark. 

Ye  roos'd  him  then !         .       ...      lb. 

To  tell  Maria  her  Esopus'  fate.  Ep./r.  Esopus. 

Ay  free,  aff  han',  your  story  tell,        Ep.  to  You$ig  Friend.  J. 

But  still  keep  somethiug  to  yoursel 
Ye  scarcely  tell  to  ony 73. 5. 

But  first  an'  foremost,  I  should  tell,  Ep.  to  J.  L—k^Ap.  ist^  8. 

As  ill  I  like  my  fauU  to  tell ; lb.  it. 

Somebody  tells  the  Poacher-Court, 

The  hale  afiiair.  .    Ep.toJ.R.,8. 

Wha  'twas,  she  wadna  tell ;     .  .     Halloween.  8. 

To  tell  thee  that  I  loe  thee.     .       .    S.  Here's  to  thy  health  \ 

They  tell  me,  Sir,  ^twould  be  a  sin, 
To  tak  me  frae  my  mammy  yet ;  .       .    .S".  fm  o'er  young  t 

Tak'  tent,  I'll  tell  thee  what,  S.  Lau^  when  yr  mither\ 

And  tell  me  what  they  ca'  ye  T  .S.  My  Collier  Laddie. 

Shame  fa'  me  gin  I  tell ;         ,       .    S.  My  heart  was  ancei 

The  wretch  whase  doom  is  **  hope  nae  mair," 
What  tongue  his  woes  can  tell ;    S.  Now  Spring-  has  cladf 

0  tell  na  me  of  wind  and  rain,        .     S.  O  Lassie,  art  thou  t 

1  tell  you  now  this  ae  night, lb. 

And  here's  to  them,  we  darena  tell.  Ire.}  S,  O  May  thy  mom\ 
Thou  tells  of  never-ending  care ;  S.  O  stay,  sweet  warbling  t 

0  wha  will  tell  me  how  to  ca't  ?      S.O  wha  my  baby-clouts  t 

Tell  me,  fellow-creatures,  why 

At  my  presence  thus  you  fly  ?         .On  scaring  Water-fowL 

Where  Philomel,    -    •    Hergriefs  will  tell! 

Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

Not  for  to  preach,  but  tell  his  simple  stoiy : 

Prvlogue^  at  Th.,  D.. 

1  lo'e  her  mysel,  but  darena  weel  tell,  Ronalds  o/Bennals. 
Ye  chief,  to  you  my  tale  I  tell,  .  .  Scotch  Drink.  t6. 
Is  there  no  daring  Bard  will  rise  amd  tell  Scots  Prologue. 
Thou,  my  friend,  canst  truly  tell ;   .        .         S.  Sensibility  t 


lb.  tg. 
lb.  30. 

lb.  31. 
Duncan  Gray  ^ 


His  solid  sense — by  inches  yon  must  tell,  Sketch. 

My  heart  is  sair,  I  darena  tell,        .        .       .     S.  Somebody. 

Tell  ev'ry  social,  honest  billie 

To  cease  his  grievin,     Tom  Samson's  El.,  Per  C. 

But  bashing  and  daslung, 
I  kend  na  how  to  telL  .  The  Ans.  to  the  Guidv^e. 

Tell  them  wha  hae  the  chief  direction, 
Scotland  an'  me's  in  great  affliction. 

The  A  uthof^s  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Tell  him  o*  mine  an'  Scotland's  drouth,  ,       .        .        ,  lb.  4. 

But  raise  3rour  arm,  an'  tell  your  crack  Before  them  a*.     Jb.  6. 

An*  tell  them,  wi'  a  patriot-heat.  Ye  winna  bear  it?         lb,  a. 

Tell  yon  guid  bluid  o'  auld  Boconnock's,        .  lb.  Jo. 

But  tell  me  Whisky's  name  in  Greek, 

rU  tell  the  reason lb.,  P. 

No  man  can  tell ;     .  The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  tt. 

No  guess  could  tell  what  instrument  appear'd,      .         lb.  t». 

Each  tells  the  uncos  that  he  sees  or  hears. 

The  Cotters  Sai.  NigfU. 

Tells  how  a  neebor  lad  came  o'er  the  moor,  .  ,  lb.  7. 

The  frugal  Wifie,  garrulous,  will  tell. 

How  'twas  a  towmond  auld,  sin*  Lint  was  i*  the  belL      lb.  tt. 


The  Death  ofMaUie. 

lb. 
.      lb. 


Tell  him.  if  e'er  again  he  keep 
As  muckle  gear  as  buy  a  sheep. 

Tell  him,  he  was  a  Master  kin'. 

To  tell  my  Master  a'  my  Ule ; 

So  how  this  weighty  plea  may  end, 
Nae  mortal  wight  can  tell : .       .  The  Election  Besllads.  I. 

The  Kirk  and  State  may  join,  and  tell 
To  do  such  things  I  maunna ;       5'.  The  gawd.  Locks  or  A .. 

Who  must  to  her  his  dear  friend's  secret  tell ; 

The  Henpecked  Husband. 
Their  waefu'  fate  what  need  I  tell, 

S.  The  HighL  Widow's  Lament 

Twad  be  owre  lang  a  tale  to  tell,    .        .    The  Holy  Fair.  ^. 

When  the  tother  bag  I  sell  and  the  tother  bottle  tell, 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  I. 

I  once  was  a  nuud  tho'  I  cannot  tell  when ;    .       .lb.  S,  II. 
And  now  my  conclusion  I'll  tell,     ...  lb,  S.  III. 

And  yet  jrou  are  chearful,  I  pray  tell  me  how 
That  you  do  maintain  them  so  vrell  as  you  do. 

The  Poor  Thresher. 

Its  virtues  a'  can  tell,  man ;    .  The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

Or  tell  what  new  taxation's  comin,         .    The  Twa  Dogs.  tS. 

But  will  ye  tell  me,  Master  Csesar,         ...         lb.  tj. 

Oldoeltotell The  Twa  Herds,  e. 

And  mony  a  ane  that  I  could  tell,  ....         lb.  t4. 

Old  poets  have  sung,  and  old  chronicles  tell.   The  Whistle,  3. 

And  tell  future  ages  the  feats  of  the  day;  lb.  tt. 

There's  news,  lasses,  news,  Gude  news  I've  to  tell, 

S.  There's  news,  lasses  t 
Ev'ry  pulse  along  my  veins. 
Tells  the  ardent  lover.         .       .       .         S.  Thine  am  I  \ 

To  tell  the  truth  and  shame  the  Deil      ...  To  — . 

And  I  can  tell  that  bounteous  Heaven    -    • 
On  thee  a  tack  o'  seven  times  seven 

Will  yet  bestow  it.  .  To  Terrmnghly. 

An'  tell  aloud  Their  jugglin'  hocus-pocus  arts 

To  Rev.  J.  M*Matk, 
But  tell  him,  though  he  broke  my  heart. 
Yet  to  that  heart  he  still  was  dear! 

S.  To  thee,  Md  Nitk  t 

Wallace,  Aft  bure  the  gree,  as  story  tells, 

Frae  Suthron  billies.       .  To  W.  Simpson,  tt 

Some  people  tell  me  gin  I  fa*,  .       Va  to  J,  Ranhen 

Tell  me  thou  bring'st  me,  my  Willie,  the  same. 

S.  Wandering  WiUu, 
This  leads  me  on,  to  tell  for  sport, .  .  What  ails  ye  now  f 
I  couldna  tell  what  ailed  me,  .       .       S.  WhenjSrst  Isawf 

the  eastern  star  Tells  bughtin-time  Is  near, 

S.  When  o'er  the  hill  f 
Why,  why  tell  thy  lover. 
Bliss  he  never  must  enjoy  ?  .  .    S.  Why,  why  telli 

But,  my  dear  and  lovely  Katie, 
This  ae  thing  I  hae  to  tell,  S.  Will  ye  go  and  marry  f 

Tell  them,  and  press  it  on  their  mind,  Wr.  in  Friars^arse  H . 
Teird  [told]. 
Thus  the  wooer  tell'd  hb  mind :  .  S.  Jockey  fou\ 

He's  tell'd  her  father  and  mother  baith,    -    • 
But  he  has  na  tell'd  the  lass  hersel  KeUkarine  Jaffre^. 

I  own'd  the  tale  was  true  he  tell'd  me,    .   What  ails  ye  new  t 
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Tellinff.    Hear  the  woodlark  charm  the  forest, 

TeUing  o'er  his  Uttle  joys :  .       .  S,  SemsibUiiyA 

Like  scrapin'  out  auld  Crommie's  nicks, 
An'  telhn'  lies  about  them ;  .       .       ,   To  Gov.  HamilioM. 

Temper-pin  [the  pin  for  tempering  or  reffolatlns 
the  motion  of  a  spinning-wheel ;  the  pin  for 
tempering  a  flddle-stringj. 

And  ay  she  shook  the  temper-pin.   .        S*  Duhcom  Davison, 

And  [Heaven]  screw  your  temper-pins  aboon 

A  fifUi  or  mair, 
The  melancholioos,  lazie  croon 

O*  cankrie  care.       .      Ep.  to  Mm/.  Logtm,  #. 

Tempest.    While  pityless  the  tempest  wild 

Sore  on  you  beats.    A  WinUr  Nigki.  J, 

Whyles,  on  the  strong-wing'd  Tempest  fljrin, 

Tirlan  the  lurks ;      .        .  Add.  to  tho  Diil.  #. 

When  Masons'  mystic  word  an'  grip, 

In  storms  an'  tempests  raise  you  up,       ...        lb.  14, 

Such  is  the  tempest  has  shaken  my  bosom, 

S.  Gloomy  Dtcombtr, 

But  lang  or  noon,  loud  tempests  stonning 
A'  my  flowery  bliss  destroy'd.      .       .  S.t  drtam*d  I  lay\ 

And  loud  the  tempest's  roar : .  ,     S,  O  mirk^  mirki 

Ye  tempests,  rage  I  ye  turbid  torrents,  roll  I 

Om  Dtaik  qfR.  Dutidas. 

Tho'  winter  wild  in  tempest  toiTd,  .        5".  Tho  day  rttums  t 

Across  her  pladd,  amre  sky, 

She  sees  the  scowling  temp<»t  fly :        i*.  Tho  gloomy  migkt^ 

Tho'  stars  in  skies  may  disappear, 
And  angry  tempests  gather,         .  S.  Tho  uobU  Maxwells  f 

But  Miseiy  and  I  must  watch 
The  surly  tempest  blow  :      .        .     S,  Tho  sum  he  is  sunk  t 

Howlmg  tempests  o'er  me  rave  I      .        .   S.  Thickist  mgki\ 

Chill  came  the  tempest's  lour ;         .       .        ,        To  Ckloris, 

heavy,  passive  to  the  tempest's  sliodcs.  To R.  G.  o/F.^7. 

And  Ettrick  banks  now  roaring  red 

While  tempests  blaw ;  ,  To  H^,  CrucA, 

Thy  nod  can  make  the  tempest  cease  to  blow, 

W%yamIl0th\ 

The  Tempest's  howl,  it  soothes  my  soul,        .       .     IVintor, 

Tempest-driven.    But  when  on  Life  we're  tempest-driven, 

Ep.  to  Young  Friend,  to. 

Temple. 

I'm  here  a  pillar  in  thy  temple,  .  Holy  WilUds  Prayer.S- 
Temples. 

Now  prouder  still,  Maria's  temples  press.  .  Ep./r.  Ssopus, 
Temp*raL    For  temp'ral  gifts  we  little  merit ;       .    A  Grace. 

Wi'  mercies  temp'ral  and  divine,  Holy  WiUUs  Prayer.  16. 
Tempt. 

But  never  tempt  th'  illicit  rove,       .   Ep,  to  Young  Friend,  6, 

They  tempt  the  taste  and  charm  the  sight ; 

S.  On  Cessnoek  banks  t 

And  thirst  of  gold  might  tempt  the  deep. 

S.  'Twas  even—tke  dewy  t 

And  sweetly  tempt  to  taste  them :         .      i*.  Young  Peggy  t 

Temptation. 

Ye're  aiblins  nae  temptation. .        .      Add.  to  Unco  Guid,  6, 

Who  is  proof  to  thy  personal  converse  and  wit. 
Is  proof  to  all  other  temptation.  .       .  Extern.  ^  To  Mr.  S, 

*  Lest  in  temi}tation's  path  ye  ganj;  astray, 
*  Implore  his  counsel  and  assistug  might : 

TAe  Cot  tot's  Sat.  Night.  6. 

(L— d  keep  me  ay  frae  a*  temptation  0  •       •  The  Inventory, 

Who  sin  so  oft  have  moum'd,  jret  to  temptation  ran  ? 

IVhyam/lothi 

Tempted.    Bad  luck  on  the  penny  that  tempted  my  minny 

•S".  H^hat  can  a  yng  lassie  i 
Tempting. 

Thy  tempting  lips,  thy  glancing  een, 

•ST.  O were  Ion Pamass.^ 

First  shewing  us  the  tempting  ware,      .        .    Poem  on  Life. 

Temptinsrly. 

as  the  boughs  all  temptingly  project,   Add.  sp.  by  FonUnelle. 

Ten.    It's  ten  to  ane  ye'll  And  him  snug  in 

Some  eldritch  part.  On  Groses  Peregrinations. 

He'll  gi'e  me  gude  hunder  marks  ten  :  .       .     .S*.  Tarn  Glen. 
Ye,  for  my  sake,  hae  gien  the  feck 
Of  a'  the  ten  comman's  A  screed  soma  day.  The  Holy  Fair,  4, 

Here  is  Murray's  fragments 
O'  the  ten  commands ;  The  Election  BalUds,  IV, 

Nor  for  ray  ten  white  shillings  IuIm;  *  Th$  Inventory. 


Ten-hoors-blte  [a  slight  feed  to  the  horses  while  in 
yoke  in  the  forenoon]. 

Or  dealing  thro'  tunang  the  naigs 

Their  ten-nouzs  bite,  Ep.  to  J,  L^k^  Ap.  21st,  2. 
Ten-pund. 

her  tenpund  lands  o'  tocher  gude   .  i*.  My  Lord  a-huntini  t 

Ten-shllllngs. 

A  ten-shillings  hat,  a  Holland  cravat ;  .  Ronalds  qfBennals, 
Tenant. 

Why,  ye  tenants  of  the  lake, 

For  me  your  wat'ry  haunt  forsake  ?     On  searing  WaierfowL 

The  happy  tenants  share  his  rounds ;  Sketch.  New-Yf^s  Day. 

Poor  tenant  bodies,  scant  o*  cash, 

How  they  maun  thole  a  factor's  snash; .    The  T'wa  Dogs.  13. 

It  wad  for  ev'ry  ane  be  better, 

The  Laird,  the  Tenant,  an'  the  Cotter  I .  lb.  26, 

Tenant-man. 

Poor,  worthless  elf,  it  eats  a  dinner, 

Better  than  ony  Tenant-man  .       .  The  Twa  D<^,  g. 

Tend. 

Give  me  the  cot  below  the  pine. 
To  tend  the  flocks  or  till  the  soil,  S.  'T^tfos  even—the  dewy  ^ 

Tender. 

She  soon  shall  see  her  tender  brood. 

The  pride,  the  pleasure  o'  the  wood,     .S".  A  Rosebud  iymyi 

VHiere,  where  b  Love's  fond,  tender  throe, 

A  Winter  Night.  8. 

They  lay  aside  a'  tender  mercies,  .        Add.  <if  Beelzebub.  4. 

Unfolds  her  tender  mantle  green,  Add.  to  Shade  0/ Thomson. 

In  the  keen,  yet  tender  eye, 

O  read  th'  imploring  lover.     .       .    S,  Could  aught  o/song  t 

His  chicken  heart  so  tender ;  Epig.  on  a  Coxcomb, 

All  hail!  ye  tender  feelings  dear  I  .  Ep.  to  Davie.  10. 

A  tye  more  tender  stilL lb. 

The  tender  Father,  and  the  gen'rous  Friend. 

EpiUfor  Authof^s  Father. 

Farewell,  loves  and  friendships,  jre  dear  tender  ties ! 

5".  Farewellt  thou/air  day  t 
But  why  urge  the  tender  confession, 
'Gainst  fortunes  fell  cruel  decree  S.  Here's  a  health  to  ane  t 


S.  In  Simmer  when  t 
J".  My  Mary's /ace  t 


^.  Now  westUn  winds  t 


the  tender  heart  o'  leesome  love,     . 

The  tender  thrill,  the  pitying  tear. 

Thus  ev'ry  kind  their  pleasure  find. 
The  savage  and  the  tender; 

But  O  the  road  was  very  hard. 
For  that  fair  maiden's  tender  feet.        .  S.  O  Mall/s  meek. 

*'  So  in  my  tender  bosom  nows, 
*•  The  love  I  bear  my  Willy.        .  .     S.  O  Phely,  t 

Again,  again  that  tender  part,       S.  O  stay^  sweet  warbling  t 

She,  who  her  lovely  Offspring  eyes 
\S^th  tender  hopes  and  fears,  O  Thou  dread  Penfr  t 

Her  tender  limbs  embrace,  .  S.Ona  bank  of  flowers  t 

*'And  I  will  join  a  mother's  tender  cares. 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 

In  other's  arms,  breathe  out  the  tender  tale. 

The  Cottef^s  Sat.  Night,  g. 

The  promis'd  Father's  tender  name  ;  The  Lament,  j. 

The  tender  flower  that  lifts  its  head,  elate. 
Helpless,  must  fall  before  the  blasts  of  fate, 

The  Rights  qf  Woman. 
But  hawks  will  rob  the  tender  yxys 
That  bless  the  little  lintwhite^s  nest ; 

S.  There  was  a  lass,  €u$d^ 
So  trembling,  pure,  was  tender  love 
Within  the  breast  of  bonie  Jean.         .       ...      lb. 

Scarce  rear'd  above  the  Parent-earth 

Thy  tender  form.  To  a  Mountain-Daisy. 

Our  parting  was  fu'  tender ; 

^.  Ye  bankSf  and  braes,  and  streams  f 

Tender-ffuslilng. 

through  the  tender-gushing  tear,    .         A  Ded.  to  G.  H.t  16. 

Tenderest.    Tend'rest  pledge  of  future  bliss.  To  a  Kiss. 

Peace,  the  tenderest  flower  of  Spring ; 

Tenderly. 

Her  dear  idea  rotind  m^  heart 
Should  tenderly  entwme.  .       .   S.  Tho*  cruel  fate  t 

Tenderness. 

But  oh  !  that  tenderness  forbear, 
Though  'twad  my  sorrows  lessen.       •       V,s,  under  Gri^f. 

Tenebrifle*    it  lightens,  it  brightens 

The  tenebrific  scene,      •       Ep.  to  Davie,  io* 


in  Hermitage  at  F.C. 
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Thand 


Tenor. 

Ye  suit  the  joyless  tenor  of  my  soul.  On  Death  o/R.  Dundas. 

Tent  [a  box-like  movable  pulpit  for  preaching  in 
the  open  air]. 

When  gaping  they  [the  saunts]  besiege  the  tents. 

Are  doubly  iir'd.  Scotch  Drink.  8. 

But  hark !  the  tent  has  chang'd  it's  voice ;  The  Holy  Fair.  14. 

Tent  [heed,  eaution]. 

I  stacher'd  whyles,  but  yet  took  tent  ay 

To  free  the  ditches ;  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  3. 

Tak'  tent.  I'll  tell  thee  what,  .        S.  Lass,  when  yr  mttherf 

Tak  tent  how  ye  purchase  a  dram ;  The  Election  Ballads.  III. 

"  I  red  you,  honest  man,  tak  tent  I         .       .         To  J.  S.,  7. 

Tent,  to  [to  tend,  watch  over ;  look  to ;  mark, 
observe ;  regard,  value]. 

Shalt  sweetly  pay  the  tender  care 
That  tents  tny  early  morning.     .        .     S.  A  Roubnd  by  t 

We'll  tent  our  flocks  by  Galla  water. 

.S".  Brow  lads  on  Yar.  braes  t 

'  But  tent  me,  billie ;       .        .    Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  g, 

I  tent  less,  and  want  less 
llieir  [ttie  Great  folk's]  roomy  fire-side ;    .      Ep.  to  Davie. 

Think  ye,  are  we  less  blest  than  they, 

Wha  scarcely  tent  us  in  their  wray,  .        .        .  lb.  6. 

But  tent  me,  Davie,  Ace  o'  Hearts !       .  .Ib.8. 

Wilt  thou  wi'  me  tent  the  flocks,  S.  Lassie  w£  the  Untwhitef 

The  powers  aboon  will  tent  thee,     .S.  O  saw  ye  bonie  Lesley  t 

And  she,  a  lovely  little  flower 
That  I  would  tent  and  shelter  there.  .S.  O  watye  tvha's  in  t 

O  wha  will  tent  me  when  I  cry  1    S.  O  wha  my  babie-clouts  f 

But  warily  tent,  when  ye  come  to  court  me,      .S.  O  whistle^  t 

If  there's  a  hole  in  a'  your  coats, 

I  rede  you  tent  it :    On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 


An'  tent  them  duely,  e'en  an'  morn, 
Wi'  taets  o'  hay  an  ripps  o'  com.   . 


The  Death  o/Mailu. 
,S.  TheLaddiesbyi 


There's  no  a  callant  tents  the  kye. 
But  kens  o'  Westerha',  Jamie.     . 

Or  wha  will  tent  the  waifs  and  crocks, 

About  the  dykes.     .       .       The  Twa  Herds. 

A*  ye  wha  tent  the  gospel  fauld,     ....         /b.  to. 

And  learn  to  tent  the  farms  wi*  me  ?       S.  There  was  a  lass  t 

And  tent  the  waving  com  wi'  me. lb. 

And  the  shepherd  tents  his  flock  as  he  l>ipes  on  his  reed. 

S.  Yon  wild  mossy  mountains  t 

Tentie  [watchftd,  cautious,  carefU,  attentive]. 

Wi'  tentie  care  I'll  flit  thy  tether,   .    A  Guid  New-Year  t  /«R 

Wi'  joy  the  tentie  Seedsman  stalks, 

.S*.  Again  rejoicing  Nature  t 

Jean  slips  in  twa  [nits],  wi'  tentie  e'e ;   .       .     Halloween.  8. 

some  tentie  rin  A  cannie  errand  to  a  neebor  town : 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night. 

Tented. 

I  left  the  lines,  and  tented  field,     .      ^.  tVh^n  wild  lYat^s  f 

Tenth.    But  pious  Bob,  'mid  learning's  store, 

Commandment  tenth  remember'd.  The  Dean  o/Fac. 

Tentier  [more  careflil]. 

My  bale  and  weel  I'll  take  a  care  o't 

A  tentier  way : .        .  Friend  ((fthe^t  f  P.S. 

Tentless  [heedless,  inattentive]. 

The  time  flew  by,  wi'  tentless  head,      S.  The  Rigs  o'  Barley. 

I'll  wander  on  with  tentless  heed, 

How  never-halting  moments  speed,  To  J.  S.,  10. 

Term.    Who  hold  your  being  on  the  terms, 

*  Each  aid  the  others,'  Ef.  to  J.  ^— *,  Ap.  ist,  ai. 

'  In  terms  sae  friendly,     ....         Ib.^Ap.  aist,S' 

To  mouth  '  A  Citizen,'  a  term  o'  scandal : 

The  Brigs  o/Ayr.  io. 

Tho'  in  sic  phraisin  terms  ye've  penn'd  it,       To  W.  Simpson, 

Terra,  Terra  firma. 

Tho'  I  should  wander  Terra  o'er. 

In  all  her  climes,      .       .       .        ToJ.S.,ai. 

While  Terra  firma.  on  her  axis. 

Diurnal  turns,  .       .        .        To  IV.  Sim/son. 

Terreagle.    And  they'll  gae  buUd  Terreagle's  towers, 

S.  Tlu  nobU  Maxwells  \ 

And  they  declare  Terreagle's  fair, lb. 

Terrific.    Leam  to  despise  those  firowns  now  so  terrific, 

Add.  sp.  by  Fontenelle. 

Terror. 

It's  no  through  terror  of  I>mn*t«n ;        .  A  Ded,  to  G.  H.,6. 


Ye'U  some  day  squeel  in  quaking  terror   A  Ded.  to  G,  H.^  to. 

Ev'ry  hope  is  fled,  Ev'ry  fear  is  terror ;  .     .S.  Ay  wakiisg,  O  t 

Their  pounces  were  murder,  and  terror  their  cry, 

.S*.  CaJtdoma. 

The  Anglian  lion,  the  terror  of  France, .       .        .        .Ib.j, 

Thou  grim  King  of  Terrors,  thou  life's  gloomy  foe, 

S.  Farewell,  thoujair  day  f 

No  terrors  hast  thou  to  the  brave lb. 

O  Goudie !  terror  of  the  Whigs,  .  Letter  to  J.  Goudie. 

Grim  horror  grin'd  ;  pale  terror  roar'd 

As  murder  at  his  thrapple  shor'd ;   The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

For  guilt,  for  guilt,  my  terrors  are  in  arms ;    Why  ant  I  latk  f 

Test.    And  aiblins  when  they  winna  stand  the  test. 

Wink  hard,  and  say,  ''  The  folks  hae  done  their  best.** 

Scots  Prologui. 

Tester  [an  old  coin,  about  sixpenoe  in  value]. 

Your  sair  taxation  does  her  fleece. 
Till  she  has  scarce  a  tester  i        ,       .       .     A  Dreeum.  t. 

Tether. 

Wi'  tentie  care  I'll  flit  thy  tether,  .  A  Guid  New-  Yeari  tS. 
Was  ae  day  nibbling  on  the  tether,  The  Death  o/Mailig, 
Gude  keep  thee  frae  a  tether  string !      .  .        ,      lb. 

An'  bid  him  bum  this  cursed  tether,  ...  .lb. 
An'  gies  them't,  like  a  tether,  Fu'  lang  The  Holy  Fair.  14. 
May  Envy  wallop  in  a  tether,        .  To  W.  Simpson. 

Tether,  to. 

Nae  man  can  tether  time  or  tide ;  .  Tarn  0*  Skanter.  7. 

Teugh  [tough]. 

The  toolzie's  teugh  'tween  Pitt  an'  Fox.       El.  on  Year  1788. 

"  I  saw  the  battle  sair  and  teugh, 

S.  The  Battle  of  Sherra-Moor. 

A  carllne  auld  and  teugh.  .    Tho  Election  Ballads.  /. 

Teugh  Johnie,  staunch  Geordie  and  Wattie,  lb.  III. 

Teughly  [toughlyl. 

Yet,  teughly  doure,  he  bade  an  unco  bang.  The  Brigs  o/Ayr.  4, 

Teuk  [took].    They  mind't  na  wha  the  chorus  teuk. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  III. 

Text.    Rij^ht.  Sir!  your  text  Til  prove  it  tme, 
Iho  Heretics  may  laugh  ; 


.    The  Calf. 

The  Ordination,  4. 

To  Miss  Aifulie. 

.    TolY,Crtech. 


Come,  let  a  proper  text  be  read, 

Nor  idle  texts  pursue  ;    . 

A  text  for  infamy  to  preach ;  . 

Thack  [thatch]. 

And  thack  and  rape  secture  the  toil-won  crap ; 

The  Brigs  o/Ayr. 

right  an'  tight  in  thack  an'  raep.     .       .    The  Two.  Dogs,  jo, 

Thae  [those]. 

thae  Birth-day  dresses  Sae  fine  this  day.        .         A  Dream. 

Thae  bonie  Baimtime,  Heav'n  has  lent,         .  .  lb.  g. 

up  amang  thae  lakes  and  seas  .    Add,  o/Beels€^ub. 

'  Waes  me  for  Johnny  Ged's-Hole  now. 
Quoth  I, '  if  that  thae  news  be  trae! 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  ^. 

Tell  thae  far  warlds,  wha  lies  in  clay. 

El  on  Capt.  M.  H.,  g. 

Thae  curst  horse-leeches  o'  th'  Excise,         Scotch  Drink,  ag. 

Now,  Tam,  O  Tarn  !  had  thae  been  queans, 

Ta»H  o'  Skanter.  ij. 

thae  frank,  rantan,  ramblan  billies,         .   The  Twa  Dogs.  9b. 

Thae  winks  and  finger  ends,  I  dread,  .        To  a  Louse. 

In  thae  auld  times,  .  .       .        To  IV.  Simpson.  P.S. 

Amang  thae  wild  mountains  shall  still  be  my  path, 

6".  Yon  wild  mossy  mountaitu  i 

Thairm  [the  gut  or  intestinal  canal ;  a  flddle-stringl. 

while  I  kittle  hair  on  thairms  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  V. 

And  o'er  the  thairms  be  tr^n  :  .     The  Ordination,  7, 

Aboon  them  a' ye  tak  your  place, 

Painch,  tripe,  or  thairm  :         .     To  a  Heiggis. 

Thairm-inspiring. 
Hail,  thairm-inspirin',  rattlin'  Willie !       Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan. 
M'Lauchlan,  thairm-inspiring  Sage,      The  Briis  o/Ayr.  Mi. 

Thames. 

The  Thames  flows  proudly  to  the  sea,  S,  The  Banks  tffNitk. 

Th'  missus,  Tiber,  Thames  an*  Seine, 

Glide  sweet  in  monie  a  tunefu'  line ;  To  W.  Simpson, 

Thane. 

Or  is't  the  paughty,  feudal  Thane,  Ep.  to  /.  Z— *,  Ap.  gjst,  §2. 


thank 


477 


Thief 


Thank.    For  me,  thank  God,  my  life's  a  lease,     A  Drtam,  6, 

L— d,  we  thank  an'  thee  adore       .       ,       .       ,     A  Grace. 

*  Yet  yell  neglect  to  shaw  your  parts 

♦  An'  thank  him  kindly?^  Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  2ttt,S- 

I  thank  thee,  author  of  this  opening  day  t 

Sonnetf  tvr.  on  Birthday. 

Now,  thank  our  stars  !  these  Gothic  times  are  fled ; 

Tho  Rights  of  Woman. 

Wi'  gratefu'  heart  I  thank  you  brawlie ;         To  W.  Simpson. 

Thanked,  -'d,  Thanket,  -it. 

For,  Lord  be  thanket,  I  can  plough ;         A  Ded,  to  G.  H.f  a. 

Then,  Lord  be  thanket,  I  can  beg ;        .       ...      lb. 

The  L— d  be  thankit  that  we've  tint  the  nte  o't  I 

Tho  Brigs  of  Ayr.  8. 

I've  sturdy  bearers,  Gude  be  thankit.    .       .  The  Inventory. 

And  thank'd  her  for  her  courtesie ; 

S.  The  lass  that  made  the  bed. 

He  thanked  his  Lordship  and  taking  his  leave 

S.  The  Poor  Thresher. 
But  we  hae  meat  and  W9  can  eat, 
And  sae  the  Lord  be  thanket.  .    The  Seihirh  Grace. 

ThankfU*. 

And,  ev'n  should  Misfortunes  come, 
I,  here  wha  sit,  hae  met  wi'  some, 
An's  thankfu'  for  them  yet.         .       .        £p.  to  Davie.  7. 

Thankftilness. 

Their  tokens  of  love,  and  their  true  thankfulness ; 

S.  The  Poor  Thresher. 
Thanks. 

But  then,  nae  thanks  to  him  for  a'  that ;   A  Ded.  to  G.H.^d. 

But,  thanks  to  Heav'n,  that's  no  the  gate 

We  learn  our  creed.    Ep.  to  J.  L — h^  Ap.  atst^  14. 

Though  thanks  to  heaven  I  dare  even  that  last  shift, 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  S' 
I  hae  a  penny  to  spend,  There,  thanks  to  naebody ; 

5".  Naebody. 

Accept  a  Bardie's  gratefu'  thanks  I .        .      Scotch  Drink.  t8. 

God  help  us  !— we're  but  poor— ye'se  get  bat  thanks  I 

Scots  Prologue. 

Thanks  to  you  for  your  line,    .        The  Ans.  to  the  Gmdwi/e. 

"  And  mony  braw  thanks  to  the  meikle  black  de'il, 

'*  That  danc'd  awa'  wi'  th'  Exciseman. 

S.  ThedHlcamfiddU$i\ 
And  listen  mony  a  grateful  bird 

Return  you  tuneful  thanks. .       The  Petition  of  Br.  Water, 

Not  to  thee,  but  thanks  to  Nature, 
Thou  art  acting  but  thyself.  .  To  Miss  Fontenelle. 

To  murder  men,  and  gie  God  thanks !      V.  on  Nat.  Thanks,. 

God  won't  accept  your  thanks  for  murther  !    .  .lb, 

Thatch'd. 

His  uncombed  grixzly  locks  wild  staring,  thatch'd, 

Extem,  on  W.  SmeUi*. 

Theatre.    The  sweeping  theatre  of  hanging  woods ; 

Wr.  in  JCenmore  Inn. 
Theekit  [thatched]. 

An'  a'  the  vittel  in  the  yard. 

An*  theekit  right,     .        Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap.. 

Thegither  [together]. 

For  days  thegither.  .  A  Guid  New'Year\  ti. 

We've  worn  to  crazy  years  thegither ;     .       .        .         lb.  t8. 

And  lump  them  ay  thegither  ;         .    Add,  to  the  Unco  Guid. 

May  he  be  dad,  and  Meg  the  mither, 

J  ust  five  and  forty  years  thegither !  A  uld  comrade  t 

In  rhyme,  or  prc^e,  or  baith  thegither, 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  at  St,  7. 

We  cheek  for  chow  shall  jog  thegither,  Ep.  to  M^f.  Logan,  8. 

Satan,  gie  him  thy  gear  to  keep, 

He'll  baud  it  weel  thegither.    .       •  EpiL  on  a  Ruling  Elder. 

To  school  in  bands  thegither,  .       .        Epit.  on  a  Wag, 

I  gat  some  gear  wi'  meikle  care, 
I  held  it  weel  thegither ;      .        .       .     Extem. ,  Ap,  ijSa. 

Some  kindle,  couthie,  side  by  side, 
An'  bum  thegither  trimly ;  .        .        .        .    Halloween.  7. 

we  clamb  the  hill  thegither,     .  .    S.  John  Anderson  t 

And  sleep  thegither  at  the  foot, Jb, 

They  laid  the  twa  i'  the  bed  thegither,  Scroggam ; 

S.  Scrpggam, 

They  had  been  fou  for  weeks  thegither.      Tarn  o'  Shanter.  J. 

Tam  tint  his  reason  a'  thegither,    ....         lb.  i6» 

Freedom  and  Whisky  gang  thither,  [v.A.9] 

The  Authot^s  Cry  and  Prayer,  P. 


As  Mailie,  an*  her  Iambs  thegither.         The  Death  ofMailie. 

B'  the  L— d  I  ye'sc  get  them  a'  thegither.       .  The  Inventory. 

An'  unco  pack  an*  thick  thither ;         .     The  T'toa  Dogs.  6. 

They're  a*  run  deils  an' jads  thegither.  .       .       •         lb.  33. 

Now  let  us  lay  our  heads  thegither, 

In  love  fratenial :     .         To  W.  Simpson.  17. 

The  breaking  of  ae  pomt,  tho*  sma', 

Breaks  a'  thegither. .        .      V.s  to  J.  Ranken. 

'I'll  frankly  gi'eher't  a' thegither,.        .    What  ails  ye  now  f 

Theme.    Flow  gently,  sweet  River,  the  theme  of  my  lays ; 

.S.  Afton  Water. 

To  muse  some  favourite  Scottish  theme.       As  on  the  banks  t 

But  how  the  subject  theme  may  gang. 
Let  time  and  chance  detemune ;         Ep.  to  Young  Friend 

My  Muse  to  dream  of  such  a  theme, 
Her  feeble  powers  surrender ;      .       .      .S.  Lovely  Davies, 

There's  themes  enow  in  Caledonian  story,      .  Scots  Prologue. 

Perhaps  the  Christian  Volume  is  the  theme, 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  ij. 
Chlorb,  Chloris  all  the  theme !       .      5".  Why,  why  tell  thy  t 

Themsel,  Themsels  [themselves]. 

Thou'rt  like  themsels  [the  powers  aboon]  sae  lovely. 
That  ill  they'll  ne'er  let  near  thee.    .S*.  O  Saw  ye  bonie  L.\ 


The  Death  ofMailie. 
The  Election  Ballads.  I, 


Till  they  be  fit  to  fend  themsel ; 

And  some  wad  please  themsel 

God  grant  the  King  and  ilka  man 
May  look  weel  to  themsel lb. 

Between  themsels  they  were  sae  busy : 

The  Jolly  Beggars,  R.  III. 

Kdl  please  themsels  wi'  countra  sports,  .    The  Twa  Dogs.  ag. 

That  when  nae  real  ilb  perplex  them, 

They  mak  enow  themseU  to  vex  them ;  .       .  ,      lb. 

Ha'e  bad  a  bitter  black  out-cast 

Atween  thonseL      .       .   The  Twa  Herds,  a. 

And  get  the  brutes  the  power  themsels,  .         lb.  ij. 

Thenlel. 

Theniel  Menzie's  bonie  Mary,  [nr.] 

S.  Th.  Menzie's  bonie  Mary. 

For  kissin'  Theniel's  bonie  Mary. lb. 

Theologic.    Had  at  the  time  some  dainty  fair  one, 

To  ware  his  theologic  care  on,  To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

TheopoeritUS.    But  thee,  Theopocritus,  wha  matches  ? 

Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

Theoretic. 

For,  in  spite  of  his  fine  theoretic  positions. 

Mankind  is  a  science  defies  definitions.  Frag.,  inscr.  to  Fox. 

Thick. 

And  rode  thro*  thick  and  thin ;  El.  on  Peg  Nicholson. 

And  he  grew  thick  and  strong,       .  John  Barleycorn. 

Thick  mists,  obscure,  involv'd  me  round ; 

Lament  for  Glencaim. 

Thick  flies  the  skimming  Swallow ;     .S".  Now  westlin  winds  t 

Crowd  thick  on  fancy's  wondering  eye, .       .  On  Lincluden. 

Else  why  within  so  thick  a  wall 
Enclose  so  poor  a  treasure?  On  Com.  Goldie's  Brains. 

While  thick  the  gossamour  waves  wanton  in  the  rays. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr,  a. 

thick  an'  thrang,  an'  loud  an'  lang,         .    The  Holy  Fair.  iS, 

Whare  horn  nor  bane  ne'er  daur  unsettle, 

Your  thick  plantations.  .       .        To  a  Louse. 

Thick  [intimate,  ftuniliar]. 

An'  unco  pack  an'  thick  thegither ;        .      The  Twa  D^s.  6. 

Thickening. 

No  more  the  thickening  brakes  and  verdant  plains 

On  seeing  wounded  Hare. 

And  cruelty  directs  the  thickening  blows ;     .        The  Vowels. 

O'erhung  with  wild  woods  thickening  green, 

To  Mary  in  Heaven. 

Tho*  thick'ning,  and  black'ning,  Round  my  devoted  head. 

To  Ruin. 

Thickest. 

Thickest  night  surround  my  dwelling  !  .     i*.  Thickest  night  t 

Thief. 

tiny  thieves  not  destln'd  yet  to  swing,     .         ^P-fr,  Esopus. 

Stop  Thief!  dame  Nature  cried  to  Death,    .   Epit,  on  W—, 

*  I  daur  you  try  sic  sportin, 
*  As  seek  the  foul  Thiet  onie  place, .  .  Halloween,  14. 

Wha  got  my  young  Highland  thief.  .  S.  Hee  balou,  t 

I       And  thieves  of  every  rank  and  station,  Lns  add.  to  J,  Ranken, 
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A  thief  sae  paw]cy  is  my  Jean         ,    S.  O  this  isnamy  aim  t 

A  thief,  new-cutted  frae  a  rape,       .         Tom  o*  Skamier.  ii. 

As  eager  runs  the  market>crowd. 

When  '*  Catch  the  thief  1 "  resounds  aloud  ;   .        .        /^.  i?. 

For  the  foul  thief  is  just  at  your  gate.        TJU  KirKi  Aimrm. 

Keep  watchings  with  the  nightly  thief :  The  Lament. 

The  ill-thief  blaw  the  Heion  south  f      .      To  Dr.  Blackleck. 

Dear  S[mith],  the  sleest,  pawkie  thief, 

That  e'er  attempted  stealth  or  rief,         .        .        ,      ToJ.S. 

Never,  never  reptile  thief  Riot  on  thy  virgin  leaf  I  To  Miu  C, 

What  mak  ye  sae  like  a  thief  r        .       ,  S.  Wkais  thai  ati 

Thieve,    it  is  not,  outdo  him,  the  task  is,  out  thieve  him. 

Fragwtemit  inter,  to  Fox. 

I  doubt  na,  whyles,  but  thou  may  thieve ;      .       To  a  Mouse. 

Thleveless  [cold,  dry*  spited]. 
Wi'  thieveless  sneer  to  see  his  modish  mien. 

The  Brigs  Iff  Ayr,  4. 

Thieving. 

Ply  ev'ry  art  o' legal  thieving;       .       .    A  Ded.to  G.H.,8. 

Thievish,    ril  sa/t,  she  never  brak  a  fence. 

Thro*  thievish  greed.     Poor  Maili^s  SI, 

In  spite  o*  a*  the  thievish  kaes 

That  haunt  Sl  Jamie's  I    TJke  A  mtkof^s  Cry  and  Prayer. 
By  a  thievish  midge 
They  had  amaist  been  lost.  The  EUcHon  Ballads.  IV, 

Thiggan  [begging]. 

Come  thiggan^t  your  doors  and  yetts.       Add.  ^  Beebebub. 

Thimble.    The  Taylor  fell  thro*  the  bed,  thimble  an'  a ;  \re.\ 

S.  The  Tayhr/eU\ 
Thin.    They  were  as  thin,  as  sharp  an*  una' 

As  cheeks  o'  branks.       Death  tmd  Dr.  Hornbook,  7. 

And. rode  thro'  thick  and  thin ;  ,El,on  Peg  Nicholson, 
When  banes  are  craz'd,  and  bluid  is  thin,  £/.  to  Davie.  3. 
His  lyart  haffets  wearing  thin  and  bare ; 

The  Cottef>s  Sat.  Night,  is. 
Their  visage  wither'd,  lang  an'  thin.  The  Holy  Pair,  3. 

The  blankets  were  thin,  and  the  sheets  they  were  sma\ 

S.  The  Taylor/ell\ 
Thine.  I  swear  I'm  thine  for  ever,  O !  ^.  An*  PU  kiss  thee  yet  t 
I'm  thine  at  ane  and  twenty.  S.  And  O  for  ane  and  twenty  \ 
She,  sinking,  said,  "  I'm  thine  for  ever!  **  S.  By  Allan  strtam\ 
No  love  but  thine  my  heart  shall  know.  .S".  Fairest  mmd\ 
And  shelter,  shade,  nor  home  have  I, 

Save  in  those  arms  of  thine.  Love.      .S.  Forlorn^  my  Love\ 
Wi'  double  plenty  o'er  the  loanin 

To  thee  and  thine ;         .    Friend qf  the poet\ 

And  thine  that  latest  sigh!       .  S.  From  thee,  Elisa,  t 

An*  a'  the  glory  shall  be  thine.         Holy  Willie" s  Prayer.  16, 

They  a'  are  mine,  and  they  shall  be  thine 

Gm  ye'U  leave  your  ColUer  laddie.    ^.  My  Coliier  Laddie. 

Thine  be  ilka  joy  and  treasure,  S.  One  fond  kiss,  \ 

thine  the  virgin  claim.  From  aught  that's  good  exempt. 

On  Duke  qfQueensberry. 
'Tis  thine  to  pity  and  forgive.  Sent  to  a  Gent,  offended. 

And  gi'es  a  hand  o'  thine ;        S.  Should  auld  acquaintance  t 
Till  the  mortal  stroke  shall  lay  me  low, 
I'm  thine,  my  Highland  lassie,  O. .       ^.  The  Highl.  Lassie. 

*'  So  thine  be  the  laurel,  and  mine  be  the  bay ; 

The  Whistle.  18. 
Thine  am  I  my  faithful  fair,  .  .  .  S.  Thine  am  /f 
That  fate  is  thine— no  distant  date  ;  To  m  Mouniain'Daisy. 
Chloris,  I'm  thine  wi'  a  passion  sincerest, 

^.  Twos  na  her  bonie  blue  \ 
Thing. 

Ilk  happing  bird,  wee,  helpless  thing  !  .  A  Winter  Night.  4. 
And  ev'ry  thing  is  blest  but  I.  ^.  Again  rejoic.  Nature  f 

Bcnie  wee  thing,  canie  wee  thin^. 
Lovely  wee  thing  was  thou  mme;         S.  Bonie  wee  thing  t 

Lest  my  wee  thing  be  na  mine /b. 

And  oh  !  her  een  they  spak  sic  things !  .  S.  Du$tcan  Gray\ 
To  see  how  things  are  shar'd  ;  Ef.  to  Daxne.  2. 

Maybe  some  ither  thing  they  gie  me 

They  weel  can  spare.  Ep.  to  J.  Z— *,  Ap.  ist,  rj. 
The  poor,  wee  thing  was  little  hurt :  Ep,  to  J.  i?.,  8, 

She  forms  the  thing  and  christens  it— a  poet. 

Ep.  to  R,  Graham  3. 
We've  all  things  that's  nice,  and  mostly  in  leaaon. 

Impromptu* 
That  kisact  ilka  thing  it  meets.  S.I  do  cot^/ess  t 


My  Loves  a  winsome  wee  thing, 

She  is  a  handsome  wee  thing. 

She  b  a  bonie  wee  thing,  S.  My  Love's  a  win^tme  t 

0  blesungs  on  my  wee  thing,  ^ 
'ilLy  kindly  blythesome  wee  thing, 

With  the  nand  and  heart  of  my  wee  thing, 
No  more  at  my  fate  I'll  repine lb. 

But  I  gied  him  a  far  better  thing, 

1  gied  my  heart  in  pledge  o'  his  ring.     .   i*.  My  Seutdygied^ 

While  ilka  thing  in  nature  join 
Their  sorrows  to  forego.  Now  Spring  heucleid\ 

An'  gin  she  tak  the  thing  amiss 
£'^  let  her  flyte  her  fill»  ja  S,  O  steer  Aert^f 

An' I  was  but  a  young  thing,  [rr.]       S,  O  wot  ye  what  $f^  f 

To  put  a  young  thing  in  a  fright, lb. 

Ye  jarring  screeching  things  around.     On  Death  0/ Lap-dog, 

That  vile,  wanchancie  thing— a  raep  I    .     Poor  Maili^e  EL. 

Thou  that  of  a'  things  Maker  art,   .       •        .S.  Sae /or  eewou 

These  muvin'  things  ca'd  wives  and  weans    Searching  auld\ 

An'  niest  my  yowie,  silly  thing,      •        The  Death  tffMetiUe* 

While  Europe's  eye  b  fix'd  on  mighty  things, 

TheRighU  0/  Woman. 

The  prattling  things  are  just  their  pride.    The  Twm  Dogs.  /y. 

The  kirk  and  state  may  job,  and  tell 
To  do  such  things  I  maunna  :       S.  Thegewd.  Locks  ^A, 

Now  every  thing  b  glad,  while  I  am  very  sad, 

S,  The  winter  it  is  pout  t 

That  b  the  thing  you  ne'er  shall  see,      .    .S".  To  dauntom  me. 

A  thing  unteachable  in  world's  skill.  To  R.  G.  ^F.,  3. 

God  knows,  I'm  no  the  thing  I  shou'd  be. 

Nor  am  I  even  the  thing  I  cou'd  be.        To  Rev.  J.  M*Mmth. 

And  had  o'  things  an  unco*  slight ;  .   To  W,  Creech. 

Wad  threap  auld  folk  the  thing  misteuk ; 

To  W.  Simpson,  P,S.. 

in  things  they  ca'  balloons,  To  tak  a  flight,   .       .        .lb. 

It's  a  pitv  ane  sae  pretty 
Shoula  na  do  the  thing  they  can.  S.  Will  ye  goastdmarry  t 

Thb  ae  thing  I  hae  to  tell, lb. 

Think.    And  ony  De'il  that  thinks  to  get  you. 

Good  Lord  deceive  him.    A  FarewelL 

An'  think  na,  my  auld,  trusty  Servan', 

That  now  perhaps  thou's  less  deservm,  A  Guid  New-  Vearf  17. 

Think,  for  a  moment,  on  hb  wretched  (ate, 

A  Winter  Night,  g. 

Think  on  the  dungeon's  grim  confine,     ...        .lb. 

D'ye  think,  said  I,  thb  face  was  made  for  crying  T 

Add.  sp.  by  Fantemelle. 
I  also  think — so  may  I  be  a  bride  t 
That  so  much  laughter,  so  much  life  enjoy'd.  lb. 

An'think'tweelwar'd.    .  .       Add  to  IlkgiU  Child, 

I'm  wae  to  think  upo'  yon  den, 

£v  n  for  your  sake !  Add.  to  the  DHL  tt. 

Think,  when  your  castigated  pulse 
Gies  now  and  then  a  wallop.  Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  4. 

I  think  on  my  bonie  lad^ 
And  I  bleer  my  een  wi'  greetin.  .        ,     S.  Ay  wasikin,  O. 

Wha  the  de'il  ever  thinks  o'  the  road  he  has  past. 

S.  Contented  wC  little  t 
Think  ye,  are  we  less  blest  than  they,    .        Ep.  to  Davie.  &. 

An*  syne  they  think  to  climb  Parnassus 

By  dint  o'  Greek!  Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  ist,  mm, 

Wha  think  that  bavins,  sense  an'  grace, 
Ev'n  love  an'  friendship  should  give  place 

To  catch-the>plaac !  .       .         lb.  20. 

Wha  thinks  himsel  nae  sheep-shank  bane,  lb.  Ap.  eist,  mi. 
Think,  wicked  Sinner,  wha  ye're  skaithing :  Ep.  to  J.  R.,4. 
An'  never  think  o'  right  an'  Mrrang 

By  square  an'  rule,  .       Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan,  d. 

O  let  me  think  we  yet  shall  meet !  .      S.  Forlorn,  my  Love,  t 

Some  sort  all  our  qualities  each  to  its  tribe. 
And  think  human  nature  they  truly  describe ; 

Frag.,  inacr.  to  Fax. 

Nor  think  to  lure  us  as  in  days  of  jrore :        .     Frag.  ^Ode* 

O  dinna  think  my  pretty  pink, 
But  I  can  live  without  thee :       .  ^S".  Her^s  to  thy  health,  t 

To  think  how  we  stood  sweatin',  shaldn*. 

Holy  Willie's  Prayer,  14. 

When  I  think  on  the  lightsome  days 
I  spent  wi'  thee,  my  dearie ;        S.  Hem 

When  you  lay  me  in  the  dust. 
Think,  think  how  you  will  bear  it,  S.  Hutbandt  hmsbamd  \ 
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I  think  on  him  that's  far  awa\ 
The  lee-lang  night,  and  weep,     .       .       S.  It  was  e^ftr  t 

He  will  think  on  her  he  loves,   .S.  Joekt^^s  idtn  theParHmg\ 

I  think  nae  shame  to  own,  John,  I  lo'ed  ye  ear*  and  late : 

S.  John  Andtrton  t 

0  father,  O  father,  an'  ye  think  it  fit, 

We'll  send  him  a  year  to  the  College  yet ;  S,  Lmdf  Mary  Ann. 

But  what  wad  ye  think  ?         .   i*.  Ltui  May  a  brow  wooer  t 

1  think  I  maun  wed  him->to-morrow,    ,       .        .       ,      lb. 

To  think  life's  son  did  set  ere  well  begnn    Lns  on  Fergmson. 

Yet,  think  not  all  the  Rich  and  Great, 
Are  likewise  tmly  blest.  Man  was  made  to  Mourn, 

But  Jenny's  jimps  and  jirkinet. 

My  Lord  thinks  meikle  mair  upon't.  ^.  My  Lord  orkunting  \ 

Wi'  her  I'll  blythely  bear  it. 
And  think  my  lot  divine.     .       .  ^.  My  Wife's  a  winsome. 

O  meikle  thinks  my  love  o'  my  beauty, 

And  meikle  thinks  my  love  o'  my  kin ; 
But  little  thinks  mv  love  I  ken  brawlie. 

My  tocher's  the  jewel  has  charms  for  lum. 

S.  O  meikle  tksnks  my  love  t 

This  warld's  wealth  when  I  think  on. 
Its  pride,  and  a*  the  lave  o't ;       .       S.  O^oortitk  camid^  t 

0  wha  can  prudence  thiAk  upon, 

And  sic  a  lassie  by  him ;  [/v.] Ih. 

But  think  upon  it  still,  jo,       .       .       .    S.O  steer  ker  up  t 

1  doubt  na,  lass,  but  ye  may  think,        .        .    S.  O  Tibbie!  \ 

But  aye  the  tear  comes  in  my  ee. 
To  think  on  him  that's  far  awa.  S,  Ok^  kew  cam  I  be  blytke  t 

And  taen  the — Antiquarian  trade, 

I  think  they  call  it.     On  Groses  Peregrinations. 

A'  ye  wha  live  and  never  think,     On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.  I, 

But  lest  you  think  I  am  uncivil,  .    Poem  on  Life, 

He  bade  me  on  you  press  this  one  word — ^**  Think ! " 

Prologue^  at  Tk.^  D.. 

Who  think  tostormthe  world  by  dint  of  merit,     .  lb. 

The  warld  would  think  I  was  mad, 

S,  RaitUn,  Roarin  WUUe. 
Could  I  think  I  did  deserve  it. 
How  much  happier  wou'd  1  be.  .       .      S.  Scenes  qfwoe  f 

An'  whyles,  but  ay  owre  late,  I  think 

Braw  sober  lessons.  Second  Ep,  to  Dome. 

The  devil-haet,  that  I  sud  ban,  They  ever  think.  .  lb. 

But  wha  can  think  sae  o'  Tarn  Glen  ?     .       .    S.  Tarn  Glen. 

We  think  na  on  the  lang  Scots  miles,     .        Tam  o*  Skemier. 

To  think  how  mony  counsels  svreet. 

The  husband  fraetne  wife  despises!        .        .        .        .  lb.  4. 

Think,  ye  may  buy  the  joys  o'er  dear,    .        .        .        lb.  ig. 

She,  honest  woman,  may  think  shame 
That  ye're  connected  with  her.     Tk*  Ans.  to  tke  Guidud/e. 

My  heart  is  wae,  and  unco  wae. 
To  think  upon  the  raging  sea,       S.  Tke  bonie  Lass  of  Alb. 

I  doubt  na,  frien',  ye'U  think  ye're  nae  ibeep-shank, 

Tke  Brigs  of  Ayr.  $. 
Weel-pleas'd  to  think  her  bairn's  respected  like  the  lave. 

The  Cottef^s  Sat.  Nigkt.  8. 

An'  when  ye  think  upo*  3rour  Mither, 

Mind  to  be  kind  to  ane  anither.      .        Tke  Deaik  ofMaUie. 

Departed  Whigs  enjoy  the  fight. 
And  think  on  former  daring :       Tke  Election  Ballads,  VI. 

I  think  upon  the  stormy  wave,        .       S,  Tke  gloomy  nigki\ 

Think  not,  though  from  the  world  receding, 

I  joy  my  lonely  dajrs  to  lead  in  This  desert  drear : 

Tke  Hermit. 
*'  I  think  ye  seem  to  ken  me ;         .  Tke  Holy  Pair.  4. 

Tho*  in  his  heart  he  weel  believes, 
An'  thinks  it  auld  wives'  Cables :  ...        lb.  ty. 

The  half  asleep  start  up  wi*  fear, 
An'  think  they  hear  it  roaran,      ....         lb,  22. 

No  comfort  but  a  hearty  can. 

When  I  think  on  John  Highlandman.  Tke  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  IV. 
I  rather  think  she  is  aloft,  .  .  5".  Tke  Joyful  Widower, 
And,  must  I  think  it!  is  she  gone,  .  Tke  Lament. 

Nae  mair  by  Babel's  streams  well  weep. 

To  think  upon  our  Zion  ;     .        .       .    Tke  Ordination.  7. 
For  there  [in  Ayr]  they'll  think  you  clever ;    .  Ib.g. 

Most  justly  think  (and  we  are  much  the  gainers) 

Tke  Rigkis  of  Woman. 
Whene'er  my  father  thinks  on  me. 

He  stares  into  the  wa' ;        .   Tke  Ruined  Maids  Lament. 
And  I  think  on  friends  most  dear,  with  the  Utter,  bitter  tear, 

S,  Tke  Slave's  Lament, 


Ye  maist  wad  think,  a  wee  touch  langer. 

An*  they  maun  starve  o'  cauld  and  banger :  Tke  T'wa  Dogs.  11, 

They're  no  sae  wretched's  ane  wad  think ;     •       .         lb,  ij, 

Wha  thinks  to  knit  himsel  the  faster 

In  favor  wi'  some  gentle  Master,    ....         lb.  at. 

Ye'U  see  how  new-light  herds  will  whistle. 

And  think  it  fine!    .       .    Tke  Twa  Herds.  5, 

I  think  my  wife  will  end  her  life. 
Before  she  spin  her  tow.  ,  S.  Tke  weary  pund. 

I  think  we'll  ca'  him  Robin.    .       .        S.  Tkere  was  aladf 

0  can'st  thou  think  to  fancy  me  !    .        tS".  Tkere  was  a  lass  t 
But  what  d'ye  think,  my  trusty  fier.  To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

The  grave  sage  hem  thus  easy  picks  his  frog. 

And  thinks  the  Mallard  a  sad  worthless  dog.  To  R.  G.  ofF.^  7. 

1  sud  be  laich  to  think  ye  hinted  Ironic  satire.  To  W.  Simpson. 

Adown  some  trottin  bum's  meander. 

An'  no  think  lang ; lb. 

Should  think  they  better  were  inform'd. 

Than  their  auld  dadies.  .        .  /(.,  P.S. 

An*  when  the  new-light  billies  see  them, 

I  think  they'll  crouch  t     .  .■       .      lb. 

Ye,  whom  the  seeming  good  think  sin  to  pity :   Tragic  Frag. 

You  think  I'm  glad ;       ....   Verses  under  Gri^. 


When  I  think  on  the  happ;^  days 
I  spent  wi'  yon,  my  deane ; 


S.  Wkenltkinkonf 
S,  Will  ye  go  and  marry  t 


Can  3re  think  to  tak  a  man  T   . 
Thinking,  -in,  -an. 
An'  now,  auld  Cloots,  I  ken  ye^re  thinkan, 

Add.  to  tke  DeiL  ao. 

Rest  I  canna  get  For  thinking  o*  my  dearie. 

S.  Ay  waking,  O  t 

Sleep  I  can  get  nane.  For  thinking  on  my  Dearie. 

^.  Ay  waukiUf  O. 

There's  monie  godly  folks  are  thinkin,  .  Ep.  to  J.  R. 

Ne'er  thinkan  they  wad  fash  me  for't ;   .  .       .  lb.  S. 

The  minister  kiss't  the  fiddler's  wife. 
He  could  na  preach  for  thinkin'  o  t.     .S.  My  love  ske's  but  t 

I'm  thinkine  wi'  sic  a  braw  fellow. 
In  poortiui  I  might  mak'  a  fen' ; .  .    .S*.  Tam  Glen. 

Here,  some  are  thinkan  on  their  sins. 
An  some  npo'  their  daes ;    .       .        .   Tke  Holy  Fair.  to. 

Thinking  the  story  himself  he  did  raise,     Tke  Poor  Tkresker. 

I  hae  been  happy  thinking :    .       .      S.  Tke  Rigs  o*  Barley. 

Thir  [these]. 

Below  thir  stanes  lie  Jamie's  banes ;  EpiL  on  m  noisy  Polemic, 

And  as  he  was  sbgin'  thir  words  he  did  say, 

Lns  on  a  Plougkman, 
Some  sairie  comfort  still  at  last. 
When  a'  thir  days  are  done,  man,  i*.  O  aymyw{feske  dang. 

Thir  breeks  o*  mine,  my  only  pair, .       .  Tam  o*  Skanter.  ij. 

At  strife  thir  carlines  fell ;  .  Tke  Election  Ballads.  I. 

Third.    The  third  of  Libra's  equal  sway. 

That  gave  another  Blums]  .  Nature's  Law. 

The  third,  that  eaed  a  wee  a>back, 
Was  in  the  fasnion  shining  Fu'  gay  Tke  Holy  Fair.  2. 

The  third  cam  up,  hap-step-an'>lonp,      .       .       .       ,  lb.3, 

Thirl'd  [thriUed]. 

It  thirl'd  the  heart-strings  thro*  the  breast, 

Ep,  to  J.  L-k,  Ap,  1st,  3, 

Thirst.    Does  thirst  of  wealth  thy  step  constrain, 

Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 

And  thint  of  gold  might  tempt  the  deep, 

•S.  Tw€uetten — tke  demy  i 

Thirty.    Ye  heretic  eight  and  thirty!  Tke  Dean  ^Fac. 

Thistle. 

The  rough  burr-thistle  spreading  wide 
Amang  the  bearded  bear,     .        Tke  Ans.  to  tke  Guidw\fe. 

This  while.    *  Tliis  while  ye  hae  been  monv  a  gate, 

Deatk  ana  Dr.  Hornbook,  it. 

Ye've  heard  this  while  how  I've  been  Ucket, 

Friend  of  tke  poet  t  P,S. 
Thole  [to  endure,  suffer]. 

An*  butb  a  yellow  George  to  claim. 

An'  thole  their  blethers  ! .         Ep.  to  J.  R.^  t2. 

then  the  scathe  an'  banter  We're  forced  to  thole. 

Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan, 
How  I  maun  thole  the  scomfu'  sneer 
O'  mony  a  saucy  quean  ;      .  Tke  Ruined  Maid's  Lament. 

How  they  maun  thole  a  factor's  snash ;  .  Tke  7\oa  Dogs.  tj. 

To  thole  the  Winter's  sleety  dribble. 

An'  cranreuch  cauld  t  .      Toa  Mouse. 
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Thoufirht 


IVAai  ails  ye  new  t 


And  sairly  thole  their  mither's  ban, 
Afore  the  howdy. 

Tholed  [endured]. 

For  misery  ever  tholed  a  pang.       On  Windmu  of  C.  Inn^  F.. 

Thomas.    And  death  was  nae  less  pleased  wi'  Thomas, 

£/tV.  on  Tom  ike  Ckafman. 

Thomson.    While  Scotia,  with  exalting  tear, 

Proclsdms  that  Thomson  was  her  son. 

Add,  to  Shads  of  TJkonuon, 

'  To  paint  with  Thomson's  landscape*glow ; 

The  Vision,  D,  II,  ig. 
Thong. 
The  langest  thong,  the  fiercest  growler       Add.  iffBttluhnh. 

'Twas  where  the  birch  and  sounding  thong  are  ply'd. 

The  Vowels, 
Thorn. 

Sweet  as  the  dewy,  miUc> white  thorn.    Add  to  Edinhtr^k.  4. 

Rut  are  their  hearts  as  light  as  ours 
Beneath  the  milkwhite  thorn  ?      .  ^.  Seholdj  my  Icvi  f 

As  light's  a  bird  upon  a  thorn.         .  ^.  Blytke  was  she^  t 

And  pillows  on  the  thorn  my  rack'd  repose!     Ep.fr,  Esefus. 

Behint  the  muckle  thorn :       .        .        .        .     Halloween^  6, 

Maybe  thou  lets  this  fleshly  thorn.     Holy  IVillie's  Prayer,  g. 

And  safe  beneath  the  shady  thorn 
Defies  the  angler's  art :        .  S.  Now  spring  has  eladf 

The  spreading  thorn  [o'erhangs]  the  Linnet 

•S".  Now  wesilin  winds  i 

The  rustling  com,  the  fruited  thorn,       ...        ,       IB. 

She's  spotless  as  the  flow'rine  thorn 
With  flowr's  so  white  and  leaves  so  green, 

.S.  On  Cessnock  banks  \ 

Nay,  by  heaven,  said  I,  may  I  perish  if  ever 
I  plant  in  your  bosom  a  thorn.      Sfoke  Extern,  to  a  Lady. 

And  near  the  thorn,  aboon  the  well, 

Whare  Mtmgo's  mither  hang'd  herseL      Tarn  o*  Shanter.  to. 

And  my  fause  luver  staw  the  rose, 
But  left  the  thorn  wi'  me.    ^.  The  Banks  ofDo&n,  Sett  II. 

Hailing  the  setting  sun,  sweet,  in  the  green  thorn  bush. 

The  Brigs  if  Ayr, 

*  In  other's  arms,  breathe  out  the  tender  tale, 
'  Beneath  the  milk-white  thorn  that  scents  the  ev'ntng  gale.* 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Ntght.  g. 

And,  for  the  little  sonji^ster's  nest. 
The  close  embowering  thorn.   The  Petition  of  Br,  Water. 

We  eye  the  rose  upon  the  brier. 
Unmindful  that  the  thorn  is  near,  .       ToJ.S.^  16. 

The  birds  sit  chittering  in  the  thorn,     .S.  Up  in  the  morning, 

I  past  the  mill,  and  trysting  thorn. 
Where  Nancy  aft  I  courted  :        .       ^.  When  wild  IVarsf 

That  wantons  thro'  the  flowery  thorn :  S,  Ye  banks  and  braes  \ 

But  ah!  he  left  the  thorn  wi' me lb, 

Thomio-bank.    A' the  lads  o' Thomie-bank  S.A'  thelads\ 

Thorny.  Sae  gently  bent  its  thorny  sulk,  S.  A  Rosebudby  my  f 

Ye  wild  whistling  blackbirds  in  yon  thorny  den, 

S,  Aflon  Water. 

Ye  roses  on  your  thorny  tree,         .       EL  on  Capt.  M,  H.^S* 

Long  since,  this  world's  thorny  wrays 

Had  number'd  out  my  weary  days,        .        Ep,  to  Deeoie.  jo. 

Amid  life's  thorny  path  o*  care.         S.  O  bonie  was  yon  rosy  f 

Just  opening  on  its  thorny  stem  ;S.On  Cessnock banks\  Sett  II, 

Wi'  lightsome  heart  I  pu'd  a  rose, 

Frae  aff"  iu  thorny  tree  ;      S.  The  Banks  of  Boon,  Sett  II, 

Fu'  sweet  upon  its  thorny  tree ;      ,    S.Ye  banks  and  braes  t 

Thought,  s. 

Thoughts,  words  and  deeds,  the  Statute  blames  with  reason ; 

A  Dream. 

Still  CTOuding  thoughts,  a  pensive  train, 

Rose  in  my  soul,  .  A  Winter  Night,  6, 

Meuur'st  in  desperate  thought — a  rope — thy  neck 

Add.  sp.  by  Fontenelle. 
With  awe-struck  thought,  and  pitying  tears. 

Add,  to  Edinburgh,  6, 

0  wad  ye  tak  a  thought  an'  men' !  .  Add.  to  the  Deil,  at. 
My  thoughts  are  a\  my  Nanie,  .  S,  Behind  yon  hills  t 
Careless  ilka  thought  and  free,       .       S.  Blythe  ha'e  I  been  f 

1  whyles  claw  the  elbow  o'  troublesome  thought, 

S.  Contented  wT  Utile  t 


Or  haply^  to  his  ev'ning  thought, 
By  unfrequented  stream. 

While  pnusing,  and  raising 
His  Uioughts  to  Heaven  on  high, 


Despondency,  an  Ode.  j. 
•       •       ■       •      lb. 


A  head  for  thought  profound  and  clear,  unmatdi*d : 

Extern,  on  fV:  SmelSe. 

Her  thoughts  on  Andrew  Bell ;      .  HalUweett,  tt. 

How  can  I  the  thought  forego, 

He's  on  the  seas  to  meet  the  foe?  S,  Hew  can  my peorh§€irt\ 

Nightly  dreams,  and  thoughts  by  day. 

Are  with  him  that's  far  away. th, 

A  thought  ungentle  canna  be 
The  thought  of  Mary  MoriscMi.  .S".  O  Mary^  at  thy  w*$ulaw  t 

My  thoughts  are  a'  bound  up  in  ane,     .       ,      S,  O  Phgiy,  f 

Ae  thought  frae  her  shall  ne*er  depart ;  5".  O  wot  ye  wka's  mf 

The  thoughts  o'  thee  my  breast  inflame ; 

S.  O  were  I  on  Pmmmts.  t 

as  lost  in  thought  profound,    .  ,  On  Lincludon. 

Each  worldly  thought  a  while  forbear,   ...        ,       lb. 

Can  firmly  force  his  jarring  thoughts  to  peace  ? 

Remorse,  A  Frag, 

Scenes  that  former  thoughts  renew ;  S.  Scenes  oftooe  f 

Nae  thought,  nae  view,  nae  scheme  o'  livin'. 

Second  Ep.  to  Dmne, 
Then  of  its  faults  my  honest  thoughts  I'll  give  Symon  Grmyf 

Your  thought,  if  love  must  harbour  there. 
Conceal  it  in  that  thought ;         .        .9.  Talk  nat  of  Lace  t 

Their  bauldest  thought's  a  hank'ring  swither. 

To  Stan'  or  rin.  The  Author^ s  Cry  and  Praytr.  P, 

He  has  nae  thought  but  how  to  kill  Twa  at  a  blow.       .       lb. 

No  thought  of  guilt  my  bosom  sours;    .  The  Htrmni. 

with  thoughts  still  soaring  To  God  on  high,  .        ,        .       Ih. 

Your  dear  remembrance  in  my  breast. 
My  fondly-treasur'd  thoughts  employ 'd.  Tkt  ZuumetU, 

The  vera  thought  o't  need  na  fear  them.     The  Twa  Dogs,  aj. 

But  hear  their  absent  thoughts  o'  ither,         .        .         lb.  jj. 

And,  like  a  passing  thought,  she  fled. 

In  Ught  away.  The  Vision.  D,  II,  ^. 

Each  thought  intoxicated  homage  yields,  To  CUsrimda. 

Some  rhyme,  (vain  thought !)  for  needfu'  cash ;      To  J,  S.^  j. 

Where  late  with  careless  thought  1  rang'd, 

S,  To  thee,  lav'd  Nitk  f 
But  spak  their  thoughts  in  plain,  braid  lallans. 

Like  you  or  me.  To  W.  Simpson.  PS.. 

There  rununate  with  sober  thought ;  Wr.  in  Friars-Carse  H.. 

Resides  a  sweet  Lassie,  my  thought  and  my  dream. 

•S".  ron  wild  mossy  neowetaiMs  t 

Thought. 

But  I  maturely  thought  it  proper,  A  Ded.  to  G,  H,^  mm. 

I  thought  them  [my  works]  something  like  yoursel.       .       ib. 

Wi'  sword  an'  gun  he  thought  a  sin 
Guid  Christian  bluid  to  draw,  man  ;  .         A  FrugmeHt.  j. 

I  thought  We  wad  be  beat  I    .        .    A  Gnid  New-Vearf  16, 

I  thought  me  on  the  ourie  cattle,    .        .  A  Winter  Night,  j. 

To  love  they  thought  nae  crime.  Sir ;  S,  Damon  etnd  Sylvia. 

I  listen'd  to  a  lover*s  sang. 
And  thought  on  youthful  pleasures  many ; 

^.  By  Allan  stream  f 
And,  as  the  twilight  was  begun. 

Thought  nane  wad  ken.  Ep,  tej,  R.,^, 

I  lane  hae  thought,  my  youthfu'  friend, 
A  Something  to  have  sent  you,    .       Ep.  to  Young  Friend. 

Thought  I, '  Can  this  be  Pope,  or  Steele, 

Ep.  to  J,  JL— *,  Ap.  1st,  4, 

Heaven,  I  thought,  was  in  her  air ;      tS".  First  when  Maggy  f 

But  thought  1  might  hae  waur  offiers. 

S,  Last  May  a  brow  wooer\ 

And  thought  his  very  een  enrich'd ;       .  Ttun  o'  Shanter.  16, 

It's  thought  the  gudes  were  stown.  The  Election  Ballads,  IV, 
The  lasne  thought  na  lang  till  day. 

,?.  The  Lass  that  made  ike  bed. 

She  thought  that  a  Taylor  could  do  her  nae  ilL 

The  Taylor/ill  f 

We  thought  ay  death  wad  bring  relief,    7^  7Vw  Herds,  ij. 
An*  cozie  here,  beneath  the  blast. 

Thou  thought  to  dwell,  .  Tea  Mouse. 

Hae  thought  they  had  ensur'd  their  debtors, 

A  future  ages;       .  .         ToJ,S.,8. 

Nae  Poet  thought  her  worth  his  while.       To  W.  Simpsen,  7. 

In  thae  auld  times,  they  thought  the  Moon, 

Just  Uke  a  sark,  or  pair  o'  shoon,   .       ,       .       ,      Ib.  P,S. 

Folk  thought  them  ruin'd  stick-an>stowe,      ,       ,        .       Ib. 

Ah  i  little  thought  we  'twas  our  last !      To  Mary  in  Ueenen. 

1  thought  sair  storms  wad  never  Bedew  the  scene; 

Verses  under  Gri^, 


Thought 


481 


Three-parts 


My  heart  was  caught  before  I  thought,  S.  When  first  Icamt  t 

I  thought  upon  the  banks  o'  Coil, 

I  thought  upon  my  Nancy, 
I  thought  upcoi  the  witching  smile 

That  caught  my  youthful  fancy  :       ^.  When  wild  War*s\ 

I  little  thought  the  time  was  near, 

Repentance  I  should  buy  sae  dear  :        .     S.  Young  Jamu^  t 

Thoughtless. 

But  thoughtless  follies  laid  him  low,  A  Bards  EpiU. 

I,  for  their  thoughtless,  careless  sakes 
Would  here  propone  defences,  Add,  to  Unco  Gmd,  2. 

When  dandng  thoughtless  Pleasure's  maze, 

Dsspondoneyt  an  Odo.  J. 

The  followers  o'  the  raeged  Nine, 
Poor,  thoughtless  devib!  yet  may  shine 

Ep.  taj.  L—k,  Ap,  atsi^  16, 

Oh  !  thoughtless  lassie,  life's  a  fecht,       5".  In  simmor  wfun  t 

He  [Time]  bids  you  mind,  amid  your  thoughtless  rattle, 
That  the  first  blow  is  ever  half  the  battle: 

Prolognit  »t  TJk,,  D» 
Of  a'  the  thoughtless  sons  o'  man, 
Commen'  me  to  the  Bardie  clan  ;    .        Second  Sp,  to  Davie. 

For  prodif^  thoughtless  bestowing. 
His  ment  had  won  him  respect  The  Election  Ballads,  III. 

Pleasure  with  her  siren  air 

May  delude  the  thoughtless  pair  [Youth,  Love] ; 

Wr,  in  Frimrs-Carse  H.. 

Thousand.   Thy  tens  o'  thousands  thou  [morality]  hast  slain  I 

A  Ded,  to  G.  H.y  7. 

Tho'  it  ware  ten  thousand  mile !     .       ,  S.  A  red^  red  Rose, 

If  I  had  twenty  thousand  lives, 
I'd  die  as  aft  for  Charlie.  S,  Come,  ioat  me  o'er  t 

While  Coofs  on  countless  thousands  rant,       E/.  to  Davie,  2, 

Sax  thousand  years  are  near  hand  fled 

Sin'  I  was  to  the  hutching  bred,  DeiUh  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  13. 

Whan  thousands  thou  hast  left  in  night.  Holy  Willie's  Prayer. 

Five  thousand  year 'fore  my  creation,    .       ,       .       ,      lb. 

I  would  na  gie  her  in  her  sark 

For  thee  wi'^a'  thy  thousand  mark ;       .  S.  O  Tihbie!\ 

And  are  they  of  no  more  avail. 

Ten  thousand  glittering  pounds  a  ytex  ? 

Ode  to  Mem.  of  Mrs.  —. 

And  thousands  hasten'd  to  the  charge ; 

^.  TAe  Battle  o/Sherrm-Moor, 

As  happy  as  those  that  have  thousands  a  year. 

The  Poor  Thresher, 

Thou'se  [thou  shalt]. 

I'se  be  fou  and  thou'se  be  toom, 
Coggie,  an  the  king  come.         S.  Carlt  an  the  King  come. 

Thou'se  get  the  saul  o*  boot         Epig,  on  Henpecked  Squire. 

Thowe  [thaw]. 

When  thowes  dissolve  the  snawy  hoord,  Add,  to  the  DeiL  12, 

But  my  white  pow,  nae  kindly  thowe 
Shall  melt  the  snaws  of  age ;  .   .S".  But  lately  seen  f 

Arous'd  by  blustering  winds  an'  spotting  thowes, 

The  Brigs  o/Ayr,  7. 

Thowless  [slaek,  lazy]. 

'  Conscience,'  says  I, '  ye  thowless  Jad ! 

Ep.  to  J,  Z— *,  Ap.  2 I  St,  4. 

ThPall.  An'  how  ye  gat  him  i'  your  thrall.  Add  to  the  DeiL  18. 

Wt'  care  nor  thrall  opprest  Lament  o/Mary  0/ Scots. 

love,  in  luckless  hour,  Made  me  the  thrall  of  care. 

•S".  Now  spring  has  clad\ 

And  lang  has  had  my  heart  in  thrall,  S,  O  this  is  no  my  ain  t 

Thrang,  adj.  adv.  [throng ;  busy]. 

I  see  ye're  complimented  thrang, 
By  many  a  lord  an'  lady ;     .  ,     A  Dream.  2. 

The  lasses,  skelpan  barefit,  thrang, 
In  silks  an*  scarlets  glitter ;  The  Holy  Fair,  7. 

Thrang  winkan  on  the  lasses  To  chain  ...        16.  to. 

thick  an'  thrang,  an'  loud  an'  lang,         ...        lb.  18. 

Twa  Dogs,  that  were  na  thrang  at  hame,        The  Twa  D^[s, 

aiblins  thramg  a  parliamentin,         ....        lb.  2i. 

where  busy  ploughs  Are  whistling  thrang,     .         To  J,  S,,  g. 

Thrang  [a  throng,  erowd]. 

An'  aff  the  godly  pour  in  thrangs,  .    The  Holy  Fair,  14. 

Then  owre  asain  the  jovial  thrang 
The  Poet  did  request  .       .    The  folly  Beggars.  R,  VI  11. 

Thrapple  [the  windpipe,  throat]. 
See  how  she  fetches  at  the  thrapple.         Letter  tof,  Goudie. 
As  murder  at  his  thrapple  shor'd ;  The  Election  Ballads,  VI, 

3P 


Thrash,  Thresh. 
An'  first  cou'd  thrash  the  bam.        The  Ans,  to  the  Guidwife. 
May  Boreas  never  thrash  your  rigs,       Third  Ep.  tof.  Lap,, 
To  thresh  my  back  at  sic  a  pitch  T  .  What  ailsyenow\ 

Thrasher  v.  Thresher. 

Thrave  [twenty-four  sheaves  of  eom]. 

A  daimeu'icker  in  a  thrave 

*S  a  sma'  request :    .  To  a  Mouse. 

Thraw  [a  twist,  turn]. 
She  turns  the  key,  wi*  cannie  thraw,  .  Halloween.  22, 

Thraw,  to  [to  twist ;  to  cross,  eontradict]. 

An'  did  our  hellim  thraw,  roan,       *       ,       .     A  Fragment. 

wha  stood  the  stoure,  The  German  Chief  to  thraw,  man:  lb.  J. 

They  [Saint  Stephen's  boys]  did  his  measures  thraw,  man,  fb.  6, 

But  lordly  will,  I  hold  it  still 
A  mortal  sin  to  thraw  that.         The  folly  Beggars.  S.  V/L 

But  I'll  sued  besoms— thraw  saugh  woodies. 

To  Dr.  Blachlock. 

Thrawln   [twisting;   "for    thrawln,"  to    prevent 
twisting  or  warping]. 

It  chanc'd  the  Stack  he  faddom't  thrice. 
Was  timmer-propt  for  thrawin :  .  .  Halloween.  ^. 

Thrawn  [twisted,  sprained]. 

Or  great  M*[Kinlay]  thrawn  his  heel  T    .  Tarn  Samson's  El.. 

Thread.    '  it's  e'en  a  lang,  lang  time  indeed 
*  Sin'  I  began  to  nick  the  thread. 

Death  and  Dr,  Hornbook.  12. 

Yell  slip  frae  me  like  a  knotless  thread, 

5".  O  meikle  thinks  my  love  t 

Till  fate  shall  snap  the  brittle  thread ;    .  Tof,  S„  10. 

Threap  [to  maintain  by  dint  of  loud  and  much 
assertion]. 

Wad  threap  auld  folk  the  thing  misteuk ; 

To  W,  Simpson,  P.S.. 

Threat. 

Does  haughty  Gaul,  invasion  threat  ? 
Then  let  the  louns  beware,  Sir,    .   S,  Does  hasighty  Gaul,\ 

Threaten. 

He'll  stamp  an'  threaten,  curse  an'  swear,  The  Tioa  Dogs.  ij. 

Her  nose  and  chin  they  threaten  ither ;  .    S.  Willie  Wastle  t 
Threaten'd. 

An'  threaten'd  labor  back  to  keep,  .     A  Guid  New-year  t  /J. 

Mid  Lawson's  port  entrench'd  his  hold. 
And  threaten'd  worse  damnation. 

The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

Threafning.    Hanging  with  threat'ning  jut  like  precipices ; 

The  Brigs  o/Ayr.  S. 

The  threat'ning  Storm,  some,  stronglyi  rein ; 

The  Vision.  D.  II,  8. 

Three. 

Whare  three  Lairds'  lan's  met  at  a  bum,        .  Halloween,  24. 

The  Luggies  three  are  ranged ;      .       .       .       .        lb.  rj. 

And  thretty  gude  shillins  and  three ;  S.  Her  Daddie  forbad  \ 

Wi*  Line's  lass,  three  times  I  trow ;  Holy  WillUs  Prayer.  8. 

I  saw  three  sheep  And  these  three  sheep  saw  me ; 

fohuny  Peep. 
There's  ane  to  yon,  and  twa  to  me. 
And  three  to  our  John  Highland  man. 

.S.  O  gin  ye  were  dead 

Fient  haet  he  had  but  three 
Goos  feathers  and  a  whittle.        .  S.  Robin  shure  in  hairst. 

I'm  three  times  doubly  o'er  your  debtor. 

Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

Three  vollies  let  bis  mem'ry  crave  .     Tarn  Samson's  El.,  13. 

He  had  twa  fauts,  or  maybe  three,         ...         lb.  14. 

Wha  glaum'd  at  kingdoms  three,  man. 

^.  The  Battle  o/Sherra-Moor. 

That  ruled  Albion's  kingdoms  three,  ^.  The  bonie  lass  of  Alb, 

Three  lawyers'  tongues,  tura'd  inside  out  [v.  A.  16] 

Tom  d  Shanter. 

Three  priests'  hearts,  rotten,  black  as  mack,  [v.  A.  z6]   .      lb. 

Had  I  on  earth  but  wishes  three. 
The  first  should  be  my  Anna.      S,  The  gowd.  Locks  of  A.. 

Three  hizries,  eariy  at  the  road.  The  Holy  Fair.  2. 

Three-mUe. 

Their  three-mile  prajrers,  an  hauf-mile  graces. 

To  Rev.  f.  MMath. 

Three-parts. 

Men,  three-parU  made  by  Taylors  and  by  Barben, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  g. 


Threesome 


482 


Throw 


Threesome  [three  together]. 

There's  threesome  reels,  there's  founome  reels, 

^.  The  deU  earn  yiddUf£\ 

Three-tae*d  [three-toed  or  pronged ;  v.  Tae'd]. 

A  three-tae'd  leister  on  the  tther  [shouther] 

Lay  large  an'  bmg.  Death  and  Dr,  Hornbook.  6, 

Thresh  v.  Thrash. 
Thresher,  Thrasher.l 

A  gaudsman  ane,  a  thrasher  t'other,  .  The  Inventory. 

Hard  by  a  poor  Thresher  whose  toil  it  was  great, 

S,  The  Poor  Thresher, 
Did  meet  the  poor  Thresher  and  freely  did  talk ;  .  .lb. 
The  Threshers  weary  flingin-tree,  The  Vision.  D.  I, 

Threshln. 
Was  threshin  still  at  Imzies  tails,   .         KindSir^  fve  read\ 
Gie  them  sufficient  threshin.  .  The  Ordination,  j. 

Threshold. 
An'  owre  the  threshold  ventures ;    .  .  Halloween.  22. 

Thretteen  [thirteen]. 

They  drew  me  thretteen  pund  an' twa,  A  Guid  New-Year \  ij. 

Thretty  [thirty]. 

And  thretty  gude  shilllns  and  three ;  .S".  Her  Daddie  forbad  t 

As  ye  were  nine  year  less  than  thretty,    Third  Ep.  to  J.  La^. 

Threw.    An'  Charlie  F-x  threw  by  the  box,     A  Fragment,  j. 

An'  Caledon  threw  by  the  drone, Ib.g. 

'*And  stately  oaks  their  twisted  arms, 
"Threw  broad  and  dark  across  the  pool:     Asontheb€tnke\ 

*  I  threw  a  noble  throw  at  ane;'  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  16. 

Deep  lights  and  shades,  bold-mingling,  threw 

A  lustre  grand  ;  The  Vision.  D.  /.  12. 

Threw  by  his  coat  and  bonnet,       .  To  J.  Taylor. 

Thrice,    the  Stack  he  faddom't  thrice,    .       .  Halloween.  23. 

Because  he  gat  the  toom  dish  thrice, 
He  heav'd  them  on  the  fire,         .  lb.  27. 

Hand  up  thy  ban'  Deil  1  ance,  twice,  thrice ! 

There,  sieze  the  blinkers  !     Scotch  Drink.  20. 

For  thrice  I  drew  ane  without  failing. 
And  thrice  it  was  written,  Tam  Glen.         .    .S".  Tarn  Glen. 

Thriftless. 

Thou  art  sae  thriftless  0'  thy  sweets,  S.  I  do  con/ess  t 

Thrifty. 

Nae  langer  thrifty  Citizens,  an*  douce. 
Meet  owre  a  pint,  or  in  the  Council-house  ; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  g. 

His  clean  hearth-stane,  his  thrifty  Wifie's  smile. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night. 

Your  thrifty  old  mother  has  scarce  such  another 

^.  The  Sons  0/ old  Killie. 
Thrill. 

Dear  as  the  raptur'd  thrill  of  joy !  .      Add.  to  Edinburgh.  4. 

No  more  shall  the  soft  thrill  of  love  warm  my  breast. 

Laments  on  leamng  Nat.  Land. 

The  tender  thrill,  the  pitying  tear,  S.  My  Mary's /cue  \ 

Ah !  must  the  agoniring  thrill, 
For  ever  bar  returning  Peace!     .  The  Lament. 

Thrill,  to.    He  felt  the  powerful,  high  behest, 

Thrill,  vital,  thro'  and  thro* ;        Nature^  Law. 

Chords  that  vibrate  sweetest  pleasure, 
Thrill  the  deepest  notes  of  woe,  .        .         .S*.  Sensibility ^  t 

Thrilling. 

What  words  can  ever  speak  affection 
So  thrilling  and  sincere  as  thine  !        .        .  To  a  Kiss. 

Thrissle  [a  thistle]. 

Our  thrissles  flourish'd  fresh  and  fair,     S.  Awa,  whigs^  awa. 

Paint  Scotland  greetan  owre  her  thrissle; 

The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

An'  legs,  an'  arms,  an'  heads  will  sned. 

Like  Ups  o'  thrissle.  .     Toa  Haggis. 

Thristed  [thirsted]. 

Nor  want  but— when  he  thristed :  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  VII. 
Thrive. 

Our  auld  Guidman  delights  to  view 
His  sheep  an'  kye  thnve  bonie,  .  S,  Behind  yon  hills  \ 

And  how  do  ye  thrive  ;   .  S.  Gudeen  to  yon  Kimtner\ 

In  Homer's  craft  Jock  Milton  thrives; 

Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

But  vicious  folk  aye  hate  to  see 
The  works  o'  Vutue  thrive,  man :         The  Tree  ^Liberty. 

And  grat  to  see  it  thrive,  man ; Jb. 


S.  Awa,  whigSt 

S.  Hey  ceC  tkro\ 


Thriving. 

And  we  hae  done  wi'  thriving. 
Thro'.     Hey  ca'  thro'  ca'  thro'. 

Throat. 
A  knife,  a  father's  throat  had  mangled,     Tam  d  Shamier,  it. 

0  for  a  throat  like  huge  Monsmeg,  The  Election  BaUads.  VI. 

Throb.    But  the  latest  throb  that  leaves  my  heart. 
While  Death  stands  victor  by. 
That  throb,  Eliza,  b  thy  part,  S.  From  thee.  Elites,  t 
Can  reason  down  its  [his  heart's]  agoniring  throbs ; 

Remorse.  A  Frmg.. 
'*  Remorse's  throb,  or  loose  desire  ;        .  The  Hermit. 

A  whisp'ring  throb  did  witness  bear 

Of  kindred  sweet,    .        .     The  Vision.  D.  II. 
Throb,  to.    To  thy  bosom  lay  my  heart, 

There  to  throb  and  languish ;     .S".  Thine  am  I \ 

Throbbing. 

Her  head  upon  my  throbbing  breast,      .S".  By  Allan  strtam  f 
My  weary  heart  it's  throbbings  cease,    .        ,        .     To  Ruin, 

1  can  feel  by  its  throbbings,  will  soon  be  at  rest. 

S.  iVaeismyhenrtf 
Throe.    Where,  where  is  Love's  fond,  tender  throe, 

A  Winter  NigkL  8. 
If  she  winna  ease  the  throes. 
In  my  bosom  swelling  \       .       .       S.  Blythe  hde  I  been  \ 

0  mem'ry,  spare  the  cruel  throes 

Within  my  bosom  swelling :        .S".  Farewell,  thou  stream  f 
But  heaves  impassion'd  with  the  grateful  throe. 

Prologue,  sp.  by  Woods. 
With  heartfelt  throes  his  grateful  bosom  swells. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

My  Jean's  heart-rending  throe!     .       .        .    The  FnrttoeU. 

Full  many  a  pang,  and  many  a  throe,    .  The  Lmment. 

What  throes,  what  tortures  passing  cure. 

Were  in  my  bosom  swelling :  .  S.  The  last  time  If 

But  for  their  sake  my  heart  doth  ache, 

With  many  a  bitter  throe :  S.  The  sun  he  is  sunk  t 

Or  wake  the  bosom-melting  throe, 

With  Shenstone's  art ;    The  Vision.  D.  II.  ig. 
While  the  life  beats  in  my  bosom. 
Thou  shalt  mix  in  ilka  throe  :      .       .S".  Turn  agaits^  thou  f 

Throne.    So.  ye  may  dousely  fill  a  Throne, 

For  a*  their  dish-ma-daver :  .  A  Dream,  it. 
Behind  the  throne  then  Gr-nv-Ue's  gone,  A  Fragment.  S. 
Who  would  set  the  Mob  above  the  throne, 

S.  Does  haughty  Gauif 
Content  and  love  bring  peace  and  joy, 
What  mair  hae  queens  upon  a  throne  ?  .S.  In  simmer  whenf 

A  race  outlandish  fills  their  throne ;  On  IVindow  at  Stirling. 
My  fathers,  that  name  have  rever'd  on  a  thrme ; 

Poet.  Add  to  W.  Tytler. 
A  king  and  a  father  to  place  on  his  throne  ? 

5'.  The  small  birds  \ 
Pale  he  surrenders  at  the  tyrant's  throne !  The  Vowels. 

Reason  drops  headlong  from  his  sacred  throne.    To  Clarinda, 

Throng.     In  wood  and  wild  ye  warbling  throng, 

Your  heavy  loss  deplore ;   On  Death  <ifL€i^-dog. 
Poor  is  the  task  to  please  a  barb'rous  throng, 

Prologue,  sp.  by  Woods, 
Throng,  to.    That  weekly  this  area  throng,      A  Bants  Epit. 

Through  ["to  mak  to  through,'*  to  make  good]. 

And  muckle  mair  than  ye  can  mak  to  through. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  to. 
Throw. 

*  I  threw  a  noble  throw  at  ane ;  Death  attdDr,  Hornbook,  tt. 
Throw,  to. 

And  in  the  fire  throws  the  sheath ;  A  Ded  to  G.  H.,  to, 

1  throw  the  wee  stools  o'er  the  mickle,       Add.  to  Toothache. 

And  ay  a  westlin  leuk  she  throws,  .  Ep.  to  H.  Parker, 

The  cruel  fates  between  us  throw 
A  boundless  ocean's  roar ;    .  .S".  From  thee,  Elisa  f 

And  in  the  blue-clue  throws  then,  Right  fear't  Halloween,  tt. 

And  honours  masonic  prepare  for  to  throw ; 

J?.  No  Churchman  am  If 
And  throw  on  poverty  his  [Oppression's]  cruel  eyes ; 

On  Death  ifR.  Dundas. 
And  o'er  the  stream  your  shadows  throw, 

^.  Slow  spreads  tkegioomf 
And  throws  his  hand  uncouthly  o*er  the  strings, 

The  Brigs  if  Ayr. 
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That  Indian  wealth  may  lustre  throw 

Around  my  Highland  lassie,  O.      .       S,  Tlu  Highl.  Lassie, 

A  greedy  glowr  black-bonnet  throws,  Tfu  Holy  Fair,  8. 

Tho'  large  the  forest's  Monarch  throws 

His  army  shade,  TfU  Vision.  D.  It.  20. 

Where  ignorance  her  darkening  vapour  throws,    The  Vowels, 

An  anxious  e'e  I  never  throws 

Behint  my  lug,  or  by  my  nose  ;      .        .       .         To  J.  S.  ^. 

ThPOWn.    Yet  sune  thou  shalt  be  thrown  aside,  S,/do  confess  t 

ThPOW'St.    Thou  haply  throw'&t  a  scornful  eye  at 

The  hermit's  prajrer.    The  Hermit, 

ThFOw*theF  [through-other,  pell  mell]. 

ITiey  roar  an'  cry  a'  throw'ther ;     .        .        .    Halloween.  S- 

Till  skelp — ^a  shot — they're  aff,  a'  throw'ther, 

The  Authof's  Cry  and  Prayer.  P. 

Thrum.    He  took  my  heart  as  wi'  a  net. 

In  every  knot  smd  thrum.  .S".  My  heart  was  ance\ 
Thrum,  to. 

I  hear  a  wheel  thnim  i'  the  neuk,   .  Ej^,  to  H,  Parher, 

To  thrum  guittars  an*  fecht  wi'  nowt ;    .    The  Twa  Dogs.  93, 

Thrush.    The  hazel  bush  o'erhangs  the  Thrush, 

•S".  Now  westlin  winds  t 
Within  yon  milk-white  hawthorn  bush, 
Amang  her  nestlings  sits  the  thrush ;    .S".  O  Logan  I  sweetly  t 

Her  voice  is  like  the  ev'ning  thrush     .S".  Ok  Cessnock  ianJks  t 

While  falling,  recalling, 
The  amorous  thrush  concludes  his  sang ;     .  J".  Sai  flaxen  \ 

Sing  on  sweet  thrush,  upon  the  leafless  bough. 

Sonnet f  wr.  on  Birthday. 

The  chanting  linnet,  or  the  mellow  thrush,  The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

Thud  [a  stroke  causing  a  dull,  hollow  sound ;  the 
sound  itself]. 

To  hear  the  thuds,  and  see  the  cluds  O'  Clans 

^.  The  Battle  ofSherra-Moor. 

And  them  that  stay'd  gat  fearfu*  thuds, 

^.  The  Taylor  he  cam  f 

Thud,  to  [to  rush  with  a  hollow  sound;   to  move 
swiftly]. 

There,  well-fed  Irwine  stately  thuds :      The  Vision.  D.  /.  14. 

Thumb.    Speak  out  an'  never  fash  your  thumb. 

The  Authof's  Cry  and  Prayer, 

Thummart  [the  foumart,  or  poleoat]. 

The  thummart,  willcat,  brock  and  tod,   .  The  Twa  Herds,  6, 

Thumping,  -in. 

Hear  how  he  clears  the  points  o'  Faith 
Wi'  rattlin  an'  thumpin !       .        .        .    The  Holy  Fair.  13. 

Wi'  jumping,  an'  thumping. 
The  vera  girdle  rang.    .  The  Jolly  Beggars,  R,  I, 

Thumpit  [thumped]. 

An'  ay  the  tither  shot  he  thumpit         Teun  Samson's  £1.^  to. 

Thunder. 

And  thunders  rend  the  howling  air,  S.  How  can  my  poor  heart  t 

Ye  mustering  thunders  from  above 
Your  Mrilling  victim  see  1  .        .     S.  O  mirh,  mirh  t 

Loud,  deep,  and  lang,  the  thunder  bellowed  : 

Tom  0"  Shanter.  8, 

Near  and  more  near  the  thunders  roll :  .        .        .         lb.  to. 

Tropes,  metaphors,  and  figures  pour. 
Like  Hecla  streaming  thunder :  The  Election  Ballads,  VI, 

As  Highland  craigs  by  thunder  cleft lb, 

Nansie's  waws  Shook  with  a  thunder  of  applause 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  VllL 
I  rather  think  she  is  aloft, 
And  imitating  thunder ;  .  S,  The  Joyful  IVidower. 

An'  rouse  their  holy  thunder  on  it  .         To  Rev,  J,  APMaih, 

Thundering. 

As  from  the  cliff,  with  thundering  course. 
The  snowy  ruin  smokes  along,     .  Fragment  of  Ode. 

nerved  with  thundering  fate, Liberty, 

The  thund'ring  guns  are  heard  on  ev'ry  side. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  ». 
To  rattle  the  thundering  drum  was  his  trade ; 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  IL 
Thurlow. 

And  Thurlow  growl  a  curse  of  woe.  The  Election  Ballads.  VL 
Thwart. 
Unknowing  what  my  way  may  thwart,  .        .S.  Saefarmwa, 

Thy-lane  [thyself  alone]. 

But  Mousie,  thou  art  no  thy-lane,  .       To  a  Mouse. 

Thyme.    Hey  and  the  rue  grows  bonie  wi'  thyme,  [nr.] 

S,  There  Ut^d  once  a  carle  t 


Holy  Willie's  Prayer. 
The  Death  of  MeuUe, 


And  the  thyme  it  is  wither'd,  and  rue  is  in  prime.  \re.\ 

S.  There  iio*d  once  a  carle  \ 

Thysel  [thyself]. 

Wha,  as  it  pleases  best  thysel', 

Wi'  sheep  o'  credit  like  thysel !      . 

Thyself. 

Laugh  at  her  follies— laugh  e'en  at  thyself : 

Add.  sp.  by  Fontenelle. 

Must  earth  no  rascal,  save  thyself^  endure  ?     Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

Not  to  thee,  but  thanks  to  Nature, 
Thou  art  acting  but  thyself.  .  To  Miss  Fontenelle. 

Tibbie.    O  Tibbie  !  I  hae  seen  the  day 

Ye  would  na  been  sae  shy ;   .        .    S.  O  Tibbie !  f 

O  wilt  thou  go  wi'  me,  sweet  Tibbie  Dtmbar  T 

^.  TibbU  Dunbar. 

Tiber. 

Th'  Illissus,  Tiber,  Thames  an'  Seine, 

Glide  sweet  in  monie  a  tunefu*  line ;      .        To  W.  Simpson, 

Tickle. 

Mak  faces  to  tickle  the  Mob ;         The  Jolly  Beggars,  S.  III. 

Tickled. 

Sae  tickled  Death,  they  couldna  part : 

Epit.  on  Tarn  tho  Chapman. 

The  tickl'd  ears  no  heart-felt  raptures  raise ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  /J. 
Tide. 

Here  Wealth  still  swelb  the  golden  tide, 

Add,  to  Edinburgh.  2. 
Wi'  wind  and  tide  fair  i'  your  tail, 
Right  on  ye  scud  your  sea-way ;       Add  to  Unco  Guid,  4, 

*'  When  a'  my  weel-clad  banks  could  see, 
"  Their  woody  picture  in  my  tide :      .       As  on  the  banks  t 

Time  and  chance  are  but  a  tide,     .  ^.  Duncan  Gray  f 

like  the  sun  eclips'd  at  morning  tide.        El  on  Miss  Bumet. 

Whose  hearts  the  tide  of  kindness  warms, 

Ep.  toJ.L  -k,  Ap.  tstt  2t, 

Tumultuous  tides  his  pulses  roll,      S,  On  a  bank  qf flowers  t 

The  tide  of  Empire's  fluctuating  course ; 

Prologue^  sp.  by  Woods. 

Or  where  yon  grot  o'erhangs  the  tide, 

S.  Slow  spreads  the  gloom  t 

Nae  man  can  tether  time  or  tide ;  .       .    Tam  o'  Shanter.  7. 

In  the  rolling  tide  of  spreading  Qyde 

J".  ThebonieLassofAlb, 

This  mony  a  year  I've  stood  the  flood  an'  tide ; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  7. 
O  Thou  !  who  pour'd  the  patriotic  tide. 
That  stream'd  thro'  great,  unhappy  Wallace'  heart : 

The  CotUr^s  Sat.  Night.  2t. 

Than  a'  the  pride  that  loads  the  tide,     J".  The  Day  returns  i 

And  drink  my  crystal  tide.  The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

Ye  powers  who  preside  o'er  the  wind  and  the  tide, 

^.  The  Sons  of  old  KUUe, 

No  tide  of  the  Baltic  e'er  drunker  than  he.    .  The  Whistle.  4. 

And  large,  before  Enjoyment's  gale. 
Let's  tak  the  tide.    . 

Tideless-blooded. 

Grave,  tideless-blooded,  calm  and  cool,         .        To  J.  S.t  26. 

Tide-SWOln.    The  tide-swoln  Firth,  with  sullen-soundmg  roar. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  3, 

Tidings.    And  soothe  me  wi'  tidings  o*  Nature's  decay ; 

.S*.  My  Name's  Awa, 

"  Did  ne'er  to  me  sic  tidings  bring, 
"As  meeting  o' my  WUly.   ....      S.OPhely,\ 

Hearing  the  tidings  of  the  fatal  blow. 

On  Deatk  qfR.  Dundas, 

To  send  a  lad  to  London  town 
To  bring  them  tidings  hame.       .  The  Election  Ballads,  I. 

Not  only  bring  them  tidings  hame. 
But  do  their  errands  there, lb. 

For  [Moodie]  speels  the  holy  door, 
Wi' tidings  o'^s.lv-t.on.[v.A.  82]  .       .    The  Holy  Fair.  1 2. 

Wi'  tidings  o'  d-mn-t-n.  [v.  A.  22] lb. 

Tie,  Tye.    A  tye  more  tender  stiU.  .  Ep.  to  Davie,  to. 

Still  closer  knit  in  friendship's  ties 

Each  passing  year  f        Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap,  21st,  t8. 

Farewell  loves  and  friendships,  ye  dear  tender  ties  I 

S.  Farewell^  thou  fair  day  t 

Parent,  filial,  kindred  ties  T     .       .    On  scaring  Waterfowl. 

The  feather'd  field*mates,  bound  by  Nature's  tie. 

The  Brigs  qfAyr, 

Dear  brothers  of  the  mystic  tyo    The  Farewell,  To  St.  J.'s  L„ 


To  J,  S.,  tt. 


Tie 
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But  round  my  heart  the  ties  are  bound, 

That  heart  transpieroed  with  many  a  wound ; 

These  bleed  afresh,  those  ties  I  tear,      5".  Tkt  gloomy  nigki  f 

What  ties  cruel  fate  in  my  bosom  has  torn.  5".  TJUUuymisif 
.    Dearest  tie  of  young  connexions,    ....  ToaJCiss. 
For  one  [dart]  has  cut  my  dearest  tye, 
And  quivers  in  my  heart. TV  Ruitt. 

Tie,  Tyo,  to. 
Your  horns  shall  tie  you  to  the  staw,    5".  O  gin  ye  were  dead. 
An'  tye  some  hose  well.  The  Autkot'e  Cry  emd Prayer. 

O,  bid  him  never  tye  them  mair,     .        The  Death  <ifMailie. 
I'll  tie  the  posie  round  wi'  the  silken  band  o'  love, 

^.  ThePesie. 
Tiger.    Was  like  a  bluidy  tiger 

r  th' inn  that  day.    .       .        .     The  OrdimUioH.  4, 

Tight  [prepared,  girt  for  aetion]. 
He  should  be  tight  that  daur't  to  rain  thee, 

AGuidNew-VearU. 
While  healths  gae  round  to  him  wha,  tight, 

Gies  famous  sport,  [v. A.  25]    Scotch  Drinh.  la. 

light.    There's  some  sark-necks  I  wad  draw  tight, 

The  Author^ t  Cry  and  Prayer, 

Hb  leg  was  so  tight  and  his  cheek  was  so  ruddy. 

The  Jelly  Beggart.  S.  II. 

There  Sophy  tight,  a  lassie  bright,        The  Tarboltom  Lasses. 

right  an'  tight  in  thack  an'  raep.    .        .     The  Twa  D^[s.  io. 

A  tight,  outlandish  Hixrie,  braw,  .        .    The  Vision,  D.  I.  7. 

Sae  straught,  sae  Uper,  tight  and  dean  [a  leg],     .         Ih,  11. 

Below  the  fatt'rels,  snug  and  tight.  Tea  Louse. 

Auld  Reekie  ay  he  keepit  tight. 

And  trig  an*  toaw :  .  .    To  W.  Creech. 

She's  aye  sae  neat,  sae  trim,  sae  tight,  S.  When/irsi  I  saw  t 

Tighter. 

And  the  bands  grew  the  tighter  the  more  they  were  wet. 

The  Whistle,  te. 

Tightly  [firmly].    Now  stand  as  tightly  by  your  tack  : 

The  Authors  Cry  and  Prayer,  6. 

I  on  the  questions  targe  them  tightly ;    .        .  The  Inventory. 

TUl  [to]. 

An'  her  kind  stars  hae  airted  till  her, 

A  guid  duel  wi' a  pickle  siller :  Auldcomrade^ 

He'll  be  a  credit 'till  us  a',  .        S,  There  was  a  lad  \ 

But  chiefly  the  siller,  that  gars  him  gang  till  her, 

.S.  There's  a  youth  \ 
TUl,  to. 

Give  me  the  cot  bdow  the  pine, 
To  tend  the  flocks  or  till  the  soil,  S.  Twos  even — the  dewy  t 

Tillage.    With  tillage  or  pasture  at  times  she  would  sport, 

•S".  Caledonia. 

TiUage-akill. 

'  Some  teach  to  meliorate  the  plain, 

*  With  tillage-sIuU ;  .         The  Vision,  D.  II.  & 

Till'd.     *  Kirkyards  wiU  soon  be  till'd  eneugh. 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  24. 

His  acre's  till'd,  he's  right  eneugh ;         .  The  Twa  Dogs,  30. 

And  waly  fa'  the  leynrrap 
For  I  maun  till'd  again.  .   ^.  There's  newst  lasses  i 

TUl*t  [to  it]. 

Syne  rhyme  till't,  well  time  till't,    .  £/.  to  Davie,  4. 

An'  L— d !  if  ance  they  pit  her  till't. 

The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer,  rj. 

They're  welcome  till't  for  a'  that     The  Jolly  Beggmrt.  S,  VII, 

Time.    A  time  that  surely  shall  come : 

A  V.on  being  Hosp.  Entertained. 

He  weeping  wail'd  his  latter  times ;       .  ,  A  Vision, 

*'  I  know  your  bent— these  are  no  laughing  times : 

Add,  sp.  by  Fontenelle, 

Alas,  how  chang'd  the  times  to  come  !  Add.  to  Eidinburgh.  6. 

Sin'  that  day  Michael  did  you  pierce, 

Down  to  thu  time,  .         Add,  to  the  Deil,  ig. 

'  There  vras  a  time,  it's  nae  lang  syne,    .       As  on  the  banks  f 

Simmer's  a  pleasant  time,       .       .        .      .S".  Ay  wauktn^  O. 

Old  Time  and  Nature  their  changes  tell,       .    S.  Bonie  Bell 

My  tnmk  of  eild,  but  buss  or  beild, 
Sinks  in  time's  wintry  rage.  .  ,  S,  But  lately  seen,i 

Thou  golden  time  o*  youthful  prime,      ,       ,       ,       .      lb. 

old  Time  then  was  ]roung,       .       ,       .       ,    S.  Caledonia, 

With  tillage  or  pasture  at  times  she  would  sport,  .  lb. 

The  upright  is  Chance,  and  old  Time  i«  the  boM ;  lb. 


Dr,  Hormbook. 

lb.  MX, 


A  rousing  whid  at  times  to  vend  [v.A.6] 

Death 
*  It's  e'en  a  bng,  bng  time  indeed 
'Sin*  I  began  to  nick  the  thread,     . 

'  Niest  time  we  meet  I'll  wad  a  ^roat, 

'  He  gets  his  fairm' !  .         lb.  30. 

How  ill  exchang'd  for  riper  times,      Despondency^  ate  Ode.  x 
Time  and  chance  are  but  a  tide,     .  S.  Duncmte  Gretyf 

What  time  the  moon,  wi'  silent  glowr, 

Sets  up  her  horn,     .     £1,  on  Copt,  bi,  H^  to. 

But  how  the  subject  theme  may  gang, 
Let  time  and  chance  determine  ;        Ep,  to  Young  Frioted, 

It's  hardly  in  a  body's  pow'r, 

To  keep,  at  times,  frae  oeing  sour,  Ep.  to  Detoie.  », 

Let  time  mak  proof;  Ep.  to  J,  L—k^  Ap.  aist^  7. 

But  pennyworth's  again  is  fair. 

When  time's  expedient : .         Ep.  to  J.  i?.,  J3. 

Prop  of  my  dearest  hopes  for  future  times. 

Ep.  to  R,  Grakm$n.S' 
The  measur'd  time  is  run !  S.  Farewell^  dear  mistress  \ 

M'Pherson's  time  will  not  be  long 
On  yonder  gallows-tree.  S.  Farewell^  ye  dudgeons  f 

And  ev'ry  time  great  care  is  taen. 
To  see  them  duely  changed :       .        .        .  Halloween.  17, 

Nae  time  hae  I  to  tarry.  .  S.  Heris  to  thy  hsmlih,  t 

At  times  I'm  fash'd  wi'  fleshly  lust     Holy  WilUe's  Prayer.  6. 

Wi'  Line's  lass,  three  times  I  trow ;       .        .  Ib,S, 

When  trjrstin  time  draws  near  again ;     .       J".  Fllt^  cm'  inf 

His  locks  were  bleached  white  with  time, 

Lament JlrrCleMcatrm, 
"  But  nocht  in  all-revolving  time 
**Can  gladness  bring  again  to  me.       ...        .lb. 

*'  O !  why  has  Worth  so  short  a  date? 
"  While  villains  ripen  grey  with  time  !       .        .        .lb. 

And  ev'ry  time  has  added  proofs. 
That  Man  was  made  to  mourn,  bfan  was  made  to  Afoum.s, 

0  Man !  while  in  thy  early  years. 

How  prodigal  of  time  I lb.  4. 

With  future  rhymes,  an'  other  times, 
To  emulate  his  sire; Natures  Lam, 

And  time  nae  langer  spill,  jo :  .    S.  O  steer  her  up  t 

Three  times  crowdie  in  a  day;  .S".  O  that  Ihmdme'erf 

And  time  is  setting  with  me.  Oh ;  .  .S".  Oh,  open  the  door,  f 

Resist  the  crumbling  touch  of  time ;  .       .On  Lincludcm. 

Oh!  had  each  Scot  of  andent  times, 
Been,  Jeany  Scott,  as  thou  art,   .  On  Miss  J,  Scott. 

[Violence]  Rousing  elate  in  these  d^enerate  times ; 

On  Death  o/R,  Dundas, 
'*  Thro*  future  times  to  make  his  virtues  last 

On  Death  if  Sir  J.  Blair. 

The  teeth  o'  time  may  gnaw  Tamtallan, 

But  thou's  for  ever.  Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry, 

Old  Father  Time  deputes  me  here  before  ye. 

Prologue,  at  Th,,  D.. 
For  making  o'  rhsrmes,  and  working  at  times, 
Does  little  or  naething  at  a',  man.        Ronalds  qfBcntsals. 

Yet  humbly  kind,  in  time  o'  need, .  Scotch  Drink,  7. 

And  waisle  Tune,  and  lay  him  on  his  back.  Scots  Prologue 
I'm  three  times  doubly  o'er  jrour  debtor.  Second  Ep.  to  Deeoie, 
This  day,  Time  winds  th'  exhausted  chain. 

Sketch,  New-Yffe  Day. 
Will  time,  amus'd  with  proverb'd  lore, 
Add  to  our  date  one  minute  more  7         •       .        »       .       lb, 

1  could  not  then  just  ascertain 

Its  worth,  for  want  of  time,  .    Symon  Gray  f 

Nae  man  can  tether  time  or  tide ;  .  .  Tam  0*  Shemtor.  7. 
Or  up  the  rink  like  Jehu  roar 

In  time  o'  need ;  Tam  Samson^s  EL,  j. 

With  davera  and  haivers  Wearing  the  time  awa* : 

The  Ans.  to  the  Gmdwi/e, 
An'  drink  his  health  in  auld  Nanse  Tinnock's 

Nine  times  a  week,  The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer, 
The  time  may  come,  with  pipe  and  drum 
We'll  wdcome  hame  fair  Albany.  S.  The  bonie  Lass^Alb., 

He  seem'd  as  he  wi'  Time  had  warstl'd  lang, 

The  Brigs  tfAyr.  4. 
Compare  wi'  bonie  Brigs  o*  modem  time  ?     .  .  Ib.6, 

Or  Cuifs  of  later  times,  wha  held  the  notion. 

That  sullen  gloom  was  sterling,  true  devotion :     .        .  lb,  & 

And,  agonising,  curse  the  time  and  place       .  .  /^.  ^ 

While  circling  Time  moves  round  in  an  eternal  sphere. 

The  Cottof^s  Sat.  Night.  /«. 
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An'  warn  him  ay  at  ridin  time. 

To  stay  content  wi'  yowes  at  hame ;  [v.A.3]  Thg  Dtaiko/MailU. 

From  countless,  nnb^:inning  time 
Was  ever  still  the  same.  Tht  ttt  6  V,t  ^  qoth  Ps„ 

In  fcuid  time  comes  an  antidote  .    The  Holy  Fair,  16, 

Like  hafllins-wise  o'ercomes  him  At  times  lb.  17. 

An'  your  auld  bunrough  mony  a  time,    .  77te  Inventory. 

Frae  tMs  time  forth,  I  do  declare| 

I'se  ne'er  ride  horse  nor  hizde  mair  \      .       ,       .       ,      IB. 


Unless  he  would  from  that  time  forth 
Relinquish  her  for  ever :  The  Jolly  Btggan,  R,  VL 

The  time,  unheeded,  sped  away,    .  The  Lmmeni. 

The  last  time  I  came  o'er  the  moor,  S,  The  last  time  Icame\ 

How  quick  Time  is  flying,  how  keen  Fate  pursues. 

S.  Tkekuymiiti 

What  aspects  old  Time  in  his  progress  has  worn ;  lb. 

To  ev'ry  New-light  mother's  son. 
From  this  time  forth,  Confusion :       .  The  Ordination.  14. 

A  time,  when  rough  rude  man  had  naughty  ways ; 

The  RigMs  (if  Woman. 

Now,  thank  our  stars!  these  Gothic  times  are  fled ;     .      lb. 

The  time  flew  by,  wi'  tenUess  head,     S.  The  Rigs  o*  Barley. 

Tho'  three  times  doubl'd  fairly, lb. 

A  wicked  crew  syne,  on  a  time. 
Did  tak  a  solemn  aith,  man.  The  Tree  ^Liberty. 

Forgather'd  ance  upon  a  time.        .       .         The  T'wa  Dogs. 

An'  mony  a  time  my  heart's  been  wae,  ...        lb.  ij. 

I  backward  mus'd  on  wasted  time,  .  The  listen,  D.  I.  4. 

Fir'd  at  the  simple,  artless  lays  Of  other  times.   lb.  D.  II.  ta. 

"And  bumper  his  horn  with  him  twenty  times  o'er." 

The  Whistle. 

I've  seen  me  daex't  upon  a  time ;    .        Therms  naethin  Uhe  t 

Your  pin  wad  help  to  mend  a  mill 

In  time  o'  need,  .       .      Toa  Haggis. 

(I'm  scant  o'  verse,  and  scant  o'  time,)         To  Dr.  Blaehloch, 

Hae  ye  a  leisure-moment's  time  ToJ.S.t4. 

Time  but  the  impres^on  stronger  makes, 
As  streams  theur  channels  deeper  wear. 

To  Mary  in  Heaven, 
Again  the  silent  wheels  of  time 
Their  annual  round  have  driven. 

To  Miss  L.,  with  *'Beattie.'' 

Or  in  gulravage  rinnin  scow'r  To  pass  the  time, 

To  Rev./.  M*Math. 

But  twenty  times,  I  rather  wou'd  be  An  atheist  clean, .      lb. 

In  thae  auld  times,  they  thought  the  Moon, 

Just  like  a  sark,  or  pair  o*  shoon,    .      To  W.  Simpson,  P.S.. 

at  times  when  I  grow  crouse,  .  .    What  ails  ye  now  t 

at  the  Inner  port  Cry'd  three  times,  "  Robin !  "     .        .      lb. 

the  eastern  star  Tells  bughtin-time  is  near, 

S.  When  o'er  the  hill  ^ 

Time  cannot  aid  me,  my  griefit  are  immortal, 

.S".  Where  are  the  joys  i 

I  little  thought  the  time  was  near. 

Repentance  I  should  buy  sae  dear :  S.  Vonngjamie^  t 

Time,  to.    Syne  rhyme  till't,  well  time  till't. 

And  sing't  when  we  hae  done.       Sp.  to  Dome.  4. 

Time-bleach'd. 

Then  Winter's  time-bleach'd  locks  did  hoary  show. 

The  Brigs  o/Ayr.  13. 

Time-settled. 

I  grant  him  [Wisdom]  his  calm-blooded,  time-settied  pleasures, 

Lns  on  Windows,  Gl.  Tav.. 

Time- worn.    Spjring  the  time-worn  flaws  b  ev'ry  arch ; 

The  Brigs  qfAyr.  '4. 

Timid.    Weak,  timid  landsmen  on  life's  stormy  main  I 

Ep.  to  R.Graham.  J. 

Th*  abodes  of  coveyed  grouse  and  timid  sheep, 

Wr.  tn  Kenmore  Inn. 

Timmer  [timber]. 

I  gied  thy  cog  a  wee-bit  heap 

Aboon  the  timmer ;     A  Gude  New-Year^  13. 

Now  comes  the  sax  an'  twentieth  simmer, 

I've  seen  the  bud  upo'  the  timmer,  Ep.  to  J.  L^-h^  Ap.  aist^  to. 

Fu'  loud  and  shrill  the  frosty  wind 
Blaws  through  the  leafless  timmer,     .    S,  Tm  o'eryon$ig  t 

Ye're  like  to  the  timmer  o'  yon  rotten  wood, 

S.  O  meihle  thinks  mylove\ 

The  timmer  is  scant,  when  ye're  ta'en  for  a  saunt, 

The  Kirk's  Alarm. 

Except  for  breakin  0*  their  timmer,       .    The  T\oa  Dogs*  Jd 


Timmer-ppopt  [propped  up  with  timber]. 

[The  Stack]  Was  timmer-propt  for  thrawin  :     Halloween.  ^. 
TimVous. 
Wee,  sleeket,  oowran,  tim'rons  beastie, .  Toa  Mouse. 

Tine,  Tyne  [to  lose ;  be  lost]. 

I  wad  wrear  thee  in  mv  bosom. 
Least  my  Jewel  I  shoukl  tine.  .  S.  Borne  wee  thing\ 

May  tyrants  and  tyranny  tine  in  the  mist, 

.S.  Here's  a  health  to  them  t 

How  sune  it  [wild-rose]  tines  its  scent  and  hue 
When  pu'd  and  worn  a  common  toy !  .         S.  I  do  confess^ 

And  next  my  heart  I'll  wear  her. 
For  fear  my  jewel  tine.  S.  My  Love's  a  winsome  t 

And  fools  may  tyne,  and  knaves  may  win ;    .       S.O  Phely  t 

Sweets  that  mem'ry  ne'er  shall  tine.  S.  Scenes  of  woe  t 

Ye  tine  your  dam ;  [v.  A. a]  The  Authoi^s  Cry  and  Prayer.  P. 

And  I  was  fear'd  my  heart  wou'd  tine,    S.  Where  Cart  rins  t 

Tingle. 

That  gart  my  heart-strings  tingle.  The  Ans.  to  the  Gmdwi/e. 

Tinkler  [a  tinker]. 

An'  [Fox]  lows'd  his  tinkler  jaw,  man.    .         A  Fragment.  J- 
But  deil  a  foreign  tinkler  loun 

Shall  ever  ca  anailin't:     .       .    S.  Does  hanghty  Geml^\ 
Yon  ill-tongu'd  tinkler,  Charlie  Fox, 

The  Anthor^s  Cry  and  Prayer.  19. 

When  round  the  Tinkler  prest  her,  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  VI. 
A  Tinkler  is  my  sution ; lb.  S.  VI. 

0  Tinkler.  Madgie  was  her  mitiier ;        .    S.  Willie  WastU  t 
Tinkler-gipsey. 

Ev'n  wi'  a  Tinkler-gipsey's  messan :  The  T^va  Dogs. 

Tinkler-hizzie  [tinker-hussy]. 

Sat  guzzling  wi'  a  Tinkler-hizzie ;  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  III. 
Tinkling.    Sweet  the  tinkling  rill  to  hear :       DeUa.  An  Ode. 

Tinnoek'S.    And  drink  his  healtii  in  auM  Nanse  Tinnock's 

The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer,  ao. 
TinseL    In  a'  the  tinsel  trash  o'  state  1  El  on  Copt.  M.  H,  16. 
Oblige  them,  patronize  their  tinsel  lays. 
They  persecute  you  all  jrour  future  days ! 

Ep,  to  R.  Grakam,  j. 
For  a'  that,  and  a'  that, 
Then:  tinsel  shew,  and  a'  that,     .        S,  The  Honest  Man. 

Tinwald. 
Frae  tiie  downs  o*  Tinwald     .        The  Election  Ballads.  IV. 

Tint  [lost;  "tint  as  win,"  lost  as  won]. 

Like  fortune's  favours,  tint  as  win.  .A  Vision. 

My  funny  toil  is  now  a'  tint,    .  Add  to  IlUgit.  Child. 

Since  I  tint  my  bairns,  and  he  tint  his  crown, 

5".  By  yon  castle  wet  \ 

1  tint  my  curch  and  baith  my  shoon,  S.  Duncan  Gray. 

The  Spanish  emigre's  tint  a  head,  .  El.  on  Year  1788. 

Yot  some  o*  you  [lasses]  hae  tint  a  frien'  \      ...      lb. 

ril  seek  my  purste  whare  I  tint  it,       Ep.  to  Mty.  Logan.  la. 

Till  in  a  declamation-mist. 
His  argument  he  tint  it :  Extem.  in  Court  0/ Session, 

I  tint  my  whistie  and  mv  sang, 
I  tint  my  peace  and  pleasure  ;     .        .  ^.  Gat  ye  nUy  t 

And  I  hae  tint  my  dearest  dear ;     .   S.  She's /air  and/ause  t 

Tam  tint  his  reason  a'  thither,    .        .   Tam  o'Shanier.  ig. 

The  L— d  be  thankit  that  we've  tint  the  gate  o't! 

The  Brigs  ^Ayr.  8, 

Here's  a  reputation  Tint  by  Balmaghie. 

The  Election  Ballads.  IV, 

O  I  hae  tint  my  rosy  cheeks.       The  Ruined MaitFs  Lament. 

Charlie  Gregor  tint  his  plaidie, 
Kissin'  Theniel's  borne  Mary.  S.  Th.  Menxie's  bonie  Mary. 

Her  heart  was  tint;  her  peace  was  stown  I S.  There  was  a  lass\ 

Tints.    Fair  the  tints  of  op'ning  rose ;      .         Delia.  An  Ode. 

Would  take  His  hand,  whose  vernal  tints 
His  other  works  admire.  V.s  below  Picture, 

Tiny.  Ye  tiny  elves  that  guiltless  sport.  Despondency^  em  Ode.s. 
tiny  thieves  not  destined  yet  to  swing,   .       .  Ep.fr.  Esopus. 
Or  must  no  ^ny  sin  to  others  fall. 
Because  thy  guilt's  supreme  enough  for  all  T  .       .       ,      lb. 

Tip  V.  Toop. 

Tip,  to.    And  [Death]  tips  auld  drunken  Nanse  the  wink, 

Adam  A—'s  Prayer* 
Tipp'd*    For  ay  she  tipp'd  the  sidelin's  wink. 

Com*  kiss  mtt  at  your  leisure.  S.AsIgatdupby^ 


Tippence 
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Together 


The  Holy  Fair.  8, 


Tlppenee  [two  pence]. 

An'  we  maun  draw  our  tippence. 

Tippence-woFth. 

Gat  tippence-worth  to  mend  her  [wife^s]  head, 

Demth  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  at. 
Tippeny  [two-penny  ale]. 

Wi'  tippeny,  we  fear  nae  evil ;  Tmh  o'  Skanter.  ti. 

Tlpsie. 

Your  muse  is  a  gipsie,  e'en  tho'  she  were  tipue, 
She  cou*d  ca'  us  nae  waur  than  we  are.  Thi  Kirk's  Alarm. 

Tired,  -'d. 
Then  when  I'm  tir'd— and  sae  are  ye, 
Wi'  monie  a  fulsome,  sinfu'  lie,       .        .        A  Dtd*  to  G.  H, 

Till  with  their  Logic-jargon  tir'd,   .  Auldcomradt  t 

How  silent  that  tongue  which  the  echoes  oft  tired, 

Monody i  on  a  Lady. 

sore  harass'd,  and  tir'd  at  last,    ^.  My  father  wot  a  farmer  \ 

Till  tir'd  at  last  wi*  mony  a  farce. 

They  set  them  down  upon  their  arse,  [v.A.x] 

Tke  Tma  Dogt,  6, 
The  Thresher's  weary  flingin-lree, 
The  lee-lang  day  had  tir'd  me ;  .  Tke  Vision.  D.  I.  a. 

And  tired  o'  sauls  to  waste  his  lear  on. 

E'en  tried  the  body.         .     To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

My  mtisie,  tir'd  wi'  mony  a  sonnet  To  Rev.  /.  MMatk, 

Tlrl  [to  uncover,  strip]. 

And  tirl  the  halUons  to  the  birsies ;         Add  ofBetlzebnb.  4. 
Tlrlan  [unroofing]. 

Whyles,  on  the  strong-wing'd  Tempest  flyin, 

Tirlan  the  lurks ;      .        .  Add  to  tke  Deil.  4* 

Tlrrd  [knocked]. 

But  whan  we  tirl'd  at  your  door, 
Your  porter  dought  na  hear  us ;    K.i,  on  Window^  Carron. 

Tiseday  v.  Tysday. 
Tither  [the  other]. 

The  tither's  dour,  has  nae  sic  breedin',   .      El.  on  Year  i-jSS. 

Was  driving  to  the  tither  warl',  .    Lnsto  J.  Ranken. 

That  the  heat  o'  the  tane  might  cool  the  tither.  .S".  Scroggam. 

An'  ay  the  tither  shot  he  thumpit,    .  Tom  Samson's  EL, 

Still  shearing  and  clearing 
Hie  tither  stooked  raw  ;  Tke  Ans.  to  tke  Guidwife. 

Then  on  the  tither  hand  present  her, 

Tke  A  utkors  Cry  and  Prayer. 

And  ay  he  catch'd  the  tither  wretch,         Tke  Ordination.  10. 

Hear,  how  he  gies  the  tither  yell,  ....         lb.  la. 

Come,  bring  the  tither  mutchkin  in,        .        .        .         Ih.  //. 

The  tither  mom,      ....         S.  Tke  titker  mom\ 

The  tither  was  a  ploughman's  collie,       .     Tke  Twa  Dogs.  4. 

The  tither  skelpan  kiss,  .  .    Tke  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  I. 

And  ay  she  took  the  tither  souk,     .        .  5.  Tke  weary  pu$td, 

'Bout  whom  ye  spak  the  tither  day,       .   To  Gov.  Hamilton. 

Title.    O  Thou,  whatever  title  suit  thee !        Add.  to  tke  Deil. 

It's  no  in  titles  nor  in  rank  ; 
It's  no  in  wealth  like  Lon'on  Bank, 
To  purchase  peace  and  rest ;  Ep.  to  Davie.  S- 

A  title,  and  the  only  one  I  claim, 

To  lay  strong  hold  for  help  on  botmteous  Graham. 

E/.  to  R.  Grakam.  4. 

whose  titles  were  shamm'd,     .      Extern,  on  "  tke  Marquis." 

Their  title's  avowed  by  my  country.       Poet.  Add.  to  Tytler. 

Their  titles  a*  are  empty  show ;  S.  Tke  Higkl  Lassie. 

What  b  title?  what  is  treasure?  Tke  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VIIl. 

And  next  the  title  following  close  behind,  Tke  Vowels. 

A  Title,  Dempster  merits  it ;  .        .       .  ToJ.S.^aS' 

Titled.    No  more  of  your  guests,  be  they  titled  or  not, 

Extem.,  To  Mr.  S. 

While  titled  knaves  and  idiot  greatness  shine 

Lns  on  Fergusson. 
Mark  yonder  pomp  of  costly  fashion. 
Round  the  wealthy,  titled  bride  .    5.  Mark  yonder  Pomp\ 

We  labour  soon,  we  labour  late, 
To  feed  the  tilled  knave,  man ;    .         Tke  Tree  qf  Liberty. 

Tit-ta.    when  thou  shalt  ca'  me  Tit-ta  or  daddy. 

Add  to  Illegit.  Ckild 
Tittlan  [whispering]. 

Here  sits  a  raw  o'  tittlan  jads, 
Wi'  heaving  breasts  an'  bare  neck ;  Tke  Holy  Fair.  g. 

Titty  idim.ofS\s\JSP\ 

My  heart  is  a-breaking,  dear  titty,  .        .    S.  Tarn  Glen. 

Come  couns«l|  dear  titty,  don't  tarry ;    .       .  ,      lb. 


TomLe^y. 


Tiviotdale. 

*Tween  Inverness  and  Tiviotdale, 

He  had  few  matches.    Ep.  ta  J.  L-^,  Ap.  isi,  6. 

To.    Be't  to  me,  be't  frae  me,  e'en  let  the  jade  gae, 

^.  ConUnUd  en"  UttU^ 

Toad.    Toads  with  their  poison,  docters  with  their  dn^, 

To  R.  G.  of  P.. 

Toast.    Instead  of  a  song,  boys,  Til  give  yoo  a  toast, 

At  a  Meet,  q/  D,  yolmtteers. 
And  you  the  toast  of  a'  the  town, 

S.  O  Mary,  at  tkjmimdow\ 

Call  a  toast— a  toast  divine  ;   .       .        .        .  Tke  Toast. 

Thou  hast  given  a  peerless  toast. lb. 

And  pledge  me  in  the  generous  toast — 
*' The  whole  of  human  kmd!"     . 

Toast,  to. 

Then  let  us  toast  John  Barleycorn,  Jokm  Betrieyconu 

I'll  toast  you  in  my  hindmost  gillie. 

On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.  I. 

Toeher  [  marriage  portion ;  *'  tocher  band,**  dowry 
bond]. 

He  gied  me  thee,  o'  tocher  clear,    .       .  A  Gnid  ^ew-Vearf 

Then  hey  for  a  lass  wi'  a  tocher,   J".  Awa'  wC  yr  vnickcr^/l\ 

And  tho'  I  hae  na  meikle  tocher,  .S".  Braw  lads  on  Var.  braes  t 

A  very  gude  tocher,  a  cotter-man's  dochter, 

^.  HerdaddUforbad\ 
Let  her  lo'e  nae  man  but  me  ; 
That's  the  tocher  gude  I  prize,    .  .  S.  Jockey  fom,  t 

her  tenpund  lands  o'  tocher  gude       ^.  My  Lord  »'Amati$^i 

My  tocher's  the  jewel  has  charms  for  him. 

S.  O  meikle  tkinks  my  love  t 

My  tocher's  the  bargain  ye  wad  buy ;     .  .lb. 

My  daddy  sign'd  my  tocher  band,  .        S.  IVkere  Cart  ritss\ 

We's  mak  nae  din  about  your  tocher ; 

S.  Will  ye  go  a$sd  marry  \ 

Tocher,  to  [to  give  one  a  dowry]. 

Braid  money  to  tocher  them  a',  man,        Ronetlds  ofBattiais. 

Tochered  [dowered]. 

Nae  weel  tochered  aimts,  to  wait  on  their  drants, 

Ronalds  of  BemtaU, 

Weel-featur'd,  weel-tocher'd,  weel  mounted  and  braw  ; 

J*.  Tkere'sayoutk\ 

There's  lang-tocher'd  Nancy  maist  fetters  his  fancy       .       lb. 

Tod  [a  fox].    Frae  dogs  an'  tods,  an'  butcher's  knives  ! 

Tke  Deatk  iffMaiUe. 

Daddy  Auld,  Daddy  Auld,  there's  a  tod  in  the  fauld. 
A  tod  meikle  waur  than  the  Qerk ;     .    Tke  Kirk's  Alarm. 

The  thummart,  willcat,  brock  and  tod,       Tke  7\oa  Herds.  6. 

The  tod  reply'd  upon  the  hill,         .     .S.  IVknt  will  /do  gin  f 

To-day.    When  blest  to-day  unmindful  of  to-morrow. 

Ep.  to  R.  Grakam.  3. 
I  live  to-day  as  well's  I  may. 
Regardless  of  to-morrow,  O.    S.  Myfatker  was  afarmer\ 

The  doctrine,  to-day,^  that  is  loyalty  found. 
To-morrow  may  bring  us  a  halter.        Poet.  Add.  to  Tytler. 

Coila's  fair  Rachel's  care  to-day,         Sketck.  New-Yrs  Day. 

Toddle  [to  walk  with  short,  tottering  steps,  like  a 
child]. 

while  I  toddle  on  through  life,  .   V.s  to  a  Landlady, 

Toddlin,  -an,  Todlin  [walking  with  short  steps  and 
in  a  tottering  way,  like  a  child ;  purling,  mov- 
ing with  a  gentle  noise]. 

And  todlin  down  on  Willie's  mill,  Deatk  and  Dr.  Hombook.s* 

Ye  bumies,  wimplin  down  your  glens, 

Wi'  toddlin  din,  EL  on  Capt.  M.  H.,4. 

The  vera  wee-things,  toddlan,  rin, 
Wi'  stocks  out  owre  their  shouther  :     .  Halloween. 

The  expectant  wee-things,  toddlan,  stacher  through 

Tke  Cotter's  Sat.  Nigkt. 

Toddy.    Sit  round  the  table,  weel  content, 

An'  steer  about  tne  toddy.     .     Tke  Holy  Fair,  ao. 

Toe. 

"  If  that  your  right  hand,  leg  or  toe, 

*'  Should  ever  prove  your  sp'ritual  foe,        Wkat  eulsye  now  t 

Together. 

But  gie  me  a  braw  moonlight, 

And  me  and  my  love  together.     .     5*.  O gie  my  lovtbrose^ 
Or  daughtin't  together  at  a',  man,  Ronalds  ofSensmls, 

Together  hymning  their  Creator's  praise, 

Tke  Cotter's  Sat.  Nigkt.  /A. 
We  lived  full  one  and  twenty  years 

A  man  and  wife  together ;    .       .  S.  Tke  loyful  Widower. 


Toil 
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Took 


ToU.    And  eyes  the  simple,  rustic  Hind, 

'  Whose  toil  upholds  the  glitt'ring  show. 

AWmterNiikt.'j, 

My  funny  toil  is  now  a  tint,  .  Add.  to  Illegit.  Child. 

Thence,  countn  wives,  wi*  toil  an'  pun, 

May  plunge  an'  plunge  the  kirn  in  vain ;  Add.  to  the  Deil.  to. 

Wha  drudge  and  drive  thro'  wet  and  dry, 
Wi'  never-ceasing  toil ;        .        .        .         Ep.  to  DavU,  6. 

Helpless,  alane,  thou  clamb  the  brae, 
Wi'  raickle,  mickle  toil,  Extern,  on  Commgm.s  o/Tkomeom. 

Ease  frae  toil,  relief  frae  care :  .S".  Frae  the  friends  t 

Her  faithfu*  mate  will  share  her  toil,    .S.  O  Logan  !  nveetfy  f 
Thou  strings  the  nerves  o'  Labor-sair, 

At's  weary  toil ;  Scotch  Drink.  6. 

Hapless  wretches  sold  to  toil,  5.  Streams  thai  glide  \ 

The  bees,  rejoicing  o'er  their  summer-toils. 

The  Brigs  qf  Ayr.  8. 

And  makes  him  quite  foiget  his  labor  and  his  toiL 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  J. 

thy  hardy  sons  of  rustic  toil, lb,  20. 

For  a'  that,  and  a'  that. 
Our  toils  obscure,  and  a'  that,     .         5'.  The  Honest  Matt, 

Awakes  me  up  to  toil  and  woe ;      .       .        .      The  Lament. 
Hard  by  a  poor  Thresher  whose  toil  it  was  great, 

S.  The  Poor  Thresher. 
the  Lab'rer's  weary  toil.  For  humble  gains. 

The  Vision.  D.  //.  g. 
Alas !  what  bitter  toil  an' straining  .  .  ToJ.S.^ao. 
By  toil  and  famine  wore  to  skin  and  bone,    To  R.  G.  ofF.^  6. 

Toll-beat. 

My  toil-beat  nerves,  and  tear-worn  ejre,  The  Lament, 

Toil- won.    And  thack  and  rape  secure  the  toil-won  crap : 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr, 

ToU-WOrn.    The  toil-worn  Cotter  frae  his  labor  goes, 

The  Cottet^s  Sat,  Night. 

Toll,  to.    To  give  him  leave  to  toil ;  Mom  was  made  to  Mourn. 

So  I  must  toil  and  sweat  and  broil, 

S.  My  father  was  a  farmer  \ 
For  Comedy  abroad  he  need  na  toil,  .  Scots  Proline. 

Wha  in  the  paths  o*  righteousness  did  toil  ay ; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  g. 
I  moil,  and  I  toil,  and  I  harrow  and  plough, 

S.  The  Poor  Thresher. 
I  moil,  and  I  toil,  and  I  labour  all  day, .       ...      lb. 

With  joy,  with  rapture,  I  would  toil ; 

S.  Tinas  even—the  dewy  \ 
Still  thro'  the  gap  the  struggling  river  toils, 

Wr.byFallofFyers. 

My  Jockey  toils  upon  the  plain,     .        .      S.  Young  Jockey  t 

ToU'd. 

Ev'n  you  on  murdering  errands  toil'd,     .  A  Winter  Night,  s. 

Tho'  winter  wild  in  tempest  toil'd,  ^.  The  day  returns  t 

In  summer  he  toiPd  thro'  the  faint,  sultry  heat ; 

^.  The  Poor  Thresher. 
Some,  lucky,  find  a  flow'ry  spot. 
For  which  they  never  toil  d  nor  swat ;   .  To  J.  S,,  //. 

ToUing. 

Frae  mom  to  een  it's  nought  but  toiling, 

At  baking,  roasting,  frying,  boiling ;  The  Twa  D^[s,  g. 

Token. 

Ae  auld  wheelbarrow,  mair  for  token,     .        .  The  Inventory, 

And  in  token  of  favour  he  gave  him  a  ring. 

S,  The  Poor  Thresher. 

Their  tokens  of  love,  aad  their  true  thankfulness ;         .      lb. 

I  took  her  for  some  Scottish  Muse, 

By  that  same  token ;       .  The  Vision,  D,  I.  g. 

Told.    Told  him,  I  came  to  feast  my  cnriout  eyes ; 

Add  ^,  by  FonieneUe. 

(For  none  that  knew  him  need  be  told)   .        Efit.forR,  A. 

The  village  bell  has  told  the  hour,  .         S.  Here  is  the  glen^i 

Told  how  dear  ye  were  aye  to  each  other. 

On  Death  offav.  Child. 
Toll. 

While  Highlandmen  hate  tolls  an'  taxes ;       To  W.  Simpson. 
Tom  Jones. 

Your  fine  Tom  Jones  and  Grandiaons,    .         O  leaoe  novels  i 
Tomahawk. 

Five  tomahawks,  wi'  blude  red-rusted ;     Tarn  d  Shanter.  tt. 

Tomb.    My  woes  here,  shall  close  ne^er. 

But  with  the  closing  tomb!     Despondency ^  an  Ode. 


Go  to  your  sculptur'd  tombs,  yt  Great,  EL  on  Capt.  M.  H.^  tt. 

"  That  fiUest  an  untimely  tomb.  Lament  ftr  Glencaim. 

th"  untimely  tomb  where  Riddel  lies. 

Sonnet,  on  Death  ofR.. 

To-mOFFOW.    When  blest  to-day  unmindful  of  to-morrow. 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham,  j. 
I  think  I  maun  wed  him — to-morrow, 

S.  Last  May  a  brow  wooer  t 
I  live  to-day  as  well's  I  may. 
Regardless  of  to-morrow,  O.  S.  My  father  was  a  farmer  \ 

Like  the  beam  of  the  day-star  to  morrow. 

On  Death  ofjav.  Child. 

The  doctrine,  to-day,  that  b  loyalty  found. 
To-morrow  may  bring  us  a  hialter.       Poet.  Add.  to  Tytler. 

That  grandchild's  cap  will  do  tomorrow 

Sketch  NetwYf's  Day. 
Ton. 

As  praying's  the  ton  of  your  fashion ;    .S".  The  Sons  ojoldK.. 

Tone. 

And  strikes  the  ever-deep'nmg  tones,  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.^  to. 
Whence  a'  the  tones  o*  mis'ry  yell, .  .  Add.  to  Toothache. 
He  knows  each  chord  its  various  tone.  Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  8. 
Whose  tones  the  echoing  aisles  prolong ;        .  On  Lincluden, 

Tongue.    An  auld  wife's  tongue's  a  feckless  matter 

To  gie  ane  fash.  Add.  to  lUegit.  Child, 
Wad  ding  a'  Lallan  tongue,  or  Erse,        Add.  to  the  Deil.  tg. 
Altho'  I  love  my  Chloris  mair 
Than  ever  tongue  could  tell ;      .  ^.  Ah,  Chloris,  t 

May  ill  befa*  the  flattering  tongue 

Tliat  wad  beguile  my  Nanie,  S.  Behind  yon  hills  ^ 

And  thy  still  matchless  tongue  that  conquers  all  reply. 

Ep.fr.  Esopus. 
If  you  rattle  along  like  your  mistress's  tongue, 

Your  speed  wilfoutrind  the  dart :  Extem.  pinned  to  Coach. 

O  had  your  tongue  now,  Luckie  Laing, 
O  had  your  tongue  and  jauner ;  .  ,  S.  GtUye  me,  t 

How  silent  that  tongue  which  the  echoes  oft  tired. 

Monody,  on  a  Lady. 
.    The  wretch  whase  doom  is  "  hope  nae  mair," 

What  tongue  his  woes  can  tell ;    J*.  Now  Spring  has  clad  t 

Beware  a  tongue  that's  smoothly  hung ;  .  O  leave  novels  f 
subtile  Litigation's  pliant  tongue      On  Death  ofR.  Dundas. 

every  Muse  shall  join  her  timeful  tongue, 

On  Death  of  Sir  J,  Blair. 
howsoe'er  our  tongues  may  ill  reveal  it.  Prologue,  at  Th,  D., 

Three  lawryers'  tongues,  tum'd  inside  out, 

Wi'  lies  seam'd  like  a  beggar's  clout ;  [v.A.x6]  Tamd  Shanter, 

Auld  Scotland  has  a  raucle  tongue ; 

The  A  uthof*s  Cry  and  Prayer,  22. 

O  hand  your  tongue,  my  feirrie  auld  wife, 
O  baud  your  tongue,  now  Nansie,  O : 

5.  TJu  deuks  dang  der. 
The  tongue  o'  the  trump  to  them  a' ; 

Tke  Election  Ballads,  III, 
The  music  of  thy  tongue  I  heard. 

Nor  wist  while  it  enslaved  me :  .        .    S,  Tke  last  time  /t 
No  tongue  then  was  able  their  joy  to  express, 

5".  Tke  Poor  Tkresker. 
That  e'er  I  heard  your  flattering  tongue. 

The  Ruined  MaieTs  Lament. 
Dempster's  truth-prevailing  tongue ;  [v.A.33] 

The  Vision.  D.  II.  6, 
*  Those  accents,  grateful  to  thy  tongue, ...  lb,  t6. 
Craigdarroch  began  with  a  tongue  smooth  as  oil. 

The  WhistU,  7. 
Wi*  his  fause  heart  and  flatt'ring  tongue,    ^.  To  datmton  me. 

Her  tongue  and  eyes,  her  dreaded  spear  and  darts. 

To  R,  G.  ofF,. 
A  clapper  tongue  wad  deave  a  miller ;   .     5".  Willie  Wastle  f 
Too  much. 

Yet  let  not  this  too  much,  my  Son, 
Disturb  thy  youthful  breast :       Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 

Toofk'  [lit.  to  ftai ;  the  close ;  *«  toofk'  o'  the  night,** 
the  evening]. 

But  O!  I  was  a  waefu'  man 
Ere  toofa'  o'  the  night  The  Election  Ballads.  V. 

Took.    Down  Lowrie's  bum  he  took  a  turn,     A  Fragment.  2. 

Till  WilUe  H— e  took  o'er  the  knowe 
For  Philadelphia,  man : lb.  3. 

Then  R*ck-ngh-m  took  up  the  game ;    .  .  lb.  6, 

We  took  the  road  ay  like  a  Swallow  :    A  Guid  Nevf  Year  ig. 

As  down  the  bum  they  took  their  way,  S.  As  down  thebum\ 


Took 
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Toit 


With  linked  fajuids  we  took  the  sands,       S.  A*  I goid  up  hy\ 

*'  E'en  here,  I  took  the  last  farewell ;       ^.  Bthald  ike  hour  t 

She  took  to  her  hills,  and  her  arrows  let  fly,  .     tS".  CaUdonitu 

The  fell  Harpy-raven  took  wing  from  the  north,    .  lb. 

I  stacher'd  whyles,  but  yet  took  tent  ay 

To  free  the  ditches ;  Death  and  Dr,  Homhook,  3, 

Tho'  leeward  whyles,  against  my  will, 

I  took  a  Dicker Ih,S' 

I  took  the  way  that  pleas'd  mysel. 

And  sae  did  Death.         .        ,       .        lb,  j/. 

Then  M^  took  up  her  spinnin-graith. 
And  flang  them  a'  out  o*er  the  bum.     S,  Dumem  DeanscH. 

Satan  took  stuff  to  mak  a  swine,     .         £pV-  on  A,  Turner, 

Thou  [Death]  ne'er  took  such  a  bleth'ran  b-tch. 
Into  thy  dark  dominion !  .  Epit.  on  a  nrnsy  Polemic, 

Sae  craftilie  she  took  me  ben,  .  S,  Had  I  the  wyie  t 

An'  Mary,  nae  doubt,  took  the  drunt,    .  HaUowun,  g. 

They  took  a  plough  and  plough'd  him  down,  John  Barleycorn, 

The  sun  took  delight  to  shine  for  its  sake ; 

S,  Lady  Mary  Ann. 

He  took  my  heart  as  wi'  a  net,  S,  My  heart  was  once  t 

He  took  a  hauf  and  gied  it  to  me,  .       .  S.  My  Sandy  giedi 

To  thee  my  £ancy  took  its  wing,  .S.  O  Mary,  at  thy  windcw  f 

Hands  that  took— but  never  gave.    Ode^  to  Mem.  oj  Mrs.  — . 

So,  took  a  birth  afore  the  mast.      On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.I. 

The  Muse  was  a'  that  he  took  pride  in, .  .       ,      lb. 

They  took  the  brig  wi'  a'  their  might, 

S.  The  Battle  ^Sherra-Moor. 

He  left  his  bed  and  took  his  wayward  rout. 

The  Brigs  0/ Ayr.  3. 

It  chanc'd  his  new>come  neebor  took  his  e'e,  .  .  lb.  4. 

And  brandy  Jean,  that  took  her  gill,  The  Election  Ballads./. 

An'  each  took  off  his  several  way,  .        .    The  Twa  Dogs.  3$. 

I  took  her  for  some  Scottish  Muse,  Tho  Vision,  D.  I.  g. 

And  ay  she  took  the  tither  souk,  S,  The  weary  Pund. 

She  took  the  rock,  and  wi*  a  knock, 
She  brak  it  o'er  my  pow lb. 

An'  took  my  jocteleg  an'  whatt  it.  Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap., 

She  took  the  wing  like  fire !     .  To  Miss  Ferrier, 

They  took  nae  pains  their  speech  to  balance. 

Torn  Simpson,  P.S. 

That  £uth,  the  youngsters  took  the  sands 

Wi'  nimble  shanks,         .        ...       lb. 

For  there  I  took  the  last  farewell 
Of  my  sweet  Highland  Mary. 

,S.  Ye  banks t  and  braest  attd  streams  t 

ToolzlO  V.  Tulzio. 
Toom  [empty]. 

I'se  be  fou  and  thou'se  be  toom,      S,  Carl,  an  the  king  come. 

Because  he  gat  the  toom  dish  thrice, 
He  heav'd  them  on  the  fire,  .  Halloween,  rj. 

A  toom  tar  barrel  An'  twa  red  peau  Letter  to  J.  Goudie. 

Her  mutchkin  stowp  as  toom's  a  whisile ; 

The  Authof's  Cry  and  Prayer.  7. 

Jamy  Goose,  ye  ha'e  made  but  toom  roose, 

The  Kirk's  Alarm. 

Toom'd  [emptied]. 

They  toom'd  their  podcs,  they  pawn'd  their  duds, 

Tdoth  [v.  eUso  Teeth]. 

And  fretful  envy  grins  in  vain 
The  poison'd  tooth  to  fasten.  S.  Young  Peggy  t 

Tooth-ache.    Thou,  Toothache  surely  bear'st  the  bell 

Amang  them  a'  i   .       .   Add  to  Toothache. 

Gie  a'  the  £aes  o'  Scotland's  weal 

A  towmond's  Tooth-Ache !      .       .       ,      lb. 

Toothy  [biting].    And  toothy  critics  by  the  score. 

In  bloody  raw !    To  W.  Creech, 


To  Gov.  Hamilton, 
S.  John  Anderson^  f 


Tootie, 

Master  Tootle,  Alias,  Laird  M'Gaun, 
Top.    so  trig  from  top  to  toe,    . 

And  when  my  hope  was  at  the  top, 
I  still  was  worst  nustaken,  O.  S,  My  father  was  a/armeri 

The  fruitful  top  is  spread  on  high. 

And  firm  the  root  below The  1st  Psalm, 

Then  top  and  maintop  croud  the  sail,     .  ToJ,S.^  ti. 

Tore. 


Or  tore,  with  noble  ardour  stung. 
The  Sceptic's  bays.  . 


The  Vision.  D.  II.  6. 


And  pledging  aft  to  meet  again, 
We  tore  ourselves  asunder. 

.S".  Ye  btmkst  and  braes,  and  sineeunsf 
Torment. 

But,  oh  I  what  will  my  torments  be, 
If  thou  refuse  thy  Johnie?  .  S.  Craigie-bum  Wood, 

O  burning  hell  I  in  all  thy  store  of  torments 

There's  not  a  keener  lash  !      .        .        .  Remoru.  A  Frag., 

The  slighted  maids  my  torments  see,      .    .S".  Young  Jmsmie^  t 

Torment,  to. 

An'  Gouts  torment  him,  inch  by  inch,    .      Scotch  Drimk.  17. 

Tormenting.    For  oh !  love  forsaken's  a  tormenting  pain. 

S.  As  I  was  a-wasuTring^ 

Tom. 

He*s  gane  I  he's  gane !  he's  frae  us  torn,  El.  onCapt.  M.  H,^», 

From  pomp  and  pleasure  torn ;       Man  was  made  to  Monm, 

How  I  would  monm  when  it  was  torn,       S.  O  were  $ny  love  t 

By  early  Winter's  ravage  torn ;  S,  The  gloomy  n^t  f 

From  ev'ry  joy  and  pleasure  torn,  .  The  Lmnunt, 

What  ties  crael  Fate  in  my  bosom  has  torn.  .S.  The  lasy  mist  t 

Tom  from  that  lovely  shore,  and  must  never  see  it  more ; 

S,  The  Slave's  Lamemi. 

My  Mary  from  my  soul  was  torn.  .         To  Mary  in  Hearen. 
By  miscreants  torn,  who  ne'er  one  sprig  must  wear : 

ToE.  G.o/F.^s* 
Torrent.    Rousing  the  turbid  torrent's  roar. 

Add  to  Shade  of  Thomson, 

Or  torrents  owre  a  linn,  .       .     Extem,  in  Court  qfSessiom, 

aghiot.  The  wheeling  torrent  viewing, 

S.  Farewell,  thou  stream  f 

Farewell  to  the  torrents  and  loud-pouring  floods. 

S.  My  hearts  in  the  Highlands  t 

And,  all  devout,  he  never  sought 
To  stem  the  sacred  torrent.  .  Nature's  I^am. 

Ye  tempests,  rage !  ye  turbid  torrents,  roll ! 

On  Death  ofR.  Dundas. 

In  mony  a  torrent  down  the  snaw-broo  rowes ; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  7. 

There,  high  my  boiling  torrent  smokes. 
Wild-roaring  o'er  a  Unn :      .      The  Petition  efBr.  Water. 

And  many  a  lesser  torrent  scuds,    .         The  Vision.  D.  /.  14. 

Turbid  torrents,  wintry  swelling,    .        .    S.  Tiuckest  night  \ 

To  rule  their  torrent  in  th'  allowed  line ;         Why  am  I  loth  f 

As  high  in  air  the  bursting  torrents  flow,  Wr.  by  FallqfFyers. 

Torrid.    Who  distant  bums  in  flaming  torrid  climes. 

Once  fondly  lov'd\ 
Far  dearer  than  the  torrid  plains 
Where  rich  ananas  blow  f      ....  Tho  Farewell 

Thy  sons  ne'er  madden  in  the  fierce  extremes 

Of  Fortune's  polar  frost,  or  torrid  beams.      ToR.  G.  ofF.,  7. 

Torture.    No  fabled  tortures,  quaint  and  tame.    The  LamonL 
What  throes,  what  tortures  passing  cure, 
Were  in  my  bosom  swelling :  .  S.  The  last  time  /f 

Torture,  to. 

MJlCinlay],  R(ussel],  are  the  boys 
That  Heresy  can  torture ;    . 

Tortur'd. 

That  shoots  my  tortur'd  gums  alang ; 

Torturing.    (A  while  forbear,  ye  torturing  fiends), 

Ode,  to  Mem,  ofMrt,  — . 

The  torturing,  gnawing  consdousness  of  guilt 

Remoru.  A  Frag., 
Tory.    How  Tories  fell  and  Whigs  to  h-U  Flew  off 

S,  The  Battle  ofShtrra-Moor, 
Blew  up  each  Tory's  dark  deagns. 

The  Election  Ballads,  VI, 

who  set  at  nought  The  wildest  savage  Ttny, .       .       .       lb. 
To  these  what  Tc»y  hosts  oppos'd 
With  these  what  Tory  wamors  dos'd. 


The  OrdinatioH.  jj. 
Add.  to  Tootk-ache. 


lb. 
lb. 
lb. 
lb. 
lb. 
lb. 


The  stubbom  Tories  dare  to  die :    . 
Nor  wanting  ghosts  of  Tory  fame ; 
The  Tories,  Whigs,  give  way  by  ttims ; 

The  Tory  ranks  are  broken 

While  Tories  fall,  while  Tories  fly, 

T088  [a  belle,  a  beauty]. 

my  bonie  sel',  The  toss  of  Ecclefechan.  .        .  S,  Gat  ye  iw#,f 

TO88,  to.    Ere  ye  toss  me  afar  from  my  lov'd  native  shore  ; 

Lament^  on  leaoing  Nett.  Land. 

There  at  them  thou  thy  tail  may  toes,    .  Tam  o"  Shanter,  18. 

An' toss  thy  horns  fu' canty ;  .  .    Tho  QrHnation,  6. 
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Towzie 


Said,  toss  down  the  Whistle,  the  price  of  the  field, 

The  WhistU.  g. 

0  Jenny  dinna  toss  your  head,  .        To  a  Lome. 

Toss*d,  Tost. 

And  stilL  as  siens  of  life  appeared, 
They  toss'd  him  to  and  fro.  .  .      John  Barleycorn, 

And  like  the  rootless  stubble  tost. 
Before  the  sweeping  blase    .        .        .  The  ist  Psalm. 

There,  mountains  to  the  skies  were  tost :  The  Vision.  D.  I.  ij. 

T'other.    A  gaudsman  ane,  a  thrasher  t'other.  The  Itrventory. 

When  the  tother  bag  I  sell  and  the  tother  bottle  tell, 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  I. 
Totter. 

Now  we  maun  totter  down,  John,  but  hand  in  hand  we'll  go, 

S.  John  Anderson  J  \ 

Tottering. 

the  palsied  arm  of  tottering,  powerless  age.    .        .      Liberty. 

Touch.     It's  [Honor's]  slightest  touches,  instant  pause 

Ep.  to  Young  Friend.  8. 
Come,  kittle  up  your  moorlan*  harp 

Wi'  gleesome  touch  !    Ep.  to  J.  L—k^  Ap.  2tst,  8. 

Resist  the  crumbling  touch  of  time  :       .        .On  Lincluden. 

And  ev*n  his  matchless  hand  with  finer  touch  inspir'd  ! 

The  Brigs  ^  Ayr.  t3. 
Ye  maist  wad  think,  a  wee  touch  langer. 
An'  they  maun  starve  o'  cauld  and  hunger  : 

The  Twa  Dogs.  tJ, 
Touch,  to. 

And  my  Freedom's  my  lalrdship  nae  monarch  dare  touch. 

S.  ContenUd  wt  little  t 
My  Muse,  tho'  hamely  in  attire. 

May  touch  the  heart.       Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  ist^  ij. 

A  gaudy  dress  and  eentle  air 
May  slightly  touch  the  heart,      .        .  S.  Handsome  Nell. 

For  surely  that  would  touch  her  heart 

S.  O  stay,  sweet  warbling^ 

1  ken  the  devils  dare  na  touch  me.  .  .  The  Inventory. 
An'  touch  it  aff  wi'  vigour,  .  The  Ordination.  4. 
The  present  only  toucheth  thee  :     .               .       To  a  Mouse. 

Touched,  -*d. 

as  he  touch'd  his  trembling  harp,    .      Lament /or  Glencaim. 

Like  frost-work  touched  by  southern  gales  ;      On  Lincluden. 

But  fairer  never  touch'd  a  heart  .         S.  Sae/ar  awa. 

So  touched,  bewitched,  I  rav'd  ay  to  mysel : 

The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwi/e. 
Touching. 

Nay  more — there  is  danger  in  touching ;      Inscrip.  on  Goblet. 

TOUP.    A  man  of  fashion  too,  he  made  his  tour,  Sketch. 

To  make  a  tour  an'  tak  a  whirl.       .        .    The  Twa  Dogs.  22. 

Tout  [the  blast  of  a  horn  of  trumpet]. 

Now  he  [Death]  proclaims,  wi'  tout  o'  trumpet, 

Tam  Samson's  dead  !     Tarn  SeunsoiCs  El.^  10. 

Tout,  to  [to  blow  a  horn  or  trumpet]. 

But  now  the  L — 's  ain  trumpet  touts. 
Till  a'  the  hills  are  rairan,    .        .        .    The  Holy  Fair,  21. 

Touzle  [to  rumple]. 

May  never  wicked  fortune  touzle  him !    .        .   To  W.  Creech. 

Tow  [a  rope ;  coarse  flax]. 

As  e'er  in  tug  or  tow  was  drawn  !  .    A  Guid  NevhYear\  11. 

Clinkumbell,  wi*  rattlan  tow,  .  .    The  Holy  Fair.  26. 

As  e'er  in  tug  or  tow  was  trac'd.  .   The  Inventory. 

The  weary  pund  o*  tow ;          .  .         .S".  The  weary  Fund, 

I  think  my  wife  will  end  her  life, 
Before  she  spin  her  tow lb. 

And  a'  that  she  has  made  o'  that, 
Is  ae  poor  pund  o'  tow lb. 

And  av  she  took  the  tither  souk. 
To  drouk  the  stourie  tow. lb. 

Gae  spin  your  tap  o' tow! lb. 

And  or  I  wad  anither  jad,  I'll  wallop  in  a  tow.  lb. 

Tower.    As  I  stood  by  yon  roofless  tower,  .   A  Vision. 

All  hail  thy  palaces  and  tow'rs,       .        .Add.  to  Edinburgh. 

Yonder  Clouden's  silent  towers,  .S".  Hark  I  the  mavis' t 

A  waefu*  wanderer  seeks  thy  tower,  S.  O  mirif  mirk  t 

Who  now  commands  the  towers  and  lands — 
The  royal  right  of  Albany.  .         ,?.  The  bonie  Lass  ^Alb. 

And  Wallace  Tow'r  had  sworn  the  fact  was  true : 

The  Brigs  0/ Ayr.  s. 
The  silent  moon  shone  high  o'er  tow'r  and  tree  :    .        ,      lb. 

A  female  form,  [Benevolence]  came  from  the  tow'rs  of  Stair : 

lb. 
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saw  in  halls  and  towers  That  lust  and  pride,  -  - 

In  sute  preside.                .             The  Hermit. 
Beside  Kirkcudbright's  towers,          The  Election  Ballads.  V. 
Sae,  in  the  tower  o'  Cardoness, 
A  howlet  sits  at  noon fb. 

And  they'll  gae  build  Terreagle's  towers, 

^S".  The  noble  Maxwells  f 
By  stately  tow'r,  or  palace  fair,  [v.  A.  4]  .  The  Vision. 

Towering. 

I  see  her  wave  thy  towering  plumes  afar,  Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

He'll  shade  my  banks  wi'  towering  trees 

The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

Towmond,  Towmont  [a  twelvemonth]. 

Gie  a'  the  faes  o'  Scotland's  weal 

A  towmond's  Tooth-Ache  !    Add,  to  Toothache. 

A  towmond  o'  trouble,  should  that  be  my  fa*, 
A  night  o'  gude  fellowship  sowthers  it  a  ; 

S.  Contented  wi  little  \ 
A  Towmont,  Sirs,  is  gane  to  wreck  !  .  El,  on  Year  17S8. 
Wad  baud  the  Lothians  three  in  tackets, 

A  towmont  gude ;  On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 
For  mair  than  a  towmond  or  twa,  man  ;  Ronalds  ofBennals. 
How  'twas  a  towmond  aold,  sin'  Lint  was  i'  the  bell. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  if. 

Town  [a  general  name  Including  towns  ft*om  a  city 
to  a  hamlet  and  farmhouse]. 

When  first  my  brave  Johnie  lad  came  to  this  town, 

.y.  Cock  up  your  beaver. 
Gin  a  body  meet  a  body,  Comin  frae  the  town, 

S.  Comin  thro'  the  rye. 
I'll  ay  ca'  in  by  yon  town,  .  .  .  S.  Til  ay  cd  in  \ 
My  mither  sent  me  to  the  town,  .  S.  My  heart  was  once  t 
And  you  the  toast  of  a'  the  town,  5".  O  Mary,  at  thy  window  f 
O  wat  ye  wha's  in  yon  town. 

Ye  see  the  ev'ning  sun  upon  ?  [re.]     S.  O  wat  ye  wha*s  in  f 
The  sun  blinks  blythe  on  yon  town,  .        .        .lb. 

A  fairer  than's  in  yon  town, 

His  setting  beam  ne'er  shone  upon.  [f».]     .        .        .       lb. 

Thro*  a*  the  town  she  trotted  by  him ;    .      Poor  Mailiis  El. 
But  my  delight  in  yon  town. 
And  dearest  joy,  is  Lucy  fair lb. 

What  needs  this  din  about  the  town  o'  Lon'on  ? 

Scots  Prologue. 
(Auld  Ayr,  wham  ne'er  a  town  surpasses, 
For  honest  men  and  bonny  lasses.)  .        .    Tam  d  Shanter.  2. 

And  a  town  of  fame  whose  princely  name 
Should  grace  the  Lass  ofAlbany. 

^.  The  bonie  Lass  qf  Alb. 
Ye  godly  CouncUs  wha  hae  blest  this  town  : 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  g. 
A  cannie  errand  to  a  neebor  town ;  The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night. 
The  deil  cam  fiddlin'  thro'  the  town, 

S.  The  deil  cam  fiddlin' t 
To  send  a  lad  to  London  town  [rv.]  The  Election  Ballads.  I. 
And  he  wad  gae  to  London  town,  [re.l  .  .        .      lb. 

Whom  will  you  send  to  London  town,  .  .  .  lb.  II. 
New-christening  towns  far  and  near,  .       .       lb.  III. 

And  bent  on  winning  borough  towns,     .       .        .       lb.  VI. 

But  Homer  like  the  glowran  byke, 

Frae  town  to  town  I  draw  that  The  Jolly  Beggars,  S.  VII. 
Town  of  Ayr,  town  of  Ayr,  it  was  mad  I  declare. 

The  Kirk's  Alarm, 

Ortry  the  wicked  town  of  A[yr],  .  .  The  Ordination,  g. 
There's  a  boatfu'  o'  lads 

Come  to  our  town  to  sell.  .  .  S.  There's  news,  lasses  f 
A'  the  colours  in  the  town, 

I  hae  won  their  wanton  favour.  .  .  ,$".  IVantonness  t 
Young  Jockey  was  the  blythest  lad 

In  a  our  town  or  here  awa  ;  .        .     S.  Yout^  Jockey  t 

Towns-bodies. 

Towns-bodies  ran,  an'  stood  abiegh,    A  Gude  New-Year  f  iS^ 

Towrtn  [towering]. 
The  vera  tapmost,  towrin  height 

O'  Miss's  bonnet.     .       .        .        To  a  Louse. 

Towsing  [handling  roughly,  dishevelling]. 

For  towsing  a  lass  t'  my  daffin.        The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  III. 
Towzie  [rough,  shaggy]. 

A  towrie  tyke,  black,  grim,  and  large,      Tewt  d  ShasUer.  it. 

His  breast  was  white,  his  towzie  back, 

Weel  dad  wi'  coat  o'  glossy  black ;        .      Thg  Twa  Dege.  j*. 
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The  Jolly  Biggars.  R.  I. 


Toy  [an  old  ftishlon  of  female  headdress]. 

on  an  auld  wife's  floinen  toy  ;         ,       .       .       To  a  Louse. 

Toy.    How  sune  it  [wild-rose]  tines  its  scent  and  hue 

When  pu'd  and  %irorn  a  common  toy  \  S,  I  do  con/tu  t 

Amid  their  flaring,  idle  toys,  .      ^.  Tht  ConttnUd  Cottager, 

Toyte  [to  totter  like  old  age]. 

Well  toyte  about  wi'  ane  anither ;       A  Guid  Netth  Year  1 18. 
Tozie  [tipsy]. 

An'  ay  he  gies  the  tozie  drab 
The  tither  skelpan  kiss, 

Trace. 

A  "  hare-brain'd,  sentimental  trace  *^       The  Vision,  D.  I,  to. 

To  marlc  the  embryotic  trace.  Of  rustic  Bard;     lb.  D.  II,  lo, 

Nae  hare-brain'd,  sentimental  traces,     .        .       ToJ,S.^arj. 

Trace*  to.    Wild-beats  my  heart,  to  trace  your  steps, 

Add,  to  EditUmrgh.  7. 

Yet  oft,  delighted,  [Summer]  stops  to  trace 
The  progress  of  the  spiky  blade.  Add,  to  Shade  of  ThMHsen. 

Can  thy  keen  inspection  trace 

Aught  of  Humanity's  sweet  melting  grace  ? 

Ode^  to  Mem.  of  Mrs,  — . 

Soon,  too  soon,  your  fears  I  trace ;     On  scaring  IVater^fowl. 

Still,  if  some  Patron's  gen'rous  care  he  trace.  The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

For  her  I'll  trace  a  distant  shore;  .       S.  The  Highl.  Lassie, 

No  more  I  trace  the  light  footsteps  of  pleasure, 

S.  IVhere  are  the  joys  t 

These  northern  scenes  with  weary  feet  I  trace ; 

IVr.  in  Kenmore  Inn. 
Trac'd. 

Where  never  human  footstep  trac'd,  Despondency^  an  Ode.  4. 

As  e'er  in  tug  or  tow  was  trac'd.     .        .        .  The  Inventory, 
Tracery.    Icnit  with  curious  tracery,  .  On  Linclnden, 

Trade. 

As  busy  Trade  his  labours  plies;     .       Add,  to  Edinburgh.  2. 

'  Till  ane  Hornbook's  ta'en  up  the  trade, 

"  And  faith,  he'll  wraur  roe.  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  13. 

*  An  honest  Wabster  to  his  trade,    ....         lb.  »6. 

*So  dinna  ye  affront  your  trade,    E^.  to  J,  L—ky  Ap.  21st,  4, 

He'll  have  them  by  fair  trade,  if  not,  he  will  smuggle; 

Frag.^  inscr.  to  Fox, 
And  taen  the — Antiquarian  trade, 

I  think  they  call  it.  On  Grose's  Peregrinations, 

Learning  his  ttmeful  trade  from  ev'ry  bough  ; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

Broken  trade  o'  Broughton,  A'  in  high  repair. 

The  Election  Ballads.  IV, 

And  I  served  out  my  Trade  when  the  gallant  game  was  play'd, 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  I. 

To  rattle  the  thundering  drum  was  his  trade ;       .    lb.  S.  II. 

I  am  a  Fiddler  to  my  trade, lb.  S,V. 

Of  a'  the  trades  that  I  do  ken, 
Commend  me  to  the  Ploughman.         .  .S.  Tht  Ploughman. 

But  soon  grew  weary  o'  the  trade.  The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

And  doubly  curse  the  luckless  rhyming  trade.  To  R.  G.  ofF,, 

Tragic 

There's  themes  enow  in  Caledonian  story. 

Wad  shew  the  Tragic  Muse  in  a'  her  glory.     Scots  Prologue. 

Train. 

Still  crouding  thoughts,  a  pensive  train,  A  Winter  Night.  6. 

Pity  the  timeful  muses'  hapless  train,     Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  S- 

'Tb  the  soft,  spotless,  vestal  train, .  ,   On  Lincluden. 

Once  the  lov'd  haunts  of  Scotia's  royal  train  ; 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 

Say,  Lassie,  why  thy  train  amang,    -    -    - 
Scarce  ane  has  tried  the  shepherd*sang 

But  wi'  miscarriage  ?    .      Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

A  fairy  train  appear'd  in  order  bright :    The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  11. 

The  lowly  train  in  life's  sequester'd  scene  ; 

The  Cottet's  Sat.  Night, 

The  black'ning  trains  o'  craws  to  their  repose  :      .       .lb. 

Here's  to  all  the  wandering  train  I 

TheJoUy  Beggars,  S,  VI I L 

Keen  Recollection's  direful  train,    .        .       .      The  Lament. 

Not  so  the  Muses'  mad-cap  train,  .  ToR.  G,  ofF,,  8. 


Thy  cruel,  woe-delighted  train, 
The  ministers  of  Gnef  and  Pain, 

An'  far  unworthy  of  thy  train, 

Train-attendant. 

Nor  for  a  train-attendant ; 


.    To  Ruin. 
To  Rev.  J.  M*Math. 

E/,  to  Young  Friend,  7. 


Train-attended.    Does  the  train-attended  Carriage 

Through  the  country  lighter  rove  ? 

TheJoUy  Beggars.  S.  VIII. 

Trained.    And  train'd  to  arms  in  stem  misfortune's  field. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

Traitor. 

Ye're  but  a  pack  o'  traitor  louns,     .        ,S.  /(tmx,  wkigs^  eaoa. 

And  I'm  the  sovereign  of  Scotland, 
And  ntony  a  traitor  there ;   .        Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots, 

Wha  will  be  a  traitor  knave  ?  .  .5*.  Scots,  wka  kde  t 

Traitor,  coward,  turn  and  flee ! lb. 

And  he  wha  acts  the  traitor's  part. 
It  to  perdition  sends,  man.  .  The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

For  hireling  traitors'  wages.    .        .        .        .    .S*.  TIte  Utsion. 

Tram.  Ae  leg  an*  baith  the  trams  are  broken ;    The  Inventory. 

Wi'  woo'  like  goats,  an'  legs  like  trams ;   [v.  A.  xo] 

PoorMaiUesEL. 

Tramp. 

Knowledge,  on  a  random  tramp,     .        The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  io. 
Transgression. 

And  punish  each  transgression ;  .   The  OrdituUiois.S. 

Transmit.     But  please  transmit  the  enclosed  letter, 

^.  Ken  ye  ought  a*  Ca^t.  G.  t 

Transmagrify*d  [transformed]. 

Till,  quite  transmugrify'dj  they're  grown 
I>ebauchery  and  Dnnlung :        .       Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  5. 

Transpierced.    That  heart  transpierc'd  with  many  a  wotxnd ; 

^.  The  gloomy  night  t 

Transport. 

And  do  I  hear  my  Jeanie  own, 
That  equal  transports  move  her?  S.  Come^  let  me  take  tkee\ 

My  heart  did  glowing  transport  feel,  [v.  A.4]  The  Vision.  D.  I. 

And  bring  an  angel  pen  to  write 
My  transports  wi'  my  Anna  !        5".  The  gowd.  Locks  of  A. 

Those  records  dear  of  transports  past.      To  Mary  in  Heesoem. 

Transported.     Transported  I  was  with  my  Sodger  laddie. 

TheJoUy  Beggars.  S.  II. 

Trap.     But  fell  In  a  trap 

On  the  braes  o'  Gemappe,  The  Black'Headod  Eagle. 

Trash.    In  a'  the  tinsel  trash  o'  sUte  !  El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.  16. 

Wae  worth  that  Brandy,  human  trash !        Scotch  Drink,  is. 

Poor  devil !  see  him  owre  his  trash,  .      To  a  Haggis. 

Trashtrie  [trash]. 

Wi'  sauce,  ragouts,  an  sic  like  trashtrie,       The  Ttua  Dt^s.  g. 

Travail.    Come  ease,  or  come  travail,  come  pleasure  or  pain ; 

5^.  Contented  wT  little^  t 
Travel. 

For  the  man  that  loves  his  mistress  weel 
Nae  travel  makes  him  weary.         S.  Here^s  to  thy  healthy  t 

My  travel  a'  on  foot  I'll  shank  it,    .  .  The  Inventory. 

Travelt  to.    An'  tho'  yon  lowan  heugh's  thy  hame, 

Thou  travels  far ;      Add.  to  the  Deil.  3. 

Travel  the  country  thro'  and  thro',  .  ^.  Hee  balon,  t 

Traveird. 

So  travell'd  monkies  their  grimace  improve,  .        .       Sketch. 
I've  travell'd  round  all  Christian  ground 
In  this  my  occupation ;        .        The  Jolly  Beggars.  S,  VI. 

Trav'llers. 

An'  nighted  Trav'llers  are  allur'd 

To  their  destruction.         Add.  to  the  DeiL  a. 

Traversing. 

An'  aft  your  moss-traversing  Spunkies 

Decoy  the  wight  that  late  an'  drunk  is :  Add.  to  the  Deil,  jj. 

Treaeherie. 

And  quotes  thy  treacheries  to  prove  it  trae?    Ep.fr,  Esopus. 
I  die  by  treaeherie  \        .       .       S.  Farewell^  ye  tiatigtoas  t 

Treacherous. 

A  dear-lov'd  lad,  convenience  snug, 

A  treacherous  inclination  .       Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  6. 

Tread.    The  trembling  earth  resounds  his  tread.  To  a  Haggis., 
Tread,  to. 

a  shapely  shank,  As  e'er  tread  yird ;     A  Guid  New*  Year  t  j. 

O  tread  ye  lightly  on  his  grass,  Epit.  on  a  IVag. 

And  tread  the  dreary  path  to  that  dark  world  unknown. 

LnsstntSirJ.  Whit^ord. 

Treason. 

But  surely  Dreams  were  ne'er  indicted  Treason.      A  Dream, 
To  wyte  her  [my  Muse's]  countrymen  wi'  treason! 

Scotch  Drink.  14. 
And  bar'd  the  treason  under.  .        The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 
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S.  Tke  Union, 


O  would,  or  I  had  seen  the  day 
That  treason  thus  could  sell  us,  . 

Treasure. 

For  oh  I  the  yellow  treasure's  taen 

By  witching  skill ;   .         Add.  to  the  Deii,  to. 

When  in  my  arms,  wi*  a'  thy  charms, 
I  clasp  my  countless  treasure,  O !  S.  An  fll  kiss  ihteyet  \ 

Know  thy  form  was  once  a  treasure  ;     .        .     Blue  Bonnets. 

The  bands  and  bliss  o'  mutual  love, 
O  that's  the  chiefest  warld's  treasure ! 

S.  Brow  lads  on  Yar.  braes  t 

Like  meeting  her,  our  bosom's  treasure.  S.  By  Allan  stream  f 

the  pleasure  The  fickle  Fair  can  give  thee, 
Is  but  a  fairy  treasure,         .  .  S.  Deluded  Swain  t 

Nae  treasures,  nor  pleasures 
Could  make  us  happy  lang  ;        .        .         E/.  to  Davie.  5. 

An'  trowth  my  rhymin'  ware's  nae  treasure ; 

E^.  to  Maj.  Logan.  14. 

But  your  green  grafT,  now,  Luckie  Laing, 
Wad  airt  me  to  my  treasure.        .  .    S.  Gat  ye  me  t 

Let  her  lo'e  nae  roan  but  me  ;    -    •    - 
There  the  Lover's  treasure  lies.  .        .        .    S.  Jockey Jou  t 

Deal  Freedom's  sacred  treasures  free  as  air, 

Lns  extern,  in  Ladys  Pocket-hk. 

The  greybeard,  old  wisdom,  may  boast  of  his  treasures, 

Lns  on  Wind<nus^  Gl.  Tax>. 

What  are  their  showy  treasures?    .    S.  Mark  yonder  Pomp  \ 

But  now  I've  found  a  treasure 
Too  rich  for  a  King  to  buy.  S,  My  Louis  a  winsome  t 

That  make  the  miser's  treasure  poor : 

J.  O  Mary,  at  tky  window  t 
Else  why  within  so  thick  a  wall 
Enclose  so  poor  a  treasure  ?  On  Com.  Goldie's  Brains. 

Thine  be  ilka  joy  and  treasure,       .        .       S.  One /ond  kiss  f 

Already  in  thy  fancy's  eye.  Thy  sicker  treasure.  Poem  on  Life. 

What  pleasure,  what  treasure, 
Unto  these  rosy  lips  to  grow  :      .        .        .  S,  Saejlaxen  f 

Leeze  me  on  rhyme !  it's  ay  a  treasure.  Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

Dearly  bought  the  hidden  treasure 
Finer  feelings  can  bestow !   .        .  ,  S.  Sensibility,  t 

With  richer  treasures  bless  my  sight! 

S.  Slow  spreads  tke  gloom  t 

As  bees  flee  hame  vri'  lades  o'  treasure,  .    Tom  d  Skanter.  6. 

What  is  title?  what  is  treasure?  Tke  folly  Beggars.  S.  VUl. 

Take  away  these  rosy  lips. 
Rich  with  balmy  treasure :  .        .        .  S.  Tkine  am  I  f 

And  all  the  treasures  of  the  mind    .  To  a  yng  Lady. 

Shall  let  the  busy,  grumbling  hive 

Bum  owre  their  treasure.    To  IV.  Sim/son.  16. 

If  ance  I  had  my  lovely  treaisure, 
Let  the  rest  admire  and  die.        S.  Will  ye  go  emd  marry  t 

By  the  treasure  of  my  soul 
That's  the  love  I  bear  thee  !  S.  Wilt  tkou  bemy\ 

Treasured. 

Your  dear  remembrance  in  my  breast, 
My  fondly-ireasur'd  thoughts  employ'd.       Tke  Lament.  6. 

Tree. 

.\nd  raging  bend  the  naked  tree ;  S.  Again  rejoicing  Nature  \ 

Amang  the  trees  where  humming  bees     S.  Amangthe  trees  t 

When  glimmering  through  the  trees  appear'd. 
Yon  wee  white  Cot  aboon  the  Mill,      .      As  on  tke  banks  t 

*'  Alas  ! "  quoth  I,  *'  what  ruefu'  chance, 

*•  Has  twin'd  ye  o'  your  bonie  trees ;  .  .        .      Jb. 

'*  The  worm  that  gnaws  nvy  bonie  trees, 
*'  That  Reptile  wears  a  Ducal  crown  ! "      .        .        .lb. 

"  Calces  o'  fossils,  earths,  and  trees : 

Deatk  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  21. 
Ye  houlets,  frae  your  ivy  bower, 
In  some  auld  tree,  or  eldritch  tower,    El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.,  10. 

So  deckt  the  woodbine  sweet  yon  aged  tree, 

El.  on  Miss  Burnet. 
Pitying  the  propless  climber  of  mankind, 
She  cast  about  a  standard  tree  to  find  ; 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  4. 

Trees  with  aged  arms  were  warring,         S.  I  dream'd  I  lay  t 

She'll  wander  by  the  aiken  tree,  .        5*.  Til  ay  ceC  in  t 

The  feather'd  people  you  might  see. 
Perch 'd  all  around  on  every  tree,  ^.  //  was  ike  ckewming\ 

'*  I  am  a  bending  aged  tree, 

"  That  long  has  stood  the  wind  and  rain ; 

Lament /or  Glencaim, 
Now  Nature  hang^s  her  mantle  green 

On  every  blooming  tree,       .       Lament  o/Meuy  of  Scots. 


Skemter.  to. 


It's  a'  for  the  apple  he'll  nourish  the  tree ; 

S,  O  meikle  tkinks  my  lotfe  t 
Ye're  like  to  the  bark  o'  yon  rotten  tree  ;  .  .  .  /b. 
She  wanders  by  yon  spr^ding  tree ;  .S.  O  wot  ye  wkds  in  t 
And  gane,  alas !  the  sheltering  tree,  On  BirtkofPostk.  Ckild. 

The  groaning  trees  untimely  shed  their  locks. 

On  Deatk  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 
I  see  the  flowers  and  spreading  trees,     S.  Sweet  fas  tke  eve  i 

When  yon  green  leaves  fade  frae  the  tree, 
Around  my  grave  they'll  wither.  .       .       .       .      /b. 

When,  elimmering  through  the  groaning  trees, 
Kirk-AUoway  seem'd  in  a  bleeze ;  Tarn  d 

Wi'  lightsome  heart  I  pu'd  a  rose, 

Frae  aff  its  thorny  tree  ;     S.  Tke  Bastks  ^Doon.  Sett.  II. 
Proud  o'  the  height  o'  some  bit  half-lang  tree  : 

Tke  Brigs  of  Ayr. 
The  silent  moon  shone  high  o'er  tow'r  and  tree :  .  .lb.  3. 
Beneath  the  shelter  of  an  aged  tree :  Tke  Cotter's  Sat.  Nigkt. 
The  western  breeze  steals  through  the  trees, 

Tke  Fite  Ckampetre. 
That  man  shall  flourish  like  the  trees 
Which  by  the  streamlets  grow ;    .        .        .  Tke  tst  Psalm. 

Hell  shade  my  banks  wi'  towering  trees. 

Tke  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 
Or,  by  the  reaper's  nightly  beam. 
Mild-chequering  through  the  trees,     .        ...       lb. 

But  ere  the  bud  was  on  the  tree,     Tke  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  IV. 
Alas !  sae  sweet  a  tree  as  love. 
Sic  bitter  fruit  should  bear  !     Tke  Ruined  Maids  Lament. 


Heard  ye  o'  the  tree  o'  France, 

Upo'  this  tree  there  grows  sic  fruit, 

'llie  courtly  vermin's  banned  the  tree,     . 

For  Freedom  standing  by  the  tree, 
Her  sons  did  loudly  ca',  man ;     . 

That  uc  a  tree  cannot  be  found 
'Twixt  London  and  the  Tweed,  man.  . 

Without  this  tree,  alake  this  life 
Is  but  a  vale  o'  woe,  man ;  . 

Wi'  plenty  o'  sic  trees,  I  trow, 
The  warld  would  live  in  peace,  man  ;  . 

Syne  let  us  pray,  auld  England  may 
Sure  plant  this  far-famed  tree,  man  ;  . 


Tke  Tree  qf  Liberty. 
.       lb. 
lb- 

lb. 


lb. 


lb. 


lb. 


lb. 

The  Thresher's  weary  flingtn-tree,  Tke  Vision.  D,  I.  2. 

And  the  small  birds  sing  on  every  tree;  Tke  Winter  it  is  Past  t 

The  trees  now  naked  groaning. 
Shall  soon  wi'  leaves  be  hinging,  S.  Tke  yng  Higkl.  Raver. 

Whare  the  trees  and  the  branches  will  be  our  safe  guard. 

S.  Tkere  grows  a  bonie  t 
On  every  tree  appear  my  verses  .  .  .  To  Clarinda. 
When  winds  rave  thro'  the  naked  tree  ;  To  W.  Simpson. 

By  mony  a  flow'r  and  spreading  tree,  S.  Wkere  Cart  rins  \ 
The  leafless  trees  my  fancy  please,  .  .  .  Winter. 
Fu'  sweet  upon  its  thorny  tree ;       .    S.  Ye  banks  and  braes  \ 

Tree-root*    I  sat  me  down  to  ponder. 

Upon  an  auld  tree-root :  One  nigkt  eu  I\ 

Tremble.    Go  teach  them  to  tremble,  fell  tyrant ! 

S.  Farewell^  tkou  four  day  \ 

To  tremble  under  Fortune's  cummock, 

S.  On  Scot  Bardgne  to  W.  I. 

Where  twa  wheel-barrows  tremble  when  they  meet, 

Tke  Brigs  of  Ayr.  6. 

I  tremble  to  approach  an  angry  God,  Wky  am  I  lotk  f 

Trembled,  -*d. 

And  trembl'd  where  he  stood.  .  S.Ona  bastk  of  powers  t 
I  trembled  for  my  Hoggie.     .  S.  Wkat  will  I  do  gin  t 

Trembling. 

On  trembling  string,  or  vocal  air,    .  S.  A  Rosebud  by  myi 

Trembling,  I  dow  nought  but  glowr,  S.  Blythe  kde  I  been  t 

The  trembling  dove  thus  flies,         .  .  .S".  How  cruel  \ 

as  he  touch'd  his  trembling  harp.  Lament  for  Glencaim. 

Yestreen,  when  to  the  trembling  string 
The  dance  gaed  thro'  the  lighted  ha , 

S.  O  Mary^  at  tky  window  \ 

Nor  quit  for  me  the  trembling  spray,  S.  O  stay^  sweet  warbling^ 

The  silvery  moonbeams  trembling  play :        .   On  Lincluden. 

Who  trembling  heard  my  parting  sigh, 

S.  Slow  spreads  tke  gloom  t 


I  joyless  view  thy  trembling  horn, 
Refleaed  in  the  gurgling  rilL 

And  call  the  trembling  vowels  to  acoonnt. 


TkeLetmeut. 
Tke  V<rmle. 
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Troke 


As  trembling  U  stood  staring  all  aghast,  Tke  Vowels, 

So  trembling,  pure,  was  tender  love 
Within  the  breast  of  bonie  Jean.         S,  There  was  a  lass  t 

The  trembling  earth  resounds  his  tread,  To  a  Haggis. 

With  trembling  voice  I  tune  my  strain     To  Rev,  J.  AVMaih. 

Tpeneh. 

This  here  was  for  a  wench,  and  that  other  in  a  trench. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  I. 

Trench'd. 

*  They'll  a'  be  trench'd  wi'  mony  a  sheugh, 

In  twa-three  year.  Death  emd  Dr.  Hornbook.  24. 

TPeneher.    The  g^roaning  trencher  there  ye  fill,  To  a  Haggis. 
Trenehinff. 

Trenching  your  gushing  entrails  bright  .      To  a  Haggis. 

Trepan. 

Your  hearts  she  will  trepan,     i".  A.  Masiertons  bonie  Anne. 
The  ladies'  hearts  he  did  trepan,     The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  IV. 

Tresses. 

Thy  gay,  green,  flowery  tresses  shear,  El.  on  Capt.  M.  H„  12. 

Trews,  Trouse  [trousers]. 

the  philibegs  And  skyrin  tartan  trews, 

S.  The  Battle  0/ Sherra-Moor. 

The  rose  upon  the  breer  will  be  him  trouse  an'  doublet, 

S.  Wee  Willie  Gray  \ 

Trial.    May  his  son  be  a  hangman,  and  he  his  first  trial 

At  a  Meet,  of  D.  Volunteers. 

Your  faith  proved  so  loyal,  in  hot  bloody  trial, 

S.  The  small  birds  \ 

Trlanffle. 

Rectangle-triangle,  the  figure  we'll  choose,     S.  Caledonia.  6. 

Tribe.     Some  sort  all  our  qualities  each  to  its  tribe, 

Frag.y  inscr.  to  Fox. 

Issachar,  The  burden-bearing  tribe.  New  Psalmody. 

When  feather'd  tribes  are  courting,         .      S.  Young  Peggy  t 

Tribulation.     For  she  [our  Kirk]  by  tribulations 

Is  now  brought  very  low.      Nerv  Psalmody. 

Tribute. 

'*  Accept  this  tribute  from  the  Bard      Lament  for  Glcncaim. 

The  tearful  tribute  of  a  broken  heart. 

Lns  sent  Sir  J.  Whiteford, 

Rich  is  the  tribute  of  the  grateful  mind.        To  Miss  Graham. 
And  all  the  tribute  of  my  heart  returns,  To  R.  GrahoMt. 

Triclc. 
The  tricks  o'  knaves,  or  fash  o'  fools,       .    Add.  to  Toothache. 
Their  donsie  tricks,  their  black  mistakes,  Add.  to  Unco  Guid. 

Your  dreams  an'  tricks 
Will  send  you,  Korah-like,  a  sinkin,  Ep.  to  J.  R. 

Pla/d  me  sic  a  trick,       .  .  S.  Robin  shure  in  hairst. 

Their  tricks  an'  craft  hae  put  me  daft. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VII. 
With  the  ready  trick  and  fable 
Round  we  wander  all  the  day ;    .  lb.  S.  VIII. 

lest  he  learn  the  callan  tricks, .        .        .To  Gea*.  Hamilton. 

An'  some,  to  learn  them  for  their  tricks. 

Were  hang'd  an'  brunt.    To  W.  Simpson.  P.S. 

Trick,  to. 

Dame  life,  tho'  fiction  out  may  trick  her,  Poem  on  Life. 

Triclcie  [trielcsy]. 

Tho'  ye  was  trickie,  slee  and  funnie, 

Ye  ne'er  was  donsie ;      A  Guid  New-Year  \ 5. 

Trickie. 

Adown  my  beard  the  slavers  trickle  !      .    Add.  to  Toothache. 

Trickled.    The  tears  trickled  down  like  the  hail  and  the  rain  ; 

S.  As  I  was  a-wand'ring  t 

When  the  tear  trickled  bright,         .    On  Death  offav.  Child. 

Trickling. 

Wi*  saut  tears  trickling  down  your  nose ;     Poor  Mailie's  El.. 
THed,  Try'd,  Tryt. 

But  sax  Scotch  mile,  thou  try't  their  mettle, 

A  Guid New-Year\  10. 

*  I  might  as  weel  hae  try'd  a  quarry 

*  O'  hard  whm-rock.  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  18. 

Half-jest,  she  [nature]  tried  one  curious  labour  more. 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  3. 

Friend  of  the  poet  tried  and  leal,    .        .    Friend  of  the  poet^ 

Her  prentice  ban'  she  try'd  on  man, 
An  then  she  made  the  lasses,  O.  S.  Green  grow  the  Rashes. 


Synt^n  Gray\ 


Tof.S..27. 


.   Halloween.  17. 


Sometime  when  nae  ane  see'd  him, 
An'  try't  that  night. 

Scarce  ane  has  tried  the  shepherd-sang 

But  wi'  miscamage  ?  Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 


Tried  all  my  skill,  but  find  I'm  still 
Just  where  I  was  before.      .        .        • 

But  I  hae  tried  this  border  knight, 
I'll  try  him  yet  again.  .  .    The  Election  Bedlmds.  I. 

In  spite  at  her  plumage  he  [Phoebus]  tried  his  skill  : 

.S.  The  heather  was  iloffSHtngf 

And  tired  o'  sauls  to  waste  his  lear  on, 

E'en  tried  the  body.  To  Dr.  Blackiock. 

Trifle. 

I  send  you  a  trifle,  a  head  of  a  bard, 
A  trifle  scarce  worthy  your  care ;         Poet.  Add.  io  Tytler. 

O,  could  I  give  thee  India's  wealth. 
As  I  tliis  trifle  send !    ....    To  John  M*Mmrdo. 

Trifled. 

Trifled  aff  till  she's  grown  auld,       S.  Will  ye  go  and  marry  f 

Trifllnff. 

One  trifling  particular.  Truth,  should  have  miss*d  him  ! 

Frag.^  inscr.  to  Fox. 

Trig  [spruce,  neat]. 

The  lads  sae  trig,  wi'  wooer-babs,  .  Halle>ween. 

so  trig  from  top  to  toe S.  John  Anderson,  t 

But  he  sae  trig  Lap  o'er  the  rig,  S.  The  iither  mom  t 

Auld  Reekie  ay  he  keepit  tight. 

And  trig  an'  braw :  .  .    To  IV.  Creech. 

But  Willie's  wife  is  nae  sae  trig, 
She  dights  her  grunzie  wi'  a  hushion  ;      i*.  Willie  Weutle  f 

Trigger. 

Wi'  durk,  claymore,  or  rusty  trigger,  Add.  ofBeeUebid. 

But  yet  he  drew  the  mortal  trigger 

Wi'  weel-aim'd  heed  ;    Tarn  Samsons  El.,  tt. 
Trills. 

Compar'd  with  these,  Italian  trills  are  tame  ; 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night.  13. 

In  arioso  trills  and  graces  Ye  never  stray. 
Trim. 

She's  aye  sae  neat,  sae  trim,  sae  tight,  S.  When  first  I  saw  t 
Trimly.  An'  [some  nits]  bum  thegither  trimly  ;  Halloteeeti.  7. 
Trinkllng  [trickling]. 

Comes  trinkling  down  her  swan-white  neck,  S.  O  MaUy*s  meek. 

TrlnUe  [the  wheel  of  a  barrow]. 

An'  my  auld  mother  brunt  the  trin'le.  .  .  The  Inventory 
Trip.  Though  'twere  a  trip  to  yon  blue  wari'.  To  Mr.  Renion. 
Tripe.    Aboon  them  a'  ye  tak  your  place, 

Painch,  tripe,  or  thairm  :        To  a  /fojggis. 

Tripped. 

She  tripped  by  the  banks  of  Elam, 
As  light's  a  bird  upon  a  thorn.     .        .  S.  Blythe  was  she^  f 

Tripping. 

Tripping  o'er  the  peariy  lawn,        .  S.  It  was  the  ckarmingf 
A  little,  upright,  pert,  tart,  tripping  wight,    .        .         Sketch, 
lightly  tripping  amang  the  wild  flowers,    S.  Their  groves  off 
Triumphant.     England,  triumphant,  display  her  proud  rose ; 

S.  How  pleasant  the  banks  t 
Triumphant  crushan't  like  a  mascle 

The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer  7. 
Hope  *  springs  exulting  on  triumphant  wing.' 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night,  it. 

Triumphantly. 

Her  grandsire,  old  Odin,  triumphantly  swore,  S.  Caledonia. 
Triumph *d.     Nor  envious  death  so  triumph'd  in  a  blow, 

EL  on  Miss  Burnet. 

Trodden. 

The  sweetest  flower  that  deck'd  the  mead. 
Now  trodden  like  the  vilest  weed,  .      5".  O  Lassie^  art  thou  t 
Trode.    But  Phemie  was  the  blythest  lass 

That  ever  trode  the  cie wy  green.  S.  Blythe  vras  she,^ 
a  good  bay  mare,  As  ever  trode  on  aim ; 

-r^    M  ,        .  .   .  ^   ,  El' on  Peg  Nickolson, 

Trode  1  the  mire  out  o  sight  1 

The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer,  to. 

Learning  and  Worth  in  equal  measures  trode. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  13. 

Troggin  [wares  sold  by  wandering  merchants]. 

Wha  will  buy  my  troggin, 

Gude  election  ware ;     .  The  Election  Ballads.  IV. 

Buy  braw  troggin,  Frae  the  banks  o'  Dee ; 
Wha  wants  troggin  Let  him  come  to  me.        ...       /A. 

Saw  ye  e'er  sic  troggin  ? 73, 

Troke  [to  exchange,  barter]. 

Wi'  you  no  friendship  I  will  troke 

Nor  cneap  nor  dear.  To  Mr.  J.  Ktssnedy 
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Troop. 

Lord,  send  a  rough-shod  troop  o'  Hell 

O'er  a'  wad  Scotland  buy  or  sell,     The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

I  could  meet  a  troop  of  Hell  at  the  sound  of  a  drum. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  /. 

Some  one  of  a  troop  of  Dragoons  was  my  dadie,    .    lb,  S.  If. 

Trope.    Tropes,  metaphors,  and  figures  pour, 

TA*  EUcttan  Ballads.  VT. 

Trophled.    'Twas  Caledonia's  trophied  shield  I  view'd : 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 

Trophy.    Thus  Robert,  victorious,  the  trophy  has  gained, 

The  iVhistle.S- 
Trot.    Or  trots  [thy  bumie]  by  hazelly  shaws  and  braes, 

Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

On  ilka  hand  the  burnies  trot,       S.  The  Contented  Cottager, 

Troth  V.  Trowth. 

Troth.    We  hae  plighted  our  troth,  my  Mary,  To  Mary. 

Trotted.    Till  stop !  she  trotted  thro'  them  a' ; 

An'  wha  was  it  but  Grumphie       Halloween.  20. 

Thro'  a'  the  town  she  trotted  by  him  ;  Poor  Maine's  El.. 

Trottln,  -an. 

Ye  then  was  trottan  wi'  your  Minnie :   A  Guid  New  Year\S' 

Adown  some  trottin  bum's  meander,  To  IV.  Sint/son.  /J. 

Trouble.    A  towmond  o'  trouble,  should  that  be  my  fa', 
A  night  o*  gude  fellowship  sowthers  it  a' ; 

S.  Contented  wt"  little  i 

For  care  and  trouble  set  your  thought, 

£/.  to  Young  Friend.  2. 

This  worthless  body  damn*d  himsel, 
To  save  the  Lord  the  trouble.     .        .        .    Epit.  on  D.  C. 

Now  thou's  tum'd  out,  for  a*  thy  trouble, 

But  house  or  hald,  .        .  To  a  Mouse. 

Trouble,  to. 

But  wad's  gexir  ne'er  troubles  me,  .S.  Behind  yon  hills  t 

False  friends,  false  love,  farewel !  for  more, 
ril  ne'er  trouble  them,  nor  thee,  Oh.  S.  Oh,  open  the  doori 

Or  naething  else  to  trouble  thee,    .         ^S".  There  was  a  lassi 

Troubled. 

Nor  wi'  envy  troubled  be  ;  S.  JVillye  go  and  marry  t 

Troublesome. 

I  whyles  claw  the  elbow  o'  troublesome  thought, 

,S.  Contented  wi  little  \ 
Trouse  v.  Trews. 

Trout.    And  pleasure  is  a  wanton  trout,    .S".  Gane  is  the  day  f 

The  trout  within  yon  wimpling  burn 
That  glides,  a  silver  dart,  J".  Now  Spring  has  cladi 

That  wanton  trout  was  I ; lb. 

Trouts  bedropp'd  wi'  crimson  hail.         Tarn  Samson^s  El.^  6. 

The  lightly-jumping,  glowrin  trouts. 

The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 
Trouth  V.  Trowth. 

Trow  [to  believe]. 

Wad  gar  you  trow  ye  ne'er  do  wrang,    .        .       A  Dream.  2. 

I  trow  we  swapped  for  the  warse,  S*  Carl^  em  the  King  come. 

She  wadna  trow't.  the  broust  she  brew't. 
Wad  taste  sae  bitterlie.  .     S.  Her  Dtuldie  forbad\ 

Three  merry  boys,  I  trow,  are  we ;  S.  O  Willie  brew*d\ 

He's  there  but  a  prentice,  I  trow,    The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  III. 

A  bloody  man  I  trow  thou  be ;        .    S,  The  lovely  lass  of  1. 1 

There's  some  that  are  dowie,  I  trow  wad  be  fain 

To  see  the  bit  Taylor  come  skippin  again.  S.  The  Taylor  fell  \ 

I  didna  trow,  I'd  see  my  jo,     .  S.  The  tither  momi 

I  trow  it  made  me  proud ;        ...     To  Mr.  M*Adam. 

May  1  never  see  it,  may  I  never  trow  it,  .S.  Wandering  Willie. 

Trowth,  Troutb,  Troth  [truth !  a  petty  oath]. 

Or  trouth !  ye'll  stain  the  M  itre      .        .        .A  Dreatn.  12. 

'  That  trouth,  my  head  is  grown  right  dizzie, 

£p.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  2/stt  3. 

Trowth,  they  had  muckle  for  to  blame  I  Ep.  to  J.  J?.,  12. 

An'  trowth  my  rhymin'  ware's  nae  treasure  ; 

Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan.  14. 

In  troth  I'm  fear'd  to  venture,  Sir.  .        .    S.  fm  o*er  young  t 

But  troth  I  care  na  by S.O  Tibbie  I  \ 

Fine  architecture,  trowth,  I  needs  must  say't  o't ! 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  8. 

Trowth,  Cxsar,  whyles  their  £uh't  enough ; 

The  Twa  Dogs.  to. 

I  Hppen'd  to  the  chiel  in  trouth,      .        .      To  Dr.  Blackloch. 

Truant,    truant  'prentices,  yet  young  in  sin,    Ep.fr.  Esopus. 


Truce.    But  truce  with  abstraction,  and  truce  with  a  muse, 

Frag.f  inscr.  to  Fox. 

But  loyalty  truce !  we're  on  dangerous  ground, 

Poet.  Add.  to  Tytler. 

But  truce  with 'peevish,  poor  complaining !    .        To  J.  S.,  20. 

True.     *Tis  very  true,  my  sovereign  King, 

My  skill  may  weel  be  doubted  ;        .      A  Dream.  4. 

Will's  a  true  guid  fallow's  get, Ib.j. 

In  loyal,  true  affection, lb.  8. 

And  I  long  for  my  true  lover !  .  .  S.  Ay  waukin,  O. 
Her  face  is  fair,  her  heart  is  true,  .  ,S.  Behind  yon  hills  t 
The  courtier  tells  a  finer  tale.  But  b  his  heart  as  true? 

S.  Behold^  my  love^  t 
as  true's  the  Deil's  in  hell,  Or  Dublin  city ; 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  2. 

True  Salmarinum  o'  the  seas ;        .        .        .        .         lb.  21. 

'.Waes  me  for  Johnny  Ged's-Hole  now,* 
Quoth  I,  *  if  that  ihae  news  be  true!    ...         lb.  23. 

Be  Britain  still  to  Britain  true,  S.  Does  haughty  Gaul,  t 

And  the  wretch,  his  true  sworn  brother,  .lb. 

And  quotes  thy  treacheries  to  prove  it  true?    Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

But  gif  ye  want  ae  friend  that's  true, 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  1st,  ij. 

Friend  of  my  life,  true  patron  of  my  rhymes ! 

Ep.  toR.  Graham,  s. 
I  swear  to  be  true  to  My  Eppie  Adair?  .S.  Eppie  Adair. 

And  art  thou  come,  and  art  thou  true !  .S.  Here  is  the  glen^  \ 
It's  guid  to  be  honest  and  true,  S.  Here's  a  health  to  them  t 
His  royal  heart  was  firm  and  true,         .     S.  Highl.  Laddie. 

Or  else,  thou  kens,  thy  servant  true 

Wad  ne'er  ha'e  sieer'd  her.  Holy  Willie's  Prayer.  8. 

True  it  is,  she  had  one  failing,       Lns  under  Pict.  of  Miss  B. 

But  come,  all  ye  offspring  of  folly  so  true,  Monody^  on  a  Lady. 

May  ev'ry  true  Brother  of  th*  Compass  and  Square 
Have  a  big-belly'd  bottle  when  pressed  with  care. 

S.  No  Churchman  am  l\ 
Their  hearts  and  swords  are  metal  true, 

^.  O  Kenmuris  on  and  awa\ 
And  my  fond  heart,  itsel  sae  true, 
It  ne  er  mistrusted  thine.  .     S.  O  mirk,  mirk  t 

Tho'  thou  hast  been  false,  I'll  ever  prove  true, 

S.  Oh,  open  the  door,  t 
My  true  love  !  she  cried, — and  sunk  down  by  his  side,         lb. 

May  he  who  wins  thy  matchless  charms 
Possess  a  leal  and  true  heart ;     .        .      S.  Polly  Stewart. 

A  name,  which  to  love  was  the  mark  of  a  true  heart, 

Poet.  Add.  to  Tytler. 

How  true  is  love  to  pure  desert,      .        .         S.  Sae  far  awa. 

True  Campbells,  Frederick  an'  Hay  ; 

The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer.  14. 

When  my  fause  luve  was  true. 

S.  The  Banks  ofDoon.  Sett.  11. 

"  O  how  deil  Tam  can  that  be  true  ? 

S.  The  Battle  of  Sherra-Moor. 

And  Wallace-Tow'r  had  sworn  the  fact  was  true : 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  3. 

That  sullen  gloom  was  sterling,  true  devotion  :      .       .lb.  8, 

Right,  Sir,  your  text  I'll  prove  it  true,    .  .    The  Calf. 

Her  auld  Scots  heart  was  true ;         The  Election  Ballads.  I. 

Muirhead.  wha's  as  gude  as  he's  true ;  .        .       .        lb.  III. 

And  Maxwell  true,  o'  sterling  blue ;       .  S.  The  Laddies  by  f 

He's  wal'd  us  out  a  true  ane.  And  sound     The  Ordination.  8. 

His  mind  is  ever  true,  jo,  ^S".  The  Ploughman  t 

Their  tokens  of  love,  and  their  true  thankfulness ; 

The  Poor  Thresher, 

Still  it's  owre  true  that  ye  hae  said,         .    The  Twa  Dogs.  21. 

It's  true,  they  need  na  starve  or  sweat,  ...         lb.  2g. 

Since  my  true  love  is  parted  from  me.  [re.] 

S.  The  Winter  it  is  past  t 

And  is  constant  for  ever  and  true ; lb. 

That's  the  true  pathos  and  sublime 

Of  human  life.  .        .      To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

I  hae  sworn  by  the  Heavens  to  be  true ;         .        .    To  Mary. 

Our  Sex  with  guile  and  faithless  love. 
Is  charg'd,  perhaps  too  true  ;   To  Miss  L.,  with  "  Beattie.'* 

But  gie  me  just  a  true  good  fallow 

Wi'  right  ingine.  To  Mr.  J.  Kennedy. 

I  own'd  the  tale  was  true  he  tell'd  me,  .    What  ails  ye  now  f 

By  whom  true  love's  r^arded,  5".  When  wild  War's  t 

thus  may  still  True  lovers  be  rewarded.         .       .       .      lb. 
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man's  true,  genuine  estimate,         .    H^r.  in  Friart-Cm.ru  H. 

Ye  true  "  Loyal  Natives,"  attend  to  my  song, 

Yt  true  "  Loyal  NaHvts  "  t 

True-blue.    Dempster,  a  true-blue  Scot  I'se  warran  ; 

Tht  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prt^tr.  /j. 

When  in  the  teeth  they  dar'd  our  Whigs, 
And  covenant  I'rue  blues,  man  ; 

S.  The  Battle  of  Skerra-AIoor. 

True-hearted. 

True  hearted  was  he  the  sad  swain  of  the  Yarrow, 

S,  True  hearted  was  he  \ 
And  find  thee  still  true-hearted  ;     .      »9.  When  wild  War's  t 
Truest. 

Yet  rich  in  kindest,  truest  love,  S,  Brow  lads  on  Yar.  braes  t 

In  thee,  high  Heaven  above,  was  truest  shown. 

El.  on  Miss  Burnet. 
Ev'n  then,  sometimes  we'd  snatch  a  taste 
Of  truest  happiness £/.  to  Dar'ie.  3. 

For  she,  as  fairest  is  her  form, 
She  has  the  truest,  kindeiit  heart.       S.  O  watye  wha's  in  f 

Oh.  why  should  truest  worth  and  genius  pine 
Beneath  the  iron  grasp  of  Want  and  Woe, 

Lns  on  Fergusson. 

And,  dearest  gift  of  heaven  below, 
Thine  friendship's  truest  heart.    .        .        .         To  Chloris. 

Truly.     It's  no  in  books ;  it's  no  in  Lear, 

To  make  us  truly  blest :  .        .        Ep.  to  Davie.  S- 
Attach'd  him  to  the  generous  truly  great. 

E/.  to  K.  Graham.  4. 

And  think  human  nature  they  truly  describe ; 

Fragment,,  inscr.  to  Fox. 

Yet.  think  not  all  the  Rich  and  Great, 
Are  likewise  truly  blest       .         Man  was  made  to  mourn. 

Her  face  so  truly  heavenly  fair,      .  S.  My  Marys/ace  t 

Believe  our  glowing  bosoms  truly  feel  iL 

Prologue  at  Th.^  D.. 

She  fell — ^but  fell  with  spirit  truly  Roman,       Scots  Prologue. 

But  hath  decreed  that  wicked  men 
Shall  ne'er  be  truly  blest The  ist  Ps. 

Trump.    While  loud,  the  trump's  heroic  clang, 

Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

The  tongue  o'  the  trump  to  them  a' ; 

The  Election  Ballads.  III. 

Trumpet. 

Trumpets  sound  and  cannons  roar,  S.  Highl.  Laddie. 

The  trumpets  sound,  the  banners  fly,      .    S.  My  bonie  Mary. 

Will  gar  Fame  blaw  until  her  trumpet  crack,    Scots  Prologue. 

Now  he  proclaims,  wi'  tout  o'  trumpet, 

Tam  Samson's  dead !     Tarn  Samsons  EL ,  to. 

But  now  the  L — 's  ain  trumpet  touts. 
Till  a'  the  hills  are  rairan,    .        .        .    The  Holy  Fair.  21. 

Trunk.    My  trunk  of  eild,  but  buss  or  beild. 

S.  But  lately  seen,i 
Whose  trunk  was  mould'ring  down  with  years ; 

Lament  for  Glencaim. 
Trust. 
Vain  is  his  hope,  whase  stay  an'  trust  is. 
In  moral  Mercy,  Truth,  and  Justice !      .    A  Ded.  to  G.  //.,  7. 

wi*  warldly  trust.  Vile  self  gets  in ;     Holy  Willies  Prayer.  6. 

By  Love's  simplicity  betray 'd. 

And  guileless  trust, .      To  a  Mountain-Daisy. 

Keep  His<}oodness  still  in  view. 

Thy  trust— and  thy  example  too.    Wr.  in  Hermitage  at  F.C. 

Trust,  to. 

*  She  trusts  hersel,  to  hide  the  shame, 

'  In  Hornbook's  oure ;  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  2S. 

I  trust  mean  time  my  boon  is  in  thy  gift : 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  J. 

The  Friend  we  trust :  the  Fair  we  love;  Grace  ajier  Dinner. 

She  trusts  the  ruthless  falconer       .        .        .  S.  How  cruel  ^ 

I  will  hope  and  trust  in  heaven,  S.  Husba$ul,  husband  \ 

But  far  better  days  I  trust  will  come  again  : 

^.  Lady  Mary  Ann. 

And  grateful  still,  I  trust,  ye'U  ever  find  us  :    Scots  Prologue. 

My  helpless  lambs,  I  trust  them  wi'  him. 

The  Death  o/Mailie. 

Wad  trust  his  Grace  wi'  a',  Jamie ;  S.  The  Laddies  by  \ 

But  chiefly  thou,  apostle  A[ul]d, 

We  trust  in  thee,      .         The  Twa  Herds,  to. 

And  trust  me,  not  Potosi's  mine.  Nor  King's  regard. 

Can  give  a  bliss  o'ermatching  thine,       The  Vision.  D.  It.  2t. 

And  trust,  the  Universal  Plan  Will  all  protect.  lb.  22.    | 


A  Dream,  s» 


The  Hermit. 


Trusted. 

Ye've  trusted  ]  Ministration, 
To  chapA,  wha.  in  a  bam  or  byre 
Wad  better  fill'd  their  station  'J  ban  courts 

But  Och,  mankind  are  unco  weak, 

An'  little  to  be  trusted;  ,    Ep.  to  Young  Friend, 3. 

Is  nought  to  what  poor  she  endures 

That  5  trusted  faithless  man,  jo.         .S".  O  Leusie^  etrt  ik^u  t 

That  he  was  still  deceived  who  trusted 
To  love  or  friend  ;    . 
Trustees. 

Your  factors,  grieves,  trustees  and  bailies, 

I  canna  say  but  they  do  gailies  ;     .         Add.  0/ Beelzebub.  4. 

TrustlDff. 

Let  witless,  trusting  woman  sa^ 
How  aft  her  fates  the  same.  jo.     .     S.  O  Lassie,  art  than  t 

Let  me,  lassie,  quickly  die. 
Trusting  that  thou  lo'es  me  :        .         .^.  Wilt  thou  be  myi 

Trusty,    my  auld,  trusty  Servan',        A  Guid  New-Year  f  77. 

'Tis  thy  trusty  quondam  Mate.         Ode^  to  Mem.  0/ Mrs,  —. 

To  that  trusty  auld  worthy  Clackleith, 

PS.  to  "  The  Kirk's  Alarm.' 
And  there's  a  hand,  my  trusty  feire, 

JS".  Should  auld  acquaintauce  t 
His  ancient,  trusty,  drouthy  crony  ;  .  Tam  o'  Shamter.  $. 
And  there  will  be  trusty  Kerroughtree, 

The  Election  BalleuU.  III. 

A  pair  o' trusty  lairds, lb.  V. 

And  trusty  Glenriddel,  so  skilled  in  old  coins ;     The  liniistle. 
But  what  d'ye  think,  my  trusty  fier,       .      To  Dr.  Blacklock. 
No  nerves  olfact'ry,  Mammon's  trusty  cur.   To  R.  G.  rfF.f3. 
Truth. 
Vain  is  his  hope,  whase  stav  an'  trust  is. 
In  moral  Mercy,  Truth  and  Justice  !     .    A  Ded.  to  G.  H.^  7. 

Truth,  weeping,  tells  the  mournful  tale,    A  Winter  Night.  8. 
But  deep  this  truth  impress'd  my  mind —  .  lb.  to. 

And  truth  I  shall  relate,  man  ;        El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.,  Epit. 
To  tell  the  truth,  they  seldom  fash't  him. 

El.  on  Death  o/R.  Ruisseaux. 

May  Prudence,  Fortitude  and  Truth 
Erect  your  brow  undaunting !        Ep.  to  Young  Friend,  tr. 

They  [Misfortunes]  make  us  see  the  naked  truth, 

Ep.  to  Dtevie.  7. 
Plain  truth  to  speak  ;  .       Ep.  to  J.  L — k,  Ap.  rst,  t2. 

The  friend  of  man,  the  friend  of  truth  ;       Epit.  on  a  Friend. 

One  trifling  particular.  Truth,  should  have  miss'd  him! 

Frag.,  inscr.  to  Fox. 

To  prove  our  lojral  truth — we  can  no  more  :        Frag,  of  Ode. 

There's  nane  ever  fear'd  that  the  truth  should  be  heard. 
But  they  wham  the  truth  wad  indite. 

S.  Here's  a  health  to  them  f 

Thou  God  of  love  and  truth,   .  O  Thou  dread  Pow'r\ 

Auld  Truth  hersel'  might  swear  ye're  fair,    On  W.  Chalmers. 

But  Worth  and  Truth  eternal  Youth 
Will  give  to  Polly  Stewart.  .       .        .     S.  Polly  Stewart. 

Says  the  more  'tis  a  truth,  Sir,  the  more  'tis  a  libel  ? 

Reproof  by  Himself. 

And  hear  my  vows  o'  truth  and  love.  .  i".  Sae  flaxen  f 

For  its  faith  and  truth  reward  it.     .  S.  Sweetest  May  \ 

This  truth  fand  honest  Tam  o'  Shanter,      Tam  d  Shanter.  2. 

Now,  wha  this  tale  o'  truth  shall  read, 

Ilk  man  and  mother's  son,  take  heed  :    .  .         lb.  tg. 

Stand  forth  and  tell  yon  Premier  Youth, 
The  honest,  open,  naked  truth : 

The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer.  4. 

A  Wretch  !  a  Villain  I  lost  to  love  and  truth  I 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night,  to. 
Here's  a  little  wadset 
Buittles  scrap  o'  truth, .  The  Election  Ballads.  IV. 

By  sacred  truth  and  honour's  band  !      S.  The  Highl.  Lassie. 

So  lost  to  Honor,  lost  to  Truth,  The  Lament. 

gin  the  truth  were  a'  but  kent,    The  Ruined  Maids  Lament. 

If  ye  should  doubt  the  truth  o'  this— 
It's  Bessy's  ain  opinion !  The  Tarbolton  Lasses. 

To  tell  the  truth  an'  shame  the  Deil        .       .        .  To  — . 

They  talk  o'  mcrc>',  grace  an'  truth.         To  Rev.  J.  M*Matk. 

Ye  pow'rs  of  honour,  love  and  truth 
From  ev'ry  ill  defend  her ;    .        .        .      S.  Young  Peggy  f 

Truth-prevailing. 

Hence,  Dempster's  truth-prevailing  tongue,  rv.A.93] 

The  Vision.  D.  II. 


Try 
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Tup,  Toop 


Tpy.    Who  made  the  heart,  'tis  He  alone 

Decidedly  can  try  us,  .        .      Add,  to  Unco  Guid.  8, 

Already  I  begin  to  try  it,         .        .        .         Auidc<nftradii 

Ye'll  try  the  world  soon  my  lad,  Ef.  to  Young  FrUnd. 

Do  but  try  to  develope  his  hooks  and  his  crooks : 

Frag,  ^  inter,  to  Fox. 

Then  in  thy  bosom  try, 
What  peace  is  there  !    .  .        .      S.  Had  I  a  cave^ 

*  I  daur  you  try  sic  sportin,      ....  Halloween.  14. 

I  ken  thy  friends  try  ilka  means 
Frae  wedlock  to  delay  thee ;         .  S.  Here's  to  thy  health^\ 

But  fiar  off  fowls  hae  feathers  fair, 
And  ay  until  ye  try  them  : lb. 

L— d  in  the  day  of  vengeance  try  him. 

Holy  Willie's  Prayer,  tj. 

[The  dove]  To  shun  impelling  ruin 
A  while  her  pinions  tries  ;     .        .  .  S.  Hew  crttel,\ 

"  Yet  I'll  try  to  make  a  shift,  .        .     S.  Husdand,  husbandi 

Still  I  will  try  to  daunt  you ; lb. 

If  thou  would  win  my  love,  Jamie,  come  try  me  [rt.l 

S,  /amie,  eome  try  me  t 

when  Nature  first  began  To  try  her  canny  hand, 

S.  John  Anderson^i 

0  how  fhall  I,  unskilfu',  try 

The  Poet's  occupation?        .  .     S,  Lovely  Daxnes, 

Resolv'd  was  I,  at  least  to  try. 
To  mend  my  situation,  O.    .  ^.  My  father  was  a  farmer  t 

Sae  ye  wi'  anither  your  fortune  maun  try. 

S.  O  meikle  thinks  my  lave  t 
That  ye  can  please  me  at  a  wink. 
Whene'er  ye  like  to  try S,0  Tibbie  t\ 

That  tho'  some  by  the  skirt  may  try  to  snatch  him  [Time], 
Yet  by  the  forelock  is  the  hold  to  catch  him ; 

Prologue^  at  Th,,  D.. 

Will  bauldly  try  to  gie  us  Plays  at  hame  ?      .  Scots  Prologue, 

But  I  hae  tried  this  border  knight, 
rU  try  him  yet  again.  . 

And  ye  shall  see  me  try  him.    . 

when  my  nightly  couch  I  try. 

There,  try  his  mettle  on  the  creed, 

Or  try  the  wicked  town  of  A[yr], 

If  she  be  shy,  her  sister  try,    . 

And  once  more,  in  claret,  try  which  was  the  man. 

The  Whistle.  7. 

To  try  my  fate  in  guid,  black  prent ; 

Tpy*d,  Tpyt  v.  Tried. 
Tryin. 

For  prey,  a'  holes  an'  comers  tryin  ; 
And  o'er  the  thairms  be  tryin ; 

Tpyste  [an  appointed  meeting;;  a  fair  op  market]. 

1  gaed  to  the  tryste  o'  Dalgamock ; 

^.  Last  May  a  brow  wooer  ^ 

Wha  us'd  to  trystes  an'  fairs  to  driddle. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  V. 

He  gaed  wi'  Jeanie  to  the  tryste,    .        S.  There  was  a  lass  \ 

Trysted  [appointed]. 

It  Ls  the  wish'd,  the  trysted  hour ;  5'.  O  Mary^  at  thy  window  f 

Trystlng  [pertaining  to  the  time  or  place  of  an 
appointed  meeting]. 

When  trystin  time  draws  near  again ;     .        S.  Til  ayca'inf 

the  mill,  and  trysting  thorn.  Where  Nancy  aft  I  courted : 

S.  When  wild  War's  \ 

Tub.    Tho',  by  his  banes  wha  in  a  tub 

Match'd  Macedonian  Sandy !     .     To  Mr,  M*Adam, 

Tubalcain.    Auld  Tubalcain's  fire-shool  and  fender ; 

On  Grose's  Peregrinatiotu. 

Tug  [traces]. 

As  e'er  in  tug  or  tow  was  drawn !         A  Guid  New-  Year  t  //. 

As  e'er  in  tug  or  tow  was  trac'd.  The  fntfentory. 

Tugging. 

Lies,  senseless  of  each  tugging  bitch's  son.  To  R.  G.  o/'F.,  6. 
Tully. 

Whom  auld  Demosthenes  or  Tully 
Might  own  for  brithers.   The  A  uthor^s  Cry  and  Prayer,  14. 

Tulzle,  Toolzie  [a  fight,  wrangle,  quarrel]. 

ITie  toolae's  teugh  'tween  Pitt  an'  Fox,        El.  on  Year  1788. 

The  butcher  deeds  of  bloody  fate, 
Amid  this  mighty  tulde  !     .         The  Election  Ballads,  VI, 

But  though  dull  prose-folk  latin  splatter 

In  logic  tulzie, .       .       To  W.  Sim/son,  P.S, 


The  Election  Ballads.  /. 

.       fb.  YI, 

The  Lament.  8. 

.    The  Ordination.  J. 

.  ,  .  ,  ib,  Q, 

The  Tarbolton  Lasses, 


ToJ.S.,7. 


Add.  to  the  Deil,  4. 
The  Ordination.  7. 


Tumble.    To  cast  my  een  up  like  a  Pyet, 

When  by  the  gtm  she  tumbles  o'er,  Auld  comrade  ^ 

Poor  Andrew  that  tumbles  for  sport.  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  Ill, 

Tumbrd.    An'  tumbl'd  wi'  a  wintle  Out  owre   Halloween,  iq. 

Tumbler. 

There's  even,  I'm  tauld,  i'  the  Court 
A  Tumbler  ca'd  the  Premier.        The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  III. 

Tumbling. 

Or  tumbling  in  the  boiling  flood 

Wi'  kail  aiT  beef;     .        .       Scotch  Drink.  4. 

While,  tumbling  brown,  the  Burn  comes  down,     .      Winter. 

Here,  tumbling  billows  mark'd  the  coast, 

With  surging  foam ;         The  Vision.  D.  I.  ij. 

The  incessant  roar  of  headlong  tumbling  floods 

TfV.  in  Kenmore  Inn. 

Tumult. 

With  tumult,  disquiet,  rebellion,  and  strife ;   S.  Caledonia,  5. 

Or  still  the  tumult  of  the  raging  sea :      .        Why  am  I  loth  t 
Tumultuous. 

Tumultuous  tides  his  pulses  roll,       S.  On  a  bank  of  ^flowers  t 

Tune.    O  my  Luve's  like  the  melodie 

That's  sweetly  play'd  in  ttme.      S,  A  red^  red  Rose. 

On  braes  when  we  please  then. 
We'll  sit  and  sowth  a  tune ;         .  Ep.  to  Davie.  4, 

Ye'll  find  me  in  a  better  tune ;  Ep,  to  H,  Parker, 

Heaven  send  your  heart-strings  ay  in  tune, 

Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan.  4. 

They're  a'  in  famoiu  tune  For  crack       .    The  Holy  Fair.  id. 

An'  a'  the  tunes  that  e'er  I  play'd. 
The  sweetest  still  to  wife  or  maid. 
Was  whistle  owre  the  lave  o't.        The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  V. 

Yarrow  an'  Tweed,  to  monie  a  tune, 

Owre  Scotland  rings,        .    To  W.  Simpson.  & 

Tune,  to.     Or  [Spring]  tunes  Eolian  strains  between. 

Add.  to  Shade  of  Thomson, 

An*  wha  on  Aire  your  chanters  ttme !      .    Poor  Mailie's  EL. 

Wha  sweetly  tune  the  Scottish  lyre. 

The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwife. 

They  tune  their  hearts,  by  far  the  noblest  aim  : 

The  Cotter^s  Sat.  Night,  /j. 

Or  other  Holy  Seers  that  tune  the  sacred  lyre.      .        lb.  14. 

But  tune  their  lays.  Till  echoes  a'  resound  again 

To  W,  Simpson,  6. 

Tuned,  -'d. 

as  he  tuned  his  doleful  sang,   .       .     Lament  for  Glenceum, 

Syne  tun'd  his  pipes  wi*  grave  grimace. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  Ill, 

Tuneftll,  -ftl*. 

Pity  the  tuneful  muses'  hapless  train,     Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  S- 

But  there  are  such  who  court  the  tuneful  nine       .       .      lb. 

The  tunefu'  powers,  in  happy  hours. 
That  whisper  inspiration  ;    .       .       .      S.  Lovely  Dttvies. 

I  hear  her  in  the  tunefu'  birds,  .    S,  Of  a'  the  airts  t 

every  Muse  shall  join  her  tuneful  tongue, 

On  Death  of  Sir  J,  Blair. 

How  can  I  to  the  tuneful  strain  attend? 

Sonnet t  on  Death  ofR,, 

Learning  his  tuneful  trade  from  ev'ry  bough ; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

And  listen  mony  a  grateful  bird 
Return  you  tuneful  thanks.         The  Petition  tfBr.  Water. 

Come,  screw  the  pegs  wi'  tunefu'  cheep.     The  Ordination.  7. 

*  Some  teach  the  Bard,  a  darling  care, 

•  The  tuneful  Art.    .         The  Vision.  D.  If.  4. 

I  mark'd  thy  embryo-tuneful  flame,       ...        lb.  it, 

*  Thy  tuneful  flame  still  careful  fan ;       .       .       .         lb,  i2, 

Jove's  tunefu*  dochters  three  times  three,      To  Miss  Ferrier. 

In  sacred  strains  and  tuneful  numbers  join'd. 

To  Miss  Graham. 

Glide  sweet  in  monie  a  ttmefu'  line ;      .     To  W.  Simpson,  g. 

Tuneless. 

Wha  count  on  poortith  as  dbgrace — 

Their  tuneless  nearts !    Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan.  7. 

your  din  of  tuneless  sound,     .        .       On  Death  of  Lap-dog. 

When  wanting  thee,  what  tuneless  cranks 

Are  my  poor  verses!        .      Scotch  Drink.  t8 

Tup,  Tip,  Toop  [a  ram]. 

And  send  us  from  thy  bounteous  store 
A  tup  or  wether  head  I  .At  Globe  Top.,  Dumf, 

She  was  nae  get  o'  moorlan  tips,    .  Poor  Mailie's  El, 


Tup,  Toop 
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Twa 


The  Death  o/Mailie. 


O,  may  thou  ne'er  forgather  up, 
Wi'  onie  blastet,  moonan  toop  ; 

Toop- Iamb. 

My  poor  toop-lamb,  my  son  an'  heir.      Tlu  Death  o/Mailie* 

Turbid. 

Rousing  the  turbid  torrent's  roar,  Add.  to  Shtute  of  Thomson. 

Ye  tempests,  rage  !  ye  turbid  torrents,  roll ! 

On  Death  o/R.  Dundas, 

Turbid  torrent<?,  wintry  swelling,    .        .    5'.  Thickest  ni^ht  t 

Turf.    But  by  thy  honest  turf  I'll  wait, 

Thou  man  of  worth !  El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.^  t6. 

When  they  wha  wad  hae  starv'd  thy  life 
Thy  senseless  turf  adorn  ! 

Extern,  on  CommeM.s  t^f  Thomson. 

Beneath  that  hallowed  turf  where  Wallace  lies  I    .      Liberty. 

A  green  turf  on  your  head,  gudeman,  S.  O  gin  ye  were  dead. 

Turk. 

Ye'll  get  the  best  o'  moral  works, 

*Mang  black  Gentoos,  and  Pagan  Turks,  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.^6. 

For  Paddy  B-rke,  like  ony  Turk, 
Nae  mercy  had  at  a',  man  ;         .        .  A  Fragwent.  jr. 

But  honest  Nature  is  not  quite  a  Turk,  Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  4. 

Or  how  the  coUieshangie  works 

Atween  the  Russians  and  the  Turks ;      Kind  Sir,  fve  read  f 

Turkey-cock. 

Irvine  ^de,  Irvine  side,  wi'  your  turkey-cock  pride, 

The  Kirk's  Alartn.  14. 

Turn.     Down  Lowrte's  bum  he  took  a  turn,     A  Fragment,  a. 

Then  in  his  turn  comes  gloomy  Winter,         .     S.  Bonie  Bell. 

The  Tories,  Whigs,  give  way  by  turns ; 

Th€  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

Poet  Bums,  Poet  Bums,  wi'  your  priest-skelping  turns. 

The  Kirk's  Alarm. 

By  turns  in  soaring  heaven,  or  vaulted  hell.  ToR.  G.  o/F.^  8. 

Turn,  to. 
Thb  boasted  Honor  turns  away, 
Shunning  soft  Pity's  rising  sway,    .        .  A  Winter  Night.  8. 

But  faith !  he'll  turn  a  comer  jinkan.       Add.  to  the  Deil.  20. 

I'll  westward  turn  my  wistful  eye  :         .  S.  Behold  the  honri 

Will  tum  thy  very  rouge  to  deadly  pale ;      .  Ep./r.  Esofus. 

Perhaps  it  may  tum  out  a  Sang ; 
Perhaps  tum  out  a  Sermon.  Ep.  to  Young  Friend. 

Or  turn  the  pole  like  any  arrow ;     ,        .    Ep.  to  H.  Parker. 

Gie  me  o'  wit  an  sense  a  lift. 

Then  tum  me,  if  Thou  please,  adrift, 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k^  Ap.  2tst,  13. 
Say,  sages,  what's  the  charm  on  earth, 
Can  tum  death's  dart  aside  ?         .     Epit.  on  Miss  Lewars. 

She  turns  the  key,  wi'  cannie  thraw,  .  Halloween.  22. 

Lest  he  owre  high  and  proud  shou'd  tum, 

Holy  Willu's  Prayer.  9. 

Or  tum  their  hearts  to  thee  :  Lament  qfMary  of  Scots. 

To  thee  I  turn  with  swimming  eyes  ;     .        .        .      Liberty. 

I  wad  tum  my  back  on  you  and  it  a',    S.  My  Collier  Laddie. 

Even  as  two  howling,  ravening  wolves 
To  dogs  do  tum  their  tail.    .        .        .         New  Psalmody. 

May  woman  on  him  tum  her  back.  On  IV.  Stewart. 

Traitor,  coward,  tum  and  flee  !       .        .    S.  Scots  wha  hae  t 

I  wonder  didna  tum  thy  stomach.  Tarn  o'  Shanter.  14. 

Where  blythe  I  tum  my  spinning-wheel. 

.S.  The  Contented  Cottager. 

The  Sire  tums  o'er,  with  patriarchal  grace, 
The  big  ha'-Bible,  ance  his  Father's  pride : 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  12. 

Tum  tail  and  rin  awa,  Jamie.  .  .  S.  The  Laddies  by  t 
Mak  haste  an'  tum  king  David  owre,  The  Ordination.  3. 

And  turn  a  Carpet-weaver  AfT-hand  .  .  .  .  Jb.g. 
O  whither,  O  whither  shall  I  turn  T  S.  The  sun  he  is  sunk  t 
Tum  out  on  her  guard  in  the  clap  of  a  hand, 

J".  There  Hv' dance  a  carle  \ 
Tum  away  thine  eyes  of  love, 
Lest  I  die  with  pleasure.       .        .        .         S.  Thine  ami  \ 

While  Terra  firma,  on  her  axis,  Diurnal  tums,  To  W.  Simpson. 

Tum  agun,  thou  fair  Elixa,  [nr.]    .S.  Tum  again^  thou/air\ 

Tum  again,  thou  lovely  maiden, lb. 

Tho'  women's  minds  like  winter  winds 
May  shift  and  tum,  and  a'  that,  .        .  ^.  Women's  Minds. 

Turncoat.    Ye  tumcoat  Whigs  awa !         S.  The  Laddies  by\ 

Forby  tura<oats  amang  oursel,  The  Twa  Herds.  14. 


Turned,  -'d. 

Hae  tum'd  sax  rood  beside  our  han',  A  Guid  New-  Year  f  //. 

By  heedless  chance  I  tum'd  mine  eyes,  .        .    A  Yision. 

Whom  Prose  hastumedout  of  doors,  Epig.  on  E.'s  **  AfarttaL" 

But  by  gude  luck  I  lap  a  wicket. 

And  tum'd  a  neuk.      Friend  o/the  Pott  t  P,S. 

He  tum'd  him  right  and  round  about,    .       ^.  //  «mu  eC /cr\ 

They  hung  him  up  before  the  storm, 
And  tum'd  him  o'er  and  o'er.  .        John  Barieycom. 

**  Though  oft  I  tumed  the  wistful  eye, 
*'  Nae  ray  of  fame  was  to  be  found  :  Lament /"or  Glencaim, 

Three  lawyer's  tongues,  tum*d  inside  out,  [v.A.x6] 

Tarn  o"  Skanter. 
I  tum'd  my  weeding  heuk  aside, 
An'  spar  d  the  symbol  dear.  The  Ans.  to  the  Guidan/e. 

This  said,  poor  Mailie  tum'd  her  head. 
An'  clos'd  her  een  amang  the  dead  !     The  Death  o/Mailit. 

His  lengthen'd  chin,  his  tum'd  up  snout,   The  Holy  Fair.  13. 

Till  faith,  wee  Davock's  tum'd  sae  gleg,        .    The  Inventory. 

Then  tum'd  an^  laid  a  smack  on  Grizzle 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  III. 

But  he  ne'er  tumed  his  back  on  his  foe— or  his  friend. 

The  H'Aistle.  9. 

Tumed  o'er  in  one  bumper  a  bottle  of  red,     .        .  lb.  14. 

Now  thou's  tum'd  out,  for  a'  thy  trouble. 

But  house  or  bald,    .  To  a  Mouse. 

I'm  tum'd  a  ganger — Peace  be  here!      .     To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

She's  tum'd  you  off.  a  human  creature 

On  her  first  plan,     .  To  J.  S.,3. 

Ye  tum'd  a  neuk — I  saw  your  e'e  .        .        To  Miss  Ferrier. 

Inspir'd,  I  tum'd  Fate's  sibyl  leaf.  To  Terraughiy. 

For  'twas  the  auld  moon  tum'd  a  newk  To  W.  Sim/^on.  P^. 

Whom  vice,  as  usual,  has  tum'd  o'er  to  min.        Tragic  Frag. 

And  turned  me  round  to  hide  the  flood 
That  in  my  een  was  swelling.      .        S.  When  wild  lYarsf 

Your  rosy  cheeks  are  tumed  sae  wan,    5".  Ye  hae  lien  wrong. 

Turner.    And  shap'd  it  something  like  a  man. 

And  ca'd  it  Andrew  Turner.  Epig.  on  A.  Turner. 

Tumln*.     Homie's  tumin'  chapman. 

He'll  buy  a'  the  pack.  The  Election  Ballads.  IV. 

Turnkey. 

Where  turnkeys  make  tbe  jealous  portal  fast,  Ep.fr.  Esopus. 
Tuttl  taiti. 
Hey  tutti  taiti,  How  tutti  taiti,      .         S.  Landlady^  count  f 

Twa  [two]. 

A  secret  word  or  twa,  man ;  .  .  .  A  Fragment.  £ 
They  drew  me  thretteen  pund  an'  twa,  A  Guid Neto-Year\  /j. 
Monie  a  sair  daurk  we  twa  hae  wrought,  lb.  it. 

Twa  sage  Philosophers  to  glimpse  on !  .  A  uld  comrade  \ 
Its  stature  seem'd  lang  Scotch  ells  twa, 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  7. 
Whase  wife's  twa  nieves  were  scarce  weel-bred,     .  lb.  2tK 

The  lad,  for  twa  guid  gimmer-pets, 

Was  I.jurd  himsel lb.  27. 

And  spin  a  verse  or  twa  o'  rhyme,  .        .        .     Ep.  to  Datne. 

Twa  lines  frae  you  wad  gar  me  fissle, 

Ep.  to  J.  L-k,  Ap.  1st,  22. 
A  pint  o'  the  best  o't, 

And  twa  pints  mair.  .  S.  Gudeen  toyou  Kitnmeri 
Twa  o*  them  were  gotten  When  Johny  was  awxu  .  .  lb. 
Jean  slips  in  twa,  wi'  tentie  e'e  ;  .  .  HalUnveen.  8. 
An'  twa  red  cheeket  apples, lb.  21. 

I  gat  my  death  frae  twa  sweet  een, 
Twa  lovely  een  of  bonie  blue,  [ry.]         6\  I  gaeda  nvaefu^ 

A  toom  tar  barrel  An'  twa  red  peats        .  Letter  to  J.  Goudie. 

We'll  let  her  stand  a  year  or  twa,   .        .S".  My  love  she's  but  f 

There's  ane  to  you,  and  twa  to  me,       S.  O  gin  ye  were  dead. 

An'  she's  twa  glancin'  sparklin'  e'en,  [re.] 

S.  On  Cessnock  banks  f 
An'  she  has  twa  sparkling  rogueish  een.  [re.]  lb..  Sett  II. 
An  sic  a  Lord— lang  Scotch  ells  twa,    On  Dining  witk  Doer. 

Then  set  him  down,  and  twa  or  three 

Gude  fellows  wi'  him ;  On  Grose's  Peregrinations, 

And  sic  twa  love- inspiring  een,  ,     On  W.  Ckalmurs. 

Gowd  guineas  a  hunder  or  twa,  man.       Ronalds  <tfBennaIs. 

A  hint  o'  a  rival  or  twa,  man, /A. 

For  malr  than  a  towmond  or  twa,  man ;         .        »        .       Ih. 

O'  pairs  o'  guid  breeks  I  ha'e  twa,  man,         .        .        .       Ih. 

To  leave  me  a  hundred  or  twa,  man,      ....       /A. 
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Twa  laughing  een  o*  bonie  blae.     .  ,  S.  Sag  flaxin  f 

They  laid  the  twa  i'  the  bed4hegither,  Scroggam ; 

We  twa  ha'e  nin  about  the  braes, 

S.  Skomid  auid  acqvminttmu  t 

We  twa  ha'e  paidlet  i' the  burn, lb. 

Twa  span-lang,  wee,  unchristen'd  bairns ;  Tom  0'  ShoMter.  it. 

Wi'  twa  pund  ScoU,  ('twas  a*  her  riches),  lb.  13. 

He  had  twa  fauts,  or  maybe  three,       Tom  Stumum's  £1, 14. 

He  has  nae  thought  but  how  to  kill 

Twa  at  a  blow.     T/u  A  utfuf's  Cry  and  Prayer.  P. 

Where  twa  wheel-barrows  tremble  when  they  meet, 

Thi  Brigs  o/Ayr.  6. 

The  blissful  day  we  twa  did  meet,  .      7*4/  Deaa  o/Fac. 

Twa  had  manteeles  o'  dolefu'  black,       .      The  Holy  Fair.  i. 

The  twa  appear'd  like  sisters  twin,         .        .        .        .  Ib.j. 

Three  carts,  an'  twa  are  feckly  new ;  .  The  Iteuentory. 

I've  lost  but  ane,  I've  twa  behin*,  The  Jolly  Beggart.  S.  VII. 

Between  his  twa  Deborahs,     .       .        .       .      lb.  R.  VIII, 

•    -    -    auld  Satan  must  have  3re, 
For  preaching  that  three's  ane  and  twa.  The  Kirk's  Alarm.  4. 

Like  him  there  is  na  twa,  Jamie ;    .        .  S.  The  Laddies  by  f 

Wi'  her  twa  white  hands  she  spread  it  down ; 

S.  The  lass  that  tnade  the  bed. 

,    Twa  drifted  heaps  sae  fair  to  see, lb. 

We  never  had  sic  twa  drones ;  .  The  OrdineUum.  10. 

Hear,  how  he  [morality]  gies  the  tither  yell. 
Between  his  twa  companions !      .        .        .        .         lb.  ti. 

Twa  Dogs,  that  were  na  thrang  at  hame,         The  Twa  Dogs. 

The  twa  best  herds  in  a'  the  wast, .        .   The  Twa  Herds.  1. 

Sic  twa,  O !  do  I  live  to  see't, 

Sic  fismous  twa  should  disagreet, Ib.g. 

And  love  was  ay  between  them  twa.       S.  There  was  a  lass  t 

It's  now  twa  month  that  Fm  your  debtor, 

Third  Ef.  to  J.  Lap.. 

I  hae  a  wife  and  twa  wee  laddies,  .  To  Dr.  Blachlock. 

To  try  to  get  the  twa  to  gree,  .    To  Gov.  Handliou, 

The  cat  has  twa,  the  very  colour  ;  .  .    S.  WilUe  WastU  t 

Twad  [it  would]. 

Then  a'  'twad  gie  o*  joy  to  me, 
The  sharin't  with  Montgomerie's  Peggy. 

S.  Montgomerids  Peggy. 
Twad  been  nae  plea ;  .  .On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  fK.  /. 
The  wind  blew  as  'twad  blawn  its  last ;  Tarn  d  ShanUr.  8. 
'Twad  please  me  to  the  Nine.  The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwi/e. 

Your  Honor's  hearts  wi'  grief  'twad  pierce. 

The  A  uthof's  Cry  and  Prayer. 
'Twad  be  owre  lang  a  tale  to  tell,  .  .  The  Holy  Fair.  3^. 
Though  'twad  my  sorrows  lessen.  .        .  Verses  under  Grief. 

Twa-ftiuld  [two-fold,  double]. 

He  hirples  twa-fauld  as  he  dow,      .        .    S.  To  daunion  me. 

Twal  [twelve ;  **  the  twal,"  twelve  o'clock]. 

Some  wee,  short  hour  ayont  the  twal, 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  j/. 

at  twal  at  night,  when  the  moon  shines  bright, 

S.  Here's  to  thy  health  t 

Twal'  hundred  [twelve  hundred ;  Unen  of  a  certain 
quality]. 

Twal'  hundred,  as  white  as  the  snaw,  man, 

Ronalds  qf  Btnnals. 

Twalpennie.worth   [twelve    pennyworth,   i.r.,   one 
penny-worth  sterlinff]. 

An'  whyles  twalpenoie-worth  o'  nappy 

Can  male  the  bodies  unco  happy :    .        .    The  Twa  Dogs.  18. 

Twal-plnt  ["twal-pint  Hawkle,"a  cow  which  gives 
twelve  pints  at  a  milking]. 

An'  dawtet,  twal-pint  Hawkie's  gane 

As  yeU's  the  BilL     .         Add  to  the  Deil.  to. 

Twalt  [twelfth]. 

Or  if  the  Swede,  before  he  halt. 

Would  play  anither  Charles  the  twalt :   Kind  Sir,  fve  read\ 

Twang  [twinge]. 

And  thro*  my  lugs  gies  mony  a  twang.      Add.  to  Tooth-ache. 
Twa- three  [two  or  three]. 

And  twa-three  stinted  birks  are  left,      .       As  on  the  bemks  t 

They'll  a'  be  trench'd  wi'  mony  a  shcugb. 

In  twa-three  year.  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  24. 

But  twa-three  dn^  about  the  waroe  E^.  toj.  R.,  t2. 


But  twa-three  winters  wil!  inform  ye  better. 

The  Brigs  ^Ayr.  7. 

There,  racer  Jess,  an'  twathrae  wh-res, 
Are  blinkan  at  the  entry.    .  The  Hofy  Fair.  9. 

Tway  [two]. 

0  ne'er  a  ane  but  tway.  .  .    The  Election  Ballads.  I. 

Tweed. 

While  Autumn,  benefactor  kind. 
By  Tweed  erects  his  aged  head.  Add.  to  Shade  of  Thomson, 

From  Tweed  to  the  Orcades  was  her  domain,     S.  Caledonia. 

Oft  prowling,  ensanguin'd  the  Tweed's  silver  flood  ;      .      lb. 

And  friends  on  both  sides  of  the  Tweed ; 

S.  Here's  a  health  to  them  \ 

For  her  forbears  were  broueht  in  ships, 

Frae  'yont  the  Tweed :    .     Poor  Mailids  El. . 

We  ranged  a*  from  Tweed  to  Spey,  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  IV. 

That  sic  a  tree  can  not  be  found, 
Twixt  London  and  the  Tweed,  man.    The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

And  Tweed  rins  to  the  ocean  .  S.  The  Union. 

Up  wimpling  stately  Tweed  I've  sped,  .        .   ToW.  Creech. 

Yarrow  an'  Tweed,  to  monie  a  tune, 

Owre  Scotland  rings,       .        To  W.  Simpson, 

'Twixt  Forth  and  Tweed  all  over,  .       S.  Whenjirst  I  saw  t 

WiUie  Wastle  dwalt  on  Tweed,      .       .    S.  milie  IVastU  t 

Tweedledee  [a  fiddler]. 

Wi'  ghastly  e'e  poor  Tweedledee 
Upon  his  hunkers  bended,  .        The  Jolly  Beggars,  R.  VI. 

Tween  [between]. 

'Tween  Inverness  and  Tiviotdale, 

He  had  few  matches.    E^.  to  J.  L—k,  A^.  tst,  6. 

1  hud  her  *tween  me  and  the  wa', 

S.  The  lass  that  made  the  bed. 
The  time  flew  by,  wi'  tentless  head. 
Till  'tween  the  late  and  early ;     .      S.  The  Rigs  d  Barley. 

Or  women  sonsie,  saft  an'  sappy, 

'Tween  mom  an  mom.    There's  naethin  like  t 
Twelfth. 

Here's  the  memory  of  those  on  the  twelfth  that  we  lost ; 

At  a  Meet.  ofD.  Volunteers. 

Twelvemonth.    To  ran  the  twelvemonth's  length  again : 

Sketch,  New-yr's  Day. 

Twen^.    I  wat  they  glanc'd  for  twenty  miles, 

.S.  The  Battle  of  Sherra^Moor. 

Twenty-three. 

I'm  twentjr-three,  and  five  feet  nine, 
rU  go  and  be  a  sodger.  .     Extem.,  A/.  tj8». 

Twice. 

For  a'  that  an'  a'  that. 
An'  twice  as  muckle's  a'  that,     The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VII. 

TwUight. 

When  twilight  did  my  Graunie  summon. 
To  say  her  prajrers,     ....   Add.  to  the  Deil.  6. 

And,  as  the  twilight  was  begun. 

Thought  nane  wad  ken.         .  E^.  to  J.  i?.,  7. 

Twin.    Though  like  as  was  ever  twin  brother  to  brother, 

Frag.f  inscr.  to  Fox. 

The  twa  appear'd  like  sisters  twin.  The  Holy  Fair.  3. 

The  twin  o'  that  upon  her  shouther ;     .     S.  WilUe  Wastle  t 

Twin,  to  [to  deprive,  rob]. 
May  twin  auld  Scotland  o'  a  life    .  Add  ofBeeUebub, 

Twins  monie  a  poor,  doylt,  druken  hash 

O' half  hu  days;     .  Scotch  Drink.  tS' 

Twin'd  [deprived,  robbed]. 

'*  Alast "  quoth  I,  "  what  raefu'  chance, 
*'  Has  twin'd  ye  o'  your  bonie  trees ;  As  on  the  banks  t 

Twine.    Nae  gowden  stream  thro'  nmtles  twines. 

Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

To  see  the  woodbine  twine,   S.  The  Banks  ofDoon.  Sett.  II. 

To  see  the  rose  and  woodbine  twine ;  S.  Ye  banks  and  fyaes  f 

Twin'd.    The  fragrant  birch  and  hawthorn  hoar. 

Twin  d  amorous  round  the  raptur'd  scene : 

To  Mary  in  Heaven. 
Twining. 

In  twining  hasel  bowers,  .?.  Sleep* st  thou,  or  wak'st,  f 

Twinkle. 

Me,  no  cheerful  twinkle  lights  me ;       .      S.  One  fond  kiu^  f 

Twinkle,  to. 

When  dewdrops  twinkle  o'er  the  lawn :  S.  On  Cessnock  bemks  i 
Twinkling,  -in*. 

ye  twinkling  staraies  bright,  .        .     ELon  Copt.  M.  H.,  14. 
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While  the  tear  stood  twinklin'  in  her  e'e  ; 

S.  Tk*  lass  that  made  tfu  bed. 

Ilk  star  gae  hide  thy  twinkling  ray  S,  The  gawd.  Locks  of  A. 

Twist.    Wha  twists  his  gruntle  wi'  a  glunch 

O'  sour  disdain,    .      Scotch  Drink.  17. 

Twisted. 

"  And  sutely  oaks  their  twisted  arms, 
"  Threw  broad  and  dark  across  the  pool :  As  oh  the  banks  f 

Though  twisted  smooth  with  Harry's  nicest  care, 

Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

Were  twisted,  gracefu',  round  her  brows,  The  Vision.  D.  I.  g. 

His  twisted  head  look'd  backward  on  his  way,      The  Vowels. 

She's  twisted  right,  she's  twisted  left,     .    S.  IViliie  WastU  t 

Twistlnff. 

Here,  foaming  down  the  skelvy  rocks, 
In  twisting  strength  I  rin  ;  .       The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

Twlstle  [a  twist]. 

The  Lord's  cause  ne'er  gat  sic  a  twistle.     The  Twa  Herds.  3. 

Two.    The  drowsy  Dungeon-clock  had  number'd  two. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  3. 
In  either  wing  two  champions  fought, 

The  EUcHon  Ballads.  VI. 

Tye  r.  Tie. 

Ty*d.    Ty'd  up  in  godly  laces,  .  Add.  to  Unco  Gwd.  6. 

Then  ty'd  him  fast  upon  a  cart,       .        .      John  Barleycorn. 
I,  ance,  was  ty'd  up  like  a  stirk,      The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  III. 

Tyke  [a  doff]. 

A  towzie  tyke,  black,  grim,  and  large.       Tarn  d  Shanter.  it. 

Nae  tawted  tyke,  tho'  e'er  sae  duddie. 

But  he  wad  stan*t,  as  glad  to  see  him,     .         The  Tiva  Dogs. 

He  was  a  gash  an'  faithfu'  tyke /^.  5. 

Wha  now  will  keep  you  frae  the  fox. 

Or  worrying  tykes,   .  The  Twa  Herds. 

An  unco  tyke  lap  o'er  the  Dyke,      .    S.  What  will  I  do  gin  t 

Tyne  v.  Tine. 

Type.    They  [billows,  breezes,  clouds]  are  but  types  of  woman. 

S.  Deluded  swain  t 

Typical. 

But  chiefly  the  nettle  so  typical,  shower.  Monody ^  on  a  Lady. 

Tyrannic. 

T>Tannic  man's  dominion ;      .        .    S.  Now  westlin  winds  \ 

Who  dar'd  to,  nobly,  stem  tyrannic  pride. 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night,  it. 

Tyranny.    Be  Anarchy  curs'd,  and  be  Tyranny  damn'd  ; 

At  a  Meet.  ofD.  Volunteers. 

Mav  tyrants  and  tyranny  tine  in  the  mist. 
And  wander  their  way  to  the  devil ! 

S.  Here's  a  health  to  them  t 

Firm  may  she  rise  with  generous  disdain 
At  Tyranny's,  or  direr  Pleasure's  chain ; 

Prologue,  sp.  by  Woods. 
There  commix'd  with  foulest  staias 
From  tyranny's  empurpled  bands :    S.  Streams  that  glide  t 

Tjrrant. 

The  wretch  that  would  a  Tyrant  own,  S.  Does  haughty  Gaul\ 

0  Death  I  thou  tyrant  fell  and  bloody!       El.  on  Capt.  M.  H. 

Go  teach  them  to  tremble,  fell  tyrant ! 

S.  Farewell,  thou  fair  day  t 

Mav  tyrants  and  tyranny  tine  in  the  mist. 
And  wander  their  way  to  the  devil ! 

S.  llere*s  a  health  to  them  f 

To  shun  a  tyrant  father's  hate,        .        .        .  S.  How  cruel  \ 

Plumes  himself  in  Freedom's  pride. 

Tyrant  stern  to  all  beside.       .        .    On  scaring  Waterfowl. 

The  tyrant  Death,  with  grim  control,        ^.  Peggy  Chalmers. 

Tyrants  fall  in  every  foe  ;        .  .    S.  Scots,  wha  hde  t 

These,  their  richly-gleaming  waves, 

1  leave  to  tyrants  and  their  slaves ;       S.  Streatns  that  glide  t 

Woods  that  ever  verdant  wave,  I  leave  the  tyrant  and  the  slave, 

lb. 
Are  doom'd  by  Man,  that  tyrant  o'er  the  weak. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 
The  crouching  vassal  to  the  tyrant  wife, 

The  Henpecked  Husband. 

Pale  he  surrenders  at  the  tyrant's  throne  I      .       The  Vowels. 

What  are  they  ?— The  haunt  of  the  Tyrant  and  Slave ! 

.S".  Their  groves  of  ^ 

Tysday,  Tiseday  [Tuesday;  **Tyseday  'teen,**  Tues- 
day eveninff]. 

O  wat  ye  what  my  minnie  did. 
On  Tysday  'teen  to  me,  jo  ?  .  S.  O  wat  ye  what  my  \ 

But  I  cam  through  the  Tiseday's  dew,      ^.  Had  I  the  wyte  t 


Tythe. 

The  tythe  o*  what  ye  waste  at  cartes 

Wad  stow'd  his  [Ferguson's]  pantry!)  To  W.  Simpsm. 

Tytler. 

T[ytle]r's  and  G[reenfield]'s  modest  grace ;         To  W.  Crteck, 

U.    U,  His  dearest  friend  and  brother  scarcely  knew ; 

As  trembling  U  stood  staring  all  aghast,  .        Thg  Voweis. 

Uffly.     Lincluden's  ugly  witch ;  Epii.  on  Grixel  Grim. 

Ye  ugly  glow'rin  spectre?  In  Defence  of  a  Letdy. 

sic  an  ugly,  Gothic  hulk  as  you.     .  Thg  Brigs  of  Ayr.  &. 

Ye  ugly,  creepan,  blastet  wonner,  .  .         To  a  Louse, 

UnalTeeted. 

The  daisy  for  simplicity,  and  unaffected  air,        S.  Th€  Paste, 

Unaided.    Unaided  through  thy  curs'd  restriction  ; 

ZrMf,  on  Back  of  Besnk  Note. 

UnanxlOUS.    Sits  meek  content  with  light  unanxious  heart. 

Sonnet,  wr.  on  BiriJtde^. 

Unassuminff. 

Thou  lifts  thy  unassuming  head 

In  humble  guise  ;     .      To  a  Montetessse'Deusy, 
Unavailing.     Regardless  of  the  tears,  and  unavailing  pray'rs! 

A  Winter  Night.  8. 
And  with  sincere  tho'  unavailine  sighs, 
I  view  the  helpless  children  of  distress.      .       Tragic  Frmg. 

Unawares. 

Whiles  glowring  round  wi'  prudent  cares. 

Lest  bogles  catch  him  unawares :  .        .    Tarn  d*  Shanter.  g. 

Unbacked. 

But  take  it  [fortune's  road]  like  the  unbacked  filly, 

Unbeginninff. 

From  countless,  unbeginning  time 
Was  ever  still  the  same.  .  The  tst  6  V.s  qfgoth  Ps. 

Unbelief.    Kemble,  thou  cur'st  my  unbelief 

Of  Moses  and  his  rod ;        Lns  on  Mrs.  Kemhle. 
Unbend.    As  blooming  spring  unbends  the  brow 

Of  surly,  savage  winter.     .      S .  Yonng  Peggy  \ 
Unblest.    Lo,  there  she  goes,  unpitied  and  unblest. 

Ode,  to  Mem.  i^fMrs.  — , 

With  order,  symmetry,  or  taste  unblest ;  The  Brigs  qfAyr.  & 

And  soon  may  they  expire,  unblest  vrith  resurrection !  .       lb. 

Unblushing,    th'  unblushing  fair  In  his  embraces  sunk ; 

„   .    ^^       , .  The  Jolly  Beggars.  X.  VII. 

Unbottom'd. 

A  vast,  unbottom'd,  boundless  Pit,         .    The  Holy  Fair.  it. 

Unbounded. 

A  slave  to  love's  unbounded  sway,  .     .S.  O  lay  thy  loitf\ 

Unbroken. 

He  bears  the  unbroken  blast  from  every  side  :  To  R.  G.  ofF.,3. 

Uncaring. 

And  resolutely  keep  it's  [Honor's]  laws, 
Uncaring  consequences.  .   Ep.  to  Voustg  Friend.  8. 

Uncertain.    The  clouds'  uncertain  motion  [a  type  of  woman], 

S.  Delnded swain\ 


That  on  this  frail,  uncertain  state, 

Hangmattersof  eternal  weight :    .     Sketch.  Nextf-Vr's  Dety. 
Unchancy  [dangerous]. 

And  doMrn  the  gate,  in  faith,  they're  worse 

And  matr  unchancy.       .  To  Mr.  J.  Kennedy, 
Unchang*d. 

with  heart  unchang'd  as  mine,      S.  Slow  sprteuU  the  gloom  t 
To  thee  I  bring  a  heart  unchang'd.      S.  To  thee^  lov'dNith  f 
Unchanging. 
But  never  ranging,  still  unchanging, 

I  adore  my  Bonie  Bell ^.  Bonie  BeU. 

If  thou  art  suunch  without  a  stain, 

Like  the  unchanging  blue,  man  ;  EL  on  Capt.  At,  H.^  Epit. 

The  hyacinth  for  constancy,  wi'  its  unchanging  blue, 

^.  ThePosk. 
Unchristen'd. 

Twa  span-lang,  wee,  unchristen'd  bairns ;  Tom  d  Shetnter.  tt. 

Uncivil.     But  lest  you  think  I  am  uncivil,      .    Poem  on  Life. 

tho'  the  phrase  may  seem  uncivil,  .        .        .  Scots  Prologue. 

And  dinna  sae  uncivil  be ;         S.  The  lass  that  made  the  bed. 

You'll  tak  it  no  uncivil : To  a  Painter. 

Uncle.    '  I'll  eat  the  apple  at  the  glass, 

'  I  gat  frae  uncle  Johnie.'       .        .    HeUloween,  13. 
Auld,  uncle  John,  wha  wedlock's  joys. 
Sin'  Mar's-year  did  desire,  .        .        .        •        .  lb.  Tf. 

Wi'  uncle's  purse,  and  a'  that ;         The  Election  BetUeuU,  II. 


Uncloaded 
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Unftirled 


Unclouded. 

Beneath  the  moon's  anclouded  light, 
I  held  awa  to  Annie  :   .        .        .      S.  The  Rigs  if  BarUy. 

Unoo,  tuij.,  adv.  [stranffo,  unusual,  great,  extreme, 
foreign ;  unusually,  very]. 

a  cukoo  sang  That's  iinco  easy  said  ay :  .A  Dream.  2. 

He  was  an  unco  shaver  For  monie  a  day.  Jb.  it. 

For  King's  are  unco  scant  ay,         ....         lb.  14. 

Ye're  unco  muckle  dautet ; lb.  ij. 

quiet  an'  cannie,  An*  unco  sonsie.    .      A  Guid New-Vearjj. 
Yet  scarce  as  lang's  a  guid  kail  whittle, 


Adam  A — 's  Praytr. 
Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  4. 
S.  Dots  haughty  Gaul^  t 
S.  Duncan  Gray. 
S.  Duncan  Gray  t 
El.  on  Year  iy88. 
to  Young  Friend.  2. 
,       .       .  ib.  3' 
Ep.  to  Davie,  it. 
.    Hallewten.3. 
Ib.  IS. 
lb.  16. 
Ib.  2S. 
S.  In  simmer  when  f 
.  S.  Jockey /ou^  t 
Letter  to  J.  Goudie. 


On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

Tarn  o'  Shanter. 

•       •  Ib.  S- 

Ib.  II. 

Tom  Samson's  EL. 


I'm  unco  queer, 

It  maks  an  unco  leeway. 

Till,  slap!  come  in  an  unco  loun. 

And  Duncan,  ye're  an  unco  loun ; 

Look'd  asklent  and  unco  skeigh, 

But  to  the  hen-birds  unco  civil ; 

Ye'll  find  mankind  an  unco  squad,     Ep, 

But  Och,  mankind  are  unco  weak. 

And  rin  an  unco  fit : 

Some  unco  blate,  an'  some  wi'  gabs, 

'  An'  Stuff  was  unco  green ;     . 

*  An'  he  made  unco  light  o't ;  . 

And  unco  tales,  an'  funnie  jokes,    . 

A  hungry  care's  an  unco  care ; 

Colours  mingl'd  unco  fine. 

But  now  she's  got  an  unco  ripple,  . 

And  wow !  he  has  an  unco  slight 
O'  cauk  and  keel. 

And  getting  fou  and  unco  happy,    . 

Tarn  had  got  planted  unco  right ;  . 

And,  vow  !  Tam  saw  an  unco  sight ! 

Death's  gien  the  Lodge  an  unco  devel, 

An'  tho'  fu'  foughten  sair  eneugh. 
Yet  unco  proud  to  learn.  The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwife. 

Yet,  teughly  doure,  he  bade  an  unco  bang. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  4. 

God  knows,  an  unco  Calf! The  Calf. 

The  bairns  gat  out  wi'  an  unco  shout,  5*.  The  deuks  dangler. 

I  vow  it's  unco  pretty  :    .        .        .        .  The  Ordination,  it. 

Kinz  Loui'  thought  to  ait  it  down, 
When  it  was  unco  sma',  man ; 

An'  unco  pack  an'  thick  thegither ; 

Can  mak  the  bodies  unco  happy ;    . 

Her  di2zen's  done,  she's  unco  weel ; 

And  had  o'  things  an  unco'  slight ; 

Griefs  gien  his  heart  an  unco  kickin', 

I  wad  be  silly.  An'  unco  vain, 

I'll  gie  auld  cloven  Clooty's  haunts 
An  unco  sup  yet, 

An  unco  tyke  lap  o'er  the  Dyke, 

Ye've  lien  in  some  unco  bed, 
And  wi'  some  unco  man. 

Uncos  [strange  things,  news  of  the  country  side]. 

Each  tells  the  uncos  that  he  sees  or  hears. 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night.  S- 

Uncombed.  His  uncombed  grizzly  locks  wild  staring,  thatch'd, 

Extern,  on  Iv.  SnulUe. 

Uncommon.    '  Forbye  some  new,  uncommon  weapons'. 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  22. 
If  thou  uncommon  merit  hcust. 
Yet  spum'd  at  Fortune's  door,  man  ; 

El.  on  Capt.  M.  II.,  Epit. 
If  thou  on  men,  their  worlcs  and  ways. 
Canst  throw  uncommon  light, lb. 

I  marked  nought  uncommon.  .       On  dining  with  Daer, 

Unconcern. 

Henceforth  to  meet  with  unconcern, 
One  rank  as  well's  another :  On  dimng  with  Daer. 

Unconquered. 

Thus  bold,  independent,  unconquer'd,  and  free,  ^.  Caledonia. 

Unmatched  at  the  bottle,  unconquered  in  war,  The  tVhistle.  4. 
Unconscious. 

Unconscious  what  evils  await ;  .  .  The  Kirk's  Alarm. 
Uncouth*     Is  sure  an  uncouth  sight  to  see,     .         A  Dream. 

In  this  strange  land,  this  uncouth  clime,      Ep.  to  H.  Parker. 

Come  then,  wi'  uncouth,  kintra  fleg. 

O'er  Pegasus  I'll  fling  my  leg,        The  Election  Ballads.  V'l. 


The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

The  Twa  Dogs.  6. 

lb.  fS. 

lb.  30. 

.    To  IV.  Creech. 

.      lb. 

To  W.  Simpson. 

What  ails  ye  now  t 
What  will  I  do  gin  i 


S.  Ye  hae  lien  wraitg. 


TheVUion.D.11.3. 


Thy  rudely-caroird,  chiming  phrase, 

In  uncouth  rhymes.        The  Vision.  D.  II.  12. 

UncOUthly.      And  throws  his  hand  uncouthly  o'er  the  strings. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

Uncreated.    There,  ever  bask  in  uncreated  rays, 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  it. 

Undaunted. 

Still  she  undaunted  reels  and  rattles  on,         .  Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

I'll  meet  thee  with  an  undaunted  mind. 

S.  Tho'  fickle  Fortune  \ 
Undauntlng. 

May  Prudence.  Fortitude  and  Truth 
£rect  your  brow  undauntlng!        Ep.  to  Young  Friend,  it. 

Undeceive. 

Why,  why  undeceive  him,       .  5".  Why,  why  tell  thy  t 

Undermining. 

In  spite  of  tindermining  jobs,  .  .  To  Rev.  J.  M*Math, 
Undemotlt.  Day  an'  date  as  under  notit,  .  The  Inventory. 
Understand. 

That  night,  a  child  might  understand. 

The  Deil  had  business  on  his  hand.        .    Tam  d  Shanter.  S. 

As  Arts  or  Arms  they  understand, 
Their  labors  ply. 

Understood. 

Much  specious  lore,  but  little  understood  ;  .  .  Sketch. 
Undeserved. 

By  cruel  Fortune's  undeserved  blow  ?     .  A  Winter  Night.  Q. 

Undlsmay*d. 

Bold,  soldier-featur'd,  undismay'd 

They  strode  along.  [v.A.4]     The  Vision.  D.  I. 

Undisputed. 

This  past  for  certain,  undisputed ;   .       To  W.  Simpson.  P.S. 

Undoing,  -In. 

My  voice,  a  lioness  that  mourns 
Her  darling  cub's  undoing !  The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

Lang,  Patronage,  wi'  rod  o'  aim. 
Has  shor'd  the  Kirk's  undoin,     .        .     The  Ordination.  8. 

Fair  tho'  she  be,  that  was  ne'er  my  undoing ; 

S.  Twas  na  her  bonie  blue  e'e  t 
Undone. 

And  leave  a  man  undone  To  his  fate.  S.  Ye  Jacobites  t 

Undying,    bold  Balmerino's  undying  name,  .     Frag,  of  Ode 
Uneasy. 

Tho'  deil-haet  ails  them,  yet  uneasy  ;  .  The  Twa  Dogs.  30. 
Unequal. 

Wi'  wild,  unequal,  wand'ring  step    S.  Again  rejoic.  Nature  t 
Foiled,  bleeding,  tortured,  in  the  unequal  strife, 

ToR.  G.ofF.,S' 
Unerring.    But  ay  unerring  steady,  .A  Dream. 

That  you  may  keep  th'  unerring  line. 
Still  rising  by  the  plummet's  Law, 

The  Farewell.  ToSt.J.'sL. 

Unfkdlng.    And  claught  th'  unfading  earland  there, 

Extem.  on  Commem.s  of  Thomson. 

Unfkuld  [to  unfold].    There  simmer  first  unfauld  her  robes, 

S.  Ye  banks,  a$id  braes,  and  streams  \ 

Unfeigned.    With  joy  unfeign'd,  brothers  and  sisters  meet, 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  S- 

Unfit. 

A  mortal  quite  unfit  for  fortune's  strife,  Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  3. 

Thro'  bluidy  flood  or  field  to  dash, 

O  how  unfit!    ....      To  a  Haggis. 

For  all  unfit  I  feel  my  powers  be,    .  Why  am  I  loth  t 

Unfitted.    Whilst  I,  a  hope-abandon'd  wight, 

Unfitted  with  an  aim,     Despondency,  an  Ode.  2. 

Unfold.    Unfolds  her  [Spring's]  tender  mantle  green. 

Add.  to  Shade  of  Thomson. 

Unforeseen. 

Some  unforeseen  misfortune 
Comes  generally  upon  me,  O  ;  S.  My  father  was  a  farmer  i 

Unfrequented. 

Or  haply,  to  his  ev'ning  thought, 
By  uzurequented  stream,  .  Despondency,  an  Ode.  3. 

Unftirl. 

As  thou  at  all  mankind  the  flag  unfurls,  .       .  Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

The  magna  charta  flag  unfurls.       The  Election  Ballads.  VI, 

Unfurled.  -*d.     Reclined  that  banner,  erst  in  fields  unfurl'd. 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 

As  Queensberry  blue  and  buflf  unfurled. 

The  Election  Ballads.  VI, 


Ungainly 
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Unmuzzled 


Ungainly. 

Rusticity's  onnunly  form 
May  cloud  uie  highest  mind ;  Rutiiciiy'i  umgaimiy  t 

Ungen'rous. 

Nae  mair  nngen'rous  wish  I  hae,    .  S.  It  is  mo,  Jemn^\ 

Ungentle.    A  thought  ungentle  canna  be 

The  thought  of  Mary  Morison. 

S.  O  Mcuyy  at  the  window  t 

The  ungentle,  harsh  rebuke.   .  Rusticity's  urngminlyf 

Ungodly. 

Th'  ungodly  o'er  the  just  prev^led,        .        Ntw  Psalmody. 

No  longer  the  warfiare,  ungodly,  would  wage ; 

The  WhutU,  15. 

Ungracious.    Or,  Moses  bade  eternal  warfare  wage. 
With  Amalek's  ungracious  progeny ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat,  Night.  14. 

Ungrateful. 

But  she,  ungrateful,  shuns  my  sight,     .        .      To  darinda. 

Curse  on  ungrateful  man,  Wr,  under  Port.  o/Fergusson. 
Unhallowed. 

Conscience  in  vab  upbraids  theunhallow'd  fire  ;  ToClarinda. 
Unhang'd. 

An'  cheat  like  ony  unhang'd  blackguard.    The  Twa  Dogs.  33. 

Unhappy. 

That  stream'd  thro'  great,  tinhappy  Wallace'  heart ; 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night.  »t. 

The  scenes  where  wretched  Fancy  roves. 

Pursuing  past,  unhappy  loves!        .        .S.  The  gloomy  night  \ 

With  tears  I  pity  thy  unhappy  fate  I 

Wr.  under  Port.  o/Fergusson. 
Unheard. 

"Unheard,  unpitied,  unreliev'd,     .     Lament /or  Giencaim. 

TJnheard,  unseen,  by  human  ear  or  eye, 

On  Death  o/R.  Dundas. 

Unheeded.    Has  thy  Prime  imheeded  past  f      Blue  Bonnets. 

Longing  to  «-ipe  each  tear,  to  heal  each  groan, 

Yet  b-equent  all  unheeded  in  his  own.    Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  3. 

Unheeded  howls,  unheeded  fa's ;    .      S.  O  Lassie,  art  thou  t 
The  time,  unheeded,  sped  away,    .        .  The  Lament,  g. 

Unseen  is  the  lily,  unheeded  the  rose. 

S.  True  hearted  was  he  \ 
While  o'er  us  unheeded,  flie  the  swift  hours  o'  Love. 

S.  Yon  wild  mossy  mountains  t 

Unhonoured. 

Laden  with  unhonoured  years,  Ode^  to  Mem.  t/Mrs,  — . 
Unlmpair'd. 

Adjust  the  unimpair'd  machine,      .    Sketch.  NevhYr's  Day. 

Union.     I'm  truly  sorry  Man's  dominion 

Has  broken  Nature's  social  tmion,    .       To  a  Mouse. 

Unison.    Nae  unison  hae  they,  with  our  Creator's  praise. 

The  Cotter's  Sat,  Night.  13. 
Wish'd  unison  between  the  pair,    The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  VU. 

Unite.    How  wisdom  and  folly  meet,  mix,  and  unite ! 

Frag.^  inscr.  to  Fox. 
May  powers  aboon  unite  you  soon.  On  W,  Chalmers. 


When  well-form'd  taste,  and  sparkling  wit  unite, 

^rologuot  */•  h  ^Yoods. 


With  manly  lore,  or  female  beauty  bright, 

Pf 


The  scented  birk  and  hawthorn  white. 

Across  the  pool  their  arms  unite,  .S.  The  Contented  Cottager. 

Mav  Freedom,  Harmony  and  Love 
Unite  you  in  the  grand  Design, 

The  Farewell,  ToSt.J.'sL.. 
When  rural  life,  of  ev'ry  station, 
Unite  in  common  recreation  ;  .    The  Twa  Dogs.  tg. 

United.  For  N— rth  an'  F-x  united  stocks,  A  Fragnunt.  6. 
Not  all  the  rage,  as  now,  united  shows 

More  hard  unkindness,  unrelenting,  A  Winter  Night.  7. 
Be  Britain  still  to  Britain  true, 

Amang  oursels  united  :         .        .   S,  Does  hoMghty  Gaul,  t 

Our  force  united  on  thy  foes  we'll  turn,  .        .  Ep./r.  Eso/us. 

Universal.    '  And  trust,  the  Universal  Plan 

» Will  all  protect.      .       The  Vision.  D.  11.  22. 

That  Pow'r  which  rais'd  and  still  upholds 
This  universal  frame,  .        .        .   The  tst  6  V.s  o/goth  Ps. 

Unkend.  Unkend-of,  Unkenn'd  [unknown]. 

An's  loof  upon  her  bosom  Unkend  .     The  Holy  Fair.  ti. 

She  lay  like  some  unkend-of  isle 

Beside  New  Holland,      .        To  JV.  Simpson. 
We've  been  owre  lang  unkenn'd  to  ither :       .        .        ,       lb. 


Unkind. 
Say,  was  thy  little  mate  unkind,    5".  O  stay,  swegt  warbling^ 
But  now  dejected  I  appear, 
Clarinda  proves  unkind ;      .        .  ,      To  Clmrimda. 

Unkindly.    And  wad  na  Manhood  been  to  blame. 

Had  I  unkindly  us'd  her :    5.  Heut  I  tkt  wyH  t 

Unkindness. 

'  Not  all  vour  rage,  as  now,  united  shows 
'  More  hard  unkindness,  unrelenting,    A  Winter  Night.  7. 

Unknowing. 

Unknowing  what  my  way  may  thwart,  .S.  Sese/eur  eamu 

Unknown.    O  Thou  unknown,  Almighty  Cause 

A  Prayer  in  Prosp,  0/ Death. 
To  Care,  to  Guilt  unknowm  !  .  .  Despondency,  eut  Ode.  j. 
And  hast  thou  crost  that  unknown  river. 

Life's  dreary  bound  I  El.  on  Copt.  M.  H.,  /j. 
A  land  unknown  to  prose  or  rhyme ;  .  Ep,  to  H.  Parker. 
This  freedom,  in  an  unknown  frien', 

1  pray  excuse.  .  .  Ep.  to  J,  L—k^  Ap.  tst. 
Love's  veriest  wretch,  unseen,  unknown, 

,S^.  Farewell,  thou  streeun  t 
To  realms  unknown  while  fate  exiles  me, 

Make  her  bosom  still  my  home.  .  .  S.  Highl,  Mary, 
"  Alike  unknowing  and  unknown :  Lament /or  GUncmm. 
Where  unknown,  unlamented,  my  ashes  shall  rest. 

Lament,  on  leaving  Nat.  Lamd. 
And  tread  the  dreary  path  to  that  dark  world  unknown. 

Lns  sent  Sir/.  Wkit^^rd, 
Thus  all  obscure,  unknown,  and  poor, 

S,  My /other  was  a.fmrmtr\ 
Expires  in  rags,  unknown,  and  goes  to  Heaven. 

_      ^  ,.,  .  ...  Ode,  to  Mem.  o/Mrs,  — . 

That  tuture-hfe  in  worlds  unknown 

Must  take  its  hue  from  this  alone ;  Sketch,  New-Yrs  Day. 
Unknown  and  poor,  simplicity's  reward.  The  Brigs  o/Ayr.  3, 
Ah !  tho'  his  worth  unknown,  far  happier  there  I  we«n! 

The  Cotter's  Sat,  Night. 
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"  Unknown  each  guilty  worldly  fire, 
•'  Remorse's  throb,  or  loose  desire ; 

'*  Now  moths  deform  in  shapeless  tatters, 

"  Their  unknown  pages."        .  ToJ.S.,8. 

Then,  all  unknown,  I'll  lay  me  with  th'  inglorious  dead, 

lb.  to. 
To  light  and  joy  unknown  before.      Wr.  in  Friars-Corse  H.. 

Unlamented. 
Where  unknown,  unlamented.  my  ashes  shall  r«st. 

Lament,  on  leaving  Nat,  Land 

UnlawfU*. 

Wi'  mair  o'  horrible  and  awcfu', 

Which  even  to  name  wad  be  unlawfu'.  Tarn  o'  Shanier.  tt. 
Unletter*d.  In  your  unletter*d,  nameless  faces !  To/.  S,,  rj. 
Unlike.    Compar'd  wi'  you— O  fool !  fool !  fool ! 

How  much  unlike  !    .        To/.  S.,  26. 
Unllsten*d.     Hark,  injur'd  Want  recounts  th'  unlisten*d  tale 

On  Death  ^R,  Dumd^. 
Unloved.    Thou  diedst  unwept  as  thou  livedst  unloved. 
„   ,        ,  Monody,  am  a  Lady. 

Unlovely.  "^ 

Death's  unlovely,  dreary,  dark  abode  ?  .        IVhy  am  I  loth  t 
Unmanner*d.    Th'  unmanner'd  dust  might  soil  his  star 
„         ^  .     .     , .  The  EUction  Ballads.  VL 

Unmatched,  -*d. 

A  head  for  thought  profound  and  clear,  unmatch'd  : 

Extem.  on  W.  Smellie. 
Unmatched  at  the  bottle,  unconquered  in  war, 

unmeet.  ^*'  "'^'*-  * 

But  of  meet,  or  unmeet,  in  a  fabric  complete. 
I'll  boldly  pronounce  they  [reviewers]  are  none  [no  judeesl. 

Sir To  Copt,  RiSdeZ 

UnmlndAll.    When  blest  to-day  unmindful  of  to-morrow. 

TT      •  jr  1  .v  »  'r  ^P'^  R'GraAam.3. 

Unmindful,  tho  a  weeping  wife, 

And  helpless  offspring  mourn.     Man  was  made  to  Mourn, 
Unmindful  that  the  thorn  is  near,  .        .        .       To/,S.^t6. 

Unmlngrd. 

But  the  dire  feeling,  O  farewell  for  ever, 
Anguish  unmingT'd  and  agony  pure.    S.  Gloomy  December. 
Unmixed. 

He  dips  in  gall  unmixed  his  eager  pen,        Ep,/rmn  Esopms. 
Unmuzzled. 
Whistling  his  [Combustion's]  roaring  pack  abroad. 
Of  mad,  unmuzzled  Uons ;    .        The  Election  ieUlmds,  VI, 


Unnoticed 
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Unnoticed,  -*d. 

For  though  I  be  poor,  unnoticed,  obscure, 
My  stomach's  as  proud  as  them  a\  man.  Ronaidso/BtnnaU, 

The  social  hours,  swift>wing'd,  unnotic'd  fleet ; 

Tkt  Cott€rsSat.  Nights. 

Unnumbered. 

Unnumber'd  buds  an'  flow'rs'  delicious  spoils, 

Th4  Brigs  of  Ayr.  2. 

Unpltied.    '  Wrong'd,  injur'd,  shunn'd,  unpitied,  unredrest ; 

In  xfoin  vild  Prudtnct  f 

"  Unheard,  unpitied,  unreliev'd,  Leuntnt/or  GUncaim. 

Lo,  there  she  goes,  unpitied  and  unblest, 

Odt^  to  Mtm.  <ifMrs,  — . 

And  much-wrong'd  Mis'ry  pours  th'  uopitied  wail! 

Oh  Death  o/R.  Dundas, 
Why  is  the  bard  unpitied  by  the  world, 

}Vr.  under  Port.  o/Fergusson. 
Unprotected. 

Low-sunk  in  squalid,  unprotected  age,  .  To  R.  G.  o/F.^S' 
Unredrest.    '  Wrong'd,  injured,  shunn'd,  unpitied,  unredrest ; 

In  vatn  wld  Prudence  t 
Unrefln*d. 

Some  coarser  substance,  unrefin'd,  .  A  Winter  Night.  7. 
Unregenerate. 

Frae  ony  unregenerate  Heathen, 

Like  you  or  L         ...  E/,  to  J.  /?.,  4. 

Unrelenting. 

More  hard  unklndness,  unrelenting,       .   A  Winter  Night,  7. 

love  wi'  unrelenting  beam  ^.  Now  S/ring  has  clad\ 

Unreliev'd. 

'•Unheard,  unpitied,  unreliev'd,  .  Lament  for  GlenceUm, 
Unremitting. 

All  you  who  follow  wealth  and  power 
With  unremitting  ardour,  O,  .S.  My  father  was  a/armerf 

Unrepentlng. 

Vengeful  malice,  unrepenting,         .        .  A  Winter  Night.  7. 
A  harden'd,  stubborn,  unrepenting  villain,     .      Tragic  Frag. 

Unrevenged. 

Not  unrevenged  your  fate  shall  be,        .  Frag.  i^Ode. 

Unrlvaird. 

Yet  all  beneath  th'  unrivall'd  Rose, 

The  lowly  Daisy  sweetly  blows ;     .       The  Vision.  D.  II.  20* 

Unroord. 

But  now  unroofd  their  palace  stands,  On  Window  at  Stirling. 
Unruly.    She  made  me  weary  of  my  life, 

By  one  unruly  member.   S.  The  Joyful  Widower. 
Unscathed. 

Unscathed  by  ruffian  hand !    .  On  Birth  ^Posth.  Child. 

Unseal. .  Yours  this  moment  I  unseal,    .  To  — . 

Unseen.    Whyles,  in  the  human  bosom  prjrin. 

Unseen  thou  lurks.  Add.  to  the  Deil.  4. 
Love's  veriest  wretch,  unseen,  unknown, 

S.  Farewell^  thou  stream  t 
Rob,  stownlins,  prie'd  her  bonie  mou, 
Fu'  cozie  in  the  neuk  for't.  Unseen  that  night. 

HalloTveett.  to. 
Whyles  cooket  underneath  the  braes, 
Below  the  spreading  hazle  Unseen      ...         lb.  ^. 

Some  c2Mst  unseen  still  stept  between, 

.S".  My  father  was  a  farmer  \ 
To  steel  a  blink  by  a'  unseen  ;  .  S.  O  this  is  no  my  ain  t 
That  sings  in  Cessnock  banks  unseen,  S.  On  Cessnoch  ianhs  t 
Unheard,  unseen,  by  human  ear  or  eye, 


Syne  weave,  unseen,  thy  spider  snare 
O'  hell's  damned  waft. 


Death  ofR.  Dundas. 


Poem  on  Life. 
Where  the  blue-bell  and  gowan  lurk,  lowly,  unseen ; 

.S".  Their  groves  of  \ 
Adorns  the  histie  stibble-field, 

Unseen,  alane.        .      To  a  Mountaii^Daisy. 
Unseen  is  the  lily,  unheeded  the  rose.  S.  True  hearted  was  he\ 
Unsettle.    Whare  horn  nor  bane  ne'er  daur  unsettle, 
..     .  .  Your  thick  planutions.  To  a  Louse. 

Unsheath'd. 

How  on  thb  spot  he  first  unsheath'd  the  sword  Scots  Prologue. 
Unsheltered. 

Unsheltered  and  forlorn.         .         On  Birth  ofPosth.  Child. 

Unslcker  [not  secure ;  unsteady]. 

Oh !  flickering,  feeble,  and  unsicker 

I've  found  her  [life]  still,         .    Poem  on  Life. 

Unsightly.    Ye  dark  waste  hills,  and  brown  unsightly  plains. 

On  Death  ofR.  Dundas. 


Unskaith'd  [unscathed]. 

Unskaith'd  by  hunger'd  Highland  boors  I   Add.  of  BeeUelmb. 

unskaith'd  by  Death's  gleg  gullie.    Tarn  Samson's  El.^  per  C. 

UnsIdlfUl,  -ftl*.    O  how  can  I,  unskilfu'.  try 

The  Poet's  occupation  ?  S.  Lovely  Davies. 

Unskilful  he  to  note  the  card 

Of  prudent  Lore,     .      To  a  Mountain-Daisy. 

Unsmooth.  Alas !  Life's  path  may  be  unsmooth  !  The  Lament. 

Unsour*d. 

Health,  ay  unsour'd  by  care  or  grief :    .         To  Terraughty. 

Unsparing. 

Your  blood  shall  with  incessant  cry 
Awake  at  last  th'  unsparing  power.    .  Frag,  of  Ode. 

Unstain'd. 

My  hand  unstain'd  wi'  plunder :     .      3".  When  wild  War's  t 

Unsubmltting. 

Whose  unsubmltting  heart  was  all  his  crime.       Tragic  Frag. 

Unsung.     **  My  patriot  falls,  but  shall  he  lie  unsung, 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 

Unsuspecting.    View  unsuspecting  innocence  a  prey, 
Betray  sweet . 

Unteachable. 


»prej 
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On  Death  ofR.  Dundas. 

Betray  sweet  Jenny's  unsuspecting  youth  T 

.S.  The  Cotters  Sat  Night.  10. 


A  thing  unteachable  in  world's  skill,       .      To  R.  G.  ofF-.j. 

Unthinking. 

See  Social-life  and  Glee  sit  down, 
All  joyous  and  unthinking,  .  Add,  to  Unco  Guid.S' 

Untie.    Untie  these  bands  from  off  my  hands, 

S.  Farewell^  ye  dungeons  t 

Untimely.    Whom  death  had  all  untimely  taen. 

Lament  for  Glencaim. 

"  That  flllest  an  untimely  tomb, lb. 

The  groaning  trees  untimely  shed  their  locks, 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 

**  My  patriot  son  fills  an  untimely  grave  I "    .  .      lb. 

th'  untimely  tomb  where  Riddel  lies.  Sonnet,  on  Death  ofR.. 

Taint  thee  with  untimely  blights !    .        .        .        To  Miss  C. 

But  oh!  fell  death's  untimely  frost, 

.S.  Ve  banhs,  and  braes,  and  streams  t 

Untried.    Its  [the  future's]  good  or  ill  untried,  O ; 

S.  My  father  toas  a  farmer  t 

Untroubled. 

Care-untroubled,  joy-surrounded,  5".  Musing  on  the  roaring  ^ 

Untrue.    Cold,  comfortless,  changing,  untrue. 

^.  The  winUr  it  is  past  t 
Untwining. 

O  why  should  Fate  sic  pleasure  have. 
Life's  dearest  bands  untwining  ?  .        S.O  poortith  cauld\ 

Unvail. 

When  Remembrance  wracks  the  mind, 
Pleasures  but  unvail  Despaur.      .         S.  Frae  the  friends  t 

Unwarming. 

Beneath  thy  wan,  unwarming  beam ;     .  The  Lament. 

Unwary. 

Th'  unwary  sailor,  thus,  aghast. 
The  wheeling  torrent  viewing, 
'Mid  circling  horrors  sinks  at  mt  S.  Farewell,  thou  stream  f 

Unweeting. 

The  bursting  sigh,  th'  unweeting  groan, 

Betray  the  hapless  lover :    .       S.  Farewell^  thou  stream  t 

The  unweeting  ^roan,  the  bursting  sigh, 
Betray  the  guilty  lover.        .        .        .  S.  The  last  time  I  f 

Unwept.    Thou  diedst  unwept  as  thou  livedst  unloved. 

Monody,  on  a  Lady. 

Unwilling.    Seest  thou  whose  step,  unwilling,  hither  bends? 

Ode,  to  Mem.  of  Mrs.  — . 

Nor  with  unwilling  ear  attend 
The  moralizing  Muse.  ....         To  Chloris. 

Unworthy. 

An'  far  unworthy  of  thy  train.  To  Rev.  J,  M^Math. 

Unsrielding. 

Then  marks  th'  unyielding  mass  with  grave  designs, 

Ep.  to  R.  Grakatn.  2. 

Up  [*«  up  wi*t  a",  up  With  it  all]. 

'  Up,  Willie,  waur  them  a',  man ! '  .        .         A  Fragment,  7. 

Up  wi'  the  carls  of  Dysart,      .       .       .        S.  Hey  ca'  thro*. 

Up  and  waur  them  a*,  Jamie, 

Up  and  waur  them  a' ;     .       .        .       .  S.  The  Laddies  by  t 

Then  up  wi't  a',  my  Ploughman  lad,       .S".  The  Ploughman  t 
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We'll  gar  our  streams  an*  bumies  shine 

Up  wi'  the  best        .        .    To  W.  Simpson,  g. 

Upbraid. 

Upbraid  na  me  wi'  cauld  disdain,         .S.  O  Lassie^  art  thou  t 
Conscience  in  vain  upbraids  the  unhallow'd  fire  ;  To  Clarittda. 

Up-choked. 

While  bums,  wi'  snawy  wreeths  up^hoked. 

Wild-eddying  swirl,         .  A  IVinier  Nithi,  a. 
UphUl. 

Yirr,  fancy  barks,  awa*  we  canter 

Uphill,  down  brae,  till  some  mbhanter,  Ep,  toMaj.  Logan.  2. 

Uphold. 

Whose  toil  upholds  the  glitt'ring  show,     A  Winter  Night.  7. 

That  Pow'r  which  rais'd  and  still  upholds 
This  universal  frame,  .        .        .    The  ist  6  V.s  ofqoth  Ps. 

Upo*  [upon]. 

An'  when  ye  think  upo*  your  Mither, 

Mind  to  be  kind  to  ane  anither.  The  Death  0/  Meulie. 

Upper.     No  fallen  angel,  hurled  from  upper  skies ; 

Ode  to  Mem.  o/Mrs.  — . 

UpreaP.    Ane  on  th'  Auld  Brig  his  airy  shape  uprears, 

The  Brigs  o/Ayr.  4. 

UpriflTht.    The  upright  is  Chance,  and  old  time  is  the  base ; 

S.  Caiedonia.  6. 
He's  blest— if  as  he  brew'd  he  drink — 
In  upright  honest  morals.    .        .    Epii.  on  G.  Richardson. 

A  little,  upright,  pert,  tart,  tripping  wight,  .        Sketch. 

Uproar.     But  up  arose  the  martial  Chuck, 

An'  laid  the  loud  uproar.   The /oily  Beggars.  R.  II. 

In  uproar  and  riot  rejoice  the  night  long ; 

Ye  true  "  Loyal  Natives  "  t 

Uprose.    So  uprose  bright  Phoebus— and  down  fell  the  knight. 

The  WhistU.  tb. 

Next  uprose  our  Bard,  like  a  prophet  in  drink  :     .         lb.  17. 

Uptear. 

But  now  the  share  uptears  thy  bed.      To  a  Mountain-Daisy. 

Upward. 

Wi*  hand  on  hainch,  and  upward  e'e. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  V. 

His  gawrsie  tail,  wi'  upward  curl,    .        .      The  Twa  Dogs.  j. 

I  see  ye  upward  cast  your  eyes — Ye  ken  the  road  To/.  5".,  iS. 

Upward-springinff. 

When  upward- springing,  blythe,  to  greet 

The  purpling  East.  .     To  a  Mountain- Daisy. 

Ursre.    Down  the  zodiac  urge  the  race,    .    £p.  to  H.  Parker. 

But  why  urge  the  tender  confession, 
'Gainst  fortune's  fell  cruel  decree  S.  Here's  a  Itealth  to  one  t 


Why  urge  the  only,  one  request. 


.y.  Talk  not  0/ Love  ^ 
On  IK  Chalmers. 


You  know  I  will  deny ! 
Ur fired,    his  warm-urged  wishes. 

Urinus  Splrltus. 
Urinus  Spiritus  of  capons ;      .  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  22. 

Urn.     **  No  storied  urn  nor  animated  bust," 

Inscrip.  on  Tomb  0/  Fergusson. 
Urr.     Here's  armorial  bearings 

Frae  the  manse  o'  Urr ;        The  Election  Ballads.  IV. 

Ursa-Major  [Dr.  Samuel  Johnson]. 

Or  him  wha  led  o'er  Scotland  a' 
The  meikle  Ursa-Major?      .        .        The  FiteChampetre. 

Use. 

Plac'd  for  her  [Luxury's]  lordly  use,  thus  far,  thus  vile,  below ! 

A  Winter  Night.  7. 
Use.  to. 
Then  catch  the  moments  as  they  fly. 
And  use  them  as  ye  ought,  man  :         A  Bottle  and  Friend. 

My  worthy  friend,  ne'er  grudge  an'  carp, 
I'ho'  Fortune  use  you  hard  an'  sharp ; 

Ep.  to/.  L—k,  Ap.  21st,  8. 

O  did  not  Love  exclaim,  "  Forbear  ! 
••  Nor  use  a  faithful  lover  so  ?  "  .      S.  Fairest  maid  t 

Jamaica  bodies,  use  him  weel.        On  Scot.  Bard gne  to  W.I. 

Use*t,  Us'd. 

Some  auld,  us'd  hands  had  taen  a  note,         .  Ep.  to  /.  R.,  g. 

And  wad  na  Manhood  been  to  blame, 
Had  I  unkindly  us'd  her :   .        .        .   S.  Had  I  the  wyte  t 

But  a  Miller  us'd  him  worst  of  all,  .       /ohn  Barleycorn. 

As  when  I  us'd  in  scarlet  to  follow  a  drum. 

The  /oily  Beggars.  S,  I. 

Wha  us'd  to  trystes  an'  fairs  to  driddle,         .        .     lb.  R.  V. 

An'  may  a  bard  no  crack  his  jest 

What  way  they've  use't  him?  To  Rev.  /.  M'Maih. 


Useful. 

Then  first  she  [nature]  calls  the  useful  many  forth ; 

Ep.  to  R.  Grukam.  2. 

Man  then  is  useful  to  his  kind,       Man  weu  made  t9  Mourn. 

Some  useful  plan,  or  book  could  make. 

The  Ans.  to  the  Gnidw/e. 
Usher. 

With  chill  hoary  wing  as  ye  [breezes]  usher  the  dawn  : 

S,  Hew  pleasant  the  iamks  t 

And  ushers  the  long  dreary  night ;         Poet.  Add.  to  TytUr. 

Usher*st. 

Again  thou  usher'st  in  the  day 

Aly  Mary  from  my  soul  was  torn.  .         To  Mary  in  Heetven. 

UsinfiT.     For  using  thy  name  ofiiers  fifty  excuses. 

Fragment,  inscr.  to  Fox. 

Usquabae,  Usquebae  [whisky]. 

Wi'  usquabae,  we'll  face  the  devil  !        .   Tarn  d  Skanter.  it. 

Wi'  usquebae  an'  blankets  warm«   .    The /oily  Beggars*  R.  I. 

An'  when  wi'  Usquebae  we've  wat  it 

It  winna  break.  Third  Ep,  to  J.  Lap., 

Usurpation.     Braved  usurpation's  boldest  daring !       Liberty. 

Usurper.    Lay  the  proud  usurpers  low,     ^.  Scots ^  wAa  Aa'ef 

Alas  the  day,  and  wo  the  day, 
A  false  usurper  wan  the  gree,        S.  The  bonie  Lass  o/'Alb. 

Usurping. 

Man  your  proud  usurping  foe,         .    On  scaring  Wat^r^/osvl. 

Utmost. 

Now,  do  thy  speedy  utmost,  Meg,  Teun  o'  Shessiter.  iS. 

Wha  does  the  utmost  that  he  can. 

Will  whyles  do  mair.       .      To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

But  to  his  utmost  would  befriend 

Ought  that  belang'd  ye.    To  Rev.  J.  M*Matk. 

But  thy  utmost  duly  done. 

Welcome  what  thou  canst  not  shun :  Wr.  in  Hertnitagt  at  F.C. 

Uzz.    An'  sklented  on  the  man  of  Uzz, 

Your  spitefu'  joke  ?   Add.  to  the  Deil.  17. 

Vacant.    Then  fareweel  vacant,  careless  roamin ;  To  J.  S.,  14. 

Vagabond. 

"  Ye  poor,  despis'd,  abandon'd  vagabonds.  Tragic  Frag.. 

Vagrant. 

But,  Delia,  on  thy  balmy  lips 
Let  me,  no  vagrant  insect,  rove  !         .  Delia.  An  Ode. 

Why,  Lonsdale  thus,  thy  wrath  on  vagrants  pour, 

Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

Vain. 

Vain  is  his  hope,  whase  stay  an'  trust  is. 

In  moral  Mercy,  Truth  and  Justice!  A  Ded,  to  G.  H.y  7. 

May  plunge  an*  plunge  the  kirn  in  vain  ;  Add.  to  the  DeiL  to. 

In  vain  to  me  the  cowslips  blaw,  \re.\  S.  Again  rejoic.  Nesiure\ 

But  brave  Caledonia  in  vain  they  assail'd,     .     S.  CeUedoma. 

And  mony  a  scheme  in  vain's  been  laid, 

To  stap  or  scar  me ;  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  tj. 

I,  listless,  yet  restless, 
Find  ev'ry  prospect  vain.     .        .  Despondency^  an  Ode.  2. 

In  vain  ye  flaunt  in  summer's  pride,  ye  groves  ; 

El.  on  Miss  Burnet. 
Who  calls  thee,  pert,  aflected,  vain  coquette,  Ep.fr.  Esopus. 
I  hear  it— for  in  vain  I  leuk.    .  Ep.  to  H.  PaHcer. 

In  vain  with  Squire  Billy  for  laurels  you  struggle, 

Frag.t  inscr.  to  Fox. 
In  vain  would  Prudence,  with  decorous  sneer. 
Point  out  a  censuring  world,  and  bid  me  fear ; 

In  rain  wld  Prudence  t 
Now  a*  is  done  that  men  can  do. 
And  a'  is  done  in  vain  ;         .  .      S.  It  was  a^for  f 

I  wad  in  vain  essay  the  strain,  5'.  Lovely  Deevies. 

In  many  a  way,  and  vain  essay, 

S.  My  father  xttas  a  farmer  f 

With  fortune's  vain  delusion,  O, Ih. 

In  vain  I've  roam'd  for  pleasure,     S.  My  Loves  a  winsome  t 

Vain  ev'n  the  omnipotence  of  Female  charms, 
'Gainst  headlong,  ruthless,  mad  Rebellion's  arms. 

Scots  Prologue. 
In  vain  assail  him  with  their  prayer.  Sketch.  Nem-Vrs  Day. 
In  vain  thy  Kate  awaits  thy  comin !  Tarn  d  Skanter.  tS. 

In  vain  Auld-age  his  body  batters ; 
In  vain  the  Gout  his  ancles  fetters; 
In  vain  the  bums  cam  down  like  waUers,  An  acre-braid! 

Tarn  Samson's  El.^  g. 

They  never  sought  in  vain  that  sought  the  Lord  aright. 

•    Ths  Cottef's  Sat.  Night,  t. 


Vain 
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My  Lord,  I  know,  your  noble  ear 
Woe  ne'er  assails  in  vain  ;    .      Tkt  Petition  of  Br.  WaUr. 

But  vain  tbey  search'd  when  off  I  march'd 
To  go  an'  clout  the  Caudron.        The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VI. 

How  long  I  have  liv'd,  but  how  much  liv'd  in  vain  ; 

S.  The  lazy  mist  t 
But  Mousie,  thou  art  no  thy  lane, 
In  proving  foresight  may  be  vain  :  ,       .       To  a  Mouse. 

In  vain  the  laws  their  feeble  force  oppose ;    .      To  Clarinda. 

In  vain  Religion  meets  my  shrinking  eye ;     .        .        .lb. 

Conscience  in  vain  upbraids  the  unhallow'd  fire :  .        .lb. 

Some  rhyme,  (vain  thought !)  for  needfu'  cash  ;      To  J.  S.f  S- 


Tho'  I  maun  say't,  I  wad  be  silly, 
An  unco  vain. 


To  IV.  Simpson. 


To  equal  young  Jessie,  you  seek  it  in  vain  : 

S.  True  hearted  W4U  he  \ 

And  fretful  envy  grins  in  vain         .  S.  Young  Peggy  t 

Vainly. 

And  for  thy  potence  vainly  wisht,  Lns^on  Back  of  Bank  Note. 
Vale,    in  the  vale  of  humble  life,  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.y  lb. 

'  Ev'n  in  the  peaceful  rural  vale, 

'  Truth,  weeping,  tells  the  mournful  tale,  A  Winter  Night.  8. 

Above  the  narrow,  rural  vale :         .  Add.  to  Edinburgh. 

The  sweeping  vales,  and  foaming  floods,  Ep.  to  Davie.  4. 

Till  deep  it  crashing  whelms  the  cottage  in  the  vale  ; 

Fn^.  <ifOde. 

Poverty's  low  barren  vale,  .     Lament/or  Glencaim. 

the  flower  which  bloom 'd  sweetest  in  Coila's  green  vale, 

Lament  on  leaving  Nat.  Land. 

Blows  chilly  from  the  misty  vale;   .  .On  Lincluden. 

How  lovely,  Nith,  thy  fruitful  vales,     S.  The  Banks  o/Nith. 

One  cordial  in  this  melancholy  vale, 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  g. 

Her  [Coila's]  heathy  moors  and  winding  vales ; 

S.  The  gloomy  night  t 

Life's  weary  vale  I  wander  thro' :  .        .  The  Lanttnt. 

The  murmuring  streamlet  winds  clear  thro'  the  vale, 

^.  The  small  birds  \ 

Dost  thou  spurn  the  humble  vale  ?     IVr.  in  Friar's-Carse  H. 

Valentine  ["Valentines  dealing,"  a  kind  of  lottery 
held  on  St.  Valentine's  day  to  ascertain  if  you 
were  to  be  married,  and  if  so,  to  whom]. 

Yestreen  at  the  Valentines  dealing, 
My  heart  to  my  mou'  gied  a  sten  ;       .        .    S.  Tarn  Glen. 

Valley.    How  pleasant  thy  banks  and  green  vallies  below, 

S.  A/ton  Water. 

A  fairer  than  either  adorns  the  green  vallies, 
Where  Devon,  sweet  Devon,  meand'ring  flows. 

6*.  How  pleasant  the  banks  t 

Farewell  to  the  straths  and  green  valleys  below ; 

S.  My  heart's  in  the  Highlands  f 

May  Has  made  our  hills  and  valleys  gay;  .S.  O  Logan!  sweetly^ 

Gi'e  me  the  lonely  valley. 
The  dewy  eve,  and  rising  moon ;         .        .  .S.  Sae flaxen  t 

Let  the  blast  sweep  o'er  the  valley. 
See  it  prostrate  on  the  clay  !        .        .        .  S.  Sensibility  t 

They  hunted  the  valley,  they  hunted  the  hill, 

^.  The  heather  was  blooming  f 

O  were  yon  hills  and  vallies  mine,  S.  The  Highl.  Lassie. 

His  right  are  these  hilb,  and  his  right  are  these  vallies, 

S.  The  small  birds  f 

Low,  in  a  sandy  valley  spread,        .         The  Visum.  D.  /.  ts. 

Tho'  rich  is  the  breeze  in  their  gay,  sunny  vallies, 

S.  Their  groves  o/\ 

Not  Cowrie's  rich  valley,  nor  Forth's  sunny  shores, 

S.  Yon  wild  mossy  mountains  \ 

Valour.    The  birth-place  of  valour,  the  country  of  worth ; 

S.  My  hearts  in  the  Highlands  t 

Secure  in  valour's  station  ;      .        .       •        ,   S.  The  Union. 

Value. 

Because  God  meant  mankind  should  set 
That  higher  value  on  it  [v.  A.77]  Ask  why  God  made  t 

Ye  are  rich,  and  look  big,  but  lay  by  hat  and  wig. 
And  ye'U  ha'e  a  calfs  head  o'  sma'  value. 

The  Kirk's  Alarm. 

Value,  to.    Reader,  dost  value  matchless  worth  T 

LfUt  on  Window^  P.'s  C.  Her. 

Valued*St.    The  Friend  thou  valued'st,  I,  the  Patron,  lov'd  ; 

Lns  sent  Sir/.  White/ord. 

Vamp.    'Twould  vamp  my  bill,  said  I,  if  nothing  better ; 

Add.  sp.  by  Fontenelle. 


Vampyre. 

Vampyre  booksellers  drain  him  to  the  heart,  To  R.G.  o/F. ,  3. 

Van. 

Come  Firm  Resolve  take  thou  the  van.        To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

Youth,  grace,  and  love  attendant  move, 
And  pleasure  leads  the  van,  S.  A.  Masterton's  bonie  Anne. 

Vandal.    Auld  Vandal,  ye  but  show  your  little  mense, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  6. 

Vanished. 

"  There,  latest  mark'd  her  vanish'd  sail."  3".  Behold  the  hourf 

She  said,  and  vanish'd  with  the  sweeping  blast 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 

Vanity.    The  idiot  strum  of  vanity  bemused,    Ep.fr.Esopus. 

The  gay  gaudy  glare  of  vanity  and  art : 

S.  Mark  yonder  Pomp  t 

Here  vanity  strums  on  her  idiot  lyre ;       Monody ^  on  a  Lady. 

His  meddling  vanity,  a  busy  fiend,        .        .        .        Sketch. 

Vanquished. 

When  the  vanquish 'd  foe 
Sues  for  peace  and  quiet,     .  6\  The  Captain's  Lady. 

Chain'd  at  his  feet  they  groan, 
Love's  vanquish'd  foes '....,      To  Clarinda. 

Vapour. 
So  Sir,  you  see  'twas  nae  daft  vapour,      A  Ded.  to  G.  H.^  12. 
Where  ignorance  her  darkening  vapour  throvrs.    The  Vowels. 

Vap*rin  [vapouring]. 

In  wrath  she  was  sae  vap'rin, ....  Halloween.  13. 

Variorum. 
Life  b  all  a  variorum^     .        .     The  folly  Beggars.  S.  VUL 

Various. 

He  knows  each  chord  its  various  tone, 
Each  spring  its  various  bias :       .      Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  8. 

She  [nature]  form'd  of  various  parts  the  various  man. 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham. 
Who  heals  life's  various  stounds.  On  Birth  ofPosth.  Child. 
Bright  to  the  moon  their  various  dresses  glanc'd  : 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  11. 
'  All  chuse,  as,  various  they're  inclin'd, 

*The  various  man.   .        The  Vision.  D.  II.  7. 

Vassal.    The  crouching  vassal  to  the  tyrant  wife, 

The  Henpecked  Husband. 
Vast.    And  make  a  vast  monopoly  of  hell  ?      .  Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

With  knowledge  so  vast,  and  with  judgment  so  strong, 

Frag.f  inscr.  to  Fox. 
Those  mighty  periods  of  years 
Which  seem  to  us  so  vast,    .  The  1st  6  V.s  ofgoth  Ps.. 

A  vast,  unbottom'd,  boundless  Pit,  .        .    The  Holy  Fair.  22. 

Vaulted. 
By  turns  in  soaring  heaven,  or  vaulted  hell. 

To  R.G.  of  F.. 8. 
Vaunt.     I  need  na  vaunt  .       .        .      To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

Vauntie  [proud,  boastftil]. 

It  was  her  best,  and  she  was  vauntie.        Tam  6'  Shanter.  /jr. 

I'd  be  mair  vauntie  o*  my  hap,        The  Ans.  to  the  Guiehvife. 

Wow,  but  your  letter  made  me  vauntie  !      To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

Vein.    What  ragings  must  his  veins  convulse. 

That  still  eternal  gallop :   .      Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  4, 

To  feel  a  fire  in  every  vein,      .       5'.  Farewell^  thou  stream  f 

And  feel  thro'  every  vein  love's  raptures  roll. 

S.  Markyotfder  Pomp  f 

They  heat  your  brains,  and  fire  your  veins,      O  leave  novels  f 
We  will  drain  our  dearest  veins,      .        .  .S.  Scots^  wha  ha'e  t 
To  feel  a  fire  in  every  vein. 
Yet  dare  not  speak  my  anguish.  .        .  S.  The  last  time  /t 

Ev'ry  pulse  along  my  veins. 
Tells  the  ardent  lover.  .        .        .       .        S.  Thine  am  If 

Venal.    The  Poets  too,  a  venal  gang,  A  Dream,  2. 

Shall  venal  lays  their  [princes']  pompous  exit  hail ; 

El.  on  Miss  Burnet. 

With  all  the  venal  soul  of  dedicating  Prose  ? 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

'mid  the  venal  Senate's  roar,   .        .         The  Vision.  D.  II.  j. 

Vend  [to  set  forth,  to  offer  for  acceptance]. 

Great  lies  and  nonsense  baith  to  vend, 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook. 

A  rousing  whid  at  times  to  vend  [v.  A.  6]         .        .        .       fb. 

Veneering. 

Veneering  oft  outshines  the  solid  wood :  Sketch, 


Venerable 
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Vex'd 


Venerable. 

Hear  ine,  ye  venerable  Core,  .        .      Add.  tc  Unco  Cuid.  2. 
A  venerable  Chief  advanc'd  in  jrears ;     The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  13. 

Venetian. 

An'  purge  the  bitter  ga's  an'  cankers, 

O'  curst  Venetian  b — res  an'  ch-ncres  [v.  A.  13] 

The  Twa  Dogs.  sj. 

Venffeanee. 

When  Vengeance  draws  the  sword  in  wrath, 

And  in  the  fire  throws  the  sheath ; .  A  Did.  to  G.  H. ,  to. 

Paint  Vengeance  as  he  takes  his  horrid  stand 

Waving  on  high  the  desolating  brand,  Add,  sp.  by  FontentlU. 

And  thro*  my  lues  gies  mony  a  twang, 

Wi'  gnawing  vengeance ;     Add,  to  Toothache, 

Grim  Vengeance  lang  has  taen  a  nap,     S,  Awa^  whigs^  aiwa. 

And  pours  his  vengeance  in  the  burning  line,  Ep./r.  Esopus. 

Who  on  my  fair  one  satire's  vengeance  hurls  ?       .        ,      lb, 

'Till  deep  it  crashing  whelms  the  cottage  in  the  vale ; 
So  vengeance    •    •    •  .        .     Frag,  o/Ode. 

L— d  in  the  day  of  vengeance  try  him. 

Holy  WiUies  Prayer.  13, 

Grim  vengeance,  yet.  shall  whet  a  sword 
That  thro'  thy  soul  shall  gae :      Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots. 

In  sullen  vengeance,  I,  disdain'd,  reply:  The  Vowels. 

Spare  me  thy  vengeance,  G[alloway]     .  To  Lord  G.. 

VenffefUl  -fti*. 

Vengeful  malice,  unrepenting,  A  Winter  Night.  7, 

To  glut  that  direst  foe, — a  vengeful  woman :    Scots  Prologue, 

That  aft  ha'e  made  us  black  and  blae, 

Wi'  vengefu'  paws.  .  The  Twa  Herds.  12, 

No  vengeful  spirit  bid  him  fear ;  S,  To  thee  lov'd  Nith  \ 

Venl,  vldl,  vld. 

Comes,  'mid  a  string  of  coxcombs  to  display. 

That  veni,  vidi,  via,  is  his  way ;     .        .  EP'fr.  Esopus. 

Venom. 

Whose  spleen  e'en  worse  than  Bums*  venom  when 

He  dtps  in  gall  unmixed  his  eager  pen,  .  Ep.fr.  Esopus, 

Venom'd. 
My  curse  upon  your  venom'd  stang,       .  Add,  to  Toothache, 

Vent.    *  To  vent  thy  bosom's  swelling  rise. 

'  In  pensive  walk.        .       The  Vision,  D.  IL  /j. 

Venture.    I  once  was  persuaded  a  venture  to  make ; 

S.  No  Churchman  am  /f 

Venture)  to.    I  winna  ventur't  in  my  rhymes.        .  A  Vision. 

And  when  I  wad  na  venture  in, 
A  coward  loon  she  ca'd  me ;  [rv.]        .   S.  Had  I  the  wyte  t 

An'  owre  the  threshold  ventures ;    .        .        .  Halloween.  22. 

In  troth  I'm  fear'd  to  venture,  Sir.  S.  fm  der young  to  marry  ^ 

He'd  venture  the  gallows  for  siller. 
An  'twere  na  the  cost  o'  the  rape.  The  Election  Ballads.  J II. 

For  drink  I  would  venture  my  neck ; 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  IIL 
O  Love  will  venture  in,  where  it  dare  na  weel  be  seen  ; 
O  love  will  venture  in,  where  wisdom  ance  has  been  : 

S.  ThePosie. 
Critics— appalled,  I  venture  on  the  name,     To  R.  G.  ofF.^  4. 
Ventured,  -*d. 

She  ventured  forward  on  the  light ;  Ttun  0'  Shanter.  11, 

He  ventur'd  the  Soul,  and  I  risked  the  Body, 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  II. 

What  champions  ventured,  what  champions  fell ; 

The  Whistle, 

Venus.    Weel  rigg'd  for  Venus  barter ;  .        .A  Dream,  ij. 

If  Venus  yet  had  got  his  nose  off;  .         Kind  Sir^  Pve  read  t 

Life-giving  wars  of  Venus.      .    Lns,  on  Windows^  Gl,  Tav,. 

Vera  [very],    thretteen  pund  an'  twa.  The  vera  warxt. 

A  Guid New-Year  1 1$. 
a  hearty  blaud,  This  vera  night ;  Ep,  to  J,  L—h^  Ap.  21  st^  4. 
The  vera  wee-things,  tcddlan,  rin,  .     Halloween,  j. 

He  was  sae  sairly  frighted  That  vera  night.  .  lb.  16, 

In  hopes  to  see  Tam  Kipples  That  vera  night.       .         lb.  2/. 

A  vera  gude  tocher,  a  cotter-man's  dochter, 

S.  Her  Daddie  forbad  \ 
Tam  lo'ed  him  like  a  vera  brither ;        .     Tam  d  Shanter.  5. 

And  ev'n  the  vera  deils  they  brawly  ken  them). 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  4. 

The  vera  wrinkles  Gothic  in  his  face  :    .       .        .       ,      lb. 

Tho'  they  should  cast  the  vera  sark  and  swim,       .        .      lb. 

Our  vera  "  Sauls  does  harrow  "  Wi'  fright  The  Holy  Fair.  21. 


The  vera  sight  o'  [Moodie]'s  face, 
To's  ain  het  hame  had  sent  him  ....         lb.  t2. 

The  vera  girdle  rang.  .        .   The  Jolly  Beggars,  R,  I, 

The  vera  thought  o't  need  na  fear  them.     The  Twa  Dogs,  27. 

The  vera  tapmost,  towrin  height    .       .        .         To  a  Louse. 

Ve  hate  as  ill's  the  vera  de'il,         .       .  To  Mr.  J.  Kennedy. 

Verdant.    No  more  the  thickenbg  brakes  and  verdant  plains 

On  seeing  wounded  Hare. 

Woods  that  ever  verdant  wave,  ^.  Streams  thai  glide  \ 

The  palace  rising  on  his  verdant  side  ;   Wr.  in  Kenmort  Inn, 

Verdure.    The  verdure  and  pride  of  the  garden  and  lawn. 

.?.  How  pleasant  the  banks  ^ 
Veriest.    Love's  veriest  wretch,  unseen,  unknown, 

S,  Farewell^  thou  stream  t 
Love's  veriest  wretch,  despairing,  .        .   S.  The  last  time  I\ 

Vermin. 

The  courtly  vermin's  banned  the  tree,      The  Tree  of  Liberty, 

Vermlned. 

And  vermined  gipsies  litter'd  heretofore.       .  Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

VemaL 

Again  rejoicing  Nature  sees 
Her  robe  assume  its  vernal  hues, 

S.  Again  rejoicif^  Nature  \ 

And  gentle  the  fall  of  the  soft  vernal  shower, 

S,  How  pleasant  the  banks  f 

The  reliques  of  the  vernal  quire ;    .      Lament  for  Glencaim. 

Not  vernal  showers  to  budding  flow'rs,  .S.  Now  westlin  winds  \ 

Her  looks  are  like  the  vernal  May, 

S.  On  Cessnock  banks  f  Sett  II. 

Here  haply  too,  at  vernal  dawn, 
Some  musing  bard  may  stray.    The  Petition  of  Br,  Water. 

Her  air  like  nature's  vernal  smile ;  5".  'Tvoou  even — the  dewy  t 

Would  take  His  hand,  whose  vernal  tints 
His  other  works  admire.      .        .  V,s  below  Picture. 

Versailles. 

There,  at  Vienna  or  VersaulleS| 

He  rives  his  father's  auld  entails ;  .        .    The  Twa  Dogs.  3^. 

Verse.    Who  called  her  verse,  a  parish  workhouse  made 
For  motley,  foundling  faincies,  stolen  or  strayed  ? 

Ep./r.  Esopus. 

And  spin  a  verse  or  twa  o'  rhyme,  .  Ep.  to  Davie, 

*  You  wha  ken  hardly  verse  frae  prose, 

Ep.  to  J.  L—kt  Ap.  istf  to. 

Whose  verse  in  manhood's  pride  sublimely  flows. 

Vet  vilest  reptiles  in  their  begging  prose.  £p.  to  R,  Graham  j. 

Or  they  [tunefu'  powers]  rehearse,  in  equal  verse, 
The  cliarms  o*  lovely  Davies.      .        .       .S".  Lonely  Daxries. 

Now,  by  the  Powers  o'  Verse  and  Prose  I 

On  Grose's  PertgrinoHons. 

When  wanting  thee,  what  tuneless  cranks 

Are  my  poor  Verses!  Scotch  Drink.  t8. 

An'  scriechan  out  prosaic  verse, 

An*  like  to  brust !        The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer, 

What  verse  can  sing,  what  prose  narrate, 

The  Election  Ballads.  VI, 

O'  double  verse  come  gie  us  four,    .        .    The  Ordination,  j. 

On  every  tree  appear  my  verses       .        .        .     To  Clarinda. 

(I'm  scant  o'  verse,  and  scant  o*  time,)  To  Dr,  Blacklock. 

Very. 

So  may  ye  hae  auld  stanes  in  store,    -    - 

The  very  stanes  that  Adam  bore.     Ken  ye  aught  d  Capt.  G.  t 

And  the  very  grey  breeks  o'  Tam  Glen  I  S,  Tam  Giem. 

Vest.    My  coat  and  my  vest,  they  are  Scotch  o*  the  best, 

Ronalds  ofBennalu 

Vestal.    'Tis  the  soft,  spotless,  vestal  train.        On  Lincluden. 

VetVan. 

Like  some  bold  Vet'ran,  gray  in  arms, 
And  mark'd  with  many  a  seamy  scar :  Add.  to  Edinburgh,  s* 

Health  to  the  Maxwell's  vet'ran  Chief!  To  Terraughty, 

Vex. 

That  when  nae  real  ills  perplex  them. 

They  mak  enow  themsels  to  vex  them ;      The  Twa  Dogs.  2q. 

Vexation.    How  would  your  spirits  groan  in  deep  vexation, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  g. 

If  thou  hast  known  false  love's  vexation,       .       The  Hermit. 

Vex'd. 

And  e'en  a  vex'd  and  angry  heart  had  he!  The  Brigs  ^Ayr.  4. 

Their  zealous  herds  are  vex'd  an'  sweatan  ; 

To  W.  Simptme.  PS,. 
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VlbX*atO«    Chords  that  vibrate  tweetest  pleasure. 

Thrill  the  deepest  notes  of  woe,    ^.  SennWii^,  f 

Vlee,  the  Vices. 

The  vices  also,  must  they  club  their  curse  ?       Ef,/r.  Esoput, 

The  Friend  of  Man,  to  vice  alone  a  foe; 

Epit.for  Author's  Father, 

How  virtue  and  vice  blend  their  black  and  their  white ! 

Frag.^  inscr,  to  Fox, 

I  saw  mankind  with  vice  incrusted ;       .       .      Tht  Hermit. 
"  Whom  vice,  as  usual,  has  tum'd  o'er  to  ruin.  Tragic  Frag., 

The  smile  or  frown  of  aweful  Heaven, 

To  Virtue  or  to  Vice  is  given.  ffV.  in  Friars-Carse  H., 

Vlce^reFent.    Justice,  the  high  vicegerent  of  her  God, 

On  Death  o/R,  Dundae, 

Vicious. 

But  vicious  folk  aye  hate  to  see 
The  works  o'  Virtue  thrive,  man ;         The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

Victim. 

The  victim  sad  of  Fortune's  strife,  .        A  Ded.  to  G.  /T.,  tb, 

I've  seen  th'  oppressor's  cruel  smile, 

Amid  his  hapless  victim's  spoil.    Lne^  on  Bach  of  Bank  Note. 

Ye  mustering  thunders  from  above 
Your  willing  victim  see !      .        .        ,     S.  O  mirk^  mirh\ 

Keen  on  the  helpless  victim  see  him  fly. 

On  Death  ofR.  Dundas. 

Victor.    While  Death  stands  victor  by,  5.  From  thee^  EliMa^\ 

Victorious. 

O'er  a'  the  ills  o'  life  victorious  1      .        .    Tom  o'  Shanter,  6. 

Th'  envenomed  wasp,  victorious,  guards  his  celL 

To  E,  G.  ofF.,  », 

Victory,  -le. 

While  victory  shines  on  life's  last  ebbing  sands, 

O,  who  would  not  die  with  the  brave  ! 

S,  Farewell^  thou  fair  day  \ 
From  great  Dundee,^  who  smiling  victory  led. 

And  fell  a  martyr  in  her  arms,     .        .        .     Frag,  ^  Od«. 

But  soon  wi'  sounding  victorie 

May  Kenmure's  Lord  come  hame. 

.S".  O  Kenmure*s  on  and awa\ 
Welcome  to  your  ^ory  bed. 

Or  to  glorious  victory .S".  ScotSy  wha  hae\ 

Yet  simple  Bob  the  victory  got.  The  Dean  ofFac., 

Vie.    Yon  knot  of  gay  flowers  in  the  arbour. 
They  ne'er  wi'  my  Phillis  can  vie  : 

S.  Adown  winding  Nith  f 
But  for  sense  and  guid  taste  she'll  vie  wi*  the  best 

Ronald*  ofBennals. 
The  flowers  shall  vie  in  all  their  charms 

The  Petition  of  Br,  Water, 
Vienna. 

There,  at  Vienna  or  Versailles^ 

He  rives  his  father's  auld  entails ;  .       .    The  Twa  Dogs,  13, 

View.    Their  views  enlarg'd,    .  Add.  to  Edinburgh.  3. 

An'  views  beyond  the  grave  comfort  him.         A  uld  comrade  f 

Dim-backward  as  I  cast  my  view, 

What  sick'ning  scenes  appear!  Despondency^  am  Ode. 

Who,  eaual  to  the  bustling  strife. 

No  other  view  regard ! lb.  2. 

And  a'  your  views  may  come  to  nought, 

Where  ev'ry  nerve  is  strained.      .  £p,  to  Young  Friend.  », 

Nell's  heart  was  dancin  at  the  view ;      .        .  Halloween,  10, 
This  partial  view  of  human-kind 

Is  surely  not  the  last  I  .  Mass  was  made  to  Mourn, 

No  help,  nor  hope,  nor  view  had  I, 

S.  My  father  was  a  farmer  f 

No  view  nor  care,  but  shun  whate'er 
Might  breed  me  pain  or  sorrow,  O ;    .        .        .        .lb. 

The  more  in  this  [wealth,  &c.]  you  look  for  bliss, 
You  leave  your  view  the  farther,  O :   .        .        .        ,      lb. 

How  strongly  still  your  view  displays 

The  piety  of  ancient  days!      .        .        .        ,  On  Lineluden. 

Nae  thought,  nae  view,  nae  scheme  o'  livin'. 

Second  Ep.  to  Davie, 
E'er  they  would  grate  their  feelings  wi'  the  view 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr,  6, 
Or  gather'd  lib'ral  views  in  Bonds  and  Seisins.  .  lb.  jo. 
Anticipation  forward  points  the  view ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  5. 
There's  a  holier  chace  in  your  view ;  .  The  Kirks  Alarm. 
I'll  pu'  the  budding  rose,  when  Phcebos  peeps  in  view. 

S,ThePosU, 
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They're  sae  accustom'd  wi*  the  dght, 

The  view  o't  gies  them  little  fright.  Tho  Twa  Dogs,  /J. 

And  aeem'd,  to  my  astonish'd  view, 

A  well-known  Land.         Tho  Vision,  D,  I.  n. 

Looks  down  wi'  sneering,  scomfu*  view 

On  sic  a  dinner  ?  To  a  Haggis, 

Keep  His  Goodness  still  in  view,  .   Wr.  in  Hermitage^  F.C. 

Till  fam'd  Breadalbaine  opens  on  my  view. 

IVr.  in  Kenmore  Inn, 
View,  to. 

Guilt,  erring  Man,  relenting  view !  A  Winter  Night,  g. 

With  awe-struck  thought,  and  pitying  tears. 
I  view  that  noble,  stately  Dome,        Add.  to  Edinburgh.  6. 


Our  auld  Guidman  delights  to  view 
His  sheep  an'  kye  thrive  bonie, 


S.  Behind  yon  hilU\ 


As  wand'ring,  meand'ring. 
He  views  the  solemn  sky.    .        .    Despondency^  an  Ode,  3. 

And  view  the  charms  of  Nature ;    .    S.  Now  westlin  winds  t 

View  the  wither'd  beldam's  face       Ode^  to  Mem.  of  Mrs,  — . 

I  view  the  solemn  scene  around,      .        .        .On  Lineluden, 

Not  ev'n  to  view  the  Heavenly  choir. 
Would  be  so  blest  a  sight.    .        .  On  Miss  J.  Lewars. 

View  unsuspecting  Innocence  a  prey.  On  Death  ofR.DutuUu, 

Blest  stream!  she  views  thee  haste  to  Clyde. 

5".  Slow  spreads  thegloom\ 

The  western  breeze  steals  through  the  trees. 
To  view  this  FSte  Champetre.      .        The  Fite  Champeire. 

I  walked  forth  to  view  the  com. 
An' snuff  the  callor  air.  .  Tho  Holy  Fair, 

And  view,  deep-bending  in  the  pool. 
Their  shadows'  wat'ry  bed  :        The  Petition  of  Br,  Water, 

I  joyless  view  thy  rays  adorn,  [rr.]  .      The  Lament, 

Nor  even  Sol  too  fiercely  view 

Thy  bosom  blushing  still  with  dew  \       .        .         To  Miu  C. 

And  with  sincere  tho' unavailing  sighs, 

I  view  the  helpless  children  of  distress.  Tragic  Frag. 

We  cam'  na  here  to  view  your  warks,  Fix,  on  Window^  Carron, 

Viewed.    Dark-mufl!'d,  [Phoebe]  view'd  the  dreary  plain  ; 

A  Winter  Night,  6. 

Twas  Caledonia's  trophied  shield  I  view'd  : 

On  Death  <(fSirJ.  Blair. 

An*  meek  an'  mim  has  view'd  it  [the  word].  The  Holy  Fair.  16. 

I  view'd  the  heavenly-seeming  Fair ;      .     The  Vision.  D,  II. 

Viewing,  -in.    Sae,  after  viewing  knives  and  garters, 

Epit.  on  Tarn  the  Chapnuut. 

aghast  The  wheeling  torrent  vieviring, 

S.  Farewell^  thou  stream  t 
Woor  by  degrees,  till  her  last  roon 

Gaed  past  their  viewin.    To  W,  Simpson.  P.S, 

Viewless.    And  viewless  Echo's  ear,  astonished,  rends. 

Wr.  by  Fall  0/  Fyers, 

Vigils.    With  Woe  I  nighUy  vigils  keep.  The  Lament, 

Vigour.    And  drinks  the  stream  with  vigour  fresh ; 

S.  On  Cessnochbanhsi  Sett  II, 

An'  touch  it  aff  wi'  vigour,      .  .    The  Ordination,  4, 

Vile.    Plac'd  for  her  lordly  use  thus  far,  thus  vile,  below  I 

A  WinUr  Night.  7. 

To  watch  and  premier  owre  the  pack  vile !  Add.  of  Beelzebub. 

wi'  warldly  trust,  VUe  self  gets  in  ;    Holy  WilUe's  Prayer.  6. 

Yet  sune  thou  shalt  be  thrown  aside. 
Like  ony  common  weed  and  vile.  S.  I  do  confess  t 

That  vile  doup-skelper.  Emperor  Joseph,  KindSir^  Tvereadi 

See,  yonder  poor,  o'erlabour'd  wight. 
So  abject,  mean  and  vile,     .       Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 

That  vile,  wanchancie  thing— a  raep!     .     Poor  MaiUe's  EL. 

Three  priests*  hearts,  rotten,  black  as  muck, 

Lay  stinking,  vile,  in  every  neuk.  [v.  A.  16]     Tam,  d  Shanter. 

From  Luxury's  contagion,  weak  and  vile  ! 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  20. 
An'  may  they  never  learn  the  gaets. 
Of  ither  vile,  wanrestfu'  Pets !        .        The  Death  ofMailie. 

How  could  you  raise  so  vile  a  bustle,     .    The  Twa  Herds.  3. 

That  foolish,  selfish,  faithless  ways. 

Lead  to  be  wretched,  vile,  and  base.  Wr,  in  Friars-Carse  H, 

Vilest 

And  I  shall  spurn  as  vilest  dust. 
The  warld's  wealth  and  grandeur ;  S,  Come^  let  me  take  thee  t 

Yet  vilest  reptiles  in  their  begging  prose.  Ep,  ioR,  Graham.3. 

The  sweetest  flower  that  deck'd  the  mead. 

Now  trodden  like  the  vilest  weed,       S,  O  Lmsie,  art  thou  t 

Vilet  V.  VioleU 
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VUlEffe. 

The  village  bell  has  told  the  hoar,  .        .S".  Iftrt  it  the  gUn^  f 

A  Nobleman  liv'd  in  a  village  of  late,        Thi  Poor  Thrtskir. 

The  village  glittering  in  the  noontide  beam 

Wr,  in  Kenmore  Inn, 
VUlaln,  vmian. 

Ill  no  say,  men  are  villains  a* ;       •  E^.  to  Young  Friend,  3. 

"  O I  why  has  Worth  so  short  a  date? 
*'  While  vilbins  ripen  grey  with  time ! 

Lament /or  GUncaim, 

To  crush  the  villain  in  the  dust :  Lns^  on  Back  0/ Bank  Note, 

A  Wretch  I  a  Villain  !  lost  to  love  and  truth ! 

Tk4  Cottet^M  Sat.  Night,  to. 

And  names,  like  villian,  hypocrite, 

Ilk  ither  gi  en,  .  The  Twa  Herds.  9. 

By  all  the  conscious  villian  fears  below !  To  Clarinda. 

Only  to  number  out  a  villain's  years !     .         ToU.  Graham. 

"A  harden'd,  stubborn,  unrepenting  villain,      Tragic  Frag.. 

'*  As  far  surpassing  other  common  villains, 

*'  As  Thou  m  natmal  parts  hadst  given  me  more."        .      lb. 

Vines*    While  nightly  breezes  sweep  the  vines, 

Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry, 

'Bout  vines,  an'  wines,  an'  druken  Bacchus,       Scotch  Drink. 

Vineyard.    And  wished  that  Parnassus  a  vineyard  had  been. 

Thi  Whistle,  it. 

Vintage.    The  sparkling  heavenly  vintage.  Love  and  Bliss ! 

Innocence  \ 

Vintner.    An*  cheek-for<how,  a  chuffie  Vintner, 

The  Auihof^s  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Violence.    Mark  ruflian  Violence,  distain'd  with  crimes ; 

On  Death  o/R.  Dundas. 

Violet.  Vilet. 

In  vaun  to  me  the  vi'lets  spring ;  S.  Again  rejoicing  Nature  t 

And  violets  bathe  in  the  weet  of  the  mom ; 

S.  My  Name's  Awa. 
O  were  my  love  yon  vilet  sweet, 
That  peeps  frae  'neath  the  hawthorn  spray ; 

S.  O  were  my  love\ 

The  violet  for  modesty,  which  weel  she  (a's  to  wear, 

S.  The  Posie. 
Violino. 
Sir  Violino  with  an  air 
That  show'd  a  man  o'  spunk,     The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  Vll. 

Virgin. 

virgin  Spring,  by  Eden's  flood.      Add  to  Shade  ^Thomson. 

Where  first  I  own'd  that  virgin  love 
I  lang,  lang  bad  denied.  .      S.  O  mirk,  mirkf 

But  Queensberry,  thine  the  virgin  claim 
From  aught  that's  good  exempt. 

On  Duke  0/ Queensberry, 

Love's  first  snow-drop,  virgin  kiss.         .        .  To  a  Kiss, 

Never,  never  reptile  thief 

Riot  on  thy  virgm  leaf ! ToMiuC, 

Virginia. 

Tho'  I  should  herd  the  buckskin  kye 

Fort,  in  Vixginia!   .  Ep.  to  J.  R.,  it. 

It  was  in  sweet  Seneeal  that  my_  foes  did  me  enthral. 
For  the  lands  of  virginia-ginia,  O : 

S.  The  Slaves  Lament. 

All  on  that  charminfl;  coast  is  no  bitter  snow  and  frost, 
Like  the  lands  of  Virginia-ginia  O ;     .  .       ,      lb. 

The  burden  I  must  bear,  while  the  cruel  scourge  I  fear. 
In  the  lands  of  Virginia-ginia  O ;        .       ,       ,       ,      lb. 

Virginity. 

O  wrang  na  my  virginity !         S.  The  lass  that  made  the  bed, 

Virl  [ferrule,  ferrel.  a  ring  round  the  end  of  a 
staff,  tool-handle,  column,  ftc.]. 

Wi'  virls  an'  whirlygigums  at  the  head.        The  Brigs  of  Ayr, 

Virtue,  the  Virtues. 

And  virtue's  light  that  beams  beyond  the  spheres ; 

El.  on  Miss  Burnet. 

Thou  know'st,  the  virtues  cannot  hate  thee  worse, 

Ep./r,  Eso^, 

*  For  ev'n  his  failings  lean'd  to  Virtue's  side/ 

Epit./or  Author's  Father. 

Few  hearts  like  hb,  with  virtue  warm'd,     Epit.  on  a  Friend, 

How  virtue  and  vice  blend  their  black  and  their  white ! 

Frag.,  inscr.  to  Fox, 

No  two  virtues,  whatever  relation  they  claim,    •    -    • 
Possessing  the  one  shall  imply  you've  the  other.         .      lb. 

Loves,  graces  and  virtues,  I  call  not  on  you ; 

Monody,  cm  a  Lady, 


'*  Thro*  future  times  to  make  his  virtues  last 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  BUdr, 

His  forbears'  virtues  all  contrasted,  On  Duke  of  Queensberry, 

Virtue  alone  who  dost  revere.  Poet.  Inscription. 

What  breast  so  dead  to  heav'nly  Virtue's  glow. 

Prologue,  sp.  by  Woods, 

Virtue's  blossoms  there  shall  blow, 
And  fear  no  withering  blast ;      .       .        .    Sad  thy  tale*  t 

And  soothe  the  Virtues  weeping  on  this  bier :  [v.A.xo] 

Sonnet,  on  Death  oJR, 

Are  Honor,  Virtue,  Conscience,  all  ejdl'd  ? 

The  Cotter's  Sat,  Night,  to. 

And  certes,  in  fair  Virtue's  heavenly  road. 
The  Cottage  leaves  the  Palace  far  bdiind :        .         lb.  tg. 

If  the  virtues  were  pack't  in  a  parcel, 
His  worth  might  be  sample  for  a'.  The  Election  Ballads.  Ill, 

Its  virtues  a'  can  tell,  man ;    .  The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

Fair  Virtue  water'd  it  wi'  care, lb. 

But  vicious  folk  a^  hate  to  see 
The  works  o'  Virtue  thrive,  man  i       ,       .       ,        ,      lb. 

To  ev'ry  nobler  virtue  bred. 

And  polish'd  grace.  The  Vision.  D.  I.  tS- 

While  conscious  virtue  all  the  stnun  endears. 

To  Miss  Graham, 

Again  I  might  desert  fair  Virtue's  way ;         }Fhy  um  I  loth  t 

The  smile  or  frown  of  awful  Heaven, 

To  Virtue  or  to  Vice  is  given.  IVr.  in  Friars-Carse  H,. 

Virtuous. 

Ye  high,  exalted,  virtuous  Dames,  Add.  to  the  Unco  Cuid.  6. 

Powers  celestial  whose  protection 
Ever  guards  the  virtuous  fair,  .S*.  Highl.  Mary. 

Ve  Powers  that  smile  on  virtuous  love,  .       .      .S*.  Somebody. 

A  virtuous  Populace  may  rise  the  while. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  to. 

Visage.    The  moon  was  unking  in  the  west 

Wi'  visage  pale  and  wan,   S,  My  heart  weu  once  t 


The  Holy  Fair.  s. 


Their  visage  wither'd,  lang  an'  thin. 
An*  sour  as  ony  slaes  :  .       . 

*  I  saw  grim  nature's  visage  hoar 

*  Struck  thy  young  eye.     The  Vision.' D,  II,  tj. 

Vision. 

But  as  I  gaze  the  vision  fails, 

Like  frost-work  touched  by  southern  gales ;       On  Lincludem. 

So  mav  be,  on  this  Pisgah  height. 
Bob  s  purblind,  mental  vision :     .  The  Deem  of  Fete.. 

Visit.    Which,  save  the  linnet's  flight,  I  wot, 

Nae  ruder  visit  knows,        S.  Now  Spring  has  cladf 

Blythe  Jenny  sees  the  visit's  no  ill  taen : 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  S, 
Visit,  to,    L—d  visit  them  wha  did  employ  him. 

Holy  WillU's  Prayer.  tS- 
Vista.  Or  down  Italian  VisU  startles.  The  Twa  Dogs.  ^, 
Vital.    ThriU,  vital,  thro'  and  thro' ;  .  Nature's  Lam, 

While  down  the  wretched  vital  part  is  driven  I 

Ode,  to  Mem.  of  Mrs,  — . 

Vlttle.  Vittel,  [victual ;  grain). 

Robin  promis'd  me 
A'  my  winter  vittle ;     .        .         5".  Robin  shure  in  hmirst. 

An'  a'  the  vittel  in  the  yard, 

An'  theekit  right,     .         Third  Ep,  to  J,  Lap, 

Vive.    By  some  sweet  elf  I'll  yet  be  dinted, 

Then,  vive  Vamourl     Ep.  to  Maj.  Legem,  ti. 

Ltam'd  tfive  la  bagatelle,  et  vive  lamour :  ,       ,        Sketch, 

VocaL    On  trembling  string,  or  vocal  air,  5".  A  Rosebud  by  my\ 

Oft  in  the  vocal  bowers  redme  ?  S,  Slow  spreads  the  gloom  t 

Again  ye'll  charm  the  vocal  air.  S.  The  CeUrine  woods  \ 

Vocation. 

To  follow  the  noble  vocation ;  S.  The  Sons  of  old  KilUe, 

Vogie  [vain,  proud,  highly  pleased]. 

And  vowbut  I  wa&vQgie!      .       .    S.  IVhat  wiU  /  do  gin  i 

Voice. 

And  list'ning  to  their  witching  voice 
Has  often  led  me  wrong.        A  Prayer  in  Prosp,  ff  Death, 

Her  voice  b  the  song  of  the  momii^  S.  Adown  wmding  Nith  t 

Beyond  what  Fancy  e'er  refin'd 
The  voice  of  Nature  prizing.  S.  Could  mugki  ffsong  \ 

The  music  of  thy  voice  I  heard, 
Nor  wist  while  it  enslav'd  me ;  .S.  Feurtwell^  thou  streetm  f 

A  boding  voice  is  in  mine  ear,        •     S,  From  thee,  EUmo,  t 

It  is  Maria's  voice  I  hear  1      .       •       S,Henisthegien,f 


Voice 
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*'  Awake  thy  last  sad  voicCj  my  harp ! 
"  The  voice  of  woe  and  wild  despair !  Latmnifor  Glencaitn, 

Her  voice  is  like  the  ev'ning  thmsh     S.  On  Cestnock  hanks  f 

The  .voice  of  nAture  loudly  cries. 

And  many  a  message  from  the  skies* 

That  something  in  us  never  dies  :    .   Sktich.  Niw-Yt^s  Day, 

My  voice,  a  lioness  that  mourns 
Her  darling  cub's  undoing  !  Thi  Election  Ballads.  VI, 

Each  night  and  mom  with  voice  imploring, 

Thb  wish  I  sigh  :     .       .       .      Ths  Hermit 

But  hark !  the  tent  has  chang'd  it's  voice ;  Ths  Holy  Fair.  14. 

For  whj,— methinks  I  hear  her  voice 
Tearing  the  clouds  asunder.         .  S.  Th$  Joyful  Widower. 

Weel  kend  his  voice  thro'  a'  the  wood*        The  Twa  Herds.  0. 

His  voice  was  heard  thro'  muir  and  dale,       .       .       .lb.  7. 

With  trembling  voice  I  tune  my  strain     To  Rev.  J.  APMatk. 

And  the  sweet -voice  of  pity  ne'er  sounds  in  my  ear. 

S.  iVae  is  my  heart  \ 

Wi'  alter'd  voice,  quoth  I,  sweet  lass,  S.  When  wild  War's  t 
Void. 

Her  native  grace  so  void  of  art;      •         S.  My  Mary   A*cef 

That  breast,  how  drearynow,  and  void,  .  The  Lament, 
VoUy. 

Three  vollies  let  his  mem'ry  crave        Tam  Samson's  El.,  13. 

Poet  WiUie,  Poet  WUUe,  gi'  the  Doctor  a  voUy, 

The  Kirk's  Alarm. 

Volume.    Perhaps  the  Christian  Volume  is  the  theme, 

The  Cotttt^s  Sat.  Night,  is. 

Thine  be  the  volumes,  Jessy  fair,    .       .     To  a  young  Lady. 

Volunteers. 

There's  wooden  walls  upon  our  seas. 
And  Volunteers  on  shore,  Sir.      .  S.  Does  haughty  Gaul  t 

Vote.    In  gath'rin  votes  you  were  na  slack, 
Now  stand  as  tightly  by  your  tack  : 

Tht  Auth^s  Cry  and  Prayer.  6. 

The  deil  ane  but  honours  them  highly, 
The  deil  ane  will  give  them  his  vote. 

The  Election  Ballads.  ///. 

For  worth  and  honour  pawn  their  word, 
Their  vote  shall  be  Glencaird's,  manT  The  Fits  Cham^etre. 

VotOf  to.    That  she  wad  vote  the  border  knight. 
Though  she  should  vote  her  lane. 

The  Election  Ballads.  /. 

Votive.    To  thee  this  votive  oflTring  I  impart, 

Lns  sent  Sir  J,  Whiie/ord. 

Vow !  [an  exclamation  of  surprise  or  deUffht]. 

And,  vow !  Tam  saw  an  unco  sight !  Tam  o'  Shanter,  ti. 

And  vow  but  I  was  vogie !      •       ,     S,  What  will Idogin\ 

Vow. 

And  on  thy  lips  I  seal  my  vow,       .  S.  An*  Til  kiss  thee  yet  ^ 

While  many  a  kiss  the  seal  imprest. 
The  sacred  vow,  we  ne'er  should  sever.  .S.  By  Allan  stream  t 

All  thy  fond-plighted  vows,  fleeting  as  air !  J^.  Had  I  a  cafe  f 
And  let  us  all  our  vows  renew,  .  .  S.  Here  is  the  glen^ 
She'U  aiblins  listen  to  my  vow :       .  S.  Igaed  a  wae/u'  f 

But  purer,  was  the  lover's  vow  S.  O  bonie  was  yon  rosy  f 

Sweet  early  object  of  my  youthful  vows,  Once  fondly  lov^d^ 
And  hear  my  vows  o*  truth  and  love,  .  S.  Sae  flaxen  f 
She's  broken  her  vow,  she's  broken  my  heart, 

S.  She's  fair  andfause  f 
A  vow,  they  seal'd  it  with  a  kiss 

Sir  Politics  to  fetter,      .       .  The  FHe  Champetre. 

A  faithless  woman's  broken  vow.     .       .  The  Lamtnt, 

And  come  to  stop  those  reckless  vows. 

Would  soon  been  broken.     The  Vision.  D.  I.  g. 

My  vows  and  tears  her  scorn  excite       .       .     To  Clarinda, 

And  sae  may  the  Heavens  forget  me. 
When  I  forget  my  vow ! To  Mary. 

Ye  shades  that  echo'd  to  his  vows,  S.  To  thee,  Imfd  Nith  f 
Wi'  mony  a  vow,  and  lock'd  embrace, 

S,  Ye  banks,  and  braes^  and  streams  f 
Vow,  to. 

I  swear  and  vow  by  moon  and  stars, 

And  sun  that  shines  so  early,  S.  Come  boat  me  o'er. 

Quoth  I,  '  Before  I  sleep  a  wink, 

•  1  vow  111  close  it ;  E^.  to/.  L-^,  A/,  aist,  6. 
An'  by  my  hen,  an'  by  her  tail, 

I  vow  an'  swear  \      .       ,       Ep.  toJ»  R.,  to. 
I  vow  and  swear,  I  dinna  care. 
How  lang  ye  look  about  ye.         .  S,  Here's  tP  tky  health,\ 


How  aften  didst  thou  pledge  and  vow,  .     .S*.  O  mirk,  mirkf 

Ay  vow  and  protest  that  ye  carena  for  me,    ,    S,0  whistle,f 

I  vow  it's  unco  pretty :    .       .       .       .  The  Ordination,  ii. 

I  swear  and  vow  that  only  thon 
Shall  ever  be  my  dearie :      .        .        S.  Wilt  thou  be  n^  f 

An*  av  he  vows  he'll  be  my  ain 
As  lang's  he  has  a  breath  to  draw.  S.  Young  Jocluy  t 

Vowed,  -'d.    And  vow'd  for  my  love  he  was  djring ; 

S.  Last  May  a  brow  wooer  f 

And  vow'd  I  was  his  dear  lassie,  [re.]    .       ,       .       ,      lb. 

He  vow'd,  he  pray'd,  he  found  the  maid 
Forgiving  all  and  good.        .       .S.Ona  bank  offlowers\ 

And  vowed  that  to  leave  them  he  was  quite  forlorn, 

Tk€  Whistle.  13. 
Often  hast  thon  vow'd  that  death 

Only  should  us  sever :    S,  ThouhastUftme\ 

Vowel. 

And  call  the  trembling  vowels  to  account  The  Vowels, 

And  knock'd  the  groaning  vowel  to  the  ground !   .       ,      lb. 

Vulcan. 

When  Vulcan  gies  his  bellys  breath,       .     Scotch  Drink,  lo. 

To  Vulcan  then  Apollo  goes, 
To  get  a  frosty  calker. '  .       .    To  J.  Taylor, 

Obliging  Vulcan  fell  to  Work, lb. 

Ye  Vulcan's  sons  of  Wanlockhead lb, 

Wa',  Waw  [wall].    He  hung  it  to  the  wa',   A  Fragment.  4. 

An'  bore  him  to  the  wa',  man lb,  6, 

Be-north  the  Roman  wa',  man : lb,  8, 

Was  rushing  by  the  ruin'd  wa*s,     .       .       .       »  A  Vision, 

The  bnes  ascend  like  lofty  wa's,  5".  Bo$ue  Lassie,  will  ye  go  f 

By  yon  castle  wa'  at  the  close  of  the  day, 

.y.  By  yon  castle  wa*  f 

A  ratton  rattl'd  up  the  wa\     ....  Halloween,  mm. 

Altho'  my  back  be  at  the  wa',    S.  Here's  his  health  in  water, 

0  Lady  Mary  Ann  looks  o'er  the  castle  wa*, 

S.  Lady  Mary  Ami, 

That  grows  upon  the  castle  wa'I     .       ,  S.O  were  my  love  t 

Then  echo  thro'  Saint  Stephen's  wa's 
Auld  Scotland's  wrangs. 

The  Authof's  Cry  and  Prayer,  it. 

His  back's  been  at  the  wa' ;    .       .  The  Election  Ballads,  I, 

1  laid  her  'tween  me' and  the  wa*, 

S.  The  lass  thai  made  the  bed. 
Whene'er  my  father  thinks  on  me. 
He  stares  into  the  wa' ;       .    The  Ruined  Maids  Lament. 

And  jee  I  the  door  gaed  to  the  wa' ;       .  The  Vision.  D.  I.  7. 
A  reekit  wee  deevil  looks  ower  the  wa', 

S.  There  Hv'd  ance  a  carle  f 
High>shelt'ring  woods  and  wa's  maun  shield, 

To  a  Mountain-Daisy, 

It's  silly  wa's  the  win's  are  strewin  t       .  ToaMouu. 

But  the  houlet  cry'd  frae  the  Castle  wa*, 

S.  WhatwiUIdogini 

So  sung  the  Bard— ^oid  Nansie's  waws 

Shook  with  a  thunder  of  applause  The  folly  Beggars.  R.  Vlll, 

Wab  [a  web]. 
To  warp  a  plaiden  wab ;         ,       .    S.  My  heart  was  ance  t 
To  warp  a  wab  o'  plaiden ;  S.  Robin  shure  in  hairst. 

Wabster  [a  weaver]. 

And  can,  like  on^  wabster's  shuttle, 

Jmk  there  or  here ;  Adam  A—*s  Prayer, 

What  wives  aa'  wabsters  see  an'  feel ;    .         Auld  comrade  t 
An*  no  forgetting  wabster  Charlie,  .       ...      lb. 

An  honest  Wabster  to  his  trade.  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  m6. 
Came  shaking  hands  wi'  wabster-loons, 

Tke  Election  Ballads,  VI, 

An'  there,  a  batch  o*  Wabster  lads. 
Blackguarding  frae  K[ilinamo]cK       .      Tke  Holy  Fair.  g. 

K[ilinamock]  Wabsters,  fidge  an'  claw,  .        The  Ordination, 

WUUe  was  a  wabster  gud S.  Willie  Wastlef 

Wad  [to  wager]. 

*  Niest  time  we  meet.  I'll  wad  a  groat, 

'  He  gets  nis  fairin !  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  30. 

Or  faith  I  I'll  wad  my  new  pleugh-pettle, 

Yell  see't  or  lang.  The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer,  15. 

I'll  wad  a  boddle,    ....  The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  S* 

Wad  [wed]. 

And  or  I  wad  anither  jad, 
I'll  wallop  in  a  tow.      .       •       .        S*Th$  weary  PusUU 


Wad 
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Wad  a 


Wad  [would]. 

What  wad  ye  wish  for  mair,  man  ?  A  Bottle  and  Friend. 

Wad  gar  yoa  trow  ye  ne'er  do  wrang,  .              A  Dream,  a. 

Wad  been  a  dress  compleater :        .  .        .        .        lb,  it. 

How  thou  wad  prance,  an'  snore,  an*  scriegh, 

A  Gmd New-Year\  & 

But  thy  auld  tail  thou  wad  hae  whisket,        .  lb.  t». 

Till  sprittie  knowes  wad  rair't  an*  risket,        ,       »       .      lb. 

The  steyest  brae  thou  wad  hae  fac't  it ;  .        .  lb.  14, 

I  thought  We  wad  be  beat ! lb.  t6. 

I  doubt  na  they  wad  bide  nae  better  Add.  ^Bulaebub. 

An'  if  thou  be  what  I  wad  ha'e  thee,      Add.  to  lllegit.  Child, 

y^  wad  whip  Aff  straught  to  H-IL  Add.  to  the  DeiL  14. 

Wad  ding  a'  Lallan  tongue,  or  E^rae,      ...         lb.  ig. 

0  wad  ye  tak  a  thought  an'  men' ! .  .  lb,  at, 
Wha  wad  mind  the  wind  and  rain,               S.As  I  came  o'er\ 

1  wad  wear  thee  in  my  bosom,  .  S,  Bonie  wee  thing' f 

My  hesut  wad  burst  wi'  anguish.    .      S.  Craigie-bum  Wood, 

I  wad  be  kittle  To  be  mislear'd.  Death  and  Dr,  Hornbook,  to, 

Fient  haet  o't  wad  hae  pierc'd  the  heart 

Ofakail-nmt  .....  lb.  17, 

And  wha  wad  dare  to  spoil  it  ?       .    .S".  Does  hat^ty  Gaui\ 

Wad  made  a  bodie's  mouth  to  water ;     .    S.  Donald Brodie\ 

His  haly  lips  wad  licket  at  her. lb. 

For  wi'  the  rock  she  wad  him  knock,       S.  Duncan  DoarUon. 

at  Friendship's  sacred  ca*  Wad  life  itself  resign, 

EL  on  Ca^t.  31.  H.,  E^t, 

We  freely  wad  exchang'd  the  wife, 

Epig,  on  Henpecked  Squire, 

Twa  lines  frae  you  wad  gar  me  fissle, 

JS:>.  to  J,  L  -*,  A^,  1st,  92, 

Ne*er  thinkan  they  wad  fash  me  for't ;   .       .  Ep.  to  J.  J?.,  S. 

they  wha  wad  hae  stanr'd  thy  life 

Extern,  on  Commem.s  ^Thomson, 

I  modestly  fu*  fidn  wad  hbt  it,  Friend  efthe  Poet  f 

But  your  green  graff,  now.  Lucky  Laing, 
Wad  airt  me  to  my  treasure.        .       .       ,   S.  Gat  ye  me  t 

What  wife  but  wad  excns'd  her  ?    .        ,  S,  Had  I  the  wyte  t 

As  they  wad  never  mair  part,  .    Halloween,  8. 

Meg  fain  wad  to  the  Bam  gaen,     ....         lb,  at. 

Here's  freedom  to  him  that  wad  read, 

Here's  freedom  to  him  that  wad  write ! 

There's  nane  ever  fear'd  that  the  truth  should  be  heard. 

But  they  wham  the  truth  wad  indite. 

.T.  Heris  a  health  to  thom\ 

And  wha  wad  betray  Old  Albion*s  rights. 

May  they  never  eat  of  her  bread!  ,       ,       .       ,       ,      lb. 

I  wad  sie  my  coatie 
For  tne  dusty  miller.    .       .        S,  Hey,  the  dusty  miller  \ 

Or  else,  thou  kens,  thy  servant  true 
Wad  ne'er  hae  steerM  her.    .       .  Holy  Willie's  Prayer.  8, 


S.  Idocon/essi 
S,  I  met  a  lass  t 


I  wad  been  o'er  the  lugs  in  luve ;    . 

His  haly  lips  wad  licket  at  her. 

If  thou  wad  be  my  love, 
Jamie,  come  try  me.    .  .    .S".  Jamie,  come  try  me  t 

That  ne'er  wad  blink  on  mine  !        Lament  tifMary  nf  Sects, 

I  wad  sit  and  sing  to  you. 
If  ye  [cog]  were  ay  fou.  S,  Landlady,  count  f 

But  what  wad  ye  think?         .    S,  Z,ast  Afay  a  brow  wooer  i 

He  begged  for  gude-sake  I  wad  be  his  wife, 
Or  else  I  wad  kill  him  with  sorrow :    .       •       .       .lb. 

Wishin  the  ten  Egyptian  plagues 

Wad  seize  you  quick.       .  Letter  to  J.  Goudie, 

An'  twa  red  peats  wad  send  relief, lb. 

I  wad  in  vain  essay  the  strain,        ,       ^      S,  Lovely  Dauies, 

It's  not  the  roar  o'  sea  or  shore. 
Wad  make  me  langer  wish  to  tarry ;   .    S,  My  bonie  Mary. 

I  wad  turn  my  back  on  you  and  it  a',    5".  My  Collier  Laddie. 

But  wha  wad  keep  the  handless  coof, 

S.  O  can  ye  labour  leaf 

I  wad  bestow  my  widowhood 

Upon  a  rantin  Highlandman.  S.  O  gin  ye  were  dead  t 

My  tocher's  the  bargain  ye  wad  buy : 

S,  O  meihle  thinks  my  love  t 

Or  aught  that  wad  belang  thee !     .       S.  O  saw  ye  bonis  L,\ 

I  wad  never  had  nae  care,  ,      S.O  thatl hadnderf 

The  brightest  jewel  in  my  crown, 
Wad  be  my  queen,  wad  be  my  queen,    S,  O  wert  thou  in\ 


What  hesut  o'  stxme  wad  thou  na  move, 

On  Birth  o/Posth.  Child. 

And  ane  wad  rather  fa'n  than  fled ;  On  Groses  Peregrinationt. 

Wad  hand  the  Lothians  three  in  tadcets,       .  »      lb. 

But  wad  ye  see  him  in  his  glee, lb. 

I'd  take  the  rascal  by  the  nose, 

Wad  say.  Shame  fa'  thee.        .        .        .      lb. 

The  Laird  o'  Blackbvre  wad  gang  through  the  fire, 
If  that  wad  entice  ner  awa',  man.  Ronalds  o/BtmuUs. 

The  fault  wad  be  mine,  if  they  didna  shine,  .       .        .lb. 

Wad  shew  the  Tragic  Muse  in  a'  her  glory.     Scots  Prologue. 

Wad  muve  the  very  hearts  o'  stanes  !     .       Searching  auld\ 

Which  even  to  name  wad  be  unlawfu'.      Tarn  d  Shantor.  tt. 

I  wad  hae  gi'en  them  off  my  hurdles,     ...         lb.  tj. 

Rigwoodie  hags  wad  spean  a  foal,  .  lb.  t^. 

Wad  ever  grac'd  a  dance  of  witches !      ...         lb.  ts. 

I  put  him  to  bed  and  he  swore  he  wad  wed,  S.  The  auld  man  f 

There's  some  sark>necks  I  wad  draw  tight. 

The  Authors  Cry  and  Prayer,  to. 

If  he  some  scheme,  like  tea  an*  winnocks. 

Wad  kindly  seek.     ....         lb.  jo. 

Now  wad  ye  sing  this  double  flight, 

S.  The  Battle  o/Sherra-Moor. 

Oh  wha  wad  leave  this  humble  state  S,  The  Contented  Cottager. 

That  errand  fain  wad  gae ;      .       .  The  Election  Ballads.  I. 

And  he  wad  gae  to  London  town, lb. 

And  he  wad  do  their  errands  weel. 
And  meikle  he  wad  say, lb. 

And  he  wad  gang  to  London  town,         .        .        .        ,      lb. 

But  he  wad  hecht  an  honest  heart,   < 
Wad  ne'er  desert  his  fnend lb. 

And  some  wad  pleaue  themsel lb. 

And  she  wad  send  the  sodger  lad,  [reJ\  .        .        .        .lb. 

That  she  wad  vote  the  border  knight lb. 

They  wad  be  blest  that  saw  that.    ....         lb.  II. 

In  the  front  rank  he  wad  shine  ;      .        .  lb.  V, 

O'er  a'  wad  Scotland  buy  or  sell,    ,       .        .        ,        lb.  VI. 

Wad  melt  the  hardest  whun-stane  !        .    The  Holy  Fair,  m. 

He,  kneeling,  wad  ador'd  me.        The  Petition  o/Br,  Water, 

But  wad  hae  spent  an  hour  caressan,     .      The  Twa  Dogs.  3. 

But  he  wad  stan't,  as  glad  to  see  him,    .       .        ,        .      lb. 

As  I  wad  by  a  stinkan  brock.  ....         lb.  tz. 

It  wad  for  ev'ry  ane  be  better lb.  ad, 

O,  Sirs !  whae'er  wad  ha'e  expekit, 

Your  duty  ye  wad  sae  negleku,  .   The  Twa  Herds.  /. 

We  thought  ay  death  wad  bring  relief,  ...         lb,  t3. 

And  I  sigh  as  my  heart  it  wad  burst  in  my  breast. 

.ST.  There's  auld  Rob  \ 

I  then  might  hae  hop'd  she  wad  smil'd  upon  me !  .        .      lb. 

Or  olio  that  wad  staw  a  sow. 

Or  fricassee  wad  mak  her  spew  ,      Toa  Haggis. 

Wad  dress  your  droddum !      .  .       .        To  a  Lome. 

0  wad  some  Pow'r  the  giftie  gie  us        .        .        .        ,      lb. 
It  wad  frae  monie  a  blunder  free  us,       .  •        ,      lb. 

1  wad  be  laith  to  rin  an' chase  thee,  Toa  Mouse. 

your  wee  bit  jauntie.  Wad  bring  ye  to :  To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

An'  wad  hae  done't  aff  han' :  .       .       ,  To  Gov,  Hamtiiten, 

Nine  Ferriers  wad  done  better  \      .       ,  To  Miss  Ferrier, 

L — d  man  there's  lasses  there  wad  force 

A  hermit's  fancy,     •       .  To  Mr.  J.  Kennedy, 

Tho'  I  maun  say*t,  I  wad  be  silly,  .        .        To  W.  Simpson. 

My  senses  wad  be  in  a  creel, lb. 

The  tythe  o'  what  ye  waste  at  cartes 

Wad  stow'd  his  pantxy !)         ,       ,        .      lb. 

Till  chiels  gat  up  and  wad  confute  it,     .  lb.,  P.S. 

Wad  on  thy  worth  be  pressin' ;       .        .  Verses  under  Gri%f. 

Feathers  of  a  flee  wad  feather  up  his  bonnet, 

S,  Wee  Willie  Gray  \ 

And  fain  wad  be  thy  lodger ;  .       .      S.  When  wild  Wat^s  t 

A  eloper  tongue  wad  deave  a  miller ;        5".  Willie  Wastle  t 

Wharefore  wad  ye  lie  y'er  lane !      S,  Will  ye  go  and  marry  f 

If  ye  wad  a  man  should  get  ye. 
Then  I  can  that  want  supply : lb. 

Wad  a  [would  have;  **wad  a  haon,**  would  havo 
had]. 

There's  Meg  wi'  the  mailla  that  fiun  wad  a  baen  him ; 

S,  Them's  nyouthf 
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Waddle. 

Nae  mair  the  G>uncil  waddles  down  the  street, 

In  all  the  pomp  of  ignorant  conceit ;       Th*  Brigs  of  Ayr,  to. 

Waddl'd.    Bat  the  pursy  old  landlord  just  waddl'd  up  stairs, 

ii*.  No  Ckwrckman  am  I  f 

Wadna  [would  not]. 

I  ken'd  my  Maggie  wad  na  sleep 

For  that,  or  Simmer.    A  Guid New-Year  1 13. 

I  wad  na  mind  it,  no  that  spittle 

Death  and  Dr,  Hornbook,  to. 

Wi'  cits  nor  lairds  I  wadna  shift. 

In  a'  theix  pride!  Ep.  to  J.  L—k^  Ap.  atst,  /j. 

Wha  wadna  be  happy  Wi*  Eppie  Adair?        S.  Eppie  Adair. 

And  when  I  wad  na  venture  in, 
A  coward  loon  she  ca'd  me ;        .        ,  S.  HadI  tk€  vayte  t 

And  wad  na  Manhood  been  to  blame,     ,       ,       ,       ,      Ih. 

Wha  'twas,  she  wadna  tell ;     .       .       .       .    Halloween.  8. 

She  wadna  trow't,  the  broust  she  brew't, 
Wad  taste  sae  bitterlie.        .        .    S,  Her  Daddie  forbad  ^ 

Ae  blink  o*  him  I  wadna  gie 
For  Buskie-glen  and  a' his  gear.  .S.  In  simsner  when  t 

An  ye  had  been  whare  I  hae  been, 
Ye  wad  na  been  sae  cantie  O ;     .        .       S.  KiUiecranhie. 

Ye  wad  na  found  in  Christendie.     .         S.  O  Willie  breu^di 

Yet  coin  his  pouches  wad  na  bide  in ; 

On  Scot  Bardgne  to  JV.  I. 

He  wad  na  wrang'd  the  vera  Diel,         .       ,       ,       .      lb. 

Yet  I  wadna  choose  to  let  her  refuse,       Ronalds  o/Bennals, 

I've  seen  the  day,  and  sae  hae  ye. 
Ye  wad  na  been  sae  donsie,  O.    .    S.  The  deuks  dang  der. 

He  wadna  hecht  them  courtly  gifts,  The  Election  Ballads.  I. 

Wae  worth  the  loon  wha  wadna  eat 
Sic  halesome  dainty  cheer,  man ;  The  Tree  0/ Liberty, 

I  wadna  been  surprized  to  spy 

You  on  an  auld  wife's  flainen  toy ;  .       .       .       To  a  Louse. 

I  wad  na  gie  a  button  for  her.         .        .    S,  Willie  WastU  t 

Wadset  [a  mortgasre]. 

Here's  a  little  wadset 
Buittles  scrap  o'  truth, 

Wae  [wofiil,  sorrowftil]. 

I'm  wae  to  think  upo'  yon  den, 

Ev'n  for  your  sake.  .        Add.  to  the  DeU.  zt. 

Till  we  were  wae  and  wearie :  .S*.  Anutng  the  trees  t 

Wha  in  his  wae  days  were  loyal  to  Charlie  ? 

S.  Bannocks  d  bear  meal  t 
Ye're  wae  men.  ye're  nae  men, 
That  slight  the  lovely  dears  :        Tht  Ans.  to  the  Guidwije. 

My  heart  is  wae,  and  unco  wae,      S.  The  bonie  Lass  t^fAlb. 

An'  mony  a  time  my  heart's  been  wae,    .  The  Twa  Dogs,  tj. 

1111  piper  lads  were  wae  and  weary, 

S,  Th.  Menxies'  botUe  Mary, 

Wae  is  my  heart,  and  the  tear's  in  my  e'e ; 

.S.  Wae  is  my  heart  i 
'  How  slow  ye  move,  ye  heavy  hours, 

As  ye  were  wae  and  weary!         •       .      When  I  think  on\ 

Wae  [woe]. 

Wae  gae  by  you,  Dimcan  Gray,      .       .      S.  Duncan  Gray, 

Wae  on  the  bad  girdin  o't, lb, 

O  wae  gae  by  his  wanton  sides, 

S.  Heris  his  health  in  water. 

He  [love]  oft  has  wrought  me  meikle  wae; 

S.  O  lay  thy  loo/\ 

0  wae  upon  you,  men  o'  state, 

That  brethren  rouse  in  deadly  hate  I     S,  O  Logan  I  sweetly  f 

Now  wae  to  thee,  thou  cruel  lord,  .       .  5".  The  lovely  lass\ 
M'[Gi]ll  has  wrought  us  meikle  wae,       The  Twa  Herds,  ta. 
Waest  [most  wofUlJ. 

That  year  I  was  the  waest  man 

O'  ony  man  aUve.      The  Election  Ballads,  V. 

WaefU'  [wofUl,  sorrowfUl]. 

And  now  thou  kens  our  waefu'  case,  Adam  A — 'x  Prayer. 

1  gaed  a  waefu'  gate  yestreen,  .  5".  I gaed  a  wai/m*i 

A  waefu'  wanderer  seeks  thy  tower,  .     S.  O  mirk,  tmrk  f 

Waefu'  Want  and  Hunger  fley  me,  S,  O  that  I  had  ne'er  t 

But  O !  I  was  a  waefu'  man 
Ere  toofa'  o'  the  night.  The  Election  BaUads.  V. 

But  weary  fa'  the  waefu'  woodie  i    The  Jolly  Beggars,  R,  IV. 

Their  waefu'  fate  what  need  I  tell, 

tIU  Highl.  Widow's  Lament, 

A  waefu'  day  it  was  to  me ;     .       ,    S,  The  lovely  lass  ^/.f 


Wae's  me,  Wae's  my  heart  [woe's  me,  woe's  my 
heart]. 

*  Waes  me  for  Johnny  Ged's-Hole  now, 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  ^. 

Waes  me  !  she's  [Superstition's]  in  a  sad  condition, 

^  Letter  to/.  Goudie, 

But,  waes  my  hesut !  he  could  na  mend  it ! 

The  Death  o/Mailie. 

Waesucks  [///.  wae's  us;  alas  I]. 

Waesucks !  for  him  that  gets  nae  lass, 
Or  lasses  that  hae  naething !       .       .    The  Holy  Fair,  ^. 

Wae  worth  [woe  befkll]. 

Wae  worth  thy  power,  thou  cursed  leaf, 

Lns^  on  Back  (if  Bank  Note, 

Wae  worth  that  man  wha  first  did  shape. 

That  vile,  wanchande  thing —  a  raep !  .      Poor  MaiUe's  El., 

Wae  worth  them  for't!  [v.A.25]  .      Scotch  Drink.  t», 

Wae  worth  the  name,  [v.A.a5]        ...../$. 

Wae  worth  that  Brandy,  human  trash !  .        •       .        lb,  tj, 

Wae  worth  the  loon  wha  wadna  eat 
Sic  halesome  dainty  cheer,  man ;  The  Tree  ql  Liberty. 

Waff  [to  waft]. 

And  [devils]  waff  them  in  the  infernal  wherry 

Straught  through  the  lake,  Adam  A — 's  Prayer. 

Wa'-flower  [the  wall-flower]. 

Where  the  wa'-flower  scents  the  dewy  air,      .       .  A  Visiots, 

Waft.    Or  maybe,  in  a  frolic  daft, 

To  Hague  or  Calais  takes  a  waft.    The  Twa  Dogs.  22, 

Waft  [the  weft  or  woof  in  a  web]. 

S]rne  weave,  unseen,  thy  spider  snare 

O' hell's  dunned  waft  •   PoemonL\/e. 

WafUto. 

Make  the  gales  you' waft  around  her 
Soft  and  peaceful  as  her  breast,  .       .       .S*.  Highl,  Mary, 

All-hail  then,  the  gale  then, 
WafU  me  from  tnee,  dear  shore !  .    The  FareuteU. 

And  waft  my  dear  Laddie  ance  mair  to  my  arms. 

S.  Wandering  Willie. 

Waft,  to  [to  send  the  shuttle  with  the  weft  through 
the  warp ;  to  '*  waft  an'  warp,"  to  weave]. 

Ne'er  mind  how  Fortune  vraft  an'  warp ; 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  2tst,  8, 

Wafting. 
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*'  The  little  swallow's  wanton  wing^ 

"  Tho'  wafting  o'er  the  flowery  spnng,  . 

Waff. 

But  may  the  tapmast  grain  that  wags 

Come  to  the  sack.    .        Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap., 

Wage. 

Warring  ^ghs  and  groans  I'll  wage  thee.   .S".  One  fond  kiss,  t 

No  longer  the  warfare,  ungodly,  would  wage;  The  Whistle,  tj. 

Or,  Moses  bade  eternal  warfare  wage. 
With  Amalek's  ungracious  progeny ; 

The  Cottet^s  Sat.  Night.  /^ 

Waged. 

Honour's  war  we  strongly  waged,  .       .   S.  Thickest  night  f 

Wages.    Your  labour  is  hard  and  yotur  wages  are  low, 

S.  The  Poor  Thresher, 

At  night  I  do  bring  my  full  wages  away  :      .        .        .lb. 

For  hireling  traitors'  wages J".  The  Union. 

Wag-Wit. 

In  Ayr,  Wag-wits  nae  mair  can  have  a  handle 

To  mouth  'A  Citizen,'  a  term  o'  scandal:  The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  to. 

Waifs  [stray  sheep]. 

Or  wha  will  tent  the  wai£i  and  crocks, 

About  the  dykes.     .       .       The  Twa  Herds, 

WaiL    Attentive  still  to  Sorrow's  wail.  Add.  to  Edinburgh,  3. 

Come  [ye  maukins]  join  my  waiL    .     EL  on  Copt.  M.  H.,  6, 

And  much-wrong'd  Mis'ry  poiurs  th'  unpitied  wail ! 

On  Death  ofR.  DuiuUu. 

Will  generous  G[raham]  list  to  his  Poet's  wail  ?  To  R.  C.  ofF., 

Wail,  to.    Wail  [houlets]  thro'  the  dreary  nudnight  hour 

El.  on  Capt,  M.  H.,  to. 
To  gnash  my  gums,  to  weep  and  wail. 

In  bumin'  lake,        .  Holy  Willie's  Prayer.  4. 

Ye  fbam-crested  billows,  allow  me  to  wail. 

Lament^  on  leoeoing  Nat.  Land. 

Since  dark  in  Death's  fish-creel  we  wail 

Tam  Samson  dead !         .    Tarn.  Samson's  EL , 

On  lofty  aiks  the  cushau  wail,      S,  The  Contented  Cottager, 

What  Whig  but  wails  the  good  Sir  James 

Tfie  Election  Ballads,  VI, 
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To  wail  her  braw  John  Highlandman. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  R,  IV, 

Wall'd.     He  weeping  wail'd  his  latter  times;         .  A  Vision, 

WaUftl'. 

While  thro'  the  braes  the  coahat  croods 

With  wailfii'  cry  1     .       .  To  W,  Simpson.  12, 
Wallinff. 

Come  join,  ]re  [hills,  cliffs]  Nature's  sturdiest  bairns. 

My  wailing  numbers.     EL  ok  Capt.  M.  H.^  $, 

Or  Job's  pathetic  plaint,  and  wailing  cry  ; 

Ths  Couth's  Sat.  Night  14. 

The  wailing  minstrel  of  despairing  woe ;        .       The  Vowels. 

Wftilinfft  <f*    And  mix'd  her  wailings  with  the  raving  storm. 

On  Death  o/SirJ,  Blair. 

And  Melville  melt  in  wailing.  The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

Walp.  Ware  [to  spend ;  bestow ;  *'  walrt,"  spend  It]. 

And  ken  na  how  to  Wair't :       .        .        .        Ep,  to  Davie,  a. 

Had 'at  the  tinfe  some  dainty  fair  one, 

To  ware  his  theologic  care  on,  .    To  Dr,  Blacklock. 

Waired,  Wap'd  [spent,  bestowed]. 

Thro'  a'  thy  childish  years  I'll  e'e  thee. 

An'  think't  weel  war'd.    Add.  to  IlUgit,  Child, 
And  faith  ye'll  no  be  lost  a  whit, 
Tho'  waired  on  Willie  Chalmers.         .      On  W.  Chalmers. 

Waist*    Sae  jimply  lac'd  her  genty  waist 

^.  A,  Masirtn's  bonis  Anne. 

I'll  grasp  thy  waist,  and  fondlv  prest. 
Swear  how  I  love  thee  dearly :    .    S.  Now  tuestlin  winds  ^ 

Thy  waist  sae  jimp,  thy  limbs  sae  clean, 

tS".  O  were  I  on  Pamass.  f 

0  I  hae  tint  mv  rosy  cheeks, 

Likewise  my  waist  sae  sma' ;  The  Ruined  Maids  Lament. 

He  roos'd  my  waist  sae  genty  sma* ;       •     S.  Young  Jockey  \ 

Walt.    Evils  lurk  in/elon  wadt :      .  Wr,  in  Friars^arse  H,. 

Wait,  to. 

In  a'  their  charms,  and  conquering  arms. 
They  wait  on  bonie  Anne.   .    S.  A.  Mastrtn^s  bonis  Anne, 

But  by  thy  honest  turf  I'll  wait. 

Thou  man  of  worth  !    El,  on  Capt.  M.  H,y  16, 

Unless  he  come  to  wait  upon 
The  Lord  their  God,  his  Grace. 

Epig.  on  being  neglected  at  In,  Inn. 

To  catch  Dame  Fortune's  golden  smile. 
Assiduous  wait  upon  her ;    .        .  Ep.  to  Young  Friend.  7. 

Who  make  poor  wiH  do  wait  upon  /  should 

Ep.  to  R,  Graham.  J, 
She  did  na  wait  on  talkin 

To  spier  that  night.         .  Halloween.  12. 

Then  wait  a  wee,  and  cannie  wrale 
A  routhie  butt,  a  routhie  ben  :     .        S.  In  simmer  when  f 

And  ane  to  wait  on  every  hand,      .      5".  My  Collier  Laddie. 

She  [the  moon]  shines  sae  bright,  to  wyle  us  hame, 
But  by  my  sooth  she'll  wait  a  wee !       S.  O  IVillie  brew'd  f 

Oft  as  by  winding  Nith.  I,  musing,  wait 
The  sober  eve,  or  hail  the  chearful  dawn, 

On  seeing  wounded  Hare. 

Nae  weel  tochered  aimts,  to  wait  on  their  drants, 

Ronalds  qfBennals, 
'  Yourself,  you  wait  your  bright  reward. 

Sketch,  New  Yf^s  Day. 

Some  wait  the  afternoon.*        .       •       .   The  Holy  Fair.  26, 
Waiting. 
And  horse  and  servants  waiting  ready,  S.  Montgom,'s  Peggy. 

Wake. 

Her  voice  is  the  song  of  the  morning 
That  wakes  through  the  green-spreading  grove, 

S.  Aaovm  winding Nith\ 

O !  when  I  wake  I'm  eerie.     .        .       ,    S.  Ay  waking^  0 1 

'Till  grief  my  eyes  should  close, 
Ne  er  to  wake  more S.  Had  I  a  cave  t 

Now  laverocks  wake  the  merry  mom, 

Lament  i^fMary  of  Scots. 

And  wake  the  soul  to  musings  high.       .       .  On  Lisuluden. 

'Tis  then— 'tis  then,  I  wake  to  life  and  joy  1  ,S.  Sleefsi  thou,  f 

1  could  wake  a  winter  night, 

For  the  sake  of  Somebody S.  Somebody. 

Or  wake  the  bosom-melting  throe.  The  Vision,  D.  II,  tg. 

Still  o'er  these  scenes  my  mem'ry  wadces,  To  Mary  in  Heaven, 

Why,  why  wouldst  thou,  cruel, 
Wake  thy  lover  from  his  dream  ?       S.  Why^  why  tell  thy  f 


Here  Poesy  might  wake  her  heaven  taught  lyre, 

Wr.  in  Ki 
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Wakeful,    wakeful  caution  still  aware  Of  ill  To  Chloris, 

Waken.    Soon  my  weary  eyes  111  close,  never  more  to  waken. 

S,  Thou  hast  le/tme^ 

Waken'd.    The  waken'd  lav'rock  warbling  springs 

S.  Now  Spring  has  cladf 
Waking,  -in.    Ay  waking,  O  I 

Waking  ay  and  mane,  S.  Ay  wahing,  O  t 

Or  art  thon  wakin,  I  would  wit,     .     S.  O  Lassie,  art  thou  t 

Wak*8t.    Sleep'st  thou,  or  wak'st  thou,  Cairest  creature  ? 

S,  Sleep'st  thou,  f 

Wale  [ehoiee ;  "  pick  and  wale,**  the  choicest]. 

The  ace  an'  wale  of  honest  men ;    •  Auld  Comrade  t 

The  wale  o'  cocks  for  fun  an'  drinkin !   .        .       Ep.  to  J.  R. 

But  by  my  gun,  o'  guns  the  wale,  ....         lb.  to. 

If  I  should  detail  the  pick  and  the  wale 
O'  iasses  that  live,  here  awa,  man,  Ronalds  o/Bennals, 

In  souple  scones,  the  wale  o'  food  I        .       Scotch  Drink,  4. 

Fine  [head]  for  a  sodger 
A*  the  wale  o' lead.      .       .       The  Election  Ballads.  IV, 

Foreby  a  Cowt,  o'  Cowts  the  wale,         .       •  The  Inventory. 

An'  runts  o'  grace  the  pick  an'  wale,  The  Ordination,  6, 

He's  the  King  of  gude  fellows,  and  wale  of  auld  men ; 

S.  Therms  auld  Rob  M,  t 
Sav  then,  Katie,  say  yell  take  me, 
As  the  very  wale  o*  men,      .       J".  WiUye  go  astd  mearry  t 

Wale,  u  [to  choose]. 

They  steek  their  een,  an'  grape  an'  wale,  Halloween. 

Then  wait  a  wee,  and  cannie  wale  .S.  In  simmer  when  t 

He  wales  a  portion  with  judicious  care ; 

The  Cottet^s  Sat,  Night.  12. 

To  lowse  his  pack  an'  wale  a  sang. 

The  Jolly  Beggars,  R,  VI IL 

Waled,  -'d  [chosen;  *' hand-waled,"  hand-picked, 
choicest]. 

My  hand-waled  curv  keep  hard  in  chase 

The  harpy,  hoodock,  purse-proud  race,  Ep,  to  Maj.  Logmss,  7. 

He's  wal'd  us  out  a  true  ane,  And  sound     The  Ordmation.  & 

Wales,    young  PotenUte  o'  W— ,    .        .       ,    A  Dream,  to. 

If  that  daft  buckie,  Geordie  W~s, 

Was  threshin  still  at  hisdes  tails,    .         Kind  Sir,  Tve  read  t 

Walie,  Waly,  Wawlie  [large,  ample ;  strapping ; 
also  an  interjection  expressive  of  distress; 
**waly  fa,"  Ul  befaU,  aUo  good  fortune  befaU]. 

Clap  in  his  walie  nieve  a  blade,       •       .       ,     Toa  Haggis, 

Her  walie  nieves,  like  midden-creels,     .      S.  Willie  Wastle, 

This  waly  boy  will  be  nae  coof,       .        S.  There  was  a  lad\ 

There  was  ae  winsome  wench  and  wawlie,  Tam  o'  Shanter.  jj. 

And  waly  fa'  the  ley-crap 
For  I  maun  till'd  again.       .       .  .S.  There's  news,  lasses  t 

Walk.    A  Rose-bud  by  my  early  walk,        S.  A  Rose-bud  by  f 

Thy  daughters  bright  thy  walks  adorn,  Add,  to  EtUnburgh.  4. 

Down  in  a  shady  walk, 
Doves  cooing  were  ;      .  .  S,  PhilUs  the  Fair, 

*  To  vent  thy  bosom's  swelling  rise. 

In  pensive  waUc.  The  Vision,  D.  II,  ij. 

Walk,  to.    While  caps  an'  bonnets  affare  taen, 

As  by  he'walks?  Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  2tst,  12. 

We'll  gently  walk  aAd  svi^etly  talk,    S,  Now  westUn  winds  t 

Who  walks  not  in  the  wicked's  way,       .         The  ist  Psmlm, 

But  with  humility  and  awe 
Still  walks  before  his  God lb. 

And  kindly  she  did  me  invite. 
To  walk  into  a  chamber  fair.  S.  The  Lass  that  made  the  bed. 

Or  walk  by  my  side,  O  sweet  Tibbie  Dtmbar? 

S,  Tibbie  Dunbar. 
Walked.    I  walked  forth  to  view  the  com, 

An'  snuff  the  callor  air.        .         The  Holy  Fair, 

Walker.    Poor  slip-shod  giddy  Pegasus 

Was  but  a  sorry  walker ;  .    ToJ,  Taylor. 

Walking. 

As  I  was  walking  up  the  street,       .       ,  S.  O  MaU^s  meek. 
Walking-switch. 

That,    like    th'  old    Hebrew   walking-switch,   cats   up   its 
neighbours  :      .       .        .       .  Fragment,  inscr,  to  Fox, 

WaU. 

thro*  the  ragged  roof  and  chinky  wall,    .  A  Winter  Night,  9. 

The  pond'rous  wall  and  massy  bar,       Add.  to  Edinburgk.  5. 

There's  wooden  walls  upon  our  seas,  S,  Dee*  kamgkfy  Ceml%  f 

Ye  holy  walls,  that|  still  snblinve, 

Resist  the  crumbling  touch  of  time;  .  OnlMsclmdem, 
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That  sunny  walls  from  Boreas  screen,  .S*.  On  Cttsmochiamks\ 

Else  why  within  so  tluclc  a  wall 
Enclose  so  poor  a  treasure  ?  On  Com,  Goldie's  Brains. 

And  stand  a  wall  of  fire  around  their  much-lov'd  Isle. 

Thi  CoiUr's  Sat.  Night.  20. 

Wallaea. 

And  hunted  as  was  William  Wallace,     Adam  A—*s  Prayer. 

Beneath  that  hallowed  turf  where  Wallace  lies! 
Hear  it  not,  Wallace,  in  thy  bed  of  death!     .        .     Libtrty. 

How  glorious  Wallace  stood,  how  hapless  fell  T  Scott  Prologuo. 

ScoU,  wha  ha'e  wi'  Wallace  bled ;  .       ,  S.  Scots,  wha  ha*e\ 

O  Thou!  who  pour'd  the  patriotic  tide. 
That  stream'd  thro'  great,  unhappy  Wallace'  heart ; 

The  Cottet's  Sat.  Night.  2/. 

Wi'  Bruce  and  loyal  Wallace  I        .       .       ,  S.  The  Union. 

Where  glorious  Wallace 
Aft  bure  the  gree,  as  story  tells. 

Frae  Suthron  billies.       .         To  W,  Simpson. 

At  Wallace'  name,  what  Scottish  blood. 

But  boils  up  in  a  spring-tide  flood  ! 

Oft  have  our  fearless  fathers  strode  By  Wallace*  side,  .      Ih. 

Wallace  Tow*r. 

And  Wallace  Tow'r  had' sworn  the  fact  was  true ; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  3. 

Wallet. 

But  now  he's  quat  the  spurtle-blade, 
And  dog-skin  wallet. 

On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

I'm  as  happy  with  my  wallet  my  bottle  and  my  Callet, 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  I. 

Here's  to  budgets,  bags  and  wallets !     •       .       Jb.  S.  Vlll. 

Wee  WnUe  Gray,  an'  h&  leather  waUet ;  ire.l 

S.  IVeeJVilHeGrayi 

Wallop  [a  quick,  agitated  movement]. 

Think,  when  your  castigated  pulse 
Gies  now  and  then  a  wallop,       .      Add.  to  Unco.  Guid.  4. 

Wallop,  to  [to  move  in  a  quiek.  agitated  way; 
**  wallop  in  a  tow  op  tether,"  be  hanged]. 

And  or  I  wad  anither  jad, 
I'll  wallop  in  a  tow.      .  •         S.  The  weary  Pund. 

May  Envy  wallop  in  a  tether, 

Black  fieud,  infernal !      .  ToW.  Simpson.  17. 

Wallow. 

To  wanton  in  carnage  and  wallow  in  gore :  .  S.  Caledonia. 
What  care  I  in  riches  to  wallow,  .  .  »  S.  Tam  Glon. 
In  gasping  death  to  wallow.  .  The  Petition  oj  Br.  Water. 
A  high  ruling  elder  to  wallow  in  wine  I  .  The  WhisiU.  ts. 
Then  like  a  swine  to  puke  an'  wallow.      To  Mr.  J.  Kennedy. 

Walth  [wealth].    YouVe  gi'en  us  walth  for  horn  and  knife, 

V.s  to  Ltmdlady  tiflnn. 
Waly  V.  Walie. 
Wame  [the  belly]. 

For  fient  a  wame  it  had  ava,  .    Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  7. 

'  Some  ill-brewn  drink  had  hov'd  her  wame,  .         lb.  28. 

Or  purse*proud,  big  wi'  cent  per  cent, 

An'  muckle  wame,  Bp.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  2/st,  11. 

But  twa-three  draps  about  the  wame  Ep.  to  J.  J?.,  i2. 

Or  handing  Sarah  by  the  wame?  .S.  Ken  ye  ought  d  Capt.  G.  \ 

Food  fills  the  wame,  an'  keeps  us  livin ;         Scotch  Drink,  j, 

I  gi'e  their  wames  a  random  pouse,        .    IVhai  ails  ye  now  f 

Wamefou  [a  bellyfUl]. 

This  may  do — maun  do.  Sir,  wi'  them  wha 
Maun  please  the  Great-folk  for  a  wamefou ; 

ADed.toG.H.,2. 

Wan.    When  he  grew  wan  and  pale ;  John  BarUycom. 

The  moon  was  sinking  in  the  west 
Wi'  visage  pale  and  wan,     .       .    ,9.  My  heart  was  ance  t 

The  wan  moon  is  setting  behind  the  white  wave, 

S,  Oh,  open  the  door,  f 

Beneath  thy  wan,  unwarming  beam ;    •       •      The  Lament. 

Your  rosy  cheeks  are  turned  sae  wan,    S.  Ye  ha4  lien  wrong. 

Wan  [won]. 

But  he  wan  my  heart's  consent. 
To  be  his  ain  at  the  neist  meeting       •   S.  As  I  came  der  f 

A  false  usurper  wan  the  gree,  .        .S.  The  bonie  Lass  of  Alb, 

And  wan  his  heart's  desire ;     .       .       .    The  Dean  ofFac.. 

Or  frae  puir  man  a  blessin  wto,      •       »S.  The  Laddies  by  \ 

The  dearest  siller  that  ever  I  wan.  .  .S*.  The  Taylor  fell  ^ 

And  let  us  mind,  faint  heart  ne'er  wan 

A  lady  fair:     .       •       .     To  Dr,  Blackloek. 


Wanchancie  [unchancy,  unlucky]. 

That  vile,  wanchancie  thing— ^a  raep !    .     Poor  MailUs  El.. 

Wand. 

Peace,  thy  olive  wand  extend,     S.^How  can  my  poor  heart  f 

Peel  a  willie  wand,  to  be  him  boots  and  jacket ; 

^.  Wee  milie  Gray  f 
Wander,  to. 

Adown  winding  Nith  I  did  wander,  S.  Adown  winding  Nith  f 

There  [on  thy  hills]  daily  I  wander  as  noon  rises  high. 

.S".  A/ion  Water.  3. 

"  To  wander  in  my  broken  shade,  .       .      As  on  the  banks  t 

Ye  wander  thro'  the  bloombg  heather ; 

S.  Brow  lads  on  Yar.  braes  t 
What  tho'  like  Commoners  of  air, 
We  wander  out,  we  know  not  where,     .         Ep.  to  Davie.  4. 

Far,  far  from  thee,  I  wander  here ;       S.  Forlorn,  my  Love,  t 

Syne  I  began  to  wander :        .       .       .  S.  Gat  ye  me,  t 

Mav  tyrants  and  tyranny  tine  in  the  mist. 
And  wander  their  way  to  the  devil ! 

.S.  Here's  a  health  to  them  t 

While  in  distant  climes  I  wander,  .       .       S.  Highl,  Mary. 

Let  me  wander,  let  me  rove. 

Still  my  heart  is  with  my  love ;    .S".  How  can  my  poor  heart  t 

She'll  wander  by  the  aiken  tree,     .       .        .S".  Til  ay  ceC  in  f 

"  I  wander  in  the  ways  of  men, 
'  *  Alike  unknowing  and  unknown :    Lament  for  Glencaim. 

No  more  by  the  banks  of  the  streamlet  we'll  wander. 

Lament,  on  leaving  Nat.  Land. 

To  wander  forth,  with  me,  to  mourn  Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 

Thus  all  obscure,  unknown,  and  poor, 

Thro'  life  I'm  doom'd  to  wander,  O, 

S.  My  father  was  a  farmer  f 
When  a'  the  lave  gae  to  their' bed 

I  wander  dowie  up  the  glen ;  S.  My  Harry  was  a  gallant^ 

Wherever  I  wander,  wherever  I  rove. 
The  hills  of  the  Highlands  for  ever  I  love. 

S.  My  heart's  in  the  Highlands  i 

And  now  come  in  my  hai>py  hours, 
To  wander  wi'  my  Davie.    .  .    .S".  Now  rosy  May  \ 

Some  solitary  wander :    .       •       »    S.  Now  westlin  winds  t 

She  wanders  by  yon  spreading  tree  ;    S.  O  watye  wha's  in  f 

One  night  as  I  did  wander,  .  One  night  as  If 

Tho*  I  were  doom'd  to  wander  on. 

Beyond  the  sea,  beyond  the  sun,      S.  O  were  I  on  Pamass.  f 

Orifhe  wanders  up  the  howe,        .       .     Poor  Maiiie's  El.. 

And  Sportsmen  wander  by  yon  grave,  Tam  Samsons  El.,  13. 

An'  let  them  wander  at  their  will :  The  Death  ofMailie. 

While  here  I  wander,  prest  with  care,    5".  The  gloomy  night  t 

Delighted  doubly  then,  my  Lord, 
You'll  wander  on  my  banks,        The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

With  the  ready  trick  and  fable 
Round  we  wander  all  the  day ;  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VJU, 

And  wanders  here  to  wail  and  weep !  •      The  Lament. 

Life's  weary  vale  I'll  wander  thro' ;        .        .       ,       .      Jb. 

Apart  let  me  wander,  apart  let  me  muse,      S.  The  lazy  mist  \ 

While  his  love's  like  the  moon  that  wanders  up  and  down, 

S.  The  Winter  it  is  past  t 

Far  wanders  nations  over.       .        S.  The  yng  HighL  Rover. 
A-listening  the  linnet,  oft  wanders  my  Jean. 

S.  Their  groves  ^\ 
He  wanders  as  free  as  the  winds  of  his  mountains,        .       lb. 

That  he  from  our  lasses  should  wander  awa ; 

S.  There's  a  youth  f 
I  wander  my  lane,  like  a  night-troubled  ghaist, 

S.  There's  auld  Rob  M.  t 

I'll  wander  on  with  tentless  heed,  .       •       .       To  J.  S.,  to. 

We  wander  there,  we  wander  here,        .       •       .        lb.  t6. 

'  Tho'  I  should  wander  Terra  o'er,  In  all  her  climes,      lb.  21. 

1111  by  himsel  he  leam'd  to  wander, 

Adown  some  trottin  burn's  meander,      .        To  W.  Simpson, 

And  for  fair  Scotia,  hame  again, 
I  cheery  on  did  wander.        .       .      5'.  When  wild  Wat's  f 

Here,  to  the  wrongs  of  Fate  half  recondl'd, 
Misfortune's  lightened  steps  might  wander  wild ; 

Wr.  in  Kenmore  Inn. 
Wander'd. 

If  I  have  wander'd  in  those  paths 
Of  life  I  ought  to  shun ;         A  Prayer  in  Prosp.  if  Death. 

The  Highland  hills  I've  wander'd  wide,     S.  Blythe  was  she  t 


Poor  hav'rel  WUl  feU  aff  the  drift. 
An'  wander'd  thro'  the  Bow-kail, 


Halloween. 


Wander*!! 
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Wantinir 


One  ev*mng  as  I  wander'd  f(»th 
Along  the  banks  of  Aire,  Mmn  was  made  U  Momm, 

When  Willy  wander'd  thro'  the  wood,  ^.  On  a  batik  o/JUwtrty 

Lone  as  I  wander'd  by  each  cliff  and  dell. 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  BUdr. 

But  we've  wander'd  mony  a  weary  foot. 
Sin'  auld  lang  syne.  S.  Should  auld  acqumintemce  t 

He  wander'd  out  he  knew  not  where  nor  why) 

The  Brigt  ^fAyr.  j. 

Wanderer,  -Ver.    Ye  fright  the  nightly  wand'rer's  way, 

Wi'  eldritch  croon.  Add.  to  the  DeiL  J. 

To  what  dark  cave  of  frozen  nighty 
Alas !  shall  thy  poor  wand'rer  hie ; 

S.  Farewell f  dear  mistrees  t 

The  snellest  blast,  at  mirkest  hours, 
That  round  the  pathless  wanderer  pours, 

5".  O  Leusie,  art  tkou\ 

A  waefu'  wanderer  seeks  thy  tower,  5'.  O  mirky  mirk  \ 

May  the3r  rejoice,  no  wand'rer  lost, 
A  Family  in  Heaven !  .        .        .      O  Thou  dread  Pow'r  t 

poor  wanderer  of  the  wood  and  field,  On  ueingvJIninded Hare> 

A  poor  friendless  wand'rer  may  well  claim  a  sigh, 
Still  more  if  that  wand'rer  were  royaL  Poet.  Add.  to  TytUr. 

Wand'resti    Young  stranger,  whither  wand'rest  thou  ? 

Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 

Wandering,  -'ring. 

Their  hapless  Race  mld>wand'ring  roam  ! 

Add  to  Edinhurih.  6. 

Wi'  wild,  unequal,  wand'ring  step  S.  Again  rej'oic.  Nature  t 

Yon  wand'ring  rill,  that  marks  the  hill, 

S.  Damon  eutd  Sylvia. 
As  wand'ring,  meaind'ring, 
He  views  the  solemn  sky.    .        .   Des/ondency,  an  Ode.  j^ 

As  I  was  a  wand'ring  ae  morning  in  spring, 

S,  Lns  on  a  Ploughmetn. 

Only  known  to  wandering  swains,  .   On  scaring  WaierfowL 

O'er  the  Past  too  fondly  wandering,        .    J".  Reeving  winds  t 

Though  wandering  now  must  be  my  doom, 

S.  The  Banks  o/Nith. 
Here's  to  all  the  Mrandering  train ! 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VIII. 

Observ'd  us,  fondlywand'ring,  stray !     .         The  Lamtnt.  g. 

Then  roll  to  me,  along  your  wandering  spheres, 

Only  to  number  out  a  villain's  years!  To  R.  Graham. 

Or  wand'ring  in  the  lonely  wild  :     S.  Twos  even — the  devuy^ 

For  there  he  is  wand'ring,  and  musing  on  me, 

S.  Irae  is  my  hearty 
Here  awa,  there  awa,  wandering  Willie, 

S.  Wandering  Willie. 
Where  is  the  peace  that  awaited  my  wand'ring, 

J?.  Where  are  the  joys  f 
Lone  wandering  by  the  hermit's  mossy  cell : 

Wr.  in  Kensnore  Inn. 
Wanderings. 

Be  nameless  wilds  and  lonely  wanderings  mine, 

On  Death  ofR.  Dundas. 

Waning.    Is  Fortune's  fickle  Luna  waning  T 

E'en  let  her  gang !  .       ToJ.S.y  20. 

Wanloekhead  [a  lead-mining  village,  near  Lead- 
hills,  on  the  high  ridge  sei»araung  Dumfries- 
shire and  Lanarkshire]. 

Ye  Vulcan's  sons  of  Wanloekhead, 
Pity  my  sad  disaster ;  .        .       . 

WanrestfU'  [unrestfUI,  restless]. 

An'  may  they  never  learn  the  gaets. 

Of  ither  vile,  wanrestfu'  Pets !         .       The  Death  o/Mailie. 

Want.    That  iron-hearted  Carl,  Want,    A  Ded.  to  G.  II.,  16. 

O  Thou,  who  kindly  dost  provide 
For  every  creature's  want !  .       ,    A  Grace  be/ore  Dinner. 

*  Sending,  like  blood -hounds  from  the  slip, 

*  Woe,  Want,  and  Murder  o'er  a  land  f  A  Winter  Night.  7. 

*  Feel  not  a  want  but  what  yourselves  create,  .  Ib,g, 

*  By  loss  o'  blood,  or  want  o'  breath, 

Death  and  Dr.  Ilomiook.  ^. 

How  best  o'  chiels  are  whyles  in  want,    .       £^.  to  Deane,  2. 

And  then  their  [the  Saunts']  failings,  flaws  an*  wants. 

Are  a'  seen  thro'.     .        .  £/.  to  J.  J?.,  a. 

In  all  the  clam'rous  cry  of  starving  want^ 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham,  s. 
An*  pow't,  for  want  o'  better  shift, 
A  runt  was  like  a  sow-tail     ....   HalUwein,  4. 

ril  fear  nae  scant,  I'll  bode  nae  want, 
As  lang's  I  ^et  employment.        .  S*  Hert*s  tc  thy  healthy\    I 


To  J.  Taylor. 


Beneath  the  iron  grasp  of  Want  and  Woe,  Lns  on  Ferguseon, 

Age  and  Want,  Oh!  ill-match'd  pair! 

MtM  was  made  to  Mourn, 
Want  only  of  wisdom  denied  her  respect, 
Want  only  of  goodness  denied  her  esteem. 

Monody t  on  a  Lady.  E^L 

Waefu*  Want  and  Hunger  fley  me,       5*.  O  thai  I  had  no  er^ 

May  He,  the  friend  of  woe  and  want. 

On  Birth  ofPostk,  Child. 

Hark,  injur'd  Want  recounts  th'  unlisten'd  tale. 

On  Death  o/R.  Dundas. 
Nor  want  but — ^when  he  thristed : 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  VII. 

And  do  our  endeavour  to  keep  us  from  want 

S.  The  Poor  Thresher. 

Wi'  ev'n  down  want  o'  wark  are  curst.  .    The  Twa  Dogs.  30. 

Who  long  with  wants  and  woes  has  striv'n. 

To  a  Mountain" Daisy. 

As  modest  want  the  tale  of  woe  reveals  ;       To  Miss  Graham. 

If  ye  wad  a  man  should  get  ye. 
Then  I  can  that  want  supply :     .S".  Will  ye  go  a$ui  marry  t 

Want,  to. 

He  downa  see  a  poor  man  want ;    .        ,  A  Ded  to  G.  H.^J. 
Or  say,  ye  wisdom  want,  or  fire, 
To  rule  this  mighty  nation ;         ,        .       .      A  Dreasn.  j. 

They're  better  just  than  want  ay  On  onie  day.  lb.  14. 

The  Solitary  can  despise  [pleasures,  Loves,  Joys], 
Can  want,  and  yet  oe  blest !         .  Despondency ^  an  Ode.  4. 

I'll  want  'im,  ere  I  take  such  a  d— ble  load. 

Epig.  on  Capt.  Grose. 
I  tent  less,  and  want  less 
Their  roomy  fire-&ide ; Ep.  to  Davie. 

But  gif  ye  want  ae  friend  that's  true, 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  Jst»  IS. 

Ah,  that  "  the  friendly  e'er  should  want  a  friend !  " 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham,  j. 

That  one  pound  one,  I  sairly  want  it ;       Friend  of  the  poet  t 

"  There's  just  the  man  I  want,  in  faith," 

Lns  add.  to  J.  Ranken, 
It  wants  to  me  the  witching  grace,      .S".  O  this  is  no  my  ain  f 
If  he  but  want  the  miser^s  dirt, 
Ye'll  cast  your  head  anither  airt,    .        .        .     S.O  Tibbie!  \ 

Ae  social,  honest  man  want  we  :     .      Tarn  Samsons  EL^  14. 
If  honestly  they  canna  come. 

Far  better  want  them.  The  Author^ s  Cry  and  Prayer,  j. 
Wha  wants  troggin 
Let  him  come  to  me.    .        .        The  Election  BeUlads.  IV. 

But  faith !  the  birkie  wants  a  Manse,         The  Holy  Fair.  jj. 

If  e'er  ye  want,  or  meet  with  scant. 
May  I  ne'er  weet  my  craigie !       The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VI. 

And'some  wad  eat  that  want  it,      .       .    The  Selkirk  Grace. 

The  wean  wants  a  cradle. 
An*  the  cradle  wants  a  cod,         .   S.  There's  news,  lasses  t 

May  ye  ne'er  want  a  stoup  o'  branV 

To  dear  your  head.         Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap.. 

Auld  Scotland  wants  nae  skinkiny  ware 

That  jaups  in  luggies ;  [v.  A.  7]     To  a  Haggis, 
But  111  sned  besoms — thraw  saugh  woodies, 

Before  they  wanL    .       .     To  Dr,  Blacklock, 
Then  all  I  want  (Oh,  do  thou  grant        .       .       .      Witster. 
Wanted.    He  had  a  blue  bonnet  that  wanted  the  crown  ; 

S.  Cock  up  your  beaver. 
Some  other  rarer  sorts  are  wanted  yet,  JEP-  to  R.  Graham.  2, 
Whae'er  shall  say  I  wanted  grace. 

When  I  did  kiss  and  dawte  her,  .  S.  Had  I  the  wyte  t 

Twas  just  the  way  he  wanted 

To  be  that  night.     .        .        .    Halloween,  9. 
How  guessed  ye.  Sir,  what  nudst  I  wanted? 

KindSir,rveread\ 
In  case  that  worth  should  wanted  be, 

O'  Kenmure  we  had  need.  .  The  Election  Ballads.  V. 

My  Donald's  arm  was  wanted  then 

S.  The  Highl.  Widow's  Lament. 
O  wives  be  mindfu',  ance  yoursel. 

How  bonie  lads  ye  wanted,         .       .    The  Holy  Fair.  25' 
Heav'n  sent  me  an^  mae  than  I  wanted.        .  Tho  Inventory. 

Wanter. 

Monv  words  are  needless,  Katie, 
Ye  re  a  wanter,  sae  am  I ;    .       .S.  Will  ye  go  amd  marry  f 
Wanting. 

With  nae  proportion  wanting,  ,  S.  As  I  good  mpiy\ 

And  wanting  even  the  skin.    .  £1  on  Peg  Nicholson. 


Wanting 
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Wark 


Yoar  heart  can  ne'er  be  wanting !     Ep.  to  Young  Fritnd,  it. 

Prone  to  enjoy  each  pleasure  riches  give, 

Yet  haply  wanting  wherewithal  to  live ;  Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  J. 

Wha,  wanting  thee  might  beg  or  steal ;     Friend  of  ike  poet  f 

When  wanting  thee,  what  tuneless  cranks 

Are  my  poor  Verses !  Scetek  Drink,  l8. 

Nor  wanting  ghosu  of  Tory  fame :  The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

What  is  life  when  wanting  love  ?    .       .        .S".  Thine  am  If 

Wanton. 

How  wanton  thy  waters  her  snowy  feet  lave,  .S.  i^Mi  IVater. 

The  wanton  coot  the  water  skims,  5'.  Again  rejoicing  Nature^ 

Or  lightly  flit  on  wanton  wing      S.  Bonie  Laetie,  will  ye  go  t 

And  pleasure  is  a  wanton  trout,  .  S.  Gane  is  the  day\ 

A  wanton  widow  Leezie  was,  ....  Halloween.  24. 

Brawlie  kens  our  wanton  Chief 

Wha  got  my  young  Highland  thief.  .  .9.  ffee  ialon,  f 

0  wae  gae  by  his  wanton  sides,  S.  Here's  his  health  in  toater. 

Where  laughing  love  saa  wanton  swims. 

S.  My  Lord  a-huftting  t 

The  birdies  flit  on  wanton  wing.     .    S.  Now  ba$th  and  brae  t 

That  wanton  trout  was  I ;  .S.  Now  Spring  has  clad\ 

"  The  little  swallow's  wanton  wing,  .     S.  O  Phely,  f 

But  I  would  sing  on  wanton  wing,         .  5".  O  were  my  Itwe  t 

Wild  wanton  kiss*d  her  rival  breast  \S.Ona hank ^flewers\ 

Busy  feed,  or  wanton  lave ;    .        .On  scaring  Water-fowl. 

While  thick  the  gossamour  waves  wanton  in  the  rajrs. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

in  their  random,  wanton  spouts.  The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 
And  wanton  nagies  nine  or  ten.  .S.  There  was  a  lass  f 

And  riots  wanton  in  forbidden  fields  !     .        .To  Clarinda. 
His  heart  by  causeless  wanton  malice  wrung, 

ToR.  G.  ofF,,S' 
The  flow'rs  sprang  wanton  to  be  prest,    To  Mary  in  Heaven, 

1  hae  won  their  wanton  favour.      .  S.  Wantonness  for  etfer\ 
Wanton,  to. 

To  wanton  in  carnage  and  wallow  in  gore :    .     .S.  CeUedonia. 

But  I  cam  through  the  Useday's  dew, 
To  wanton  Willie's  brandy.  .  .S*.  Had  I  the  wyte  t 

That  wantons  round  its  bleating  dam  ;  S.  On  Cessnoch  banks  f 

Where  lambkins  wanton  through  the  broom ! 

S.  The  Banks  iff  Nith, 

Thou'lt  break  my  heart,  thou  warbling  bird. 
That  wantons  thro'  the  flowery  thorn  : 

.S.  Ye  banks  and  braes  f 

And  little  lambkins  wanton  wild,   .  S.  Young  Peggy  \ 

Wanton'd. 

And  O !  as  she  wanton'd  gay  on  the  wing. 

S.  The  heather  weu  blooming  \ 

The  zephyr  wanton'd  round  the  bean, 

5".  TTwas  even—the  dewy  \ 
Wantonly. 

Sae  rantingly,  sae  wantonly, 
Sae  dauntingly  gaed  he ;     .       5".  Farewell^  ye  dungeons^ 

Wantonness. 

Wantonness  for  ever  mair.  Wantonness  has  been  my  ruin ; 
Yet,  for  a'  my  dool  and  care.  It's  wantonness  for  evert 

S.  Wemtonness  for  ever  \ 
War. 

wha  bide  this  brattle  O'  winter  war,  A  Winter  Night.  3, 

Have  oft  withstood  assailing  war,  .      Add  to  Edinburgh,  5. 

Delusions,  oppressions,  and  murderous  wars ; 

5".  By  yon  castle  wa*  f 

A  lambkin  in  peace,  but  a  lion  in  war,   .  S.  Caledonia. 

And  call  each  coxcomb  to  the  wordy  war.        Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

Tor  other  wars,  where  he  a  hero  shines ;        .  .lb. 

And  dare  the  war  with  all  of  woman  bom :    .  .lb. 

And  bid  wild  war  his  ravage  end,  S,  How  can  my  poor  heart  t 

The  soger  frae  the  wars  returns,     .  S.  It  was  a' for  f 

Is  this  the  power  in  freedom's  war 
That  wont  to  bid  the  battle  ngt  ?       .        .       .     Liberty. 

In  wars  at  hame  I'll  spend  my  blood. 
Life*giving  wars  of  Venus.  .      Lnson  Windows t  Gl.  Tav.. 

The  shouts  o'  war  are  heard  afar,   .        .   ^.  My  bottle  Mary, 

And  other  Poets  sing  of  wan, 
The  plagues  of  human  life;  .  Nature^  s  Law, 

Revers'd  that  spear,  redoubtable  in  war. 

On  bemih  ^SirJ,  Blair. 

For  genius,  learning  high,  as  great  in  war 

Frokgut^  ^.  by  Woods.    | 
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What  bloody  wars,  if  Sprites  had  blood  to  shed. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  li. 
But  cautious  Queensbeny  left  the  war, 

The  Election  Ballads.  VL 
For  your  po<»r  friend,  the  Bard  afar. 
He  only  hears  and  sees  the  war, lb, 

I  am  a  Son  of  Mars  who  have  been  in  many  wars, 

The  jolly  Beggars.  S,  I, 

The  din  o'  war  wad  cease,  roan.  The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

Unmatched  at  the  bottle,  unconquered  in  war, 

Th€WhistU,4. 
Till  war's  loud  alarms 
Tore  her  laddie  frae  her  arms,       S.  There  was  a  bonie  lass  f 

Honour's  war  we  strongly  waged,  .        .    .S*.  Thickest  night  t 

When  wild  War's  deadly  blast  was  blawn, 

S.  When  wild  Waf^sf 
The  wars  are  o'er,  and  I'm  come  hame,  .  ,  ,  Jb. 
Or  hunt  a  Parent's  life  Wi'  bludie  war.  .       S.  Ye  Jacobites  t 

WaPble.    While  birds  warble  welcomes  in  ilka  green  shaw ; 

•S.  My  Nanie's  Awa. 
WaPbled.    Sweet  the  lark's  wild-warbled  lay,  Delia.  An  Ode. 
Wapblep. 
Mizt  vrith  some  warbler's  dying  fall,        S.  Here  is  theglent\ 

No  more,  ye  warblers  of  the  wood,  no  more, 

Sonnet^  on  Death  ofR., 
Yes,  pour,  ye  warblers,  pour  the  notes  of  woe,  [v.  A.xo]        lb, 

WaPblinff.    The  waken'd  lav'rock  warbling  springs 

•S.  Now  opring  has  clad\ 

O  stay,  sweet  warbling  wood-lark,  stav, 

.S.  O  stay,  sweet  warbling  f 

In  wood  and  wild  ye  warbling  throng, 
Your  heavy  loss  deplore ;      .  On  Death  ^Lapdog. 

Perhaps  Dundee's  wild  warbling  measures  rise. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  13, 
The  sober  laverock,  warbling  wild. 

Tke  Petition  <(fBr.  Water, 
Thou'It  break  my  heart,  thou  warbling  bird, 

S.  Ye  banks  and  braes  i 

Ward.    The  noble  ward  he  loves.    .       .  K.x,  below  Picture. 

And  ward  o'  mony  a  pra]rer,   .        On  Birtk  ofPostk,  Child. 

Ward  [a  small  piece  of  pasture  ground  enclosed]. 

His  braw  calf-ward  whare  gowans  grew. 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  93, 

Ward,  to.    Unless  your  shelter  ward  th'  impending  storm. 

Tke  Rigkts  of  Woman. 

He  wha  could  brawlie  ward  their  helium,      .   To  W.  Creeck, 

Warden. 

May  Heaven  be  his  warden;  .        S.  TkeyngHigM.  Rover, 

When  by  hb  mighty  Warden 

My  youth's  retum'd  to  fair  Strathspey, ,       ...      lb. 

Ware,  X. 

An'  hae  a  swap  o'  rhymin-ware,    Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  ist,  18. 

I've  sent  you  here,  some  rhymin  ware,   .       .  Ep.  to  J,  R.^j. 

An'  trowth  my  rhymin*  ware's  nae  treasure ; 

Ep.  to  Maj,  Logan,  14. 

First  shewing  us  the  tempting  ware,      .       .  Poem  on  L\fe, 

An'  for  to  sell  his  fiddle 
And  buy  some  other  ware ;  .      .S.  Rattlin,  Roarin  Willie, 

Wha  will  buy  my  troggin, 
Gude  election  ware ;     .  Tke  Election  Ballads.  IV. 

Auld  Scotland  wants  nae  skinking[  ware 

That  jaups  in  luggies ;  [v.  A.7]      To  a  Haggis. 

Ware  [were]. 

Tho'  it  ware  ten  thousand  mile !  ,  S,A  red,  red  Rose, 

Ware  [worn]. 
The  marled  plaid  3re  kindly  spare. 
By  me  should  gratefully  be  ware ;  The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwife. 

Ware  v.  Wair. 

War'd  V.  Waired. 

Warfare.    Or,  Moses  bade  eternal  warfare  wage. 
With  Amalek's  ungracious  progeny; 

The  CotteA  Sat.  Night,  14. 

No  longer  the  warfare,  ungodly,  would  wage;  The  Whistle.  13. 
Warily. 

But  warily  tent,  when  ye  come  to  court  me,  .S.  O  whistle^  t 
Wark  [work]. 

Let  wark  and  hunger  mak  them  sober  !       Add  ^Beeleebub. 

Tho'  he  was  bred  to  kintra  wark. 

El.  on  Death  tffR,  Ruisseentx. 

Thought  I,  'Can  this  be  Pope,  or  Steele, 

Or  Seattle's  wark ;'  Ep,  to  J,  L-k,  Ap,  tst,  4. 
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At  hame,  a-fid,  at  wark  or  Ititare,  Stemd  Ep,  to  Dmtn$, 

And  coost  her  daddies  to  the  wark,       .  Tom  0'  Shanier.  12. 

To  end  the  wark  here's  Whistlebirk,      .  S,  The  Laddies  by  f 

They've  nae  sair-wark  to  craxe  th^  banes,  Thg  Twaa  Dogs*  tg. 

Wi'  ev'n  down  want  o'  wark  are  curst.    ...         Ih.  30. 

And  ay  she  wrought  her  mammie's  wark. 
And  ay  she  sang  sae  merrilie ;     .       S,  Tkirt  was  a  lass  f 

And  now  she  works  her  mammie's  watk, 
And  ay  she  sighs  wi*  care  and  pain;    ....      73. 

Sae  my  auld  stumpie  pen  I  gat  it 

Wi'^muckle  wark,    .       TJUrd  £/,  to /.  Lap,, 

To  paint  an  angel's  kittle  wark,      .  ,    Toa  Painter. 

Wapk-Iume  [a  tool  to  work  withl. 

the  best  wark-lume  i'  the  house,     .        Add.  to  the  DeiL  it. 

Warks  [works,  such  ts  iron-works,  fte.]. 

We  cam'  na  here  to  view  your  warks, 

y.s,  on  WindoWt  Carrom. 

War],  Warr,  Warld  [world;  **warld'8  worm,**  a 
miser]. 

An*  wi'  the  weary  warl'  fought !      .  A  Guid  Nevh-YearX  id. 

Sin'  thou  came  to  the  warl  asklent.  Add.  to  lUegit.  Child. 

An*  gied  the  infant  warld  a  shog,    .  Add.  to  the  Deii.  t6. 

But  warl's  gear  ne'er  troubles  me,  .  S.  Behind  yon  hills  t 

The  bands  and  bliss  o'  mutual  love, 
O  that's  the  chiefest  warld's  treasure ! 

S.  Brow  lads  on  Kar.  braes  t 

And  I  shall  spurn  as  vilest  dust. 
The  warld's  wealth  and  grandeur :  S.  Come  let  me  tahe  thee^i 

Gin  a  body  kiss  a  body 
Need  tne  warld  ken !   .  .     S.  Cotmn  tkr^  the  rye. 

Tell  thae  far  warlds,  wha  lies  in  clay,  EL  on  Copt.  M.  H.,  g. 

To  cheer  you  through  the  weary  widdle 

O' this  wUd  warf,    .      Ep.  ia  Maj.  Logan^  3. 

V  th*  ither  warl',  if  there's  anither. 

An'  that  there  is  I've  little  swither  About  the  matter ;     lb.  8, 

Whae'er  desires  to  ken  [his  religion].  To  some  other  warl 
Maun  follow  the  carl,  Epit.  on  Dove,  Innkeeper. 

The  wisest  man  the  warl  saw, 
He  dearly  lov'd  the  lasses,  O.  [v.A.3^] 

S.  Green  grow  the  Rashes. 
As  set  the  warld  in  a  roar 

O'  laughin'  at  us ;     Holy  WilUe's  Prayer.  la. 

[Death]  Was  driving  to  the  tither  warl', 

A  mixie>maxie  motely  squad,  .        .    Lns  euid.  to  J.  Ranken. 

And  the  warld  before  me  to  vnn  my  bread, 

S.  My  Collier  Laddie. 
The  warld's  wrack,  we  share  o't. 
The  warstle  and  the  care  o't ;  S.  My  Wife's  a  tnnsome. 

The  man  wha  boasts  o'  warld's  wealth, 
Is  aften  laird  o'  meikle  care ;  S.  Now  bank  and  brae  t 

And  I  the  warid  nor  wish  nor  scorn,  J".  O  bonie  was  yon  rosyf 

This  warld's  wealth  when  I  think  on, 
lu  pride  and  a'  the  lave  o't ;  S.  Opoortith  cauld\ 

O  what  a  canty  warld  were  it. 

Would  pain,  and  care,  and  sickness  spare  it ;     Poem  on  Life. 

It's  no  the  loss  o'  warl's  gear,  .  Poor  MaiHe^s  EL. 

The  warld  would  think  I  was  mad, 

.S.  Rattlin,  Roarin  WiUie. 

The  warl'  may  play  you  monie  a  shavie ;  Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

But  woman  is  but  warld's  gear,     .    S.  She's /air  and/ause  t 

And  mony  bade  the  warld  gudeniriit ; 

The  Battle  o/Sherra-Moor. 

To  liken  them  to  your  auld*warld  squad,  The  Brigs  ^ Ayr.  10. 

Nae  woman  in  the  warld  wide, 
Sae  wretched  now  as  me.  S.  The  Hig^.  Widow's  Lament, 

That  man  to  man,  the  warld  o'er. 
Shall  brothers  be,  for  a'  that.  5*.  The  Honest  Man, 

Wi'  plenty  o*  sic  trees,  I  trow, 
The  warld  would  live  in  peace,  man ;   The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

Lord  help  me  through  this  warld  o'  care !    To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

To  meet  the  WarM's  worm ;  .  .To  Gov.  Hamilton. 

Now  if  ye're  ane  o'  warl's  folk, 

Wha  rate  the  wearer  by  the  cloak.  To  Mr.  J.  Kennedy . 

Though  'twere  a  trip  to  yon  blue  warl',  To  Mr,  Ronton, 

Warldly  [worldly ;  v.  also,  Warly]. 

An'  sometimes  too,  vri'  warldly  trust. 
Vile  self  gets  in ;  .        .       .       .  Holy  Willie's  Prayer.  6. 

Warlike. 

What  force  or  guile  could  not  subdue, 
Thro'  many  warlike  ages,    .       •  ,  S.  The  Union, 


Even  silly  woman  has  her  warlike  arts,        To  R.  G.  ofF.,  2. 
Did  warlike  laurels  crown  my  brow,      S.  Whenjirst  I  saw  f 

Warloek  [a  male  witch  or  wizard;  "warloek 
knowe,"  a  knoll  where  warlocks  most  do  con- 
ffregate]. 

Warlocks  grim,  an'  wither'd  Hags,         .  Add.  to  the  DeiL  9. 

I  glowr'd  as  I'd  seen  a  warlock,  [rv.] 

S.  Last  May  a  brow  wooer^ 

Meet  me  on  the  warlock  knowe,     .       .  S.  Now  rosy  May  f 

And  you,  deep-read  in  hell's  black  grammar. 

Warlocks  and  witches :  On  Grou's  PeregrinaHons. 

Or  catch'd  wi'  warlocks  in  the  mirk,       .    Tarn  o'  Shanter.  j. 

Warlocks  and  witches  in  a  dance ;  .       .        .       .         lb.  it. 

Our  warlock  Rhjrmer  instantly  descry*d 

The  Sprites  that  owre  the  Brigs  of  Ayr  preside. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  4. 

Warloek-breef  [a  warloek  writing  or  ehannl. 

Ye  surely  hae  some  warlock-breef 

Owre  human  hearts ;  ToJ.S. 

Warly  [worldly]. 

Awa  ye  selfish,  wariy  race,  Ep.  to  J.  L — k,  Ap.  tst^  to. 

The  warly  race  may  riches  chase,  .S.  Grungrow  the  Rashes. 
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An'  wariv  cares,  an*  warly  men. 
May  a  gae  tapsalteerie,  O  i 

The  wariy  race  may  drudge  an*  drive, 

Hog-shouther,  junoie,  stretch  an'  strive,         To  W.  Simpson. 

Warm.    Each  prudent  dt  a  warm  existence  finds, 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  M. 

His  heart  was  warm,  benevolent,  and  good. 

£xtem.  on  W.  SmelSe. 

Hearts  leal,  an'  warm,  an'  kin' :       .        .       .        Halloween. 

Wearying  Heav'n  in  warm  devodon, 

S.  Musing  en  tke  romru^i 

And  while  life's  dearest  blood  is  warm,  S.  O  wot  ye  wha's  mf 

Accept  this  mark  of  friendship,  warm,  sincere. 

Once  fondly  lmfd\ 
But  when  the  heart  is  nobly  warm. 
The  good  excuse  will  find.  .  Rusticity's  ungainfy  t 

Nursing  her  wrath  to  keep  it  warm.  Tom  o*  Shemter. 

And  haps  ma  fiel  and  warm  at  e'en  I 

S.  The  Contented  Cottager, 

(What  warm,  poetic  heart  but  inly  bleeds. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  a. 

And  proffer  up  to  Heaven  the  warm  request, 

The  Cotter^ s  Sat.  Night  tS. 

A  grateful,  warm  adieu  ! The  FarewelL 

Adieu!  a  heart'Warm,  fond  adieu  1 

The  FarewelL  ToSt.J.'sL. 

Wi'  usquebae  an'  blankeu  warm,    .  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  I. 

And  kneel, '  Ye  Pow'rs,  and  warm  implore,   .       To/.  S.,  at. 

to  gude,  warm  kul,         .       ...     To  Mr.  M*Adean. 

As  thy  day  grows  warm  and  high, .   Wr.  in  Friars^arse  H. 

Warm-blushing. 

youthful  Love,  warm-blushing,  strong.  The  Visiom  D.  II.  /& 

Warm-eherish'd. 

'  Or  when  the  deep^green-mantl'd  Earth, 

'  Warm-cherish'd  ev  ry  floweret's  birth.  The  Vision.  D.  II. 

Warm-reekin  [warm-smoking]. 

And  then,  O  what  a  glorious  sight, 

Warm-reekin,  rich !  .     Toa  Haggis. 

Warm-urged. 

Nor  his  warm-urged  wishes.    .  .      On  W.  Chalmsn. 

Warm,  to.    It  warms  me,  it  charms  me. 

To  mention  but  her  name :        Ep.  to  Dame.  S. 

Whose  hearts  the  tide  of  kindness  warms, 

Ep.  to/.  L—k,  Ap.  tst,  2t. 

(What  breast  of  northern  ice  bat  warms  T)  Fn^.  of  Ode, 

And  whilst  that  honour  warms  my  heart,  S.  Hemdsomee  NelL 

No  more  shall  the  soft  thrill  of  love  warm  my  Invast, 

Lament,  onleamngNat.  Land, 

To  warm  me  in  thy  bosom,  .  S,  Lass,  when  yr  mither\ 
The  frost  of  hermit  age  nught  warm ;  .  .S*.  My  Mar^sface  t 
What  tho'  their  Phcebus  kinder  warms. 

The  Autkm^s  Cry  and  Prmyer.  P, 

Whether  the  Summer  kindly  warms, 

Wi' life  an' light,        .       .        ToW.Simpaoa, 
Warm'd. 

Few  hearts  like  his,  with  virtue  varm'd,     EpU,  on  a  Friend. 

Warmer. 
A  wanner  heait  Death  ne'er  Bad«  cold.         Bpit,ferR,  A, 
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half-sUrv'd  slaves  in  wanner  skies, 

Tfu  Auihoi^i  Cry  and  Prmyer,  P, 

For  whom  [Scotia]  my  wannest  wish  to  heaven  is  sent  t 

T^  CotUf^s  Sat  NiifU.  ao, 

WaFming.    Ere  while  thy  breast  sae  wanning, 

S.OwatyemkaiJkailMsi 
Sae  warming,  sae  charming, 
Her  fautless  form  and  gracefu' air ;     .       .  S.SatJlaxtn^ 

Warmly. 

A  heart  that  warmly  seems  to  feel ;  Olia^novtls\ 

An'  no  get  warmly  to  your  feet, 

An*  gar  tnem  hear  it,  The  AmtA^t  Cty  and  Prayer. 

Wuni.    The  shepherd  to  warn  of  the  grey>fareakiiw  dawn, 

S,  My  Name's  Awa, 
An'  warn  him  ay  at  ridin  time, 
To  stay  content  wi'  yowes  at  hame ;  rv.A.3] 

The  Death  ffMaiUe, 

The  mom  that  warns  th'  approaching  day,    .     The  Lament. 

I  hold  it,  Sir,  my  bounden  duty  To  warn  you 

To  Gov.  HamiUem. 

Warned*    The  yoongkers  a*  are  warned  to  obey ; 

The  Cott9t>s  Sat.  Night.  6. 

Waming.    Like  school-boys,  at  th'  expected  warning. 

To  joy  and  play.  .       To  J,  S.,  JiJ, 

Warp  [to  prepare  the  warp  for  the  loom]. 

Ne'er  mind  how  Fortune  waft  an'  warp ; 

£>.  to/.  L—h,  A/,  gist,  £ 

To  warp  a  plaiden  wab ; .  ,    S.  My  heart  was  aaeef 

To  warp  a  wab  o'  plaiden ;      .       .S,  Robin  shnre  in  hairst. 
Warpin. 

But  the  weary,  weary  warpin  o't    .    S,  My  heart  was  «t$tee\ 
The  warpin  o't,  the  winnin  o't ;  S.  The  eanUn  o't. 

Warpin-wheeL 

I  sat  beside  mv  warpin*  wheel. 
And  ay  I  ca  d  it  rotm' ; 

Warran  [to  warrant]. 
Dempster,  a  true-blue  Scot  I'se  wairan ; 

The  A  mthor's  Cry  »nd  Prayer.  13. 

Warrant. 

I'll  warrant  then,  ye're  nae  Deceiver,     .  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.,  9. 

And  pledg'd  her  their  godheads  to  warrant  it  good. 

S.  Caledonia. 
There's  ane  they  ca'  Jean,  I'll  warrant  ye've  seen 
As  bonie  a  lau  or  as  braw,  man,  Ronalds  of  BetmaU. 

Warren  HastinffS.    If  Warren  Hastings'  neck  was  ycnkin ; 

ICind  Sir,  rve  ready 

Warring. 

Trees  with  aged  arms  were  warring,       .  S.  I  dreemidi  lety\ 

Warring  sighs  and  groans  I'll  wage  thee,  [fv.] 

S.  One  fond  hiss,i 
Warrior.    With  these  what  Tory  warriors  dos'd. 

The  ElecOms  BaUads,  VI. 
Warse  [worse]. 

I  trow  we  swapped  for  the  warse,  S.  Carl,  an  the  hing  come, 

Warsle,  to  [to  wrestle]. 

May  warsle  for  your  favour ;  .  ,OnW.  Chalmers. 

And  warsle  Time,  and  lay  him  on  his  back.     Scots  Prologue. 

Warsl'd,  Warstrd  [wrestled]. 

He  seem'd  as  he  wi'  Time  had  warstl'd  lang. 

The  Brigs  ^Ayr.  4. 

An'  owre  she  warsl'd  in  the  ditch :  .       The  Death  ^Mailie. 

Warst  [worst]. 

They  drew  me  thretteen  pnnd  an'  twa. 

The  vera  warsL        .    A  Guid New-Year^  fS- 
An'  lows'd  his  ill-tongu'd,  wicked  Scawl 

Was  warst  ara  ?  Add.  to  the  DeiL  tS. 

My  warst  word  is,  '*  Welcome,  and  wdoome  again !" 

.T.  Contented  wC  little  t 
The  last  o't,  the  warst  o't, 
Is  only  but  to  beg Ep.  to  Davie.  ». 

An*  sends,  beside,  auld  Scotland's  cash 

To  her  warst  Oses.    .  Scotch  Drinh.  is. 

But  Gentlemen,  an*  Ladies  warst, 

Wi'  ev'n  down  want  o'  wark  are  cwst.    .    The  Twa  Dogs.  30. 

But,  Sir,  this  pleas'd  them  warst  of  ava,     IVheU  ails  ye  now  f 

Warstle  [torestle,  struggle]. 

The  warid's  wrack,  we  share  o't. 

The  warstle  and  the  care  o't ;         .  S.  My  vdjis  a  winsome. 

Wash. 

I  will  wash  my  Ploughman's  hose,  S.  The  Planghman\ 

Washen. 
With  fleeces  newly  washen  claan,        ^.  On  Cesenoch  banhs  t 


Washln. 

And  wi'  her  loof  her  face  a  washin;       .     S.  WiUU  WastU\ 

Washington. 

Some  Washington  again  may  head  them.   Add  ffBeelsebnh. 

Wasna  [was  not].     And  wasna  Cockpm  right  sancy  witha', 

S.  O  when  she  cam  ben  f 
It  wasna  sae  in  the  Highland  hills. 

The  Highl  Widow's  Lament. 

Wasp.    Th'  envenomed  wasp,  victorious,  gnards  his  cell. 

To  R.  G.  o/F.. 

Wast  [west]. 

The  twa  best  herds  in  a*  the  wast.  The  Twa  Herds. 

Wast,  Waste. 

Ye  dark  waste  hills,  and  brovm  unsightly  plains. 

On  Death  ^R.  Dmndas. 

Thou  saw  the  fields  laid  bare  an*  wast,  .  ToaMouu. 

Waste*  s.    Or  sweeping,  wild,  a  waste  of  snows. 

Add  to  Shade  0/ Thomson. 

Ye  heathy  wastes  immix'd  with  reedy  fens, 

EL  on  Miss  Burnet. 

Or  were  I  in  the  wildest  waste,       .    S.  O  wert  thou  in  the  ^ 

Waste, /<». 

And  waste  my  soul  with  care ;  .S*.  Amuh  thy  charms  f 

But  what  avails  the  pride  of  art, 
When  wastes  the  soul  with  anguish  ?  5".  Could  as^ht  ^songf 

Wha  waste  your  weel-hain'd  gear  on  d— ^  new  Brigs  and 
Harbours! The  Brigs  ^ Ayr.  g. 

Dry«withering,  waste  my  foamy  streams. 

The  PetiHon  ^Br.  Wator. 

Hech  man!  dear  sirs !  is  that  the  gate. 

They  waste  sae  mooy  a  braw  estate  I        The  Twa  Dogs.  m5* 

And  tired  o'  sauls  to  waste  his  lear  on. 

E'en  tried  the  body.        .     To  Dr.  BladUoek. 

The  tythe  o'  what  ve  waste  at  cartes 

Wad  stow'd  his  [Ferguson's]  pantry !) 

To  W.  Simpson, 

Wasted.    They  wasted,  o'er  a  scordiing  flame. 

The  marrow  of  his  bones ;  .      John  Basieycom. 

I  backward  mus'd  on  wasted  time,  The  Vision.  D,  1. 4. 

Wastrle  [wasteftilness,  riot]. 

That's  little  short  o'  downright  wastrie.       The  Twa  Dogs.  9. 
Wat.    Sic  a  reptile  was  Wat,   .  .  E/it.  on  Walter  S.. 

Wat  [wet]. 

The  op'ning  gowan,  wat  wi' dew,   .        S.  Behind yom  hills  f 

The  Simmer  had  been  cauld  an'  wat,     .       .  Halloween,  is. 

When  it  is  cauld  an'  wat,  S.  Lau,  whenyrmither\ 

He's  aften  wat  and  weary : 
Cast  off  the  wat,  put  on  the  dry,     .        S.  The  Ploug^unani 

Still  pressing  onward,  red-wat-shod.         To  W.  Simpson.  11. 

Wat,  to  [to  wet]. 

But  bitter,  dandin  showers  hae  wat  it. 

Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap.. 

An!'  when  wi'  Usquebae  we've  wat  it 

It  winna  break lb. 

Wat  [wot,  know]. 

I  wat  he  was  na  slaw,  man ;    .       .       .        A  Fragment  a. 

I  wat  she  b  a  dainty  Chudde! 

^.  A'  the  lads  d  Thormo-banh\ 
Weel  I  wat  she  was  a  quean 
Wad  made  a  bodie's  mouth  to  water ;     S.  Donald Brodie  t 

And  weel  I  wat  her  willin  mou 
Wm  e'en  like  succar-candie.  .  .S*.  Had  I  the  wyte  t 

At  gloamin-shote  it  was,  I  wat, lb. 

I  watshemadenaejaukin;    .  .  HeUloween.  la. 

I  wat  they  did  na  vreary ; lb.  aS. 

O  wat  ye  wha  that  lo'es  me,    .     .S.  O  wat  ye  wha  that  lo'es  t 

0  wat  ye  wha's  in  yon  town,  .       .     S.  O  wat  ye  wha's  in  t 
An'  wat  y^  what  the  panon  did,  .S.  O  wat  ye  what  myi 

1  wat  the  kirk  was  in  the  wyte, lb. 

For  weel  I  wat  they'll  sairly  miss  him 

On  Scot  Bardgne  to  W.L 

I  wat  she  was  a  sheep  o'  sense,  Poor  Mailids  EL. 

I  wat  they  glanc'd  for  twenty  miles, 

S.  The  Battue Shorrm-Moor. 
And  I,  I  wat,  Wi'  fainness  grat,  .  S.  The  tithermomf 
I  wat  she  is  a  dainty  chuckle.  To  Dr.  Blachloch. 

Wateh. 

On  that,  a  set  o'  chaps,  at  watch, 
Thrang  winkan  on  the  lasses  To  chairs   The  Holy  Fair.  to. 
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Wateht  to.    To  watch  and  premier  owre  the  oack  vile  1 

Add,  qfBtebtibmb,  a. 

To  watch,  while  for  the  Bam  she  sets,    .       .  HtUlewetn,  21* 

May  a'  that's  gude  watch  o'er  them  :      S,  O  May  thy  m^rm  t 

Then  that  curst  carmagnole  auld  Satan, 

Watches,  like  bawd'rons  by  a  rattan,     .        .    Poem  on  Lifi, 

Auld  Homie  did  the  Laigh  Kirk  watch, 
Just  like  a  winkin  baudrons :  .  Thi  OrdinoHon.  to. 

But  Misery  and  I  must  watch 
The  surly  tempest  blow :     .  S.  TAt  sun  Ae  is  twtki 

Watoh'd. 

That  watch*d  thy  early  morning.    .       S.  A  Rossbml  bymy\ 

She  watch'd  me  by  the  hie>gate-side,        S,  Hmd  I  the  wyte  t 

I  watch'd  the  symptoms  o'  the  Great,     On  dining  with  Doer, 

The  lee-lang  night  wre  watch'd  the  fauld, 

S.  What  will Id0pn\ 

Watehinff. 

There,  watching  high  the  least  alarms.  Add.  to  Eelinburgh.  J. 

Ye  fisher  herons,  watching  eels ;     .      EL  on  Capt.  M.  H.,8, 

But  weel  the  watching  lover  marks 
The  kind  love  that's  in  her  e'e.         S,  O  this  is  no  tny  ain\ 

Watehlngs. 
Keep  watchings  with  the  nightly  thief :  The  Lament. 

Watchman.    For  this  the  watchman  cracked  his  crown. 

The  Tree  0/ Liberty. 

Water,  Waters. 

I  doubt  na  they  wad  bide  nae  better 
Than  let  them  ance  out  owre  the  water;  Add.  ^Beelxehnb. 

Whase  life  u  like  a  weel-gaun  mill, 

Supply'd  wi'  store  o'  water,  .  Add.  to  Unco  Gnid, 

How  wanton  thy  waters  her  snowy  feet  lave,  S.  A/ton  IVater, 

The  wanton  coot  the  water  skims,  S.  AgainrejoidngNaturei 

The  water  rins  o*er  the  heugh,  S.  Ay  wankin,  O. 

The  bonnie  lad  o'  Galla  water  [re.] 

S,  Brow  lads  on  Yar.  iraes\ 
I'll  kilt  my  coats  aboon  my  knee. 
And  follow  my  love  through  the  water. 

S.  Brmw  lads  o/G.  Water. 

Now  chrystal  clear  are  the  falling  waters,     .     5".  Bonis  Bell. 

While  waters  wimple  to  the  sea ;     .       .       ^.  C«C  the  Ewes. 

We'll  o'er  the  water  and  o'er  the  sea. 
We'll  o'er  the  water  to  Charlie,         S.  ComOt  boat  me  o'er\ 

The  four-gill  chap,  we'se  gar  him  clatter, 

An'  kirs'n  him  wT  reekin  water :    Ep.  to  J.  L—h,  Af.  ist,  ig, 

"  Is  o'er  ayont  the  water : "    .  .  .S".  ffad  I  the  wyte  t 

They  filled  up  a  darksome  pit 
With  water  to  the  brim,      .  John  Barleycorn. 

The  chrystal  waters  round  us  (a',  .       .    5.  Now  rosy  May\ 

to  the  whistling  blast  and  waters'  roar. 

On  Death  ^R.  Dmndas. 

Where  waters  flow  and  wild  woods  wave, 

S.  Streams  that  glide\ 
The  mosses,  waters,  slaps,  and  styles. 
That  Ue  between  us  and  our  hame,     .        Tarn  0*  Shanter, 

In  vain  the  bums  cam  down  like  waters. 

An  acre-braid !  Tam  Sasnson's  El.,  Q. 

He,  down  the  water,  gies  him  this  guid-een 

The  Brigs  o/Ayr.  4. 
She  summon'd  every  social  sprite, 
That  sports  by  wood  or  water,     .        The  Pite  Champetre. 

The  lightly-jumping,  glowrin  tronts. 
That  thro"^  my  waters  play,        The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

Then  bowses  dmmlie  German-water,    .     The  Twa  Dogs.  13. 

The  rose  upon  the  brier  by  the  waters  ranning  clear. 

^  S.  The  Winter  it  upast\ 

Your  waters  never  drumlie  I 

S.  Ye  bankst  and  braes,  and  streams  t 

Water,  to. 

Wad  made  a  bodie's  mouth  to  water ;    .   .S.  Donald  Brodic  t 
Numbering  ev'ry  bud  which  nature 
Waters  wi'  the  tears  of  joy.       S.  Sleep  st  thou,  or  wok  st  t 

Water-brose  [brose  made  of  meal  and  water  simply]. 

Be't  water-brose,  or  muslin-kail,     .  To  J.  S.,  24. 

Water'd. 

Fair  Virtue  water'd  it  wi*  care,  The  Tree  0/ Liberty. 

Water-fit  [water-foot,  i.e.  mouth  of  the  river]. 

For  [Peebles],  frae  the  water-fit,  «,,,,«..      ^ 

Ascends  the  holy  rostrum :  .       .       .   The  Holy  Fair.  16. 

Water-kelpies  [mischievous  spirits  supposed  to  haunt 
the  fords  of  rivers]. 

Then,  water-kelpies  haunt  the  foord,  ,    ^  ., 

By  your  direction,    .        Add  to  the  Deil.  n. 


Water-lilies.    His  hoary  head  with  water-lilies  crown'd. 

The  Brigs  ^Ayr.  t3. 

Water-side  Criver-side]. 

As  I  gaed  down  the  water-side,  S,  CeC  the  Ewes. 

Will  ye  gang  down  the  water-«de 

And  see  the  waves  sae  sweetly  glide  .      Ih. 

Watna  [wot  not]. 

I  watna  what's  the  name  o't :  .  The  Tree  0/ Liberty. 

I  watna  what  they  ca'd  him ;  .  There  came  apiper\ 
WatVy. 

For  me  jrour  wat'ry  haunt  forsake  t  On  tcmring  WeUer-fmid. 

They  footed  o'er  the  wat'ry  glass  so  neat, 

The  Brigs  o/Ayr.  tt. 

And  view,  deep-bending  in  the  pool, 
Their  shadows' wat'ry  bed :        The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

Wattle.    Teugh  Johnie,  staunch  Geordie  and  Wattie, 
That  griens  for  the  fishes  and  loaves. 

The  Electien  Ballads.  Til. 

Wattle  [a  wand,  a  twiff]. 

Nae  whip  nor  spur,  but  just  a  wattle 
O*  saugh  or  hazle.  A  Guid Nem'Year\ to. 

Wauble  [to  swing,  to  reel]. 

An'  ran  them  till  they  a'  did  wauble. 

Far,  lar  behin'!  A  Guid New-Yearff. 

Wauk  [to  awake]. 

When  I  wauk  I'm  eerie ;        .        .       .      S.  Ay  wamhin,  O. 

But  life  to  me's  a  vreary  dream, 
A  dream  of  ane  that  never  wauks.  S.  Again  r^joic.  Natnrti 

Wauken  [waken]. 

And  when  the  lark,  'tween  light  and  dark, 
Blythe  waukens  by  the  daisy's  side,  5*.  Again  rejnc.  Nature  t 

But  we  may  see  him  [vengeance]  wauken : 

•S.  Awet,  whigs,  awa. 
Oh,  nought  but  love  and  sorrow  join'd, 
Sic  notes  of  woe  could  wauken  I  S.  O  stay  sweet  wariling\ 

It  [Drink]  kindles  Wit,  it  waukens  Lear,    The  Holy  Fair.  tg. 

Wauken  ye  breezes!  row  gently,  ye  Inllows ! 

S.  Wandering  WiUie. 

Wauken'd. 

Half-wauken'd  wi^  the  din,     .      Extern,  in  Court  of  Session. 

Waukeninff  [awakening]. 

Sweetly  blythe  his  waukening  be. 

S.  Jockey's  tden  tkeparting\ 

Wauket  [made  hard  and  thick  by  toil,  callous]. 

And  heav'd  on  high  my  wauket  loof,         The  Yision.  D.  I.  6. 

Waukin  [waking;  watehing]. 

Ay  waukin,  O, 
Waukin  still  and  weary ;         .       .       .      S.  Ay  waukin,  O. 

The  last  Halloween  I  was  waukin 
My  droukit  sark  sleeve,  as  ye  ken ; 

Ye'll  keep  me  waukin  wi'  ]rour  din ; 

Waukrife  [wakefUl]. 

Wail  thro'  the  dreary  midnight  hour 

Till  waukrife  morn.      EL  on  Capt.  M.  H.,  to. 

And  gart  me  weet  my  waukrife  winkers, 

Wi'  giman  spite.  Ep.  to  Me^.  Logan,  to. 

Waur  [worse]. 

There's  monie  waur  been  o'  the  Race  [of  Kings],  A  Dream.  3. 

But  a'  the  lads  they  loe  me,  and  what  the  waur  am  I. 

.S.  Comin  tksv'  the  rye. 
Be  sure  ]re  follow  out  the  plan 
Nae  waur  than  he  did,  honest  manT  EL  on  Yemr  rj9t 

Thou  know'st,  the  virtues  cannot  hate  thee  worse, 

Ep.fr.  Esopas. 

But  thought  I  might  hae  waur  offers, 

S.  Last  May  a  brww  wooer\ 

*  Na,  waur  than  a' ! '  cries  ilka  chiel, 

*  Tam  Samson's  dead!'   .     Tetm  Samson's  EL 

When,  ^  the  trath  were  a'  but  kent, 
Her  life's  been  waur  than  mine. 

The  Ruined  MaieCs  LMoenL 

She  [your  muse]  cou'd  ca'  us  nae  waur  than  we  are. 

The  Kirk^s  Alarm. 

*'  But  if  ye  can  match  her  ye're  waur  than  ye*re  ca'd, 

S.  There  Wd once  a  carie^ 
But  twenty  fauts  ye  may  hae  waur,  .S*.  There  was  alad\ 
But  say  thou  wilt  hae  me  for  better  for  waur, 

Whase  greed,  revenge,  in*  pride  disgxtoes 

Waur  nor  their  noosense.  To  Rev,  /.  M*Matk. 

There's  Gann,  misca't  waur  than  a  beast,      ,       ,       .      Ik 


S.  Tam  Glen. 
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Waur,  to  [to  overeome,  to  worst]. 

*  Up,  Willie,  waur  them  a\  man  I ' .  A  Fragmtnt.  7. 

Till  ane  Hornbook's  ta'en  up  the  trade. 

And  faith,  he'll  waur  me.  Dimih  undDr,  Hambook.  13* 

Up  and  waur  them  a',  Jamie, .  Thi  Laddits  by  f 

Waur*t  [worsted].    Might  aiblins  wanr't  thee  for  a  brattle ; 

A  Gwd  New-Year  1 10. 

Wave,    life's  mad  career.  Wild  as  the  wave,  .  A  BartFs  EpiU 

As  gathering  sweet  flowerets  she  stems  thy  dear  wave. 

S.  A/ten  WaUr, 
And  [brow]  curled  as  the  wintry  wave,  .      As  en  the  bank*  f 

'\^ll  ye  gang  down  the  water-«de 

And  see  the  waves  sae  sweetly  glide  .S".  Ca'  the  Ewes, 

Where  the  winds  howl  to  the  waves'  dashing  roar : 

S.  Hmd lacaoei 
Through  the  hazeb  spreading  wide 
O'er  the  waves,  that  sweetly  glide  .      .S".  Hatk!  ike  mavvf\ 

Trees  with  aged  arms  were  warring, 
O'er  the  swelling,  drumlie  wave.  S,  I  dreamed  I  lmy\ 

The  storm's  gloomy  path  on  the  breast  of  the  wave. 

Lamentt  en  leaving  Nai,  Land, 
And  smile  at  the  moon's  rimpled  face  in  the  wave ;  lb. 

When  winter«bonnd  the  wave  is ;  • .       .      S,  Letnly  Domes, 

The  wan  moon  b  setting  behind  the  white  wave, 

S,  Ohf  epen  ike  deor^  t 

O'er  Clouden's  wave,  with  fond  delay ;  .        .On  Linclnden. 

Peaceful  keep  your  dimpling  wave,    On  scaring  Waterfowl. 

Ye  howling  winds,  and  wintry  swelling  waves ! 

On  Death  iffR,  Dundas, 

Dim,  cloudy,  sunk  beneath  the  western  wave; 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 

These,  their  richly-gleaming  waves, 

I  leave  to  tyrants  and  their  slaves ;      S,  Streams  thatgUde  t 

I  think  upon  the  stormy  wave,  S,  The  gloen^  n^ht  t 

And  staw'd  a  branch,  spite  o'  the  deil, 
Frae  yont  the  western  waves,  man.       The  Tree  qf  Liberty. 

And  cauld,  Caledonia's  blast  on  the  wave ;  .S.  Their  grvoes  e^t 

Wave,  to. 

Her  leafy  locks  wave  in  the  breeze  .S".  Again  rejoic.  Nature  t 

The  balmy  gales  awake  the  flowers, 
And  wave  thy  flaxen  hair.   .  ,  S,  Behold^  my  love  t 

I  see  her  wave  thy  towering  plumes  afar,         Ep^Jr.  Esopus. 
Nae  mair,  to  me,  the  autumn  winds 
Wave  o  er  the  yellow  com  I  La$Hent  qfMary  qf  Scots. 

But  see  you  the  Crown  how  it  waves  in  the  air, 

S.  No  Churchman  am  /  f 
An'  Robin's  bonnet  wave  wi'  crape  .  Poor  Mail's  El. 
Ye  lavish  woods  that  wave  around,  5".  Slow  spreads  the  gloom  f 
I  wave  the  quantum  o'  the  sin ;  .  Ep.  to  Young  Friend,  6, 
Woods  that  ever  verdant  wave,  5".  Streams  thaigUde  f 

Where  waters  flow  and  wild  woods  wave,  .        ,      lb. 

When  August  vrinds  the  heather  wave,  Tom  Samson's  El.^  ij. 
While  thick  the  gossamour  waves  wanton  in  the  rays. 

The  Brigs  ^  Ayr. 

*  When  yellow  waves  the  heavy  grain,     The  Vision,  D.  //.  & 

Wav»d. 

And  com  wav'd  green  in  ilka  field,  S,  In  simmer  wheni 

That  wav'd  o'er  Lugar's  winding  stream : 

Lament /or  Gle$icaim, 
High-wav'd  his  magnum'bonum  round 
With  Cyclopean  fury.  .  The  Election  Ballads,  VL 

Waverinff. 

If  Self  the  wavering  balance  shake, 
It's  rarely  right  adjusted !    .       .  Ep,  to  Young  Friend.  3, 

Ay  wavering  like  the  willow  wicker, 

Tween  good  and  ill PoemonLi/e. 

When  lyart  leaves  bestrow  the  yird, 

Or  wavering  like  the  Bauckie>bini,     The  Jolly  Beggars.  R,  I. 

Wavinff. 

Waving  on  high  the  desolating  brand,  Add  sp,  by  Fontenelle, 
Ye,  like  a  rash-buss,  stood  in  sight, 

Wi'  waving  sugh.  .  .  Add  to  the  Deil.  7, 
The  yellow  com  was  waving  ready :  S,  By  Allan  stream  t 
Through  yellow,  waving  fields  we'll  stray. 

X  Lassie  wC  the  Untwhite  t 
The  furrow'd  waving  com  is  seen 

Rejoice  in  fostering  showers        S,  Now  Sprite  has  clad  t 
Now  waving  grain,  wide  o'er  the  plain, 

S,  Now  westlin  winds  \ 


Her  robes,  light  waving  in  the  breeze, 

5".  On  a  banh  of  flowers  t 

And  tent  the  waving  com  wi' me.    .       S.  There  weu  a  lass  \ 
Waw  V,  Wa'. 
WawUe  V.  Walie. 

Waxen.    Seal'd  up  with  fmgal  care  in  massive,  waxen  piles, 

The  Brigs  if  Ayr. 
Wazinff.    The  day  was  waxing  weary,     5".  As  Igaed  upbyf 
Way.    Then  lost  his  way,  ae  misty  day,  .        A  Fragment,  4. 
Ye  fright  the  nightly  wand'rer's  way, 

Wi'  eldritch  croon.    .       .  Add,  to  the  Deil,  J. 

As  down  the  bum  they  took  their  way,  .S".  As  down  the  bum  t 
Wha  did  I  meet,  upon  the  way, 
But  pretty  Peg,  my  dearie.  .  S,  As  Igaed  upbyf 

Blind  chance,  let  her  snapper  and  stoyte  on  her  way, 

S,  Contented  wi  Utiles 
*  That's  just  a  swatch  o'  Hombook's  way, 

Death  and  Dr,  Hornbook,  ag. 

I  took  the  way  that  pleas'd  mysel, 
And  sae  did  Death. 


The  ways  of  men  are  distant  brought. 


lb.  31. 


,   Ib.,Epit. 

Ep.fr,  Esopus. 

Ep.  to  Davie.  6. 


Despondency t  an  Ode,  3, 
And  when  ye  [craiks]  wing  your  annual  way 

Frae  our  cauld  shore,    El  on  Capt.  M.  /T.,  g. 

If  thou  on  men,  their  works  and  ways. 
Canst  throw  uncommon  light. 

That  veni,  vidi,  vid,  is  his  way ;     . 

Wha  scarcely  tent  us  in  their  way. 

Long  since,  this  world's  thorny  ways 

Had  number'd  out  my  weary  days,         ...        lb,  to. 

His  saul  has  U'en  some  other  way,        Epit.  on  Holy  Willie. 
Wi'  Death  fotgather'd  by  the  way, 

Epit.  on  Tarn  the  Chapman, 
O  come  thy  ways  to  me,  my  Eppie  M'Nab !  \re.\ 

S.  Eppie  M'Nab. 
My  hale  and  weel  111  take  a  care  o't 

Atentierway:         .  Friend  of  the  poet  \P.S, 
'Twas  just  the  way  he  wanted 

To  be  that  night  .   Halloween,  g. 

May  tyrants  and  tyranny  tine  in  the  mist, 
Ajui  wander  their  way  to  the  devil ! 

.S.  Her^s  a  health  to  them  f 
This  umple  stone  directs  pale  Scotia's  way 

Inscrip.  on  Tomb  ofFergusson, 
For  weel  ye  ken  the  way  to  woo.    .       .    S,  John,  come  kiss. 

And  that's  the  way  I  like  to  da lb. 

"  I  wander  in  the  ways  of  men, 

"  Alike  unknowing  and  unknown :  Liunentfor  Glencaim. 
The  way  to  me  lies  through  the  kirk  :  S.  Lass  whenyrmitherf 
The  weary  shearer's  hameward  way, 

S,  Lassie  wi  the  Untwhite  t 
In  many  a  way,  and  vain  essay,  J".  My  father  was  afarmer\ 
Come  let  us  stray  our  gladsome  way,  .S.  Now  westlin  winds  t 
Mally's  ev'ry  way  compleat.  .  .    S,  O  Mally's  meek. 

So  ran  the  far-fam'd  Roman  way,  On  same  Lord  G, 

Far  from  human  haunts  and  ways ;    On  scaring  Waterfowl 
As  guileful  Fraud  points  out  the  erring  way : 

On  Death  tfR,  Dundas. 
In  his  sly,  dry,  sententious,  proverb  way !  Prologue,  at  Th.,  D. 
Unknowing  what  my  way  may  thwaut,  ,S.  Sae  far  awa, 

Gie  bod^  strength,  then  I'll  ne'er  start 
At  this  my  way  sae  far  awa. 


lb. 


vrild  from  wisdom's  way,  .  Sent  to  a  Gent,  offended. 

Or  the  rathless  native's  way. 

Bent  on  slaughter,  blood,  and  spoil :  .S.  Streams  that  glided 
As  bees  flee  hame  wi'  lades  o*  treasure, 
The  minutes  wing'd  their  way  wi'  pleasure :  Tarn  o'  Shanter,  6. 
The  native  feelings  strong,  the  guileless  wajrs. 

The  Cotter's  Sat,  Night, 
Then  homeward  all  take  aff  their  sev'ral  way ;  lb.  /& 

in  the  way  His  Wisdom  sees  the  best,    .       .       ,       .      lb. 
Who  walks  not  in  the  wicked's  way.  The  ist  Psalm. 

Three  hizries,  early  at  the  road. 

Cam  skelpan  up  the  way.    .  The  Holy  Fair.  », 

Her  [Life's]  way  may  lie  thro'  rough  distress  I     The  Lament, 
As  to  the  north  I  bent  my  way, 

S.  The  Lass  that  made  the  bed 
No  gi'en  by  way  o' dainty  .    The  Ordination.  6» 

A  time,  when  rough  mde  man  had  naughty  ways ; 

The  Rights^  Woman, 


Way 
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S.  Tkt  TmyUr\ 

.       .      U. 

TAt  TViMi  D€^.  7. 

16.  II. 


The  Visum.  D.  I. 


For  weel  he  kend  the  way,  Ot         • 

And  weel  he  kend  the  way  to  mtoo, 

What  way  poor  bodies  Uv*d  ava. 

Are  bred  in  sic  a  way  as  this  is. 

An*  each  took  off  his  several  way,  . 

And  hunger'd  Maukin  taen  her  way 
To  kail-yards  green,     .... 

'  With  future  hope,  I  oft  would  gaze, 

*  Fond,  on  thy  little,  eariy  way%     .  .lb.  D.  It.  n. 

*  Wild-send  thee  Pleasure's  devious  way,  Ih.  if. 

The  loves,  the  ways  of  simple  swains,  ...         lb.  18. 

And  swore  *twas  the  way  that  their  ancestor  did, 

Th€  WhistU.  14. 

r  the  way  of  our  profession.  .  T0  a  MediaU  Gtnt. 

But  still  the  mair  I'm  that  way  bent. 

Something  cries  ' '  Hoolie !      .         Ta/.S.t  7. 
On  foot  [Apollo]  the  way  was  plying.    .  TV/.  Tajfldr. 

An*  may  a  bard  no  crack  his  jest 

What  way  they've  use't  him  T  .  T0  Rtv.  J.  BTMtUk, 

Again  I  might  desert  fair  Virtue's  way ;         Why  am  /  loth  t 

That  foolish,  selfish,  £uthless  ways, 

Lead  to  be  wretched,  vile,  and  base.  Wr.  in  Friart^aru  If., 

Wayward. 

Must  wayward  fortune's  adverse  hand 
For  ever,  ever  keep  me  here  ?  S.  The  Bonis  ^Niih. 

He  left  his  bed  and  took  his  wayward  rout. 

The  Brigs  ^  Ayr.  3. 

Within  this  dear  mansion  may  wayward  contention 
Or  withered  envy  ne'er  enter ;     .S".  The  Spns  of  Old  KilUe. 

Weak. 

But  Och,  mankind  are  unco  weak,     Ep.  to  Young  Friend.  3. 

Weak,  timid  landsmen  on  life's  stormy  main  I 

Ep.  to  R.  GnihMn,s- 
For  our  sincere,  tho'  haply  weak  endeavours. 

Prologue^  at  Th.,  D.. 

Are  doomed  by  Man,  that  tyrant  o'er  the  weak, 

The  Brigs  ^Ayr. 
From  Luxury's  contagion,  weak  and  vile! 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  ao. 

A  weak  arm  and  a  Strang    ....    S.  Ye  Jncebitu\ 
Waaken'd. 

And  downward,  how  weaken'd,  how  darken'd,  how  pain'd! 

S.  The  lazy  mist  \ 

Weakness.    Where  human  weakness  has  come  short, 

A  Prayer  in  Prosp.  of  Death. 

WeaL    Gie  a'  the  faes  0'  Scothind's  weal 

A  towmond's  Tooth- Ache  1     Add.  to  Toothache. 

All  I  can — I  weep  and  pray 

For  his  weal  that  s  far  away.        •S'.  How  eon  my  poor  heart  t 

Wearying  Heav'n  in  warm  devotion. 
For  his  weal  where'er  he  be.       S.  Musing  on  the  roaring  t 

deep  I  feel  Your  interest  in  the  poet's  weal ;      Poem  on  Life. 

Wealth. 

Here  Wealth  still  swells  the  golden  tide,  Add.  to  Edinburgh. 

It  ne'er  was  wealth,  it  ne'er  was  wealth. 
That  coft  contentment,  peace,  or  pleasure : 

^.  Brmw  tads  on  Yar.  braes  t 

And  I  shall  spurn  as  vilest  dust, 
The  warld's  wealth  and  grandeur : 

S.  Come,  let  me  take  theeA 

It's  no  in  wealth  like  Lon'on  Bank, 
To  purchase  peace  and  rest ;  Ep.  to  Davie.  S* 

Come  wealth,  come  poortith,  late  or  soon. 
Heaven  send  your  heart-strings  ay  in  time, 

Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan.  4. 

There's  wealth  and  ease  for  gentlemen,     .S".  Gone  is  the  day  t 

I'll  count  my  health  my  greatest  wealth, 

S.  Here's  to  thy  health,  t 

Ye  men  of  wit  and  wealth,  why  all  this  sneering 

Lns  on  IVindow,  K.*s  Arms. 

Does  thirst  of  wealth  thy  step  constrain, 

Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 

All  you  who  follow  wealth  and  power 

S,  My  father  was  afarmer^ 

•  Had  you  the  wealth  Potosi  boasts,         .       ...      lb. 

The  man  wha  boasts  o*  warld's  wealth. 
Is  aften  laird  o'  meikle  care  ;      .    S.  Now  bank  and braei 

**  I  care  na  wealth  a  single  flie ;  S.  O  Phely,f 

This  warld's  wealth  when  I  think  on, 
Its  pride  and  a'  the  lave  o't ;  S.  O  poortith  cauld,  t 

The  siUy  bogles,  Wealth  and  Sute,       ,       .       .       .      U. 


Can  all  the  wealth  of  India's  coast. 

Atone  for  years  in  absence  lost?    S.  Slow  spreads  the  gloom  t 

What  wealth  could  never  give  nor  take  away  I 

Sonnet,  writ,  on  Birthday. 

Not  Pnlteney's  wealth  can  Pnlteney  save : 

The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

That  Indian  wealth  may  lustre  throw 

Around  my  Highland  lassie,  O.  S.  The  HighL  Lassie. 

Despising  worlds  with  all  their  wealth 

The  Petition  of  Br.  IVater. 

This  ftuit  is  worth  a'  Afric's  wealth,        The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

Of  mistress,  friends,  and  wealth  bereav'd  me, 

S.  Tho.  fickle  Fortune  t 

Still  nobler  wealth  hast  thou  in  store. 
The  comforts  of  the  mind  ;  .  ToChJoris. 

O,  could  I  give  thee  India's  wealth,       .    To  John  M*Murdo. 

'Gie  Wealth  to  some  be-ledger'dCit,    .  To  J.  S,,  23. 

Or  Hopetoun's  wealth  to  shine  in  ;         ^.  Whtn  first  I  saw  t 

My  humble  knapsack  a'  my  wealth,      .S".  When  wild  Weu^s  t 

The  sodger's  wealth  as  honor ; lb. 

Wealthy. 

They'll  ha'e  me  wed  a  wealthy  coof, 

S.  And  O  for  erne  and  twenty  \ 

And  to  the  wealthy  booby 
Poor  woman  saarifice ;         .       ,       .       .  S.  How  cruelf 

The  Great,  the  Wealthy  fear  thy  blow, 

Man  weu  made  to  Mourn. 

Mark  yonder  pomp  of  costly  fashion. 
Round  the  wealthy,  titled  bride      S.  Mark  yonder  Pomp  t 

Not  the  wealthy,  but  the  bonie  ;    .       .     S.  Sweetest  Mi^  t 

And  there  will  be  wealthy  young  Richard, 

The  Election  Ballads.  III. 
Wean  [a  ehUd]. 

Thou's  welcome  wean,    .  Add.  to  lUegit.  Child. 

*  The  weans  baud  out  their  fingers  langhin, 

And  pouk  my  hips.  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  14. 

*  His  Sin  gat  Eppie  Sim  wi'  wean,  .  .  Halloweess.  16. 

Gie  him  the  schulin  of  your  [Satan's]  weans ; 

On  a  Schoolmaster. 

These  muvin'  things  ca'd  wives  and  weans    Searching  auld  t 

An'  deed  her  bairns,  man,  wife,  an'  wean. 

In  mourning  weed  ;         .  Tarn  Samson's  EL. 

Wi' weans  I'm  mair  than  weel  contented,      .  The  Inventory. 

A  smytrie  o'  wee,  duddie  weans,     .        .   The  Twa  Dogs.  10. 

Their  grushie  weans  an'  faithfu'  wives ; .  lb.  17. 

The  wean  wants  a  cradle,  .  S.  Theris  news,  lasses  t 

To  make  a  happpr  fire-side  clime 

To  weans  and  wife.  To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

Weanle  {dim.  e/"  Wean]. 

When  skirlin  vreanies  see  the  light,  Scotch  Drink,  is. 

Weapon.    *  Forbye  some  new,  uncommon  weapcms, 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  es. 

They've  taen  a  we^xm,  long  and  sharp,       John  BarUycom. 

Her  dosed  e]res,  like  weapons  sheath'd, 

^.  On  a  bank  of  flowers  t 

Wear  ["wear  the  plaid,"  be  a  shepherd,  or  pastor]. 

**  That  Reptile  wears  a  Ducal  crown  ! "        As  on  the  banhs\ 

I  wad  wear  thee  in  my  bosom,  ^.  Bonie  wee  tking\ 

Spare't  for  their  sakes  wha  aften  wear  it,       .  Ep.  to  J.  E.,  3. 

And  wear  it  there  !  and  call  aloud 
This  axiom  undoubted  Extern,  on  Commem.'s  ^Thomson. 

[Thieves]  From  him  that  wears  the  star  and  garter 

To  him  that  wintles  in  a  halter :     .     Lns  add.  U>J.  Ranken. 

And  next  my  heart  I'll  wear  her,     ^.  My  Love's  a  winsome  t 
Auld,  cantie  Kyle  may  weepers  wear, 

On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  IV.  I. 

dowie,  wear  The  mourning  weed :  .        .    Poor  Mailie's  EL. 

There,  welcome,  win  and  wear  the  prise,  ,S.  Talk  not  ^Love\ 

The  like  has  been  that  you  may  wear 

A  noble  head  of  horns..        .....   TheCa^. 

An'  no  to  rin  an'  wear  his  doots.  The  Death  ^MaiHe. 

And  you,  farewell  I  whose  merits  daim, 
Justly  that  highest  badge  to  wear  I 

The  Farewell  To  St.  /.'«  L.. 
I  wear  away  My  life,  and  in  my  office  holy 

Consume  the  dav.    .  The  Hermit, 

What  tho  on  hamdy  fare  we  dine. 

Wear  hodden-grey,  and  a'  that ; .        S,  The  Honest  Mms, 
The  violet  for  modestyi  which  wiel  die  ik's  to  w«ar, 

S,  ThePosie. 
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Or  leaves  the  faithfii'  lass  he  lo'ed« 
To  wear  a  ragged  coat.        .  The  Rmtud  MaitCx  Lamtnt. 

Ye  wha  were  ne'er  by  lairds  respekit, 

To  wear  the  plaid,  .       .   TTu  T^wa  Htrdt,  4. 

*  And  wear  thou  this* — She  solemn  said, 

And  bound  the  Holly  round  my  head    Tkt  Visum.  D.  It.  93, 

Time  but  the  impression  stronger  makes. 
As  streams  their  channels  deeper  wear. 

To  maty  tH  MitntH, 

And  may  he  wear  an  auld  man's  beard,  .     To  Mr.  M*Adam. 

By  miscreants  torn,  who  ne'er  one  sprig  most  wear : 

ToR.G.o/F.,S' 
Wearer. 

Wha  rate  the  wearer  by  the  cloak, .  .  To  Mr.  J.  Ket$Me*fy. 

Wearied. 

And  I  a  bird  to  shelter  there, 

When  wearied  on  my  little  wing.  S.  O  wen  my  hoe  t 

Wearinff.    For  me.  thank  God,  my  life's  a  lease, 

Nae  bargain  wearing  faster,     .      A  Dream.  6. 

As  market-days  are  wearing  late,    .       .        Tarn  o'  SJkamUr. 

With  clavers  and  haivers 
Wearing  the  time  awa' :  TMe  Ant,  to  the  Gmdvri/e. 

His  lyart  haffets  wearing  thin  and  bare ; 

Tk4  CotUt^s  Sat.  Night,  la. 
When  wearing  thro'  the  afternoon,  The  Twa  Dogs. 

Weary,  -le. 

An'  wi'  the  weary  warl'  fought !      .    A  Guid  New-Year^  16. 

O,  free  my  weary  eyes  from  tears,  A  Pn^^er  umler  Angmsh. 

But  life  to  me*s  a  weary  dream,   S.  Again  rejoicing  Nature  t 

The  hungry  bike  did  scrape  and  pike 
Till  we  were  wae  and  wearie :  O         .^.  Among  the  trees  f 

The  day  was  waxing  weary,    .  .  S.  As  fgaed  up  hy\ 

Waking  ay  and  wearie,   .  .    S.  Ay  waking,  O  t 

Ay  %rankin,  O,  Waukin  still  smd  weary ;      .S*.  Ay  wau/Unt  O. 

Oh !  age  has  weary  days !      .  .  S.  But  lately  seen,i 

0  Life !  Thou  art  a  galling  load. 

Along  a  rough,  a  weary  road.  Despondency,  an  Ode. 

Long  since,  this  world's  thorny  ways 

Had  ntmiber'd  out  my  weary  days,        .      Ep.  to  Daoie.  10. 

Forjesket  sair,  with  weary  legs,    Ep.  to  J.  L—'k,  Ap.  Mist,  a. 

To  cheer  you  through  the  weary  widdle 

O'  tlus  wild  warr,  Ep.  to  MaJ.  Logan,  j. 

For  the  man  that  loves  his  mistress  weel 
Nae  travel  makes  him  weary.        S.  Her^s  to  thy  healthy  t 

1  restless  lie  frae  e*en  to  mora, 

Tho*  I  were  ne'er  sae  weary.       S.  How  lang  and  dreary  t 

She  [my  mammy]  never  lets  me  weary.  Sir,  S.  Fm  o^er young  i 

"  In  weary  being  now  I  pine.  Lament/or  Glencaim. 

But  nought  can  glad  the  weary  wight 
That  fast  in  durance  lies.  Lament  o/Mary  0/ Scots. 

The  weary  shearer's  homeward  way, 

J".  Lassie  wT  the  lintwhite  t 

Seem'd  weary,  worn  writh  care ;      Man  was  made  to  mourn. 

IVe  seen  yon  weary  winter-sun 
Twice  forty  times  retura  ; lb. 

Thro'  weary  life  this  lesson  leara, lb. 

Till  down  m^  weary  bones  I  lay 
In  everlasting  slumber ;  O.     .S*.  My  father  was  a  farmer  t 

But  the  weary,  weary  warpin  o't         .S*.  My  heart  was  once  t 

The  vreary  steps  o'  woe.  S.  Now  Spring  has  clad\ 

Now  waving  grain,  wide  o'er  the  plain. 
Delights  the  weary  Farmer  :  .S".  Now  westlin  winds  t 

Take  pity  on  my  weary  feet,  .       .      S.  O  Lassie^  art  thou  t 

A  weary  slave  from  sun  to  sun,    .S".  O  Mary^  at  thy  witulow  t 

Till  my  last  weary  sand  was  ran,    S.  O  were  /  on  Pamass.  f 

The  vreary  winter  soon  will  pass,  S.  Oh,  hew  can  I  be  blythei 

Thou  strings  the  nerves  o'  Labor-sair, 

At's  weary  toil :  Scotch  Drink.  6. 

Tae  cheer  you  thro'  the  weary  widdle 

O*  war'ly  cares.  Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

But  we've  wander'd  many  a  weary  foot. 

Sin'  auld  lang  syne.     .         S.  Should  auld  acquaintance  f 
But  what  a  weary  wight  can  please, 

And  care  his  bosom  wringing.     .       .S".  Sweet /a^s  the  eve  t 

Owre  mony  a  weary  hag  he  limpit,      Tam  Sasnson^s  El.,  10. 

And  weary,  o'er  the  moor,  his  course  does  hameward  bend. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night. 

Does  a'  his  vreary  kiaugh  and  care  b^^uile,  [v.  A.  5]  lb.  3. 

Doesa'his  weary  carking  cares  beguile;  [v. A.5]  .  lb. 

I've  paced  much  this  weary,  mortal  romid,  .  .lb,  g. 


Wr  monie  a  wearie  body,  The  Holy  Fair,  6. 

She  made  me  weary  of  my  life, 
By  one  unraly  member.  .  S.  The  Joyful  Widower, 

Lifers  weary  vale  111  wander  thro' :  The  Lament,  mo. 

The  weary  night  o*  care  and  grief 
May  have  a  jo3rful  morrow;       .    ,$".  The  noble  Maxwells  t 

He's  aften  wat  and  weary :    .  ,  S.  The  Ploughman  \ 

Tho'  I  am  as  weary  as  weary  can  be,     .  .lb. 

And,  alas!  I  am  weary,  weary  O  I  ire.}  The  Slave's  Lament. 
There's  somebody  weary  wi'  lying  her  lane, 

S.  The  Taylor feU^ 
Until  wi'  daffin  weary  grown. 

Upon  a  knowe  they  sat  them  down.  [v.A.x]  The  T^wa  Dogs.  6. 
But  soon  grew  weary  o'  the  trade,  .  The  Tree  of  Liberty. 
The  Thresher's  weary  flingin-tree,  .  The  Vision.  D.  I.  a. 

the  Lab'rer's  weary  toil.  For  humble  gains,  .  lb.,  D.  II.  Q. 
The  weary  pund,  the  weary  pund. 

The  weary  pund  o'  tow  ;      .  .  S.  The  weary  pund. 

Till  piper  lads  were  wae  and  weary, 

^.  Th.  Mensie's  bonie  Mary, 
Soon  my  weary  eyes  I'll  close,  never  more  to  waken. 

S,  Th^  hast  ^ft  me\ 
An'  weary  Winter  comin  fast.  To  a  Mouse. 

Has  cost  thee  monie  a  weary  nibble  I     .       .  .lb. 

I'm  weary  sick  o't  late  and  air?  To  Dr.  Blachlock. 

crazy,  weary,  joyless  Eild,      .  .  To/.  S.,  13. 

Apollo  weary  flying, To  J.  Taylor. 

My  weary  heart  its  throbbings  cease,     .  .    To  Ruin. 

Thro'  weary  winter's  wind  and  rain  S.  'T'waseven — the  dewy  f 
He  hosts  and  he  hirples  the  weary  day  lang  : 

S.  What  can  a  yng  lassie  \ 
How  slow  ye  move,  ye  heavy  hours, 
Asye  were  wae  and  weary!  When  I  think  on  \ 

Retura  sae  dowf  and  weary  O  :      .      ^.  When  o*er  the  hillf 

And  I  were  ne'er  sae  weary  O, lb. 

These  northera  scenes  with  weary  feet  I  trace ; 

Wr,  in  Kenmere  Inn. 
And  I  sae  weary  fu'  of  care !  .       .    S.  Ye  banks  and  braes  t 

Weary,  to. 

Wi'  merry  san^,  an*  friendly  cracks, 
I  wat  they  did  na  weary ;    .       .       .       .  Halloween.  aS. 

Weary  fk'  [an  ImpreeaUon,  a  eurse  befklU. 

Weary  fa'  you,  Duncan  Gray,  S.  Duncan  Gray. 

But  weary  fa'  the  waefu*  woodie!    The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  IV. 

Wearylnff.    Wearying  Heav'n  in  warm  devotion, 

J".  Musing  on  the  roaring  t 

Weary-laden. 

But  oh !  [death]  a  blest  relief  for  those 
That  weary-laden  moura  !  .        Man  weu  made  to  Mourn. 

Weason  [the  weasand]. 

But  monie  daily  weet  their  weason 

Wi*  liquors  nice,      .  Scotch  Drink.  14. 

Weather. 

On  guid  March-weather,  .    AGuid New-Year\  11, 

Kindly  stood  the  milking-ahiel. 
To  shelter  frae  the  stormy  weather.    .    S.  As  I  came  ifer  t 

Autumn's  pleasant  weather ;  .       .    S.  Now  westlin  winds  t 
The  happy  hour  may  soon  be  near, 
That  brmgs  us  pleasant  weather :  ,?.  The  noble  Maxwells  t 

The  weather  was  cauld,  and  the  lassie  lay  still, 

S.  The  Taylor feU\ 
Guid  health,  hale  ban's,  an'  weather  bonie ; 

Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap.. 

There  will  surely  be  some  pleasant  weather 
When  a'  their  storms  are  past  and  gone. 

When  clouds  in  shies  t 

Weather,  to. 

A  wight,  that  will  weather  damnation. 
The  devil  the  prey  will  despise.  The  Election  Ballads.  III. 

Weave  ["weave  our  stoekln,*'  knit  our  stoekinff]. 

On  Fasteneen  we  had  a  rockin. 

To  ca'  the  crack  and  weave  our  stockin ; 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  1st,  a. 
Syne  weave,  unseen,  thy  spider  snare 

O' hell's  damned  waft.     .       .    PoemonL{fe. 
Here  shall  the  shepherd  make  his  seat. 
To  weave  his  crown  of  flowers :  The  Petition  ^Br.  Water, 

Weav'd.     Bonie  Doon,  whare  early  roaming, 

First  I  weav'd  the  rustic  sang.  S,  Scenes  of  woe  t 

Weaver. 

A  bonie,  weitlin  weaver  lad  [re.]    .    S,  My  heart  was  once  t 
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To  the  weaver's  gin  ye  go,  fair  maids,  S.  My  kutrt  was  anee  t 
And  turn  a  Carpet-weaver  Aff-hand       .    TAg  Ordinatiim.  9. 

Weeht  [a  vessel  resembllnff  a  sieve,  but  without 
holes,  mostly  used  for  wmnowinff  graiii]. 

M^  fain  wad  to  the  Bam  gaen, 
1^  winn  three  wechts  o'  nxMthing ;     .        .  Halloween,  at. 

Wed*    lliey'U  hae  me  wed  a  wealthy  coof, 

S.  And  0/or  an*  tmd  ittfenfy  t 

"  I'll  wed  another  like  my  dear  S.  /ftutand,  hushand^ 

111  be  wed  come  o't  what  will,  .S*.  In  simmtr  whin  t 

I  think  I  maun  wed  him — to*morrow,  [nr.] 

^.  Last  May  a  braiwwootri 

before  ye  wed  Sic  clumsywitted  hammers.  On  H^.  Ckalmtrs. 

I  put  him  to  bed,  smd  he  swore  he  wad  wed, 

.S".  Theauldman\ 

Wedded. 

Tho'  I  am  your  wedded  wife. 
Yet  I  am  not  your  slave,  Sir.  S.  HnsbaHd^  husband  t 

Weddlnff,  -In. 

But  he  has  na  tell'd  the  lass  hersel 
Till  on  her  wedding  day,  O.  .  Katharine  J  affray. 

At  Kims  an'  weddins  we'se  be  there, 

TheJoUy  Beggars.  S.  V. 


'islhween.  rj. 


Wedloek.    Auld,  uncle  John,  wha  wedlock's  joys. 
Sin'  MarVyear  did  desire,         .  Ha 

I  ken  thy  friends  try  ilka  means 
Frae  wedlock  to  delay  thee ;        .  .S*.  Herts  te  thy  health f\ 

Wee  [UtUel. 

his  wee.  curlie  John's  ier-oe,    .  A  Did.  tdG.H,^  14. 

But  just  thy  step  a  wee  thing  hastet,  A  Gmd  New-Year ^  14. 

Ilk  happing  bird,  wee,  helpless  thing !    .  A  fVinter  Night.  4, 

My  sweet  wee  lady,  Add.  to  Illegit.  Child, 

Wee  image  of  my  bonny  Betty, Ih. 

I  throw  the  wee  stools  o'er  the  mickle,    .   Add.  to  Toothache. 

**  Yon  wee  white  Cot  aboon  the  Mill,     .      As  on  the  banhs  t 

Bonie  wee  thine,  canie  wee  thin^. 
Lovely  wee  thing  was  thou  mine ;         .^.  Bonie  wee  thing  \ 

Lest  my  wee  thing  be  na  mine lb. 

Some  wee,  short  hour  ayont  the  twal, 

Death  and  Dr.  Homhooh.  31, 
We  will  big  a  wee,  wee  house. 
And  we  will  like  king  and  queen,         S.  Duncan  Davison. 

Moum,  ye  wee  songsters  o*  the  wood ;  BL  on  Capt.  M.  /f.,  7. 

An'  our  gudewife's  wee  birdy  cocks ;  EL  on  Year  tjSS. 

There's  ae  wee  faut  they  whiles  lay  to  me, 

Ep.  to  J.  L—h,  Ap.  1st,  ij. 

The  poor,  wee  thing  was  little  hurt ;  Ep.  to  J.  J?.,  £ 

An*  the  wee  powts  begun  to  cry,     ....         lb.  //. 

Wee  Jenny  to  her  Graunie  says,     .  .  Halloween.  13, 

Hee  balou,  my  sweet  wee  Donald, .  .5".  Hee  balou  t 

Loove  for  loove  is  the  bargun  for  me, 
Tho'  the  wee  Cot-house  should  baud  me ; 

S.  My  Collier  Laddie. 
My  Love's  a  winsome  wee  thing, 
She  is  a  handsome  wee  thing. 
She  is  a  bonie  wee  thing,  S,  My  Love*s  a  winsome  t 

O  blessings  on  my  wee  thing. 
My  kindly  blythesome  wee  thing. 
With  the  hand  and  heart  of  my  vree  thing. 
No  more  at  my  fate  I'll  repine lb. 

This  sweet  wee  wife  o'  mine.  .         S.  My  Wi/is  a  winsome. 

My  blessins  upon  thy  sweet,  wee  lippie! 

J".  O  whore  did  ye  get  t 

Wee  Pope,  the  knurlin,   .  Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

His  wee  drap  parritch,  or  his  bread 

Thou  kitchens  fine.  .       .       Scotch  Drink.  7. 

An'  just  a  wee  drap  sp'ritual  bum  in,  An*  gusty  sucker  I  lb,  q. 

Twa  span-lang,  wee,  unchristened  bairns ; 

Tam  0*  Shanter.  it. 

That  sark  she  coft  for  her  wee  Nannie,  ...        lb.  13. 

Wee  Davock  bauds  the  nowt  in  fother.  .        .  The  Inventory. 

Till  faith,  wee  Davock's  tnm'd  sae  gleg,  .       ,      lb. 

my  bonny  sweet  wee  lady, lb. 

Wee  [Miller]  neist,  the  Guard  relieves,  .    The  Holy  Fair.  fj. 

The  wee  Apollo  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R,  V, 

Our  Whipper*in,  wee,  blastet  wonner,    .     The  Twa  D^p.  g. 

A  smytrie  o'  wee,  dnddie  weans,     ....         lb,  to. 

a  wee  touch  buiger.  An'  they  maun  starve  lb.  tt. 

A  reekit  wee  deevil  looks  ower  the  wa*. 

S.  There  Ht^d  once  a  carle  f 


Wee,  modest,  crimson-tipped  flow'r.     To  a  MoumiaiM'Daisy. 

Wee,  sleeket,  cowran,  tim*rous  beastie,  .  To  a  Mouse. 

I  hae  a  wife  and  twa  wee  laddies,   .  To  Dr.  Blackfock, 

Wee  WiUie  Gray,  an'  his  leather  wallet ;  [fv.] 

5-.  Wee  IVillie  Gray  ^ 

Wee-bit.    I  gied  thy  cog  a  wee-bit  heap 

Aboon  the  timmer ;  A  Guid  New-  Year  f  t3. 

His  wee-bit  ingle,  blinkan  bonilie.     The  Cottcf^s  Sat.  Nighi. 

Whyles,  owre  the  wee  bit  cup  an*  platie,    The  Twa  Dogs.  33, 

Thy  wee-bit  housie,  too,  in  ruin  !    .  To  a  Mouse, 

That  wee-bit  heap  o'  leaves  an'  stibble,  .       ,       ,      Ih, 

your  wee  bit  jauntie.  Wad  bring  ye  to ;       To  Dr.  Blackloek, 

Wee-things  [little  chlldpen]. 

The  vera  wee-things,  toddlan,  rin, 
Wi'  stocks  out  owre  their  shouther :   .  Halloween. 

The  expectant  wee-thin^  toddlan,  stacher  through 
To  meet  their  Dad,  wi'  flichterin  noise  and  glee. 

The  Cottef^s  Sat.  Nighi. 

Weed.    Yet  sune  thou  shalt  be  thrown  aside. 

Like  ony  common  weed  and  vile.     S.  I  do  confus  t 

We'll  roam  through  the  forest  for  each  idle  weed ; 

Monody,  on  a  Lady. 
The  sweetest  flower  that  deck'd  the  mead. 
Now  trodden  like  the  vilest  weed,        S.  O  Lassie,  art  thou  t 

That  stipend  is  a  carnal  weed 
He  takes  but  for  the  fashion  ;      .        .     The  Ordination,  s* 

Weed  [dress,  apparel]. 

dowie,  wear  The  mourning  weed ; .  Poor  Mailiis  EL, 

Aft,  clad  in  massy,  siller  weed,  Scotch  Drink.  7. 

An'  deed  her  bairns,  man,  wife,  an'  wean. 

In  mourning  weed ;         .    Tam  Samson*s  El.. 

Her  ancient  weed  was  russet  gray.    The  Election  Ballads.  /. 

Be  thou  clad  in  russet  weed,  .       .    IVr.  in  FriarS'Carse  H. 

Weeds.  Autumn  in  her  weeds  o*  yellow.  S.  By  Allan  stream\ 

Who  in  widow  weeds  appears,       .  Ode^  to  Mem.  of  Mrs,  —. 

In  weeds  of  woe  that  frantic  beat  her  breast. 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  BUur. 

Weeding. 

I  tum'd  my  weeding  hook  aude. 
An'  spar  d  the  symbol  dear.  The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwife. 

Week.    On  eighteen  pence  a  week  Fve  liv*d  before. 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  5. 
For  had  yt  staid  whole  weeks  awa', 
Your  wives  they  ne'er  had  miss'd  ye.  .        Epit.  on  a  Wag. 

But  a'  the  niest  week  as  I  petted  wi'  care, 

S.  Last  May  a  brow  wooer  t 

They  had  been  fou  for  weeks  thegither.      Tam  d  Shamter.  3. 

Weekly.    This  night  his  weekly  moil  u  at  an  end. 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night,  a. 

Weel  [well ;  "weers,*'  well  as]. 

He  may  do  weel  for  a'  he's  done  yet,         A  Ded,  to  G.  H.,  3. 

Wi*  weel  spread  looves,  an'  lang,  wry  laces ; .  .  tb.^ 

To  serve  their  King  an'  Country  weel,    ...         lb.  /^ 

My  skill  may  weel  be  doubted  \      .       .       .     A  Dream.  4. 

Weel  rigg'd  for  Venus  barter ;         ....         lb.  13. 

An*  set  weel  down  a  shapely  shank,       A  Gmd  New'Year\3. 

A  seat,  I'm  sure  jre're  weel  deservin't ;    Add.  ofBeelsebub.  j. 

An' think't  weel  war'd.  .  Add.  U  Illegit.  Child. 

Sae  weel  row'd  in  his  tartan  plaidie.      .? .  As  I  came  der  the  t 

Weel,  since  he  has  left  me,  may  pleasure  gae  wi'  him, 

.^.  As  I  was  a-wamTringf 

We  darena  weel  say't,  though  we  ktn  wha's  to  blame. 

S.  By  yon  castle  wd  i 
'  I  red  ye  weel,  tak  care  o'  skaith. 

Death  and  Dr.  Homhooh.  g. 

*  Weel,  weel!  *  says  I,  'a  bargain  be't :   .       .       .        Ih.  tt. 

*  He's  grown  sae  weel  acquaint  wi'  Buchan,  .  Ih.  /#. 

*  I  might  as  weel  hae  try'd  a  quarry 

*  O'  hard  whin-rock.         ...         Ih.  tS. 

An's  weel  pay'd  for't ; Ih.  19. 

Here  lies  wha  weel  had  won  thy  praise, 

EL  on  Capt.  M,  H„  Epit, 

For  Eighty-eight  he  wish'd  you  weel,  .       El.  on  Year  ijSS. 

An'  a'  been  weel  content.  RMt-  ^*>  Henpecked  Sfuirt. 

Conceal  jroursel  as  weel's  ]re  can 
Frae  critical  dissection ;  .  Ep.  to  Young  Friend,  J. 

I've  scarce  heard  ought  described  sae  weel, 

Ep,  to  J,  L—k,  Ap.  tst,  4. 
Yet  crooning  to  a  body's  sel. 

Does  weel  caengh. Ih.S. 
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Maybe  some  ither  thing  they  gie  me 

They  weel  can  spare.  Bp,  UJ»  L — h^  Af.  ni,  tj. 

Roose  you  sae  weel  for  your  deserts,  .  /^.,  Ap.  aisU  S- 

He*U  haud  it  weel  thegither.  .  E/it  cm  a  RuHng  Eider. 

I  gat  some  gear  wi*  meikle  care, 
I  held  it  weel  thegither ;     .        .       .     Extern.  ^  Ap.  rjSa. 

Lads  like  lasses  weel,  .      .S*.  Gudeen  to  you  Kimmer\ 

wooer-babs,  Weel  knotted  on  their  garten,     .    Halloween.  3. 

I  mind't  as  weel's  yestreen, lb.  tj. 

He  gat  hemp-seed,  I  mind  it  weel,         ...         lb.  16. 

Gars  ony  dress  look  weel.  .       ,   S.  Handeotiu  Nell. 

Weel,  my  babie,  may  thou  furder :         .       .    S.  Hee  balou\ 

Yet  the  man  that  loves  his  mistress  weel 
Nae  travel  makes  him  weary.      .    5*.  Here's  to  iky  health  \ 

He  lo'es  sae  weel  his  craps  and  kye. 
He  has  nae  love  to  spare  for  me :  S.  In  simmer  when  t 

Altho'  thy  beauty  and  thy  grace 
Might  weel  awauk  desire.    .        .       ,      S.  It  is  no,  Jean  t 

His  head  weel  arm*d  wi'  pointed  spears,       John  Barleycorn. 

For  weel  ye  ken  the  way  to  woo.    .       .     S.John,  come  kiss. 

Weel  known  to  many  men,  O.  .    Katharine  Jaffray. 

Weel  may  we  a'  be !  S.  lAsndlady,  count  \ 

Weel  buskit  up  sae  gaudy ;     .        .      S.  My  Collier  Ltuldie. 

But  cheerful  still,  I  am  as  well. 
As  a  monarch  in  a  palace,  O,  S.  My  father  was  a  farmer  t 

Will  ken  as  weel's  mysel !        .        .     .S".  My  heart  was  emce\ 

They  drew  a*  weel  enough  ;    .  S.  O gude  ale  comes\ 

Weel  shod  wi'  brass.  On  Grose* s  Peregrinations. 

Were  weel  lac'd  up  in  silken  shoon,        .    S.  O  Molly's  meeh. 

And  here's  to  them  that  wish  us  weel,     .S".  O  May  thy  mom  t 

0  weel  ken  I  my  ain  lassie,  .    S.  O  this  is  no  my  ain  t 

1  see  a  form,  I  see  a  face. 

Ye  weel  may  wi*  the  fairest  place :         .       ...      lb. 

But  weel  the  watching  lover  marks 
The  kind  love  that's  in  her  e'e lb. 

The  bonie  lasses  weel  may  wiss  him. 

On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W,  I. 

Januuca  bodies,  use  him  weel, lb. 

Their  father's  a  laird,  and  vreel  he  can  spare't, 

Ronalds  ofBennals. 

I  lo'e  her  mjrsel,  but  darena  weel  tell,     .       ...      lb. 

She  tanld  thee  weel  thou  was  a  skellum,     Tom  0*  Shanter.  3. 

Weel  mounted  on  his  gray  mare,  Meg,  .       •       .       .  Ib.g. 

And  roars  out,  "  Weel  done,  Cutty-sark ! "     .       .         lb.  16. 

Or  R(obinson]  again  grown  weel,  .        .  Tarn  Samson's  El.. 

Abuse  o'  Magistrates  might  weel  be  spar'd ; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  to. 

Gars  auld  daes  look  amaist  as  weel's  the  new ; 

The  Cotte^k  Sat.  Night  S- 
But  blate  and  laithfu,'  scarce  can  weel  behave ;  .  .  lb.  8. 
And  he  wad  do  their  errands  weel,  The  Election  Ballads.  I. 
Ye  weel  ken,  kimmers  a' lb. 

God  grant  the  King  and  ilka  man 
May  look  weel  to  themseL lb. 

And  weel  does  Selkirk  fa'  that lb.  II. 

For  weel  he's  worthy  a'  that lb. 

Weel  heaped  up  wi'  ha'pence,  The  Holy  Fair.  8. 

Tho'  in  his  heart  he  weel  believes. 
An*  thinks  it  auld  wives'  fables :  .        .  .         lb.  rj. 

Sit  round  the  table,  weel  content,   .  .        lb.  20. 

Wi'  weans  I'm  mair  than  weel  contented,         The  Inventory. 

weel  brac'd  wi'  mealy  bags,     .       .  The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  I. 

Wha  ken't  fu'  weel  to  cleek  the  Sterlin ;         .       .  lb.  R.  IV. 

As  weel  as  poor  Gutscraper ;  .       .  .       .Ib.R.  VI. 

O  love  will  venture  in,  where  it  dare  na  weel  be  seen  : 

The  Posie. 

The  violet  for  modesty,  which  weel  she  fa's  to  wear,      .      lb. 

Her  dizzen's  done,  she's  unco  weel ;  .    The  Twa  Dogs.  30. 

For  weel  he  kend  the  way,  O,        .  .         ^.  The  Taylor  i 

And  weel  he  kend  the  way  to  woo,  .       .      lb. 

And  weel  he  lik'd  to  shed  their  bluid.  The  Twa  Herds.  6. 

Or  what  wad  mak  her  weel  again.  S.  There  was  a  lass  t 

Weel  Europe  kens  the  fame  o't.      .  The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

And  now  she  [Virtue]  sees  wi*  pride,  man, 

How  weel  it  buds  and  blossoms  there,    .        .       •        •      /^. 

And  banged  the  despot  weel,  man.         .       .       .       .      /^. 

Weel  are  ye  wordy  of  a  grace  ,  To  a  Haggis. 

3u 


ToJ.S.ySS- 
To  Mr.  J.  Kennedy. 

•        •        .        .       lb. 

.    To  W.  Creech. 

To  W.  Simpson.  P.S. 

Verses  under  Grief. 

S.  Behind  yon  hills  \ 


But  no  sae  weel  a  stranger.     .       .  .    Toa  Painter, 

Lord  send  yon  ay  as  weel's  I  want  jre*    •     To  Dr.  Blackloch, 

An'  shore  him  weel  wi'  hell ;   .  .To  Gov.  Hamilton. 

I  ken  he  weel  a  Snick  can  draw, lb. 

I  jouk  beneath  Misfortune's  blows 
As  weel's  I  may ;     . 

as  I'm  informed  weel, 

I  wiss  yon  vreel,  and  gude  be  wi'  you. 

We've  lost  a  birkie  weel  worth  gowd, 

weel  leam'd  upo'  the  beuk, 

oh,  I  pay  weel  For  a'  the  joy  I  borrow, 

Weel  [prosperity,  welfare]. 

Come  weel,  come  woe,  I  care  na  by. 

Come  weel,  come  woe,  we'll  gather  and  go, 

^.  Come  boat  me  (fer. 
My  hale  and  weel  111  take  a  care  o't 

Atentierway:        .    Friend  of  the  Poet\  P.S » 

And  laws  for  Scotland's  weel  ordained  ; 

On  Window  at  Stirling. 

Weel-alm'd.    But  yet  he  drew  the  mortal  trigger 

Wi'  weel-aim'd  heed ;  Tarn  Samson's  El.f  si. 

Weel-bOOted.    Though  I  canna  ride  in  weel-booted  pride, 

Ronalds  ofBennals. 

Weel-bred.    Whase  wife's  twa  nieves  were  scarce  weel-bred. 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  26. 

Weel-bumisht. 

Down  droops  her  ance  weel-bumish't  crest.       To  W.  Creech, 
Weel-elad. 

**  When  a'  my  weel-clad  banks  could  see, 
"  Their  woody  picture  in  my  tide :  As  on  the  banks  t 

Weel  clad  wi'  coat  o'  glossy  black ;  The  Twa  Dogs.  J. 

Weel-far'd  [weel-ftivoured]. 

My  winsome,  weel-far'd  Highland  laddie  \S.  As  I  came  der\ 
The  graces  of  her  weelfar'd  face,    .      .S".  On  Cessnock  banks  t 

Weelfkre  [welfare]. 

And  each  for  other's  weelfare  kindly  spiers : 

The  Cottet^s  Sat.  Night.  5. 
Weel-favour'd. 

For  he's  bonie  and  braw,  weel-favour'd  with  a', 

S.  There's  a youth\ 

Weel-featur'd. 

Weel-featur'd,  weel-tocher'd,  weel  mounted  and  braw ; 

.S.  There's  a  youths 

Weel-flU'd.    An'  spread  abreed  thy  weel-fill'd  brisket, 

A  Guid  Neiv-Yeari  12, 

Weel-flraim  [well-goinff]. 

Whase  life  is  like  a  weel-gaun  mill.  Add.  to  Unco  Guid. 

My  Lan'  ahin's  a  weel  gaun  fillie,   .  The  Inventory. 

Weel-hain'd  [well-saved,  fruisally  spent,  or  used]. 

Wha  waste  your  weel-hain'd  gear  on  d d  new  Brigs  and 

Harbours  f The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  g. 

To  grace  the  lad,  her  weel-hain'd  kebbuck,  fell. 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night,  it. 

Weel-hoordet  [well-hoarded]. 

The  auld  Guidwife's  weel-hoordet  nits   .       .   Halloween.  7. 

Weel-kenned,  -kend,  -kent  [well-known]. 

I  doubt  na,  lass,  that  weel-kenned  name 
May  cost  a  pair  o'  blushes ;  .      OnW.  Chalmers. 

And  eels  weel  kend  for  souple  tail,         Tam  Samson's  El.,  6. 

Weel  kend  his  voice  thro'  a'  the  wood,    .  The  Twa  Herds.  6. 

You'll  easy  draw  a  weel -kent  face,  .        .        ,    To  a  Painter. 

Weel-plac'd. 

The  sacred  lowe  o'  weel  plac'd  love,  Ep.  to  Young  Friend.  6. 

Weel-pleased,  -*d. 

Weel  pleased,  he  [Death]  greets  a  wight  sae  famous, 

Epit.  on  Tam  the  Chapman. 

Weel-pleas'd  the  Mother  hears,  it's  nae  wild,  worthless  Rake. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  7. 

Weel-pleas'd  to  think  her  bairn's  respected  like  the  lave,  lb,  8, 

Weel  I  wat  [well  I  wot  or  know]. 

Weel  I  wat  she  was  a  quean 

Wad  made  a  bodie's  mouth  to  water ;     f  .S*.  Donald  Brodie  \ 

\S.  I  met  a  lass  f 
And  weel  I  wat  her  willin  mou 

Was  e'en  like  succar-candie.  .  S.  Had  I  the  wyte  t 

And  weel  I  wat  he  lo'es  me  dear ;  .         S.  In  simmer  when  t 

For  weel  I  wat  they'll  sairly  miss  him 

On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W,  I. 

Weel-sung. 

Till  echoes  a'  resound  again 

Her  weel-sung  praise.     •    To  W^  Simpson.  ^ 


Weel-tochered 
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Weel-toehered,  -'d  [well-doweped]. 

Weel-featur*d,  weel-tocher'd,  weel  mounted  and  bnw ; 

Nae  weel-tochered  aunts,  to  wait  on  their  drants, 

Ronalds  o/BttmaU, 
Weel-tura'd. 

Wi'  rhymes  weel-tum'd  an'  ready,  A  Dnam.  a. 

Weel-won  [honestly-eamed]. 

Tho'  it  [the  tocher]  was  sma*,  'twas  weel-won  sear, 

A  Guid Ntrv-Veari  4. 
Weel-wom. 

Tam  Samson's  weel-wom  clay  here  lies, 

Tom  Smmtoris  EL,  Epii. 

Weel-stoeked,  -stoeklt  [well-peplenlshed]. 

0  gi'e  me  the  lass  ¥ri'  the  weel-stockit  farms. 

.S.  Aw€C  wC  your  witehcmft  t 

A  weel-stocked  mailin,  himsel'for  the  laird, 

S.  Last  May  a  braiw  wooer  t 

1  never  had  frien's,  weel-stockit  in  means* 

RoHolds  o/BenmaU. 

Weel-swaird  [well-swelled]. 

Till  a'  their  weel-swall'd  kytes  belyve 

Are  bent  like  drums ;  ToaHaggU, 

Ween*    For  nature  smiles  as  sweet,  I  ween, 

To  shepherds  as  to  kings.         .S*.  Behold^  my  iove  t 
Ah !  tho*  hb  worth  unknown,  far  happier  there  I  ween ! 

Th€  Cotter's  Sat.  Night, 

And  there  was  Balmaghie  I  ween,    The  EUctum  Ballads,  V, 

A  paneg3rric  rhyme,  I  ween. 
Even  as  I  was  he  shor'd  me  :     The  Petition  ^Br.  Waitr, 

And  such  a  leg  I  my  Bess,  I  ween, 

Could  only  peer  it ;  [v.  A.  14]  The  Vision,  D,  /.  //. 

Weep. 

There  oft  as  mild  ev'ning  weeps  over  the  lea,  S,  AfUm  IValer, 

And  weep  the  ae  best  fellow's  fate 

E'er  lay  in  earth.    .     El  on  Ca^i.  M.  H,,  t6. 

The  poor  man  weeps— here  G — N  sleeps,        Epit.ftrG,  H. 

There  would  I  weep  my  woes,  .     .S*.  Had  I  a  cave  t 

To  gnash  my  gums,  to  weep  and  wail, 

In  bumin'  lake,       .  Holy  Willie's  Prayer.  4, 

All  I  can— I  weep  and  pray 

For  his  weal  that's  far  away.        S.  How  can  my  poor  heart  t 

I  think  on  him  that's  far  awa', 
The  lee-lang  night,  and  weep,     .  S.It  was  a*  fori 

And  Mranders  here  to  wail  and  weep  !  The  Lament. 

Nae  mair  by  Babel's  streams  we'll  weep.    The  Ordination.  7. 

Weepers. 

Auld,  cantie  Kyle  may  weepers  wear. 

On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.  I, 

Weeping.    He  weeping  wail'd  his  latter  times  ;    .  A  Vision. 

Truth,  weeping,  tells  the  mournful  tale,    A  Winter  Nif^.  7. 

The  weeping  blood  in  woman's  breast 

Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots. 
Unmindful,  tho'  a  weeping  uife, 
And  helpless  offspring  mourn.     Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 

As  dews  o'  summer  weeping,         iS.  O  wat  ye  wha  that  loes  t 

"  A  weeping  coimtry  joins  a  widow's  tear. 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair, 

Thou,  weeping,  answ'rest  no  I         .  The  Farewell. 

And  soothe  the  Virtues  weeping  on  this  bier :  [v.A.io] 

Sonnet,  on  Death  ofR. 

Weet.  adj.  [wet]. 

Oh  Jenny's  a  weet  poor  body  .    .S".  Comin  thro'  the  rye  \ 

Weet  [wet,  wetness,  dew,  rain]. 

And  violets  bathe  in  the  weet  of  the  mom ; 

^.  My  Name's  Awa, 
Thou  hear'st  the  winter  wind  and  weet, 

S,  O  Lassie,  eu^t  thou\ 
*'  The  woodbine  in  the  dewy  weet,  ,      S.O  Phely,  t 

Bending  thee  'mang  the  dewy  weet  t     To  a  Mouniain-Daisy, 
Thro'  wind  and  weet,  thro'  frost  and  snaw ;  S.  Yowig  Jockey\ 

Weet,  to  [to  wet]. 

And  rising,  weets  wi'  mbty  showers 

'The  birks  of  Aberfeldy.  ^.  Bonie  Lassie,  willyego\ 
till  we  meet  and  weet  our  whistle,  .  Ep.  to  H,  Parher. 


And  gart  me  weet  my  waukrife  vankexs, 

Wi'  giman  spile.      .     Ep,  to  Maj.  Logan,  to. 

Scotch  Drink.  14, 


But  monie  daily  vreet  their  weason 
Wi'  liquors  nice, 

If  e'er  ]re  want,  or  meet  with  scant, 
May  I  ne'er  weet  my  craigie  I       The  Jolly  Beggars,  S.  VL 


Weigh. 

Ir—^  weigh  it  down,  and  dinna  spare,  Holy  WilU^s  Prayer,  13, 

Weight. 

That  on  this  frail,  uncertain  state. 

Hang  matters  of  eternal  weight :    .     Sketch.  Nem-Yr*s  Day. 

Had  felt  our  weight  before.     .  The  Election  Ballads,  V, 

But  Douglasses  o'  weight  had  we,  .       ,       .       ,      th. 

Till  crush'd  beneath  the  furrow's  weight. 

Shall  be  thy  doom !        To  a  Mountain-Daisy, 

Weighty. 

So  how  this  weighty  plea  may  end, 
Nae  mortal  wight  can  tell :  .       .  The  Election  Ballads,  I, 

Welcome.    In  Heaven  itself  I'll  ask  no  more 
Than  just  a  Highland  welcome. 

AV.on  being  Hosp.  Entertained, 

Thou's  welcome  wean,    .  Add,  to  lUegit  Child. 

You're  welcome  to  Despots,  Dumouxler ;  Add,  to  Dumeurier. 

My  warst  word  is,  **  Welcome,  and  welcome  again ! " 

^.  Contented  wf  little  t 
A  man  mav  kiss  a  bonie  lass. 
And  ay  be  welcome  back  again.  J".  Duncan  Davison. 

Whate'er  thou  hast  done,  be  it  late  be  it  soon, 
Thou's  welcome  again  to  thy  ain  Jodc  Rab. 

S.EppUMNah, 

O  welcome  dear  to  love  and  me!    .       .  S,  Here  is  the glen\ 
But  welcome  the  dream  o'  sweet  slumber, 

S,  Here's  a  health  U  mrt 
Then  may  heaven  with  prosperous  gales. 
Fill  my  sailor's  welcome  sails,      S,  How  can  my  poor  heart  t 

the  welcome  summer  show'r         S.  Lassie  wf  the  lintwhiie  t 

While  birds  warble  welcomes  in  ilka  green  shaw  ; 

,  ,„  ^.  My  Nanie's  Awa, 

Were  ne'er  sae  welcome  to  my  eye, 

*  As  is  a  sight  0'  Phely.  .  .  ,  ,  S,  O  Phely,\ 
And  doubly  welcome  be  the  spring,  S,  O  wetiye  wha's  in  t 
But  gi'e  me  Lucy  in  my  arms, 

And  welcome  Lapland's  dreary  sky.   .       .  .lb. 

You're  welcome,  ^^llie  Stewart, 

There's  ne'er  a  flower  that  blooms  in  May, 

That's  half  sae  welcome's  thou  art.        .        On  W.  Stewart. 

Ye're  welcome  hame  to  me !    .       S.  Rattlin,  Roarin  WilUe. 
Welcome  to  your  f^orj  bed. 

Or  to  glorious  victory.  .    S,  Scots,  wha  hdey 

More  welcome  were  to  me  grim  winter's  wildest  roar. 

Sonnet,  on  DeeUh  ofR., 
There,  welcome,  win  and  wear  the  prise,  J".  Talk  not  of  Love  t 
Wi'  bluidy  han'  a  welcome  gies  him  ; 

The  Author's  Cry  and  Prefer.  P. 
With  kindly  welcome,  Jenny  brings  him  ben ; 

„    ,  .  The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  8. 

My  dearest  bluid  to  do  them  guid. 

They're  welcome  till't  for  a'  that.  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VH. 
How  welcome  to  me  were  the  grave !    S,  The  tun  he  is  sunk  f 
But  for  wine  and  for  welcome  not  more  known  to  fame, 
.  ^      ,  The  Whistle,  to. 

"  O  wekome  most  kindly,  the  blythe  carie  said, 

^.  There  litf dance  a  carle  \ 
Wi*  welcome  canna  bear  me ; .  .To  Mr.  M^Adam, 

A  sullen  welcome,  all  ! To  Rain, 

Welcome  now  Simmer,  and  welcome  my  Willie ; 

S,  Wandering  WilBe. 
Ye're  welcome  for  the  sake  o'L  S.  When  wild  Wa^s  t 
Thou'rt  welcome  to  it  dearly  I /J. 

Welcome,  to.    Welcome  the  hour,  my  aged  limbs 

Are  laid  with  thee  [Death  Q  at  rest  1 

Man  wat  made  to  Mourn, 
And  welcome  in  the  blooming  year !  S.  O  wat  ye  wha's  in  t 
The  tappit-hen  ne  bring  her  ben, 

To  welcome  Willie  Stewart.  On  W.  Stewart 

Welcomes  the  rapid  moments,  bids  them  part. 

Sonnet,  wr.  on  Birthde^. 
We'll  welcome  hame  &ir  Albany.     .S*.  The  bonie  Lots  of  Alb, 
But  thy  utmost  duly  done, 
Welcome  what  thou  canst  not  shun :  Wr.  in  Hermitage  at  F.C, 

Welcoming. 

When  welcoming  the  French  at  the  sound  of  the  drum. 

w^ii      Ttr  •      T     n      .     J    I      '^^^•^31  Beggars,  S,L 

WelL    Mv  passion  I  will  ne  er  declare, 

I'll  say  I  wish  thee  welL    . 
His  only  son  for  Hombook  sets, 

And  pays  him  weU,     .       .    Death  and  Dr,  Hornbook,  ff. 
When  deprived  of  her  husband  she  loved  so  well. 


^.  Ah,  Chlorisi 
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But  friends  an'  folk  that  wish  me  well, 
They  sometimes  roose  me ;        Ep,  to  J,  L — A,  Ap.  lU,  i6. 

Full  well  thon  knoVst  I  love  thee  dear ;       S,  Fairest  maid\ 

To  think  life's  sun  did  set  ere  well  begun    Lnt  on  Ferguxson, 

I  live  to-day  as  well's  I  may, 
Regardless  of  to-morrow,  O.    S.  Myfaihtr  UMCf  a/mrmtr  t 

Ye  Scots  wha  wish  auld  Scotland  well,         Scotch  Drink,  it* 

But  distress,  with  horrors  arming, 
Thou  hast  also  known  too  well!  .  ,  S.  SenaHHty  t 

An'  tye  some  hose  well.      Tht  Author's  Cry  andPrayor,  to. 

His  Country's  Saviour,  mark  him  well!  [v.A.4] 

Th€  Vision.  D.  I, 

Brydon's  brave  Ward  I  well  could  spy,  [v.A.4]      •       •      •^'^* 

Her  body  is  bestowed  well,     .        .  S.Tht  Joyful  Widower. 

That  you  do  maintain  them  so  well  as  3ron  do. 

The  Poor  Thresher. 

Well  thou  may'st  discover ;     .       .        .        .S".  Thine  am  1 1 

W6II9  s.    Gin  a  body  meet  a  body,  comin  frae  the  well. 

S,  Comin  thro  the  rye. 
Sits  o'er  his  newly*gather'd  fruits, 
Beside  his  crystal  well !  .  Despondency^  an  Ode.  3. 

Embro'  wells  are  grutten  dry.  .      EL  on  Year  ryS8. 

But  Nith  maun  be  my  Muse's  well,  S.  O  were  I  on  Pamass.  \ 

And  near  the  thorn,  aboon  the  well, 

Whare  Mungo's  mither  hang'd  hersel.      Tarn  o*  Shanter.  to. 

Enjoying  large  each  spring  and  well 
As  Nature  gave  them  me,    .      Tho  Petition  of  Br,  WeUer, 

An  had  in  mony  a  well  been  douked : 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  IV. 

Frae  Calvin's  well,  ay  clear  they  drank, 

O' sic  a  feast !  .  .    The  Twa  Herds,  s. 

W6U9  to.    Or  mus'd  where  limpid  streams  once  hallow'd,  well. 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 

W6ll-brecL    Now,  well-bred  men — and  you  are  all  well-bred 

The  Rights  of  Woman, 

Well-eara'd. 

And  all  his  well-eam'd  praise  disclaim.  S.  Thtcapt.  Rihbemd, 
WeU-fed. 

There,  well-fed  Irwine  stately  thuds :     Th*  Vision.  D.  /.  /^ 

Well-foFm*d. 

well-form'd  taste,  and  sparkling  wit    ProloguCt  fp-  h  Woods. 

Well-known. 

And  seem'd,  to  my  astonish'd  view, 
A  well-known  Land.    . 

Well-pleas'd. 

May  hear,  well  pleas'd,  the  lang^uage  of  the  Soul ; 

Tho  CotUf^s  Sat.  Night,  rj, 
Well-WOn«    His  well-won  bays,  than  life  itself  more  dear, 

ToR.G.ofF.tS' 
Well-worn. 

That  name,  that  well-worn  name,  and  all  his  own,  The  Vowels. 

Welsh.    Welsh,  who  ne'er  yet  flinch'd  his  ground. 

The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

Wench*    There  was  ae  winsome  wench  and  wawlie. 

Tarn  o'  Shanter.  tj. 

This  here  was  for  a  wench,  and  that  other  in  a  trench, 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  I. 

Went. 

When  — ,  deceased,  to  the  Devil  went  down,        Epig.  on  —. 

No  man  with  the  half  of  'em  e'er  went  far  wrong ; 

Fragment,  inscr.  to  Fox. 

No  man  with  the  half  of  'em  e'er  went  quite  right,  li. 

And  frae  my  chamber  went  wi'  speed ; 

^.  The  lass  that  made  the  bed. 

The  bride  went  to  bed  wi'  the  silly  bridegroom, 

The  last  brow  bridal^ 

Went  home  to  his  wife  who  scarce  could  believe, 

The  Poor  Thresher. 
They  all  went  to  dine  at  the  Nobleman's  hall.  lb. 

My  heart  went  fluttering  pit-a-pat,        S.  WhenJSrst  I  saw  t 

Wema  [were  not]. 

Five  wighter  carlines  wema  found     The  Election  Ballads.  I. 
We'se  [we  shall,  op  wiU]. 

We'se  gie  ae  night's  discharge  to  care, 

Ep.  to  J.  L—i,  Ap,  tstt  tS. 

The  four-gill  chap,  we'se  gar  him  clatter,  .        lb,  tg. 

An'  faith,  we'se  be  acquainted  better      .       ,       ,       .      lb. 

Faith,  we'se  hae  fine  remarkin !       .        .      Tho  Holy  Fair,  6, 

At  Kims  an'  weddins  we'se  be  there, 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  V. 

And  mair,  we'M  ne'er  b«  parted.     .     S»  When  wild  Wat's  f 


Tho  Vision,  D.  I.  ta. 


West 

The  moon  was  sinking  in  the  west 
Wi'  visage  pale  and  wan,     .        .    S,  My  heart  weu  once  t 

The  flower  and  fancy  o*  the  west ;      S.  My  Lord  a-hunting^ 

When  dajr,  expiring  in  the  west. 

The  curtain  draws  of  Nature's  rest,  5".  New  rosy  May  t 

I  dearly  like  the  west,     ....    S.Ofd  thoaiHs\ 

But  I  look  to  the  West  when  I  gae  to  rest. 

5*.  Out  aver  the  Forth  t 

For  far  in  the  west  lives  he  I  lo'e  best,  ,       ...      lb. 

Ye  monarchs,  tak  the  east  and  west, 
Frae  Indus  to  Savannah!    .         J".  Thegowd  Locks  qfA. 

I  hae  been  east,  I  hae  been  west,  .        .  5*.  Tho  Ploughsnan  t 

And  when  the  Day  had  clos'd  his  e'e, 

Far  i' the  West,       .       .  The  Vision,  D.  L  a. 

An'  now  the  sinn  keeks  in  the  west.       Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap., 

'Till  too,  too  soon  the  glowing  west 
Proclaim'd  the  speed  of  winged  day.     To  Mary  in  Heeeven, 

But  gang  she  east,  or  gang  she  west     S.  WhonjSrst  I  saw  t 

The  Wintry  West  extends  his  blast,  .      Winter. 

Westepha'  [Sip  James  Johnstone  of  WestephalU. 

And  Westerha'  and  Hopeton  hurled 
To  every  Whig,  defiance.    .        The  Election  Ballads,  VI. 

There's  no  a  callant  tents  the  kye. 
But  kens  o'  Westerha',  Jamie.     .       .  J*.  The  Laddies  by  t 

Western.    Dim,  cloudy,  sunk  beneath  the  westem  wave ; 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair, 

The  westem  breeze  steals  thro'  the  trees. 
To  view  this  F^te  Champetre.     .   ^.  The  Fite  Champetre, 

Must  wring  my  soul,  ere  Phoebus,  low, 

Shall  kiss  the  distant,  western  main.  .  The  Latnentt  7, 

Frae  yont  the  westem  waves,  man.  The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

Westem  breezes  softly  blowing. 

Suit  not  my  distracted  mind.  .    .S".  Thickest  night  i 

Westlln  [westepn,  westwapd]. 

The  westlin  wind  blaws  loud  an'  shill ;  J".  Behind  yon  hills  t 
In  hamely,  westlin  jingle.  ....  Ep.  to  Dame, 
And  ay  a  westlin  leuk  she  throws,  .  .  Ep.  to  H.  Peurker, 
A  bonie,  westlin  weaver  lad  \re.\  .  S.  My  heart  was  ance  t 
Now  westlin  winds,  and  slaught'ring  guns 
Bring  Autumn's  pleasant  weather ;  S.  Now  westlin  winds  t 

Westward. 
I'll  westward  turn  my  wistful  eye :  .S".  Behold  the  hour  t 

Wet. 

Wha  drudge  and  drive  thro'  wet  and  dry,       Ep.  to  Dame.  6. 

Her  lips  are  roses  wet  wi'  dew !      .       S,  Her  flowing  locks  t 

Her  lips  like  roses  wet  wi'  dew,      .  .S".  I  gaed  a  weufii  f 

Hishoary  cheek  was  wet  wi' tears;     Lament  for  Glencaim. 

Wet,  to. 

And  the  bands  grew  the  tighter  the  more  they  were  wet. 

The  Whistle,  to. 

A  tear  may  wet  thy  laughin'  e'e, 

For  Scotia's  son— ance  gay  like  thee         Verses  under  Gritf. 

Wethep. 

And  send  us  from  thy  bounteous  store 
A  tup  or  wether  head  1        .       .       ,      At  Globe  Tav.^  D. 

And  eaten  like  a  wether  haggis  ?  S.  Ken  ye  ought  0*  Copt,  G.  t 

Wha  [Who]. 

Wha  kens,  before  his  life  may  end,  A  Bottle  and  Friend, 

Wha  never  heard  of  Orth-d-xy.  .  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.^  6. 

O  ye  wha  leave  the  springs  o*  C-lv-n,  ...         lb.  to. 

Him  at  Agincourt  wha  shone,  .       .    A  Dream,  tt. 

And  S-ckv-lle  doure,  wha  stood  the  stoure,     A  Fragment,  j, 

wha  bide  this  brattle  O'  winter  war,  A  Winter  Night.  3. 

Wha  in  yon  cavern  grim  an'  sootie,  .       Add.  to  the  Deil, 

O  ]re  wha  are  sae  guid  yoursel,  Add.  to  Unco  Guid. 

a  royal  ghaist  wha  ance  was  cas'd    .  J".  Amang  the  trees  t 

Wha  wad  mind  the  wind  and  rain,  J".  As  I  came  o^er  t 

Wha  did  I  meet,  upon  the  way,  ,  S.  As  I  gaed  up  by  \ 

Wha  gae  the  whigs  the  power  o't !  S.  Awa,  whigs^  awa. 

Wha  in  a  brukie,  will  first  cry  a  parley? 

S.  Bannocks  0*  bear  meal  t 

Wha  in  his  wae  days  were  loyal  to  Charlie  ? 

Wha  but  the  lads  wi'  the  bannocks  o'  barley.  .      lb. 

We  darena  weel  sa/t,  though  we  ken  wha's  to  blame, 

S.  By  yon  castle  wa*  t 

Wha  the  de'il  ever  thinks  o'  the  road  he  has  past. 

S,  Contented  we  UttUf 


Wha 
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Whae'er 


And  wha  wad  dare  to  spoil  it  ?        .    S,  Doet  haughty  Gaul  t 

Tell  thae  far  warlds,  wha  lies  in  clay,  El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.,  g. 

Here  lies  wha  weel  had  won  thy  praise,       .        .     /^. ,  £pit. 

Wha  hae  nae  check  but  human  law,  £/.  to  Young  Friend,  3, 

they  wha  fa'  in  Fortune's  strife, lb.  4. 

Wha  drudge  and  drive  thro'  wet  and  dry,        Ep.  to  Davie.  6, 

Wha  scarcely  tent  us  in  their  way,         .       ...      lb. 

I,  here  wha  sit,  hae  met  wi'  some  [Misfortcmes],    .        .  Id.  7. 

*  You  wha  ken  hardly  verse  frae  prose, 

£p.  to  J.  L—ky  Ap.  ist^  to. 

Wha  thinks  himsel  nae  sheep-shank  bane,      /5.,  Ap.  aist^  12. 

O  Thou  wha  gies  us  each  guid  gift !       .       .       .        lb.  tj. 

Spare't  for  their  sakes  wha  aften  wear  it,        .  Ep.  to  J.  R.^J. 

Think,  wicked  Sinner,  wha  ye're  skaithing :  .        .        .  lb.  4. 

Wha  dearly  like  a  jig  or  sang,  Ep.  to  Maj.  Lt^^an.  6. 

Wha  count  on  poortith  as  disgrace  .  .  lb.  j. 

An'  by  her  een  wha  was  a  dear  ane !       .        .        .         lb.  11. 

Nae  wonder  he's  as  black's  the  ^run. 
Observe  wha's  standing  wi'  him.  Epit.  on  Holy  Willie. 

Wha  cheerfully  lays  down  the  pack, 

Epit.  on  Tarn  the  Chapman. 

Wha  wadna  be  happy  Wi*  Eppie  Adair  ?        S.  Eppie  Adair. 

they  wha  wad  hae  starv'd  thy  life 

Extern,  on  Commem.s  of  Thomson. 

Wha  I  wish  were  maggots'  meat,    .     ^.  First  when  Maggy  t 

Wha,  wanting  thee  might  beg  or  steal ;     Friend  of  the  Poet  \ 

Wha  'twas,  she  wadna  tell ;    .  Halloween.  8. 

An'  wha  was  it  but  Grumphie  Asteer  that  night  ?  .         lb.  20. 

wha  wedlock's  joys,  Sin'  Mar's-year  did  de^re,     .         lb.  27. 

Wha  got  my  young  Highland  thief.       .       .    ^.  Hee  balou  t 

And  wha  winna  wish  guid  luck  to  our  cause, 
May  never  gmd  luck  be  their  fa' ! 

S.  Here's  a  health  to  them  t 

And  wha  wad  betray  Old  Albion's  rights, 
May  they  never  eat  of  her  bread  I       ....       lb. 

0  Thou,  wha  in  the  heavens  dost  dwell, 

Wha,  as  it  pleases  best  thysel',  Holy  Willie's  Prayer. 

1  wha  deserve  sic  just  damnation lb. 

Wha  bring  thy  elders  to  disgrace, lb. 

L— d  visit  them  wha  did  employ  him,     .        ...      lb. 

But  wha  can  avoid  the  fell  snare  ?  .        .     Inscrip.  on  Goblet. 

If  thou  should  kiss  me,  love, 
Wha  could  espy  thee?  .    S.  Jamie^come  try  me\ 

Or  Poland,  wha  had  now  the  tack  o't ;   Kind  Sir,  fve  read  t 

Hey  tutti  taiti,  Wha's  fou  now?     .         S.  Landlady,  county 

And  wha  but  my  fine  fickle  lover  was  there, 

S.  Last  May  a  brow  wooer  t 

Wha  are  to  blame  for  this  mischief ;       .   Letter  to  J.  Goudie. 

Wha  gets  her  needs  na  say  he's  woo*d,    6*.  My  love  she's  but  t 

Wha  multiplies  our  number Nature's  Law. 

The  man  wha  boasts  o'  warld's  wealth. 
Is  aften  laird  o*  meikle  care  ;       .  S.  Now  banh  and  brae  t 

But  wha  wad  keep  the  handless  coof,  S.  O  can  ye  labour  leai 

O  wha  can  prudence  think  upon. 
And  sic  a  lassie  by  him  ;  [re.]     .         S.  O  Poortith  cauldi 

Wha  kills  me  wi'  disdaining.  .  6*.  O  stay,  stueet  warbling  t 

Wha  follows  ony  saucy  quean  .        .        .    S.  O  Tibbie  1 1 

O  wat  ye  wha  that  lo'es  me,    .  .        ,     S.  O  wot  ye  wha  t 

O  wat  ye  wha's  in  yon  town,  .  S.  O  wat  ye  wha's  in\ 

O  wha  my  babie-clouts  will  buy  ? 
O  wha  will  tent  me  when  I  cry?  [fv.] 

,^.  O  wha  my  babie-clouts  f 

A'  ye  wha  live  by  sowps  o'  drink, 

A'  ye  wha  live  by  crambo-clink, 

A'  ye  wha  live  and  never  think,    On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.  I. 

Wha  dearly  like  a  random-splore ; lb. 

Wha  can  do  nought  but  fyke  an'  fumble,        .        .       .       lb. 

Syne  wha  would  starve?)        ....    Poem  on  Life. 

But  thee,  Theopocritus,  wha  matches? 

Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry, 

Wae  worth  that  man  wha  first  did  shape, 

"That  vile  wanchancie  thing— a  raep !     .      Poor  Mailie's  EL. 

An'  wha  on  Aire  your  chanters  tune !     .        .        .        .lb. 

Wha  met  me  but  Robin.  .  S.  Robin  shure  in  hairst. 

wha,  tight,  Gies  famous  sport.  .      Scotch  Drink.  t2. 

Ye  Scots  wha  wish  auld  Scotland  well,  ...         lb.  i6. 

Wha  twists  his  sruntle  wi'  a  glunch 

O'  sour  disdain,       ....         lb*  tf* 


Wha  mak  the  Whisky  stells  their  prize  !       Scotch  Drink.  20. 

Scots,  wha  ha'e  wi'  Wallace  bled  ;         .  S.  Scots,  wha  hae  t 

Wha  will  be  a  traitor  knave  ? 

Wha  can  fill  a  coward's  grave  ? 

Wha  sae  base  as  be  a  slave  ? lb. 

Wha  for  Scotland's  King  and  law. 

Freedom's  sword  will  strongly  draw  ?     .        .        .        .lb. 

Be  hain't  wha  like.  .       .  Second  Ep.  to  Davie, 

But  wha  can  think  sae  o'  Tam  Glen  T     .       .    S.  Tarn  Glen. 

O  wha  will  I  get  but  Tarn  Glen? lb. 

wha  this  tale  o'  truth  shall  read,     .  Tam  o'  Shanter.  tg. 

Wha  will  they  station  at  the  cock,  Tam  Samsons  El. 

Wha  sweetly  tune  the  Scottish  lyre.  The  Ans.to  the  Guidw(/e. 

Wha  represent  our  Brughs  an'  Shires, 

The  Authof^s  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Tell  them  wha  hae  the  chief  direction,   .       .        .        ,  lb.3. 

Let  posts  an*  pensions  sink  or  swoom 

Wi' them  wha  grant  them  :  .        ,  Ib.j. 

Wha  glaum'd  at  Kingdoms  three,  man. 

S.  The  Battle  qf  Shtrre^Moor, 

Or  Cuifs  of  later  times,  wha  held  the  notion. 
That  sullen  gloom  was  sterling,  true  devotion : 

The  Brigs  ^Ayr.  8. 

Wha  in  the  paths  o'  righteousness  did  toil  ay ;       .        .Ib.g. 

Ye  godly  Councils  wha  hae  blest  this  town ;  .  .lb. 

Wha  meekly  gie  your  hurdies  to  the  smlters ;        .        .lb. 

Wha  waste  your  weel-hain'd  gear lb. 

Men  wha  grew  wise  priggin  owre  hops  an'  raisins,         lb.  to. 

Oh  wha  wad  leave  this  humble  state 

For  a'  the  pride  of  a'  the  great  ?    S.  The  Conttnied  Cottager. 

Jenny,  wha  kens  the  meaning  o*  the  same. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  7. 

Wha  sees  Kerroughtree's  open  yett  ? 
And  wha  is't  never  saw  that  ?       .  The  Election  BeUlads.  I. 

Our  land  wha  wi'  chapels  has  stored ;     .  .lb.  III. 

Wha'll  ne'er  be  forgot  in  the  Greys,       .       ,        ,        ,      lb. 

Wha  will  buy  my  troggin,  [nr.]       .       .       ,        .        lb.  IV. 

For  wha  can  dye  the  black? Ib.V. 

0  wha  will  to  Saint  Stephen's  house,  S.  The  Fite  Champetre. 

Or  him  wha  led  o'er  Scotland  a* 
The  meikle  Ursa  Major? lb. 

Anbank,  wha  guess'd  the  ladies'  taste,    .       .        .        .lb, 

Wha  struts  and  stares,  and  a'  that ;         S.  The  Honest  Man, 

They  mind't  na  wha  the  chorus  teuk. 

The  Jolly  Beggars,  R.  III. 

Wha  kcn't  fu'  weel  to  cleek  the  Steriin  ;         .  lb.  R,  IV, 

Wha  us'd  to  trystes  an'  fairs  to  driddle,  .    lb,  R.  V, 

Orthodox,  orthodox,  wha  believe  in  John  Knox, 

The  Kirk's  A  larm. 

But  wha  is  he,  his  Country's  boast  ?        .  .S.  The  Laddies  by  t 

Wha  canna  win  her  in  a  night. 
Has  little  art  in  courting.     .  The  TarboUon  Lasses. 

Wha  for  his  friend  an'  comrade  had  him.     The  T'wa  Dogs.  4. 
Wha  now  udll  keep  you  frae  the  fox,  Th€  Twa  Herds. 

Or  wha  will  tent  the  waifs  and  crocks,  .        ...       lb. 
A'  ye  wha  tent  the  gospel  fauld,  ...        .         lb.  to. 

A  chield  wha'll  soundly  buff  our  beef;  .  .        .         lb.  tj. 

Quo'  scho  wha  lives  will  see  the  proof,     .S".  There  was  a  lad\ 
As  them  wha  like  to  taste  the  drappie     There's  neuthin  like  t 

Wha  does  the  utmost  that  he  can. 

Will  whyles  do  mair.  To  Dr.  Blackloch. 

Wha  rate  the  wearer  by  the  cloak.  To  Mr.  J,  Kennedy. 

See  wha  taks  notice  o'  the  bard !     .        ,     To  Mr,  M*Adam. 

He  wha  could  brush  them  down  to  mools,     .    To  W,  Creech. 

Wha  wou'd  soon  dry  the  tear  frae  his  PhilUs's  e'e. 

S.  Wae  is  my  heart  i 

Wha  is  that  at  my  bower  door  ? 
O  wha  is  it  but  Findlay :      .        .     S,  Wha  is  that  at  my  t 

Wha  spied  I  but  my  ain  dear  maid,      ^.  When  wild  War's  t 

And  wha  a  crime  dare  ca'  that?  .  S.  Wonun's  Minds. 

1  wha  sae  late  did  range  and  rove, .       .      S,  Young  Jeume  t 

Whae'er  [whoe'er]. 

Whae'er  desires  to  ken,   .        .    Epit,  on  J,  Devt^  Imstkaper, 

Whae'er  shall  say  I  wanted  grace, .       .  S,  Heul  1  tkt  wyte  t 

Whae'er  o'  thee  shall  ill  suppose, 

They  sairmisca  thee;  On QroWs PeregrineUions, 


Whae'er  ye  be  that  woman  love, 
To  this  b«  never  blind ; 


5.  Sk^sjkiremdjmmu\ 


Whae*er 
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Wheel 


O,  Sin !  whae'er  wad  ha*e  expeldt,        .  TAg  Twa  Htrds.  4, 

Whae'er  she  gat  hands  on,  cam'  near  her  nae  mair, 

.S".  Thirelnt'danctacarlt^ 

Whaevep  [whoever]. 

Whaever  has  met  wi*  my  Phillb, 
Has  met  wi'  the  queen  o*  the  fair. 


Wha  ever  wi'  Kerroughtree*8  met, 
And  has  a  doubt  of  a'  that? . 


S.  Adcwn  windtMC  Nitk  t 


Tfu  EiiCtum  Ballads.  I. 
Whaizle  [to  wheeze]. 

But  sax  Scotch  mile,  thou  try't  their  mettle, 

An'  gart  them  whaizle :  A  Guid  New-Ye€tr^  10, 

Whalpet  [whelped]. 

But  whalpet  some  place  far  abroad,  Tht  Twa  Dogs. 

Wham  [whom].    Tell  thae  far  warlds,  wha  lies  in  clay. 

Wham  we  deplore.  ELtmCapt.  M.  H.^g. 

There's  nane  ever  feau''d  that  the  truth  should  be  heard, 
But  they  wham  the  truth  wad  indite. 

^.  Her^s  a  kioltk  to  tkem  t 

Scots,  wham  Bruce  has  aften  led  ;         .    .S".  Scots  wha  kde  t 

Now,  wham  to  chose  and  wliam  refuse. 
At  strife  thir  carlines  fell :  .       .    TJu  EUcHon  Ballads.  I. 

Whan  [when]. 

Whan  thousands  thou  hast  left  in  night. 

Holy  WilUe's  Prayer,  a. 

An*  whan  we  chastened  him  therefore,    ...        Ih.  la, 

ance  whan  in  my  wooing  pride  .  The  Inventory. 

whan  we  tirl'd  at  your  door,  .       .   V.s  on  Window^  Carron, 

Whang  [a  large  slice]. 

Wi*  sweet-milk  cheese,  in  monie  a  whang.    The  Holy  Ftdr.  7. 

Whang,  to  [to  flog  with  a  thong ;   to  beat  in  argu- 
ment]. 

And  gloriously  she'll  whang  her  [Heresy] 
Wi^pith  this  day The  Ordination.  3, 

Whar,  Whare,  Whaur  [where]. 

Whar  damned  devils  roar  and  yell.        Holy  Williis  Prayer. 

Whare  ye  may  nobly  rax  your  leather,  A  Guid  New-Year\  18. 

Whare  wilt  thou  cow'r  thy  chittering  wing,  A  Winter  Night.  4. 

And  whare  will  ye  get  Howes  and  Clintons  Add.  o/Buhebub. 

Ca'  them  whare  the  heather  grows, 

Ca'  them  whare  the  bumie  rowes,  .  S.  Ca*  the  ewes. 

*  Friend,  whare  ye  gaun.  Will  ye  go  back  7 ' 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  8. 

His  braw  calf-ward  whare  gowans  grew,  lb.  23. 

Whare  I  kiU'd  ane,  a  fair  strae-death,    ...        lb.  as. 

ril  seek  my  pursie  whare  I  tint  it,        Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan,  ia. 

Whare  three  Lairds'  lan's  met  at  a  bum,  Halloween.  2/. 

Whare  hae  ye  been  sae  braw,  lad  ? 
Whare  hae  ye  been  sae  brankie  O  ?    .        S.  KUUecrankie. 

An  ye  had  been  whare  I  hae  been, 
Ye  wad  na  been  sae  cantie  O  ; lb. 

Whare  I  am  laid  my  lane,  S.  Lass^  whenyr  mitheri 

Whare  live  ye  my  bonie  lass,         .      S.  My  Collier  Laddie. 

Whare  gor-cocks  thro'  the  heather  pass, 

S.  My  Lord  a-hunting  t 

Gae  seek  for  pleasure  whare  ye  will, 
But  here  I  never  miss't  it  yet.  S.  My  love  she's  buti 

O  whare  did  ye  get  that  hauver>meal  bannock? 

.S*.  O  whare  did  ye  get  t 

Whare  Tay  rins  wimplin  by  sae  clear ;  .  .lb. 

Bonie  Doon,  whare  earljr  roaming. 
First  I  weav'd  the  rustic  sang.    .        .       S.  Scenes  of  woe  f 

Whare  ghaists  and  houlets  nightly  cry.  [re.}  Tarn  o*  Shunter. 

Whare  Bums  has  wrote,  in  rhyming  bleth«\ 

Tarn  Samson's  dead !       .    Tarn  Samson's  EL. 

Till,  whare  ye  sit,  on  craps  o'  heather. 
Ye  tine  your  dam ;  [v.  A  2]  The  A  uthot's  Cry  and  Prayer.  P. 

He  wut  na  whare  he  was  gaun,  O.     S.  The  Cooper  o'  cuddy  ^ 

His  talk  o'  H-U,  whare  devil's  dweU,     .     The  Holy  Fair.  at. 

whare  thro'  the  steeks.  The  yellow  lettered  Geordie  keeks. 

The  Twa  Dogs.  8. 

While  faithless  snaws  ilk  step  betray 

Whare  she  ha^  been.  The  Vision.  D.  I. 

Whare  the  trees  and  the  branches  will  b«  our  safe  guard. 

.S*.  There  grows  a  bonie  brier  \ 

Whaur'U  ye  e'er  see  men  sae  happy,       There's  naethin  like  t 

Ha!  whare  ye  gaun,  ye  crowlan  ferlie !         .        To  a  Louse. 

Whare  birkies  march  on  burning  maii :  To  Mr.  Renton, 

Or  whare  wild-meeting  oceans  boil 

BeMUth  Magellan.  .    T0  W,  Simpson.  7. 


Whare'er  [where'er]. 

thou  pay't  them  hollow,  Whare'er  thou  gaed. 

A  Guid  New-Year  1 9. 
For  whare'er  he  distant  roves. 
Jockey's  heart  is  still  at  hame.     .       J".  Jockeys  ta'en  tke  t 

Heav'n  rest  his  saul,  whare'er  he  be !        Tam  Samson's  El.. 

Content  with  You  to  mak  a  pair, 

Whare'er  I  gang.     .       .  ToJ.S.^ag, 

Wharefore  [wherefore]. 

Wharefore  wad  ye  lie  y'er  lane !     S.  Will  ye  go  and  marry  t 
Wha*8  [whose ;  who  is]. 

Wha's  honour  is  proof  to  the  storm ; 

The  Election  Ballads.  Ill, 

Muirhead,  wha's  as  gude  as  he's  trae ;  .       .        .       ,      lb. 

Wha's  mair  o'  the  black  than  the  blue lb. 

Wha's  honour  was  ever  his  law ; lb. 

Whase  [whose]. 

Whase  distant  roaring  swells  and  fa's.    .       .       .A  Vision. 

Whase  life  is  like  a  weel-gaun  mill,        .  Add.  to  Unco  Guid. 

Whase  wife's  twa  nieves  were  scarce  weel-bred. 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  ad. 

The  wretch  whase  doom  is  "  hope  nae  mair," 
What  tongue  his  woes  can  tell ;    ^.  Now  Spring  has  clad  t 

Within  whase  bosom  save  Despair 
Nae  kinder  spirits  dwell lb. 

"  Whase  aught  thae  Chiels  males  a'  this  bustle  here?" 

Scots  Prologue, 

"  O  thou,  whase  lamentable  face 

Appears  to  moum  my  woefu'  case  !         Tke  Deatk  o/MeuUe. 

Whase  ain  dexu-  lass,  that  he  likes  best, 
Comes  clinkan  down  beside  him !  Tke  Holy  Fair.  it. 

Whase  raging  flame,  an'  scorching  heat. 
Wad  melt  the  hardest  whun-stane !     .        .        .         lb.  aa. 

And  Susie  whase  daddy  was  laird  o'  the  Ha' ; 

.^.  Tkere'sayoutki 

Whase  greed,  revenge,  an'  pride  disgraces 

Waur  nor  their  nonsense.      To  Rev.  J.  M*Matk. 

Impute  it  not,  eood  Sir,  in  ane 

Whase  heart  ne'er  wrang'd  ye,  .  .       lb. 

Whatever. 

Whate'er  thou  hast  done,  be  it  late  be  it  soon, 

Thou's  welcome  again  to  thy  ain  Jock  Rab.  >S.  Eppie  M^Nab. 

The  social,  friendly,  honest  man,  Whate'er  he  be, 

'Tis  he  fulfils  great  Nature's  plan,  Ep.  to  J.  L—ky  Ap,  atst^  /j. 

No  view  nor  care,  but  shun  whate'er 
Might  breed  me  pain  or  sorrow,  O ; 

S.  Myf«Ukerwasa/armer\ 

Whatever. 

And  she  wad  send  the  sodger  lad, 
Whatever  might  betide.  Tke  Election  Ballads.  I. 

Whatfore  no  [wherefore  not]. 

**  Geld  you!  "  quo'  he,  "and  whatfore  no,  Wkateuls yenaw\ 
*'  You  shou'd  remember  To  cut  it  aff,  an'  whatfore  no,         lb. 

Whatna  [what  sort  of  a,  what  particular]. 

But  whatna  day  o'  whatna  style 

I  doubt  it's  hardly  worth  the  while,        6*.  Tkere  was  a  ladf 

Whatreck  [notwithstanding ;  v.  Reek]. 

But -yet,  whatreck,  he,  at  Quebec, 
Montgomery-like  did  fa',  man.    .  A  Fragment,  a. 

When  I,  what  reck.  Did  least  expect, 

To  see  my  lad  sae  near  me.     .  J".  7%e  titker  mom  t 

Whatt  [did  whet  or  cut]. 

An'  took  my  jocteleg  an'  whatt  it, 

Like  ony  clark.  Tkird  Ep.  to /.  Lap.. 

Whaup  [the  curlew]. 

A  whaup's  i'  the  nest V.s  to  J.  Rattken, 

Whaur  v.  Whar. 
Wheat. 

Let  husky  Wheat  the  haughs  adom,  Scotck  Drink.  3. 

Wheedle. 

For  monie  a  Plack  they  [the  lasses]  wheedle  frae  me, 

At  dance  or  fair :    Ep.  to  J.  L — k,  Ap.  tst,  fj. 

Wheel. 

And  ay  she  set  the  wheel  between  :         .^.  Duncan  Davison. 

Sae  blythe  and  merry's  we  will  be. 
When  ye  set  by  the  wheel  at  e'en.       .       .       .       .      lb. 

I  hear  a  wheel  thrum  i'  the  neuk,    .       .     Ep.  to  H.  Parker. 

I  sat  beside  my  warpin-wheel. 
And  ay  I  ca d  it  roun';  S,  My  keart  was  ance  t 

*  Let  fortune's  wheel  at  random  no,       .       »      S.  O  Pkefy,  f 


Wheel 
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The  wheels  o*  life  gae  down-hilL  scrievin, 
Wi'  rattlin  glee.       . 

Brings  hard  owrehip,  wi'  sturdy  wheel. 
The  strong  forehammer,  . 

Wheel  carriages  I  ha'e  but  few, 

A  country  girl  at  her  wheel, 

Her  dizzen^  done^  She's  unco  weel ; 


Scotch  Drink.  S' 

lb.  //. 
The  Inventory. 

Tht  T'wa  Dogt.  30, 
S.  Thickest  niikt\ 


Ruin's  wheel  has  driven  o'er  us^     . 

Anin  the  silent  wheels  of  time 
Their  annual  round  have  driv'n. 

To  Miss  Z.,  with  **  Beattic.'' 

Wheel,  to. 

But  three  short  years  will  soon  wheel  roun', 

^.  And  O /or  one  and  twenty  i 

To  wheel  the  equal,  dull  routine.  .     Sketch.  New'Yf^s  Dmy. 

My  heart  did  glowing  transport  feel, 

To  see  a  Race  heroic  wheel,  [v.A.4]  The  Vision.  D.  /. 

Wheel-barrow. 

Where  twa  wheel-barrows  tremble  when  they  meet, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  6, 

Ae  auld  wheelbarrow,  mair  for  token,    .        .  The  Imtentory. 

Wheel'd.    And  down  by  Simpson's  wheeled  the  left  about : 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  3. 

Wheeling. 

aghast.  The  wheeling  torrent  viewing, 

^.  Farewell,  thon  streatn  t 

Swift  as  the  Gos  drives  on  the  wheeling  hare ; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  4. 

Wheep  [small  beer]. 

Be't  whisky-gill  or  penny-wheep,  .        .     The  Holy  Fair,  ig. 

Wheep  [fly  nimbly,  Jerk]. 

Oh,  rare  !  to  see  our  elbucks  wheep,  The  Ordination.  7. 

Whelm.  'Till  deep  it  crashing  whelms  the  cottage  in  the  vale ; 

Fragment  of  Ode. 

Till  billows  rage,  and  gales  blow  hard, 

And  whelm  him  o'er !     To  a  MountainrDaisy. 

Whene'er.    That  ye  can  please  me  at  a  wink, 

Whene'er  ye  like  to  try.  S.O  Tihbiel\ 

Whene'er  my  father  thinks  on  me. 
He  stares  into  the  wa' :  The  Ruined  Maids  Lament. 

Whene'er  I  hear  my  father's  foot, 

My  heart  wad  btust  wi'  pain  : 
Whene'er  I  meet  my  mither's  e  e, 

My  tears  rin  down  like  rain. lb. 

Where.    He  wander'd  out  he  knew  not  where  nor  why) 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  3. 
If  we  lead  a  life  of  pleasure, 
Tis  no  matter  how  or  where.     The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VI II. 

Where'er.     But  with  such  as  he,  where'er  he  be. 

May  I  be  sav'd  or  d— 'd !        .  Epit.forG.H. 

Where'er  he  be,  the  Lord  be  near  him  ; 

Ken  ye  ought  0*  Capt.  G.  t 

Wearying  Heav'n  in  warm  devotion. 
For  his  weal  where'er  he  be.       S.  Musing  on  the  roaring  t 

Where'er  he  go,  where'er  he  stray. 
May  Heaven  be  his  warden ;    S.  The  young  Highl.  Rover. 

Whereon.    Had  not  on  Earth  whereon  to  lay  his  head : 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night.  13. 

Wherever.    My  heart's  in  the  Highlands  wherever  I  go. 

S.Myhearfsin^ 

Wherever  I  wander,  wherever  I  rove. 

The  hills  of  the  Highlands  for  ever  I  love.      .        .        .      lb. 

And  show  my  cuts  and  scars  wherever  I  come ; 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  I. 
Wherewithal. 

Prone  to  enjoy  each  pleasure  riches  give, 

Yet  haply  wanting  wnerewithal  to  live ;  Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  3. 

Wherry. 

And  waff  them  in  the  infernal  wherry 

Straught  through  the  Udce,  Adam  A — 'x  Prayer. 

Whet.    Grim  vengeance,  yet,  shall  whet  a  sword 

Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots. 

What  makes  heroic  strife  ? 
To  whet  th*  assassin's  knife,         .  S.  Ye  Jacobites  \ 

Whid  [a  lie].    A  rousing  whid  at  times  to  vend. 

And  nail't  wi'  Scripture.  [v.A.6] 
Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook. 

Whid  [a  quick  motion  like  that  of  a  small  animal]. 

And  jinkin  hares,  in  amorous  whids, 

llieir  loves  ei\joy,    .        .  To  IV.  Sin^son.  19. 

Whiddin,  -an  [moving  nimbly]. 

Ye  maukins  whiddin  thro'  the  glade.    El.  on  Capt.  M,  H.,  6. 
And  morning  Pooeie  whiddan  seen,    Ep.  to  J.  L'-k,  Ap,  ist. 


Whiff. 

But  whigs  cam  like  a  finost  in  June,        «$".  Awa,  wkigs^  etmm. 

And  [Deil]  write  their  names  in  his  bkdc  beuk 
Wha  gae  the  wdiigs  the  power  o't  1      .       .        .        .lb. 

The  whigs  cam  o'er  us  for  a  curse,         ..../(. 

O  Goudie!  terror  of  the  Whigs,  .  Letter  to  J.  Gomdu. 

There's  no  a  heart  that  fears  a  Whig, 
That  rides  by  Kenmure's  hand. 

.S".  O  KeMsnmre's em  mmdawni 

When  in  the  teeth  they  dar'd  our  Whigs, 
And  covenant  True  blues,  man ; 

S.  The  Battle  ^Sherm-Moor. 

How  Tories  fell  and  Whigs  to  b-U  Flew  off  .       .        .lb. 

To  every  Whig,  defiance.  The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

To  muster  o'er  each  ardent  Whig lb. 

The  Whigs  came  on  like  ocean's  roar     .       ...      lb. 

Departed  Whigs  enjoy  the  fight, lb. 

The  Tories,  Whigs,  give  way  by  turns ;         .       .       .      lb. 

And  furious  Whigs  pursuing ! lb. 

What  Whig  but  wails  the  good  Sir  James     .       .       .      lb. 

Ye  turncoat  Whigs  awa!  .  .S".  Th€  LeuUBa  byf 

Whiffffish. 

If  ony  whiggish  whingin  sot. 
To  blame  poor  Matthew  dare.     El.  on  Capt.  M,  H. ,  Epit. 

Whigmeleeries  [crotchets,  whims,  fiuieies]. 

There'll  be,  if  that  day  come,  I'll  wad  a  boddle, 

Some  fewer  whigmeleeries  in  your  noddle.  The  Brigs  ^Ayr.3. 

While.    This  while  ye  hae  been  mooy  a  gate. 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  ti. 

Ye've  heard  this  while  how  I've  been  licket. 

Friend^  the  poet  \ 
This  while  she's  been  in  crankous  mood. 

The  Author's  Cry  mtid  Prttyer^  id. 

Hersel'  in  beauty's  bloom  the  while,  5".  The  Catritte  woods  t 

A  virtuous  Populace  may  rise  the  while. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Nigkt,  to. 

Wha  scarcely  tent  us  in  their  %ray. 
As  hardly  worth  their  while  ?  .        Ep.  to  Dame,  6. 

Nae  Poet  thought  her  worth  his  while,       To  IV.  Simpson.  7. 

Whiles  V.  Whyles. 

Whim.    (Nature  may  have  her  whim  as  well  as  we, 

Ep.  to  R.  Grmheun.  3. 

By  whim  inspir'd,  or  haply  prest  wi'  care,  The  Brigs  ^ Ayr.  3. 

The  qraz'd  creations  of  misguided  whim ;  .        .Ib.S. 

Whim-insplr'd.    a  whim-inspir'd  fool,  A  Bmr^s  Epit. 

Whingin  [whining,  complaining,  Arattlng). 

If  ony  whiggish  whingin  sot, .        El.  on  Capt  M.  H.^  Epit. 

Whin-rock  [greenstone  or  trap  rock]. 

*  I  might  as  weel  hae  try'd  a  quarry 

O'  hard  whin-rock.  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  iS. 

Whins  [fUrze  bushes]. 

She  thro'  the  whins,  an'  by  the  caim. 
An'  owre  the  hill  gaed  scrievin,  .  .  Halloween.  94. 

And  thro'  the  whins,  and  by  the  caim, 

Whare  hunters  fiuid  the  murder'd  baim ;  Tarn  d  Skanter.  to. 

Whip.    B-rg-ne  gaed  up,  like  spur  an*  whip.    A  Fragment.  4. 

Nae  whip  nor  spur,  but  just  a  wattle 

O'  saugh  or  hade.   .     A  Guid New-Year\  10. 

So  whip !  at  the  summons,  old  Satan  came  flying ; 

Epig.  on  Capt.  Grose. 

The  fear  o'  Hell's  a  hangman's  whip,  Ep.  to  Young  Friend.  S. 

Syne,  whip!  his  t^dl  ye'U  ne'er  cast  saut  on,  .    Poem  on  Life. 

Ilk  smack  still  did  crack  still. 
Just  like  a  cadger's  whip ;   .        .  Tkejolfy  Beggars.  R.  I. 

Whip,  to. 

The  youngest  Brother  ye  wad  whip 

Aff  straught  to  H-IL         Add.  to  the  DeiL  14. 
Whip-lash. 

His  spindle  shank  a  gmd  whip-lash,  .      Tost  Haggis. 

Whipper-in. 

Our  Whipper-in,  wee,  blastet  wonner,   .      The  7kw  D^.  9. 

Whirl.    To  make  a  tour  an'  tak  a  whiri,     The  Twa  Dogs. »». 

Whirling. 
the  flaky  show'r.  Or  whirling  drift.  A  Winter  Night 

Whirlwind. 
Thro'  the  woods  the  whirlwinds  raTe ;   .  S.  I  dremssCd  I  lmy\ 
Nor  hears  how  the  whiriwindi  sweq;> ;  5.  The  ewe  he  isssmk\ 

Whirlygigums. 
Wi' viris  an' whirlygignms  at  the  hMd.   The  BHge  ^  Ayr.  4^ 
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WhlPP*    Then,  whirr !  she  was  over,  a  male  at  a  flight 

.S".  ThehiaihirivatNo^miHgH 
Whlrrinff,  -in'. 
yt  whirring  putrick  brood ;    .       ,      ELpn  Capu  M»  H.^  7. 

And  the  moorcock  springs,  on  whirring  wings, 

S.  Now  westlm  toimds  t 

The  paitridc  whirrin'  o'er  the  ley,  .S".  The  Contenied  CotUigtr. 

Whisht  [hush  I  "  hold  my  whisht,"  kept  silenee]. 

Ye  need  na  doubt,  I  held  my  whisht ;       Tki  Vuicn.  D.  /.  8, 

Whiskers.    And  there  will  be  ColUeston's  whiskers, 

Tkt  BUctum,  Ballads,  III, 

Whisket  [whisked]. 

But  thy  auld  tail  thou  wad  hae  whisket, 

A  GuidNewVear^  12. 
WhlsMn  [great,  swinging]. 

A  whiskin  beard  about  her  moa',   .       .  S,  IVillU  IVastle  t 
Whisky,  -le. 

0  Whidcy !  soul  o'  plays  an'  pranks  1     .  Scotch  Drink,  /& 

Wha  mak  the  Whisky  stells  their  prize  I  .       ,        lb.  20. 

Hale  breeks.  a  scone,  an'  whisky  gill. 

An*  rowth  o  rhyme  to  rave  at  will,         ...         lb,  21. 

An'  now  she's  like  to  rin  red-wud 

About  her  Whisky.    Tht  A  uthof's  Cry  and  Prayer.  16. 

She  eyes  her  freebom,  martial  boys, 

Takaflf  their  Whisky.     .  .       .  lb.  P, 

Bnt  tell  me  whisky's  name  in  Greek, 

I'll  tell  the  reason lb. 

Freedom  and  Whisky  gang  th<^ther, 

Tak  aff  your  dram !  [v.  A.3]    ,       .       .      lb. 

Bnt  browster  wives  an'  whiskie  stills, 

They  are  the  muses.        Third Ep,  to /.  Lap., 

And  yill  an'  whisker  gie  to  Cairds, 

Until  they  sconner.  To  J.  S.^  22. 

Whisky-gill. 

Be't  whisky>gill  or  penny^wheep,  .       .    The  Holy  Fair,  ig. 
Whisky-punch. 
Out  owre  a  glass  o*  Whisky-punch  Scotch  Drink,  77. 

Whisper. 

But  let  me  whisper  i'  3rour  lug, 
Ye're  aiblins  nae  temptation.      .       Add,  to  Unco  Gmd  6. 

The  tunefu'  powers,  in  happy  hours, 
That  whisper  inspiration  ;  .        .       .       S.  Lovely  Daviei. 

Whisper'd.    She  whisper'd  Rob  to  leuk  for't :  Halloween,  to. 

And  whisper'd  thus  his  tale  o'  love.         S.  There  was  a  lassf 

Perfection  whisper'd,  passing  bv. 
Behold  the  lass  o'  Ballochmyle !  [v. A.31] 

.y.  '7\»as  eveit—the  dewy  t 
Whispering,  -Mng. 

The  winds  were  whispering  thro'  the  grove, 

.S".  By  Allan  stream  t 

"Tis  not  Maria's  whispering  call ;    .        .S".  Here  is  the  glen^'^ 

Whisp'ring  spirits  round  my  pillow  S.  Musing  on  the  roaring^ 

A  whisp'ring  throb  did  witness  bear 

Of  kindred  sweet,    .  The  Vision.  D.  II. 

Whissle  [whistle:  "gat  the  whissle  o'  my  groat," 
lost  my  money]. 

So  gat  the  whissle  o*  my  groat,  .  Ep.  to  J.  J?.,  g. 

Her  mutchldn  stowp  as  toom's  a  whissle ; 

The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Whissle,  to  [to  whistle]. 

While  I  can  either  sing,  or  whissle. 

Your  friend  and  servant.  Ep,  to  J,  L — ky  Ap.  ist,  22, 

Qap  in  his  walie  nieve  a  blade| 

He'll  mak  it  whissle ; 

WhisUe. 

till  vre  meet  and  weet  our  whistle,  .  Ep.  to  H.  Parker. 

1  tint  my  whistle  and  my  sang,  .       ,  S.  Gat  ye  me  t 

Will  nane  the  Shepherd's  whistle  mair 

Blaw  sweetly  in  its  native  air  .       Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

Tarn  did  na  mind  the  storm  a  whistle.    .    Tarn  0'  Shanter.j* 

Lang  may  his  whistle  blaw,  Jamie ;       .  S.  The  Laddies  iyi 

I  sing  of  a  Whistle,  a  Whi«(tle  of  worth, 

I  sing  of  a  Whistle,  the  pride  of  the  North,    .     The  IVhistle. 

And  long  with  this  Whistle  all  Scotland  shall  ring.  .      lb. 

"  This  Whistle's  your  challenge,  to  Scotland  get  o'er,  .       lb. 

And  blew  on  the  Whistle  their  requiem  shrill.  .  lb.  j. 

Said,  toss  down  the  Whistle  the  prize  of  the  field,  .  lb.  g. 

Whistle,  to.    And  owre  the  moorlands  whistles  shill, 

S.  Again  rejoicing N€Uure\ 
In  days  when  Daisies  deck  the  ground. 
And  Blackbirds  whistle  clear,     .  Ep.  to  Davie,  4. 


To  a  Haggis. 


But  whistle  o*er  the  lave  o't.  .  S.  First  when  Maggy  ^ 

I  care  not,  not  I,  let  the  critics  go  whistle. 

Frag.f  inscr.  to  Fox. 

And  wi'  the  merry  Ploughman  she'll  whistle  and  sing, 

.y.  Lns  on  a  Ploughman, 

An*  a'  the  laog  day  I  whistle  and  sing : 

S.  O  merry  hae  I  been\ 

O  whistle,  and  111  come  to  jrou,  my  lad,  [fv.]     S.  O  whistle  t 

It  [the  gale]  rustles,  and  whistles    .  .    The  Farewell. 

An*  then  your  every  care  an'  fear 
May  whistle  owre  the  lave  o't.    .  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S,  V. 

Tlie  sweetest  still  to  wife  or  mdd. 
Was  whistle  owre  the  lave  o't. lb. 

Well  bowse  about,  till  Dadie  Care 
Sings  whistle  owre  the  lave  o't lb. 

An'  at  our  leisure  when  ye  like 
We'll  whistle  owre  the  lave  o'l lb. 

Hunger,  Cauld,  an'  a*  sic  harms 
May  whistle  owre  the  lave  o't.    ,        .        .        ,        ,       lb. 

So  bljrthe  and  so  merry  he'd  whistle  and  sing 

S.  The  Poor  Thresher. 

Ye'll  see  how  new-light  herds  will  whistle,  The  Tina  Herds,  3, 

Whistlebirk. 

To  end  the  wark  here's  Whistlebirk, 
Lang  may  his  whistle  blaw,  Jamie ;    .  ^.  The  Laddies  by  t 

Whistled,  -'d. 

He  whistl'd  up  lord  Lenox*  march, 
To  keep  his  courage  cheary ;       .       .       .  Halloween,  ig. 

And  hollow  whistled  in  the  rocky  cave. 

On  Death  ^SirJ,  Blair. 

Fu*  blythe  he  whistled  at  the  gaud,        .      .S*.  Young  Jockey  t 

Whistling. 

Awa  ye  squatter*d  like  a  drake. 

On  whistling  wings.        .  Add,  to  the  Deil.  8. 

Ye  wild  whistling  blackbirds  in  yon  thorny  den, 

S.  A/ton  Water. 

Ye  whistling  plover :       .  .      El.  on  Capt.  M.  /f.,  7. 

The  sheltering  rushes  whistling  o'er  thy  head. 

On  seeing  wounded  Hare, 

to  the  whistling  blast  and  waters'  roar, 

On  Death  o/R,  Dundas, 

Or  deep-ton'd  plovers,  grey,  wild-whistling  o'er  the  hill; 

The  Brigs  o/Ayr, 

the  Robin's  whistling  glee, lb,  2. 

The  clanging  sugh  of  whistling  wings  is  heard ;     .       ,  lb.  4. 

Whistling  his  [Combustion's]  roaring  pack  abroad. 

The  EUction  Ballads.  VI. 

where  busy  ploughs  Are  whistling  thrang,     .         To  J.  S.,  g, 

Whit. 

And  faith  yell  no  be  lost  a  whit, 
Tho'  waired  on  Willie  Chahners.  On  Willie  Chalmers. 

White. 

An'  thy  auld  hide  as  white's  a  daisie,   A  Quid  New-Year  1 2. 

"  Yon  wee  white  Cot  aboon  the  Mill,  As  on  the  banks  t 

Ilk  spring  they're  new  deckit  wi'  bonie  white  yewes. 

J".  Awa'  wt  yr  witchcraft  f 

White  o'er  the  linns  the  btumie  pours, 

S,  Bonie  Lassie,  will  ye  go  \ 

Sae  white  her  teeth,  sae  sweet  her  mou', 

S.  Brow  lads  o/G.  Water. 

But  my  white  pow,  nae  kindly  thowe 
Shall  melt  the  snaws  of  age  :       .        ,   S,  But  lately  seen  t 

whare  gowans  grew,  Sae  white  an'  bonie. 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  23* 

How  virtue  and  vice  blend  their  black  and  their  white ! 

Frag.f  inscr,  to  Fox. 
In  loving  bleeze  they  swreetly  join. 
Till  white  in  ase  they're  sobbin : .  .  Halloween,  to. 

Her  heaving  bosom,  lily  white,  .  J.  I  gaed  a  wae/u'  t 

While  clover  blooms  white  o'er  the  lea,  S,  In  simmer  when  t 

I'll  ne'er  prig  for  red  or  white ;  .        .  S.  Jockey /ou^\ 

His  locks  were  bleached  white  with  time. 

Lament /or  Glencaim. 

And  spreads  her  sheets  o'  daisies  white 
Out  o'er  the  grassy  lea :  Lament  of  Mary  0/ Scots. 

My  Lady's  white,  my  Lady's  red,  .    S,  My  Lord  a-kuntingi 

And  swear  on  thy  white  hand,  lass,  J".  O  lay  thy  loo/\ 

The  wan  moon  is  setting  behind  the  white  wave, 

S,  Oh,  open  the  door\ 

With  flow'rs  so  white  and  leaves  so  green, 

S,  On  Cessnock  banks  i 


White 


628 


Wi' 


From  the  white  blossom'd  sloe      Spoke  Exttm,  toyng  Lady, 

Twal'  hundred,  as  white  as  the  snaw,  man ,  Ronalds  qfBtHnals, 

A  moment  white — then  melts  for  ever ;  .    Tarn  <f  Shanter.  7. 

Beneath  the  milk-white  thorn  that  scents  the  ev'ning  j^le. 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night,  g. 

The  scented  birk  and  hawthorn  white, 

S.  The  CoHUnied  Cottager. 

Nor  for  my  ten  white  shillings  Ii^e.  .  The  Inventory. 

Wi'  her  twa  white  hands  she  spread  it  down  ; 

S.  The  lass  that  made  the  bed. 

Snaw-white  stockins  on  his  legs,  S.  The  Ploughman  t 

His  breast  was  white,      ....     The  Twa  Dogs,  s* 

Her  een  sae  bright,  her  brow  sae  white, 

S.  Th.  Menz.'s  bonie  Mary. 

His  fecket  is  white  as  the  new  driven  snaw ; 

S.  There's  a  youth  \ 

For  a'  his  gold  and  white  monie,  ,    S.  To  daunton  me. 

Whlte-pob'd. 

Last,  white-rob'd  Peace,  crown'd  with  a  hazle  wreath, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  13. 

WhlteninfiT. 

They're  left,  the  whitening  stanes  amang, 
In  gasping  death  to  wallow.       The  Petition  of  Br.  Water, 

Prone  dovm  the  rock  the  whitening  sheet  descends, 

Wr.byF»ilofFyers, 

Whither. 

And  gone  I  know  not  whither :       .  .S".  The  Joyful  Widower. 

But  then  my  wife  and  children  dear, 
O  whither  would  they  go  ?   .        .     S.  The  sun  he  is  sunk  t 

O  whither,  O  whither  shall  I  turn !         .        .        .        ,      lb. 

Whlttep  [a  hearty  draufirht  of  liquor]. 

Syne  we'll  sit  down  an'  tak  our  whitter, 

To  chear  our  heart ;  Ep.  to  J.  L—k^  Ap.  ist^  tg. 

Freedom  and  Whisky  gang  thegither 

Tak'  aflf  your  whitter.  [v. A  2] 

The  A  utho^s  Cry  and  Prayer.  P. 
Whittle. 
An'  [Caledon]  did  her  whittle  draw,  man  ;       A  Fragment,  g. 
scarce  as  lang's  a  guid  kail  whittle,         Adam  A — V  Prayer, 

'  Gudeman,'  quo'  he,  '  put  up  your  whittle, 

Death  attd  Dr.  Hornbook.  10. 

'  And  then  a'  doctor's  saws  and  whittles,        .  lb.  20. 

Fient  haet  he  had  but  three 
Goos  feathers  and  a  whittle.        .  S.  Robin  shure  in  hairst. 

She'll  teach  you,  wi'  a  reekan  whittle, 

Anither  sang.  The  A  uthof's  Cry  and  Prayer,  ij. 

An'  rin  her  whittle  to  the  hilt, 

r  th'  first  she  meets !    .        .        .        .         lb.  17. 

Then  back  I  rattle  on  the  rhyme 

As  gleg's  a  whittle !  There's  naethin  like  t 

Whoe'er. 
Whoe'er  thou  art,  these  lines  now  reading,    .      The  Hermit, 

Whole.    For  a  big-belly'd  bottle's  the  whole  of  my  care. 

.S*.  No  Churchman  am  If 

Nature  reigns  and  rules  the  whole ;     .S*.  Streams  that  glide  t 


And  pledge  me  in  the  generous  toast 
"  The  whole  of  human  kind  I " 


To  a  Lady. 
As  on  the  banks  t 


Wholsome. 

on  my  dry  and  wholsome  banks, 

Wh-re. 

Who  left  the  all-important  cares 
Of  fiddles,  wh-res,  and  hunters  :  The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

There,  racer  Jess,  an'  twathree  wh-res, 
Are  bUnkan  at  the  entry.     .        .        .      The  Holy  Fair.  g. 

Steal  thro'  the  winnock  frae  a  wh-re,      .  A  Ded.  to  G.  /f.,  8. 

Whore,  to. 

But  may  she  wintle  in  a  woodie, 

If  she  whore  mair.  .        Adam  A—'s  Prayer, 

Wh-re-abhorrinff. 
Or  Phineas  drove  the  murdering  blade, 
Wi'  wh-re-abhorring  rigour ;  .   The  Ordination,  4, 

Wh-re-huntinff. 

Wh-re-hunting  amang  groves  o'  myrtles :  The  Twa  Dogs.  23. 

Wh-ring.    Ae  night,  they're  mad  wi'  drink  an'  wh-ring. 

The  Twa  Dogs.  32. 

Whunstane  [whinstone,  trap,  or  any  hard  rock]. 

Be  to  the  Poor  like  onie  whunstane,  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.y  8. 

Whase  raging  flame,  an'  scorching  heat, 
Wad  melt  the  hardest  whun-stane  !     .    The  Holy  Fair.  22. 


My  curse  upon  your  whunstane  hearts, 
Ye  Enbrugh  Gentry  I 


To  W.  Simpson.  4. 


Why.    One  point  must  still  be  greatly  dark. 

The  moving  Why  they  do  it ;   Add.  io  Unco  Guid,  7. 

He  wander'd  out  he  knew  not  where  nor  why) 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  3. 

Whyles,  Whiles  [sometimes]. 

And  rascals  whyles  that  do  him  wrang,  A  Ded.  io  G.  H.^  5, 
Whyles,  ranging  like  a  roaran  lion,  Add.  totkeDtiL  4. 

Whyles,  on  the  strong-wing'd  Tempest  flyin,         .  lb. 

Whyles,  in  the  human  bosom  pryin,       ,       ,       „       ,      lb. 

I  whyles  claw  the  elbow  o'  troublesome  thought, 

S.  Contented  wT  little  t 
I  stacher'd  whyles,  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  3. 

Tho'  leeward  whyles,  against  my  will, 

I  took  a  bicker. Ib.j. 

How  best  o*  chiels  are  whyles  in  want,  Ep.  io  Davie.  2. 

When  idly  goavan  whyles  we  saunter,  Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan.  2 

Gar  lasses  hearts  gang  startin 

Whyles  fast  at  night  .     Halloween,  3. 

Whyles  owre  a  linn  the  bumie  plajrs,  \re.'\  ,         lb.  2S. 

And  whyles  ye  may  lightly  my  beauty  a  wee ;   S.  O  whistU  \ 

Whyles  daez't  wi'  love,  whyles  daez't  wi'  drink, 

Second  Ep.  io  Davit, 
An'  whyles,  but  ay  owre  late,  I  think 

Braw  sober  lessons.  ...        .lb. 

Wi'  social  nose  whyles  snufiTd  an*  snowket ; 
Whyles  mice  and  modewurks  they  howket ; 
Whyles  scour'd  awa  in  lang  excursion,   .      The  T\»a  Dogs.  6. 

TroMTth,  Csesar,  whyles  their  fash't  enough ;  lb.  to. 

An*  whyles  twalpennie-worth  o'  nappy 

Can  mak  the  bodies  unco  happy ;    .        .        .        .         lb.  18. 

L— d  man,  were  ye  but  whyles  where  I  am,  ,        .         lb.  28 

Whyles,  owre  the  wee  bit  cup  an'  platie, 

They  sip  the  scandal-potion  pretty ;        .        .        .  lb.  33. 

I  doubt  na,  whyles,  but  thou  may  thieve ;      .       To  a  Mouu, 

Wha  does  the  utmost  that  he  can, 

Will  whyles  do  mair.       .      To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

There's  ae  wee  fant  they  whiles  lay  to  me, 

Ep.  ioj.  L—k,  Ap.  /si,  17. 

Whiles  owre  a  bush  wi'  downward  crush, 
The  doited  beastie  stammers ;     .        .      On  W.  Chalmers. 

Whiles  holding  fast  his  gude  blue  bonnet ; 

Whiles  crooning  o'er  some  auld  Scots  sonnet ; 

Whiles  glowring  round  wi'  prudent  cares,  Tom  d  Shanter.  g. 

As  whiles  they're  like  to  be  my  dead,     .     To  W.  Simpson,  j. 

Farewell !  within  thy  bosom  free 
A  sigh  may  whiles  awaken ;       .        .    Verses  under  Grief. 

Wi'  [With;  "wi's,"  with  his;  "wit,"  with  it]. 

Deil  blin'  them  wi'  the  stoure  o't,   .         .S".  Aw€e^  ^kigs^  awa. 

And  we  hae  done  wi'  thriving ,      lb. 

The  hoary  cliffs  are  crown'd  va'  flowers, 

S.  Bonie  lassie  will  ye  go  \ 

Supremely  blest  wi'  love  and  thee /%. 

Contented  wi'  little,  and  canty  wi*  mair, 

S.  Contented  wV  little  t 
I  nearhand  cowpit  wi'  my  hurry,  Death  euulDr.  Hornbook.  r8. 
An'  hae  a  swap  o*  rhymin-ware, 

Wi*  ane  anither.  Ep.  to  J,  L—k,  Ap.  ist^  t8. 
Observe  wha's  standing  wi'  him.  .  Epit.  on  Holy  Willie. 
But  I'll  be  wi'  ye  by  an'  bye  ;  .    Extern,  io  an  IntimaU 

0  gat  ye  me  wi'  naething?  .  ,  ,  ,  S.  Gat  ye  me  ♦ 
How's  a'  wi'  you,  Kimmer,  .  ,5".  Gudeen  to  you  JCimmerf 
He  claw'd  her  wi*  the  riplin-kame,  S.  Had  I  the  wyte  t 
Some  unco  blate,  an' some  wi' gabs,  .  .  HalloTtteen.  3. 
An'  tumbl'd  wi'  a  wintle  Out  owre  ...  lb.  ig, 
Gude  night  and  joy  be  wi'  thee  :  .  S,  Here's  to  thy  health  \ 
Then  set  him  down,  and  twa  or  three 

Gude  fellows  wi*  him ;  On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 
Then  up  wi't  a',  my  Ploughman  lad,  ,?.  The  Ploughman  t 
An*  cut  you  up  wi'  ready  slight,      .  .Ton  Haggis. 

wad  mak  her  spew  Wi'  perfect  sconner,  ,  .  .  /b. 
Bending  thee  'mang  the  dewy  weet ! 

Wi's  spreckl'd  breast,     To  a  Mountain-Daisy. 

Wi'  bickering  brattle  ! To  a  Mouse. 

Wi'murd'ringpattle! ib. 

An'  shore  him  weel  wi'  bell ;  .  ,  To  Gov.  Hamilton. 
Mair  taen  I'm  wi*  you To  J.  3".,  t. 

1  wiss  you  weel.  And  gude  be  wi*  you.  To  Mr.  J.  Kennedy. 
My  musie,  tir'd  wi'  mony  a  sonnet  To  Rev.  J.  MMatk. 
wi'  a  single  wordie,  Lowse  h-U  upon  me.  .      Ib, 
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moarn  their  loss  wi'  doolfu'  clamour  :    .       ,   To  JV.  Creech, 

Wr  AlUn,  or  wi' Gilbertfield,         .       .     To  W.  Simpson,  3 ^ 

shine  Up  wi'  the  best lb.  g. 

Her  moors,  red-brown,  wi*  heather  bells,  .         lb.  to. 

greetan  Wi*  giman  spite, lb.  P.S. 

When  a'  the  hills  are  coverM  wi*  snaw,  5".  Up  in  the  momiKg. 

Losh  man !  hae  mercy  wi'  your  natch.       What  oils  ye  now  t 

Wi'  pinch  I  put  a  Sunday's  face  on,       ....      /^. 

What  can  a  young  lassie  do  wi'  an  auld  man? 

.S".  What  can  a  yng  lassie  t 

Wick  [to  Strike  a  stone.  In  the  flrame  of  curling,  in 
an  oblique  direction ;  "  wick  a  bore."  get  a  curl- 
ing stone  through  an  opening,  by  wicMng]. 

To  guard,  or  draw,  or  wick  a  bore,        Tarn  Samson's  El. ,  5. 

Wicked. 

They  skim  the  muirs  an'  dizzy  crags, 

Wi'  wicked  speed ;  .       .  Add,  to  the  DeiL  g. 

An'  lows'd  his  ill-tongu'd,  wicked  Scawl  lb.  iS. 

I  grant  thou'rt  as  wicked,  but  not  quite  so  clever.  Epig.  on  — . 

The  real,  harden'd  wicked, 
Wha  hae  nae  check  but  human  law,  Ep.  to  Young  Friend,  j. 

And  in  your  wicked,  druken  rants, 

Ye  mak  a  devil  o'  the  Saunts,  .  Ep.  to  J.  R..  ». 

Think,  wicked  Sinner,  wha  ye're  skaithbg  :  ,  lb.  4. 

To  quell  the  Wicked's  pride ;  .  New  Psalmody. 

As  able — and  as  wicked  as  the  devil !  .  Scots  Prologue. 

Wi'  wicked  strings  o'  hemp  or  hair !        The  Death  o/Maitie, 

Who  walks  not  in  the  wicked's  way,  .  The  1st  Psalm. 

But  hath  decreed  that  wicked  men 
Shall  ne'er  be  truly  blest lb. 

In  hunting  the  wicked  Lieutenant;      The  Kirk's  Alarm,  to. 

Or  try  the  wicked  town  of  A[yr],    .        .    The  Ordination,  g. 

A  wicked  crew  syne,  on  a  time, 
Did  tak  ft  solemn  aith,  man,       .  The  Tree  0/ Liberty. 

May  never  wicked  fortune  touzle  him  ! 

May  never  wicked  men  bamboozle  him  1        .   To  W.  Creech. 

My  wicked  rhymes,  an'  drucken  ramts.       What  ails  ye  now  t 

Wickedness.    Studied  in  arts  of  Hell,  in  wickedness  refin'd  I 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  ig. 

Wicker,    Ay  wavering  like  the  willow  wicker, 

'Tween  good  and  ill.      Poem  on  Life. 

Wiektt. 

But  by  gude  luck  I  lap  a  wicket, 

And  tum'd  a  neuk.     Friend  of  the  poet  t  P.S. 

Widdle  [a  struggle]. 

To  cheer  you  through  the  weary  widdle 

O'  this  wild  warl ,    .       Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan.  3. 

Tae  cheer  you  thro'  the  weary  widdle 

O'  war'ly  cares.  Second  Ep,  to  Davie. 

Wide.    Kyle-Stewart  I  could  brag^^  wide. 

For  sic  a  pair.    A  Guid  New-Year  f  6, , 

God  of  nature  wide,        .       ,       ,     A  Grace  before  Dintter, 

Looks  o'er  proud  Property,  extended  wide ; 

A  Winter  Night.  7. 

The  Highland  hills  I've  wander'd  wide,     ^.  Ely  the  was  she  t 

Beneath  the  hazels  spreading  wide,        .        .  S.  CtC  the  ewes. 

Wide  o'er  the  naked  world  declare 

The  worth  we've  lost  El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.^  13. 

Then  turn  me,  if  Thou  please,  adrift. 

Thro'  Scotland  wide ;  Ep,  to  J.  L—hy  Ap.  atstf  13, 

boundless  oceans,  roaring  wide,      .       J*.  From  thee^  Eliza^  f 

Through  the  hazel's  spreading  wide      ^.  Hark  !  the  mavis*  t 

Now  waving  grain,  wide  o'er  the  plain, 

S.  Now  westlin  winds  f 

She  has  open'd  the  door,  she  has  open'd  it  wide, 

S,  Oh,  open  the  door ^\ 

Lifts  high  its  roof  and  arches  wide,  .  OnLincluden. 

The  far  foreign  land,  or  the  wide  rolling  sea. 

S.  Out  over  the  Forth  \ 
The  rough  burr-thistle  spreading  wide 
Amang  the  bearded  bear,     .        The  Ans.tothe  Guidwifu 

The  wounded  coveys,  reeling,  scatter  udde : 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  a. 
lliey,  round  the  ingle,  form  a  circle  wide ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  la. 

When  men  display  to  congregations  wide, 
Devotion's  ev'ry  grace,  except  the  heart!    .        .         lb.  if. 

In  Galloway  sae  wide.     .       .       .   The  Election  BeUlads.  I. 

Nae  woman  in  the  Country  wide 
Sae  happy  was  as  me.  .         The  Highl,  Widow* t  Lament. 
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Nae  woman  in  the  warld  wide, 
Sae  wretched  now  as  me.       The  Highl.  Widow's  Lament. 

Its  branches  spreading  wide,  man.  The  Tree  of  Liberty, 

Till  now,  o'er  all  my  wide  domains, 

Thy  fame  extends  ;         The  Vision.  D.  II.  18. 

The  wide  world  is  all  before  us,  .   S.  Thickest  nighty 

Flow  still  between  us,  thou  wide  roaring  main. 

S.  Wandering  Willie. 

Yon  wild  mossy  mountains  sae  lofW  and  wide, 

5*.  Yon  wild  mossy  mountains  t 

Wide-spread. 

Mild,  calm,  serene,  wide-spreads  the  noontide  blaze. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

Wide-surrounding. 

The  hoary  cavern,  wide-surrounding,  lowers. 

Wr.byFallofFyers. 

Widow*    A  wanton  widow  Leezie  was,  .       .  Hallotoeeru  24. 

*Twill  make  the  widow's  heart  to  sing,    .      John  Barleycorn. 

The  widow's  tears,  the  orphan's  cry  !    S.  O  Logan  !  sweetly^ 

mark !  Who  in  widow  weeds  appears,  Ode,  to  Mem.  of  Mrs.  — . 

The  widows,  wiv^,  an'  a*  may  bless  him. 

On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.  /. 

"  A  weeping  country  joins  a  widow's  tear. 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 
'  And  now  a  widow  I  must  mourn 
The  Pleasures  that  will  ne'er  return ; 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  IV. 

WidowU 

And  oh,  her  widow'd  heart  is  sair,    .^  How  langand  dreary  f 
Pass  widow'd  nights,  and  joyless  days,  S,  O  Logan  !  sweetly^ 

Widowhood. 

I  wad  bestow  my  \ridowhood 

Upon  a  rantin  Highlandman.  S.  O  gin  ye  were  dead, 

Wiel  [a  small  whirlpool]. 

Whyles  in  a  wiel  it  dimpl't :  .  ...  Halloween.  1^, 
Wield. 

High  wields  her  balance  and  her  rod ;  Add.  to  Edinburgh.  2. 

The  magic  wand  then  let  us  wield ;  .        To  J.  S.,  13, 

Wielded,  wielded  right,  Maks  Hours  like  Mmutes,  To  J.  S.  12. 

Wierd  [fate,  destiny]. 

The  wierd  may  be  her  ain,  jo.         •      S.O  Lassie,  art  thou  t 

Wife.    Then  swith !  an'  get  a  wife  to  hug,  A  Dream.  12. 

And  if  the  wives  and  dirty  brats 

Come  thiggan  at  your  doors  and  yetts.       Add.  of  Bulubub. 

An  auld  wife's  tongue's  a  feckless  matter 

To  gie  ane  fash.      .        Add.  to  lllegit.  Child. 

Thence,  countra  wives,  wi'  toil  an'  pain. 

May  plunge  an'  plunge  the  kim  in  vain;  Add.  to  the  Deil.  10. 

What  wives  an'  wabsters  see  an'  feel ;    .         Auld  comrade  t 

'  Whase  wife's  twa  nieves  were  scarce  weel-bred. 

Death  and  Dr,  Hornbook.  26, 

'  The  wife  slade  cannie  to  her  bed, 

*  But  ne'er  spak  mair.      .       .        ,       ,      lb. 

We  freely  wad  exchang'd  tl^e  wife, 

Epig.  on  Henpecked  Squire, 

That  some  kind  husband  had  addrest. 

To  some  S¥reet  wife  :       Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap,  ist,  3. 

For  had  ye  staid  whole  weeks  awa'. 
Your  wives  they  ne'er  had  miss'd  ye.  Epit.  on  a  Wag, 

When  sic  a  husband  was  frae  hame, 
What  wife  but  wad  excus'd  her  ?        .    S,Had  I  thtwyte\ 

To  shun  a  tyrant  father's  hate. 
Become  a  wretched  wife  I    .        .       .        ,  S.  How  cruel  \ 

Tho'  I  am  your  wedded  wife, 
Yet  I  am  not  your  skve.  Sir.  S,  Husband,  husband  i 

**  Was  made  his  wedded  wife  yestreen  ;  Lament  for  Glencaim. 

He  begged  for  gude<sake !  I  wad  be  his  wife, 

S.  Last  May  a  brow  wooer  f 

Unmindful,  tho'  a  wreeping  wife. 
And  helpless  offspring  mourn.     Man  was  made  to  Mourn, 

The  minister  kiss't  the  fiddler's  wife,       S,  My  love  she's  but  f 

She  is  a  bonie  wee  thing, 

This  SMreet  wee  wife  o'  mine.  .       .  S.  My  Wifis  a  winsome, 

I  hae  a  wife  o*  my  ain, S.  Naebody, 

The  wife  of  my  bosom,  alas !  she  did  die  ; 

.? .  No  Churchman  eon  1 1 
O  ay  my  wife  she  dang  me^ 
An'  aft  my  wife  she  bang  d  me,  S.  O  ay  my  w{fe  she  dang  me. 

Now  I've  gotten  wife  and  bairns,  S.  O  that  I  had  rUer\ 

The  widows,  wives,  an'  a'  may  bless  him. 

On  Scot.  Betrdgne  to  W.  t. 
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There  was  a  wife  wonn'd  in  Cockpen,  Scroggam ; 

S.  Scroggam* 
Searching  auld  wives'  barrels 
Och,  ho  !  the  day !       .        .        .        .        Starching  aMld\ 

These  muvin'  things  ca'd  wives  and  weans     .        .        ,      lb. 

We  auld  wives'  minions  gie  our  opinions,       .     Symon  Gray  t 

As  ta'en  thy  ain  wife  Kate's  advice !       .     Tom  o*  Skanter.  3. 

How  mony  lengthen'd  sage  advices. 

The  husband  frae  the  wife  despises !       .        .        .        .  lb.  4. 

An'  deed  her  bxums,  man,  wife,  an'  wean, 

In  mourning  weed ;  Tom  Sanuon's  EL. 

Now  ev'ry  auld  wife,  greetin,  clatters, 

*  Tam  Samson's  dead !  *  .        .        .        .Ib.g. 

So  wives  will  gie  them  bits  o'  bread,       The  Death  o/MaiUe. 

And  ilka  wife  cries  '*  Auld  Mahoun, 

"  I  ^^-ish  you  luck  o*  the  prize,  man.  S.  The  deilcamfiddlin\ 

The  fient-ma-care,  quo'  the  feirrie  auld  wife, 

S.  The  deuks  dang  o*er. 

O  baud  your  tongue,  my  feirrie  auld  wife,      .       ,       .      lb. 

While  he,  sub  rosa^  play*d  his  part 
Among  their  wives  and  lasses.      The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

The  crouching  vassal  to  the  tyrant  wife, 

The  Henpecked  Husband. 
Were  such  the  wife  had  fallen  to  my  part, 
I'd  break  her  spirit,  or  I'd  break  her  neart ;  ,        .        .       lb. 

An'  thinks  it  auld  wives'  fables :     .        .    The  Holy  Fair.  17. 

0  Wives  be  mindfu',  ance  yourscl, 

How  bonie  lads  ye  wanted, lb.  as. 

1  ha'e  nae  wife;  and  that  my  bliss  is,      .  The  Inventory. 

The  sweetest  still  to  wife  or  maid, 
Was  whistle  owre  the  lave  o't.      .  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  V. 

I've  lost  but  ane,  I've  twa  behin', 
I've  wife  eneugh  for  a'  that.         ...         lb.  S.  VI I. 

I  married  with  a  scolding  wife        .   S.  The  Joyful  Widower. 

We  lived  full  one-and-lwenty  years 
A  man  and  wife  together ; lb. 

My  wife  she  is  willing  to  draw  in  the  yoke, 

S.  The  Poor  Thresher. 

To  my  wife  and  children  in  whom  I  delight,  .  lb. 

His  wife  and  his  children  he  charg'd  him  to  bring,  lb. 

Went  home  to  his  wife  who  scarce  could  believe,  .        .  lb. 

There  was  he,  and  his  wife,  and  his  seven  children  small,  lb. 

Because  thou  art  loving  and  kind  to  thy  wife         .  lb. 

But  then  my  wife  and  children  dear, 

0  whither  would  they  go  ?   .        .     S.  The  sun  hi  is  sunk  t 

Himsel,  a  wife,  he  thus  sustains,  .   The  Twa  Dogs.  to. 

Their  grushie  weans  an'  faithfu'  wives ;  .  lb.  ly. 

I  think  my  wife  will  end  her  life, 
Before  she  spin  her  tow.  S.  The  weary  Pund. 

I  bought  my  wife  a  stane  o'  lint, lb. 

And  he  had  a  wife  was  the  plague  of  his  days, 

S.  There  liv'd  ance  a  carle  t 

"I've  got  a  bad  wife,  Sir,  that's  a'  my  complaint,  .       lb. 

'*  But  gie  me  your  wife,  man,  for  her  I  must  have,  .       lb. 

So  Nickie  then  got  the  auld  wife  on  his  back,  .       lb. 

He  pitied  the  man  that  was  ty'd  to  a  wife,     .        .  .lb. 

But  ne'er  was  in  h-ll  till  I  met  wi'  a  wife,        .        .  .lb. 

But  browster  wives  an'  whbkie  stills, 

They  are  the  muses.         Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap.. 

You  on  an  auld  wife's  flainen  toy ;  .       .  To  a  Louse. 

I  hae  a  wife  and  twa  wee  laddies,   .        .     To  Dr.  Blackloch. 

To  make  a  happy  fire-side  clime  To  weans  and  wife,     .       lb. 

My  blessings  on  you,  sonsie  wife  ;  .        .    V.s  to  a  Landlady. 

He  had  a  wife  was  dour  and  din,    .        .     .S".  Willie  Wastle\ 

Sic  a  wife  as  Willie  had, 

1  wad  na  gie  a  button  for  her.  [fv]       .        ...      lb. 

But  Willie's  wife  is  nae  sae  trig, lb. 

Wlfle  [dim.o/l9\ft]. 
His  clean  hearth-stane,  his  thrifty  Wifie's  smile. 

The  Cotter's  Sat,  Night. 

The  frugal  Wlfie,  garruloufi,  will  tell,     ...         lb.  it. 

Wiff. 

Dread  of  black  coats  and  rev'rend  wigs.    Letter  to  J.  Goudie. 

Ye  are  rich,  and  look  big.  but  lay  by  hat  and  wig. 
And  ye'll  ha'e  a  calf's  head  o'  sma*  value. 

The  Kirk's  Alarm. 

WifiTht  [Strong,  powerflU]. 

And  counted  was  baith  wight  and  stark. 

El.  on  Death  o/R.  Ruisseaux. 

An'  wight  an'  wilfu'  a'  his  days  been.     .        .  The  Inventory. 


Wight. 
Decoy  the  wight  that  late  an'  dmnk  is :  Add.  to  the  Deil.  13. 
a  hope-abandon'd  wight, .  .   Despondency ^  an  Ode,  2. 

Weel  pleased,  he  [Death]  greets  a  wight  sae  famous, 

Epit.  on  Tam  the  Chapman. 
But  nought  Can  glad  the  weary  wight 

That  fast  in  durance  lies.  Lament  0/  Mary  of  Scots. 

See,  yonder  poor,  o'erlaboor'd  wight. 

So  abject,  mean  and  vile,     .        Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 
a  fine,  fat,  fodgel  wight,  .  On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

A  little,  upright,  pert,  tart,  tripping  wight,     .        .       Sketch. 
But  what  a  weary  wight  can  please, 

And  care  his  bosom  wringing.     .        S.  Sweet  fa's  thg  eve^ 
Alas!  I'm  but  a  nameless  wight. 

The  Authors  Cry  and  Prayer. 
And  mony  a  friend  that  kiss't  his  caup. 

Is  now  a  fremit  wight :  .  The  Election  Ballads.  I. 

So  how  this  weighty  plea  may  end, 

Nae  mortal  wight  can  tell : /^. 

A  wight  that  will  weather  damnation. 

The  devil  the  prey  will  despise lb.  III. 

Her  lord,  a  wight  of  Homer's  crafl, 

TheJoUy  Beggars.  R.  VI I. 
First  enter'd  A,  a  grave,  broad,  solemn  wight.  The  Vneels. 
Poor  wights  !  nae  rules  nor  roads  observin ;  .  TaJ.S.^  tg. 
For  what  ?— to  gie  their  malice  skouth 

On  some  puir  wight.  To  Rev.  J.  MMath. 

O  Willie  was  a  witty  wight,    .  .   To  W.  Creech. 

Wighter  [stronger]. 
Five  wighter  carlines  wema  found     The  Election  Ballads.  I. 

Wigton  [a  quiet  County  Town  In  South-west  Scotland, 
famous  for  its  martyrs]. 

And  there  wijl  be  Wigton's  new  Sheriff, 
Dame  Justice  fu'  brawly  has  sped ; 

The  Election  Ballads.  III. 

Wild,    life's  mad  career.  Wild  as  the  wave,       A  Bard's  Epit. 

Or  Hunters  wild  on  Ponotaxi,  .  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.^  6. 

With  Passions  wild  and  strong ;  A  Prayer  in  Prosp.  of  Death. 

pityless  the  tempest  wild  Sore  on  you  beats. 

A  Winter  Night,  s. 

Wild-beats  my  heart,  to  trace  your  steps, 

.  Add.  to  Edinburgh.  J. 

Or  sweepmg,  wild,  a  waste  of  snows. 

Add.  to  Shade  of  Thomson. 
So  artless,  so  simple,  so  wild ;  S.  Adewn  winding  Nith  t 
Ye  wild  whistling  blackbirds  in  jron  th(»ny  den, 

3".  Afton  Water. 
Where  wild  in  the  woodlands  the  primroses  blow ;  lb. 

Wi'  wild,  unequal,  wand'ring  step  S.  Again  rejoicing  Nature  \ 
And  ay  the  wild  wood  echoes  rang,  .S".  By  Alton  stream  \ 
Tlie  wild  Scandinavian  boar  issu'd  forth  .ST.  Caledonia. 

Sweet  the  lark's  wild-warbled  lay,  .        .  Delia,  An  Ode. 

The  cavern  wild  with  tangling  roots,  Despondency,  an  Ode.  3. 
To  cheer  you  throuf^h  the  weary  widdle 

O'  this  wild  warr,    .      Ep.  to  Maj.  L^aM.3. 
His  uncombed  grizzly  locks  wild  stariiig,  thatch'd, 

Extem.  on  IV.  Smellie. 
Wild  as  the  winter  now  tearing  the  forest, 

J".  Gloomy  December. 
Had  I  a  cave  on  some  wild  distant  shore,  S.  Had  I  a  atve  \ 
List'ning  to  the  wild  bmls  singing,  .  S.  I  dreamed  I  lay  \ 
And  bid  wild  war  his  ravage  end,  S.  How  can  my  poor  heart  f 
The  voice  of  woe  and  wild  despair !  Lament  for  Glencaim. 
Where  the  wild  winds  of  winter  incessantly  rave. 

Lament^  on  leaving  Nat.  Land. 
Thee,  Caledonia,  thy  wild  heaths  among,      .  Liberty 

Chasing  the  wild  deer,  and  following  the  ixie, 

S.  My  hearTs  in  ike  HighL  \ 
The  pathless  wild,  and  wimpUng  bum, 

.S".  O  bonie  weu  yon  rosy  \ 
By  autumn  wild,  and  winter  rud«  \  ,  S.  O  wett  my  love  t 
Wild  wanton  kiss'd  her  rival  breast  \S.Ona  bank  of  flowers  t 
Wild  to  my  heart  the  filial  pulses  glow, 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 
With  accents  wild  and  lifted  arms  she  cried ;  *  .  lb. 
Blest  be  the  wild  sequester'd  shade,  .  S.  Peggy  Chalmers. 
While  yon  wild  flowers  lunong, 

Chance  led  me  there ;  .  ,  S.  PkilUe  tke  Fair. 

Here  Douglas  forms  wild  Shaketpeatc  into  plan. 

Prologue^  sp,  h  Woods. 
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wild  from  wisdom's  way,  .  Stni  to  a  Gtnt.  offended. 

Where  waters  flow  and  wild  woods  wave, 

^.  Streams  that  glide  \ 
I  hear  the  wild  birds  singing ;  S.  Sweet  fa's  the  ete  t 

Wild  floated  in  my  brain ;       .        The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwi/e. 

Weel-pleas'd  the  Mother  hears,  it's  nae  wild,  worthless  Rake. 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night.  7. 

Then  paints  the  ruin'd  maid,  and  their  distraction  wild !  lb.  to. 

Perhaps  Dundee's  wild  warbling  measures  rise,    .         lb.  13. 

Or  rapt  Isaiah's  wild,  seraphic  fire;        ...         tb.  14. 

Tho'  winter  wild  in  tempest  toird,  S.  The  day  returns  t 

And  also  the  wild  Scot  o'  Galloway,  The  Election  Ballads.  III. 

Loud  roars  the  wild,  inconstant  blast,    .S*.  The  gloomy  night  \ 

Now  meekly  calm,  now  wild  in  wrath.       The  Holy  Fair.  13. 

The  sober  laverock,  warbling  wild, 

The  Petition  of  Dr.  Water. 

Fancy,  chief,  Reigns,  hagard-wild,  in  sore  affright : 

The  Lament. 

And  wild  scatter'd  cowsUps  bedeck  the  green  dale. 

S.  The  small  birds  rejoice  \ 
Where  wild  beasu  find  shelter,  tho'  I  can  find  none  !     .      lb. 

I  glowr'd  as  eerie's  I'd  been  dusht. 

In  some  wild  glen  ;  .  The  Vision.  D.  I,  8. 

Thro*  many  a  wild,  romantic  grove,  [v.  A.4]    .  lb.  D.  I. 

They  bind  the  wild.  Poetic  rage 

In  energy,  (v.  A  4.]  .        .        .        .   lb.  D.  II. 

Wild-send  thee  Pleasure's  devious  way,         .        .         lb.  77. 

lightly  tripping  amang  the  wild  flowers,   S.  Their  groves  of\ 

Simple,  wild,  enchanting  elf,  .       .  To  Miss  Fontenelle. 

Rest,  ye  wild  storms,  in  the  cave  of  your  slumbers, 

S.  Wandering  Willie. 

Altho'  the  night  were  ne'er  sae  wild,     S.  When  Ser  the  lull  t 

When  wild  War's  deadly  blast  was  blawn, 

^.  When  wild  War's  t 

Misfortune's  lightened  steps  might  wander  wild ; 

Wr.  in  Kenmore  Inn. 

Yon  wild  mossy  mountains  sae  lofty  and  wide, 

J".  Yon  wild  mossy  mountains  t 

the  charms  o'  yon  wild,  mossy  moors ;    .  .lb, 

Amang  thae  wild  mountains  shall  still  be  my  path,        .       lb. 

And  little  lambkins  wanton  wild,   .        .      S.  Young  Peggy  ^ 

Wildt  i'    In  wood  and  wild  ye  warbling  throng, 

Your  heavy  loss  deplore  ;     On  Death  0/ Lap-dog- 

Be  nameless  wilds  and  lonely  wanderings  mine. 

On  Death  o/R.  Dundas. 

Thee,  Matthew,  Nature's  sel  shall  mourn 

By  wood  and  wild,  .      EL  on  Capt.  M.  H.^  l. 

Or  wand'ring  in  the  lonely  wild  :  S.  Twas  even— the  dewy  t 
WUd-birds. 

The  wild-birds  sang,  the  echoes  rang,  .S*.  Damon  and  Sylvia. 

List'ning  to  the  wild  birds  singing,         .  S.  I  dream'd  I  lay\ 

I  hear  the  wild  birds  singing ;  ^.  Sweet/ds  the  eve  \ 

Wild-driving. 

The  dark,  dreary  winter,  and  wild-driving  snaw, 

S.  My  Name's  Awa. 
WUd-eddying. 

While  bums,  wi'  snawy  wreeths  up-choked. 

Wild-eddying  swirl.         .  A  Winter  Night.  2. 

Wilderness.    A  lily  in  a  wilderness.  .S*.  My  Lord  a- hunting \ 
The  hungry  Jew  in  wilderness 
Rejoicing  o'er  his  manna,     .        S.  Thegowd.  Lochs  qfA., 

Wildest.    Or  were  I  in  the  wildest  waste,  .S*.  O  wert  thou  in\ 

More  welcome  were  to  me  grim  winter's  wildest  roar. 

Sonnet i  on  Death  o/R.. 
Redoubted  Staig  who  set  at  nought 
The  wildest  savage  Tory,    .        The  Election  Ballads.  VL 

In  wildest  fury  hae  made  bare 
My  peace,  my  hope,  for  ever !  .    Verses  under  Grief. 

Admiring  Nature  in  her  wildest  grace,  Wr,  in  Kenmore  Inn, 

Wild-fttrious. 

Or  blinding  drifts  wild-furious  flee,         .  To  W.  Sim/son,  J3. 

Wiid-h&nffinfiT. 

Farewell  to  the  forests  and  wild-lianging  woods, 

^.  My  hearfs  in  the  Highlands  \ 

Wildly  here  without  control. 

Nature  reigns  and  rules  the  whole  ;     S,  Strtmms  that  glide  t 

WUdly-scattVed. 
From  marking  wildly-scatt'rMi  flown,     Add,  to  Edinburgh, 


Wildly-wanton. 

The  hart,  hind,  and  roe,  freely,  ^Idly-wanton  stray: 

^.  Sleefst  thou  or  wah'st  t 

Wildly-witty.    A  wiUly-witty,  rustic  grace 

Shone  full  upon  her;  The  Vision.  D.  I.  to. 

Wild-meeting.    Or  whare  wild-meeting  oceans  boil 

Besouth  Magellan.  To  W,  Simpson,  7. 
Wild-roaring. 

There,  high  my  boilinj^  torrent  smokes, 
Wild-roaring  o'er  a  hnn  :     .       The  Petition  o/Br.  Water. 

Wild-scattered. 

The  woods,  wild-scattered,  clothe  their  ample  sides  ; 

Wr.  in  Kenmore  Inn. 

Wild-wandVing.    Their  hapless  Race  wild-wand'ring  roam  ! 

Add  to  Edinburgh.  6. 

Wlld-warbled. 

Sweet  the  lark's  wild-warbled  lay,  .  Delia^  an  Ode. 

WUd-whistling. 

Or  deep-toned  plovers,  grey,  wild-whistling  o'er  the  hill ; 

The  Brigs  o/Ayr, 

Wild-wood. 

These  wild-wood  flowers  Tve  pu'd  to  deck 
That  spotless  breast  o'  thine ;       .         S,  Behold^  my  love  t 

And  ay  the  wild-wood  echoes  rang,        S,  By  Allan  stream  f 

There  wild-woods  grow  and  rivers  row,       S.  0/ti  the  airtsi 

Where  waters  flow  and. wild-woods  wave, 

J".  Streams  that  glide  t 

And  ay  the  wild-wood  echoes  rang,     ^.  The  Catrine  woods  t 

O'erhung  with  wild  woods  thickening  ^reen, 

.b.  To  Mary  in  Heaven, 

At  evening  the  wild-woods  among  ?     S.  Where  are  the  Joy s^ 

Wild-woody.     From  where  the  Feal  wild-woody  coverts  hide  : 

The  Brigs  o/Ayr.  13. 

Wile.    Nae  artfu' wiles  to  win  ye,  .        ,  S.  Behind  yon  hills  ^ 

And  gather  gear  by  ev'ry  wile, 
That's  justify'd  by  Honor ;  .   Ep.  to  Young  Friend  7. 

The  Mother,  wi'  a  woman's  wiles. 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night.  8. 

*  Some  hint  the  Lover's  harmless  wile ;    The  Vision.  D.  II.  g. 

Foxes  and  statesmen,  subtile  wiles  ensure ;        To  R.  G.  o/F.. 

WUflre  [wildfire]. 

"  Or  was't  the  wilfire  chok'd  your  boughs?  As  on  the  banhs  t 
WUfU'  [wUfUl ;  wUling]. 

And  wilfu'  folk  maun  ha'e  their  will ;       6*.  In  simmer  when  t 

An'  wight  an'  wilfu'  a'  his  days  been.     .       .  The  Inventory. 

The  wilfu'  creature  sae  I  pat  to, lb. 

WiUly. 

But  wilily  he  [Satan]  changed  his  plan,  Epig,  on  A.  Turner. 
WiU  idim.  0/  WUliam]. 

Will's  a  true  guid  fallows  get,  .        .        .      A  Dream.  7. 

Poor  hav'rel  Will  fell  aff  the  drift,  ire.\  .        .    Halloween.  4. 

If  sleekit  Chatham  Will  was  livin,  .        Kind  Sir,  fve  read  t 

Honest  Will's  to  Heaven  gane.  On  W.  Cruichshanks. 

Holy  Will,  Holy  Will,  there  was  wit  i'  your  skull, 
When  ye  pilfer'd  the  alms  o'  the  poor ; 

The  Kirk's  Alarm.  16. 

Will.    Tho'  leeward  whyles,  against  my  will, 

I  took  a  bicker.  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook. 

Or  why  has  Man  the  will  and  pow'r 
To  make  his  fellcfw  mourn  ?         Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 

If  ye  gie  a^  woman  a'  her  will, 
Gude  faith  she'll  soon  o'er-gang  ye. 

S.  O  ay  my  wi/e  she  dang. 
E'en  let  her  tak  her  will,  jo.    .  .     S.O  steer  her  up  f 

An'  rowth  o'  rhyme  to  rave  at  will,         .      Scotch  Drink.  21, 
Say,  such  is  royal  Geoige's  will. 

An'  there's  the  foe,  Th€  Authors  Cry  and  Prayer.  P. 
An'  let  them  wander  at  their  will :  The  Death  o/Mtulie. 

Who  has  no  will  but  by  her  high  permission ; 

The  Henpecked  Husband. 
But  lordly  will,  I  hold  it  still 

A  mortal  sin  to  thraw  that.  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VI I. 
She  had  na  will  to  say  him  na  :  .  .S".  There  was  a  lassf 
they  must  be  best.  Because  they  are  Thy  Will  I     .      Winter. 

Wllleat  [the  wUd  eat]. 

The  thummart,  willcat,  brock  and  tod.      The  Tkva  Herds.  6. 

WUI'd. 

But  fate  has  will'd,  and  we  must  part !      S.  Behold  the  houri 

Will  do.    Who  make  poor  will  do  wait  upon  /  should 

£p,ioR.  GraMmm.j, 


WiUiam 
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WiUlam. 

And  hunted  as  was  William  Wallace,     Adam  A — 'j  Prayer. 

Let  William  Hislop  give  the  spirit.         .        .        .A  Grace. 

Willie,  Willy.    I'm  no  mistrusting  Willie  Pit,    A  Dream.  7. 

Till  Willie  H-e  took  o'er  the  knowc 
For  Philadelphia,  man  :       .      ■ .       .         A  Fragment,  3. 

An*  Scotland  drew  her  pipe  an'  blew. 

*  Up,  Willie,  waur  them  a*,  man  ! '      .        .  .  Ib.J. 

Wi'  kindling  eyes  cry'd, '  Willie,  rise !    .        .       .       ,  lb.  8. 

N-rth,  F-x,  &  Co.  GowflTd  Willie  like  a  ba',  .       .  lb.  g. 

My  auld  school-fellow,  Preacher  Willie,  A  uld  comrade  t 

And  todliu  down  on  Willie's  mill, 

Death  and  Dr.  Homhoek.  j. 

Hail,  thairm-inspirin*,  rattlin'  Willie !        Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan. 

Stop  Thief!  dame  Nature  cried  to  Death, 

As  Willie  drew  his  latest  breath  ;    .        .  Epit.  on  W.. 

To  wanton  Willie''s  brandy.  .  S.  Had  I  ike  wyie\ 

Poor  Willie,  wi'  his  bow-kail  runt,  [re.']  .       .    HaUoween.  g. 

O  Kenmure's  on  and  awa,  Willie  I  Xre.l 

S.  O  Kenmure's  on  and  awa  t 


O  Logon !  sweetly  didst  thou  ^lide. 
The  day  I  was  my  Willie's  bnde ; 


ly  i  was  my  vviiue's  Dnde;  S.  O  Logan  !  sweetly  t 
While  Willie's  far  frae  Logan  braes,  {re.]  .  .  »  lb. 
O  Willie  brew'd  a  peck  o'  maut,  .S.O  Willie  brew'di 

Here  lie  Willie  M — hie's  banes,  •  »  On  a  Schoolmaster. 
For  sake  o'  Willie  Chalmers,  [re.]  .  .  On  W.  Chalmers. 
You're  welcome,  Willie  Stewart,      .        .        On  W.  Stewart. 

0  rattlin,  roarin  Willie,  [re.]  S.  Rattlin,  Roarin  IVillie. 

An'  Livistone,  the  bauld  Sir  Willie ; 

The  Anthof's  Cry  and  Prayer.  14. 

Poet  WilUc,  Poet  WUUe,  gi'  the  Doctor  a  volly, 

The  Ktrk's  Alarm,  it. 
Her  darling  bird  that  she  lo'es  best 

WiUie'sawa!  [fr.]  .        .       .    To  W.Creech. 

1  gat  your  letter,  winsome  Willie ;  [re.]  To  W.  Simpson. 

Here  awa.  there  awa,  wandering  Willie,  [re.] 

S.  Wandering:  Willie. 

Wee  Willie  Gray,  an'  hb  leather  wallet ;  [re.] 

S.  Wu  Willie  Gray  \ 

Art  thou  my  ain  dear  WiUie  ?  .       .      S.  When  wild  War's  t 

Willie  Wastle  dwalt  on  Tweed,  [re.]      .     S.  Willie  Wastle  t 

Ye  sons  of  old  Killie,  assembled  by  Willie, 

S.  Ye  sons  o/oU  Killie  t 
O  Willy,  ay  I  bless  the  grove 
Where  first  I  own'd  my  maiden  love,      .  S.  O  Phely  t 

When  Willy,  wander'd  thro'  the  wood,  [re.] 

S.  On  a  bank  ofjlowers  \ 

She  winna  come  hame  to  her  Willy.         ^.  Saw  ye  my  PJuly. 

And  for  ever  disowns  thee,  her  Willy.     .       .        ,       ,       lb, 

Thou'st  broken  the  heart  o'  thy  Willy.    .       ...      lb. 

WilUe  [willow]. 

Peel  a  willie  wand,  to  be  him  boots  and  jacket ; 

S.  Wee  Willie  Gray  i 

Willie-wauffht  [a  hearty  draught]. 

And  we'll  tak*  a  right  gude  willie  waught, 

S.  Should  auld  acquaintance  t 
Willing,  -in. 

And  weel  I  wat  her  willin  mou 
Was  e'en  like  succar<^:andie.         .  S.  Had  I  the  wyte  f 

The  man  in  arms,  'giunst  female  charms. 
Even  he  her  wilUng  slave  is :       •        .     S.  Lovely  Davies. 

In  love's  delightful  fetters,  she  chains  the  willing  soul  1 

S.  Mark  yonder  Pomp  t 

Ye  mustering  thunders  from  above 
Your  willing  victim  see !      .        .        .      S.  O  mirk,  mirk  t 

Her's  are  the  willing  chains  o'  love,  .  .S".  Saejlaxen  t 

My  wife  she  is  willing  to  draw  in  the  yoke, 

S.  The  Poor  Thresher. 

Save  Love's  willing  fetters,  the  chains  of  his  Jean. 

S.  Their  groites  o/\ 

Then,  Sir,  God  willing,  I'll  attend  ye,     .        To  Mr.  Renton. 

Willow.    Ay  wavering  like  the  willow  wicker, 

'Tween  good  and  ill.     Poem  on  Life. 

Willyart  [wild,  timid,  awkward  and  confttsed]. 

To  show  Sir  Bardy's  willyart  glowr.      On  dining  with  Daer. 

Wily.    Your  wily  snares  an'  fechtin  fierce,  Add.  to  the  DHL  tg. 

The  wily  Mother  see»  the  conscious  flame 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  7. 
Wimple  [to  meanderj. 

While  waters  wimple  to  the  sea;     .        .       S,  Ca'  the  Ewes. 


Wimpling,  -in  [meandering,  waving]. 

Ye  bumies,  wimplin  down  your  glens,  EL  on  Copt.  M.  H.,  4. 

Where  Doon  rins,  wimplin,  clear,  .        .        .    Halloween,  a. 

l*he  trout  within  yon  wimpling  bum  S.  Now  Spring  has  clad  t 

The  pathless  wild,  and  wimpling  bum, 

.S".  O  bonze  was  yon  rosy  f 

Whare  Tay  rins  wimplin  by  sae  clear ; 

S.  O  whare  eUd  ye  get  t 

By  Mrimpling  bum  and  leafy  shaw,  .  .^.  Saejlaxen  t 

Whether  thro'  wimplin  worms  thou  jink,        Scotch  Drink.  2. 

Ilk  wimpling  bum,  ilk  chrystal  spring,   The  Fite  Champetre. 

by  Castalia's  wimplin  streamies,      .       .     To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

Up  wimpling  stately  Tweed  I've  sped,  .        .    ToW.  Creech. 

Wimplt  [meandered]. 

As  thro'  the  glen  it  wimpl't ;   •       .        .       -  Halloween.  25- 

Win*  [wind],    ye  was  a  jinker  noble.  For  heels  an'  win' ! 

A  Gude  New-Year  f  7. 

How  do  ye  this  blae  eastlio  win',   .  Auld  comrade  \ 

They  bar  the  door  on  frosty  win's ;         .    TTke  Ttoa  Dogs.  jo. 

'Twas  then  a  blast  o' Janwar  win* 
Blew  hansel  in  on  Robin.    .  S.  There  tmu  a  lad  t 

It's  silly  wa's  the  win's  are  stre win  I  To  a  Mouse. 

Win,  to.    I  dinna  envy  him  the  gains  he  can  win  ; 

.S".  As  1  was  a-weaulring  t 

Nae  artfu'  wiles  to  win  ye,  O  :        .  ^.  Behind  yon  hills  f 

Her  favour  Duncan  couldna  win ;  .         .S".  Duncan  Davison. 

Wt'n  fit  to  win  our  daily  bread,     .  Ep.  to  Davit,  a. 

And  ilk  loyal,  bonie  lad 

Cross  the  seas  and  win  his  ain.   .         S.  Frae  the  friends  t 

He  will  win  a  shilling.  Or  he  spend  a  groat. 

^.  Hey,  the  dusty  miller  t 

And  spend  the  gear  they  win.         .  S.  Hey  ceC  thro. 

If  thou  would  win  my  love,  Jamie,  come  try  me. 

.S".  Jamie^  come  try  me  t 

I  can  win  my  five  pennies  in  a  day,      .S".  My  Collier  LaddU. 

And  the  warld  before  me  to  win  my  bread,    .        .        ,      lb. 

And  fools  may  tyne,  and  knaves  may  win  ;  5".  O  Phely,  t 

May  he  who  wins  thy  matchless  charms 
Possess  a  leal  and  true  heart ;     .        .      S.  Polly  Stewart. 

There,  welcome,  win  and  wear  the  prixe,  .^.  Talk  not  o/Love  t 

Now,  do  thy  speedy  utmost,  Meg, 

And  win  the  kcy-stane  of  the  brig  ;  Tam  0'  Shanier.  18. 

If  Honest  Worth  in  heaven  rise, 
Ye'U  mend  or  ye  win  near  him.     Tam  Samson* s  EL,  Epit. 

All  in  the  field  of  politics, 
To  win  immortal  honors.  The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

Wha  canna  win  her  in  a  night, 
Has  little  art  in  courting.    .  The  Tarbolton  Lassa. 

For  weel  he  kend  the  way,  O, 

The  lassie's  heart  to  win,  O !  .        .    S.  The  Taylor  he  cam  t 

I  will  awa  to  Edinburgh  and  win  a  peimle  fee, 

S.  There  grows  a  bottie  i 
Win  [won].  Like  fortune's  favors,  tint  as  win.  A  Vision. 
Wind.    The  winds  were  laid,  ....  A  Vision. 

'  Blow,  blow,  ye  Winds,  with  heavier  gust! 

A  Winter  Night.  7. 

Wi'  wind  and  tide  fair  i'  your  tail. 
Right  on  ye  Scud  jrour  sea-way ;       Add,  to  Unco  Guid.  4. 

Wha  wad  mind  the  wind  and  rain, 
Sae  weel  row'd  in  his  tartan  plaidie.        .  S.  As  I  came  o'er  t 

And  deep  as  soughs  the  boding  wind, 
Amang  his  caves,  the  sigh  he  gave.     .     As  on  the  banks  t 

The  westlin  wind  blaws  loud  an'  shill ;     S.  Behind  yon  hills  f 

The  winds  were  whispering  thro'  the  grove, 

S.  By  Allan  stream  \ 

While  winds  frae  off  Ben-Lomond  blaw,        .     £p,  to  Davie. 

While  frosty  winds  blaw  in  the  drift,      ,       ...      lb. 

Pity  the  best  of  words  should  be  but  wind ! 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham'  j. 
Have  3rou  found  this  or  t'other?  there's  more  in  the  wind. 

Fragment^  inscr.  to  Fox. 

Where  the  winds  howl  to  the  waves'  dashing  roar : 

^.  Hesd  I  a  caee  t 
Thy  favors  are  the  silly  wind 
That  kisses  ilka  thing  it  meets.  .  S.  I  docon/issf 

Fu'  loud  and  shrill  the  frosty  wind 
niaws  through  the  leafless  timmer, 

S.  fm  o'er  young  to  many. 

Spare  my  love  ye  winds  iliat  blaw, 

S,  Jockeys  Wen  thtparling^ 


Wind 


Wing 


The  wind  blew  hollow  free  the  hills,    Laminifor  GUncaim, 

The  winds,  lamenting  thro'  their  caves,  .        .lb. 

Ye  woods  that  shed  on  a*  the  winds 
The  honours  of  the  aged  year, lb. 

That  long  has  stood  the  wind  and  rain ;         .       .       .      lb. 

Nae  mair,  to  me,  the  autumn  winds 
Wave  o'er  the  yellow  com !  Lanteni  of  Mary  of  Scots. 

Where  the  wild  winds  of  winter  incessantly  rave, 

Lament,  on  uamng  Nat.  La$ui. 

Mark  the  winds,  and  mark  the  skies ;     .  S.  Let  not  woman  f 

Ye  babbling  winds,  in  silence  sweep ;     .        .       .     Liberty. 

Fu'  loud  the  wind  blaws  frae  the  Ferry,     S.  My  bonie  Mary. 

Now  westlin  winds,  and  slaughtering  guns 
Bring  Autumn's  pleasant  weather ;  S.  New  westlin  winds  f 

Thou  hear'st  the  winter  wind  and  weet,  S.  O  Lassie,  art  thou  t 

0  tell  na  me  of  wind  and  rain, lb. 

And  heard  thee  as  the  careless  wind  ? 

S.  O  stay,  sweet  warbling^  \ 
Of  a*  the  airts  the  wind  can  blaw, 
I  dearly  like  the  west,  .  .    S.  0/a' the  turts^ 

It's  no  the  frosty  winter  wind,      S.  Ok,  hew  can  I  be  blythe  t 

Ye  howling  winds,  and  wintry  swelling  waves ! 

On  Death  ofR.  Dundas. 

As  cauld  a  wind  as  ever  blew ;  On  Kirk  oj" Lami$igton. 

As  dangling  in  the  wind  he  hangs 

A  gibbet's  tasseL       .       .    PoefH  on  Life. 

Raving  winds  around  her  blowing,  ^.  Raving^  winds  f 

The  wind  blew  as  *twad  blawn  its  last ;  .    Titm  o*  Shanter.  y. 

Despising  wind,  and  rain,  and  fire ;        .       .        .        .Ib.g. 

When  August  ininds  the  heather  wave.  Tarn  Samson* sEi.,  13. 

Aroiu'd  by  blustering  winds  an*  spotting  thowes, 

The  Brigs  o/Ayr.  7. 
When  January  winds  were  blawing  cauld, 

S.  The  lass  that  made  the  bed. 

The  sky  was  blue,  the  wind  was  still,  S.  The  Rigs  o"  Barley. 

Ye  powers  who  preside  o'er  the  wind  and  the  tide, 

S.  The  Sons  0/ old  Killie. 

He  wanders  as  free  as  the  winds  of  his  mountaini^ 

S.  Thetr  groves  o/\ 
An*  bleak  December's  winds  ensuin, 

Baith  snell  an'  keen  I       .        .        To  a  Mouse. 

Free  as  the  wind,  or  feather'd  race  .  .  To  Clarinda. 
"  By  driving  winds,  the  crackling  flames  are  borne  !"  .  lb. 
When  winds  rave  thro*  the  naked  tree  ;  To  W^.  Simpson. 

Thro'  weary  winter's  wind  and  rain  S.  Twaseven — the  dewy  \ 
Cauld  blaws  the  wind  frae  east  to  west,  S.  Up  in  the  morning. 
Winter  winds  blew,  loud  and  cauld,  at  our  parting, 

^.  Wandering  Willie. 
Tho*  women's  minds  like  winter  winds 
May  shift  and  turn,  and  a'  that,  .  ^.  Women's  Minds. 

Thro'  wind  and  weet,  thro'  frost  and  snaw ;  S.  Young  Jockey  f 
Wind,  to. 

1  will  not  wind  a  lang  conclusion, 

With  complimentary  effusion :        .  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.,  15. 

And  winds  by  the  cot  where  my  Mary  resides  ; 

^.  S.  A/ton  Water. 

This  day,  I'lme  wmds  th'  exhaiuted  chain. 

Sketch.  NeW'Yf's  Day. 
Which  sweetly  winds  so  far  below  ; 

S.  Slow  spreads  the  gloom  f 
How  sweetly  wind  thy  sloping  dales,    S.  The  Banks  o/Nith. 

Where  the  Greenock  winds  his  moorland  course. 

The  Brigs  o/Ayr.  7. 
The  murmuring  streamlet  winds  clear  thro'  the  vale, 

S.  The  small  birds  i 
Wlnd-driv*n. 

Like  wind-driv'n  hail  it  did  assail,  Extern,  in  Court  ^Session. 
Winding. 
Adown  winding  Nith  I  did  wander,  S.  A  down  winding  Hithi 

Far  marked  with  the  courses  of  clear,  winding  rills ; 

5.  4/ion  Water. 
Down  by  yon  winding  river  ;  .        .  S.  As  1  gaed  upby\ 

the  banks  of  winding  Nith,      .  .      As  on  the  banks  t 

Crystal  Devon,  winding  Devon,      .       .    S,  Fairest  Maid\ 

Farewell,  thou  stream  that  winding  flows 

Around  Eliza's  dwelling ;  .  S.  Farewell,  thou  stream  t 
Amang  the  bonie,  winding  banks, 

Where  Doon  rins,  wimplin,  clear,  .  .  Halloween,  i. 
the  clear  winding  Devon,  .  S.  Hew  pleasant  tke  banks  t 
That  wav'd  o'er  Lugar's  winding  stream : 

lAUHtntfor  GUncaim, 


Oft  as  by  winding  Nith  I,  musbg,  wrait 

On  seeing  wounded  Hare. 

That  windbg  stream  I  love  so  dear  I     S.  Tke  Banks  o/Nitk. 

The  echoing  wood,  the  winding  flood. 
Like  Paradise  did  glitter,     .        .  S.  Tke  File  Ckam^etre. 

Her  [Coila's]  heathy  moors  and  winding  vales ; 

S.  Tke  gloomy  nigkt\ 

Concealing  the  course  of  the  dark  winding  rill ; 

S.  Tkelazymisti 

Where  by  the  winding  Ayr  we  met     .S*.  To  Mary  in  Heaven. 

by  the  sweet  side  of  the  Nith's  winding  river, 

S.  True  kearted  was  kei 

O'er  many  a  winding  dale  and  painful  steep, 

Wr,  in  Kenmore  Inn. 
Windings. 

Ye  maggots  make  your  windings ;  .       .     Tke  Book-Worms. 
Winding^heet. 

Wha  I  wish  were  maggots'  meat, 

Dish'd  up  in  her  winding-sheet ;  S.  First  wken  Maggy  t 

Their  winding-sheet  the  bloody  clay,        S.  Tke  lovely  lass  f 

Window. 

May  I  but  be  sae  bauld^ 
As  come  to  your  bower-window,  [rv.] 

S.  Lass,  wkenyr  milker  i 

The  high-arched  windows,  painted  fair, 

Show  many  a  saint  and  martyr  there.     .        .  On  Lincluden, 

In  window  fair,  the  painted  pane lb. 

Windows  and  doors  in  nameless  sculptures  drest, 

Tke  Brigs  o/Ayr.  8. 
Windy. 

Ae  dreary,  windy,  winter  night,      .       .  Add.  to  tke  Deil.  7. 

Conceited  gowk!  puffed  up  wi'  windy  pride! 

Tke  Brigs  ^Ayr.  7. 

Wine. 

And  ne'er  gude  wine  did  fear.  El.  on  Copt.  M.  H,,  Epit. 

And  blude  red  wine's  the  rysin  Sun,  S.  Gane  is  tke  day  t 

The  man  and  his  wine's  sae  bewitching !      Inscrip.  on  Goblet. 

Go,  fetch  to  me  a  pint  o'  wine,       .       •     S.  My  bonie  Mary. 

Here's  Kenmure's  health  in  wine ; 

^.  O  Kenmure's  on  and  awa  f 

For  sparkling  was  the  rosy  wine,    .        ^.  O  May  tky  mom  f 

Bright  wines  and  bonnie  lasses  rare 

To  put  us  daft ;        .        .        .    Poem  on  L\fe. 

And  buy  a  pint  o'  wine ;  S.  Rattlin,  Roarin  Willie. 

'Bout  vines,  an'  wines,  an'  druken  Bacchus,       Scotch  Drink. 


Yet  humbly  kind,  in  time  o'  need, 

The  poor  man's  wine  ; 


.  lb.  7. 
lb.  16. 


It  sets  you  ill,  Wi'  bitter,  dearthfu'  wines  to  mell. 

See  future  wines,  rich-clust'ring,  rise ; 

The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer.  P. 

But  Balmaghie  had  better  been 
Drinking  Madeira  wine.      .  The  Election  Ballads.  V. 

Ane  gies  them  coin,  ane  gies  them  wine.  The  File  Champetre. 

Yestreen  I  had  a  pint  o'  wine  S.  The gowd.  Locks  i/A., 

Gie  fools  their  silks,  and  knaves  theur  wine, 

^.  The  Honest  Man. 
Her  cheeks  like  lilies  dipt  in  wine, 

^.  The  lass  that  made  the  bed. 

Fill  me  with  the  rosy  wine,     ....         The  Toast. 

And  gallant  Sir  Robert,  deep-read  in  old  wines. 

The  Whistle.  6. 

But  for  wine  and  for  welcome  not  more  known  to  fame,  lb.  10. 

A  high  rulbg  elder  to  wallow  in  wine !  .        .        .         lb.  ij. 

Wing.    Your  royal  nest,  beneath  Your  wing, .      A  Dream.  4. 

Whare  wilt  thou  cow'r  thy  chiuering  wing, 

A  Winter  Night.  4. 
Awa  ye  squatter'd  like  a  drake, 

On  whistling  wings.        .  Add  to  the  Deil.  8. 

And  mounts  and  sings  on  flittering  wbgs, 

.9.  Again  rejoic.  Nature  f 

Or  lightly  flit  on  wanton  wbg     5".  Borne  Lassie,  will  ye  go^ 

My  Muse  dow  scarcely  spread  her  wing :       .  Ep.  to  J.  R.,  6. 

*Twas  neither  broken  wing  nor  limb,      ...         lb.  t». 

Soars  cm  the  spummg  wing  of  injur'd  merit ! 

Ep.  to  R.  Grakeun.  j. 

My  muse  may  imp  her  wing  for  some  sublimer  flight.    .  lb,  j. 

Her  flowing  locks,  the  raven's  wbg,      ^.  Her /lowing  locks  t 

With  chill  hoary  wing  as  ye  [breeaes]  usher  the  dawn : 

S.  How  pleasant  tke  banks  i 

Above  the  world  on  mngs  of  love  I  rise. 

In  vain  wld  Prudence  f 
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On  forward  wing  [Hope]  for  ever  fled.  Lament /or  GUncaim. 
Aloft  on  dewy  wing ;  Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots. 

The  birdies  flit  on  wanton  wing.      .   5".  Now  hank  and  brat  f 
Winnowing  blythe  her  dewy  wings  S.  Now  Spring  has  c/adf 

And  the  moorcock  springs,  on  whirring  wings, 

.S*.  Now  west  tin  winds  t 
To  thee  my  fancy  took  its  wing,  S.  O  Mary^  at  thy  window  f 
The  little  swallow's  wanton  wing,  .  .  .  S.  O  Phelyy\ 
When  wearied  on  my  little  wing.  .  .  S.  O  were  my  love  t 
But  I  would  sing  on  wanton  wing,  .        .       .        .       /3. 

On  fear  inspired  wings ;  .        .        .  S.  On  a  bank  o/Jlowers  t 

Swiftly  seek,  on  clanging  wings. 

Other  lakes  and  other  springs ;        .    On  scaring  Water-fowl. 

While  larks  with  little  wing, 

Fann'd  the  pure  air,      .        .        .        .  S.  Phillis  the  Fair. 

But  here  my  Muse  her  wing  maun  cour  ;  Tam  <f  Shanter.  r6» 

The  clanging  sugh  of  whistling  wings  is  heard ; 

Tkt  Brigs  of  Ayr.  4. 
In  either  wing  two  champions  fought. 

The  EUction  Ballads.  VL 

Then  mounted  Mirth  on  gleesome  wing,  The  Fite  Champetre, 
Tak  some  on  the  wing,  and  some  as  they  spring, 

JS".  The  heather  was  blooming  \ 

And  O !  as  she  wanton'd  gay  on  the  wing.      .        .        .lb. 

She  took  the  wing  like  fire !     .        .        .       To  Miss  Ferrier. 

Pleasures,  insects  on  the  wing        Wr.  in  Hermitage  at  F.  C. 

The  golden  hours,  on  angel  wings, 

S.  Ye  banks f  and  braes^  and  streams  f 

Wlnff,  to.    And  when  ye  [craiks]  wing  your  annual  way 

Frae  our  cauld  shore,  El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.^  g. 

And  wings  the  blast  to  blaw,   .         On  Birth  o/Posth.  Child, 

Then  to  the  blessed.  New  Jerusalem, 

Fleet  wing  awa  !       .        .        .  To  IK  Creech. 

Winged,  -'d.    Whyles,  on  the  strong-wing'd  Tempest  flyin. 

Add.  to  the  Dei  I.  4. 
As  bees  flew  hame  wi'  lades  o'  treasure, 
The  minutes  wing'd  their  way  wi'  pleasure  : 

Tam  0'  Shanter.  6. 
And  straught  to  Stirling  wing'd  their  flight, 

S.  The  Battle  of  Sherra-Moor. 

The  social  hours,  swift-wing'd,  unnotic'd  fleet ; 

The  CotUrs  Sat.  Night.  J. 

Wi'  winged  spurs  did  ride,      .        .  The  Election  Ballads.  V. 

Ye  winged  Hours  that  o'er  us  past,  .         The  Lament.  6. 

Proclaim'd  the  speed  of  winged  day.   S.  To  Mary  in  Heaven. 

Wink.    And  [Death]  tips  auld  drunken  Nanse  the  wink, 

Adatn  A — 's  Prayer. 
For  ay  she  tipp'd  the  sidelin's  wink. 
Come  kiss  me  at  your  leisure.      .  S.  As  I gaed  up  hy\ 

Quoth  I,  *  Before  I  sleep  a  wink, 

'  I  vow  I'll  close  it ;  Ep.  to  J.  Z— >t,  Ap.  21st j  6. 

That  ye  can  please  me  at  a  wink.    .        .        ,    S.  O  Tibbie  !\ 

with  a  would-be  roguish  leer  and  wink,  Prologue ,  at  Th.^  D.. 

Thae  winks  and  finger-ends,  I  dread. 

Are  notice  takin !     .        .        .        To  a  Louse. 
Wink,  to. 
Gie  him  strong  Drink  until  he  wink,        Scotch  Drink.  Mott.. 
Inspire  me,  till  I  lisp  an'  wink.  To  sing  thy  name !         .  lb.  2. 

Wink  hard,  and  say.  *'  The  folks  hae  done  their  best." 

Scots  Prologue. 
I  scarce  could  wink  or  see  a  styme ;         There's  naethin  like  f 

Winkers  [the  eye-lashes]. 

And  gart  me  weet  my  waukrife  winkers, 

Wi'  giman  spite.       .     Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan,  io. 

Winkin,  -an. 
Thrang  winkan  on  the  lasses  To  chairs  .    The  Holy  Fair.  10, 
Just  like  a  winkin  baudrons  :  .        .  The  Ordination,  to. 

Winn  [to  winnow]. 
To  winn  three  wechts  o'  naething ;         .        .   Halloween.  21, 

Wlnna  [will  not]. 

I  winna  lie,  come  what  will  o'  me)  .        .  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.^  4. 

What's  no  his  ain,  he  winna  tak  it ; 

What  ance  he  says,  he  winna  break  it ;  .        .        .        .Ib.j. 

Ev'n  there  I  winna  flatter ;      .        .  .A  Dream.  3. 

But  Facts  are  chiels  that  winna  ding,     .        .        .        .  lb.  4. 

I  winna  ventur't  in  my  rhymes A  Vision. 

An'  it  winna  let  a  body  be  !     .         ^.  Again  rejoic.  Nature  t 

I  may  be  distress'd,  but  I  winna  complain : 

J".  As  I  was  a-wandriftgi 
If  she  winna  ease  the  throes, 
In  my  bosom  iwelling  ;       *       *      S»  Blythe  ha'e  /  been  t 


I  winna  blaw  about  mysel,       .      Ep.  to  J.  Z— *,  Ap.  itt,  it. 
An'  if  ye  winna  mak  it  clink. 

By  Jove  III  prose  it  I       .         /*.,  Ap,  2tst,  6. 
She  winna  come  hame  to  her  ain  Jock  Rab.  S.  Eppie  M*Nah. 

And  wha  winna  wish  guid  luck  to  our  cause. 

May  never  guid  luck  be  their  fa' ! 

5".  Here's  a  health  to  them  t 
I  winna  let  you  in,  jo.  [re.]  .  ,  S.  O  Lasu'e,  art  thou  t 
An'  gin  she  winna  tak  a  man, 

E'en  let  her  tak  her  will,  jo.  .     S,  O  steer  her  up  i 

That  gin  the  lassie  winna  do't, 

Ye'll  fin' anither  wiU.  jo fb. 

She  winna  come  hame  to  her  Willy.         S.  Saw  ye  my  Phely. 
when  they  winna  stand  the  t«t,  .  Scots  Prologue. 

Ye  winna  bear  it  ?    .        .  The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer.  11, 
But  we  winna  mention  Redcastle,  Th€  Election  Ballads.  III. 
An'  warn  him — what  I  winna  name, 
To  stay  content  wi'  yowa  at  hame ;  [v.  A.  3] 

Tfu  Death  of  MaiHe. 
Yet  that  winna  save  ye,  auld  Satan  most  have  3re, 

The  Kirk's  Alarm.  4. 
But  the  songster's  nest  within  the  bush  I  winna  take  away, 

S.  ThtPoae. 
that  cursed  set,  I  winna  name,        .  The  Twa  Herds,  it. 

I  winna  gang  to  the  dance  in  Cariyle  ha*. 

6\  There  grows  a  borne  brier\ 
Your  friendship  sir,  I  winna  quat  it.  Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap., 
An'  when  wi'  Usquebae  we've  wat  it 

It  winna  break lb. 

Chiels  wha  their  chanters  winna  bain,    .     To  W.  Simpson.  &. 
And  winna  say  owre  far  for  thrice,  .       V.s  to  J.  Ranken. 

If  it  winna,  canna  be,       .        .        .         5".  Wilt  thorn  bemy\ 
Winnln  [winding]. 

The  warpin  o't,  the  winnin  o't ;  .y.  The  cardin  o't. 

Winning.    And  bent  on  winning  borough  towns, 

The  Election  Ballads.  VL 
Even  Sir,  by  them  your  heart's  esteem'd. 

An'  winning  manner.         To  Rev.  J.  M*Math. 
Detraction's  eye  no  aim  can  gain, 
Her  winning  powers  to  lessen ;    .        .      ^.  Young  Peggy  \ 

Winnins  [winnings]. 

Bitter  in  dool  I  lickit  my  winnins 
O'  marrying  Bess,  to  gie  her  a  slave  : 

S,  O  merry  has  I  been  \ 
Winnoek  [a  window]. 

Steal  thro'  the  winnoek  firae  a  wh-re,      .  A  Ded.  to  G.H.^8. 

List'ning,  the  doors  an'  winnocks  rattle,   A  Winter  Night.  3, 

some  scheme,  like  tea  an'  winnocks, 

The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer.  20, 

Winnock-bunker  [a  seat  in  a  window,  or  formed  by 
the  window  sill]. 

A  winnock-bunker  in  the  east, 

There  sat  auld  Nick,  in  shape  o'  beast ',    Teun  0'  Shanter.  ti. 

Winnowing. 

Winnowing  blythe  her  dewy  wings  S,  Now  Spring  has  clad\ 

Winsome  [comely,  pleasant,  attractive,  engaging; 
gay,  cneerftil,  merry]. 

My  winsome,  weel-far'd  Highland  laddie ;  S.As  I  came  o'er\ 

My  Love's  a  wmsome  wee  thing,    ^.  My  Love's  a  winsome  t 

She  is  a  winsome  wee  thing,   .        .  .S*.  My  wife's  a  winsome. 

There  was  ae  winsome  wench  and  wawlae,  Tam  o'  Shanter,  ij. 

I  gat  your  letter,  winsome  Willie  ;  To  W.  Simpsem. 

Wln*t  [did  wind]. 

An'  ay  she  win't,  an'  ay  she  swat,  .  .  .  HeUlaween,  12. 
Winter. 

wha  bide  this  brattle  O'  winter  war,       .   A  Winter  Night.  3. 

Ae  dreary,  windy,  winter  night,      .        .  Add.  to  the  DeiL  7. 

While  maniac  Winter  ra^es  o'er 
The  hills  whence  classic  Yarrow  flows. 

Add.  to  Shade  of  Thomson. 

Come  Winter,  with  thine  angry  howl. 

Again  rejoicing  Nature  t 

And  surely  winter  grimly  flies ;      .        •       •    S.  Borne  Bell. 

Then  in  his  turn  comes  gloomy  ^nter,  .        ,      lb. 

But  now  our  joys  are  fled 
On  winter  bl^ts  awa  I         .       ,       ,  S,  But  lestely  Mm,  t 

Winter,  hurling  thro'  the  air 

The  roaring  blast,   .    ELmCeipt.  M.  H,,t3, 

Wild  as  the  winter  now  tearing  the  forest, 

S,  Gloomy  Decamitr, 
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When  winter  rules  with  boundless  power, 

^.  How  can  my  Poor  htart  f 

And  nights  are  lang  in  winter,  Sir, 

S.  Tm  o'er  youngs  to  marry. 

Old  winter  with  his  frosty  beard, 

Improm..,  on  Mrs.  — '*  Birthday. 

And  winter  once  rejoic*d  in  glory. lb. 

And  in  the  narrow  house  o'  death 
Let  winter  round  me  rave ;  .        Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots. 

Where  the  wild  winds  of  winter  incessantly  rave, 

Lament^  on  leaving  Nat.  Land. 

Tve  seen  yon  weary  winter-sun 
Twice  forty  times  return ;        Man  was  made  to  Mourn,  j. 

And  winter  nights  were  dark  and  rainy ; 

S.  Monigom.'s  Peggy. 

The  dark,  dreary  winter,  and  wild -driving  snaw, 

.S'.  My  Name's  Awa. 

Thou  hear'st  the  winter  wind  and  weet,  S.  O  Lassie^  art  thou  f 

Like  dmmlie  winter,  dark  and  drear,    S.  O  Logan  !  sweetly  f 

Tho'  raging  winter  rent  the  air ;      .     S.  O  watye  whds  in  \ 

By  autumn  wild,  and  winter  rude !         .  S.  O  were  my  lope  t 

It's  no  the  frosty  winter  wind,     S.  Oh^  haw  can  I  he  blyihe  t 

The  weary  winter  soon  will  pass,  ....      lb. 

When  thou  shrunk  frae  the  scowl  of  the  loud  winter  storm. 

On  Death  o/fav.  Child. 

braving  angry  winter's  storms,        .        .  S.  Peggy  Chalmers. 

Robin  promis'd  me  A'  my  winter  vittle ; 

5'.  Robin  shure  in  hairst. 

An'  hardly,  in  a  winter  season, 

£'er  spier  her  [my  Muse's]  price.  Scotch  Drink.  14. 

I  could  wake  a  winter  night. 
For  the  sake  of  Somebody.  .        .       .     S,  Somebody, 

More  welcome  were  to  me  grim  winter's  wildest  roar. 

Sonne t^  on  Death  ofR.. 

See  aged  winter  'mid  his  surly  reign,  Sonnet ^  wr.  on  Birthday. 

Never  bound  by  winter's  chains !    .    5".  Streams  that  glide  t 

When  Winter  muffles  up  his  cloak,         .    Tarn  Samson's  El.. 

Picking  her  pouch  as  bare  as  Winter, 

The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer. 

Potatoe-bings  are  snuj^ged  up  frae  skaith 

Of  coming  Winter's  biting,  frosty  breath ;    The  Brigs  o/Ayr. 

But  twa-three  winters  will  inform  ye  better.  .  .lb.  7. 

Then  Winter's  time-bleach'd  locks  did  hoary  show. 

By  Hospitality  with  cloudless  brow.       ...         lb.  t}. 

Tho'  winter  wild  in  tempest  toil'd,  S.  The  day  returns  f 

The  Autumn  mourns  her  rip'ning  com 

By  early  Winter's  ravage  torn ;  S.  The  gloomy  night  t 

What  tho',  with  hoary  locks  I  must  stand  the  winter  shocks. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  I. 

As  autumn  to  winter  resigns  the  pale  year.  S.  The  lazy  mist  t 

Alike  in  the  winter,  the  cold,  and  the  weet ; 

S.  The  Poor  Thresher. 

Thro'  Meter's  cauld,  or  Summer's  heat ;   The  Twa  Dogs.  2g. 

The  winter  it  is  post,  and  the  summer  comes  at  last. 

The  IVinter  it  is  past  f 

Like  winter  on  me  seizes,        .        S.  The  yng  Highl.  Rover. 

I  mean  your  ingle-side  to  ^ard 

Ae  winter  night.       .         Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap. 

An'  weary  Winter  comin  fast,  .  .       To  a  Mouse. 

To  thole  the  Winter's  sleety  dribble.  An'  cranreuch  cauld !  lb. 

Streekit  out  to  bleach  In  winter  snaw ;  .        .    To  W.  Creech. 

Ev'n  winter  bleak  has  charms  to  me,       .        To  IV.  Simpson. 

Or  Winter  howls,  in  gusty  storms. 

The  lang,  dark  night !     .       .        .        .lb. 

Through  weary  winter's  Mrind  and  rain 

S. '  Twas  evenr^the  dewy  t 

Sae  loud  and  shill's  I  hear  the  blast, 
I'm  sure  it's  winter  fsurly.     .        .       S,  Up  in  the  morning. 

When  a'  the  hills  are  cover'd  wi'  snaw, 
I'm  sure  it's  winter  fairly,  [fv.] lb. 

And  long's  the  night  frae  e'en  to  mom, 

I'm  sure  it's  winter  fairly tb. 

Winter  winds  blew,  loud  and  cauld,  at  our  parting, 

^.  WamUring  WilUe. 

And  grim,  surly  winter  b  near  ?  S.  Where  are  the  joys  \ 

Tho'  women's  minds  like  winter  winds      5".  WomeiCs  Minds. 

As  blooming  spring  unbends  the  brow 
Of  surly,  savage  winter.      .        .        .       S.Young  Peggy  \ 

Winter-day. 

Wi'  merry  dance  in  winter-days,      The  Ant.  to  the  Gmdwi/e. 


The  short'ning  winter  day  is  near  a  close ; 

The  Cottef^s  Sat.  Night. 
The  sun  had  clos'd  the  winter-day,  .  The  Vision.  D»  I. 
The  joyless  winter-day.  Let  others  fear,  Winter. 

Winter-bound. 

When  winter-bound  the  wave  is ;    .        .      ^.  Lovely  Davies. 

Winter-hap  [winter-clothinff]. 
'Twas  when  the  stacks  get  on  their  winter-hap, 

The  Brigs  qfAyr. 

Wlntle  [a  staffgering  motion]. 

An'  tumbl'd  wi'  a  wintle  Out  owre  that  night.  Halloween,  ig. 
Wintle,  to  [to  stagger,  reel ;  wriggle,  ¥^ithe]. 

An'  wintle  like  a  saumont-coble,  .  A  Gude  New-Year  f  7. 
But  may  she  wintle  in  a  woodie,  .  Adam  A — 's  Prayer. 
To  him  that  wintles  in  a  halter :  .  Lns  add  to  J.  Ranken. 
Wintry.  And  curled  as  the  wintry  wave,  As  on  the  banks  t 
The  wintry  sun  the  day  has  clos'd,  S.  Behind  yon  hills  t 

My  trunk  of  eild,  but  buss  or  beild, 

Sinks  in  time's  wintry  rage.  .        .   S.  But  lately  seen  t 

Around  me  scowls  a  wintry  sky,     .       S.  Forlorn^  my  Love  t 
the  howling  wintry  blast  .     5'.  Lassie  wi*  the  lintwhite  t 

Ye  howling  winds,  and  wintry  swelling  waves ! 

On  Death  o/R.  Dundas. 
Low  in  your  wintry  beds,  ye  flowers, 

Again  ye'll  flourish  fresh  and  fair ;  .S*.  The  Catrine  woods} 
When  all  his  wintry  billows  pour 

Against  the  Buchan  BuUers.  The  Election  Ballads.  Vl. 
Turbid  torrents,  wintry  swelling,  .  .  S.  Thickest  night} 
The  Wintry  West  extends  his  blast,        .        .  Winter. 

Winze  [an  oath ;  *Moot  a  winze,*'  uttered  an  oath]. 

An'  loot  a  winze,  an'  drew  a  stroke,        .        .  Halloween.  93. 
Wipe.    Longing  to  wipe  each  tear,  to  heal  each  groan, 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  3. 
Wisdom.     Know,  prudent,  cautious,  self-controul 

Is  Wisdom's  root.  A  Bards  Epit.. 
Or  say,  ye  wisdom  want,  or  fire. 
To  rule  this  mighty  nation  ',         .        .        .      A  Dreatn.  j. 

That  frequent  pass  douce  Wisdom's  door 

Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  2. 
Unlike  sage  proverb'd  wisdom's  hard  wrung  boon. 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham,  j. 
Who  life  and  wisdom  at  one  race  begun,  .  .  .  Jb. 
How  wisdom  and  folly  meet,  mix,  and  unite  I 

Frag.y  inscr.  to  Fox. 
The  greybeard,  old  wisdom,  may  boast  of  his  treasures, 

Lns^  on  Windows,  GL  Tav.. 
Want  only  of  wisdom  denied  her  respect, 

Monody,  on  a  Lady.  Epit. 
wild  from  wisdom's  way,  .  Sent  to  a  Gent,  offended. 

in  the  way  His  Wisdom  sees  the  best, 

The  CotUrs  Sat.  Night.  18. 
Here's  the  worth  and  wisdom  CoUieston  can  boast ; 

The  Election  Ballads.  IV. 
Sir  Wisdom's  a  fool  when  he's  fou  ;  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  ///. 
O  love  will  venture  in,  where  wisdom  ance  has  been ; 

^.  The  PosU. 
Wise.    Was  quick  to  learn  and  wise  to  know,    A  Bants  Epit. 
To  suit  some  wise  design ;       .        A  Prayer  under  Anguish^ 
And  as  we're  merry,  may  we  still  \>t  wise. 

Add.  sp.  by  Fontenelle. 
The  Rigid  Righteous  is  a  fool. 

The  Rigid  Wise  anither :  .  Add.  to  Unco  Guid.  Mott, 
If  Happiness  hae  not  her  seat 

And  center  in  the  breast, 
We  may  be  wise,  or  rich,  or  great, 

But  never  can  be  blest :  .  .  .  Ep.  to  Davie.  S* 
But  as  the  clegs  o'  feeling  stang 

Are  wise  or  fool.      .       Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan.  6. 
Ye  wise  ones,  hence!  ye  hurt  the  social  e^  I 

JEp.  to  R.  Graheim,j. 
The  Bench  sae  wise  lift  up  their  eyes. 

Extern,  in  Court  0/ Session. 
It's  guid  to  be  merry  and  wise,  S.  Here's  a  heeUth  to  them  f 
Be  they  wise,  be  they  foolish,  is  nothing  of  mine ; 

Poet.  Add.  to  Tytler. 
This  day's  propitious  to  be  wise  in.  Sketch.  New-Yt^s  Day. 
Then  is  it  wise  to  damp  our  bliss  ? fb. 

O  Tam !  hadst  thou  but  been  sae  wise. 

As  U'en  thy  ain  wife  Kate's  advice  !  Tetm  d  Shanter.  3, 

Men  wha  grew  wise  priggin  owre  hops  an'  raisins, 

The  Brigt  qfAyr.  to. 
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And  my  son  Maitland,  wise  as  brave, 

Tht  EUcium  Ballads.  V. 

Ye  are  sae  grave,  nae  doubt  ye're  wise  ;         .       To  J.  S.f  28, 

Id  hopes  to  be  mair  wise,  V.s^  on  Window^  Carrtm. 

Say,  to  be  just,  and  kind,  and  wise, 

There  solid  self-enjoyment  lies ;     .  lyr,  in  Friars-Carse  H,. 

Wisemen. 

Nay,  what  are  priests  ?  those  seeming  godly  wisemen  : 

Lhs  oh  Window^  K.'*s  Arms. 

Wiser. 

In  ploughman  phrase  '  God  send  you  speed,' 
Still  daily  to  grow  wiser  ;     .  JE/.  to  Voung^  Friittd.  Ii. 

Wiser  men  than  me's  beguiPd,        .     5".  First  whtn  Maggy  ^ 

If  wiser  too — he  hinted  some  suggestion,  Prologue,  at  TA,,  D.. 

Wisest.    The  wisest  Man  the  warl'  saw, 

He  dearly  lov'd  the  lasses,  O.  [v.  A.  34] 

5".  Green  grow  the  Rashes. 

Wish.     But  whibt  your  wishes  and  endeavours. 

Are  blest  with  Fortune's  smiles  and  favours, 

A  Ded.  toG.  H.^ts. 

Let  Fortune's  gifts  at  random  flee. 

They  ne'er  shiul  draw  a  wish  frae  me,    .       S.  BonU  Lassie  t 

Ye  little  know  the  ills  ye  court. 
When  Manhood  is  your  wish !     .   Despondency ^  an  Ode.  J. 

Nae  mair  ungen'rous  wish  I  hae,    .  S.  It  is  na^  /ean,^ 

Why  was  an  independent  wish 
E  er  planted  in  my  mind  ?    .        Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 

Tho'  to  be  rich  was  not  my  wish. 
Yet  to  be  great  was  charming,  O  : 

S.  My  father  was  a  farmer  \ 

Up  to  a  Parent's  wish.     .  O  Thou  dread  Pow'r\ 

Nor  his  warm-urged  wishes.    .  .     On  IV.  Chalmers. 

Is  th'  wish  o'  mony  mae  than  me  :   .      Tarn  Samson's  El.^  14. 

Ev'n  then  a  wish  (I  mind  its  power) 
A  wish,  that  to  my  latest  hour 
ShdJ  strongly  heave  my  breast ;  The  Ans.  to  the  Gnidwift. 

For  whom  my  warmest  wish  to  heaven  is  sent  t 

The  Cotter^s  Sat.  Night.  20. 

Had  I  on  earth  but  wishes  three, 
The  first  should  be  my  Anna.       S.  Thegowd.  Locks  of  A, 

Each  night  and  mom  with  voice  imploring. 

This  wish  I  sigh  :     .       .        .      The  Hermit. 

To  grant  my  highest  wishes,    .      The  Petition  of  Br.  IVater. 

He  had  no  wish  but— to  be  glad,  Th«  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  VII. 

And  not  a  Wish  to  gild  the  gloom !  .     Tht  Lament. 

lliro'  a  long  life  his  hopes  and  wishes  crown ; 

To  R.  G.  ofF.t  g. 

Wish,  to. 

What  wad  ye  wish  for  mair,  man  ?  A  Bottle  and  Friend. 

A  humble  Bardie  wishes  I        .       .       .       .     A  Dream,  t. 

A  Guid  New-year  I  wish  you  Maggie!     A  Guid New-Year ^ 

I  wish  her  sale  for  her  gude  ale, 

5*.  A  the  lads  o*  Thomie-bnk  t 

I  wish  a  heckle  Were  in  their  doup.        .  Add.  to  Toothache. 

My  passion  I  will  ne'er  declare, 
rll  say,  I  wish  thee  well.     .        .       .         S.  Ah,Chloris\ 

An' Auchenbay,  I  wish  himjoy;     .        .         Auld comrade  i 

But  friends  an*  folk  that  wish  me  well. 

They  sometimes  roose  me ;  E/.  to  J.  L—ky  Ap.  tst,  r6, 

Wha  1  wish  were  maggots'  meat,    .    S.  First  when  Maggie  f 

And  wha  winna  wish  euid  luck  to  our  cause, 
May  never  guid  luck  be  their  fa'  1 

J*.  Here*s  a  health  to  them  f 

And  as  wi'  thee  I'd  wish  to  live, 
For  thee  I'd  bear  to  die.  .     S.  It  is  nat  Jean^\ 

And  aye  I  wish  him  back  again. 

S.  My  Harry  was  a  galUmf  t 

It's  not  the  roar  o'  sea  or  shore. 
Wad  make  me  langer  wish  to  tarry ;    .  S.  My  Borne  Mary. 

And  I  the  warld  nor  wish  nor  scorn,  S.  O  bonie  was  yon  rosy\ 

And  here's  to  them  that  wish  us  weel,     S.  O  May  thy  mom  f 

I  come  to  wish  you  all  a  good  new  year ! 

Prologue,  at  Th.,  D.. 

And  wish  them  in  hell  for  it  a',  man.      .  Ronalds  ofBenttals. 

Ye  Scots  wha  wish  auld  Scotland  well,  .       Scotch  Drink,  it. 

I  wish  you  luck  o'  the  prize  man.     S.  The  deil  camfiddUti  t 

But,  if  ye  wish  her  gratefu'  pray'r, 

Gie  her  a  Haggis.    .        .        .     To  a  Haggis. 

Yet  love  to  friendship  shall  give  way, 

I  cannot  wish  it  less To  Clarinda. 


Nae  heart  could  wish  for  more. 


Va  to  a  Landlady. 


I  could  wish  nae  man  to  get  ye, 
Save  it  were  my  very  seL  ^.  IFillye  go  and  marry  \ 

Wished,  -*d,  Wisht. 

Ev'n  when  the  Mrished  end's  deny'd,  Despondency^  an  Ode.  2. 

For  Eighty-eight  he  wish'd  you  [ministers]  weel, 

El.  on  YearrjSS. 
plac'd  by  thee  upon  the  wish'd-for  height 

JE>.  toR.Grakam.s. 
And  for  thy  poteoce  vainly  wisht, 

Lns,  on  Back  of  Bank  NoU. 

It  U  the  wish'd,  the  trysted  hour ; 

J*.  O  Mary,  at  thy  window  f 

He  gaz'd,  he  wish'd,  he  fear'd,  he  blush'd, 

S.  On  a  battk  of  flowers  t 
Wish'd  unison  between  the  pair.    The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  VIL 

How  have  I  wish'd  for  Fortune's  charms. 
For  her  dear  sake,  and  her's  alone !     .        .      The  Lament. 

De'il  tak  the  war !  I  late  and  air 
Hae  wiiih'd  since  Jock  departed ;         ^.  The  tit  her  mom  t 

And  wished  they'd  been  at  hame,  man.  The  Tree  <if  Liberty. 
And  wished  that  Parnassus  a  vineyard  had  been. 

The  WhUtle.  it. 
Wishfully. 

Wishfully  I  look  and  languish 
In  that  bonie  face  of  thine ;         .  S.  Bonie  wee  thing  \ 

Wishln*.    Wishin'  the  ten  Egyptian  plagues 

Wad  seize  you  quick.  Letter  to  J.  Goudie. 

Wiss  [to  wish].    The  bonie  lasses  weel  may  wiss  him. 

On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  IV.  /. 

I'll  bless  her  and  wiss  her 
A  Friend  above  the  Lift.     .      WV.  on  Leaf  of  "^  H.  More.'* 

Hae  there's  my  haun',  I  wiss  you  weel.     To  Mr.  J.  Kennedy. 

Wist. 

The  music  of  thy  voice  I  heard. 
Nor  wist  while  it  enslav'd  me ;   S.  Farewell,  tkou  stream  t 

She  charm'd  my  soul,  I  wbt  na  how ;        ^.  Igaed  a  waefti  t 

But  little  wist  she  Maggie's  mettle  Teun  o'  Shemter.  i& 

And  wist  na  o'  my  fate.  S.  The  Banks  ofDoon.  SeU  //. 

He  wist  na  whare  he  was  gaun,  O.     S,  The  Cooler  d  cuddy  t 

And  ay  she  wist  na  what  to  say ; 

S.  The  Lass  thai  made  the  bed 

And  I  hae  lost  my  lightsome  heart 
That  little  wist  a  fa'.    .        .    The  Ruined  MauTs  Lament. 

And  lang  ere  witless  Jeanie  wist. 
Her  heart  was  tint,  her  peace  was  stown! 

5".  There  wtu  a  lass  t 

Yet  %irist  na  what  her  ail  might  be,  .        .        m        .       lb. 

WlstfUL 

I'll  westward  turn  my  wistful  eye  :  .S.  Behold  the  kour\ 

*'  Though  oft  I  tum'd  the  wistful  eye, 
"  Nae  ray  of  fame  was  to  be  found :  Laueentf^r  Glencaim. 

And  pensive  gaze  with  wistful  eyes,        .  Om  Limcluden, 

WistfUUy. 

Sae  wristfully  she  gaz'd  on  me,  S.  When  wild  Wojf^s  f 

Wit.  By  cantraip  wit, 

Is  instant  made  no  worth  a  louse     Add  to  the  DeiL  it. 

Wit  and  Grace,  and  Love  and  Beauty, 
In  ae  constellation  shine ;    .        .       .  iS".  Bonie  wee  thing\ 

If  thou  hast  wit,  and  fun,  and  fire. 
And  ne'er  gude  wine  did  fear,      EL  on  Cm^t.  M.  H.,  E/it. 

A  wit  in  folly,  and  a  fool  in  wit.      .        .       .  Ep.  fr.  Esopus. 

Yet  ne'er  with  Wits  prophane  to  range. 
Be  complaisance  extended  ;  Ep.  to  Young  Friend.  9. 

They  [Misfortunes]  gie  the  wit  of  Age  to  Youth  ; 

Ep.  to  Davie-  7. 
There's  wit  there  (In  losses  and  crosses],  ye'll  get  there, 
Ye'U  find  nae  other  where. Ib.j. 

Gie  me  o'  wit  an'  sense  a  lift,       Ep.  to  J.  L~~k,  Ap.  21  st^  13. 

But  your  curst  wit,  when  it  comes  near  it, 

Rives't  aff  their  back.       .  Ep.  toJ.R.,  3. 

Yet  tho'  his  canstick  wit  was  biting,  rude. 
His  heart  was  warm,  benevolent,  and  g<)od. 

Extem.  on  W.  Smellie. 

Who  is  proof  to  thy  personal  converse  and  wit. 
Is  proof  to  all  otner  temptation.  .  Extem.  to  Mr.  S. 

Thou  first  of  our  orators,  first  of  our  wits ;  Frug.  inscr.  to  Fox. 

Ye  men  of  wit  and  wealth,  why  all  this  sneoing 

Lns  on  tVuuuno^  K.'s  Arms. 

In  this  braw  age  o*  wit  and  lear,  Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 
well-form'd  taste,  and  sparkling  wit  Prologue^  tp.  by  Woods. 
An'  strive,  wi'  a*  jrour  Wit  an'  Lear, 

Togetremead.  TkeAuikof^MCryemdPn^ftr.tS. 
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Miss  Smith  she  has  wit,  and  Miss  Bet^  is  braw  : 

Thg  BelUt  ofMauchlint. 

In  Ayr,  Wag-wits  nae  mair  can  have  a  handle 

Th€  Brigs  of  Ayr,  lo. 
This  Hal  for  genios,  wit,  and  lore, 
Among  the  first  was  number'd  ;   .        .    Tkt  Dean  o/Fac,. 

Tho'  wit  and  worth  in  either  sex, 
St.  Mary's  Isle  can  shaw  that,      The  Election  Ballads.  I  J. 

For  woman's  wit,  or  strength  o'  man, 

Alas !  can  do  but  what  they  can ;    .        .        .       .        ib,  VI. 

Altho*  his  carnal  Wit  an'  Sense 
Like  hafiUns-wise  overcomes  him  At  times 

The  Holy  Fair,  17. 

It  kindles  M^t,  it  waukens  Lear, 
It  pangs  us  fbu  o*  Knowledge.    ....        lb.  ig. 

Wi'  your  liberty's  chain  and  your  wit ;       The  Kirlis  Alarm. 

If  ill  manners  were  wit,  there's  no  mortal  so  fit      .       .      Ib. 

Holy  Will,  Holy  Will,  there  was  wit  i'  your  skull, 
When  ye  piUer'd  the  alms  o'  the  poor ;       .       .        .      Ib. 

Such  conduct  neither  spirit,  wit,  nor  manners. 

The  Rights  of  Woman. 

Love  blinks,  Wit  slaps,  an'  social  Mirth 

Forgeu  there's  care  upo'  the  earth.        .    The  Twa  Dogs.  ig. 

Craigdarroch  so  famous  for  wit,  worth,  and  law ; 

The  Whistle.  6. 

Than  the  sense,  wit,  and  taste  of  a  sweet  lovely  dame.  Ib.  io. 

Has  Uest  me  with  a  random-shot 

O'  countra  wit.        .       .       .         To  J.  S.,  6. 

But  give  me  real,  sterling  Wit,  And  I'm  content.  .        Ib.  23. 

Or  hops  the  flavour  of  thy  wit ;      .  .To  Mr.  Syme. 

But  there  is  ane  aboon  the  lave. 
Has  wit,  and  sense,  and  a'  that :        .   S.  Womeiis  Minds. 

And  when  Wit  and  Refinement  hae  polish'd  her  darts, 

S,  Yon  wild  mossy  mountains  t 

She  lets  thee  to  wit,  that  she  has  thee  forgot,  S.  Eppie  M^Nah. 

Or  art  thou  wakin,  I  would  wit,  S.  O  Lassie^  art  thou  t 

^toh.    Laugh  in  Misfortune's  face — the  beldam  witch  i 

Add.  sp.  by  Fontenelle. 

An*  hillocks,  stanes,  an'  bushte  kenn'd  ay 

Frae  ghabts  an'  witches.  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  3. 

Lincluden's  ugly  witch ;  .  Epit.  on  Griul  Grim. 

the  melkle  deil,  Wi'  a'  his  witches 
Ax^  at  it,  skelpin !  jig  and  reel. 

In  my  poor  pouches.       .  Friend  of  th4  poet  t 

And  you,  deep-read  in  hell's  black  jzrammar. 

Warlocks  and  witches ;  On  Grose's  Peregrinations. 

A  broom-stick  o'  the  witch  of  Endor,     .       .       .       .      Ib. 

Warlocks  and  witches  in  a  dance ;  Tom  o*  Shanter.  ir. 

Wad  ever  grac'd  a  dance  of  witches!     .        .       .         Ib.  fS- 

So  Maggie  runs,  the  witches  follow, 

Wi'  mony  an  eldritch  skreech  and  hollow.  Ib.  17. 

Witoherait.    Awa'  wi'  your  witchcraft  o'  beaut3r's  alarms, 

^.  Awa*  wf  yr  witchcraft  f 

Witohinsr,  -in. 

And  list'ning  to  their  [Passions]  witching  voice 
Has  often  led  me  wrong.        A  Prayer  in  Prosp.  of  Death. 

For  Oh !  the  jrellow  treasure's  taen 

By  witching  skill ;   .        Add  to  the  Deil.  to. 

The  witching  cursed  delicious  blinkers 

Hae  put  me  hjrte,    .     Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan,  to. 

the  flowery  snare  Of  witching  love,  S.  Now  Spring  has  cladi 

Such  witching  books  are  baited  hooks    .         O  leave  novels  t 

It  wants  to  me  the  witching  grace,     S.  O  this  is  no  my  ain  f 

Nae  snap  conceits,  but  that  sweet  spell 

O'  witchin  love,        Poem  on  Pastoral  Pdetry. 

I  thought  upon  the  witching  smile 
That  caught  my  youthful  fancy :      ^.  Whin  wild  War's  t 

Witha'  [withal]. 

And  wasna  Cockpen  right  saucy  witha', 

S.  O  whin  sht  cam  bin  t 

For  he's  bonie  and  braw,  weel  favour'd  with  a*. 

^.  Thiri'sayoutki 

Withdrawn.    Sun,  moon,  and  stars  withdrawn  a' ; 

S.  Thegowd.  Lochs  qf  A. 

Wither.    Your  beauty's  a  flower,  in  the  morning  that  blows. 
And  withers  the  faster,  the  fSuter  it  grows : 

.S*.  Awei  wfyr  wttchcr^/i  f 

Pale  sickness  withers  lika  grace,     .       .  Fragnunt. 

l*hey  fade  and  they  wither  awa,  man.      Ronalds  ifBennals. 

When  yon  green  leaves  fade  frae  the  tree, 
Around  my  grave  they'll  wither.         S.  Sweet  fa*s  the  eve  i 

3Y 


Withered,  -'d. 

Warlocks  grim,  an*  wither'd  Hags,        .    Add.  to  the  Deil.  g. 

But  whisks  cam  like  a  firost  in  June, 
And  wither'd  a'  our  posies.  .       .        S,  Awa^  whigs^  awa. 

View  the  wither'd  beldam's  face       Ode^  to  Mem.  of  Mrs.  — . 

But  wither'd  beldams,  auld  and  droll,       Ttun  o*  ShasUer.  14. 

But  long  ere  night  cut  down  it  lies 
All  wither'd  and  decay'd.     .       .  The  ist  6  V.s  ofgoth  Ps. 

Despise  that  Shrimp,  that  withered  Imp, 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VI. 
Their  visage  wither'd,  lang  an'  thin. 
An'  sour  as  ony  slaes  :  ...      The  Holy  Fair.  j. 

Within  this  dear  mansion  may  wayward  contention 
Or  withered  envy  ne'er  enter ;     ,  ^.  The  sons  of  old  Killie. 

And  the  thyme  it  is  wither'd,  and  rue  is  in  prime,  [rr.] 

S.  There  liv'd  once  a  carl*  f 

As  feckless  as  a  wither'd  rash,  .      To  a  Haggis. 

Withering. 

raging  fortune's  withering  blast  [re.l       S.  Luckless  Fortune. 

And  now  beneath  the  withering  blast 
My  youth  and  joy  consume.         S.  How  Spring  has  clad  t 

Virtue's  blossoms  there  shall  blow, 
And  fear  no  withering  blast ;        .        .        .  Sad  thy  tale^  t 

Ve  birdies  dumb,  in  with'ring  bowers. 
Again  ye'U  charm  the  vocal  air.  .     S.  The  Catrine  woods  f 

Dry-withering,  waste  my  foamy  streams, 

Thi  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 
Within. 

But  Och !  it  hardens  a'  within,       .    Ep.  to  Young  Friend.  6. 

Without.    Would  thou  hae  nobles'  patronage, 
**  First  learn  to  live  without  it  1 " 

Extem.  on  Commem.s  0/  Thomson, 

Withoutten  [without]. 

Ve  Maukins,  cock  your  fud  fu'  braw, 

Withoutten  dread ;  .        Tarn  Samson's  El..  7. 
Withstand. 

And  he  wad  gae  to  London  town, 
Might  nae  man  him  withstand.    .  The  Election  Ballads.  I. 

Withstood. 

Have  oft  withstood  assailing  War,        Add.  io  Edinburgh,  j. 

'  But  yet  the  bauld  Apothecary 

Withstood  the  shock ;  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  18. 

Witless,    witless,  trusting  woman  .      S.  O  Lassie^  art  thou\ 

But  there's  a  youth,  a  witless  youth. 
That  fills  the  place  where  she  should  be  ; 

S.  The  bonie  Lass  of  Alb. 
And  lang  ere  witless  Jeanie  wist, 
Her  heart  was  tint,  her  peace  was  stown  ! 

^.  There  was  a  lass  i 

Witness.    And  there  I  left  for  witness,  an  arm  and  a  limb ; 

The  folly  Beggars.  S.  I. 
A  whisp'ring  throb  did  witness  bear 

Of  kindred  sweet,     .        .     The  Vision.  D.  II. 

Then  ban'  in  nieve  some  day  we'll  knot  it. 

An' witness  take,      .        Third  Ep.  to/.  Lap.. 

Witness,  to. 

The  courtier's  gems  may  witness  love       ^.  Behold,  my  love  t 

Witness  my  heart,  how  oft  with  panting  fear. 

Prologue^  sp.  by  Woods. 

Witness  that  filial  circle  round.  Sketch.  New-Vf^s  Day. 

To  witness  what  I  after  shall  narrate ;      The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  j. 

Does  the  sober  bed  of  Marriage 
Witness  brighter  scenes  of  love?  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  VIII, 

A  bard  was  selected  to  witness  the  fray.         The  Whistle,  rt. 

Witnessed,  -'d.    But  purer  was  the  lover's  vow 

They  witness'd  in  their  shaule  3restreen. 
5'.  O  bonie  was  yon  rosy  \ 

Bright  Phcebus  ne'er  witnessed  so  joyous  a  corps. 

The  Whistle.  13. 
Wits.     Dulness,  with  redoubled  sway 

Has  seized  the  wits  of  Symon  Gray.     .  Symon  Gray  f 

Witty.    Or  witty  catches,  Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  tst,  6, 

A  wildly-witty,  rustic  grace    .        .         The  Vision,  D.  1. 10, 

Then  muse-inspirin*  aqua-vit^e 

Shall  make  us  baith  sae  blythe  an'  witty, 

Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap,. 

O  Willie  was  a  witty  wight,    .       .  .   To  W,  Creech. 

Wives  V.  Wife. 

Wizard. 

Love  sits  in  her  smile,  a  wizard  ensnaring ; 

^.  True-hearted  was  he  i 

Wizen'd.    I'll  light  now,  and  dight  now, 

His  sweaty,  wiaen'd  hide.  .       Ep.  to  Davie,  it. 
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Wo.    Alas  the  day,  and  wo  the  day,  5'.  The  bonie  Last  of  Alb, 

Wodrow  [Rev.  Peter,  minister  of  Tarbolton]. 

Auld  W— w,  lang  has  hatch'd  mischief.    The  Twa  Herds.  13. 

Woe.    But  oh,  it  was  a  tale  of  woe,  .A  Vision. 

Sending,  like  bloodhounds  from  the  slip, 
Woe,  Want,  and  Murder  o'er  a  land !     A  Winter  Night.  7. 

Come  weel  come  woe,  I  care  na  by,  5".  Behind  yon  hills  t 

Come  weel  come  woe,  we'll  gather  and  go, 

S,  Come  boat  me  der. 
My  woes  here,  shall  close  ne'er, 
But  with  the  closing  tomb!  Despondency^  an  Ode. 

But  now,  what  else  for  me  remains 

But  ules  of  woe  ;     .    El.  on  Capt,  M.  H.^  tt. 

A  workhouse  !  ah,  that  sound  awakes  my  woes, 

Ep./r.  Esopus. 
The  pitying  Heart  that  felt  for  human  Woe ; 

E/it./or  Authors  Father. 

There  would  I  weep  my  woes,  S.  Had  I  a  cave  t 

To  work  him  farther  woe,  .       John  Barleycorn. 

*Twill  make  a  man  forget  his  woe ;         .        .       ,        .       lb. 

"The  voice  of  woe  and  wild  despair!  Lament /or  dencaim. 

"  A  day  to  me  so  full  of  woe  ? lb. 

Nor  th'  balm  that  draps  on  wounds  of  woe 
Frae  woman's  pitying  e'e.    .         Lament  o/Mary  of  Scots. 

What  woes  wring  my  heart    Lament^  on  leaving  Nat.  Land. 

Beneath  the  iron  grasp  of  Want  and  Woe,  Lns  on  Fergusson. 

Fell  source  of  a'  my  woe  and  grief ; 

LnSy  on  Back  of  Batik  Note. 

Or  haply,  prest  with  cares  and  woes,  Mem  was  made  to  Mourn. 

The  weary  steps  o'  woe.  .  S.  Now  Spring  has  clad^ 

The  wretch  whase  doom  is  "  hope  nae  mair,'* 
What  tongue  his  woes  can  tell ; lb. 

Oh,  nought  but  love  and  sorrow  join'd. 
Sic  notes  of  woe  could  wauken !  5".  O  stay^  sweet  warbling^ 

May  He,  the  friend  of  woe  and  want, 

On  Birth  ofPosth.  Child. 

She  [Justice]  sunk  abandon'd  to  the  wildest  woe. 

On  Death  ofR.  Dundas. 

To  mourn  the  woes  my  country  must  endure,        .        .       lb. 

In  weeds  of  woe  that  frantic  beat  her  breast, 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 

Her  form  majestic  droop'd  in  pensive  woe,     .        .        .       lb. 

She's  from  a  world  of  woe  relieved.  On  PoeCs  Daughter. 

The  last,  sad  cape-stane  of  his  woes ;     .     Poor  MailUs  El.. 

Her  smiling,  sae  wyline. 
Would  nuJce  a  wretch  forget  his  woe  :        .  S.  Sae  flaxen  t 

Scenes  of  woe  and  scenes  of  pleasure. 

Scenes  that  former  thoughts  renew ;  S.  Scenes  of  woe  t 

By  oppression's  woes  and  pains,  .   5'.  Scots^  wha  ha'e  f 

Chords  that  vibrate  sweetest  pleasure. 
Thrill  the  deepest  notes  of  woe,  .        .        .  .S*.  Sensibility ^  t 

Yes.  pour,  ye  warblers,  pour  the  notes  of  woe,  [v.  A.  to] 

Sonnet  on  Death  <ifR. 

And  [Love]  plunged  me  deep  in  woe.      S.  Talk  not  of  Love  t 

The  gust  o'  joy,  the  balm  of  woe,     Th*  Ans.  to  the  Guidwife. 

And  Tburlow  growl  a  curse  of  woe.  The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

Woe  ne'er  assails  in  vain ;  The  Petition  0/  Br.  Water, 

With  woe  I  nightly  vigils  keep,  .        .     The  Lament. 

Awakes  me  up  to  toil  and  woe  : fb. 

While  here  I  sit  all  sore  beset 
With  sorrow,  grief,  and  wo  ;        .     S.  The  sun  he  is  sunk^ 

Without  this  tree,  alake  this  life 
Is  but  a  vale  o'  woe,  man  ;  .        .  7^  Tree  of  Liberty. 

The  wailing  minstrel  of  despairing  woe  ;        .       The  Vowels. 

Sad  knowledge  makes  me  know  that  your  hearts  are  full  of  woe, 
A  woe  that  no  mortal  can  cure.     S.  The  Winter  it  is  past  f 

Who  long  with  wants  and  woes  has  striv'n. 

To  a  Mountain-Daisy. 

As  modest  want  the  tale  of  woe  reveals ;       To  Miss  Graham. 

Though  prest  with  care  and  sunk  in  woe, 

S.  To  thee,  lov'd Nith\ 

Enjoyment  I'll  seek  in  my  woe.      .      ^.  Where  are  the  Joys  t 

Thou  Pow'r  Supreme,  whose  mighty  Scheme, 
These  woes  of  mine  fulfil ; Winter. 

Woe~deIlghted.     Thy  cruel,  woe-delighted  train, 

The  ministers  of  Gnef  and  Pain,  To  Ruin. 

Woe~WOrn.    A  woe-wom  ghaist  I  hameward  glide. 

S.  Again  rejoicing  Nature  t 
Woeful,  -ftl»,  Wofti'. 
Or  dark  as  misery's  woeful  night         Sketch.  New-Yr's  Day. 


Kate  soon  will  be  a  woefu'  woman !        .  Tom  d  Shmnter.  i8. 

TTie  Brethren  o'  the  mystic  level 

May  hing  their  head  in  wofu'  bevel,  Tarn  Samsons  EL. 

That  woefu'  mom  be  ever  moum'd  .        .  lb.  8. 

"  O  thou,  whase  lamentable  face 

Appears  to  mourn  my  woefu'  case !         The  Death  ofMailie. 

Wolf.     Even  as  two  howling,  ravening  wolves 

To  dogs  do  turn  their  tail         .         New  Psalmody. 

We  still  keep  the  ravening  wolf  from  the  door. 

S.  The  Poor  Thresher. 

Woman. 

To  say  her  pray'rs,  douse,  honest  woman !  Add.  to  the  Deil.  6. 

Still  gentler  [scan]  sister  Woman ;  Add.  to  the  Unco  Guid.  7. 

The  billows  on  the  ocean.  The  breezes  idly  roaming. 
The  clouds'  uncertain  motion.  They  are  but  types  of  woman. 

^.  Deluded  st»ain  f 

And  dare  the  war  with  all  of  woman  bom  :      Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

Here  lyes  a  man  a  woman  rul'd, 
The  devil  rul'd  the  woman.       Epit.  on  Henpecked  Squire. 

And  to  the  wealthy  booby 
Poor  woman  sacrifice  :         .        .        .        m  S.  How  crueli 

*'  One  of  two  must  still  obey,  •  -  - 

"  Is  it  man  or  woman,  say,  S.  Husband,  husband  i 

Let  not  woman  e'er  complain 

Of  inconstancy  in  love  ; 
Let  not  woman  e'er  complain, 

Fickle  man  is  apt  to  rove :  .        ,  S.  Let  not  woman  f 

thou  false  woman,  My  sister  and  my  fae, 

Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots. 

The  weeping  blood  in  woman's  breast 

Was  never  known  to  thee  ; 
Nor  th'  balm  that  draps  on  wounds  of  woe 

Frae  woman's  pitying  e'e lb. 

Trae  it  is,  she  had  one  failing, 
Had  ae  woman  ever  less?    .      Lns  under  Pict.  of  Miss  B. 

If  ye  gie  a  woman  a'  her  wilU 

Gude  faith  she'll  soon  o'er-gang  ye. 

S.  O  ay  my  wife  she  dang. 
Let  witless,  trusting  woman  sajr 

How  aft  her  fate  s  the  same,  jo.       S.  O  Lassie^  eui  thou  t 

May  woman  on  him  turn  her  back,        .        On  IV.  Stewart. 

To  glut  that  direst  foe — a  vengeful  woman  : 

A  woman— tho'  the  phrase  may  seem  uncivil. 

As  able — and  as  wicked  as  the  devil !     .        .  Scots  Prologue. 

But  woman  is  but  warld's  gear,      .  iS.  She* s  fair  andfause  t 

Whae'er  ye  be  that  woman  love, lb. 

Nae  ferlie  'tis  tho'  fickle  she  prove 
A  woman  has't  by  kind lb. 

O  wonum,  lovely  woman  fair. 

An  angel  form's  faun  to  thy  share !         .       ...      lb. 

Kate  soon  will  be  a  woefu'  woman  !  Tam  o*  Shanter.  iS. 

The  gust  o'  ioy,  the  balm  of  woe, 
The  saul  o'  life,  the  heav'n  below, 

Is  rapture-giving  woman.  The  Ans.  to  the  Guidu^/e. 

She.  honest  woman,  may  think  shame 
Tnat  ye're  connected  with  her. lb. 

The  Mother,  wi'  a  woman's  wiles,  The  Cotter  sSai,  Night.  8. 

For  woman's  wit,  or  strength  o'  man, 

Alas  !  can  do  but  what  they  can ;  The  Election  Ballmds.  VI. 

Nae  woman  in  the  Country  wide 
Sae  happy  was  as  me.       .9.  The  Highl.  Widows  Leument. 

Nae  woman  in  the  warld  wide 
Sae  wretched  now  as  me lb. 

An*  cheese  an'  bread,  frae  women's  laps. 
Was  dealt  about  in  lunches.  An'  dawds  The  Holy  Fair.  <;. 

Of  all  the  women  in  the  world, 
I  never  could  come  at  her.  .        .  S.  The  Joyful  Widower. 

A  faithless  woman's  broken  vow.    .        .       •      The  Lament. 

And  by  them  lies  the  dearest  lad 
That  ever  blest  a  woman's  eel     .       .    S.  The  lovely  laui 

The  Rights  of  Woman  merit  soma  attention. 

The  Rights  ^  Woman. 
One  sacred  Right  of  Woman  is  protection.     ,        ,       .      lb. 

Let  Majesty  your  first  attention  summon, 

Ah!  fa  ira!  ThtMajtsiyctWoaanl  .  .        .      lb. 

There's  some  exceptions,  man  an'  woman ;  The  Twa  D^s.$4. 
Or  women  sonsie,  saft  an'  sappv, 

'Tween  mora  an^  mom.     Therms  naethin  like  t 
dear,  deluding  woman.  The  joy  of  joys!  .        To  J.  S.-,  14, 

Even  silly  woman  has  her  warlike  arts,  To  R.  G.  ofF.. 

But  woman,  nature's  darling  child  I 
There  all  her  charms  she  does  coinpile  ; 

S.  Tmms  even— the  dewy\ 
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Tho*  women's  minds  like  winter  winds 
May  shift  and  torn,  and  a'  that,  .        .  iS".  Womttis  Minds. 

Woman-grown. 

Their  eldest  hope,  their  Jenny,  woman-grown, 

Th€  CotUf^s  Sat.  Night. 

Woman-kind, 

Falsest  of  woman-kind,  canst  thou  declare. 

All  thy  fond-plighted  vows,  fleeting  as  air  !  5*.  Had  I  a  cavti 

0  that's  the  queen  o'  woman-kind,  ^.  O  wot  ye  wAa  that  ioesi 

For  she's  the  pink  o'  womankind,  and  blooms  without  a  peer ; 

^.  The  Posit. 

Womb. 

When  frae  my  mither's  womb  I  fell. 

Thou  might  na'e  plunged  me  in  hell,  Holy  JViUie's  Prayer.  4. 

Won.    Shall  bloom  that  wreath  thou  well  hast  won ; 

Add.  to  Shade  of  Thomson. 

And  thack  and  rape  secure  the  toil-won  crap ; 

The  Brigs  qfAyr.  2. 

For  prodig^  thoughtless  bestowing. 
His  ment  had  won  him  respect.  The  Election  Ballads.  HI. 

She  won  each  gafnng  buigess'  heart,      .        ,       .       lb.  VI. 

'*  The  field  thou  hast  won,  by  yon  bright  god  of  day  1 " 

The  IVhistU.  t8. 

1  hae  woo  their  wanton  favour.       .  S.  Wantonness  for  ev€r\ 

Won  [to  dwell]. 

There  wons  auld  Colin's  bonie  lass,    S.  My  Lord  a-hunting  t 

There's  auld  Rob  Morris  that  wons  in  3ron  glen, 

S.  There's  auld  Rob  M.^ 

Wonder. 

Nae  wonder  he's  as  black's  the  jprun. 
Observe  wha's  standing  wi'  him.         E^it.  on  Holy  Willie. 

Nae  wonder  then  they've  fatal  been 
To  honest  Willie  Chalmers.  .      On  W.  Chalmers. 

No  wonder  I'm  fond  of  a  Sodger  laddie. 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  II. 

My  gazing  wonder  chiefly  drew ;    .         Th*  Vision.  D,  1. 12. 

The  eye  with  wonder  and  amazement  fills ; 

Wr.  in  KentHort  Inn. 

Wonder,  to. 

I  wonder  didna  turn  thy  stomach.  .  Tarn  o*  Shanter.  14. 

They  only  wonder  *'  some  folks"  do  not  starve. 

To  R.  G.  o/F.,  7. 

Wonder'd. 

I've  aften  wonder'd,  honest  Ltiath, 

What  sort  o'  life  poor  dogs  like  you  have ;    The  Twa  Dogs.  7. 

Wonderful,  -fU*. 

In  the  make  of  that  wonderful  creature,  call'd  Man, 

Fragment t  inscr.  to  Fox. 

lliey're  maistly  wonderfu'  contented ;    .    The  Twa  Dogs.  11, 

Wondering,  -*rinff. 

The  poltsh'd  jewel's  blaze 

May  draw  the  wond'ring  gaze,        .   S.  Marh  yonder  Pom^  t 

Crowd  thick  on  fancy's  wondering  eye,  .        .  On  Lincluden. 

Far  in  their  shade  my  Peggy's  charms 
First  blest  my  wond'ring  eyes.     .        .  S.  Peggy  Chalmers. 

Wondrous.    Reverence  with  lowly  heart 

Him  whose  wondrous  work  thou  art ; 

Wr.  in  Hermitage^  F.  C. 

Wonn'd  [dwelt]. 

There  was  a  wife  wonn'd  in  Cockpen,  Scroggam ; 

S.  Scroggam. 

Wonner  [wonder,  a  term  of  contempt]. 

Our  Whipper-in,  wee,  blastet  wonner,    .  The  Twa  Dogs.  g. 

Ye  ugly,  creepan,  blastet  wonner,  .  To  a  Louse. 

Wont.    Attir'd  as  minstrels  wont  to  be.  .  .A  Vision. 

And  smile  as  thou  wert  wont  to  do  t       .  ^.  Fairest  maidi 

Is  this  the  power  in  freedom's  war 
That  wont  to  bid  the  battle  rage  ?       .       .       .      Liberty. 

Wonted. 

Here,  for  my  wonted  rhyming  raptures, 

I  sit  and  count  my  sins  by  chapters ;  £/.  to  H.  Parker. 

Ance  to  the  Indies  I  were  wonted,       Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan,  a. 

Those  wonted  smiles,  O  let  me  share  !    .      ^.  Fairest  maidf 

With  all  her  [fortune's]  wonted  malice,  O  : 

S.  My  father  was  a  farmer  i 

Seek,  mangled  wretch,  some  place  of  wonted  rest, 

On  seeing  wounded  Hare. 

He  reel'd  his  wonted  bottle-swagger,   Tom  Sams^e  El.t  It. 

Woo*,  Woo  [wool]. 

I  coft  a  stane  o'  haslock  woo^ 
To  niak  a  coat  to  Johnie  o  t ;       *       •      S.  The  eardin  o't* 


To  scores  o*  lambs,  an*  packs  of  woo'  1  The  Death  ofMailie. 
And  casting  woo*  to  me.       S.  The  Highl,  Witiow's  Lament. 

Wi'  woo'  like  goats,  an*  legs  like  trams :  [v.  A.  19] 

Poor  Mailie*s  El.. 
Woo,  to. 
When  first  I  gaed  to  woo  my  Jenny,    A  Guid NewVear\  j. 
In  shepherd's  phrase  will  woo :  5".  Behold^  my  love^  t 

Duncan  Gray  cam'  here  to  woo,     .  S.  Duncan  Grayi 

In  Highland  bonnet  woo  Malvina's  charms  ;  Ep.fr.  Esofus. 
For  weel  ye  ken  the  way  to  woa  .  .  S.  John^  come  kiss. 
He  [the  cotter]  woos  his  simple  dearie  :  S.  O poortith  cauld\ 
And  weel  he  kend  the  way  to  woo,  5".  The  Taylor  he  cam  t 
Marry,  Katie,  then  we'll  woo.         ^.  Will  ye  go  and  marry  \ 

Woo'd. 

Wha  gets  her  needs  na  say  he's  woo'd,  S.  My  love  she's  but  t 

Wood. 

She  soon  shall  see  her  tender  brood, 

The  pride,  the  pleasure  o'  the  wood,       S.  A  rosebud  by  my  t 

But  lately  seen,  in  gladsome  green. 
The  woods  rejoic'd  the  day,         .        .    S.  But  lately  seen  f 

And  ay  the  wild  wood  echoes  rang, 
O  dearly  do  I  lo'e  thee  Annie.     .       S.  By  Allan  stream  t 

But  chiefly  the  woods  were  her  fav'rite  resort,  S.  Caledonia. », 

He  learned  to  fear  in  his  own  native  wood.    .       .       %  lb.  S* 

Sweet  closes  the  evening  on  Craigie-bum  v^ood, 

S.  Craigie  bum  Wood, 

the  pride  of  the  spring  in  the  Craigie-bum  wood,  .  73. 

Thee,  Matthew,  Nature's  sel  shall  mourn 

By  wood  and  wild,        EL  on  Ca/t.  M.  H.,  a. 

Mourn,  ye  wee  songsters  o'  the  wood ;   .        .        .        .Ib.f, 

Yet  Nature's  channs,  the  hills  and  woods. 

The  sweeping  vales,  and  foaming  floods,         Ep.  to  Davie.  4, 

Hark !  the  mavis'  eveninz  sang 

Sounding  Clouden's  woods  amang ;       5".  Hark  t  the  mavis*  f 

Thro'  the  woods  the  whirlwinds  rave ;      S.  I  dream" d  I  lay  f 

the  fading  yellow  woods  •     Lament  for  Glencaim. 

Ye  woods  that  shed  on  a*  the  winds 
The  honours  of  the  aged  year, lb. 

Farewell  to  the  forests  and  wild-hanging  woods, 

.S*.  My  heart's  in  the  Highlands^ 
Ye're  like  to  the  timmer  o*  yon  rotten  wood, 

S.  O  meikU  thinks  my  love  t 

There  wild-woods  grow  and  rivers  row,       5".  Of  a'  the  airts  t 

When  Willy  wander'd  thro'  the  wood, 

S.  On  a  bank  of  powers  t 

He  overtook  her  in  the  wood, lb. 

poor  wanderer  of  the  wood  and  field,  On  seeing  wounded  Hare. 

In  wood  and  wild  ye  warbling  throng. 
Your  heavy  loss  deplore  '.     .        .       On  Death  ofLa^-^og, 

Veneering  cXt  outshines  the  solid  wood  :        .       .       Sketch. 

Ye  lavish  woods  that  wave  around,  S.  Slow  s/reeuis  the  gloom  t 

No  more,  ye  warblers  of  the  wood,  no  more, 

Sonnetf  on  Death  i^fR.. 

Woods  that  ever  verdant  wave,  S.  Streams  thmt  glide  t 

The  doubling  storm  roars  thro'  the  woods ;  Teun  d  Shanter.  to. 

To  hear  the  thuds,  and  see  the  duds 
O'  Clans  frae  woods,  in  tartan  duds, 

S.  The  Battle  of  Sherra-Moor. 

The  Catrine  woods  were  yellow  seen,  S.  The  Catrine  woods  i 
And  ay  the  wild-wood  echoes  rang,  ....  73. 
As  flames  amang  a  hundred  woods.  The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 
The  gay-green  woods,  amang,  man ;       The  File  Champetre. 

That  sports  by  wood  or  water, lb. 

The  echoing  wood,  the  winding  flood,  .  .  .  .lb. 
But  few  enjoy  the  calm  I  know  in 

This  desert  wood.    .  .      The  Hermit. 

Beneath  the  woods  and  rocks,  aftentimes  for  a  home, 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  I. 
But  I  will  down  yon  river  rove  amang  the  wood  sae  green, 

^.  The  PosU. 
Weel  kend  his  voice  thro*  a'  the  wood,       The  Twa  Herds.  &. 
Auld,  hermit  Aire  staw  thro'  his  woods,  The  Vision.  D.  I.  //. 
'   High-shelt'rbg  woods  and  wa's  maun  shield. 

To  a  Mountain-Daufy. 
O'erhung  with  wild  woods  thickening  green, 

7*19  Maty  in  Heaven, 
O  sweet  are  Coila's  haughs  an'  woods,  .  To  W.  Simpson. 
The  woods,  wild-scattered,  clotha  their  ample  sides ; 

Wr,  in  Kenmore  Inn% 
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The  sweeping  theatre  of  hanging  woods; 

iy^r.  in  Kenmore  Inn. 

Among  the  heathy  hills  and  ragged  woods 

Wr.byFalio/Fyers. 

Green  be  your  woods,  and  fair  your  flowers, 

Ye  banks^  and  6rats,  and  sirtamtf 

And  through  the  wood  ye  sang,  lassie ;  S.  Ye  hoe  Hen  wratq^. 

He  stays  amang  the  woods  and  briers,  S.  Yottng Jamie\ 

Woodbine.     Her  breath  is  the  breath  o'  the  woodbine, 

S.  A  down  winding  Nith  t 

O  happy  be  the  woodbine  bower,  S.  By  Allan  stream  t 

Ye  woodbines  hanging  bonnilie, 

In  scented  bowers ;        El.  on  Ca^t.  M,  H.^J. 

So  deckt  the  woodbine  sweet  yon  aged  tree. 

EL  on  Miss  Bumet. 

briers  ap'  woodbines  budding  green,   E^.  to  J.  L — *,  Ap.  1st. 

And  to  support  his  helpless  woodbine  state, 

Ep.  to  R,  Graham.  4. 
We'll  to  the  breathing  woodbine  bow'r 

S.  Lassie  wt  the  lintwhite  f 

"  The  woodbine  in  the  dewy  weet, 

*'  When  evening  shades  in  silence  meet,         .        S.  O  Phely  t 

To  see  the  woodbine  twine,     S.  The  Banks  o/Doon^  Sett  II. 

Let  fragrant  birks,  in  woodbines  drest, 
My  craggy  cliffs  adorn  ;  The  Petition  0/ Br.  Water. 

The  woodbine  I  will  pu',  when  the  ev'ning  star  is  near, 

S.  Tht  Posie, 

To  see  the  rose  and  woodbine  twine ;  5".  Ye  banks  and  braes  t 

Woodcock.    The  Woodcock  haunts  the  lonely  delb ; 

S.  Now  westlin  winds  t 

Wooden. 

There's  wooden  walls  upon  our  seas,   S.  Does  haughty  Gaul\ 

tho'  I  must  beg  with  a  wooden  arm  and  leg, 

The  Jolly  Beggars.  S,  I. 

Wood-fMnffed. 

The  lawns  wood-fringed  in  Nature's  native  taste ; 

Wr.  in  Kenmore  Inn. 

Woodland.  Where  wild  in  the  woodlands  the  primroses  blow  ; 

S.  A/ton  Water. 

Ye  woodland  choir  that  chaunt  your  idle  loves, 

El.  on  Miss  Burnet. 

The  merle,  in  his  noontide  bower. 
Makes  woodland  echoes  ring  ;      Lament  o/Mary  qf  Scots. 

The  snaw-drap  and  primrose  our  woodlands  adorn, 

5".  My  Name's  Awa. 

Yellow  leaves  the  woodlands  strowing,        S,  Raving  winds  \ 

Their  sweet-scented  woodlands  that  skirt  the  proud  palace, 

J".  Their  groves  o/\ 

While  all  around  the  woodland  rings,     .       .         To  Miss  C. 

Woodlark. 

So  calls  the  woodlark  in  the  grove, 
His  little  faithful  mate  to  chear,      .         S.  Here  is  the  glen  t 

O  stay,  sweet  warbling  wood-lark,  stay, 
Nor  quit  for  me  the  trembling  spray, 

J".  O  stay  sitfeet  warbling  t 

Hear  the  woodlark  charm  the  forest,      .         ,?.  Sensibility^  f 

Woody. 

Their  woody  picture  in  my  tide  :    .       .       As  on  the  banks  t 

From  where  the  Feal  wild  woody  coverts  hide  : 

The  Brigs  o/Ayr.  13. 

Woody,  -le  [a  rope,  properly  one  made  of  withes  or 
willows ;  the  firallowsl. 
But  may  she  wintle  in  a  woodie,     .        Adam  A — V  Prayer, 

The  meikle  devil  wi'  a  woodie 

Haurl  thee  [death]  hame         .        .        .El.  on  Capt.  M.  H. 

But  weary  fa'  the  waefu'  woodie !    The  Jolly  Beggars.  R.  IV, 

And  learning  in  a  woody  dance,  The  Twa  Herds,  it. 

But  I'll  sned  besoms— thraw  saugh  woodies.  To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

WooeP'     It's  ye  ha'e  wooers  mony  ane,  ^.  In  Simmer  when  t 

Thus  the  wooer  tell'd  his  mind  :      .  .  S.  Jockey  fou  t 

Last  May  a  braw  wooer  cam'  down  the  lang  glen, 

S.  Last  May  a  braw  wooer  t 

My  wooer  he  caper'd  as  he'd  been  in  drink,   .        ,       .      lb. 

A  wooer  like  me  maunna  hope  to  come  speed  ; 

S.  There's  auld  Rob  M.  i 

Oh  I  had  wooers,  eight  or  nine. 

They  gied  me  rings  and  ribbons  fine  ;     J".  Where  Cart  rtns  t 

Wooer-bab  [///.  wooer-knot:   the  garter  knotted 
below  the  knee  in  a  couple  of  loops]. 

The  lads  sae  trig,  wi'  wooer-babs, 
Wcel  knotted  on  their  garten,     .  .    Halloween^  3. 


Wooinff.    Ha,  ha,  the  wooing  o*t ;  [rr.]       S.  Dunum  Grmy  t 

ance  whan  in  my  wooing  pride  .  Th€  Inventory. 

Woolwich. 

And  dreads  a  meeting  worse  than  Woolwich  hulks ; 

Ep./r.  Esopus. 

Woor  [wore]. 

Woor  by  degrees,  till  her  last  roon^ 

Gaed  past  their  viewin.     To  W.  Simpson^  P.S. 

Word.    The  Gentleman  in  word  and  deed,  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.^  6. 

By  word,  or  pen,  or  pointed  steel !         ...         lb.  14. 

Thoughts,  words  and  deeds,  the  Statute  blames  with  reason  : 

A  Dreean. 

A  secret  word  or  twa,  man ;    .       .        .         A  Fragment.  S. 

But,  word  an'  blow,  N-rth,  F-x,  and  Ca 
GowflTd  Willie  like  a  ba',  man, lb.  9. 

Misery's  another  word  for  Grief :    .     Add.  sp.  by  Fontenelle. 

Masons'  mystic  word  an'  grip,        .        Aeld,  to  the  DeiL  14. 

But  till  my  last  moments  my  wends  are  the  same, 

.9.  By  yon  castle  «w'  t 

My  warst  word  is,  "  Welcome,  and  welcome  again  1 " 

.9.  Contented  wz  UttU,  t 

Thou  know'st  my  words  sincere !    .  Ep.  to  Davie,  g. 

The  words  come  skelpan,  rank  and  file,  .         lb.  ii. 

Where  words  ne'er  crost  the  muse's  heckles,  Ep.  t^  H.  Parker. 

Pity  the  best  of  words  should  be  but  wind  I 

Ep.  to  R.  Graham.  S. 

And  his  last  words  were  Dem  my  blood  I  Epit.  on  Mr.  Burton. 

And  there's  no  a  man  in  all  Scotland, 
But  I'll  brave  him  at  a  word.      5'.  Farewell,  ye  dungeons  t 

Fate  gave  the  word,  the  arrow  sped,  .S*.  Fate  gave  the  word^ 

If 'tis  still  the  lordly  word.  Service  and  obedience  ; 

.9.  Husband^  husband  f 

He  bade  me  on  you  press  this  one  word — '*  Think !  ** 

Prologue*  eU  Th.,  D.. 

Rivan  the  words  tae  gar  them  clink ;      Second  Ep.  to  Davie. 

My  dying  words  attentive  hear,     .        71h£  Death  o/MaiUe. 

But  fate  the  word  has  spoken :        The  Election  BeUlmd*.  VI, 

For  worth  and  honour  pawn  their  word,  TJu  FHe  Champetre. 

Thou  giv'st  the  word  ;  Thy  creature,  man. 
Is  to  existence  brought ;      .  The  tst  6  V.s  ^qotk  Ps.. 

But  ne'er  a  word  o'  faith  in  That's  right    Tkt  Holy  Fair.  ts. 

See,  up  he's  got  the  word  o'  G — ,    ....         lb.  16. 


His  piercin  words,  like  Highlan  swords, 
Divide  the  joints  an'  marrow ;     . 

Though  hundreds  worship  at  his  word, 
He^  but  a  coof  for  a'  that : 


lb.  21. 
S.  The  Honest  Man. 


As  now  my  distraction  no  words  can  express ! 

5'.  There's 


amid  Rob  M.^ 
To  a  Kiss. 


To  Dr.  Blacklock. 
To  Gov.  Hamilton. 


What  words  can  ever  speak  affection 
So  thrilling  and  sincere  as  thine ! 

He  tald  myscl  by  word  o'  mouth. 
He'd  tak  my  letter ; 

My  word  of  honor  I  hae  gien. 

At  whose  destruction-breathing  word, 
llie  mightiest  empires  fall  1        ....    TV  Ruin. 

The  gentleman  in  word  an'  deed,   .         To  Rev.  J.  M*Math. 

Frae  words  an*  aiths  to  clours  an'  nicks ; 

To  W,  Simpson^  P.S.. 

sae  sadly  lie'd  on  By  word  an'  write.      .       ...      lb. 

Mony  words  are  needless,  Katie,    .S.  Will  ye  go  and  marry  t 

Wordie  [dim.  4^ word]. 

Can  easy,  wi'  a  single  wordie, 

Lowse  h-ll  upon  me.  To  Rev.  J.  M*Math. 

Wordy. 

And  call  each  coxcomb  to  the  wordy  war.         Ep.  fr.  Esopus. 
Wordy  [worthy]. 

My  Furr  ahin's  a  wordy  beast,  •       .  The  Inventory. 

Weel  are  ye  wordy  of  a  grace 

As  lang's  my  arm.    .  .      To  a  Haggis. 

O,  M[ood]y,  man,  and  wordy  R[usse]Il,     The  Twa  Herds.  3. 

Wore.    Wore  a  plaid  and  was  fu'  braw,  .     S.  Highl,  Laddie. 

By  toil  and  famine  wore  to  skin  and  bone,     To  R.  G,  o/F.^  t. 

Work,  Works. 

Doom'd  to  that  sorest  task  of  man  alive— 
To  make  three  guineas  do  the  work  of  five : 

Add.  sp.  by  Fontenelle. 
I  see  the  Sire  of  Love  en  high. 
And  own  his  work  indttod  divine !      AeUL  to  Edinburgh.  4, 

As  by  his  noblest  work  the  Godbtml  best  is  known. 

EL  m  Mist  BmmeL 
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And  fnun'd  her  last,  best  work,  the  humao'tiiuid, 

Ep.  to  R,  Graham. 

She  laugh'd  at  first,  then  felt  for  her  poor  work.     .       ,  lb,  4. 

Auld  Nature  swears,  the  lovely  Dears 
Her  noblest  work  she  [Nature]  classes,  O : 

.9.  Green  gram  ike  Rasha, 

Still  making  work  his  selfish  craft  must  mend.  Sketch, 

*  An  honest  man's  the  noble  work  of  God  ; '  [v.  A.  30] 

The  Cetteys  Sat  Night,  tg. 

This  poor  man  was  seen  to  go  eariy  to  work. 

S.  Th*  Poor  Thresher. 

No  work  comes  me  wrong  for  I  shear  and  I  mow,  lb. 

Obliging  Vulcan  fell  to  work Tc  J,  Taylor. 

Reverence  with  lowly  heart 

Him  whose  wondrous  work  thou  art ; 

IVr.  in  Hermitage  at  F.  C. 
Yell  get  the  best  o'  moral  works, 
'Mang  black  Gentoos,  and  Pagan  Turks,  A  Ded.  to  G,  H.^d. 

When  a'  my  works  I  did  review,     ....         lb,  n. 

Yet  sure  I  am  that  known  to  Thee 
Are  all  thy  works  below.  A  Prayer  muter  Anguish, 

Thro'  all  his  works  abroad, 
The  heart  benevolent  and  kind 
The  most  resembles  God.     .  A  Winter  Night,  u. 

Said,  nothing  like  his  works  was  ever  printed ; 

Add.  sp,  by  FontenelU. 

If  thou  on  men,  their  works  and  ways, 
Canst  throw  uncommon  light.      El.  on  Capt.  M.  H.,  Epit, 

Even  there  her  other  works  are  foil'd 
By  the  bonie  lass  o'  Ballochmyle.  S.  Twas  even— the  dewy  t 

Work*  to.    To  work  him  farther  woe,  John  Barleycorn. 

Or  how  the  collieshangie  works 

Atween  the  Russians  and  the  Turks ;      Kind  Sir ^  Fve  readi 

My  bonie  lass  I  work  in  ]>rass.         The  Jolly  Beggars,  S.  VI. 

That  thou  wilt  work  them,  hot  and  cauld, 

Till  they  agree.  The  Twa  Herds,  /o. 

Before  the  mom  ye'll  work  mischief;         S.  Wha  is  thai  at  ^ 

And  now  she  works  her  mammie's  wark,  S.  There  was  a  lass  f 

WorkhoiUM.    Who  called  her  verse,  a  parish  workhouse  made 
For  motley,  foundling  fancies,  stolen  or  strayed  ? 

Ep./r.  Esopus. 

A  workhouse!  ah,  that  sound  awakes  my  woes,    .  lb. 

Worklnff,  Workinffs. 

Sat  working  at  his  loom  ;        ,        .    S.  My  heart  was  ance  t 

For  making  o'  rhymes,  and  working  at  times. 
Does  little  or  naething  at  a',  man.         Ronalds  o/Bennals. 

My  barmie  noddle's  working  prime,  .         ToJ.S.,  4. 

Nor  such  the  workings  of  their  moon-struck  brain ; 

To  R.  G.  of  P.,  8. 

Worr  [world]. 

To  learn  bon  ton  and  see  the  worl'.         .    Th*  Twa  Dogs.  92, 

World, 

1*11  laugh,  that's  poz— nay  more,  the  world  shall  know  it ; 

Add.sp.by  Fonienelle. 

For  their  fame  it  shall  last  while  the  world  goes  round. 

At  Meet,  o/D.  Volunteers. 

They  conquer'd  and  ruin'd  a  world  beade ;         S,  Caledonia. 

Wide  o'er  the  naked  world  declare 

The  worth  we've  lost.     El.  on  Capt.  M,  //.,  g. 

Like  thee  where  shall  I  find  another. 

The  world  around  i  .       .        .       .         lb.  iS- 

Ye'll  try  the  world  soon  my  lad,         Ep.  to  Young  Friend.  2. 

Long  since,  this  world's  thorny  ways 

Had  number'd  out  my  weary  days,  Ep.  to  Davie,  to. 

The  world  were  blest  did  bliss  on  them  depend, 

Ep,  to  R.  Graheun.j. 

If  there's  another  world  he  lives  in  bliss ; 

If  there  is  none,  he  made  the  best  of  this.    Epit,  on  a  Friend. 

Tis  sweeter  for  thee  despairing, 
Than  aught  in  the  world  beside  S.  Here's  a  health  toanef 

Point  out  a  censuring  world,  and  bid  me  fear  ; 
Above  the  world  on  wings  of  love  I  rise. 

In  vain  wld  Prudence  t 

Hb  worth,  his  honour,  all  the  world  approv'd. 

Lns  uni  Sir  J.  IVhiU/ord. 

And  tread  the  dreary  path  to  that  dark  worki  tmknown.      lb. 

Ambition  vrould  disown 
The  world's  imperial  crown,         .    S.  Metrk yondtr  Pomp^ 

Then  out  into  the  world 
My  course  I  did  determine,  O ;  .S*.  My  father  w«uafarmtr\ 

'  This  lower  world  I  you  resign :     .        •       .  Natures  Lam, 

In  other  workis  can  Mammon  fisU,    Od$^  t§  Mem.  o/Mrs,  — . 


And  brav'd  the  mighty  monarchs  of  the  world. 

On  Death  if  Sir  J.  Blair, 
She's  from  a  world  of  woe  rdieved.  On  Poets  Daughter. 

Who  think  to  storm  the  world  by  dint  of  merit. 

Prologue^  at  Th.^  D.. 
Till  fate  the  curtain  drops  on  worlds  to  be  no  more. 

Prologue,  sp.  by  Woods. 
That  future-life  in  worlds  unknown 
Must  take  its  hue  from  this  alone ;      Sketch  Nevf-Yt^s  Day. 

I  could  range  the  world  around, 
For  the  sake  of  Somebody S.  Somebody. 

Think  not,  though  from  the  world  receding, 

I  joy  my  lonely  days  to  lead  in  This  desert  drear ; 

The  Hermit. 
The  world  then  the  love  should  know 

I  bear  my  Highland  lassie,  O.  .  S.  The  Highl  LassU. 
Despising  worlds  with  all  their  wealth 

The  PeHiion  of  Br.  Water. 
Of  all  the  women  in  the  world, 
I  never  could  come  at  her.    .        .  S.  The  Joyful  Widower. 

For  in  this  world  Rest  or  Peace 

I  never  more  shall  know  1  .  .  S.  The  sun  he  is  sunk  t 
The  wide  world  is  all  before  us. 

But  a  world  without  a  friend !     .        .    S,  Thickest  night  t 

And  then  all  the  world.  Sir,  should  know  it !  To  Capt.  Riddel. 

Since  thou,  in  all  thy  youth  and  charms. 

Must  bid  the  world  adieu, 
(A  world  'gainst  peace  in  constant  arms)  To  Chloris. 

A  thing  unteachable  in  world's  skill,       .      To  R.  G.  ofF.,3. 

And  left  us  darkling  ia  a  world  of  tears :        .       .        .Ib.g. 

Why  is  the  bard  unpitied  by  the  world, 

Wr.  under  Port.  ofFergusson. 

Worldly. 

Each  worldly  thought  a  while  forbear,  .  .  On  Lincluden. 
Fintry,  my  stay  in  worldly  strife,  The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 
Unknown  each  guilty  worldly  fire,         .  The  Hermit. 

Worm  ["warld's  worm,"  a  miser], 

*'  The  worm  that  gnaws  my  bonie  trees, 

"  That  Reptile  wears  a  Ducal  crown  I "    S.  As  on  the  banks  f 

That  the  worms  ev'n  d — d  him 
When  laid  in  his  grave.  .        Epit.  on  Walter  S—, 

To  meet  the  Warld's  worm  ;    .        .        ,  To  Gov.  Hamilton. 

Whether  thro'  wimplin  worms  thou  jink,       Scotch  Drink.  2. 

Worn. 

We've  worn  to  crazy  years  thegither ;  A  Guid  NeW'Yeari  18. 

As  my  auld  pen's  worn  to  the  grissle ; 

Ep.  to  J,  L—k,  Ap.  isi,  22, 

Here  Holy  Willie's  sair  worn  clay 
Taks  up  its  last  abode  ;  Epit.  on  Holy  Willie, 

How  sune  it  [wild-rose]  tines  its  scent  and  hue 
When  pu'd  and  worn  a  common  toy !  .         S.  I  do  confess  f 

Seem'd  weary,  worn  with  care ;      Man  was  made  to  Mourn. 

With  Cares  and  Sorrows  worn, /b. 

That  while  a  lassie  she  had  worn,  .       .  Tarn  o'  Shanter.  ij. 

Spying  the  time-worn  flaws  in  ev'ry  arch  ; 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  4. 

The  toil-worn  Cotter  frae  his  labor  goes. 

The  CotUr^s  Sat.  Night.  2, 

Frae  the  downs  o'  Tinwakl — So  was  never  worn. 

The  Election  Ballads.  IV, 

What  aspects  old  Time  in  his  progress  has  worn ; 

S.  The  Uuy  mist  t 

No  horns,  but  those  by  luckless  Hymen  worn, 

ToR.G.qfF.t3. 
I  see  thy  life  is  stuff  o'  prief, 

Scarce  quite  half  worn.    •         To  Terraugkiy. 

Worry'd,  Worried. 

That  might  hae  worried  me,  jo.      .     S.  O  wttiye  what  my  t 

An'  worry 'd  ither  in  diversion ;       .       .      The  7\oa  Dogs.  6. 

Worryinff. 

Wha  now  will  keep  3rou  frae  the  fox, 

Or  worrying  tykes, .        .       The  Twa  Herds. 

Worse.    May  never  worse  be  sent ;     A  Grace  b^ore  Dinner. 

And  dreads  a  meeting  worse  than  Woolwich  hulks  ; 

Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

Whose  spleen  e'en  worse  than  Bums'  venom  .      lb. 

Thou  know'st,  the  virtues  cannot  hate  thee  worse,  lb. 

The  frank  address,  the  soft  caress. 
Are  worse  than  poisoo'd  darts  <m  steel,     S.  O  Uaoe  navels  t 

Who  dreads  a  curtaln*ltctart  worse  than  hell. 

The  Henpeckod  Husband* 
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And  down  the  gate,  in  faith,  they're  worse 

And  mair  unchancy.  To  Mr.  J,  Kenntdy, 

Bloody  dissectors,  worse  than  ten  Monroes ;  To  R,  G.  qfF.^  4, 

And  threaten'd  worse  damnation.   The  Election  Ballads^  VL 

Worser. 

Or  worser  far,  the  pangs  of  keen  remorse ;  Remorse.  A  Frag,. 

WoFset  [worsted]. 

Her  braw,  new,  worset  apron         .       .        .  Halloween,  tj. 
Worship. 

And  ne'er  shall  glimmering  planet  fix 
My  worship  to  its  ray.         .     S.  Farewell^  dear  mUtreit  t 

So  their  worships  of  the  Faculty, 
Quite  sick  of  merit's  rudeness,    .  Tk*  Dean  q/Fac.. 

Worship,  to. 
Approach  this  shrine,  and  worship  here.       Poet.  Inscription, 
*  And  let  us  worship  God  ! '  he  says  with  solemn  air. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  t2. 
Though  hundreds  worship  at  his  word. 
He's  but  a  coof  for  a*  that:         .         S.  The  Honest  Man. 

Worshipful. 

By  our  Right  Worshipful  anointed,        .    To  a  Medical  Gent, 
Worshipped. 

Forms  might  be  worshipp'd  on  the  bended  knee, 
And  still  the  second  dread  command  be  free. 

The  Brigs  qfAyr.  8. 

Worst.    I  know  its  worst— and  can  that  worst  despise. 

In  vain  tola  Prudence  t 

But  a  Miller  us'd  him  worst  of  all,  .  John  Barleycorn. 

My  talents  they  were  not  the  worst, 

JT.  My  father  was  a  farmer  t 

And  when  my  hope  was  at  the  top, 
I  still  was  worst  mistaken,  O tb. 

Beyond  comparison  the  worst  [ills]  are  those 
That  to  our  folly,  or  our  guilt  we  owe.    Remorse.  A  Frag.. 

And  Quentin  o'  lads  not  the  worst  The  Election  Ballads.  III. 

Worth  ["  wae  worth,"  woe  befall]. 

Is  instant  made  no  worth  a  louse 

Just  at  the  bit.         .         Add,  to  the  Deil.  it. 

Has  made  them  baith  no  worth  a  f— t, 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  tj. 

Wha  scarcely  tent  us  in  their  way, 
As  hardly  worth  their  while  7       .        •        Ep.  to  Davie.  6. 

Here's  Chieftain  M'Leod,  a  Chieftain  worth  gowd, 

S,  Here's  a  health  to  them  f 

For  without  an  honest  manljr  heart, 
No  man  was  worth  regarding,  O. 

S.  My  father  was  a  farmer  \ 

Tho'  life's  a  gift  no  worth  receivin, 

When  heavy-dragg'd  wi'  pine  an'  grievin ;      Scotch  Drink,  j. 

Wae  worth  them  for't !  [v.  A- 25]      ....         U.  12. 

Wae  worth  the  name,  [v.  A.  35] lb. 

I  am,  altho'  1  say't  mysel, 
Worth  gaun  a  mile  to  see.   .       The  Petition  of  Br.  Water. 

He  swoor  by  a'  was  swearing  worth  The  Jolly  Beggars^  R.  VI, 

Life  is  not  worth  having  with  all  it  can  give, 

J>\  The  lazy  mist  \ 

That  liappy  night  was  worth  them  a',   S.  The  Rigs  d  Barley. 

This  fruit  is  worth  a'  Afric's  wealth.         The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

I  doubt  it's  hardly  worth  the  while, 
To  be  sae  nice  wi'  Robin.    .        .         5".  There  was  a  lad  t 

We've  lost  a  birkie  weel  worth  gowd,     .        .    To  W.  Creech, 

Nae  Poet  thought  her  worth  his  while,  To  W,  Simpson, 

My  memory's  no  worth  a  preen  ;    .        .        .        ,      lb,  P.S, 

Worth,  *. 

While  worth  in  the  mind  o'  my  Phillis 
Will  flourish  without  a  decay.      S.  Adown  winding  Nith  t 

Wide  o'er  the  naked  world  declare 

The  worth  we've  losL  El.  on  Copt,  M.  H..,  13. 

But  by  thy  honest  turf  I'll  wait. 

Thou  man  of  worth !        .        .        .         lb,  tb. 

Princes  whose  cumb'rous  pride  was  all  their  worth. 

El.  on  Miss  Bumet. 

Plain  plodding  industry,  and  sober  worth  : 

Ep.  to  R,  Graham,  2. 

It  is  not  purity  and  worth, 
Else  Jessy  had  not  died.      .        .     Epit.  on  Miss  Lewars, 

"  O !  why  has  Worth  so  short  a  date  ?  Lament  for  Glencaim. 

Oh,  why  should  truest  worth  and  genius  pine 
Beneath  the  iron  grasp  of  Want  and  Woe, 

Lns  OH  Fergusson. 


His  worth,  bis  honour,  all  the  world  approv'd. 

Lns  sent  Sir  J.  Whiteford. 
Reader,  dost  value  matchless  worth  t 

Lns  on  JVindow,  F.'s  C.  Her.. 

The  birth-place  of  valour,  the  country  of  %vorth  ; 

5.  My  hearfsin  the  Highlands  t 
My  Mary's  worth,  my  Mary's  mind,  S.  My  Mary's  face  \ 
And  fortune  favor  worth  and  merit,  .    Poem  on  Life. 

But  Worth  and  Truth  eternal  Youth 
Will  give  to  Polly  Stewart.  .       .      S,  Polly  Stewart. 

There  Isabella's  spotless  worth 
Shall  happy  be  at  last Sad  thy  tale,  \ 

I  could  not  then  just  ascertain 
Its  worth,  for  want  of  time,  .        .        .    SymonGrayi 

If  Honest  Worth  in  heaven  rise. 
Ye'll  mend  or  ye  win  near  him.    Tarn  Samson's  El.,  Epit.. 

The  Man  of  Worth,  and  has  not  left  his  peer,  [v.  A.  10] 

Sonnet  on  Death  ofR. 

Learning  and  Worth  in  eqtul  measures  trode, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  /j. 

Ah !  tho'  his  worth  unknown,  far  happier  there  I  ween ! 

The  Cottet's  Sat,  Night. 
Tho'  wit  and  worth,  in  either  sex, 
St.  Mary's  Isle  can  shaw  that,      The  Election  Ballads,  II, 

If  the  virtues  were  pack't  in  a  parcel. 

His  worth  might  be  sample  for  a'.       .  lb.  Ill, 

Here's  the  worth  o'  Broughton  In  a  needle's  e'e ;  lb.  IV. 

Here's  the  worth  and  wisdom  Collieston  can  boast ;  .  lb. 
In  case  that  worth  should  wanted  be,  .  .  .  lb.  V. 
For  worth  and  honour  pawn  their  word.  The  Fife  Champetre. 

The  pith  of  sense,  and  pride  of  worth, 
Are  higher  ranks  than  a'  that.     .         5".  The  Honest  Man. 

That  sense  and  worth,  o'er  a'  the  earth. 
May  bear  the  gree,  and  a*  that  I  •       .        .        .        ^     lb. 

Yet  to  worth  let's  be  just,  royal  blood  ye  might  boast, 
I  f  the  ass  was  the  king  of  the  brutes.      7%  Kirk's  A  larm. 

When  sweet,  like  modest  Worth,  she  blosht. 

And  stepped  ben.     .  The  Vision,  D,  I.  8, 

I  sing  of  a  Whistle,  a  WhUtle  of  worth, .        .      The  IVhistU. 

Craigdarroch  so  famous  for  wit,  worth,  and  law ;  .        ,  lb.  6. 

Such  fate  to  suffering  worth  is  giv'n.     To  a  Mouniain^Daisy. 

With  native  worth,  and  spotless  fisune,    .      To  a  young  Lady. 

In  spite  o'  dark  banditti  stabs 

At  worth  an*  merit,  To  Rev.  J,  M*Math, 

Wad  on  thy  worth  be  pressin* ;       .       .       V.s,  under  Grief, 

And  injured  Worth  forget  and  pardon  man. 

ffV.  in  Kenmore  Inn, 

Worthless. 

As  for  the  jurr,  poor  worthless  body,       Adam  A—^s  Prayer, 

An'  thy  poor  worthless  daddy's  spirit. 

Without  his  failins,        Add,  to  Illegit.  Child, 

Their  worthless  nievefu'  of  a  soul,  Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  2tst,  tj. 

This  worthless  body  damn'd  himsel, 
To  save  the  Lord  the  trouble.  .    Epit.  on  D.  C, 

While  empty  greatness  saves  a  worthless  name  I 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair. 

Weel-pleas'd  the  Mother  hears,  it's  nae  wild  worthless  Rake. 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  7. 

Poor,  worthless  elf,  it  eats  a  dinner. 

Better  than  ony  Tenant-man  .       .       .     The  Twa  D^s.  g. 

The  most  detested,  worthless  wretch  among  yon !  Tragic  Frag. 

And  thinks  the  Mallard  a  sad  worthless  dog.  ToR,G.  ofF.,  7. 

An'  shall  his  fame  an'  honor  bleed 

By  worthless  skellums.      To  Rev.  J.  M^Matk. 
Worthy. 

Or  worthy  friends  rak'd  i'  the  mools,     .    Add.  to  Toothache. 

His  worthy  fam'ly  far  and  near,  Auld comrade \ 

My  worthy  friend,  ne'er  grudge  an'  carp, 

Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  2tsU  8. 

Nae  honest  worthy  man  need  care. 

To  meet  with  noble  youthful  Daer,        On  dining  with  Daer, 

A  trifle  scarce  worthy  your  care ;    .        Poet,  Add.  to  Tytler. 

To  that  trusty  auld  worthy  Oackleith, 

P,S.  to  "  The  Kirk's  Alarm." 

May  every  son  be  worthy  of  his  sire  ;  Prologue ,  sp,  by  Woods. 

A  dranu  worthy  of  the  name  of  Bruce  ?  .       .  Scot*  Prolegue. 

Ye  worthy  Proveses,  an*  mony  a  Bailie,  The  Brigs  ^fAyr.  9. 

Or  plaintive  Martyrs,  worthy  of  the  namt; 

The  CotteffM  Sat,  Night.  13, 

Our  representative  to  be, 
For  weel  he's  worthy  a*  that         The  Eiectiom  BaUads,  II. 
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worthy  Glenriddel,  so  cautious  and  sage,        The  Whistle.  IS* 

worthy  G[regor]y'8  latin  face,  .       ,    ToW,  Creech, 

Wot.    Which,  save  the  linnet's  flight,  I  wot, 

Nae  ruder  visit  knows,        S.  Now  SpriHg  has  clud\ 

This  wot  ye  all  whom  it  concerns.  On  dimng  with  Doer. 

Would-be-pogruish. 

with  a  would-be-roguish  leer  and  wink.  Prologue^  at  Th.,  D.. 

Wound.    Which  bled  all  the  wounds  of  my  dolour  again. 

S.  As  I  was  »-waturrtmg^ 
My  coggie  is  a  holy  pool. 
That  heals  the  wounds  o'  care  and  dool;    S.  Gone  is  the  day  f 

And  ay  the  stound,  the  deadly  wound, 
Came  frae  her  een  sae  bonie  blue.         S.  I  gaed  a  wae/u'  t 

Nor  th'  balm  that  draps  on  wounds  of  woe 
Frae  woman's  pitybg  e'e.    .        Lament  of  Mary  0/ Scots. 

And  heal  her  cruel  wounds.     .        On  Birth  ofPosih.  Child, 

Pale  Scotia's  recent  wound  I  may  deplore. 

On  Death  o/R.  Dundas. 

That  wound  degenerate  ages  cannot  cure.     .  .lb. 

Dread  Omnipotence,  alone, 
Can  heal  toe  wound  He  gave ;    .       .       .   Sad  thy  tale^  t 

That  heart  transpierc'd  with  many  a  wound ; 

S.  The  gloomy  nighty 

The  wounds  I  must  hide  which  will  soon  be  my  dead. 

S.  There's  auld  Rob  M.  t 
And  tho'  the  puny  wound  appear, 

Short  while  it  grieves.     .       .       To/.S.t/6. 

Find  balm  to  soothe  her  bitter  rankling  wounds : 

Wr.  in  Kenmore  Inn. 

Wounded. 

They  who  but  feign  a  wounded  heart. 
May  teach  the  lyre  to  Unguish  ;     S.  Could  aught  o/song  t 

Ye  whom  Sorrow  never  wounded,  S.  Musing  on  the  roaring,  f 

The  wounded  coveys,  reeling,  scatter  wide ;  The  Brigs  of  Ayr, 

Were  ye  but  here  to  share  my  wounded  feelings ! .       .lb.  g. 

Woven.    By  barber  woven,  and  by  barber  sold,  £/.  fr.  Eso/us, 

Wow!  [an  exclamation  of  wonder  or  pleasure]. 

And  wow !  he  has  an  unco  slight 

O*  cauk  and  keel.    OttGrose*s  Peregrinations. 

Wow,  but  your  letter  made  me  vauntie !      To  Dr,  Blachloch. 

Wraek. 

The  warld's  wrack,  we  share  o't,      S.  My  Wife's  a  winsome. 

Sendin'  the  stuff*  o'er  muirs  an'  haggs 

Like  drivin'  wrack ;         Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap., 

Wraek,  to  [to  torment,  teasel. 

When  Remembrance  wracks  the  mind. 
Pleasures  but  unvail  Despair.  S.  Frae  the  friends  f 

An'  crabbed  names  an'  stories  wrack  us,        .    Scotch  Drink. 

I'll  cross  him,  and  wrack  him,  until  I  heart-break  him, 

S.  What  can  a  yng  lassie  t 

Wraith  [a  ghost ;  the  api>arltion  of  a  person  whieh 
appears  before  his  death]. 

An'  Chatham's  wraith,  in  heav'niy  graith,      A  Fragment.  8. 

Wranff,  adj.^  s.  [wrong]. 

And  rascals  whyles  that  do  him  wrang, 

Ev'n  that,  he  does  na  mind  it  lang:        .  A  Ded.  to  G.  H.^S* 

Wad  gar  you  trow  ye  ne'er  do  wrang,    .  A  Dream.  9. 

Tho'  they  may  ^ang  a  kennin  wrang. 
To  step  aside  is  human :  Add.  to  Unco  Gnid.  7. 

The  heart  ay's  the  part  ay, 
That  makes  us  right  or  wrang.    .  Ep.  to  Davie,  j. 

But  by  your  leaves,  my  learned  foes, 

Ye're  maybe  wrang.      Ep,  to  J.  L—k^  Ap.  isi^  10. 

An'  never  think  o'  right  an'  wrang 

By  square  an'  rule,         Ep.  to  Maj.  Logan,  6. 

And  ne'er  a  wrang  steek  in  them  a',  man,  Ronalds  ofBennals. 

In  formless  jumble,  right  an'  wrang. 

The  Ans.  to  the  Guidwife. 


Some  fell  for  wrang  and  some  for  right, 

S.  The  ~ 
Right  to  the  wrang  did  yield  : 


S.  The  Battle  of  Sherra^Moor. 


S,  The  Highl  Widow's  Lament. 

He  has  cooper'd  and  cawd  a  wrang  pin  in't. 

The  Kirk's  Alarm,  to. 


Till  chiels  gat  up  an'  wad  confute  it. 
An  ca'd  it  wrang ;    . 

Ye  hae  lien  wrang,  lassie 
Ye've  lien  a'  wrang ;     .       .       . 

I  fear  3rour  mind  gae  wrang,  lassie. 

What  is  Right,  and  what  is  Wrang,  by  the  law,  [/v.] 

S,  Ye  Jacobites  \ 


To  W.  Simpson,  P.S. 

S,  Ye  hae  lien  wrang. 

.       ,        .       .      lb. 


Wrangs  [wrongs]. 

For  never  but  by  British  hands 

Maun  British  wrangs  be  righted.     S.  Does  haughty  Gaul  t 
Then  echo  thro'  Saint  Stephen's  wa's 
Auld  Scotland's  wrangs. 
^^  The  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer,  la, 

Wrang,  to  [to  wrong]. 

(To  say  aught  less  wad  wrang  the  cartes,       Ep.  to  Davie.  8. 
He'd  look  into  thy  bonie  face. 

And  say,  "  I  [the  Deil]  canna  wrang  thee." 

J*.  O  saw  ye  bonie  L.f 
May  woman  on  him  turn  her  back, 

Ihat  wrangs  thee,  Willie  Stewart.       .        On  W.  Stewart. 

That  never  did  a  lassie  wrang ;        On  Window  ofC,  Inn,  F. 

O  wrang  na  my  virginity !       S.  The  Lass  that  made  the  bed 

Nae  mair  the  knaves  shall  wrang  her  [the  Kirk], 

The  Ordination.  3. 

Wranged,  -'d  [wronged]. 

He  wad  na  wrang'd  the  vera  Diel,  On  Scot.  Bard  gru  to  W.  I. 

They've  wranged  the  Lass  of  Albany. 

S.  Th€  bonie  Lass  of  Alb. 

Wha&e  heart  ne'er  wrang'd  ye,        .        To  Rev.  J.  M^Math, 

Wrangled. 

Philosophers  have  fought  an'  wrangled, .        Auld  comrade  t 
Wrangling. 

O  let  us  not,  like  snarling  curs, 
In  wrangling  be  divided,  .    S.  Does  haughty  Gaul^\ 

Wrap.    Ye  blow  upon  the  sod  that  wraps  my  friend  : 

Sonnet,  on  Death  ofR., 

Now  green's  the  sod,  and  cauld's  the  clay. 
That  wraps  my  Highland  Mary ! 

^.  Ye  bafthsy  and  braes,  and  streams  \ 
Wrapt. 

And  for  a  mantle  \9xwt  and  broad, 
He  wrapt  him  in  Religion.  .       .       The  Holy  Fair^  Mott. 

Wrath.    When  Vengeance  draws  the  sword  in  wrath, 

A  Ded.  to  G.  H.,  to. 
Sure  Thou,  Almighty,  canst  not  act 
From  cruelty  or  wrath !  A  Prayer  under  Anguish. 

Swelling  pity  smoor'd  his  wrath ;     .        .     S.  Duncan  Gray  \ 

Why,  Lonsdale  thus,  thy  wrath  on  vagrants  pour, 

Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

In  wrath  she  was  sae  vap'rin,  .  Hallotoeen,  tj. 

Because  he  gat  the  toom  dish  thrice. 
He  heav'd  them  on  the  fire,  In  wrath  .         /b.  rj. 

Nursing  her  wrath  to  keep  it  warm.  Tarn  0'  Shanter. 

Wi'  Highland  wrath  they  frae  the  sheath. 

Drew  blades  o'  death,      .        S.  The  Battle  of  Sherra-Moor. 

At  sight  of  whom  our  Sprites  fcrgat  their  kindling  wrath. 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  13. 

Now  meekly  calm,  now  wild  in  wrath,       The  Holy  Fair.  13, 

They  raise  a  din,  that,  in  the  end, 
Is  like  to  breed  a  rupture  O'  wrath      ...         lb.  t8. 

Wreath.    So  lone,  sweet  Poet  of  the  Year, 

Shall  bloom  that  wreath  thou  well  hast  won ; 

Add.  to  Shade  of  Thomson. 

Deserves  the  proudest  wreath  departed  heroes  claim. 

Fragment  of  Ode. 

Hides  young  desire  amid  her  flowery  wreath,         Innocence  f 

Last,  white-rob'd  Peace,  crown'd  with  a  hazle  wreath, 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  13. 

Wreath*d.    yellow  autumn  wreath'd  with  nodding  com : 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  13. 

Wreck. 

A  Towmont,  Sirs,  is  gane  to  wreck  t       .      El.  on  Year  tj88. 

Nor  saves  e'en  the  wreck  of  a  name : 

S.  Farewelh  thou  fair  day  ^ 

A  letter  inform'd  me  that  all  was  to  wreck ; 

S.  No  Churchman  am  /f 

And  her  two  eyes  like  stars  in  skies. 
Would  keep  a  sinking  ship  frae  wreck. 

S.  O  Mallfs  meek. 

All  that  has  caused  this  wreck  in  my  bosom. 
Is  Jenny,  fair  Jenny  alone.  .       .    S.  Where  are  the  Joys  t 

Wreck,  to.    O  Mary,  can'st  thou  wrreck  his  peace. 
Who  for  thy  sake  would  gladly  die! 

5".  O  Mary^  at  thy  window  t 

Ye  wnpeck  my  peace  between  ye ;     .        S.  O  poortith  eauldf 

Canst  thou  wreck  his  peace  for  ever, 
Wha  for  thine  wou'd  gladly  die!        5'.  Turn  again,  thoui 

Wreeth  [wreath,  a  snow-drift]. 

While  bums,  wi'  snawy  wreeths  up-choked, 

Wild-^dying  swirl,        .  A  Winter  Night,  a. 
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Wpeneh. 

May  Gravels  round  his  blather  wrench,        Scotch  Drink-  tf, 

Wpench*d.    Wrench'd  his  dear  country  from  the  jaws  of  Ruin  ! 

ScoU  Prologue. 
Till  wrench'd  of  ev'ry  stay  but  Heav'n, 

He,  ruin'd,  dnk  I  To  a  MountMH-DcUsy. 

Wrestle.    Thy  giming  laugh  enjoys  his  pangs 

And  murdering  wrestle,    Potm  on  Lift. 

Wpetoh. 

With  all  the  servile  vrretches  in  the  rear,  A  Winter  Night,  7. 

But  shall  thy  legal  rage  pursue 

The  wretch  already  crushed  low Ib.q, 

Thou  other  man  of  care,  the  wretch  in  love. 

Add,  sp.  by  Fonienelle, 
Spurges  about  the  brunstane  cootie. 

To  scaud  poor  wretches !         Add.  to  the  Deil, 

0  Life  !  Thou  art  a  galling  load,    •    •    • 

To  wretches  such  as  1  !       .        .        Despondency ^  an  Ode. 

The  wretch  that  would  a  Tyrant  own, 

And  the  wretch,  his  true  sworn  brother, 
Who  would  set  the  Mob  above  the  throne, 

S.  Does  haughty  Gaul\ 

The  fear  o'  HelPs  a  hangman's  whip, 
To  baud  the  wretch  in  order ;      .    Ep.  to  Young  Friend,  8. 

Whom  canting  wretches  blam'd  :    .  Epit.for  G.  H. 

But  he  the  helpless,  needless  wretch, 
Shall  lose  the  mite  he  hath. 

Extern,  on  Cotnmem.s  of  Thomson, 

The  wretch  beneath  the  dreary  pole, 

S.  Farewell^  dear  mistress  \ 

Love's  veriest  wretch,  unseen,  unknown, 

.S*.  Farewell^  thou  stream  f 

Farewell,  ye  dungeons  dark  and  strong, 
The  wretch's  destinie  !         .       S.  Farewell  ye  dungeons\ 

May  coward  shame  disdain  his  name, 
The  wretch  that  dares  not  die  ! lb, 

Asham'd  himself  to  see  the  wretches,  Lns  euUL  to  J.  Ranken, 

As  the  wretch  looks  o'er  Siberia's  shore,       S.  Lovely  Davies. 

The  wretch  whase  doom  is  "  hope  nae  mair,*' 

S,  Now  spring  has  clad  t 

Seek,  mangled  wretch,  some  place  of  wonted  rest, 

On  seeing  wounded  Hare, 

1  pass  by  bunders,  nameless  wretches, 

That  ape  their  betters.  Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry, 

WouM  make  a  wretch  forget  his  woe  :    .       .  S.  Saeflaxen\ 

Hapless  wretches  sold  to  toil,         .     5".  Streams  that  glide  i 

When  wretches  range,  in  famish'd  swarms. 

The  scented  groves.  The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer,  P. 

A  Wretch  !  a  Villain  !  lost  to  love  and  truth! 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  io. 

What  is  a  lordling*s  pomp?  a  cumbrous  load. 
Disguising  oft  the  wretch  of  human  kind,  .        .         lb,  ig. 

Curs'd  be  the  man,  the  poorest  wretch  in  life, 

The  Henpecked  Husband, 

Thou  seest  a  wretch,  who  inly  pines,      .  The  Lament. 

Love's  veriest  wretch,  despairing,  I 

Fain,  fain  my  crime  would  cover :  .       .  S,  The  last  time  l\ 

And  ay  he  [Homie]  catch'd  the  tither  wretch. 

The  Ordination,  to. 

But  surely  poor-folk  maun  be  wretches  1     The  Twa  Dogs.  14. 

He  to  the  nameless,  ghastly  wretch  assigned.        The  Vowels. 

Oh!  hear  a  wretch's  pray 'r! To  Ruin. 

All  devil  as  I  am,  a  damned  wretch,  .     Tragic  Frag,. 

The  most  detested,  worthless  wretch  among  you !  lb. 

Wretched. 

I'm  baith  dead-sweer,  an'  wretched  ill  o't ; 

A  Ded.  to  G,  H.^  13, 
Thy  creature  here  before  Thee  stands. 
All  wretched  and  distrest ;  .       A  Prayer  under  Anguish, 

Think,  for  a  moment,  on  his  vrretched  fate. 
Whom  friends  and  fortune  quite  disown  ! 

A  Winter  Night.  9, 

From  these  dire  scenes  my  wretched  lines  I  date, 

Ep.fr,  Esopus, 
To  shun  a  tyrant  father's  hate, 
Become  a  wretched  wife !    .        .        .        ,  S,  How  cruel  f 

But  oh  !  what  crouds  in  ev'ry  land, 
All  wretched  and  forlorn,     .       Man  weu  made  to  Mourn. 

While  down  the  wretched  vital  part  is  driven  1 

Ode%  to  Mem,  qfMrs.  — , 

Tho'  Death  in  ev*ry  shape  appear, 

The  Wretched  have  no  more  to  fear :     ^.  The  gloonty  night  \ 

The  scenes  where  wretched  Fancy  roves,       .       .       .      lb. 


Nae  woman  in  the  warld  wide, 
Sae  wretched  now  as  me.  S.  The  Highl.  Widow* s  Lament. 

But  'tis  not  my  sufferings,  thus  wretched,  forlorn. 

5".  The  small  birds  rejoice  t 
They're  no  sae  wretched's  ane  wad  think ;  The  Twa  Dogs.  is. 

That  foolish,  selfish,  faithless  ways. 

Lead  to  be  wretched,  vile,  and  base.  Wr.  in  Friars^arse  H., 

Wretchedness. 

Still  my  heart  melts  at  human  vvretchedness ;     Tragic  Frag.. 

Wring.    Yet  sure  those  ills  that  wring  my  soul 

Obey  Thy  high  behest.  A  Prayer  under  Anguish. 

Something  in  her  bosom  wrings,     .  S,  Duncan  Gray  \ 

What  woes  wring  my  heart 

Lament^  on  leaving  Nat.  Land. 

That  press  the  soul,  or  wring  the  mind  with  anguish. 

Remorse.  A  Frag. 

Keen  Recollection's  direful  train, 
Must  wring  my  soul, Th   Lament. 

When  sorrow  wrings  thy  gentle  heart,     S.  Wilt  thou  be  my  f 

WringinfiT. 

But  what  a  weary  wight  can  please, 
And  care  his  bosom  wringing.     .       S,  Sweet  fi^s  the  eve  t 

Wrinkle.    No  wrinkle  furrowM  by  the  hand  of  care. 

Blest  be  MMurdo\ 

The  vera  wrinkles  Gothic  in  his  face :      The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  4, 

Wrinkled,    a  dame  in  wrinkled  eild,       .S*.  In  simmer  when  \ 

To  you  old  Bald-pate  smooths  his  wrinkled  brow. 

Prologue,  at  Th.,  D.. 

And  wrinkled  was  her  brow,  .        .  The  Election  Ballads.  I. 

crazy,  weary,  joyless  Eild,  Wi'  wrinkl'd  face.        To  J.  5".,  /j. 

Write. 

sae  sadly  lie'd  on  By  word  an'  write.      To  W,  Simpson^  P.S. 

Write,  to.    And  write  their  names  in  his  rDeil's]  black  beuk 

S,  Awa,  whigs,  enoa. 

For  who  can  write  and  speak  as  thou  and  I  ?  Ep.fr.  Esopus, 

And  nought  but  peat  reek  i*  my  head, 

How  can  I  write  what  ye  can  read?  Ep.  to  H,  Parker. 

My  awkart  Muse  sair  pleads  and  bq;s, 

1  would  na  write.    Ep.  to  J.  L—kf  Ap.  aist,  2. 

*  I'll  write,  an'  that  a  heart^r  blaud, 

'  This  vera  night : lb.  4. 

So  I  can  rfasrme  nor  write  nae  mair ;  Ep.  to/.  R.,  rj. 

I  could  write,— but  Meg  maun  see't,    S,  First  when  Maggy  \ 

Here's  freedom  to  him  that  wad  write! 

S.  Herie  a  kealtk  to  themi 

No  Churchman  am  I  for  to  rail  and  to  write, 

S.  No  Ckurchmam  am  I  \ 
And  write  how  dear  I  love  thee.       5*.  O  were  I  on  Pamass.i 
old  Mansfield,  who  writes  like  the  Bible,  Reproof  by  Himself 
Strong  Memory  on  my  heart  shall  write 
Those  happy  scenes  when  far  awa ! 

The  FarewelL  To  St.  fs  L,. 
And  bring  an  angel  pen  to  write 
My  transports  wi*  my  Anna !         S,  The  gowd.  Locks  of  A . 

Ye  bad  me  write  jrou  what  they  mean    To  W.  Simpson.  P.S. 

Writer  [an  attorney,  or,  in  Sooteh  law,  a  solicitor]. 

I've  been  at  druken  writers'  feasts.        On  dining  witk  Doer. 
And  (what  would  now  be  strange)  yt  godly  Writers : 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr.  9. 

Writer-chiel  [a  younff  solicitor-fellow). 

Or  Feigtison,  the  writer-chiel, 

A  deathless  name.    .  To  W.  Simpson. 

Written. 

And  thrice  it  was  written.  Tarn  Glen.  .    5".  Tam  Glen. 

Wronff,  Wrongs. 

And  list'nmg  to  their  [Passions']  witching  voice 
Has  often  led  me  wrong.        A  Pngter  in  Prosp.  of  Death, 

No  man  with  the  half  of  *em  e*er  went  &r  wrong ; 

Frag,  inter,  to  Fox, 
The  life-blood  equal  sucks  of  Right  and  WrcHig : 

On  Death  ofR.  Dundas. 
Yor  mony  a  heart  thon  hast  made  sair, 

That  ne'er  did  wrong  to  thine  or  thee.    5".  The  lately  lass  f 
No  work  comes  me  wrong  .  The  Poor  Thresher. 

But  spare  and  pardon  my  false  Love, 

His  wrongs  to  Heaven  and  me!  .  S.O  mirk,  mirk f 

Wrongs,  injuries,  from  many  a  darksome  den. 

On  Death  qfR ,  Dundas. 
Wrongs  injurious  to  redress,  .  .  .  S.  Tkickett  night  t 
to  the  wrongs  of  Fate  half  reoondlM,     Wr.  in  Kenmort  Inn 
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Wronff,  to. 

His  head  wed  arm'd  wi*  pointed  spears, 
That  no  one  should  him  wrong.  .  John  Barleycorn. 

He'd  die  before  he'd  wrong  it— 'tis  decorum. 

The  Rights  oj  Wofnan, 

WPOnff'd.    Wrong'd,  injured,  shunn'd,  unpitied,  unredrest ; 

In  vaiH  would  Prudence  t 

Forgive  1  forgive !  much-wrong'd  Montrose  I 

The  EUcHon  Ballads,  VI. 

Wrote. 

Whare  Bums  has  wrote,  in  rhjrming  blether, 

Tam  Samson's  dead !     Tom  Samson's  El. ,  12. 

The  Precepts  sage  they  wrote  to  many  a  land : 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  tS 
This  list  wi'  my  ain  ban'  I  wrote  it,  .  The  Inventory, 

And  in  her  fireaks,  on  ev'ry  feature. 

She's  wrote,  the  man.      .  ToJ.S.^s. 

Wrought*    Monie  a  sair  daurk  we  twa  hae  wrought, 

A  Guid  NeW'Year\  16 

He  [love]  oft  has  wrought  me  meikle  wae  ;S.  Olay  thy  loof\ 

M*[Gi]ll  has  wrought  us  meikle  wae,       The  Twa  Herds,  ti. 

Is  wrought  now  by  a  coward  few,  .  .  S,  The  Union. 

And  ay  she  wrought  her  mammie's  wark, 

S,  There  was  a  lass  t 

Wrought  *mang  the  lasses  sic  mischief      What  ails  ye  now  f 

There  nuninate  with  sober  thought. 

On  all  thou'st  seen,  and  beard,  and  wrought ; 

\Vr,  in  FriarS'Carse  H. 

Wnuiff.    And  so  that  heart  was  wrung.         .  Sad  thy  tale,  t 

Tho'  despair  had  wrung  its  core, 
That  would  heal  its  anguish.  S.  Thine  am  1 1 

His  heart  by  causeless  wanton  malice  wrung. 

To  R.  G.(ifF.,S' 
Wry.    Wi'  weel-^read  looves,  an'  lang,  wry  faces ; 

A  Ded  to  G.  H.y  g. 

Wad  [mad,   Airloosly  angry;   "red-wud,"  stark 
mad]. 

An'  just  as  wud  as  wud  can  be,  Scotch  Drink.  13. 

An'  now  she's  like  to  rin  red-wud 

About  her  Whisky.  The  Author's  Cry  and  Prayer.  i6. 

A  d — n'd  red  wud  Kilbumie  blastie ;      .  The  Inventory. 

Wumble  [wimble]. 

But  he  was  gleg  as  onie  wumble,  On  Scot.  Bardgne  to  W.  /. 

Wyle  [to  beguJle,  decoy]. 

For  fear  that  she  wyle  your  fancy  firae  me,  {re.]  S.  O  whistle  f 

She  [the  moon]  shines  sae  bright,  to  wyle  us  hame, 

S.  O  Willie  brev/d} 

Wyl'd  [beguiled,  decoyed]. 

She  taDc'd,  she  smil'd,  my  heart  she  wyl'd,  ^.  Igaedawaeft^\ 

Wyleeoat  [a  flannel  vest]. 

Or  aiblins  some  bit  duddie  boy, 

On's  wyleeoat ;  .        To  a  Louse, 

Wyling  [beguiling]. 

Her  smiling,  sae  wyling, 
Wou'd  make  a  wretch  forget  his  woe  ; 

Wyte  [reproach,  blame]. 
Had  I  the  W3rte  she  bade  me  ?  [r#.]  S.  Had  I  the  wytei 

I  wat  the  kirk  was  in  the  wyte,       .     .S.  O  watye  what  my\ 

Wyte,  to  [to  reproach,  blame]. 

Eve's  bonie  squad  priests  wyte  them  sheerly 

For  our  grand  ia' ;         E^.  to  Maj,  Logan,  g. 

To  w3rte  her  [my  Muse's]  countrjrmen  wi'  treason! 

Scotch  Drink.  14. 

T.    The  cobweb'd  gothic  dome  resounded,  Y!        The  Votoels. 

Yard  [a  garden;  an  enclosure;  a  churchyard;  v. 
also^  Kail-yard]. 

Lang  syne  in  Eden's  bonie  yard,    .         Add,  to  the  Deil.  tj. 

And  now  I  greet  round  their  green  beds  in  the  yard, 

5".  By  yon  castle  wa'  t 

She's  down  in  the  yard,  she's  Idssin  the  Laird ; 

^.  E^^  M'Nab. 

She  thro'  the  yard  the  nearest  taks,  .  Halloween,  11. 

And  my  daddie  has  nought  but  a  cot-house  and  yard : 

S,  There's  auld  Rob  M.\ 
An'  a'  the  vittel  in  the  yard. 

An' theekit  nght,     .   Third  E^,  to  J,  La^.,  7, 

Tarleo. 

At  Yarico's  sweet  notes  of  grief, 
The  rock  with  tears  had  flowed.  Lns  on  Mrs,  KembU, 

Tllfrow.    llie  hiUs  whence  classic  Yarrow  flows. 

Add,  to  Shade  ef  Thomson. 

3» 


S>  Sae  flaxen  t 


On  Yarrow  banks  the  birken  shaw,        .  5".  Blythe  was  she,  t 

But  Phemie  was  a  bonier  lass 
Than  braes  o'  Yarrow  ever  saw.  ,       ,       .      lb, 

Braw,  braw  lads  on  Yarrow  braes,  .S".  Brow  lads  on  Yar,  braes  t 

But  Yarrow  braes,  nor  Ettrick  shaws. 
Can  match  the  lads  o'  Galla  water.  ,  ■     .      lb. 

Yarrow  an'  Tweed,  to  monie  a  tune, 

Owre  Scotland  rings.  To  W,  Simeon,  8, 

True  hearted  was  he  the  sad  swain  of  the  Yarrow, 

5".  True  hearted  was  \ 

Yaud  [a  mare,  an  old  mare]. 

The  Murray,  on  the  auld  grey  yaud.  The  Election  Ballads.  V, 
That  auld  grey  yaud,  yea,  Nidsdale  rade,     .       .        .lb. 

Yeallngs  [coevals,  born  in  the  same  year]. 

0  ye,  my  dear-remember'd,  ancient  jrealings. 

The  Brigs  ufAyr.  g. 

Year. 

1  t's  now  some  nine-an'* twenty-year,     A  Guid  New-  Year  t  /. 

We've  worn  to  crazy  years  thegither ;    .        .       .         lb,  iS, 

Thro'  a'  thy  childish  years  I'U  e'e  thee.  Add.  to  Illegit,  Child. 

Scotia's  kings  of  other  years,  Fam'd  heroes ! 

Add,  to  Edinburgh.  6, 

sweet  Poet  of  the  Year,   .  Add.  to'Shade  oy  Thomson, 

A  prisoner  augbteen  year  awa,  S.  Amangthe  trees  f 

But  three  short  years  will  soon  wheel  roun*, 

S,  And  Ofor  ane  and  twenty  t 

Beneath  the  load  of  years  and  cares,  Auld  comrade^ 

May  he  be  dad,  and  Meg  the  mither. 

Just  five  and  forty  years  thegither  I        ....       73. 

Repeated,  successive,  for  many  lon^  years, 
lliey  [the  eagles]  darken'd  xht  air,  and  they  plunder'd  the 
land: S,CaledonieL 

*  Sax  thousand  years  are  near  hand  fled 
'  Sin'  I  was  to  tne  hutching  bred. 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook,  13. 

'  They'll  a'  be  trench'd  wi'  mony  a  sheugh, 

*  In  twa-three  year.  ...         lb.  24, 

Spring,  thou  darling  of  the  year ;   .    El,  on  Ca/t,  M,  H,,  12, 

With  honest  joy,  pur  hearts  will  bound. 
To  see  the  coming  year :      .        .       .         Ep.  to  Davie.  4, 

Still  persecuted  by  the  limmer 

Frae  year  to  year ;      Ep.  to  J.  L—k,  Ap.  2tst,  to. 

Still  closer  knit  in  friendship's  lies 

Each  passing  year!  lb,  iS, 

The  Game  shall  Pay,  owre  moor  an'  dail, 

For  this,  niest  year.         .        Ep.  to  J,  R.,  10, 

So  may  the  auld  year  gang  out  moaning    Friend  o/" the  Poet  i 

For  broken  laws, 
Five  thousand  years  'fore  my  creation.  Holy  Willie's  Prayer.3. 

What  have  I  [Winter]  done  of  all  the  year. 
To  bear  this  hated  doom  severe  7 

Improm.,  on  Mrs,  — 's  Birthday. 

We'll  send  him  a  year  to  the  College  yet ;  S.  Lady  Mary  Ann, 

Laden  with  years  aad  meikle  pain.       Lament  for  Glencaim, 

Whose  trunk  was  mould'ring  down  with  years ;     .       ,       lb. 

"Thehonoursof  the  aged  year lb. 

'*  I've  seen  sae  monie  changefu*  years, 
*'  On  earth  I  am  a  stranger  grown ;     .  .lb. 

His  face  was  furrow'd  o'er  with  years^ 

Man  was  made  to  Mourn, 

O  Man  !  while  in  th^  early  years, 
How  prodigal  of  time  ! lb. 


S,Mylovesh^sbut\ 
S,  O  Logan  I  sweetly  f 


We'll  let  her  stand  a  year  or  twa, 

And  years  sinsyne  hae  o'er  us  run, 
Like  Logan  to  the  simmer  sun. 

As  songsters  of  the  early  year 

Are  ilka  day  mair  sweet  to  hear,  .       ,      S.  O  Phely  t 

And  welcome  in  the  blooming  year  I      5".  O  watye  wha's  in  t 

Laden  with  unhonoured  years,         Ode,  to  Mem.  qfMrs.  — . 

And  are  they  of  no  more  avail, 
Ten  thousand  glittering  pounds  a  year?     .        .       ,      lb. 

He  was  her  Laureat  monie  a  year.  On  Scot  Bardgne  to  W.  I 

*'  That  distant  years  may  boast  of  other  "  Blairs  " 

On  Death  of  Sir  J.  Blair, 

And  every  year  come  in  mair  dear  On  W.  Chedmert, 

*'  You're  one  year  older  this  important  day," 

Prologue,  at  Th.,  D, 

**  Another  year  is  gone  for  ever. "    .     Sketch,  New-  Yr't  Day, 

A  few  days  may— a  few  years  must 

Repose  us  in  tne  silent  dust    .,,,,,      lb 
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Can  all  the  wealth  of  India's  coast. 

Atone  for  years  in  absence  lost  7    S.  Slew  spreads  the  gloom  t 

This  mony  a  year  IVe  stood  the  flood  an'  tide, 

Tfu  Brigs  of  Ayr.  7. 
A  venerable  Chief  ad  vanc'd  in  years :     .  .         lb,  13. 

The  Parents  partial  eye  their  hopeful  years ; 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  S- 
For  monie  a  year  come  thro'  the  sheers :  The  Death  o/Mailie. 

This  seven  lang  years  I  hae  lain  by  his  side, 

J*.  The  deuks  dang  der, 
'Twas  in  the  seventeen  hundred  year 

O*  Christ  and  ninety  five, 
That  year  I  was  the  waest  man 

O'  ony  man  alive.  The  EUctioH  Ballads.  V, 

Those  mighty  periods  of  years 
Which  seem  to  us  so  vast,    .  The  ist  6  V.s  o/goth  Ps.. 

As  autumn  to  winter  resigns  the  pale  year.  S.  The  lazy  mist  f 

The  primrose  I  will  pu',  the  firstling  o'  the  year,  5".  ThePosie. 

That  merry  day  the  year  begins,    .        .    The  Twa  D^p.  jo. 

Our  monarches  hindmost  year  but  ane 

Was  five-and>twenty  days  begun,    .        S.  There  was  a  lad  \ 

As  ye  were  nine  year  less  than  thretty, 

Sweet  ane  an'  twenty!     Third  E^.  to  J.  Lap,. 

And  then  my  fifty  pounds  a  year 

Will  little  gain  me.  .       .      To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

NogifU have  I  from  Indian  coasts 
The  infant  year  to  hail :       .    To  Miss  L.,  with  *"  Beattie.'* 

Only  to  number  out  a  villain's  years  I      .         To  R,  Graham, 

Proclaim  it  the  pride  of  the  year.  S.  IVhere  arc  the  jays  t 

Yearly. 

A  last  request  permit  me  here, 
When  yearly  ye  assemble  a',    The  Farewell.  To  St.  /.'«  L, 

Yearn  [an  eaffle]. 

Ye  cliffs  the  haunts  of  sailmg  yearns,  £1  oh  Copt,  M.  H.^  3. 
Yell  [ffiving  no  milk]. 

As  yell's  the  Bill Add,  to  the  DeiL  to. 

Yell. 

When  there  cam  a  yell  o'  foreign  squeels,  .S*.  Among  the  trees  \ 

Wi'  a  jump,  yell  and  howl,  alarm  every  soul, 

The  Kirk's  Alarm, 
Hear,  how  he  [Morality]  gies  the  tither  yell. 
Between  his  twa  companions!  .  The  Ordinatiott,  ti. 

Yellf  to.    There  [o'er  hell]  let  him  hing,  and  roar,  and  yell, 

Adam  A — 's  Prayer, 

Whence  a'  the  tones  o'  mis'ry  yell,         .    Add  to  Toothache. 

Whar  damned  devils  roar  and  yell,    Holy  Willie's  Prayer.  4, 

But  0[liphant]  aft  made  her  [Common-sense]  yell, 

The  Ordination,  a. 
Yellow.     For  Oh !  the  yellow  treasure's  taen 

By  witching  skill ;     Add  to  the  Deil.  to. 

The  nice  yellow  guineas  for  me.  S.  AweC wf  yourwitchcraft\ 

the  sweet  yellow  darlings  wi'  Geordie  imprest,       .  lb. 

And  3rellow  Autumn  presses  near,  .        ,       ,    S.  Bonie  Bell. 

The  yellow  com  was  waving  ready :       S.  By  Allan  stream  \ 

autunm  in  her  weeds  o'  yellow :      .       .       .       .       .lb. 

Autumn,  wi'  thy  yellow  hur,  .        .    El,  on  Capt,  M.  H.y  t3. 

An'  baith  a  yellow  George  to  claim, 

An'  thole  their  blethers !  Ep,  to  J.  R.^  ta, 

the  fading  yellow  woods  .  Lament  Jor  Glencaim, 

Nae  mair,  to  me,  the  autunm  winds 
Wave  o'er  the  yellow  com !  Lament  of  Mary  of  Scots, 

Through  yellow,  waving  fields  we'll  stray, 

S.  Lassie  wf  the  lintwhite  t 

Come  autumn,  sae  pensive,  in  yellow  and  grey, 

5".  My  Ntutie's  Awa. 

All  fading-green  and  yellow :  .        ,    S.  Now  westlin  winds  t 

Her  yellow  hair,  beyond  compare,  .    ^S".  O  Mally's  meek. 

Yellow  leaves  the  woodlands  strowing,  .     5".  Raving  winds  \ 

Led  yellow  Autumn  wreath'd  with  nodding  com  ; 

The  Brigs  0/ Ayr.  t3. 
When  first  amang  the  yellow  com 
A  man  I  reckon'd  was ;  The  Ans.  to  the  Guidw^/e. 

The  Catrine  woods  were  yellow  seen,  S,  The  Catrine  woods  t 

The  robin  pensive  Autumn  chear. 
In  all  her  locks  of  yellow.    .      The  Petition  of  Br,  Water, 

The  yellow  letter'd  Geordie  keeks.  The  Twa  Dogs,  8. 

*  When  yellow  waves  the  heavy  grain,     The  Vision,  D.  //.  S, 

Wi*  the  bum  stealing  under  the  lang,  yellow  broom : 

^.  Their  groves  ^i 

Y'ep  [your], 

Wharefore  wad  ye  lie  y'er  lane  1      S,  Will  ye  go  and  marry  f 


Yerket  [Jlrked,  lashed,  ffot  excited  op  roused]. 

My  fancy  yerket  up  sublime  Wi'  hasty  summon :    To  J,  S.,  #. 
Yerl  [earl].    Yerl  GaUoway  lang  did  rule  this  land,  [#v.] 

The  Election  Ballads.  V. 
But  now  Yerl  Galloway's  8ceptre*s  broke,  ,  ,  .  lb. 
An  there  had  been  the  Yerl  himsel',       .        ,        ,        .      lb. 

Ye*8e  [you  shall,  or  will]. 

And  in  my  arms  ye'se  lie  and  sleep,  .  S.  Cd  the  ewes. 
Ye'se  never  scom  me.  .    S,0  canye  lahonrlea\ 

Ye'se  a'  be  het  or  I  come  back-  .  On  Kirk  iff  Lamington, 
God  help  us!— we're  bat  poor— ye'se  get  but  thanks ! 

ScoU  Prolegne. 
B'  the  L— d !  ye'se  get  them  a'  thegither.  The  Inventory. 
Then  gae  your  gate  ye'se  nae  be  here  !  S,  Wha  is  that  at  my  t 

Yesterday. 

Appear  no  more  before  Thy  sight 
Than  yesterday  that's  past  The  ist  6  V.s  i^qoth  Ps., 

Yestemiffht. 

First,  what  did  yesternight  deliver? 

*'  Another  year  is  gone  for  ever."        Sketch,  New-Vr's  Day. 

Yestreen  [yestemiffht]. 

Twas  but  yestreen,  nae  farther  nea, 

Death  and  Dr,  Hornbook.  t&, 
•  I  mind't  as  weel's  yestreen,   ....  Halloween,  tj. 

0  L— d !  yestreen,  thou  kens,  wi'  Meg. 

Holy  Willie's  Prayer.  7. 

1  gaed  a  waefu'  gate  yestreen,  .  ,9. 1  gaedawaefn'  t 
Was  made  his  wedded  wife  yestreen ;  Lament  for  Glencaim, 
But  purer  was  the  lover's  vow 

They  witness'd  in  their  shade  yestreen. 

^.  O  bonie wasyon  rosyi 
Yestreen,  when  to  the  trembling  string 
The  dance  gaed  thro'  the  lighted  hT,    S,  O  Mary,  at  thy  \ 


S.OTibbie!i 


Yestreen  I  met  you  on  the  moor. 

And  the  dukes  that  you  dined  wi'  yestreen, 

On  an  empty  Fellow. 
Yestreen  I  had  a  pint  o*  wine          S.  Thegowd.  Locks  of  A., 
Yestreen  lay  on  this  breast  o'  mine 
The  gowden  locks  <^  Anna. lb. 

Yet.    What  Sorrows  yet  may  pierce  me  thro'. 

Too  justly  I  may  fear !  Despondency,  an  Ode. 

Yett  [a  gate]. 

May  Homie  gie  her  doup  a  clink 

Ahint  his  yett, .  Adam  A—*s  Prayer. 

Come  thiggan  at  your  doors  and  yetts,  Add.  ofBeelaebtA.  4. 
And  come  na  unless  the  back-yett  be  a-jee;  .  ^.  Q  whistle  t 
At  his  daddie's  yett,  Wha  met  mt  but  Robin. 

.S*.  Robin  shure  in  heurst, 
Wha  sees  Kerroughtree's  open  yett  ? 

The  Election  Ballads.  //. 

When  angels  met,  at  Adam's  jrett,  .       The  Fit*  Champetrt, 

Sae  may,  shou'd  we  to  hell's  jretts  oome, 

Your  billy  Satan  sair  us  I  V.s,  on  Window,  Carron. 

Yeuk  [to  itch]. 

Thy  auld  damned  elbow  yeuks  wi*  joy,  .        .   Poem  on  Life. 

Yeukin  [itchhiff ;  feeling  uneasy]. 

If  Warren  Hastings'  neck  was  yeukin ;   Kind  Sir,  Pve  read\ 
Yewe  V.  Yowe. 
Yield. 

But  the  pride  of  the  spring  in  the  Craigie-bam  wood, 

Can  yield  me  nought  but  sorrow.      .S.  Cratgie-kum  Wood, 
What  heart  that  feels  and  will  not  yield  a  tear, 

Lns  on  Fergusson. 
Without  my  love,  not  a'  the  charms 

Of  Paradise  could  jrield  me  joy ;  .     S,0  wot  ye  wha's  in  t 
To  thee  shall  home,  or  food,  or  pastime  yield. 

On  teeing  wounded  Hare, 
But  a'  the  pride  of  Spring's  return 

Can  yield  me  nought  but  sorrow.       .S".  Sweet  fa's  the  eve  \ 
Right  to  the  wrang  did  yield : 

S,  TheHighL  Widow's  Lament, 
Desiring  Glenriddel  to  yield  up  the  spoil ;  The  Whistle,  7. 
And  knee-deep  in  claret  he'd  die  or  he'd  jrield.  ,/b,g. 

The  flaunting  flow'rs  our  Gardens  jrield. 

To  a  Mountain-Dai^ 
Each  thought  intoxicated  homage  yields,  To  Clartnda, 

O  yield  me  now  a  peacdJul'grave,  S*  To  thee,  to&d Nith f 
Nae  joy  her  bonie  buskit  nest 

Can  yicU  ava, .  *  To  W.  Creech, 
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To  Beauty  what  man  but  maun  yield  him  a  priae, 

S.  VoH  wild  messy  mctmiains  t 

Yielded.    The  braTest  heart  on  English  ground, 

Had  yielded  like  a  coward.        On  Miss  J.  Sccit. 

Tieldlnff. 

Hope  and  Fear's  alternate  billow 
Yielding  late  to  Nature's  law,    S.  Musing  on  the  roaring  \ 

mil  [ale].    The  Clachan  yiU  had  made  me  canty. 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook. 


Syne  as  3re  brew,  my  maiden  fair, 
Keep  mind  that  ye  maun  drink  the  yill 


5'.  In  simmer  wfun  t 

The  Holy  Fair.  23. 

To  J.  S,t  22- 


An*  how  they  crouded  to  the  yiXU 
When  they  were  a'  dismist : 

And  yill  an'  whisky  gie  to  Cairds, 
Unul  they  sconner. 

Till-eaup  [ale-stoupl. 

Now,  butt  an'  ben,  the  Change-house  fills, 
Wi*  yill-caup  Commentators :  .     Tho  Holy  Fair.  i8<. 

Tlrd,  Tlrth  [earth]. 

a  shapely  shank.  As  e'er  tread  yird ;     A  Guid  HevhYear^j. 

Then,  stranght  or  crooked,  3rird  or  nane, 
They  roar  an'  cry  a'  throw'ther ;  Halloween. 

When  lyart  leaves  bestrow  the  yird.  The  Jolly  Beggars,  R.  I. 

I  hae  as  gude  a  craft  rig 
As  made  o*  3rird  and  stane ;         .  S.  There's  news,  lassies  f 

Nay.  even  the  yirth  itsel'  does  cry,        .      £1.  on  Year  tySS. 

Tirr  [the  bark  of  a  doff]. 

Yirr,  fancy  barks,  awa'  we  canter  .       E^.  to  Maj.  Logan,  i. 

Yoke. 

Long  did  I  bear  the  heavy  yoke,    .  S,  The  Joyful  Widower, 

My  wife  she  is  willing  to  draw  in  the  yoke, 

S.  The  Poor  Thresher, 

Yoke*  to.    when  I  downa  yoke  a  naig,  .   A  Ded  to  G.  H,y  2. 

"  Ye  needna  3roke  the  pleugb,"  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.  24. 

Yokin  [yokinff ;  a  bout,  a  set  to]. 

At  length  we  had  a  hearty  yokin, 

At  sang  abouL  Ep.  to  J.  L — k,  Ap.  ist^  a. 

Or  hand  a  ]^kin  at  the  pleugh.       The  Ans,  to  the  GnidwiJ?. 

Yon.    And  yon  the  toast  of  a'  the  towo,     S.  O  Mary^  at  thy^ 

Sitting  at  yon  boord-en',  S,  Rattlin,  Roarin  IVillie. 

Ye  see  yon  birlde  ca'd  a  Lord,  5'.  The  Honest  Man, 

Observed  ye  yon  reverend  lad  The  Jolly  Beggars.  S.  III. 

He's  a  bonie,  bonie  laddie  and  3ron  be  he. 

,9.  Their  grows  a  bonie  brier  f 

Yonder. 

There  liv'd  a  lass  in  yonder  dale. 
And  down  in  jronder  glen,  O  ;     .      S.  Katharine  J  affray, 

Tont  [beyond]. 

Aft  'yont  the  dyke  she's  heard  you  bumman. 

Add  to  the  Dei  I.  6. 
For  her  forbears  were  brought  in  ships, 

Frae 'yont  the  Tweed :    .     Poor  Mailie*s  El., 

That  'yont  the  hallan  snugly  chows  her  cood : 

The  Cotter's  Sat.  Night,  ti. 

Ytaiit  yont  the  western  waves,  man.  The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

Yore,  ancestors,  in  days  of  yore,  .  Add  to  Edinburgh.  7. 
Yonng.    For  you,  young  PotenUte  o*  W[ales],  A  Dream,  to. 

Young,  royal  Tany*Breeks, lb.  13, 

When  thou  an*  I  were  young  an'  skiegh, 

A  Guid Hew-Veari S. 
dear  bird,  young  Jeany  fair,  .  ,  S,  A  Rosebud  bymyi 
sweet  rose'bud,  young  and  gay, lb. 

The  young  dogs,— swinge  them  to  the  labour — 

Add.  of  Beelzebub. 
My  Name's  charming,  sweet  an'  young ; 

S.  Behind  yon  hills  f 

old  Time  then  was  young,  .       ,    S.  Caledonia, 

truant  'prentices,  yet  jroung  in  sin, .  Ep.fr.  Esopus. 

Thou  strik'st  the  yotmg  hero,  a  glorious  mark ! 

S.  Farewell t  thou  fair  day  t 

The  mother  linnet  in  the  brake 

Bennils  her  ravish'd  young;  .  S,  Fate  gave  the  wordA 
An'  jroung  an'  auld  come  rinnan  out,  .  .  Halloween.  20, 
Wha  got  my  young  Highland  thief.  .  .  S,  Hee  balou  t 
And  lassie  ye're  but  young,  ye  ken ;  5".  In  simmer  wheni 
Vm  o'er  young  to  marry  yet,  .  ,  .  S.  fm  o'er  young  \ 
I'm  o'er  young,  my  mammy  says, lb. 

while  rosy  pleasure 
Hides  young  desire  amid  ner  floweiy  wreath,       .  Innocenu, 


My  bonie  laddie's  young  but  he's  growin  yet 

S.  Lady  Mary  Ann, 

Young  Charlie  Cochran  was  the  sprout  of  an  aik :         .      lb. 

Young  man,  gin  ye  should  be  sae  kind, 

S,  LasSf  when  yr  mither  f 

Young  man,  do  yon  hear  that? lb. 

And  a'  is  young  and  sweet  like  thee ; 

S.  Lassie  wT  the  lintwhite  t 

I  heard  a  yotmg  Ploughman  sae  sweetly  to  sing ; 

Lns  on  Ploughman, 

Young  stranger,  whither  wand'rest  thou? 

Man  was  made  to  Mourm, 

Propitious  Powers  screen'd  the  young  flow*rs,  Nature's  Law, 

That  Young  Man  great  in  Issachar,  New  Psalmody, 

O  can  ye  labour  lea,  3roung  man,     .    S.  O  can  ye  labour  lea  i 

An*  I  was  but  a  young  thiog,  .       ,     S.  O  wot  ye  what  myi 

To  put  a  young  thing  in  a  fright, lb. 

The  young,  the  innocent,  who  fondly  loved  us. 

Remorse.  A  Frag,, 

In  Tarbolton,  ye  ken,  there  are  proper  young  men. 
And  proper  young  lasses  and  a*,  man ;  Ronalds  ofBeuMols, 

Toproper  jroung  men,  hell  clink  in  the  hand 
Crowd  guineas  a  hunder  or  twa,  man.  ,       ,       .      lb. 

And  bids  me  beware  o'  young  men ;       .        .    S,  Tarn  Glen, 

When  I  was  beardless,  young  and  blate. 

The  Ans.  to  the  Gmdwife. 

In  Mauchline  there  dwells  six  prcmer  young  belles. 

The  BelUs  of  Mauchline. 

And  there  will  be  wealthy  young  Richard, 

The  Election  Ballads.  II, 

I  red  you  beware  at  the  hunting,  young  men ; 

S,  The  heather  W€U  blooming  \ 

swankies  young,  in  braw  braid-claith,     .     The  Holy  Fair.  7. 

And  still  my  delight  is  in  proper  young  men; 

The  Jolly  Beggars,  S,  //. 

And  drank,  *'  Young  man,  now  sleep  ye  sound.*' 

5'.  The  lass  thai  made  the  bed, 

Haudaff  your  hands,  young  man,  said  she,  .       ,       .      lb, 

Gie  me  the  groat  again,  cany  young  man. 

,y.  The  Taylor  fem 
The  young  anes  rantan  thro'  the  house  The  Twa  Degs.  20, 
Fullarton,  the  brave  and  young ;     .        The  Vision.  D.  II.  6. 

I  saw  grim  Nature's  visage  hoar. 

Struck  thy  young  ejre.     ...         lb.  £$, 

my  yo\uig  Highland  Rover  S.  TheyngHighL  Rover. 

Yotmg  Robie  was  the  brawest  lad,  5*.  There  weu  a  lassi 

Dearest  tie  of  young  connexions,   .  .  ToaKisr 

*Tis  friendship's  pledge,  my  young,  fair  friend.       To  Chhris, 

To  daunton  me,  and  me  sae  jroung,       .    S.  To  daunton  me. 

Young  Fancy's  rays  the  hills  adorning  I         .       ToJ,S.,  iS, 

Beauteous  rose-bud,  yotmg  and  gay,  .        To  Miss  C. 

And  God  bless  young  Dunaskin's  laird.        To  Mr,  M*Adam. 

To  equal  young  Jessie,  seek  Scotland  all  over ; 
To  eqtuu  young  Jessie,  you  seek  it  in  vain : 

.9.  True  hearted  weu  he  i 

in  the  fair  presence  of  lovely  young  Jessie,    .       ,       .      lb. 

What  can  a  young  lassie  do  wi'  an  auld  man? 

S.  What  can  a  young  lassie  \ 

He's  peevish,  and  jealous  of  a'  the  yoting  fellows,         .      lb. 

Yotmg  Jamie,  pride  of  a' the  plain,  S.  Young  Jamie\ 

Young  Jockey  was  the  biythest  lad        .      S,  Youttg  Jockey^ 

Young  Peggy  blooms  our  bonniest  lass,        S,  Young  Peggy  \ 

Youngest.    The  youngest  Brother  ye  wad  whip 

Aff  straught  to  H-U.  Add  to  the  Deil.  14, 

The  youngest  he  was  the  flower  amang  them  a' : 

S.  Lady  Mary  Ann, 

Young-eyed. 

Thou  young-eyed  spring,  thy  charms  I  cannot  bear ; 

Sonnet^  on  Death  ofR., 

Young-Guidman  [newly-married  man]. 

Thence,  mystic  knots  mak  ffreat  abuse. 

On  Young-Guidmen,  fond,  keen,  an*  croose  ; 

Add,  to  the  Deil.  //. 

The  auld  gudeman,  or  the  yotmg  gudeman. 
For  me  may  sink  or  swim ;  .        .   The  Election  Ballads,  I. 

Youngker,  Younker  [youngster]. 

The  youngkers  a'  are  warned  to  obey ; 

The  Cottet^e  Sat,  Night.  &. 

And  teach  the  sportive  yoimkers  round, 

Wr,  in  Friart^arse  H, 
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Youngling  [young]. 

The  youngling  Cottagers  retire  to  rest : 

Tht  Cotter's  Sat.  Night.  i8. 
Youngster. 

The  pipers  and  youngsters  were  makins  their  game, 

S.  As  I  was  ^-watutrhig^ 

The  Youngster's  artless  heart  o'erflows  wi'  joy. 

Th€  Cotter^s  Sat.Night  8. 

That  faith,  the  youngsters  took  the  sands 
Wi*  nimble  shanks,  .         To  W.  Simpson.  P.S. 

Younkep  v.  Youngker. 

YOUPS.    And  gratefully  my  gude  auld  cockle, 

Tm  yours  for  ay.      To  Dr.  Blacklock, 

Yoursel  [yourself;  yourselves]. 

I  thought  them  [my  works]  something  like  yoursel. 

A  Ded.  to  G.  H.^  t». 

O  ye  wha  are  sae  guid  yoursel,  .  Add,  to  Unco  Gmd. 

An' lastly,  Jamie,  for  yoursel,  Auld  Comrade  i 

Ye  ken  3roursels,  for  little  feck !       .  .       El.  on  Year  iy88. 

But  still  keep  something  to  3rottrsel  Ep.  to  Young  Friend.  S. 

Conceal  3roursel  as  weel's  ye  can 
Frae  critical  dissection ; Id. 

Go,  for  yoursel  procure  renown,  S.  Highland  Laddie. 

For  instance,  there's  yoursel  just  now, 
God  knows,  an  unco  Calf! The  Calf, 

O  Wives  be  mindfu',  ance  yoursel. 
How  bonie  lads  ye  wanted,  .        .    The  Holy  Fair.  ^. 

While  deil  a  hair  yoursel  ye're  better.    Third  Ep.  to  J.  Lap.. 

An'  gar  him  follow  to  the  kirk — 

Ay  when  ye  gang  yoursel.  To  Gaxf.  Hamilton. 

Ye  ken  yoursels  my  heart  right  proud  is,      To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

'Twas  noble.  Sir ;  'twas  like  yoursel,  To  Mr.  M^Adtun. 

Yourself. 

Yourself,  you  wait  your  bright  reward.  Sketch.  NewYr's  Day. 

Youth. 

Youth,  grace,  and  love  attendant  move, 

S.  A.  Masterton's  borne  Anne. 

We  saw  thee  shine  in  youth  and  beauty's  pride, 

£l.  on  Miss  Bumei, 

The  hopeful  youth,  in  Scottish  senate  bred,      Ep./r.  Esapus. 

Adieu,  dear,  amiable  Youth  !  .         Ep.  to  Young  Friend,  //. 

They  [Misfortunes]  gie  the  wit  of  Age  to  Youth ;  Ep.  to  Davie.  7. 

The  friend  of  age,  and  guide  of  youth  :       Epit.  on  a  Friend, 

And  now  beneath  the  withering  blast 
My  youth  and  joy  consume.  S.  Now  Spring  has  clad^ 

Their  hope,  their  stay,  their  darling  srouth, 

O  Thou  dread  Pow'r  t 

But  Worth  and  Truth  eternal  Youth 
Will  give  to  Polly  Stewart.  S.  Polly  Stewart. 

Ye  sprightly  youths,  quite  flush  with  hope  and  spirit, 

Prologuct  at  Th.,  D.. 

Home  of  my  youth,  S.  Slow  spreads  the  gloom  t 

Ilk  Sportsman-youth  bemoan'd  a  father ;    Tetm  Samson*s  El. 

Stand  forth  and  tell  yon  Premier  Youth, 
The  honest,  open,  nalced  truth  : 

The  A  uthof*s  Cry  and  Prayer.  4, 

But  there's  a  youth,  a  witless  youth. 
That  fills  the  place  where  she  should  be ; 

S.  The  bonie  Lass  0/ Alb. 

A  strappan  youth ;  he  takes  the  Mother's  eye ; 

The  Cottet^s  Sat.  Night.  8. 

What  makes  the  youth  sae  bashfu'  and  sae  grave ;  lb. 

Betray  sweet  Jenny's  unsuspecting  youth  ?    .        .         lb.  to. 

But  she  wad  send  the  sodger  youth 
To  greet  his  eldest  son.  .  The  Election  Ballads.  /. 

Stranger,  if  full  of  youth  and  riot. 

And  3ret  no  grief  has  marr'd  thy  quiet,  .  The  Hermit, 

The  plighted  husband  of  her  3routh?  The  Lament, 

My  youth's  retum'd  to  Cur  Strathspey, 

S.  TheyngHighl,  Rover, 

There's  a  youth  in  this  city,  it  were  a  great  pity, 

5".  There's  a  youth  f 
in  all  thy  youth  and  charms,  ....  To  Chloris. 
Youth  and  Love  with  sprightly  dance,  Wr,  in  Friars-Carse  H. . 
That  nurse  in  their  bosom  the  youth  o'  the  Clyde, 

S.  Yon  wild  tnossy  mountains  \ 
Inspire  the  highly  favour'd  youth 
'The  destinies  intend  her.     .        .        .      .S*.  Yow^  P^gty  t 

Youthftil,  -fU'. 
When  youthfu'  lovers  first  were  pair'd.    Add.  to  the  Deil.  13, 


I  lanjz  hae  thought,  my  youthfu'  friend, 
A  Something  to  have  sent  you,   .        Ep.  to  Young  Fritnd. 

Thou  golden  time  o'  youthful  prime,      .   ^.  Bui  lately  seen  t 

I  listen'd  to  a  lover's  sang. 
And  thought  on  youthml  pleasures  many ; 

S.  By  Allan  stream  t 

The  youthful  charming  Chloe  ;       ,  S.  It  weu  ths  charming^ 

Or  youthful  Pleasure's  rage  ?  Mem  was  made  to  Mourn. 

Thy  glorious  youthful  prime ! lb. 

Look  not  alone  on  youthful  Prime,         .        ...      lb. 

Yet,  let  not  this  too  much,  my  Son, 
Disturb  thy  youthful  breast :        .        .        .        .         lb.  to. 

They  make  your  youthful  fancies  reel,    .         O  leeeoe  novels  t 

'  My  youthful  heart  was  stown  away,     .        .      S.O  Phely^  t 

The  youthful  blooming  Nelly  lay,    S.  Ona  bemk  ofjiowers  t 

She's  stately  like  yon  youthful  ash,       5*.  On  Cessnock  banks  i 

To  meet  with  noble  3routhful  Daer,        On  dining  with  Daer. 

Sweet  early  object  of  my  youthful  vows,    Once  fondly  lottd,  t 

Last,  tho'  not  least  in  love,  ye  jrouthful  fair. 

Prologue^  eU  Th,,  D,. 

In  youthfu'  bloom,  Love  sparkling  in  her  e'e, 

The  Cotter* s  Sat,  Night,  4. 

'  'Tis  when  a  youthful,  loving,  modest  Pair, 
*  In  other's  arms,  breathe  out  the  tender  tale,     .        .  lb.g. 

Must  I  see  thee,  my  3routhful  inide, 

Thus  brought  so  very  low  I  S.  The  sun  he  is  sunk  t 

How  I  had  spent  my  youthfu'  prime. 

An*  done  nae-thing,        .       .  The  Vision,  D.  /.  4, 

youthful  Love,  warm-blushing,  strong,    .  lb.  D.  II.  tb. 

I  thought  upon  the  witching  smile 
That  caught  my  youthful  fimcy :       5*.  When  wild  Wa^s  \ 

Yowe,  Yewe  [ewe]. 

Ilk  spring  they're  new  deckit  wi*  bonie  white  ye wes. 

^.  AweC  wTyr  witchcraft  t 

A  cow  and  a  cauf,  a  yowe  and  a  hauf,  5".  Her  Daddie  forbad  \ 

Her  living  image  in  her  yowe,        .  Poor  MaUie's  El.. 

To  stay  content  wi'  jrowes  at  hame ;        The  Death  ofMailie. 

And  there  I  had  three  score  o'  yowes, 
Skipping  on  yon  bonie  knowes, 

S,  The  Highl  Widow's  Lament. 

His  gear  may  buy  him  kye  and  jrowes,       S.  To  dnunton  me. 

Yowle  [dim.  of  yowe]. 

An'  niest  my  yowie,  silly  thing,       .        The  Death  ofMailie. 

Yule  [Christmas.  Yule— 6th  Jan.  old  style— was  not 
a  religious  festival  as  in  EnsAand,  out  a  season 
of  festivities,  and  a  survivaimm  Pagan  ttmesj. 

And  dawin  it  is  dreary. 
When  birks  are  bare  at  Yule.    ^.  Cauld  is  the  e'enin  blast  t 

On  blithe  yule  night  when  we  were  fou,  [v. A. 32] 

S.  Duncan  Gray  t 

The  blude  red  rose  at  Yule  may  blaw,        5*.  To  daunton  me. 

Zeal. 

I  am,  Dear  Sir,  with  zeal  most  fervent. 

Your  much  indebted,  humble  servant.     A  Ded.  to  G.  H.^  t^. 

An'  pray'd  wi'  zeal  and  fervour,  Fu'  fast  Halloween,  is. 

O  L — d  thou  kens  what  zeal  I  bear. 

When  drinkers  drink,  and  swearers  swear,  [v.A.xx] 

Holy  Willie's  Prayer. 

I'll  sing  the  zeal  Drumlanrig  bears,  The  Election  Ballads.  VI. 

An'  then  cry  zeal  for  gospel  laws, 

Like  some  we  ken.  .  To  Rev.  f.  M*Math. 

Zealot. 

Ye  canting  Zealots,  spare  him !         Tarn  Samson* s  Elf  Epit. 

Zealous.    Their  zealous  herds  are  vex'd  an'  sweatan ; 

To  W.  Simpson.  P.S. 

Zephyr. 

And  I  mysel'  the  zephyr's  breath, 
Amang  its  bonie  leaves  to  play.    .       .  S.  O  were  my  lovei 

The  zephyr  wanton'd  round  the  bean, 

S.  'Tknasevem—thedeteyf 

Zig-zag.    To  right  or  left,  etenud  swervin. 

They  zig-zag  on  ;        To/.S.,  tg. 

Zlon.    Those  strains  that  once  did  sweet  in  Zion  glide, 

The  Cotter's  Sat,  Night,  is. 

Nae  mair  by  Babel's  streams  well  weep, 
To  think  upon  our  Zion ;    .       .  The  Ordination,  f. 

Zlpporah.    Or  Zipporah  the  scanldin  jad, 

Was  like  a  bliudy  tiger  I'  th'  inn  that  day. 

The  OrdiMmtieti,  4- 
Zodiac.  Down  the  Zodiac  urge  the  race,  Ep.  to  H,  Parker, 
Zone.    Afric's  burning  zone,     .         S.Nem  Spring  heuetad\ 

[Appendix. 
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In  each  case,  the  alteration  made  by  the  Poet  is  given  immediately  after  the  original  line  or  lines,  and  the 
date  indicated. 

K.y        .        .        .        The  Kilmarnock  Edition  (published,  July,  1786). 
E.  1787 y  6*^.,  Edinburgh  Edition  of  1787,  &c. 

L.  1787,        .        .        London  Edition  of  1787. 


I.—  Till  tir'd  at  last  wi'  mony  a  farce, 
They  set  them  down  apon  their  arse. 

Until  wi'  daffin  weary  grown. 
Upon  a  knowe  they  sat  them  down. 


K. 


.      E.  1794. 
The  Twa  Dogs. 

a. — mi  whare  ye  sit,  on  craps  o'  heather, 
Ye  tine  your  dam^ 
Freedom  and  Whisky  gang  thegither 

Tak'  uf  your  drux  \        .        .       ,       K, 

Till  when  ye  speak,  ye  aiblins  blether, 

Yet  deil  mak'  matter  t 
Freedom  and  Whisky  gang  thegither, 

Tak*  afl[your  whitter.      .  E.  1794, 

TkM  A  uthor's  Cry  and  Prayer.  P. 

3. — An'  warn  him  ay  at  ridin  time. 

To  stay  content  wi'  yovires  at  hame ;      .  ,       K. 

An'  warn  him— what  I  winna  name — 
To  suy  content  wi*  yowes  at  hame  \       .       .     E.  ifSy. 

The  Death  nfMaiUe, 

4.— Quoted  from  inserted  stanzas  which  appeared,  E.  i'jSj^ 
and  were  retained  in  sul»equent  editions. 

5. — Does  a' his  weary  kiaugh  and  care  beguile    .  K, 

Does  a'  his  weary  carking  cares  beguile  E,  iTgj. 

The  Cottef^e  Sat.  Night. 

6.— Great  lies  and  nonsense  baith  to  vend    .  E.  rj8f. 

A  rousing  whid  at  times  to  vend     .       .       .      E.  ijgd. 

Death  tutd  Dr.  Hombwue. 

7.— Auld  Scotland  wants  nae  stinking  ware  L.  1787. 

In  the  London  Edition  of  1787  "skinking"  was  misprinted 
** stinking."  "Stinking"  also  appears  in  many  copies  of  the 
X787  Edinburgh  Edition. 

8. — "  But  now  our  joys  are  fled,*'  was  altered  by  Thomson,  to 
suit  the  muuc,  into  "  Tho'  now,  all  Nature's  sweets  are  fled. 

9. — But  why  of  this  epocha  make  such  a  fuss. 
That  |;ave  us  the  Hanover  stem ; 
If  bringmg  them  over  was  lucky  for  us, 
I'm  sure  'twas  as  lucky  for  them. 

Poet.  Add.  to  Tytler. 

The  above,  whicbi  with  the  exception  of  the  first  line,  had  been 
previously  omitted,  was  printed  in  Pickering's  Edition  of  1839. 

xo.— Quoted  from  additional  lines  printed  in  Currie's  Second 
Edition. 

xz.— Quoted  from  an  additional  verse  printed  in  Stewart's 
Edition  of  x8o3. 

za.— Quoted  from  additional  lines  printed  in  "  Cromek's  Re- 
liques,"  18x0. 


13. — An'  purge  the  bitter  ga's  an'  cankers, 
O'  curst  Venetian  b-res  an'  ch-ncres. 


K. 


And  clear  the  consequential  sorrows, 

Love-gifts  of  Carnival  signoras.       ,       .       ,      E,  77^. 

The  Twa  Dogs.  93. 

"  B-res,"  is  evidently  a  misprint  for  "  buboes,"  a  venereal 
disease  generally  accompanying  the  "  chancres." 

Z4.— And  such  a  leg !  my  Bess,  I  ween. 

Could  only  peer  it ; .  .        .      K, 

And  such  a  leg  I  my  bonie  Jean 

Could  only  peer  it ;  .     E.  rj9j. 

The  Vision.  D.  /.  //. 

In  X787  Bums  had  got  reconciled  to  Jean  Armour. 

15.— From  verse  inserted  by  the  Poet  in  his  E.  Editions  of 
1799  and  X794. 

z6.— At  the  suggestion  of  Mr.  Tytler,  the  Poet  omitted  the 
following  lines  when  he  printed  *'  Tam  o'  Shanter "  in  his 
Editions  of  1793  and  1794 : — 

Three  lawyers'  tongues,  tura'd  inside  out, 

Wi'  lies  seam'd  like  a  beggar's  dout ; 

Three  priests'  hearts,  rotten,  black  as  muck. 

Lay  stinking,  vile,  in  every  neuk.      Tam  o  Shanter. 

'*  Tam  o'  Shanter "  was  first  printed  in  Captam  Groee's 
**  Antiquities  of  Scotland." 


17.— At  ev'ry  chap. IC. 

At  ev'ry  chaup E.  /7S7. 

Scotch  Drink,  to. 

x8. — On  this  hand  sits  an  Elect  swatch  ....      A'. 

On  thb  hand  sits  a  chosen  swatch  .        .       .      E.  rj9f. 

The  Holy  Fair.  to. 
19.— She  was  nae  get  o'  runted  rams, 

Wi'  woo'  like  goats,  an'  legs  like  trams ; 
She  was  the  flower  o'  Fairlee  lambs, 

A  famous  breed : 
Now  Robin,  greetin',  chows  the  hams 
O'Mailiedead! 

Tile  above  verse  occurs  in  original  xnanuscript  copies  of  ^*  Poor 
Mailie's  Elegy  "  in  place  of  the  sixth  verse  of  the  poem  as  printed. 

ao. — Quoted  from  a  variation  of  the  fifth  verse. 

ax. — His  wee  drap  pirratch, K. 

His  wee  drap  parritch, E.  rj87. 

Scotch  Drink.  7. 

'*  Pirratch ''  is  evidently  a  misprint. 

as. — Wi'  tidings  o'  s-lv-t — n. K. 

Wi*  tidings  o'd-mn-t—n E.  rj9f. 

The  Holy  Fair.  ta. 

Dr.  Blair  suggested  '  d-mn-t — ^n '  as  being  more  in  accordance 
with  the  '*  Gospel "  preached  by  the  type  m  clergymen  satirised. 

33. — Hence,  Dempster's  truth-prevailing  tongue;  .      K. 

Hence,  Dempster's  leal-inspired  tongue ;  E.  fjSj. 

The  Vision.  D.  II.  6. 

34.— The  sweetest  hours  that  e'er  I  spend      .        .      E.  tjSy, 

The  sweetest  hours  that  e'er  I  spent ;     .    E.  //pj,  t7g4. 

S.  Green  grow  the  Rashes. 

The  wisest  man  the  warl'  saw         ,       ,       ,      E,  tjSj. 

llie  wisest  man  the  warl'  e'er  saw ;         .    E.  rjqj^  rjgi. 

S.  Green  grow  the  Rashes. 

35. —  Wae  worth  them  for't  I 

While  healths  gae  round  to  him  wha,  tight, 

Gics  famous  sport K, 

Wae  worth  the  name, 
Nae  howdie  gets  a  social  night 

Or  plack  frae  them.  .      E.  tj8/. 

Scotch  Drink,  ta. 

35.— '*  Lugar,"  instead  of"  Stinchar,"  was  suggested  to  Thomson 
by  the  Poet. 

37. — ^Ask  why  God  made  the  gem  so  small. 
While  huge  He  made  the  granite? 
Because  God  meant  noankind  should  set 
That  higher  value  on  it. 

The  above  version  is  considered  the  more  correct,  and  is  the 
one  concorded. 

38.— when  pressed  with  care. E.  rj87. 

when  harassed  with  care E.  tyg4. 

39. — ^AndOch!  that's  nae  r-g-n-r-t-n  I     ....      A'. 

A  Ded.  to  G.  H.^  6. 

The  above  line  was  omitted  by  the  Poet  in  all  his  subsequent 
Editions. 
30. — *  *  An  honest  man's  the  noble  work  of  God : "  .       .      K. 

The  Cotters  Sat.  Night,  tg. 

The  Poet  misquoted  Pope, usiog" noble"  instead  of  ** noblest," 
a  mistake  he  corrected  in  his  subsequent  Editions. 

31.— A  variation  of  the  two  last  lines  of  the  second  verse  of  the 
song. 

3a. — The  line — 

"  On  blithe  Yule  night  when  we  were  fou," 

was  altered  by  Thomson  to — 

"  On  new-year's  night,  when  we  were  fou." 

S.  DunoM  Gray  \ 
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INDEX   OF    "TITLES"   AND   "FIRST    LINES." 


The  "Titles"  and  ** First  Lines"  not  used  in  the  Concordance  are  indented. 
The  **  Titles  "  which  are  not  those  of  the  Poet,  are  printed  in  Haitcs, 
A  t  indicates  a  "  First  Line." 


A  Bard's  Epitaph. 

Is  there  a  whim-inspir'd  fool  t 

A  Bottle  and  a  Friend. 

Here's  abottle  and  an  honest  friend  f 

A  Dedication  to  G*;*!  H«*****  Esq. 
Expect  na.  Sir,  in  this  narration  t 

A  Dream. 

Guid-Momin  to  srpor  Majesty  t 

A  Farewell. 

Farewell,  dear  Friend !  may  gnid  luck  hit  yoa  t 

A  Fragment. 

When  Guilford  good  our  Pilot  stood  t 

A  Guid  New-year  I  wish  yoa  Maggie  t 

The  Auld  Farmer's  New-3rear*mormng  Salutation  to  his 
auld  Mare,  Maggie. 

A  Grace. 

L — d,  we  thank  an'  thee  adore  t 

A  Grace  before  Dinner. 

O  Thou,  who  kindly  dost  provide  f 

A  Pra3rer  in  the  Prospect  of  Death. 

O  Thou  unknown.  Almighty  Cause  t 

A  Prayer  under  the  Pressiuv  of  violent  Anguish. 
O  Thou  great  Being  !  what  Thou  art  t 

A  red,  red  Rose.  S. 

O  my  Luve's  like  a  red,  red  rose  t 

A  Rose-bud  by  my  early  walk  t  S. 

A  Verse  on  .being  Hospitably  Entertained  in  the  Highlands. 
When  death's  dark  stream  I  ferry  o'er  t 

A  Vision. 

As  I  stood  by  yon  roofless  tower  t 

A  Winter  Night 

When  biting  Boreas,  fell  and  douref 

A'  the  lads  o*  Thomie-bank  t  S. 

Adam  A — 's  Prayer. 

Gude  pity  me,  because  I'm  little  t 

Address  of  Beelzebub  to  the  Right  Honourable  the  Earl  of  B****. 
Long  life,  my  lord,  and  health  be  yours  t 

Address  spoken  by  Miss  Fontenelle  at  the  Theatre,  Dumfries. 
Still  anxious  to  secure  your  partial  favor  t 

Address  to  an  Illegitimate  Child. 

Thou*s  welcome  wean,  mishanter  fa*  me  t 

Address  to  Edinburgh. 

Edina !  Scotia's  darling  seat  t 

Address  to  General  Dumourier. 

You're  welcome  to  Despots,  Dumourier  t 

Address  to  the  Deil. 

O  Thou,  whatever  title  suit  thee !  t 

Address  to  the  Shade  of  Thomson. 

While  virgin  Spring,  by  Eden's  flood  t 

Address  to  the  Tooih-Ache. 

My  curse  upon  your  venom'd  stang  t 

Address  to  the  Unco  Guid,  or  the  Rigidly  Righteous. 
O  ye  wha  are  sae  guid  jroursel  t 

Adown  winding  Nith  I  did  wander  t  S. 

Afton  Water.  S. 

Flow  gently,  sweet  Afton,  among  thy  green  fanes  t 

Again  rejoicing  Nature  sees  t  S. 

Ah,  Chloris,  since  it  may  na  be  t  S. 

Allan  Masterton's  bonie  Anne.  S. 

Ye  gallants  bright  I  rede  ye  right  t 

Amang  the  trees  where  humming  bees  t  S. 

An'  I'll  kiss  thee  yet,  yet  f  S. 

And  O  for  ane  and  twenty,  Tam  t  S. 

Anna,  thy  charms  my  bosom  fire  t  S. 

As  down  the  bum  they  took  their  way  t  S. 

As  I  came  o'er  the  Caimey  mount  t  S. 

As  I  gaed  up  by  yon  gate  end  t  S. 

As  I  was  a-wand*ring  on  a  Midsummer  eVning  t  S. 


As  on  the  banks  of  winding  Nithf 

Verses  on  the  Destruction  of  the  Woods  near  Drumlanrig. 

Ask  why  God  made  the  gem  so  small  t 

On  beine  asked  why  God  had  made  Miss  Davis  so  Little 
and  Mrs,  •♦•  so  Large. 

At  a  meeting  of  the  Dumfriesshire  Volunteers  (Extempore  Lines). 
Instead  of  a  song,  bojrs,  1*11  give  you  a  toast  t 

At  Globe  Tavern,  Dumfries :  on  being  compelled  so  to  officiate. 
O  Lord,  when  hunger  pinches  sore  t 

Auld  comrade  dear  and  brither  sinner  t 
Letter  to  J— s  T— t,  Gl— nc— r. 

Awa,  whigs,  awa.  S. 

Our  thrissles  flourished  fresh  and  fair  t 

Awa*  wi*  your  witchcraft  o*  beauty's  alarms  t  S. 

Ay  waking,  O !  t  S. 

Ay  waukin,  O.  S. 

Simmer  s  a  pleasant  time  t 

Bannocks  o'  bear  meal,  bannocks  o'  barley  t  S. 

Behind  yon  hills  where  Stinchar  [Lugar]  flows  t  S. 

Behold,  my  love,  how  green  the  groves  t  S. 

Behold  the  hour,  the  boat  arrive !  f  S. 

Blest  be  M'Murdo  to  his  latest  day  t 

Inscribed  on  a  Pane  of  Glass  in  Mr.  M*Murdo*s  House. 
Blue  Bonnets.  S. 

Wherefore  sighbg  art  thou  Phillis  ?  t 

Blythe  was  she,  &c.  S. 

Blythe,  blythe,  and  merry  was  she  t 

Blythe  hae  I  been  on  jron  hill  t  S. 

Bonie  BelL  S. 

The  smiling  Spring  comes  in  rejoicing  t 

Bonie  Lassie,  will  ye  go  t  S. 

Bonie  wee  thin|;,  canny  wee  thing  t  S. 
The  bonie  wee  Thing. 

Braw,  braw  lads  on  Yarrow  braes  t  S. 

Braw  lads  of  Galla  water.  S. 

Sae  fair  her  hair,  sae  brent  her  brow  t 

But  lately  seen,  in  gladsome  green  f  S. 

By  Allan  stream  I  chanc'd  to  rove  t  S. 

By  yon  castle  wa*  at  the  close  of  the  day  t  S. 

Ca'  the  Ewes  to  the  Knowes.  S. 

As  I  gaed  down  the  water-side  t 
[Another  Sett  of  this  song  begins  '*  Hark !  the  mavis 
evening  sang."] 

Caledonia.  S. 

There  was  once  a  day,  but  old  time  then  was  young  t 

Canst  thou  leave  me  thus,  my  Katy?t  S. 

Carl,  an  the  King  come.  S. 

An  sOmebodie  were  come  again  t 

Cauld  is  the  e'enin  blast  t  S. 

Cock  up  your  beaver.  S. 

when  first  my  brave  Johnie  lad  came  to  this  town  t 

Come  boat  me  o'er  to  Charlie.  S. 

Come  boat  me  o'er,  come  row  me  o'erf 

Come  let  me  take  thee  to  m v  breast  t  S. 

[The  second  stanza  of  this  song  and  the  second  and  third 
stanzas  of  the  song  **An'  V\\  kiss  thee  3ret,  3ret,*'  are 
the  same.] 

Comin  thro*  the  rye,  poor  body  t  S. 
[First  Sett] 

Comin  thro'  the  rye.  S. 

Gin  a  body  meet  a  body,  comin  thro'  the  rye  t 
[Second  Sett.] 

Contented  wi'  little,  and  canty  wi*  mairf  S. 

Could  aught  of  song  declare  my  psdns  f  S. 

Craigie>bum  Wood.  S. 

Sweet  closes  the  evening  on  Craigie-bum  Wood  t 

[Another  Sett  of  this  song  b^ns  **  Sweet  fa's  the  evtt 
on  Craigiebum.'*] 
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Damon  and  Sylvia.  S. 

Yon  wand*ring  rill,  that  marks  the  hill  t 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook.    A  Trae  Stonr. 
Some  books  are  lies  frae  end  to  end  t 

Delia.    An  Ode. 

Fair  the  face  of  orient  day  f 

Deluded  swain,  the  pleasure  f  S. 

Despondency,  an  Ode. 

Oppressed  with  grief,  oppress'd  with  caret 

Does  haughty  Gaul  invasion  threat  ?t  S. 
The  Dumfries  Volunteers. 

Donald  Brodie  met  a  lass  f  S. 
Donald  Brodie. 

Duncan  Davison.  S. 

There  was  a  lass,  they  ca*d  her  Meg  f 

Duncan  Gray.  S. 

Weary  £»*  you,  Duncan  Gray  t 

Duncan  Gray  cam'  here  to  woo  t  S. 

Elegjr  on  Capt.  M—  H — ,  A  gentleman  who  hdd  the  Pktent  for 
ms  Honours  immediately  from  Almighty  God  I 
O  Death  !  thou  tyrant  fell  and  bloody  I  f 

Elegy  on  Peg  Nicholson. 

P^  Nicholson  was  a  good  bay  mare  t 

Elegy  on  the  Death  of  Robert  Ruisseanx. 
Now  Robin  lies  in  his  last  lair  t 

Elegy  on  the  late  Miss  Buraet  5>f  Monboddo. 
Life  ne'er  exulted  in  so  rich  a  prixe  t 

Elegy  on  the  year  1788. 

For  Lords  or  Kings  I  dinna'moum  t 

Epigram  on . 

When  ••«*•,  deceased,  to  the  Devil  went  down  t 

Epigram  on  a  Henpecked  Country  Squire. 

O  Death,  hadst  thou  but  spar'd  his  life  t 

Epigram  on  a  Henpecked  Country  Squire,  Another. 
One  Queen  Axtemisa,  as  old  stories  tell  t 

Epigram  on  a  Noted  Coxcomb. 

Light  lay  the  earth  on  Billy's  breast  t 

Epigram  on  Andrew  Turner. 

In  seventeen  hunder  forty-nine  t 

Epigram  on  being  Neglected  at  Inverary  Inn. 
Whoe'er  he  be  uat  sojourns  here  t 

Epigram  on  Capt.  Francis  Grose. 

The  DevU  got  notice  that  Grose  was  a*dying  t 

Epigram  on  Elphinstone's  Translation  of  Blartaal's  Eiugrams. 

0  Thou  whom  Poetry  abhors  t 

Epistle  from  Esopus  to  Maria. 

From  those  drear  solitudes  and  frowzy  cells  t 
Epistle  to  a  Youne  Friend. 

1  lang  hae  thought,  my  youthfu'  Friend  t 

Epistle  to  Davie,  a  Brother  Poet. 

While  winds  frae  off  Ben-Lomond  blaw  f 

Epistle  to  Hugh  Parker. 

In  this  strange  land,  this  uncouth  clime  f 

EpisUe  to  T.  L^**k,  an  old  Scotch  Bard.    April  nfc,  1785. 
While  briers  an'  woodbines  budding  green  t 

Epistle  to  T.  L*****k,  an  old  Scotch  Bard.    April  aist,  1785. 
While  new-ca'd  kye  rowte  at  the  stake  t 

Epistle  to  J.  R*^*«*,  enclosing  some  Poems. 

O  rough,  rude,  ready-witted  R**»*^,  t 
Epistle  to  Major  Logan. 

Hail,  thairm-inspirin',  rattlin'  Willie !  t 
Epistle  to  R.  Graham,  Esq.,  of  Fintry. 

When  nature  her  great  master-piece  designed  t 
Epiuph  for  G.  H.,  Esq. 

The  poor  man  weeps — ^here  G — n  sleeps  f 
Epiuph  for  R.  A.,  Elsq. 

Know  thou,  O  stranger  to  the  fame  t 
Epitaph  for  the  Author's  Father. 

O  ye  whose  cheek  the  tear  of  pity  stains  t 

Epitaph  on  a  Celebrated  Ruling  Elder. 

Here  Sowier  ••••  in  Death  does  sleep  t 

Epitaph  on  a  Country  Laird,  not  quite  so  Wise  u  Solomon. 
Bless  Jesus  Christ,  O  C*^***^,  t 

Epitaph  on  a  Friend. 

An  honest  man  here  lies  at  rest  t 

Epitaph  on  a  Henpecked  Country  Squire. 
As  father  Adam  first  was  fool'a  t 

Epitaph  on  a  Noisy  Polemic. 

Below  thir  stanes  lie  Jamie's  banes  t 
Epitaph  on  a  Wag  in  Mauchline. 

Lament  'im  Mauchline  husbands  a' t 

Epitaph  on  D C . 

Here  lies  on  earth  a  root  of  Hdl  t 


EfMtaph  on  Gabriel  Ridurdsoo. 

Here  brewer  Gabriel's  fire's  extinct  t 

EfMtaph  on  Grixel  Grim. 

Here  lies  with  death  anid  Grixd  Grimf 

Epiuph  on  Holy  Willie. 

Here  Hofy  Willie's  sair  worn  day  f 

Epitaph  on  J— n  B— y.  Writer,  D— •. 
Here  lies  J— n  13— y,  honest  manf 

Epiuph  on  John  Dove,  Innkeeper,  Mwchlete. 
Here  lies  Johnny  Pidgeoo  t 

Eintaph  on  Miss  Jessy  Lewars. 

Say,  sages,  what*s  the  dianB  00  earth  t 

Epiuph  on  Mr.  Burton. 

Here  cursing,  swearing  Burton  lies  f 

EfMUph  on  Tam  the  Chapman. 

As  Tam  the  Chapman  on  m  day  t 
Epiuph  on  W . 

Stop  Thief  I  dame  Nature  died  to  Deettti  t 

Epiuph  on  Walter  S— . 

Sic  a  reptile  was  Waft  f 

Epiuph  on  wee  Ji^mie. 

Whoe'er  thou  art,  O  reader,  know  f 

Eppie  Adair.  S. 

An'  O,  my  Eppie  t 

Eppie  M'Nab.  S. 

O  saw  ye  my  dearie,  my  Eppie  M*Nab  t 

Extempore.  April,  1783. 

O  why  tne  deuce  should  I  repine  t 

Elxtempore  in  the  Court  of  Session. 

He  clench'd  his  pamphlets  in  his  fist  f 

Extempore  on  a  Person  Nidcnamed  the  Marquis. 
Here  lies  a  mock  Marquis  t 

Extempore  on  some  Commemorations  of  the  Pbet  Tliomsoa. 
Dost  thou  not  rise,  indignant  riiade  f 

Extempore  on  the  late  Mr.  William  SmdOie. 
To  Crochallan  came  t 

Extempore.    Pinned  to  a  Lady's  coadL 

If  yon  rattle  along  like  jronr  mistress's  toogaef 

Extempore.    To  Mr.  S**e,  on  refimng  to  dine  with  him. 
No  more  of  your  guests,  be  they  t^led  or  not  f 

Extempore,  to  an  Intimate  in  Reply  to  an  Intimlou. 
The  king's  most  humble  servant,  1 1 

Faurest  maid  on  Devon  banks  1  f  S. 

Farewell,  dear  mistress  of  my  soul  t  S. 
Farewell,  thou  fair  day,  thou  green  earth,  and  f%  dciee  f  S. 
Farewell,  thou  stream  that  winding  flows  f  & 
Farewell,  jre  dungeons  dark  and  strong  f  S. 

Fate  gave  the  wmti,  the  arroW  sped,t  S. 

A  Mother's  Lament  for  the  Death  of  her  Son. 
First  when  Maggy  was  my  care,  t  S. 

ForW.  NioolfOtteoftheTcachcnofthe  ITiih  wiMui  uf 
bursh. 

Ye  maggots,  feed  on  Nicol's  fania,  t 
Forlorn,  my  Love,  no  comJRMt  near,  t  S, 
Frae  the  friends  and  Land  I  love,t  S. 
Fragment. 

Now  health  forsakes  that  aagd  fiMe,t 

Fragment,  inscribed  to  the  Right  Hon.  Chailes  I^hkk  Fox. 
How  wisdom  and  foUy  meet,  mix,  and  osKelf 

Fragment  of  an  Ode  on  the  Birth-dMrorPrineeCharieeEdwaid 
False  flatterer,  Hope,  away  If 

Friend  of  the  poet  tried  and  leal,  t 

Poem,  addressed  to  Mr.  MitdMB,  GsBector  if 
Dumfries,  1796. 

From  thee,  Elisa,  I  must  fo,  f  S. 

Gane  is  the  day  and  mirk's  the  lugfat,  f  S. 

Then  Guidwife  count  the  Lawui. 
Gat  ye  me,  O  gat  ye  me,  t  S. 

The  Lass  of^Ecdefechan. 
Gloomy  December.  S. 

Ance  mair  I  hail  thee,  thoo  gloomy  Deoenhcrl  f 
Grace  after  Dinner. 

O  Thou,  in  whom  we  live  and  taan%  f 
Green  grow  the  Rashes.  S. 

'Iliere's  nought  but  care  on  ev*ry  han\  f 
Gudeen  to  you  Kimmer,  f  S. 
Had  I  a  cave  on  some  wild  distant  ihora,t  S. 
Had  I  the  wyte,  had  I  the  wyte,t  S. 
Halloween. 

Upon  that  night,  when  Flidliii%fatt 
Handsome  Nell.  S. 

O  once  I  kyv'd  a  boole  Latt 
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Haik!  the  mavis*  erening  sang  t  S. 

Hee  balou,  mv  sweet  wee  Donald,  t  S. 
The  Highland  Balou. 

Her  Daddie  forbad,  her  Minnie  forbad  t  S. 
Jompin  John. 

Her  flowing  locks,  the  raven's  wing  t  S. 

Here  is  the  glen,  and  here  the  bower,  t  S. 

Here's  a  health  to  ane  I  lo'e  dear  t  S. 

Here's  a  health  to  them  that's  awa  t  S. 

Here's  his  health  in  water.  S. 

Altho'  my  back  be  at  the  wa',  t 

Here's  to  thy  health,  my  bonie  lass  t  S. 

Hey  ca' thro'.  S. 

Up  wi'  the  carls  of  Dysart  t 

Hey,  the  dusty  miller  t  S. 

Highland  Laddie.  S. 

The  bonniest  lad  that  e'er  I  saw  t 

Highland  Mary.  S. 

Powers  celestial  whose  protection  t 
Holy  Willie's  Prayer. 

0  Thou  wha  in  the  heavens  dost  dwell,  t 

How  can  my  poor  heart  be  glad,  f  S. 

How  cruel  are  the  parents  t  S. 

How  lang  and  dreary  is  the  night,  f  S. 

How  pleasant  the  banks  of  the  clear  winding  Devon,  t  S. 

Husband,  husband,  cease  your  strife,  t  S. 

I  do  confess  thou  art  sae  fair,  t  S. 

I  dream'd  I  lay  where  flowers  were  springing,  t  S. 

I  gaed  a  waeiii'  gate  yestreen  t  S. 

I  met  a  lass,  a  bonie  lass  t  S. 

[Almost  the  whole  of  this  piece  occus  in  '*  Donald  Brodie 
met  a  lass."] 
1*11  ay  ca'  in  by  yon  town  t  S. 

I'm  o'er  young  to  many.  S. 

1  am  my  mammy's  ae  bairn  t 

Impromptu. 

At  Brownhill  we  always  get  dainty  good  cheer  t 

Impromptu,  on  Mn.  — 's  Biithdav,  4th  Nov.,  1793. 
Old  winter  with  his  frosty  heaad  t 

In  Defence  of  a  Lady :  at  Dalswintoa 

How  daur  3re  ca'  me  howlet-faced,  t 

In  ummer  when  the  hay  was  mawn  t  S. 

In  vain  would  Prudence,  with  decorous  sneer,  t 

Innocence  looks  gaily-smiling  on  t 

Inscription  on  a  Goblet. 

There's  death  in  the  cuiH-sae  beware  I  t 

Inscription  on  the  Tomb  of  Robert  Fergusson,  Poet. 
No  sculptur'd  marble  here,  nor  pompous  lay,  f 

It  is  na,  Jean,  thy  bonie  lace,  t  S. 

It  was  a'  for  our  rightfu'  king  t  S. 

It  was  the  charming  month  of  May  f  S. 

Jamie,  come  try  me  t  S. 

Jenny  M'Craw,  she  has  ta'en  to  the  heather,  f 

Jo^ey  fou,  and  Jenny  fain,  t  S. 

Jockey's  ta'en  the  parting  kiss,  t  S. 

John  Anderson,  my  Jo,  John  t  S. 

John  Barleycorn.    A  Ballad. 

There  was  three  kings  into  the  east  t 

J<^,  come  kiss  me  now.  S. 

O  John,  come  kiss  me  now,  now,  now,  f 

Johnny  Peep. 

Here  am  I,  Jchxmy  Peep ;  t 

Katharine  Jaffrav. 

There  Uv'd  a  lass  in  yonder  dale,  t 

Ken  ye  ought  o'  Ci^tain  Grose  ?t 

Written  in  an  Envelope,  enclosing  a  Letter  to  Captain 
Grose. 

KiUiecrankie.  S. 

Whare  hae  ye  been  sae  braw,  lad !  t 

Kind  Sir,  I've  read  your  paper  through  t 

Poem  written  to  a  Gentleman  who  had  sent  him  a  News- 
paper, and  offered  to  continue  it  free  of  Expense. 

Lady  Mary  Ann.  S. 

O  Lady  Mary  Ann  k)oks  o'er  the  castle  wa'f 

y^wMHif  for  James.  Earl  of  Glencaim. 

The  wind  blew  hollow  frae  the  hiUs,  t 

Lament  of  Mary,  Queen  of  Scots,  on  the  Approadi  of  Spring. 
Now  Nature  hangs  her  mantle  green  f 

Lament,  written  when  the  Author  was  about  to  leave  his  Native 
Land. 
O'er  tha  mist-shroodad  cUfb  of  tba  loot  BOOBlafai  maying  t 


Landlady,  count  the  lawin  f  S. 
Hey  tutti  taiti. 

Lass,  when  your  mither  is  frae  hame  t  S. 
The  Discreet  Hint. 

Lassie  wi'  the  lintwhite  locks.    S. 

Now  Nature  deeds  the  flow'ry  lea  t 

Last  May  a  braw  wooer  cam'  down  the  lang  glen  t  S. 

Leerie  Lindsay.  S. 

Will  ye  go  to  the  Highlands,  Leeae  Lindsay  t 

Let  not  woman  e'er  complain  t  S. 

Letter  to  John  Goudie,  Kilmarnock,  on  the  Publication  of  his 
Essays. 
O  Goudie !  terror  of  the  Whigs  t 

Liberty. 

Thee,  Caledonia,  thy  wild  heaths  among  t 

Lines  addressed  to  Mr.  Jdin  Ranken. 

Ae  day,  as  Death,  that  grusome  cari  t 

Lines  on  a  Ploughman.   S. 

As  I  was  a-wand'ring  ae  morning  in  spring  f 

Lines  on  Fereusson. 

Ill-iated  genius !  Heaven-taught  Fergusson  t 

Lines  sent  to  Sir  John  Whiteford  of  Whiteford,  Bart,  with 
Poem  *'  Lament  for  James,  Eari  of  Glencaim." 
Thou,  who  thy  honour  as  thy  God  rever'st  t 

Lines  written  on  Mrs.  Kemble  as  Yarioo. 
Kemble,  thou  cur'st  my  unbelief  t 

Lines  written  Extempore  in  a  Lady's  Podcet-book. 
Grant  me,  indulgent  heaven,  that  I  may  live  t 

Lines  written  on  a  Window,  in  Friar's  Carse  Hermitage. 
To  Riddell,  much  lamented  man  t 

Lines  written  on  a  Window,  at  the  King's  Arms  Tarem,  Dumfries. 
Ye  men  of  wit  and  wealth,  why  all  thfa  sneeringf 

lines  written  on  the  Back  of  a  Bank  Note. 
Wae  worth  thy  power,  thou  cursed  leaf  f 

Lines  written  on  Windows  of  the  Globe  Tavern,  Domfiies. 

I.  The  greybeard,  old  wisdom,  mav  boast  of  his  treasamt 
a.  I  murder  hate  by  field  or  floodf 

3.  The  deities  that  I  adore  t 

4.  Ms[  bottle  is  a  holy  pool  t 

[This  verse  also  occurs  in  the  song,  **Gane  bthe  day,  Ac.**] 

5.  In  politics  if  thou  would'st  mix  t 

Lines  written  under  the  Picture  of  the  celebrated  Miss  Bums. 
Cease,  3re  prades,  your  envious  railing  t 

Lines  wrote  by  Bums,  while  on  his  Death-bed,  to  J — ^n  R— k-n. 
He  who  of  R-k-n  sang,  lies  stiff  and  dead  f 

Louis  what  reck  I  by  thee  t  S. 

Lovely  Davies.  S. 

O  how  shall  I,  unskilfu',  try  f 

Loddess  Fortune.  S. 

O  raging  fortune's  withering  blast  t 

Man  was  made  to  Mourn,  a  Dirge. 

When  chill  November's  surly  blast  t 

Biark  yonder  pomp  of  costly  fashion  t  S. 

Monody,  on  a  Lady  famed  for  her  Caprice. 

How  cold  is  that  bosom  which  tolly  once  fired  t 
[The  Epitaph  aflixed  to  this  Monody  begins    **  Here 
lies,  now  a  prey  to  insulting  neglect,**]. 

Montgomerie's  P^xy.  S. 

Altho'  my  bed  was  in  yon  moirf 

My  bonie  Maiy.  S. 

Go,  fetch  to  me  a  pint  o'  winaf 

My  Collier  Laddie.  S. 

Whare  live  ye  my  bonie  lass  t 

My  father  was  a  fanner  t  S. 

My  Hanj  was  a  gallant  gay  t  S. 
O  for  him  back  again. 

My  heart  was  ance  as  bl^e  and  free  t  S. 
To  the  Weavers  gm  ye  go. 

My  heart's  in  the  Highlands,  my  heart  is  not  here  f  S. 

My  Lord  a-hunting  he  is  gane  t  S. 

My  Lady's  gown  there's  gain  upon't. 

My  love  she's  but  a  lassie  yet  t  S. 

My  Love's  a  winsome  wee  thing  t  S. 

[Another  Sett  of  this  song  is  headed—"  My  wife's  a  win- 
some wee  thing,**  and  oesina— "She  b  a  winsome  wea 
thing."] 

My  Bfary's  face,  my  Blary's  fbrait  S. 

M^  Namiis  Awa,  S, 

Now  in  her  green  mantle  Uytba  Nature  amyit 

My  Sandy  gied  to  me  a  ring  t  S. 

My  Wife's  a  winsome  wee  thin|f.  S. 
She  is  a  winsome  wee  thmg  t 
[Another  Sett  of  this  song  btgint—**  My  Lon*!  a  wii^ 
^^       thing'%   •^■"^ 
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Masing  on  the  roaring  ocean  t  S. 

Ntubcdy.  S. 

I  hae  a  wife  o'  my  ain  t 

Nature's  Law.    A  Poem  humbly  inscribed  to  G.  H.,  Esq. 
Let  other  heroes  boast  their  scars  t 

New  Psalmody. 

O  sing  a  new  song  to  the  L —  t 

No  Churchman  am  I  for  to  rail  and  to  write,  t 

Now  bank  and  brae  are  clothed  in  green,  t  S. 

Now  rosy  May  comes  in  wi'  flowers  t  S. 

Now  Spring  has  clad  the  grove  in  green  t  S 

Now  westlin  winds,  and  slaught'ring  guns  f  S. 

O  ay  my  Wife  she  dang  me.  S. 

On  peace  and  rest  my  mind  was  bent  f 

O  bonie  was  rosy  brier  t  S. 

O  can  3re  labour  lea,  young  man  t  S. 

O  gie  my  love  brose,  brose  t  S. 

O  gin  ye  were  dead,  Gudeman.  S. 

There's  sax  eggs  in  the  pan,  gudeman  t 

O  gude  ale  comes,  and  gude  ale  goes  t  S. 

O  Kenmure's  on  and  awa,  Willie!  f  S. 

O  ken  ye  what  Meg  o*  the  mill  has  gotten  ?  t  S. 

O  Lassie,  art  thou  sleeping  yet,  t  S. 

O  lay  thy  loof  in  mine,  lass  t  S. 

A  slave  to  love's  unbounded  sway  f 
The  Imploring  Lover. 

O  leave  novels,  ye  Mauchline  belles  t 

O  Logan  i  sweetly  didst  thou  glide,  t  S. 

O  Mally*s  meek,  Mally's  sweet.  S. 

As  I  wais  walking  up  the  street  t 

O  Mary  at  thy  window  be  t  S. 

O  May  thy  mom  was  ne'er  sae  sweet  t  S. 

O  meikle  thinks  my  love  o'  my  beauty  t  S. 

O  merry  hae  I  been  teethin  a  heckle  t  S. 

O  mirk,  mirk  is  this  midnight  hour  t  ^. 

O  Phely,  happy  be  that  day,  t  S. 

O  poortith  cauld,  and  restless  love,  t  S. 

O  saw  ye  bonie  Lesley  t  S. 

O  stay,  sweet  warbling  wood-lark,  stay  t  S.      \ 

O  steer  her  up  and  baud  her  gaun  f  S.  ' \ 

O  that  I  had  ne'er  been  married  t  S. 

O  this  is  no  my  ain  lassie  f  S. 

O  Thou  dread  Pow'r,  who  reign'st  above !  t 

Lying  at  a  Reverend  Friend's  house  one  night,  the  Author 
left  these  Verses  in  the  room  where  he  slept. 

O  Tibbie !  I  hae  seen  the  day  t  S. 

Yestreen  I  met  you  on  the  moor  t 

O  wat  ye  wha  that  lo'es  me  t  S. 

O  wat  3re  wha's  in  yon  town  t  S. 

O  wat  ye  what  my  minnie  did  t  S. 

O  were  I  on  Parnassus  hill  t  S. 

O  were  my  love  yon  lilac  fair,  t  S. 

O  wert  thou  in  the  cauld  blast  f  S. 

O  wha  my  babie-douts  will  buy  ?  t  S. 
The  rantin  dog,  the  daddie  o't. 

O  whare  did  ye  get  that  hauver-meal  bannock  ?t  S. 
Bonie  Dundee. 

O  when  she  cam  ben  she  bobbed  f  u'  law  t  S. 
When  she  cam  ben  she  bobbed. 

O  whistle,  amd  I'll  come  to  you,  my  lad  f  S. 

O  Willie  brew'd  a  peck  o'  maut  t  S. 

Ode,  Sacred  to  the  Memory  of  Mrs. of , 

Dweller  in  yon  dungeon  dark  f 

Of  a*  the  airts  the  wind  can  blaw  t  S. 

Oh,  how  can  I  be  blythe  and  glad  t  S. 

Oh,  open  the  door,  some  pity  to  shew  t  S. 

On  a  bank  of  flowers  one  summer's  day  t  S. 

On  a  Schoolmaster  in  Cleish  Parish,  Fifeshire. 
Here  lie  Willie  M— hie's  banes  t 

On  a  Scotch  Bard  gone  to  the  West  Indies. 
A'  ye  wha  live  by  sowps  o*  drink  t 

On  an  Empty  Fellow. 

Of  lordly  acquaintance  you  boast  t 

On  an  Evening  View  of  the  Ruins  of  Lincluden  Castle. 
Ye  holy  walls,  that,  still  sublime  t 

On  Bums's  Horse  being  Impounded. 
Was  e'er  puir  Poet  sae  befitted  t 


On  Cessnock  banks  there  lives  a  last  t  S. 

On  Cessnock  banks  a  lasue  dwells  f  S. 
[Second  Sett]. 

On  Commissary  Goldie's  Bruns. 

Lord,  to  account  who  dares  thee  call  t 

On  Dining  with  Lord  Daer. 

This  wot  ye  all  whom  it  concerns  t 

On  Lord  G. 

No  Stewart  art  thou 

On  the  same  Lord  G. 

Bright  ran  thy  line,  O 

On  Miss  Jessy  Lewars. 

Talk  not  to  me  of  savages  f 

On  Miss  J.  Scott,  of  Ayr. 

Ohl  had  each  Soot  of  andent  times  t 

On  Mr.  W.  Cruickshanks. 

Honest  Will's  to  Heaven  gane  t 

On  scaring  some  Water«fowl  in  Loch-Turit 
Why,  ye  tenants  of  the  lake  t 

On  seeing  a  Wounded  Hare  limp  by  me,  which  a  Fellow  had 
just  shot  at. 

Inhuman  man !  curse  on  thy  barb'roos  art  t 

On  seeinz  the  beautiful  Seat  of  Lord  G.. 

What  dost  thou  in  that  mansion  &ir?  t 

On  the  Birth  of  a  Posthumous  Child,  bom  in  peculiar  Circum- 
stances of  Family<distress. 

Sweet  floweret,  plnlge  o*  meikle  love  t 

On  the  Death  of  a  Favourite  Child. 

O  sweet  be  thy  sleep  in  the  land  of  the  grave  t 

On  the  Death  of  a  Lap-dog,  named  Edio. 
In  wood  and  wud  ye  warbling  thrmigt 

On  the  Death  of  Robert  Dundas,  Esq.,  of  Araiston,  late  L(vd 
President  of  the  Court  ci  Session. 

Lone  on  the  bleaky  hills  the  straying  flocks  t 

On  the  Death  of  Sir  James  Hunter  Blair. 

The  lamp  of  day  with  ill-presaging  glare  t 

On  the  Kirk  of  Lamington. 

As  cauld  a  wind  as  ever  blew  f 

On  the  late  Captain  Grose's   Po^qpinatioas  tfazo*  Scotland* 
collecting  the  iuitiquities  of  that  Kingdom. 

Hear,  Land  o'  Cakes,  and  brither  Scots  t 
On  the  late  Duke  of  Queensberry. 

How  shall  I  sing  Drumlanrig's  Grace  ?  t 

On  the  Poet's  Daughter. 

Here  lies  a  rose,  a  budding  rose  t 

On  Willie  Chahners. 

Wi'  braw  new  branks  in  nuckle  pride  f 
On  Willie  Stewart. 

You're  welcome,  Willie  Stewart  t 
On  Window  at  Stirling. 

Here  Stuarts  once  in  glory  reigned  t 

On  Window  of  Cipss-Keys  Inn,  Falkirk. 

Sound  be  his  sleep  and  blythe  his  mora  t 

Once  fondly  lov'd,  and  still  remember'd  dear  t 

Written  on  the  blank  Leaf  of  a  Copy  of  the  Poems, 
presented  to  an  old  Sweetheart,  then  married. 

One  fond  kiss,  and  then  we  sever ;  t  S. 
Parting  for  ever. 

One  night  as  I  did  wander  t 

Out  over  the  Forth  I  look  to  the  north  t  S. 

Peggy  Chalmers.  S. 

Where,  braving  angry  winter^s  storms  t 
Phillis  the  Fair.  S. 

WhUe  larks  with  Uttle  wing  t 

Poem  on  Life,  addressed  to  Colond  De  P^ter,  Dumfries, 
X796. 

My  honored  colonel,  deep  I  feel  t 

Poem  on  Pastoral  Poetry. 

Hail  Poesie !  thou  Njrmph  reserv'd  !  t 

Pc€tic€U  Addrtss  to  IVm,  TytUr, 

Copy  of  a  Poetical  Address  to  Mr.  William  Tytler  with 

the  Present  of  the  Bard's  Picture. 
Revered  defender  of  beauteous  Stuart  t 

Poetical  Inscription,  for  an  Altar  to  Independence. 
Thou  of  an  indep«aKlent  mind  f 

Polly  Stewart  S. 

O  Lovely  Polly  Stewart  t 

Poor  Mulie's  Elegy. 

Lament  in  rhyme,  lament  in  prose  t 

Postscript  to  '*  The  Kirk's  Alann.' 
Alton's  Laird,  AfUm's  Laird  t 
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Prologue,  spoken  at  the  Theatre,  Dumfries,  on  New>Year*s-day 
Evening,  1790. 

No  song  nor  dance  I  bring  from  yon  great  dty  f 

Prologue,  spoken  by  Mr.  Woods  on  his  Benefit  Night,  x6th 
Ap.,  X787. 

when  by  a  generous  Public's  kind  acclaim  t 

Rattlin.  Roarin  Willie.  S. 

ORattUn.  roarinWilUet 

Raving  winds  around  her  blowing  t  S. 

Remorse.    A  Fragment. 

Of  all  the  numerous  ills  that  hurt  our  peace  t 
Reply  to  a  Reproof. 

Like  Aesop's  Lion,  Bums  says,  sore  I  feel  t 

Reproof  by  Himself,  for  writing  on  Window  at  Stirling. 
Rash  mortal,  and  slanderous  Poet,  thy  name  t 

Robin  shure  in  Hairst  S. 

I  gaed  up  to  Dunse  t 
Ronalds  of  Bennals. 

In  Tarbolton,  ye  ken,  there  are  proper  young  men  f 

Rustidtjr's  ungainly  form  t 

Apologetic,  to  Mrs.  Lawrie,  Manse,  Newmills. 

Sae  far  awa.  S. 

O  sad  and  heavy  should  I  part  t 

Sae  flaxen  were  her  ringlets  t  S. 
Sad  thy  tale,  thou  idle  pagef 

On  reading  in  a  Newspaper  the  Death  of  J—  M'L— ,  Esq., 

Brother  to  a  Young  Lady,  a  particular  Friend  of  the 

Author's. 

Saw  ye  my  Phely  ?  S. 

O  saw  ye  my  dear,  my  Phely  ?  f 
[The  third  Stanza  of  this  Song  is  identical  with  words 
in  "  Eppie  M'Nab  " — only  with  change  of  dranuUu 

Scenes  of  woe  and  scenes  of  pleasure  t  S. 

Scotch  Drink. 

Let  other  Poets  raise  a  fracas  t 

Scots  Prologue,  for  Mr.  Sutherland's  Benefit  Night,  spoken  at 
the  Theatre,  Dumfries. 

What  needs  this  din  about  the  town  o*  Lon'on  ?  t 

ScoU,  wha  ha*e  wi*  Wallace  bled :  t  S. 

Robert  Brace's  Address  to  his  Army  at  Bannockburn. 
Scroggam.  S. 

There  was  a  wife  wonn'd  in  Cockpen,  Scroggam  t 

Searching  auld  wives*  barrels  t 

An  Extemporaneous  Effusion  on  being  appointed  to  the 
Excise. 

Second  Epistle  to  Da^e,  a  Brother  Poet. 

I'm  three  times,  doubly,  o'er  jrour  debtor  t 

Sensibility,  how  charming  t  S. 

Sent  to  a  Gentleman  whom  he  had  offended. 

The  friend  whom  wild  from  wisdom's  way  t 

She*s  fair  and  fause  that  causes  my  smart  f  S. 

Should  auld  acquaintance  be  forgot  t  S. 

Sketch. 

A  little,  upright,  pert,  tart,  tripping  wight  t 

Sketch.    New  Year's  Day.    To  Mrs.  Dunlop. 

This  day,  Time  winds  th'  exhausted  chain  t 

Sleep'st  thou,  or  wak'st  thou,  fairest  creature  t  S. 

Slow  spreads  the  gloom  my  soul  desires  t  S. 

Somebody.  S. 

My  heart  is  sair,  I  darena  tellf 

Sonnet,  on  the  Death  of  Mr.  RiddeL 

No  moro,  ye  warblers  of  the  wood,  no  more  t 

Sonnet,  written  on  the  35th  Jan.,  1793,  the  Birthday  of  the 
Author,  on  hearing  a  Thrush  sing  in  a  morning  Walk. 
Sing  on  sweet  thrush,  upon  Uie  leafless  bough  t 

Spoke  extempore  to  a  young  Lady. 

From  the  white  blossom'd  sloe  my  dear  Chloe  requested  f 

Stay,  my  charmer,  can  you  leave  me?  t  S. 

Streams  that  glide  in  orient  plains,t  S. 

Sweet  fa's  the  eve  on  Craigiebura  t  S. 

Sweetest  May  let  love  inspire  thee  t  S. 

Symon  Grayt 

To  a  Poetaster  at  Dunse. 

Talk  not  of  Love,  it  gives  me  pain  t  S. 

Tarn  GUn.  S. 

My  heart  is  a-breaking,  dear  titty  t 

Tam  o'  Shanter.    A  Tale. 

When  chapmen  billies  leave  the  street,  t 

Tam  Samson's  Elegy. 

Has  auld  K***«**»  seen  the  Deilt  t 

That  there  is  falsehood  in  his  looks  t 

On  hearing  that  then  was  Falsehood  in  the  Rev.  Dr. 
B — ^"s  very  Looks. 


The  Answer  to  the  Guidwife  of  Wattchope*House. 
I  mind  it  weel  in  eariy  date  t 

The  auld  man  he  came  over  the  lea  t  S. 

The  Author's  earnest  Cry  and  Prayer,  to  the  Right  Honorable 
and  Honorable,  the  Scotch  Representatives  in  the  House  of 
Commons. 

Ye  Irish  Lords,  ye  knights  an'  squires,  t 

Postscript,  to  above. 

Let  half-starv'd  slaves  in  warmer  skies  t 

The  Banks  of  Doon.  S. 

Ye  flowery  banks  o'  bonie  Doon  t 

The  Banks  of  Nith.  S. 

The  Thames  flows  proudly  to  the  sea  t 

The  Battle  of  Sherra-Moor.  S. 

0  cam  ye  here  the  fight  to  shun  t 

The  Belles  of  Mauchline. 

In  Mauchline  there  dwells  six  proper  young  belles  f 

The  Black-Headed  Eagle. 

The  black-headed  Eagle  t 

The  bonie  Lass  of  Albany.  S. 

My  heart  is  wae,  and  unco  wae  t 

The  Book-Worms. 

Through  and  through  the  inspired  leaves  t 

The  Brigs  of  Ayr. 

The  simple  Bard,  rough  at  the  rustic  plough  t 

The  Calf. 

Right,  Sir  I  your  text  I'll  prove  it  true  t 

The  Captain's  Lady.  S. 

When  the  dxtims  do  beat  t 

The  Captive  Ribband.  S. 

Dear  Myra,  the  captive  ribband's  mine  t 

The  cardin  o't,  &c  S. 

1  coft  a  stane  o'  haslock  woo  t 

The  Catrine  woods  were  3rellow  seen  f  S. 

The  Contented  Cottager.  S. 

Oh  leeze  me  on  my  spinning-wheel  t 

The  Cooper  o'  cuddy  cam  here  awa  t  S. 

The  Cotter's  Saturday  Night. 

My  lov'd,  my  honor  d,  much  respected  friend  t 

The  day  returns,  my  bosom  burns  f  S. 

The  Dean  of  Faculty.    A  New  Ballad. 
Dire  was  the  hate  at  old  Harlaw  f 

The  Death  and  dying  Words  of  poor  Mailie. 
As  Mailie,  an'  her  lambs  thegither  t 

The  deil  cam'  fiddlin'  thro'  the  town,  t  S. 

Song,  written  and  sung  at  a  meeting  of  Excise -officers. 

The  Deuks  dang  o'er  my  Daddie.  S. 

The  bairns  gat  out  wi'  an  unco  shout  t 

The  Election  Ballads. 

I.  The  Five  Carlines. 

There  was  five  carlines  in  the  south  f 

II.  Whom  will  3rou  send  to  London  town  t 

III.  Fy,  let  us  a'  to  Kirkcudbright  f 

IV.  Wha  will  buy  my  troggin  t 

y.  John  Bushby's  Lamentation. 

'Twas  in  the  seventeen  hundred  ytax  t 

VI.  Epistle  to  R.  Graham,  Esq.,  of  Fintry. 
Fintry,  my  stay  in  worldly  strife  t 

The  Farewell. 

Farewell,  old  Scotia's  bleak  domains  t 

The  Farewell.  To  the  Brethren  of  St.  James's  Lodge,  Tarbolton. 
Adieu  !  a  heart-warm,  fond  adieu  I  t 

The  F£te  Champetre. 

O  wha  will  to  Saint  Stephen's  house  t 

The  First  Psalm. 

The  man,  in  life  where-ever  plac'd  t 

The  First  six  Verses  of  the  Ninetieth  Psalm. 
O  Thou,  the  first,  the  greatest  friend  t 

The  gloomy  night  is  gath'ring  fast  t  S. 

The  gowden  Locks  of  Anna.  S. 

Yestreen  I  had  a  pint  o'  wine  t 

The  heather  was  blooming,  the  meadows  were  mawn  t  S. 

The  Henpecked  Husband. 

Curs'd  be  the  man,  the  poorest  wretch  in  life  t 

The  Hermit 

Whoe'er  thou  art,  these  lines  now  reading  t 

Tk€  HirhloMd  Lastie,  S. 

Nae  gentle  dames,  tho'  e'er  sae  fair  t 

The  Highland  Widow's  Lament  S. 

On,  I  am  come  to  the  low  countrie  t 

The  Holy  Fair. 

Upon  a  simmer  Sunday  mora  t 
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The  Honest  Man  the  best  of  Men.  S. 
Where's  he  for  honest  poverty  t 
Is  there  for  honest  poverty  t 

The  Hamble  Petition  of  Bruar  Water. 

My  Lord,  I  know,  jour  noble  ear  t 

The  Inventory. 

Sir,  as  your  mandate  did  request  f 

The  Jolly  Beggars :  A  Cantata. 

R.        I.  When  lyart  leaves  bestrow  the  yird  t 

S.         I.  I  am  a  Son  of  Mars  who  have  been  in  many 
wars  t 

R.       II.  He  ended ;  and  the  Kebars  sheuk  f 

S.       II.  I  once  was  a  maid  tho'  I  cannot  tell  when  t 

R.  III.  Poor  Merry  Andrew  in  the  neuk  t 

S.  III.  Sir  Wisdom's  a  fool  when  he's  fou  t 

R.      IV.  Then  niest  outspak  a  raude  Carlin  t 

S.       IV.  A  highland  lad  my  love  was  bom  t 

R.       V.  A  pigmy  scraper  wi*  his  fiddle  t 

S.        V.  Let  me  ryke  up  to  dight  that  tear  t 

R.  VI.  Her  charms  had  struck  a  sturdy  caird  t 

S.  VI.  My  bonie  lass  I  work  in  brass  t 

R.  VII.  The  Caird  prevail'd— th'  unblushing  fair  t 

S.  VII.  I  am  a  Bard  of  no  regard  t 

R.  VIII.  So  sung  the  Bard— and  Nansie's  waws  t 

S.  VIII.  See  the  smoking  bowl  before  us  t 

The  Joyful  Widower.  S. 

I  married  with  a  scolding  wife  t 

The  Kirk's  Alarm. 

Orthodox,  orthodox,  wha  believe  in  John  Knox  t 

The  Laddies  by  the  banks  o'  Nith  t  S. 

The  Lament  Occasioned  by  the  unfortunate  Issue  of  a  Friend's 
Amour. 

O  Thou  pale  Orb,  that  silent  shines  f 

The  Lass  that  made  the  bed  to  me.  S. 

When  January  winds  were  blawing  cauld  t 

The  last  braw  bridal  that  I  was  at  t  S. 

The  last  time  I  came  o'er  the  Moor  t  S. 

[This  song  is  almost  identical,  especially  in  the  last  stanza, 
with  the  Song—"  Farewell,  thou  stream,  &c"] 

The  lazy  mist  hangs  from  the  brow  of  the  lull  t  S. 

The  League  and  Covenant. 

The  Solemn  League  and  Covenant  f 

The  lovely  lass  of  Inverness  t  S. 

The  night  was  still,  and  o'er  the  hill  f 

The  noble  Maxwells  and  their  Powers  f  S. 
Nithsdale's  Welcome  Hame. 

The  Ordination. 

K»***«***  Wabsters,  fidge  an'  claw  f 

The  Ploughman  he's  a  bonie  lad  f  S. 

The  Poor  Thresher.  S. 

A  Nobleman  liv'd  in  a  village  of  late  t 

TAtPMie.S, 

O  Love  will  venture  in,  where  it  darena  wed  be  seen  t 

The  Righu  of  Woman. 

While  Europe's  eye  is  fix'd  on  mighty  things  t 

TAt  Rigs  0'  Barley,  S. 

It  was  upon  a  Iiammas  night  t 

The  Ruined  Maid's  Lament. 

O  meikle  do  I  rue,  fause  love  t 

The  Selkirk  Grace. 

Some  hae  meat  and  canna  eat  t 

The  Slave's  Lament  S. 

It  was  in  sweet  Senegal  that  my  foes  did  me  enthral  t 

The  small  birds  rejoice  on  the  green  leaves  returning  t  S 

The  Sons  of  old  Killte.  S. 

Ye  sons  of  old  KUlie  assembled  by  Willie  t 

The  sun  he  is  sunk  in  the  west  t  S. 

Song,  in  the  Character  of  a  Ruined  Fanner. 

The  TarboltOQ  Lasses. 

If  ye  gae  up  to  yon  hill*ti^>  t 

The  Taylor  fell  thro'  the  bed,  thimble  an*  a' t  S. 

The  Taylor  he  cam  here  to  sew  t  S. 
Tlie  Taylor. 

"  The  Teats  I  shed." 

No  cold  approach,  no  alter'd  mien  t 

The  tither  mora  t  S. 

The  Toast. 

Fill  me  with  the  rosy  wine  t 

The  Tree  of  Liberty. 

Heard  ye  o'  the  Tree  o'  France  t 


The  Twa  Do^a,  A  Tale. 

Twas  m  that  place  o'  Scotland's  isle  f 

The  Twa  Herds. 

0  a*  ye  pious  godly  flocks  f 

The  Union.  S. 

Farewed  to  a'  our  Scotish  fisme  t 
Such  a  parcel  of  rogues  in  a  nation. 

The  Vision. 

The  sun  had  dos'd  the  winter-day,  t 

The  Vowels. 

TVas  where  the  birch  and  sounding  thoog  are  pl3r*d  t 

The  weary  Pund  o' Tow.  S. 

1  bought  my  wife  a  stane  o*  lint  t 

The  Whistle. 

I  sing  of  a  Whistle,  a  Whistle  of  worth  f 

The  winter  it  is  past,  and  the  sommer  comes  at  last  f  S. 

The  young  Highland  Rover.  S. 

Loud  blaw  the  frosty  breezes  t 

Their  groves  of  sweet  msrttle  let  foreign  lands  reckon  t  S. 

Thenid  Menzie's  bonie  Mary.  S. 

In  coming  by  the  brig  o'  Dye  f 

There  came  a  inper  out  o'  Fife  t 

There  grows  a  bonie  brier  bush  in  our  kail-yard  t  S. 

There  liv*d  ance  a  carle  in  Kellyburn-bnes  t  S. 

There  was  a  bonie  lassf  S. 

There  was  a  lad  was  bom  in  Kyle  t  S. 

There  was  a  lass,  and  she  was  fair  t  S. 

There's  a  youth  in  this  dty,  it  were  a  great  i»ty  t  S. 

There's  naethin  like  the  honest  nappy !  f 

There's  auld  Rob  Morris  that  wons  in  yon  glen  t  S. 

There's  news,  lasses,  news  t  S. 

Thickest  night  surround  my  dwelling  t  S. 

Thine  am  I  my  faithful  fiurf  S. 

Third  Epistle  to  J.  Lapraik. 

Guid  speed  an*  turder  to  you  Johny  t 

Tho'  cnid  fate  should  bid  us  part  t  S. 
The  Northern  Lass. 

Thou  hast  left  me  ever,  Tam  f  S. 
Though  fickle  Fortune  has  deodv'd  met  S. 

[The  first  Stanza  of  thU  Song  is  almost  the  same  as 
the  last  four  lines  of  **  I  dream'd  I  lay,**  &c.] 

Tibbie  Dunbar.  S. 

0  wilt  thou  go  wi'  me,  sweet  Tibbie  Dunbar  t 

To .    (Mossgid— X786). 

Yours  this  moment  I  unseal  t 

To  a  Haggis. 

Faur  fa'  your  honest,  sonsie  fiwe  t 

To  a  Kiss. 

Humid  seal  of  soft  affections  t 

To  a  Lady,  with  a  Present  of  a  Pair  of  Drinking  Glasses. 
Fair  Empress  of  the  Poet's  soul  t 

To  a  Louse. 

Ha!  whare  ye  gaun,  ye  crowlan  lierlie  t 

To  a  Medical  Gentleman,  invttin|^  him  to  a  Masonic  Meeting. 
Friday  first's  the  day  appouted  t 

To  a  Monntain-Daisy,  on  turning  one  down  with  the  Plough. 
Wee,  modest,  crimson-tipped  flow'rt 

To  a  Mouse. 

Wee,  deeket,  cowran,  tim'roos  beastie  t 

To  a  Painter. 

Dear  — ,  111  gie  ye  some  advice  t 

To  a  Young  Ladvi  Miss  Jessy  L — ,  Dumfries. 
Thine  be  the  volumes,  Jessy  fairt 

To  Captain  Riddel,  GlenriddeL 

Your  news  and  review,  Sir,  I've  read  t 

ToChloris. 

"lis  Friendship's  pledge,  my  young,  fiur  friend  t 

ToClarinda. 

Before  I  saw  Clarinda's  face  t 

"toClarinda. 

"  I  burn,  I  bura,  as  when  through  ripen'd  com  t 

To  daunton  me.  S. 

The  blude  red  rose  at  Yule  may  blaw  f 

To  Dr.  Blacklock. 

Wow,  but  your  letter  made  me  vauntie !  f 

To  Dr.  Maxwdlj  on  Miss  Jessy  Staig*s  Recovery. 
Maxwell,  if  merit  hoe  yon  crave  t 

To  Gavin  Hamilton,  Esq.,  MandiUne  (reoommeading  a  boy). 

1  hold  it.  Sir,  my  bounden  doty  f 

To  John  M'Murda 

O,  could  I  give  thee  India's  wealth  f 
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ToJ.  S««*. 

Dear  S****,  the  sleest,  pawlde  thief  f 
To  John  Taylor. 

With  Pegasns  upon  a  day  t 
To  Lord  G. 

Spare  me  thy  vengeance,  C        t 

To  Mary. 

Will  ye  go  to  the  Indies,  my  Mary  f 

TV  Mary  in  Heaotn. 

Tnou  lingering  star,  with  less'ning  ray  t 

To  Miss  Ainslie  while  looking  for  a  Text  at  Church. 
Fair  maid,  you  need  not  take  the  hintf 

To  Miss  C,  a  very  young  Lady. 

Beauteous  rose*bud,  young  and  gay  t 

To  Miss  Ferrier. 

Nae  heathen  name  shall  I  prefix  t 

To  Miss  Fontenelle. 

Sweet  naivete  of  feature  t 

To  Miss  Graham  of  Fintry,  with  a  Present  of  Songs. 
Here,  where  the  Scottish  muse  immortal  lives  t 

To  Miss  L.,  with  Beattie^s  Poems  for  a  New-Year's  Gift. 
Again  the  silent  wheels  of  time  t 

To  Mr.  John  Kennedy. 

Now  Kennedy,  if  foot  or  horse  f 

To  Mr.  M'Adam,  of  Craigen-Gillan. 
Sir,  o*er  a  gill  I  gat  your  card  t 

To  Mr.  Renton,  of  Lamerton,  near  Berwick. 
Your  billet.  Sir,  I  grant  receipt  t 

To  Mr.  S**e,  with  a  Present  of  a  do»n  of  Porter. 

0  had  the  malt  thy  strength  of  mind  t 

To  Mr.  Peter  Stuart,  publisher  of  "  The  Star,"  London. 
Dear  Peter,  dear  Peter  f 

To  R***«  G***»*  of  F**^,  Esq. 

Late  crii^led  of  an  arm,  and  now  a  leg  t 

To  Robert  Graham,  Esq.  of  Fintry,  on  receiving  a  Favor. 

1  call  no  goddess  to  inspire  my  stzvinsf 

To  Ruin. 

All  hail!  inexorable  lord  !  t 

To  Terraughty,  on  his  Birth<day. 

Health  to  the  Maxwells'  vet'ran  Chief  t 

To  the  Rev.  John  M'Math. 

While  at  the  stook  the  shearers  cow*rt 

To  thee,  lov'd  Nith,  thy  gladsome  pkunsf  S. 

To  William  Creech. 

Auld  chuckie  Reekie's  sair  distzest  t 

To  W.  Simpson,  Ochiltree. 

I  gau  your  letter,  winsome  Willie  t 

Tragic  Fragment. 

**  Ail  devil  as  I  am,  a  damned  wretch  t 

True  hearted  was  he  the  sad  swain  of  the  Yarrow  t  S. 

Turn  again,  thou  fair  Eliza  t  S. 

Twas  even — the  dewy  fields  were  green  t  S. 

*Twas  even ;  or,  the  Lass  o'  Ballochmyle. 

Twas  na  her  bonie  blue  e'e  was  my  ruin ;  t  S. 

Up  in  the  Morning  early.  S. 

Cauld  blaws  the  wind  frae  east  to  west  f 

Verse  written  on  a  Pane  of  Glass,  on  the  occasion  of  a  National 
Thanksgiving  for  a  Naval  Victory. 

Ye  hirpocrites  I  are  these  your  pranks  ?  t 

Verses  addressed  to  the  Landlady  of  the  Inn  at  Rosslyn. 
My  blessings  on  you,  sonsie  wife  f 

Verses  addressed  to  J.  Ranken. 
I  am  a  keeper  of  the  law  t 

Venes  intended  to  be  written  below  a  noble  Earl's  Picture. 
Whose  is  that  noble,  dauntless  brow  1 1 


Verses  written  on  a  \(^dow  of  the  Inn  at  Carroo. 
We  cam'  na  here  to  view  your  warks  t 

Verses  written  under  violent  Grief. 

Accept  the  gift  a  friend  sincere  t 

Wae  is  my  heart,  and  the  tear's  in  my  e'e  t  S. 

IVamderiMg  WillU.  S. 

Here  awa,  there  awa,  wandering  Willie  t 

Wantonness  for  ever  mairf  S. 

Wee  WiUie  Gray,  an'  hU  leather  waUett  S. 

Wha  is  that  at  my  bower  door?t  S. 

What  uls  ye  now,  ye  lousie  b— h  t 

Robert  Bums'  Answer  to  an  Epistle  from  a  Taylor. 

What  can  a  young  lassie  do  wi'  an  auld  man  t  S. 

What  will  I  do  gin  my  Hoggie  die?tS. 

When  clouds  in  skies  do  come  together! 

When  first  I  came  to  Stewart  Kyle  f  S. 

When  first  I  saw  fair  Jeanie's  face  f  S. 

When  I  think  on  the  happy  days  t 

When  o'er  the  hill  the  eastern  star  t  S. 

When  wild  War's  deadly  blast  was  blawn  t  S. 

Where  are  the  joys  I  have  met  in  the  momiog  t  S. 

Where  Cart  rins  rowing  to  the  sea  t  S. 

Why  am  I  loth  to  leave  this  earthly  scene  ?  t 

Stanzas  on  the  same  Occasion  as  the  Poem  entitled  ^  A 
Prayer  in  the  Prospect  of  Death." 

Why,  why  tell  thy  lover  f  S. 

WiUie  Wastle  dwalt  on  Tweed  t  S. 
WilUe  Wastle's  Wife. 

Will  ye  go  and  many  Katie?t  S. 
Wilt  thou  be  my  dearie  ?t  S. 
Wmter,  a  Dirge. 

'The  Wintry  West  extends  his  Uast  t 

Women's  Minds.  S. 

Tho*  women's  minds  like  winter  winds  t 
[Stanzas  and,  4th,  ^th  of  this  Song  same  as  Stanas  b 
another  Sett  of  the  Song  in  "  The  Jolly  Beggars.] 

Written  on  a  Blank  Leaf  of  one  of  Miss  Hannah  More's  Works 
which  she  had  given  him. 

Thou  flattering  mark  of  friendship  kind  f 

Written  in  Friars-Carse  Hermitage  on  Nith-ade. 
Thou  whom  chance  may  hither  lead  f 

Written  in  the  Hermitage  at  Friars^^arse. 
Thou  whom  chance  may  hither  leadf 
[The  first  8  lines  and  the  last  a  lines  of  this  piece  occur 
in  the  preceding  version.] 

Written  with  a  Pencil  over  the  Chimney-piece  in  the  Fkrloor  of 
the  Inn  at  Kenmore,  Taymouth. 

Admiring  Nature  in  her  wildest  grace  f 

Written  under  the  Portrait  of  Fergusson,  the  Poet 
Curse  on  ungrateful  man,  that  can  be  pleas'df 

Written  with  a  Pencil,  standing  bv  the  Fall  of  Fjrers. 
Among  the  heathy  hills  ana  ragged  woods  f 

Ye  banks,  and  braes,  and  streams  around  t  S. 
Ye  banks  and  braes  o'  bonie  Doon  f  S. 

[Another  Sett  of  this  Song  is  entitled—"  The  Banks  of 
Doon".) 

Ye  hae  lien  wrang.  Lassie.  S. 

Your  rosy  cneeks  are  turned  sae  want 

Ye  Jacobites  by  name,  give  an  ear,  give  an  ear  t  S. 

Ye  true  "  Loyal  Natives,**  attend  to  my  songt 

Yon  wild  mossy  mountains  sae  lofty  and  wide  t  S. 

Young  Jamie,  pride  of  a'  the  pbdnf  S. 

Young  Jockey  was  the  blythest  lad  t  S. 

Young  Peggy  blooms  our  bonniest  lass  f  S. 
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Matheson,  D.  M.,  Esq.,  Collector,  Inland  Revenue,  Glasgow, 

Lenzie. 

Menzies  ft  Co  ,  John,  Messrs., Glasgow. 

Merry,  Colonel  James, Glasgow. 

Miller,  T.  P.,  Esq.,  J.P.. Cambuslang. 

MiUer,W.  M.,  Esq., Glasgow. 

Milman,  Rev.  Wm.  H.,  Librarian,  Sion  College,  London. 

Milne,  A.  &  R.,  Messrs.  (two  copies),  Aberdeen. 

Mitchell,  William  C,  Esq., Glasgow. 

Mitchell  Library  (F.  T.  Barrett,  Esq.,  UbrarianX    .    Glasgow. 

Molyneux,  Nathan,  Esq., Lancaster. 

Morison,  James,  Esq., Glasgow. 

Morison,  James  B.,  Esq., Greenock. 

Morpeth  Mechanics'  Institute  (James  Ferguson,  Esq., 

Secretary  and  Librarian) Morpeth. 

Mowat,  Daniel  Gunn,  Esq. Hillhead. 

Muir,  William,  Esq., Strathbungo. 

Newcastle-upon-Tyne  Public  Library  (W.  J.  Haggerston, 

Esq.,  Chief  LibrarianX  ....  Newcastle. 
Nicol,  James,  Esq.,  City  Chamberlain,  .  .  Glasgow. 
Nimmo,  John  C,  Esq., London. 

Nottingham  Free  Public  Reference  Library  (J.  P.  Briscoe, 
Esq.,  Librarian), Nottingham. 


Nowery,  William,  Esq., Glasgow. 

Outram,  David  Edmund,  Esq., GUagqiw. 

Paisley  Bums  Club  (J.  Edward  Campbell,  Esq.,  SecretaryX 

Paisley. 
Parker  &  Co.,  Messrs.  (two  copiesX  ....  Oxford. 
Parrington,  W.,  Esq.,         ....      Yarm,  Yorkshire. 

Patrick,  R.  W.  Cochran,  Esq.,  LL.D.,  F.S.A.,  F.S.A.Scot., 

of  Woodside,  Beitfa. 

Peter,  Alexander,  Esq., Brechin. 

Peyster,  General  De, New  York. 

Pitcher,  W.  N.,  Esq.  (per  Messrs.  H.  Sotheran  &  0>.), 

Stretlbcd. 
PoUok,  Robert,  Esq.,  M.D.,    Laurieston  House,  Pollokshields. 

Portsmouth  Free  Public  Library  (Tweed  D.  A.  Jewers,  Esq., 
Librarian), Portsmouth. 

Primrose,  Councillor  John  Ure,  Ilm>x,  CAaagow, 

Provand,  A.  D.,  Esq.,M.P., London. 

(^uaritch,  Bernard,  Esq.,  Publisher  (two  copies)  London. 

Reform  Club,  The, London. 

Reid,  George,  Esq.,    ....  Transylaw,  Dunfermline. 

Reid,  H.  G.,  Esq.,  H.M.S.O., London. 

Roberts,  John,  Esq., London. 

Roger,  J.  C,  Esq.,  F.R.A.S.,    .      The  Grange,  Walthamstow. 

Rosebery,  The  Right  Hon.  the  Earl  of,    .  .   Dalnifeny. 

Ross,  David,  Esq.,  M.A.,  B.Sc.,  LL.D.,  .  .    Glasgow. 

Rottenburg,  F.,  Esq., Glasgow. 

Rottenburg,  Paul,  Esq., Glasgow. 

Roy,  W.  G.,  Esq.,  S.S.C,         ....        Edmbon^ 

Royal  Exchange  (G.  B.  M.  Beatson,  Esq.,  Manager  and 

Secretary), Glasgow. 

Russell,  James  B.,  Esq.,  M.D.,  LL.D.,    .  .    Glasgow. 

Scott,  Colin  William,  Esq., Gla^ow. 

Scott,  Frederic  Esq. SheffieU. 

Scott,  James  Porteous,  Esq., Glasgow. 

Shearer,  Bailie  John, Merrylee,  Cathcart. 

Sinclair,  David,  Esq.,  Craig  Ard,  Sydenham. 

Sinton,  George  Stewart,  Esq.,   ....         Edinburgh. 

Smith,  William,  Esq.,  Secretary,  Royal  Scottish  Society  of 
Painters  in  Water  Colours, Gla^ow. 

Sommerville,  David,  Esq.,         Carsphaim,  KirkcudbrightsUre. 

Sorley,  Robert,  Esq., Glasgow, 

Sotheran  &Ca,  Messrs.  H., London. 

Sotheran  &  Co.,  Messrs.  H.,       ....      Manchester. 

South  Shields  Public  Free  Library  (J.  Pike,  Esq.,  SecretaryX 

South  SUekls. 
Stair,  The  Right  Hon.  the  Earl  of,  K.T., 

Oxenfoord  Castle,  Dalkeith. 

Stark,  Andrew,  Esq., Strathbungo. 

Stephen,  R.  R.,  Esq., Glasgow. 

Stevenson,  James  C,  Esq.,  M. P.,     .  .    South  Shields. 

Stewart,  Andrew,  Esq.,  rA//'«e^4r'«/>MM4/,  .  Dundee. 

Stewart,  Colonel  James  T Edinbmi^. 

Stuart,  James  Hay,  Esq.,  .       .    Commercial  Bank,  Glaaigow. 

Sydney  Free  Public  Library  (per  Meisra.  Trflbner  &  Co.X 

Sydney,  N.S.W. 
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Taylor,  Mat.,  Esq.,    . 
Thin,  James,  Esq.  (fonr  copies), 
Thompson,  James,  Esq.,    . 
Thomson,  James,  Esq..  F.G.S., 
Thomson,  Mitchell,  Esq.,  . 
Thomson,  M.  C,  Esq., 


New  York. 

Edinburgh. 

Kelvinside. 
.    Glasgow. 

Edinbuigh. 

.    Glasgow. 

Thome,  Thomas,  Esq.,      ....  Newcastle-on*Tyne. 

Tinkler,  Rev.  John,  M.A.,  Arkengarth-dale  Vicarage, 

Yorkshire. 

Trflboer  &  Co.,  Messrs., London. 

Tombnll,  John,  Jun.,  M.I.M.E.,     ....     Glasgow. 

Tomer,  Frederick  J.,  Esq., Mansfield. 

Underwood,  F.  H.,  Esq.,  LL.D.,  United  States  Consul, 

Glasgow. 


Vassie,  Dr.  A.  H.,       . 

Vettch,  Professor  John,  LL.D., . 


Kirkcaldy. 
University,  Ghu^ow. 


Waggoner,  Marshall  O.,  Esq.,  .  Toledo,  Ohio,  U.S. A. 

WaUhon,  J.  W.,  Esq.,  .  Middle  Temple,  London. 

Walker,  Edwin,  Esq.,  Craigmohr,  HuddersfiekL 

Wallace,  Bailie  H Glasgow. 

WaUace,  John,  Esq., Glasgow. 

Waugh,  Edwin,  Esq.,  .  New  Brighton,  Cheshire. 

Whitelaw,  Alexander,  Esq.,       .       .    Rowmore,  Helensburgh. 

WUdridge,  Gilbert  J.,  Esq., Dalkeith. 

Williams,  Henry,  Esq., London. 

Wilson,  David,  Esq., Glasgow. 

Wilson,  Ex-Preceptor, Glasgow. 

Wood,  Alexander,  Esq.  (per  Messrs.  James  M*Geachy  &  Co., 

GlasgowX Saltcoats. 

Woodrow,  John,  Esq.,  Keighley,  Yorkshire. 

Wordie,  John,  Esq., Glasgow. 

Wotherspoon,  J.  B.,  Esq. Paisley. 

Wright,  Joseph,  Esq Glasgow. 

Wylie,  Robert,  Esq., Glasgow. 
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